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- difer’s Noles:

since our first jssue was available only to a gmall gelect group
- +hink that aere are 80me explanations and requests to be rads  to

r discussions of matters that will concern you readers and fans.
1{ you know of something that will be of interest to other fans, Just
write, and we'll try to jnelude it in this department or in the letter
soction of tho next issue. 1085

ave strong ideas and opinions? - Know what you do and what you
don't 1like? Enjoy friendly nrggaménms? lave ‘a question or two? ‘hat
was your answer to those questions? If you ansvwered yee to one or twe
or even uore of the precceding questions, you should express yourself
and your thoughts in a letter to Improbableo a1l try to print most
of your letters and we quarantee to encourage arguaments LY publishing
both the pro and con side of each discussion. lie also promise to try
to answer as many of your cueries on sf and fandon as we can. 30 write

' C'-'t 1 '
" % In the future issues, this spaco will be used almost exclusiv-
aly (o)

soon - ;

% If you enjoy writing please remember that Improbable needs lots
of material, Any type of sto is acceptable (preferably fantasy of
af though) = humorous, sclen ¢, serious, adverture, stc. Wot only
do we nced fiction, but we can use articles about fandom in gemeral,
conventions, :Sgcial evonts, newsworth jevelopments, etco Just send &
lerible ¢ your work to me at Thorn Street, San DiegO. Callr
(bofore Fzg;uar{ 14, 1958, if you wigh it to appear'in igsue #3) and
we'll try to selact the most usable for publication. .

Like to draw or gsketch? If go, we also need additional artwori

in the form of ts_(presently, we will select some person Or suio

persons who ¢ help u.{umr.e the fiction if they wi ) to round
Sut the sine. Of course, you can send a few of your drawings to Coll

mTK 2 R Drive, San Diego 5, Cal o
nd remember. Improbabie io ogﬁz as good as you make it!

R I N 'k‘_!
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The best defense is a good foczaauufcspecially when you are dealing

with visitors from outer upacel

Zverything was ready. ; :

Afcer ronths of nlamming. after yesers in building, after morew
months of careful sgelocting of the crew, they were ready.

Rondy to conquer spaocs, ready to push back the bounds of the
planst that had held them captive so long, ready to penetrate the
blaciness of outer spacu.

The alisns were ready as they stuffed their squat bodles into
theoir first giant outspace ship; as they waited, their colorless
faces reflecting images., past and future, vwhoen thoy rmight eat of

vivering amimal flesl und drink of che rod stufl thot flowed so
QLYoo

Tre scconds remaining slowly ticked away...mimus 7

An alien licked its drooling mouth nervously, exposing white
fengs. . minug 6 = minus 5

The whole terribdble crew of dsoath tensely awaited the Zero
hour;..minus 4 = 3 «2=1 '

<:R0

Their agonised screans wore drowned out as the ship quiversd
apd 1ifted slowly, than shot into apace, :

Thoy were ready...ready for the first planetary conquest -
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It was a hot day, and Dan Purchell had to wipe the sweat away
from his face several times as he walked home. lle usually rode
home on the bus, but today he couldn't bear riding in that hot
sticky bus, He was a man of about 25, most average looking except
for a few grey streaks behind his temples.

"Anyway, the exercise will do me good." He was thinking of
last week when he had to go on a diet because of his weight, He
wanted to hurry home for his wife was in her eighth month, They
both hoped for a boy,

As he walked a strange peircing sound filled the skies,shrill
and menecing,

"Lord, I wonder what that could be," he said, He .sheilded
his eyes as he searched the hot, blue sky,

"I don't know where it's coming from, It seems to be up
there somewhere," :

He turned in the walk that led to his house. His wife was
waitine for him at the door,

"Hello dear,"™ he said as he kissed her. "How's everything?"

"kine," Dan, How'd work go at the office?"

"Slow as mollases running uphill in January,"

"Wow! Isn't today a scorgher?" .

: "Sure is. Hey, you hear that sound? iionder what it could be,
Sure doesn't’sound iike any of the jets I've ever heard."

"Yes,” it's anre‘ﬁﬁw to me; too." :

. Torether they st8od on the porch, listening to the sound and
waiting for something to happen,

Billy put down the finished book. Sprawled across the bed,
feet danpgling like a scorpion, he looked like the typical 12 year
oldo Pure delight was shown on his freckled face.

"Boy! That Bob Kemp is sure a great SF writer, His stories
give me the chillg,"

"Hey! What's that?v

The strange sound filled his room, rushing to the coraers,
echoing back,

"Maybe it's a rocket ship from Venus! Oh, boyl"

BILLY. . -TIME FOR DINNu=R.owASH UP, AND GuT THOS: HAIIDS CLsAN!

"Ok, Mom,"™ he shouted back through the door,

When ue sat down for dinner he asked her if she heard the
sound, She cocked herehead and listened,

g "No son, can't rightly say I do," said his hard of hearing
motner,

Soon even Billy forgot about the noise that plagued him,

00000 PP 00000 Wy 00000 Ay 00000

As the slender needle scratched the atmosphere, it changed
from energy into matter, To is crew, only a few seconds had
elapsed. In actuality, three years had passed,

The ship descended slowly.ooa12,000,000 feetoooell;560,000060
11,000,000, Its skin began to 3ool from white hot to red hot,

44 e +H44+4 b i ++++4 W e P

The brown-spotted animal heard the sound, the deafening
sound that hurt its ears, It screamed to itself, Only a
winpering sound passed through its pink lips,.

s (Continued Next Page)
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snen 1T saw the thing that made ths [ G
noise and its hackels rose. A

It yelped in fright. a lo howl AN
filling thepe:npt.inesn e A N\
At last it slinked of, its tail g
between its legs. et o fi
The three men saw the ship, saw it 14 S {
come hurtling from space to the ground. \/ F 33
They watched as the last of the flames SR i
that licked at the ground had stopped , / ift‘
Then they got intc their jeep and drove (; ; ¢,
off to report the fire anc the large e = /
craft that had started it. i3

After they had left, panels on the .
sldes of the ship opened, revealing a | )
group of huge fire guna which sprayed a ' 'y
large area with liquid fire, It was pure .( {
luck that cthe men were not there when i { \
it happened, The trees and dead plants '
burst into flame. animals were scalded to death, and the very earth
turned molten and ran like water, The intense heat created made the
air so hot that it burned, leaving huge clouds of smoke and fumes.
Flames shot fifty feet into the air, Flying animals were caught
by the licking f{;mea and tumbled to the earth, to be devoured
readily by the blasting flames.

