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Aicheird . Tedhurst

: There can be mno doubt about it.
To the old-timer such feats of the
imagination as "The Prigoner of Tars",
in No. 3 of 'Startline", are, to borrow
a phrase from Frauk Arnold, dead from
the halir dowa They transgress allthe
ruless of honest stiu, with their breath-
able .ortian air and tueir bearable tem-
veratures and their humsan ¢nhab1tants -
with terrestriel institutions. Hven if
those. confounded hum=n ‘fartisns were
descencded {row "common steriit one would
nerdly exd¢éct the Hrincass to:react with
anything but astonishmeut and grsgust to
tne purely westeirn nnd crossly ;unhysenic

Gustow of the kiss.

00 1 brooded while T walloweC thru
'the ”Priuoqcr\\ly "3 \tprn]l(]r'.\d 'Lo get [ny 4(1.
remu¢mnw'woxthcn wuie.

ut suddenly a thought hit me.
There are more  ways of sretting
enterctainment out of a stf., story than
enjoying it. oha'g T'ey Criticues is
one. anosher, only pDossible for old-
timers, is to MQQI the Tnsoiration. Tlost
stor.es carry a certain number of strik-
ing (sowewhat) ideas, anart, I m=an,
from the usual suthor's stock-in-trade,
sucn ag. snace flirht by some sort of dis
interration and reintegration, and mech-
anical biazins. The simple rules of



thls gauie are to find the original Imso-
iration for each 1dea, and to count one

Joint for each such “fount". I do not
think we need botuer to irame a rule to
cover: o 1ginal ideas. The possibility
is too reuwote, nowadays. As an examnle

of what I mean,I will claim 4 points for
the "Prisoner" and demonstirate how T ar-
rive at theun.

- First, the whole of +the main nlot
derives, of, course, from the novel by
Anthony 1ape, "The Prisoner of Zenda",
even 1o the title. n Tooe's tale we
have the saue Fins Ridnaoned by a
dastarcdly wusurper,; the same double,n
visitor to <the country, stenoing in to
ke@p +the {hrone in the family even the
same complication of the Tint'g$ betroth-
€d, the Princess ¥lavia, in this case,
who finds Ilis .ajesty's attractiveness
SUdaenly increase 1OU.. The scene has

simply been shifted, without acknowlecdg-
ments, frow rwritania to Mars.

wasy enough so far. The second
point ol interest is, howzaver, a little
more obscure. ¥e have to find a source

tfor tne 1idea of a man in the unhanvy
sstuation of TDbeing attached by ties of
birth to the one, and ot personal sympa-
thy to the other of two warrine worlds.
The best 7 can do here is to sugTest one
of Hamilton's own earlier stories, "Tbe
Concuest oi Two ‘Yorlds', 7 bellgvehlt
wasicalled, in the old large size Uonger
storaes, which features this theme bril-
liantly.
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My third count is the Princess lara
The unusual »oint about tais lady 1s
that the hero finds her chairms wore over
powering, <ventually, then thosez of his
terrestrial girl-iriend. 7Tt 1s a custom
ia stf., tna% no wicked wiles of tnese
{ oreign beauties shoulc prevail over the
aowe=grown product. The source ior this
sreak wiih conventions is - don't all

shout at ouce - Jdargaret of Urbs Ts
the coincidence of names intended as a
ning? setually, even Veinbaum was not

the first in the field. It 7 dare sug-
sost a "fount" for tae ingoiration of
the master, T would point to Rider Vagg-
ard's "Ayesha'", coumonly known by the
pet-name ol "She'.

The fourth point on which T claim
to score 1s the icea of a section of a
comiunity beang chenzed .into drifting,
disembodied 1intzlli~ences, one of which
the hero iinds hims:lf, by the m=2lice of
his enemies. T believe this has cronoed
up seve.al times, in various forms, but
the one that is the most outstanding to
we 1s "Larriors of Space", by Carl Duch-
enan aud Lr. Arch Carr, in the susust
194 astoundines. Tere, amon’ other-
soints o1l voscuwblauce, we have the same
apuoyzuce of the herc at his embarrass-
ing Jrecicament .

in all, T detected five »Doints in
the "Prisoner' that Dbore the staud of
originality, anua it is the f.ith »oint
that wmarrs my score. Tt is the trans-
sorting ot the uarth's volar ice to arid
Mars. Wow, T must confess that this has
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me floorea, st least temvorarily. The
usual methou, o1 coursz, is to uge a
plaunetoid of ice. ana yet, there seems
to be a stiong fawlliarity in the oolar
ice methou Perhaps souz reader can
ldentify it we mustn't let “Jawmilton
beat us. g