"Paging General Halburton,..General Halbupton, pleas@ccecoos"

John Halburton looked up from his work on the desk and
wondered what the voice had wantedo A frown creased hisg heavy
emotionless face as he rose. walked through his office door into the
reception room, and asked his secretary, Miss Johnson, what the heck
she wanted.

"You have a visitor, A Mr. Bradley... He's waiting in the
other office."

"Thanksg," .

Richard Bradley rose as the general entered,

"Yes; Mr., Bradley, what can I do for you? I presume you have
security clearance."

"Yes." He showed his credentials, "I'™m from the war depart.-
ment ,"

"Oh, of course. Let's go into my office,”

Bradley followed him into the office, Milell, havs a seat."

"Only a few hours ago, three men saw what the thought was a
meteor. We have'evidence that this meteor might be an inter-.
planetary rocket, a space ship. It may have come from another
calaxy. We're not sure. We want you to bring all available troops
to the _pot where it was found.”

"Homm, Yes, I sea., ilhen shall I bring them."

"Immediately! And make sure thay're armed. These creatures
could be dangerous,”

*+t+P 00000 ++t e 00000 [ S Ers 00000 w

The fire didn't last long...it used up its fuel too quickly,
Had the ship landed in a dense forest there might have baen a

disaster,
Slowly the ship cooled...cooled ever so slowly that it still
glow2d with an eerie phospherescent glow hours after landing...
and that sun, it didn't help much, Columns of steam and smcke T 0se
from the ground nearly obscuring the ship,
In a way, it was lucky that the ship lanisd in a barren "
Qe

.



saction of a dssort. Unfortunatly, the threc men had seen it land.
\nother blunder’ was when the guns spat out their fire, causing
such a firc the desert had never seemn.

However, none of this could be helped Everything was con-
trolled autonmatically-

The nliens wero readys

The time had cameo

0000 5454 opooo e eo000 o+t o0o000

The two army and four civil defense trucks turnod off of the
paved main read onto & dusty, dry dirt road, filled with ruts
and grooves.: The driversa of the bigy vehicles fourht the ste-
ering wheels, their faces and muscles taut and straining, while
in the back of each vehicle men bounced around; tossed and turned,
or simply sat there, choking from the dust.

One of these men was Robert Flyn, a private first class

"Hey. Rich, let me have a fag."

RichocoRic WVhatzizname..chanded him a cigarette across the
aisle, "Here Zo."

He said "Thanks" and leaned back against his pack and closed
his blue cyes.

"y/hat's this all about anyway?"

"Haeck if I imow, Bob."

Suddenly the truck jarred to & grinding halt.. A voice safd
ALL RIGHT TOU GUYS,..ALL OUT ON TH: DOUBLEI!I

"0k. let's pile out."

Rich and Bob were the first out of +“~ army tvink. A a-
round them was black, charred groundsscred hot ground (Bob thought

4t was the color of £ne ground unvil he saw the amell | ellow
flames that danced inched above the soil) and ground so hot that
it had been molten (Rich figured this when he saw how it had
punched uﬁ and formed small poolsi®

" s 1ike there was a fire," sald Bob., "But that’s not a
reason to call us out."

"But look how the ground is. Red hotl Man, there isn't
enough wood around to boil water!"

®h? I guess you're right. HNow what explains this fire?" He
looked from spot to spot.

No answers- '

"pich,; I said why this., You deaf or sumnthun?”

He turmed around to question his friend, then saw the bewll-
dored. puzsled, frightned 1look 1in his eyes. .

4yhat's the matter?” He shook his friend by the shoulder.

nl=1-look, Bob.®

nyhere?" .

mo-over there, Behind that rise," he pointed with his finger,

The color was so perfect. so close that you had to look twice
before you would notice it. Despite the distance it looked hure,
two or three hundred feet high.

“Then somobody screamed; "Look! The sides of the ship are
opening! Take cover, med. "Pake cover!®

The wail of the special loudspeakers on the trucks shat-
tered the stillness.oo

Smoothly, silently, throe panels facing towards the men
opened, panels that had not been visible..They slid to the sido,
insido the ship. From the dark decps came the msooth scund of
woll-oiled machinery. Then soveral pounds, much like signal
renerators, flowed through the air floated to the ears of the
men. It had a curious effect om tﬁo persgaunel. They turned
to each other and talked in hushed toncse

N T .



%$ay PBob, that sound...it makes me feel funny. What do you
‘Sunpc& it lS?ﬂ
nT dunno, I dunno. It makes me feel funny too. It sounds
gomethigilike those crazy noisas you hear in horror movies.”

»ne 3un bogan to set and the hot baked earth began the-pro-
cess of coaling. Stift., strong breezes btlew fram the north,
pushinz the warm air up and
away.. The stars shone .

"Burrr. Coldl"

Bob slinned off his pack
, and opened it. He pulled out
l e - a heavy coat and put it on.

Rich did likewlseo
) n/e may have to spend the
AR night here. I wigh something
\ would hurry up and happen,"
Several of the men had
made small fires and Rich

A4 ‘volunteercd to get some woodo

| Bob lecancd back against a

sand dune, He pulled out the
crumpled cigarette Rich had given hime. After lighting it he
enhaled one long slow breath and blew out a cloud of smoke through
hig nos¢~ He watched the wind pick up the amoke and carry it a
fow yards before dropping it, Then pick it up and twist and turn
and turmmble it like an acrobat. At last it would dissapate and the
would hold it captive. :

A loud thump! sounded. Bob Jjumped to his feets

sometody shouted, "Look .oothe shipl™-

Through the dim night a gecond thump, twice as loud,

Bob saw the unearthly glow that hung around the interplan-
conveyance. Hig eyee widened; his face turned pale. From tk:
ports protruded tWo magnificently curved ramps..oeach possibly Tifty
Peot long. Even as he watched, the last ramp from the last por
: “down, held by erce tiﬂle vinculum embedded somewhere i1 3

nadir. Finally the shiny blue-grey teratology hit the hard pack -
desert floor with a fulminic crasho
: 7he sound stopped,

The sound 18 dsad,

'H,'uiet 200 .