Ey - Zon- Holmes-

Revolving in eternal space

fou're a Coddess anc 2 fueen

Althou<h the starlit heavéens you
grace

Onz side 1is never seen

Planet of silent mystery

YVhet secrets you witinhold

YTour lons foirgotten historyz-

That never will be told. =l

fet earthmen would concuer you
The conceited little fools,
Wit spaceshlns and rockets
ana suny little tools. 3
They faced the wrath of .Lunar
%With tiny ships of space

To colonise you lLunar

For thelr overcrowded race.

They lend uson you, lLunar
Your iace has beendefiled
Py the parssites that spewn uvon



--D-
The nlenet once thy child.
To orry into your secrets
To learn your bitier past
The secrets of your craters
&nd Tycho's rays that cast.

They Plunder your dead citiles
n their wigshty lust for nower
You struck them down, O Iunay
In sight of Tycho's towsr

They killed the mighty Cathon,
The .lautols and the Ptheks

The altrons and the Drethen
Witnh their long and scaly necks.

Bul forgotten was the plantlife
In your craters vast and deen

Tt grew about the space shin
While the earthlings were asleen.
This wes not discovered

Ti11l wornings early light

The space shio llac been covered
In the onzssing of the night.

The carthlincs in the metal ship
Where sezled as in a tomb
For earthly metal could not withstand
The slowly crushing doom.
The ‘ieight upon the 1little ship
"as more than it coula bear
Its sides were crushea, its spine
was smashed
Out rushed the »recious air.

The earthlings in their 1little ship
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Are coupses stiff and cold
fou killed thew, O Lunar

F'or they would be too bola.
NG at the foot oi Tycho
Beneath that wighty Tower
There stand a silent warning
Of LiaaR'L silent power.

J.;iu J:-)__IJ.\| A L.L(J_'..::[J. Lot lliluﬂ “ e

E}: ]_)QLJ [j. U laiii.

The witle is orompted by thinkine
of some letici's I have read. Letters
that appeaied, for the most pPart, 1in the
G.sCussion columns of the pro magazines.
Letters that secm +to stand out head and
shoulders above the d.scussion column it
self . . . . letters that were so enter-
taining thet they should habe been paid
for, instead oi some of the putrid stor-
les tne wagazine printed. Letters that
conta.n sone thought, of dhrase, that-
lives for- years in the memory of the
TRAGETRS 3 e s < owm e . R

. nemember the one that apneared ir
"onder Stories" about 1934 It was
from 2 cisgruntled reader who felt that
he wasn't ouite getting his 15 cente
worth,ana he »nut ic¢ something like this
(I 2w cuoting from memory). "Deer Tdi-
ter; yer magr 1is punk lousy! T  have
never red worse and T want my monieg
back!H 1 nave the word of .Irr. loraig
that that wissile was no joke conjurec



un to enlightel . columns, on the con-
tyary, 1t wes the actual thing, sent In
no doubt by some nine-year-old lad who
{elt tinat he was being cheated. Hornig
srinted it Just as he received 1it, with-
out editing of any kinu. While I can-
not remember the exazct text, T think T
snall always remember that letter.

Another letter, of more recent date
adpeered in "Astounaing. Tt came from
Los Angeles, from DBradbury T believe,
about the time the floods were flodding
Brcdbury under. He said, in oart: ".as
T wr.te this by the flame of my wee tal-
low din in o0ld flood-bound Los Angeles".
I doubt if Bradbury will ever intention-
ally write a piece of professional hunm-
our thet struck the chord that line did.
Tt was masterly!

Robert Lowndes, in many magazines
of many dates, used to rattle off some
sweet ones! Lspecislly when he thought

less of the wagazine than we do of a tax
token, some of his missiles to Thrilling
wonaer are the aces of entertainment....
I would certaunly rather pay fifteen
cents to read nis letters than to read
some of the stories they »rint. Robert
has & snack of being delightfully sweet
whilst he pins down the ears of the edi-
tor! mven the editors like it. . « « &
they print his letcers.