411 around him men were gradually and carefully moving forward
on their stomachs, Bob unslung the trinitrotoluene rifle and
squatted down -on his kneeso

Firin{; pOSitionono

All was et.
He pushed back hils helmet with one hand and ran a shaking

antenna of limb through his blond hair. He withdrew it end stared
agog at his wringing wet hand. It was a cold nighto He hadn't
realized how much he was sweatinfo

Then the truth hit him,

R\ (PR ¢ L NS ':'mlﬂ

He wesn't sweating from worke He was afraid.

He sank to the ground, his tear-stained face buried in his

s

- magsive hands. ;

®Tyy chicken, I'wm chicken," he moanedo
"Help me, I don't want to die. I don'tl" he belated.
Soon everything vas under control., He brushed the remaining
¢ ps frua his eyeso.~83t upright and returned the <rorped weapon
the the firing positionc
Then the £’ ce guns began. ,
Men died. E‘?’



A boy, not more than nineteen,screamed as tha ligu ' hit
is body and face. He ran a few yards crying at the tor ni 7S,

then fell to the ground, twltched once or twice, and lay atill. The
flames enveloped his body like bloodthiraty hounds. The air was fil-
led with the pungent stench of burned flesh,

Bob screamed in terror. Five men, trying to goet close to the
ship had been caught by a huge ball of fire that splattered and
enveloped tham, In spite of his terror, Bob saw where the rod con-
flagration came from, Located at the piinth of the column of ship
weroe s:veral red tubes which seemed to be mounted on gimbals. VWhen
anyone would fall into an open area they would be fired upon by the
deadly nightmare, . : '

He stumbled forward. He ran, fell, stumnbled, crawlad, slid,
and ran. He fell on his face, choking on bits of yellow hot sand.
He rolled ovar on his back and lay thers; gasping for air, the
blesgsed air. Clouds of low hanging smoke swirled around him, fil-
ling his lungs with a repungant, nauscating smell. He put his sleeve
to his mouth and stumbled to his shaky feet and ran, weapon in hand.
Ran...rans..ran. Ran around in circles trying to set out of the
swirling sasses, the gasses that asmelt of fire and flesh.

A ball of yellow scintillation wigzed over his head

It exploded as it hit the groundcoo

PAINI )

Bob looked at hig arm and scrsamed., His whole avm was envel-
oped in flame,

He tore the jacket off violently. Mis ar— falt liks a thousand
needles has been pusned into the nerve endings, His shirt was on
fire., his sinped and burat arm throbbed with torment, He plunred
to the pround; bvuriaed his flaming 1imb in the cool desort sand.

"Lorl, Lord; Lord," he kept rapeatlag.

Pinally the pain subsided, not much, but so it didan't hurt
too muche

%i was then he realized that he was standing at the tage of
the s Po

About fifty foeet to his right wes one of the marnificent metal
ladders that led into the ship, He put one foot cautiously on the
first step. ,

It surprised him when nothing happened,

He ran up tho noxt few steps and paused,

A tullet from ome of his comrades arced through the air, whiz-
zed past his face, and buried itself in the soft metalo

With a curse he ascendad a few more steps and crouched down
behind thc protection of the metallic railing, His arm throbba? with
pain. Then he laughkdd.

The 1lit cigarette still hung loosely from his cracked lips,

He grinned a foolish grin to himself and started up the remaining
steps of steep scaffolding, The cigarette dfopped from his mouth
as anothor migsle came strcaking by his headt: He cursed whoever
fired it.

At last the top step was his and he ran across the thresheold
and through the opean port.

He was struck dumb by the mass of intricate machines and
mechanisms that filled the ship., Suspended on rails on huge
rirders were tremendous meters and power wenches that reachsd
down the one hundred feet to the floor with great long metal
arms. Spars and beams ran the entire lensth, huge metallic
monsters with ganing mouths. An immensa btall of glass=like
material slowly moved up and down the height of the ship, pul-
led by twolve chains, chains with links the size of a man The
brilliantly burning globe 1it up the ship, scintellation shadows
and sun light throushout the magnitude of ship. A tank of Con:



trols, meters, gauges, and switchos confronted Bob with its
caermity. g ) , :

"Why, this must belons to an extremely intolligent race," he
deduced.

It was then that he gasped as he saw theml

He retchedo.o.the squat pale pink bodies; the small spherical
heads; the white fangsg the blood=-red lipsg the terrible blood-
shot eyess the short flabby arms; and the flared probescus,

Oh, Lord!

They were all dead.

The atmosphere? The gravity? Concussion? Who knows?

After a while he felt well enough to get up and leave the ship.,
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what killed the invaders? For years scientists pondered over
that question. They finally gave up, the riddle unsolved. There
were no clues, no way that they might learn the secret. Desapite
most splendid efforts to preserve them, the belngs Qeteriorated and
disintegrated after a fow weeks.

Helen and Dan Purchell looked at the sky for the last time,
then turned and went back into the housso

Bi1ly snuck out that night to see the battle and got exactly
what he desgerved when he got home,:

Hzlburton looked at the report, sizhed and put it in the fileso
He went outside and hailed a cab.

The dog was killed by an oil truck & week afterwards.

The three men were released from military servailance years
Jjater. No one could take a chanca in this day and ageo

Richard Jameson was buried July 4, with a military salute
to bravery, as were the remains of the other dead soldiers,

Dianna and Bob were married late in August. They went on a
honeymoon at Crand Canyon,

The metal from the ship could not be analized and was scrappredec
Many of the surface craft used now are made from its parts.