And the Van Kampen debate in Tre-
maine's "Astounding". Vhile some of the
technical details were miles over my
head, - enjoyed 1t nevertheless, and 1



+hiok 1t w. L be some time before ano-
ther such spectzcle 1is praesented 1in 2
giscussion columil

Jeanwhile, I suzgest that everyone
grab 'a pencil or s typewriter and coti-
Dose an edic that will be poetry in
srose, lyrics set to old type, and,
fling it on its merry way to your favou-
rite 9Det, or hate the magFazine of your
choice. You won't get paid for it, but
you w1ll have the satisfaction oI know-
ing that your letter represents far more
effort than did some of the story meter-
ial in the same issue!

fl H oW i1 H I NG

Dy Laslie A. Crouteh.

All evening now 1t's been snuffling
about the house. Iy Cod! why doesn't
it go sway. Why wmust 1t circle about
ana wake those horrible noises™ T osav
it L1iret when  weat to take the milk ir
anc when it saw we - 7 Jjust had time tc

claose the door or 1t would have had me.
And it hssn't left, forr I can still hea
it.

There it i1s! On the porch. Lord
how big =and shagoy it looks in the deen-
ening gloom. Tt's Jlooking at me - anc
snarling. "low hellow its huge eyes clow
“That a horrible wmouth, black, mullec
back in a ferocious sneer from its barecd
fangs.
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Ah, 1t Jjust got u> nd moved from

my sight. I know it has fone for ano-
ther circuit of the house. Vhy doesn't
it go away? That does it want> It
must be looking for an entrance - an en-
trance! Oh Lord: can it get in® May
be the door? Ho, they're locked; T
goaw they are, I locked them. But per-

haos - TI'1l take ancther look.

Yes, they're fastened securely. Tt
can't get 1n there. How many times now
heve . examnined those two doors? I for-
cet but it seems 1like thousands in an
eternity of time.

If only a police car would pass -
why did T have the 'nhone taken out? -
that noise! what - oh, Jjust a stick in
the stove changing nosition -how Jittery
I am: stomach feels all tight - hands
shake - body perspires.

The winaows! Can Tt get in there?
wot the upner ones. It can't climb, or
can It? Oh, no, surely not - but per-
heps the lower ones - no - too high up -
couldn'tpossiblgy leap that high. So
I'm safe - T hovne - but am I? What ab-
out the basement ones? It could break
in there if Tt were so minded. They 're
only covered by light wire nettings snd-
Merciful God! I forgot! One is open-
wide open - the largest one of all! 1
must. Oh, Cod, let me get there in time
for if Tt got in Tt could come right ur
the stairs - there's no door on them; 1
took 1t off because one of +the panels
was broken.
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How dark 1t 1s dowa there. hy
didn't T replace the globe in the socket
when 7T broke it with the axe splitting
kKindling? But 7'll have to go down any-
way - how thick the blackness is - T can
Just make out the light Freyness that is
the window.

OQuch! What the devil is this? The
axe - why must T stub my toe on the dam-
ned thing ¢ Lying right here in the way .
it 1is.

But the window ~- Mustn't forget the
window. Ahhhh! An immense hairy head
shows in it against the sky. Tt's com-
ing in - coming in here. What can Tt
want”  Vhet a huge body - it's in! T
can hear Tt breathing and growling. JTt's
eyes glow like +twin awber devil-fires.
Why did Tt have to cowe in my cellar”
Why - why? Maybe Tt could smell the
water - it's all over the floor in one
corner where the pipes -

otay away from me - stay away, T
say. Ahhh - it jumped at me - for a mom-
ent I could feel Its rough, hairy body -
stay away, get away' Oh God -

The axe! Where's the axe? It 13
only had it, maybe - ah, here it is. Put
my toot on it. How comforting it is ir
my -hand! Now come on, you Devil! You

God-forsaken Spawn of Hell - T'11 kill
you:= T'11 split your rotten skull - ak
hahs hear it scream! T hit it that
time - yes, and badly, too - T can smell
the sickening, sweetish odour of hot
blood.-
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Swing - smash - hack! ocometimes I
strike it, sometimes T don't. Ugh! it's
claws just struck my leg - tore my trou-
Sérs - not hurt though. J can see it!
Against the kitchen light - halfway up
the staips: trying to eéscape me, are you
you Hound From Hell? Oh, no you don't!
Take that - ahhhh, the blade cut through
its back, knocked it off the stairs.:

Merciful God on High, listen to it-
Scream and thrash about. Ttg death cries
sound almost human,but that couldn't be.
There - it's st111 now. . dt's. dead,
Thank God. I'm sffe from that terrible
thing: it's dead, it can’t harm me new.