Pieces of -the ship are exhibited in the modern museums. It 1s
often plezsing to the eye to see the peorle of this planet parade
by the display,- the ‘display containing the plaque taken from the
space ship, They look and stare and gaze at the small, inscribed
plece of metal, trying to figure out the sentence that hasn't been
dQCiphereda It' says! MAD«J IN Ua Se. A, -CGC
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, Arér&od”h member of an 8f club yet?
‘o get the most enjoyment as a fan, you should
join an orianization. V not become a Eart

of THE JUNIOR INTZRNATION SCISNC: FICTION
CLUB? For details write to John \l, Thiel,
293l Wilshire Street, Markham, Illinois.
PR WRITZ TODAYI
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) fx Are you going tof/

‘... South Gate?

T Have something that you'd like
to advertise? We have space in IMP that will be seen by the max-
imm mmber of loaded fans who are always interested in buying any
article on the market. Our rates are most certainly reasonable as
can be, Any ad under one-half page {s free. Just send a readable
copy of your ad to us and we?ll print all that we have space forl

Like to advertise in the
SOLACON Jourmal? For a 1list

of reasonable rates Jjust write

to: Len J. Moffatt, 10202 Belcher, 4 E NEED ITI |

W :
uinl._4
Downey, California. Better hurry! i 1% Lo i L

—
& : i
" Yes, we seem to have a shortage /

//'of fanzines to review. FPlease
Z mail yours to cge soon!

[ 4

T ™

Want to-be sure you donft miss a single issue of Improbable from now on?
You can, you know. Just subscribe nowo For 75 cents, you get a one
yearis torD gince our publication may be delayed, a six-iseue) subscrip-
tion to Improbable, This offer includes our special convention issues
and our big anish (to be printed at the end of our printing year). Be-
sure send your money soon to either Colin Cameron or Vowen Clark. But,
you'd better hurry! (See the contents page for our addresses,)

Ta ADVARTISLIMSNTS
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// First. 1 feel it only fair to warn you about "A Famous Murder Case",
You may .08sibly be shocked to loarn that it is not science fiction or
even fantasy. So all of you fans beware! It is an interesting little
bit of inmorous fiction that we thought was too good to pass up Just
because it isn't af. Perhaps you would like to read more fiction of
this type? If 50, I'd sure like to oblige, so write and tell meo ~VIC//

9 @AM ouUS C')uréer’ Case

by Ihgh Rednon

This is one of tha famouse cuses solved Ly the world's greatest
detective; Mugh Redmon, It is impossible for me to depict the en=-
tire case, but I will prosont, as it Lappsned, tho famous scene where
dotective Redrmon points out the murderer of John Gargoyl, the wealthy
bank executive, My account opuns aftor all the neople connected with
the case had Sesn assuombtled in the living reum of John's eotately
maiono .
Dotective Rednon: I the world's greatest detective will now weigh
all the facts of this horrible murder and them I wili point out the .

purderer, ' by e
Mrs, Rutledce: Oh, how nice, R g R =
Redmon: PLEASE!L _f have to have quict, Mrg. Rutigdge.

Mrs, Rutledpe: Wakl.l- S sy ).
Redmon: Pirst of all, it was I whe first set forth-the propostion
that Hr. Garcoyl was murdersd, The police thought at first it was
sulcids dut thare were a few foots that lead me-to balleve it wae
really murder. First, thore was no sulclide note; any idiot knows
there has to be a noteo Secondly, John was stabled eightcen tiues,
four of those in the backs After I pointed out to the prolicc he
had been statted in the back, they agreed it was murder.

Fro. Dudly: dravo, bravol

Kedron: Thank you, And now, on with the casc, Mro Dooly, you
were the only one in the house at the tims of the murder with the
exception of Mrs, Rutledre ¥ro Dudly, IMr. Smith, Frs, Smith, Mlss
Sturdly, Mr. Hancock, the Pour butlers, the eight mailds, the dope
peddler, and Mr. Cameron, is that net correct?

Mr, Dooly: Well.o.yes, but you forgot about the TV repairman.
Redron: Don't try to evade the issue, Docly! What were you doing
at the time of the murder?

¥r, Dooly: ihat time did the old coot die?

Redmon: At exactly 10315,

¥r, Docly: Mow Qo you know that? :

Rowon s 'Vl"].loooxoooerooothat ieo“NO’\'i CUT THAT OUT!1 I'1] ask
the quostions around herel FEow, Jemes (the butler!, what were

yvou doing &t the time of the murder?

Jares: Sir, I was sorving refreshsients to gucstso.

Rednion ¢ Re}rcshnonts?

Jemeg: Booge, sir,

Redmon: Ah ha! All we have to know is who was out of the room at
the time you were scrviny hoo=e, is that not corroct?

James: No, sir! Gargoyl was in the room. The lights went out,
when they came oa he was dead.

Redmon: Ch, yeso I forgoto.

Mige Sturdly: %hen are you going to tell us the murderer?

Redmon: flsaso, one thing at a time.

Migs Sturdly: Butooo

Redmon: Now, Mro. Smith, you and your wife were seated on the
divan with the deceased betwecn you just befora the ligshts went _
out, is that not correct? ‘i '



- -

wr. Smith: That is correct,; but who was sitting beside the light?

qodmon: PLBSASSIl 1M1 ask the questions around here, if you

dontt mind. Now, who was seated beside the lizht switch?

All: Not I.

Redmon: No matter, for 1 am ready to point out the purderer, First

a brief resume of tha elues: The fact that John told Harry about

foot prints in the Mower bed; and Hargaret sang nleaning On The

Ever-Laating Arms" in the beauty parlor; and that Tou was seen enter-

ing the Firat 'flational Bank with & white carnation in his hat; and

that Mr, Hancock was seen with the only left-handed whirliszer in

axistonces and that Mo qargoyl had 450 enomies includiny the pres—

S ot of fhe NAACP; and that Alfrad 3, Nouman #8naily got a hair-cut

proves beyond doubt Jamecs forgot to water the lowly flowersa todsy!

Migs Sturdly: Bubooo :
, Redmen: Let me finizh ploaasel

The real murderers are you two,

Mr, and ¥Mrs. Seith

The Sziths: Huh?

Redxon: Is that not corract?

¥y, Seith: Prove it.

¥rso. Smith: Yeaho

Redmon: Very well. It 1s no

aacret that you two have hated

each other. In fact, you both

hsve threatened to kill one an-

other several times. When the

1ichts went out duc to & DOwWer

failure the other nicht, you

toch saw your chance. &bu ooth

grabhed 2 letter opener oXf the

coffee table in fromt of you and gtorted stabbing at cach otuer Tor-

ggg%mw Trat Mr, Cargoyl was sitting betwesn you. TARS TH: AWAY

molice: Yes sir, Come alons you two. -

¥r, Smith: T thought I was stapbing the wrony one, the letger

onener went in tOO easYe My wife has the skin of en elephanto

vre, Srith: Ch yeah? wall, I knew I wes stabbins the wrong one

when T couldn'c find your biz fat taer belly.

vedmon: L rest my 088€e

:11: Ye=a, hoohah, yee, hoorehl

«iR
T R A T R S S Y RN TN 3

. ™o wice were running across the Lop of a cereal boxe.
Yeoues ones THay, why are we running 27
#oume two: Twhat's wronc?  Can't you read? It savs 'lear
alone dotized line. '™
R R e SRS SRR Y & LR IR I R

Yomen who are not interosted in clotnes, usually are not
interestinc in clothes. . -Reader's Digest

oooonoooooo3oou'uooooooooo°°-aoooooo

There's nothing wrong wita ne chot reincarnation vwouldn't fixo

& o ok % & % & & Ok X & %k X X X PRTRRCRIUREURE W de %o ook e ¥ K X OB

l ‘ Going to South Gate? Huh?
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The porfect gift for the main two types of people:

lo. The man who has everything g, .
20 ll'he man who has nothing oG A NP

thie exclusive gift 1s known as...

Thig handsome gifv, clegantly
packaged, can bo sont to you,
a friend, or an enamy for a
small charge (75.38 for post-
- age & handles). <his is. the
, ri"“‘”—’ ) - one, tho only pretzelbendoy
i Gas-d that ‘has an aardvark and a
' ot ono handed abocadarian att-
Ths STURDLIY PRTZELBSND:R ached o the main tody of the
g protzelbender. Also, at one
v of the smallest oxtra charges
we have, you ean buy this precision instrument to take heme (there is
only a mmall oxtra charre of $17), Show it to your friends (smal]
additional charge of $6,75) and show them how proud you are (sgain
thore is a mall exvra charze of $4.47). If not satisfied (we 'ro
protty surc we'll be satisfied with vour roney) return (small - extra
charre for roturning: $6,.0) and we'll sond you your money (small,
unrefundable extra charge of $#89,07), '
The priee of the Sturdley Protzelbonder is only 389,06, o - grand
bargain! Tor info write to:

THS STURDLEY CREVESLBAND R
83684 1/4 Clarfalki Road
Missin® City, N.Y.

Include $8,00 for nostage and handles nleaso,

//Advertissment? I hope? «VIiC//

Never thought we'd make it!

Although we are a bit late,

g b .
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// edls note: the following is from a recent, letter to Colin Cameron
from Len Moffatt, the sacrotary of SOLACON, Wo hope this lottor will
angwer some of your cusstions, however, if you still went to know &
lot nore, you can write wo: Len iioffatt, 10202 Belcher, Downey, Calif-
or you cAn write to us and we'll try to get the info.// - ° =~

"All you have to do te join the SCLACGH (which 1s the 1958 World
science Fiction Copvention combinod with the ! 58 Wauturcon = to be
held as Alexardria Hotel, 5th and Spring, Los Angelas over the 1958
Labor Day weekend under the "South Getse 1n '58"bannor) is send a buck
to our treasurer: Rick Smeary, 2962 Santa Ana St., South Gate, Cal-
ifornla. ' g

Your dollar will bring you a membership card and Tho SOLACOK
Journal...the first 3 ishea will contain progress rerorts and sll of
tho other info ro ths convention (room rates, bhanquet ratas, ad ratee
in the Journmal, otc,) ,

Tho first ish of the Journal is available to theu as joins
1-nediately, 5o why wait?

I¢ you plen to attend the SOLACON (and we nope you do!) you cen
sand in & sacond dollar to covar the attondance fee « or you can
wait and pay the sccond dollar upon your arrival at ths convention.

Thape s™o no aza limita. Any sf fan or pro with a buck can join
and any fan or pro with two bucka cen join snd attend the convention.

Pocm watcs at the Alerandrie are as rcasonable as can be found,
gtazting with five hucks for singles and going up from thera, depending
on “ow much spoco vou vant, natch, Ooe Journal for camplete 1list of
room rates. Makinz reservetions at hotel ir aimnla, You ¢=n o it
directdy with hotel by writinz thom or throuch mo, tha SOLAGCH ae'~ s
Yo want to £ill up &t least 150 sleopins rocms at tha hotal in orcor
~o obtain free nan of all the hotel's meetins rooms throughout th:
convantion. That's the deal wo mads with'om and it nbouldn't be too
hard to £111 un those rooms -~ sven with two or’ thr:o porgons to a
root. { '

Oh yes, if you.have & club or a group of fricsnds who want to
ront g block of roome, 8o you.can be handy to sach other at tho
convention, it can be arranged if you all get vour rsearvations o

" early emourh, Just sond theiname of your group and the namos of the
people in it to mo or to hotskialons with ypur rosorvation fuo (once

.

arain, soe Jouwrnal for rates), .- % . AR
Gotting back to the Jpurnzl, the first threc issues, as I said,
are nows and nrogregs re 8, and the. fourth ish will be the .
SOLACON Program Booklet . foaturing of course the prorrammed activities,
and will alno contain and ip-to-the-last-minute listing of SOLACON
mambers : 3 of date of publication, in alphabetical order and with
addresaes = to serve as a kind of fan dirsctory. If you want to be
¥9° of being listod your ‘membership must be in our hands before
JI¥° 1958 (we have to allow time for the editor of the Journal to
lay out copy and get thc booldet’ lithographed, assombled, ete.), so
1f yotu“§oin now you have it madeses - ;
One“other thing, even if you don't attend the convention and
¥ the membership buck,.you will ret (besides ycur mar.bership
¥ass renorta) the fourth ish of the Journal - <he program
4 s T'Thwill be mailed to you artcr the conventiou ig ovar.
i puo. of honor 4s soon to bte detormined. Ve alr:ady have