How thirsty I am. - a4 drink:and. then
I'11-call the npolice - the neighbour
has a 'phone - . nie

"Hello - police station? Come- out
Lo 316 Grand Avenue. Yeg - 316 Grand.
I just killed a mad dog in my cellar.n

Amongst the latest additions to the
Leeds b.lF.L. collection are thefollowing
books:=

"Sunset! F. Morison

The Death Box Alexei Tolstoi
Cay. Hunter J. Leslie Mitchell
Grania Camille Flammarion
Lumen il n

Fields of Sleep E. Charles Vivian
Lapidus the Centurion : 2
L. L. Arnold

Lost on Venus Z. R. Burroughs
Rebels Triumph J. W. F. Hannay

A Drop in Infinity Gerald Grogan
{.B. Further details about these books..
1111 gladly be sent on request.




A ACUMENTATIVE?

For the first time we are able todé
vole a reasonable amount of space to the
(this) feature. Bditorial comments (if
any) will be carefully underlined so th-
at you can tell who is gaying which.

Here is a letter from =alph YMilne
T'arlev which we are nrivileged to print.

Thanks for your letter of iugust 2C
anag for the cooy of The "rulunlanw", con-
taining my story.

1 certainly shoulc¢ like to continue
to receive the mag.

sorry you don't have the reverence
for Otan Weinbaum's memory that we do,

over here. T collaborated with him on
three stories:

?Swollen Seas." One of the "Jim Crant"
gangster series.

"Revolution of 1950.%

-

And I still consider him an incini-
ent genius.

(Many_of ug over here also holdthis

ofiniopn but idgas vary of course.)
The ruiunlal commands attention,

and I am pleased to say that it is poss-
ible to say again that it gets better
with each issue, even 1if we do miss the
readers' column. (Well, it's here this




Lime):

walitorials always seem like fillers
written on the spur of the moment, so I
generally ZIgnore them. Harold's poem I
like, and my own contribution, while an
inauspicious beginning for your new pol-
icy, 1is nevertheless the length I think
all erticles should be. The puns are
ghastly, but will apveal to your younger
recaders, wao are doubtless numerous
(Duck, Johnny!). Farley's piece is ab-
surd and cGoesn't even rouse a smile -
Dlease don't go for big names just be-
cause they are names - insist on quality
first. (Most people liked it - so did
We.o)

Bert Lewis' vreview ig quite good,
and gives an air of dignity to the erst-

while hurried reviews. - Unfortunately
that dignity is lost with the scurry on
Page 18. 4s this is a library list, I

Suppose one can't expect much, but it
would be better to omit comments than to
put such inconclusive stuff as this

With such & nice feeling of being
able to bestow pradse here there and ev-
erywhere, I wmust protest - can't you
spell Reminiscences, or does it take uo
too much room that way? The ToW inter-
view doesn't say much new. Fan Parade
interesting as usual, Zathbone hopeless-
ly idealistic and rather fTichelistic in
tone. The gossip is o0ld news. (Whew!)

While these comments don't seem ex-
actly exuberant, T really like this igs-
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and nag really msans a lot to
%%%ii%%ofa%g%m ﬁ%%u %Tﬁanks for those-
kind words. Johnny-.) Newlless < ey, Ao
2

- Ve £ ',;5- ’ =
b N o {;-45% L/iﬂ_/,v‘w;;v' oD e oF --wx:,-:w—f,

(gpacehound . CG. Medhurst. now of
Cambridge saysi-

ocarcely left myself space to cou-
ment on the latest Fuluadaw, Quite =a
meaty issue that awused, interested and
afifravated as a live mag. should. Edi-
torial discreet but inspiring, although
I am not quite sure just what it is ins-
2iring us to. John F. Burke determined
Lo shake us out of our lethargy at all
costs, thourh 7 have a susnicion that it
has all been said before, and T hove it
does mnot bring down on your noble head
the inglorious martyrdom you so obvious-
ly crave, 'Ir. Bu.ke. - .

"bome @ueer Pooks" - well, we micht
have swallowed thet if it were not for
tne "little more sedate than usual" boo-
st, end I haven't forgotten the saving
clause of the “cssential enthusiasm".