_ f@ Doucherost ted up as our toastmaetor for the banquet (thc rrices
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for which will be within the range of ovoryone, with three choices

- of ¢hov, 0 You won't have to ¥ for somothing you might not 1like),
Hera's a liat of tne SOLACUS committee, for your infr

Amne 3inclare itoffatt, Chairmsoman
Rick Snoary, Treasursr

Len J, Hoffctt., Qacretary

Ror 7hillips, “rorram Director
Honey Wood, Registrar

Forreat J Ackerman, Fro i'ublicity
Georze W. Fields, Fan rublicity
Stan Wool=xton, r-hn;.r

Ted .Johnstonn, Movolty Investirsntor

Our cor, ©1ltants include:

Prank & Belle Diets, Travel

Dick =1lincton, Auction Matcrial

Walt ¥1llias, Irish "ubliecity

Arthur Thowiaon, Znglish Publieity

., seer J. fiorrocks, Australian & liew Lealand Pub,
Jrt 4iiscm, uditor of Journal

ucll, you csn rard <11 tile in vhe first ish of the Journal...
sdiarwre'y,
Lea Moffsit
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reviewa of recently pudiished books - conducted by Vowen Clark
RANCLLS AND QOO NIGHTS Collier, John - Bantar - 504

ih, here's one for us fantasy fane, This superb anthology con-
taing Tifty stories (not bad, oanly a penny each) by & meder wWriter
oF no muall ability, BNro. Collier is compared to "Saki" on the back
cover; I aprec and wish also to compare hin to Ray Rradbury (the
unerowned ldng). This is a collecsion for {actually, of) madmen,
bottled ramies, shosis, wild riends, blood-curdling murder, and
fantastic situations, A great cxample of the macabre and bigarre.
Truly grea~t reading by & great talemt,

Tils THIRD Livsl - Finney, Jack - Rinshart & Co. = 23,00

This is a collection for aevervona, These twelve stories covsr
a wide range of types: “Such Intervsting Nedlshbors"™ is a conventional
sf tale about a coupla fyem the future; “Second Chance' ig a somawhat
uniikely fantasy; and ®Centents of the Dead Man's Poetken” is juste
plain—slick-quality fiction. (0f course there ars many other staries,
these are just roprosentstive,) Thesd aro the three catagories the
contents ssem to appear in, Of course, some of the stories ars dull
and unreadsble (after all, almost every collsction cantains a fow
stinkers) but a good portion have the ever popular "Finncy-touch®,

PG FOGR Tids STARS Heinlein, RobLert = Scribners = 52,75

This juvenile was & sad disappointument to an old Heinlein fan,
"he heroes are twe tueenagers named Thomus Paine Leonardo da Vinei
Bartlectt and Patrick Henry hilchelangelo Bartlett = better known as
Tan and Fato A pair of twins were nevsr less credable. Froblem:
radio is found o be worthless to the earthmen sxploring the stars,
Devalopmant: 1t is found tha® twins are easily trainsd to be tole-
pathic to one snothar, Idea: place ome twin in star ship and the
other on warth, Results: camammication by telepathy znd dull
raading for all,

ILGRDMAGE TU SARTH Sheckley, Robert - Bantam = 35¢

These filteen taless, largely reprinted frow GALAXY, are sort
of ordinary in quality, style, and thems, dnjoyabls {(rot quite as
much as Shecklev usually is) but containing nothing spectactularly
good or bad. MNost of tha scories seem o be in a uworous vein
bus thoy leave much te e desired,

THG ANSWaR Wylie, Philip ~ Rinehart & oo, « $1.50

This shori novel was billed as "a simple fable for our ags"o
It was simpYe indesd. Too simple, in fach, to hold the reador's
interest. The whole theme is based on the idea that an angei dies
each time thers is an atowmlc explosion or sarth, This tals would
hardly survive to bs publisher were it not for Mr, Wylie¥s reputation.

CoreTi®Ivrn
T
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EARTH IS pOQ! - A simow, Teaae - Dm;fal‘é:d.a.y ‘F‘$2 09§
A Yery i dortion V& rreat writers VAT QOCD
PEEBLE XN TH: 0T . ssinov, Isaac <. Pantam - 3_5!-‘ )
“One of 2ast. novele. ﬁGELLE‘_
. DANDALION SBNSG  Zradbury, Ray = Deubleduy - §3095

" The longest weck by the cld master! great! EXELLIN

SCIZNCE PICTION CAKNIVAL

Brown & P_(éyao]_.dg ~ Bantam = 35¢

"

The accent is on humor, : *- 0D
STOKILS FOR THs DIAD OF WIGHT  Congdon, Don = Dell - 35¢
,| For fantasy loversl ' _EXCELLENT
E.-%AGHE%-.-JADS IN SPACH Derleth, August < Bgr_kisy'# 35¢
Tae wirdters could have dome better, Geon
OCCAM'S RAZéI}_ . Duncaz;; David - BaXlantime + 3¢f =
. : Vil Goch

THE GREEN ODYSSEY ° Farmer, .Philip Jose ~ Ballantine - 35¢

Good for- adventure fans. VERY GOOD

RSVOLT IN 2100 Heinlein, Robert - Signet - 25¢
Come ‘on Bobl Ve know you can do batter! FOOR

THE WINDS OF TIME 0liver, Chad - Doubleday - $2.95

Well. what can you expect 1o a juvenil_e ‘booko FAIR
CREAT TALIS AND POLES OF wiudi ALL:I POK ~ Porket Library- 254

A collector’s item te be surcl w&
DRACULA Stoker, Bram ~ Ferma Books ~ 35¢
A classic rewriat, BXCELLENT

So leng till next ish, I hopve hear i you agree 'with oy opinicns.

—W'Ic

R Jopmton Hee qe R A
If there®s anyt:ing harder than breaking a bad habit, it's to
rofrain from telling people how vou did it, -Reader's Digest

R R IRIR RW TR e 3 23 33
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Original manuserict . 'ccrfi.i,;%\, of fipst oxppdition S0 surface of Sol
ITY {expedition crulser 13PTS S’:: - :

mTe Yocks like the Hall off the Grand !umrﬂhvi" {7t gherla
bo notad that the: rogordsr was not im ﬁ&:.,amne until) sucrfage efe

padivion had sntered yikiera! "I% does
uzca'pt theve 2re.no ‘mgl.ﬁ, Gnlj a ?Jiﬁnk whitte wall with .somi
ourtains en each alde.® 1 frea cnnagoor ffw CoXlows) fck

Horg, a ‘.'."..u“;.:ii: PO ! emm ol pruiser ::pﬂbh}' *Toe soe of
no "an, L2 shis machlvery ig astivnted: i nginesr fizal 168,
sir! fThare 18 no dancers {Captafn)- ALY riyht., agtivate it,

o tnip nodot &n ynkuown disturbénce stoppes Mu rau.ordrcr. the rest
£ the 1% mr'\. ,unmm‘m wﬁcmimﬂ St..f*urenm oo

e

(Bnginoor five)] Upon aa.t.i'rtt.:l.ng tuia wavso !!Bﬁf varren stiak

wploing cppoared on the white wail, the seley o which seon 43 mp.,
s, revwdling spveral huge Mrym.tm.a in a pebsiay of

aand anﬂ rook sush as one might see on 8ol i¥. The ey buten were

JRC0 with quisk RErvOous mavements amd lewvgd BOGM cvas (1N n very
21 8ti.1g, B nobe that they mmbered caly twols, Heé v Yegaine-
ai with this u.._:u.s before us, ocly when a greaty e Juu Zrove
6.4 ‘an mammals did we come to ‘realize zhis plant reptile veao O~
ing towards us. At this point we rcbrsated to the sg.‘lp, nG ne

i lajured but myself (my oye was injured and I hag Lty be helped
eck to the shipe)s -

g of report of first terran expeddtiocn te surfacs of teersn S

“lranzlciion of tervan gtick writing rroved wproacumnesbies Tuale
isney'c “Living Desert'”

- l’P‘

veouab iy ‘f-*‘fﬂvvt-ubuyu:rg-oao_ng . f_hnuoooot.c’a(-«--:-'a!){p.‘.‘cao;:oc.‘—-‘robls-qqi,-_.-. cuICn

-

WANTGD: & -

g =

back ccpius of MU for eyt

=
1

" hack: coples of FANID foy voic.
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coples of fanaines for ere So roview,

g wenbars for JI&"}’C {ace o1 on bape 10,
# material for our next ish {sce oditorisl on page 2},
) , )
d 2 lettera (o= pas i3
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D ackAcED TAPERS

fanzines on parade = conducted by gg%%g G, Cameron

0occoo0

Lesge NOWeoo this being the first roview for this mag, I can only
review those which come from my collactlon, which is not up to date,
at prosent. Mow, the first cne on the agenda iBcoo

TWIG: Guy Fo Terwilleger, 1412 Albright 5t., Boise, Idaho. 6.
1%, 63 pages. Ditto & Mimeoo -

Repro: excellent

Material; fair to good
Artwork: fair to excellant
General: vary good

Guy exemplifies in his editorial how not to do something. I'm
afraid he!ll never be & do-it-yourself plumber again. Most of
the material is rather run-of-the-mill, except for mebbe "IF I
SHOULD DIE" by Johnny Holleman, This annish was unusually large
- 63 pages to be exact. One thing I noticed though: although
most of the material ien'’t any benfire, it's very enjoyable; and
good for steady reading. In fact, once I started reading, it
seored that I couldn't stop till I had read everything in it, Most
strangBe.oo Most average material doesn't affect me that way. Butoo

STGMA CCTANTIS: John Mussells, L Curve St., Wakeficld, Mass. #7 o
Free sampla. Sub rates on requost. L0 peges, Spirit duplisater.

Repros fair
Material: moed
Artwork: very good
General: geod

John atarts right off by telliug the qualities cf a fanatic, and
how to bezome ones Only he saye that fanaticiem 1is a form of
ascapian, with which I don't agree. A fanatic it 98% pure American
(as Mussells says), but devotes all his spare time and some which
ien't spare to one or even two hobbica. An escapist refuses %o do
anything which is beneficial to anyons or anythinz but himself and
receeds fromw 1life, refusing to face the harsh realities, Moat, but
not all escapis%a, are old-fashioned or bshind the times. Other
material was: [FaKerr's article coa the 8f boom; a gocd plece
of fiction. by GEric Cashen; another by Peter Walsh; an article
on the recent geophyegical yearj more fiction by Mzylone ( John
has what you might call "a literary zine"); letter col; a rather
poorly written conclueicn to the nFLiSH AKD FURKY™ series by Neal
F. Wilgus; and, ef cocurse; the fanzaine reviews conducted by Hob
1yilliams., John's zine ls neatly dons in threec colorse

{Continued Next Page)

P ]



‘Pekaged Papers Continued)

YANDKO: Buck & Juanita Couiscn,.105 Stiﬁt St-. wavash, Ind., #57
10€. 19 rages. Iliimuo. 3. ' i A : ?