On Psge 14 we are assailed by the
lurid career of Mr. Cohen. Can anyone
explain the deep vhilosophic connection
in the mind of the Fan beiween stf. and
beer? The breweries seem to find a
flourishing merket throughout fandom.

oorry, "r. Rathbone. Your article
would probsbly send me off to the crusa-
des, if only T could bring myself to be-



lieve in “.flan' aud 7. pirative thought'.

"Tales of Wonder and Revnrints' look
ed as though it were really <oins to
blow the gaff, 1o use a regretable col-
loguialism. "Other magaszines seem to
get them - why can't you?, Dbut the dan-
Eer passed.

Miss Sybil Cowan wants to corres-
oond about films, dancing, sport and
other terrifyingly active things. In
my young days, fans used to pant about
looking for correspondents who would dis
cuss, above all things unlikely, Science
and Weird Fiction. But times chanse.
In any case, I don't supvose after all
that beer swilling any fans can be found
in condition to allow of sporting acti-
vities.

I enclose an article that probably
won't be of any use to you, designed to
illustrate +the ancient - proverb that
there are more ways of callin~ an author
plagiarist than calling him a plagiarist

Enother fellow editor, Sam Youd of
Zestleigh, Hampshire, comments:-

I am writing this at the Office
(owing to lack of time at home) which ex
plains the strange typewriter and also

the thin paper. Ne'ertheless, 1 have
the Summer Futurian before me, and will
proceed to furnish doubtlessly boring

comments on it.

While 7 am thinking of it, T might
mention that T think the cover might be
done better. The "“"Summer, 1939" might

e — —
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be arranged bette¥, and surely the “lem-
ber F.a.r.a." would be more fittingly
placed at the extreme +top or bottom?
Similarly, T do not 1like the cut for the
title page - Tauresi 1is an examvole of
American fan art at 1its weakest. For
goodness' sake, get Harry or even Osmond
to do you a cut. For the rest of the
make-up, the printing is in places infe-
rior to previous issues.

Best in the issue, T +think, was
"Love for a Robot", though this is only
so placed by exclusion of your very ex-
cellent ed.itorial. I do not plece Har-
old's poem, because it is unplaceable.
By this I do not mean that it is either
superlatively good or bad, but merely
different to the rest of the issue. I
liked it,but T think a 1littlé care would
haove made it Dbetter still. The third
stanza, for iInstunce, 1is poor, both in
rhythm =nd imegery, and the first line
of it is senseless, though 1 blame the
printer for this.

Johnny is still on the old tack,
but I quite enjoyeé the reading of
"Pathetic Fallacies®. ""Some Queer
Books" - bah! many bahs! PLEABE get
some new books 1in Book News, or cut it
out altogether. I have finished try-
ing to count the reviews of the "Demi-
goas™ I've seen, and the news of the
Lovecraft Omnibus Volume 1is months old.
ror the +type of book review I like, see
Rowlznd's in the next Fantast but one.

neminiscences will probably go on
forever, for Unger will have another
thirteen years to do by the time he ree-
ches 19392. Tt seems, oo, that he knows



The Sage of Nungaton, D. R. Swmith, adds:

The reception of the Summer issue
of the Futuricn brought +to my mind the
uneasy, suspicion that perhaps T have
been very slack in acknowledging the re-
ceipt of the former issue. T trust you
will accept my apologies.

The editorial seemed to me to be
rather high and mighty about the quali-
ties of fantasy fans. T know we're
good, but are we as good as all that? T
fear mot.

I like the ballade form, but only
os = vehicle for humour. Nevertheless
Gottliffe succeeds in putting over his
idea rather well, 2nd it is a suverior
effort to most f£an poems.

Burke has a good ide= to express,
but the examples he choosgs do not speak
well for his critical powers. Tt seems
to be the fashion lately to-run down the
old classics of mogazine science-fiction
It amounts to sheer ingratitude. His
argument against the "Skyl-rk" is parti-
cularly puerile, he forgets that the au-
dience that received this story wiih ac-
clamotion had been nourishedon Wells and
Mlerritt, Verne and Keller, and therefore
had some experience of what rezal story
wiriting is. I did not read the "Sky-
lork of Space" until several years nfter
my introduction to science-fiction mag~-
zines, ~nd even more yenrs after my in-
troduction to Wells, but nevertheless T
think it is well-up ~mong the more not-
oble epics of fantosy. While +the sto-



nothing about the really important phase
in fandom - the Fantasy  kguzine period.

- les of Wonder & Reprints??? Har-
0ld told me a different story-. Fan Pa-
rzde is always as interesting as Mussum
Corner 1is duili. T have enjoyed all the
Potted Autobiographies up to now, the-
3pd less than others. Jimmy{s article
scemeg very ilichelist in tone, Dbut asl
become more cnd more ifichelist wyself,
perhaps 1'd better not say anything . The
Wotice Board is a2 surz-fiire laughter-
maker. T hope Iliss Sybil Cowan gets
many pen-pals on films (!), dancing (!
snd soort (!il).  Why doesn't she apply
to Mrs. CGoodsort on the Daily Splash?
And T wouldn't use fiction if I were you
nor science articles. Of course, if,
as your note might indicate, the size is
going up, I do mnot greatly object.
Still, fiction by, fans 1s generally
lousy, and should be rigidly confined tc

mimeo matter. Fan Gossip is not very
new this ime, but T agree aobout the
Wollheim-ban at the WoiC. Definitely

bad form.

HoPACRWAYSY is now acknowledged as
the leading American fan magazine. Poems
stories, playe and articles all of fine
quality, in a well-produced format are
well worth the price of 10 cents an 1is-
sue. 3 for 25 cents.

Harry Warner, 303 Bryan Pl., HAGHRSTOWN
Md., UeBSen.
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mmon or garden wr e =i
{%e%~§¥ EBZn CE)\s %1ndcr Xurmer Scanchne
et Cie, nre 1likely to kill nny Interest
the most enthusisstic render hns in sci-
entific frntasy, the Skylark iIs one of
the tew stories I would try to convert =
new render with.

As for VWeinbaum, I nrefer to judre
him by what he did, r~ther thnn what he
might Hﬂve done.

I ~gree with him to = lﬂrre uxtent

cbout Paul. What  Dbects  ne hg he
worships rlﬂiay, whose August Astoun ing

cover ig o prrticularly rood example of
his limitoticns -8 “n “rtl°t being in-

coherent =nd without bumbl“nou to any
possible scheme.

guestion whbtbur the peint in
Farley's story waos oruh the number of
words_shrouded in-. ,

The book naws is 1nterﬂst¢ng, but T
@ not sure  that I can gay ng wuch for
the Reminiscenceg. Not knowinp 2ny of
the people COanrﬁbd aven by re putation
is o h~ndicnp to true 1wtercst in their
doinfg.

I have nothirg apainet Gillince ro-
print policy, but nrgumanis he brings up
in suprort of it ara Tather wenk in view
of the excellent slowing Fantasy dis mok-
ing without racourse to ro riﬁtu~

_Rethbone is  very inepiring on the
Dpossibiliities of scionce-Tiction., bbw

y
his peints hove beon thrsshed out baefore
I doubt myseif thnt fantasy will ever he
more thon on entertainmeny,

) ”h“ a2Sws rounded off tha issue very
nicely as usunl. Quite 3 worthy o fors
25 n ”bg*e.

e E—
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Directory of Current  Britich
Fan Magazines

FANTAST; nrow bi-mcntkly, 24 cr mere pages,
geod gencrai contents. 1s. od. for six isstr s.
C. S. Youd, 244 Desborough Read, Eastleigh, Haits,

this is to e continued as lcng as po sib 2, but Youds
gasp )
Fantasy War Bulletin has ceased after its thitc issuc.

MACAERE: devoted to weird ficticn and fantacy
probably Limcnthly, first issue just cut.  News sheet
Dawn Shadows to appear at end of November James 1.
Rathtcre, 24 Merict Plece, Edintuvrgh 3., Scctland.

New Verlds: ncw suspended, partially rerlaced

by Postal ¥review - news items on printed postcard, 8
o )

issues - 6d.. Ted Carnell, 17 Burwash Rd., Plun stead,
Lendon.

The Sate'lite; to continue if sufficient suyrort is
given, policy ot lightbearted reacirg, noenthbly, 1s. fd.
for six moninis. J.F.Burke, 57 Beaclair Dr, iiverpect 15

Science Fantasy Review; to continue if at all
rossible, prebatly monthly, ma'n'y news, four iesves -

sixpence. L.V-Heald, I4 Ylenley Averue, !iverpcel 21

And then, of course, The Futurian will ¢ * tnveas
lcrpoas peseible, 1.oe. whilst I remsain at literry ~Fucire
1scues wili Lave aliered format & be quurto <1 e.

ANANANARN L A S A A A A LA A A Y e e e e
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