Repro: geod
Material: very good
Artwork: fair
General: very good

The repro on this ish was good; but the yellow aad pre.n paper
kind v1 gels on your nerves, Une steady color look. better 7 be-
le2ive, The two editorials were eantertaining. to say the leact,
They teke up space yithout really saying anything. Then two con
reporte; one on the Loncen, and the other about the-Stocon ‘Tnen
came a tremendously well written story by Gienn Xine, whc  really
out=did himself this time, called "THz INITIAIIVL CF ROBOT L20"
And 2ne page stories usually don't hit iv off too wello,,"A column
by Dodd (he seems to have his foot in almost every zinei). and an
Ert 1 plece of fictionj then the letter col, with a shoit amount of
long letters,

CAVAAT EMPTOR: John W, Thiel. 2934 Wilshire St., Markhar, I1l. {2,
10¢. 17 paeges. Mimeo, 1 L7 ) J

Repro: inferior

Material: fair

Artwork: feir (even if my pictures ARG in there!)
General: feir \

The title should have warned me, but I went ahead und got it
anyway. John'e main trouble is the poor repro his nachine gives
him, Most of the 1llos didn't core out at ell; with just vague
lines ané s¢ribbles on the papge, But John tells us that he's got
the repro problem licked for his next ish. We'll seec.'c Meanwhile
in #2°:" a fair story by Don Stuefloten; a column by Dodd; and a
terrible story by John Butterworthj another column by  somebody
(ro name given, and if it was, it didn't come out at all in my copy
8000,)5 TIMFAMOUS LAST WORDS® by John and Richard Brown (cormy);
book reviews by King; a lengthly letter col; and an artlcle
by King (earain?), Let's see how {3 canes out, John.

- Also here are SIGBO (Deluth), SATA ILLUSTRATED (Peerson and Adkins),

and BRLFSK {Champien //I wonder if you coulc eomsider this a true

 zine.//) whiech are fairly well known, and roviewing ther would just
" take up =0 much urnecessary spacto 8066 mebbe next time,

As I said befere, I haven't :

got many zines to review, Of Vid o
course, the above were not =T T

of them, but there ls a def=- ‘o T

g * inite aﬁortageo S0 send your
¢ . zine to be reviewed, Mail to:
% .%  Colin Cameron, 2561 Ridgeview

: Drive, San Diego 5, Calif.




A praview of the future by the editor-

Although our next issue (number 3 is cpen for
suggestions, so to speak, we now have part of our line-up planned

delinitely,

Co Go Cameron will present another cffaring to
the altar of readers. A delightful short story entitlad  "WikD"
It tells of the adventures of a character by the name of ... But

walt and read it in the next issue,
I hope to make ancther contribution called

LANDING SITi. It tells how aliens make a perfect contact with
the earthlings oxcept for their choice of a landing site,
Gf course, there will be all of the reg-
ular features: reviews;, editorial, letters, The Con Spot, etc. -
Well, things seem to be shaping up fine
but we still need a lot of material of all kinds. Just send your
written or drawa work $o eithor Colin Cameron or Vowen Clark (see

the contents page for addresses).
«=VMC

SRR P 22 Bk xR A g P Moo 4 5 %

A committee should consist of three men; two éffwhom are absent,
French Proverb: God curesj; the doctor sends the bill.

=Readert's Digesat

RER AR R T ok RBRE T w5
FARGI FROS) ANY AND LVsRY ONZI .

Be sure to attend SOLACON (the new name for the Werla SF
Convention #16 combined with the Annual Wast Coast SZ Confersnce
XI) held in Los Angeles, California at the Alexandria Hotel during
the time period of August 29th through September 1st,.

Membership fee: $81.00 Send your $2.00 to: Rick Sneary,
2962 Santa Ana St., South Gate,
Registration fee: $1.00 California., Send it soonl!

PP kiR EEBRR PP Senes Py K

The sum of the parts can be greater than the whole - especlally when
it comes to repacking a vacation suitcase. -Reader's Digest

Sign posted in laboratory: Are you helping - or are ycu-part of the

problem? ~Readorte Digeot

New musical show on Broadway: "Lend an Ear™ with Vincint Van Gogh.
ﬂ‘.,

o &
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2eyicws of rocent lasues of prozinecse.

GALAXY (Baitor: H. L. Cold, Galaxy Pub. Corp., 421 ludcon 5%.,
Mo Tork, Ne To Jan. 1958, Vel 15, Noe 3.  35¢)
QALYT aoncinucs to be one of tiw top American zinos in its
#irst isk of tho new year, One of the best foatures of GLLLXY
is the repilarly good line-up of writerse This Iish dis no
cxceptionocs The novel ("fha Xnights of Arthur? by Fred Foll)
ia an asusing copedy £6¢ in the near taturc about a group of
enterprising charactsrs who take advantage of the rscont atomic
war. The two ncvelets gre: "Rox and Mry Rejilla" oy Gordon Re
dickson, & surpri.singly bad stteupt at the story of a delegate
fror another wortidj wsnd "Tho viorld Tiat Couldn't Be" by Clirff
Simak, an interesting tale of a hunter versus an unbelieveable
creattra on ¢r a’ion plandt, The rost outstanding fiction ap-
vears’ {thls time anyway) in ghort story forme. <o bhe apucific,
"~he Hated® by Paul Flehr and "Kill Me With Kindness" by Rich-
ard Wilson. "The Hated" tells of an attempt to alleviate the
hatred ohat ou..ids up ausong the members of the crowg that have .
to 1178 ln the cramped quarters of a space ship, It hes
s delignSful ending, "¥Ill He uith Kindness" is one of tn¢ bent
short plocos of nasorous writine to cowme along: in GALAXY in a
proat while, It tells about 2 men irmprisoned in a perfect
utoplaece A vlopia 1@ trice to improve upon. The regular fca-
curse (including the €@ticle by Willy Ley on #ero=g 1ilv) are
good, as alwars, 7The illustrat .ons are averagse witk one or
o ¢xceptionally jood ones b7 Yartin end faushaen, All in all,
1t was aeiinitely worth the mwaey and time spenute

solENCs PICTION ADYANIURLS (Zdaisor: Lsrry T. Shaw, Royel “ubo,

11 wast hond Ute, HOw York 36, Ko Yo' Jan., 195G. Yol 2y oo 3035£)

This particder ish takos up Shaw'as new policy 4{ T gethered
fyom Lae lant ish opat thig is a Leuporary changoo = #C// of have-
ia two "novels” 4nstead of tiree, as they had before. .lao
thrown in are twe short stories, plus Tue Fan-Space (by Archibald
pestiny) end the lettercel, The ?irat novel, an extremaly short

' oms, is by Iyar-Jorpenson, called “Murt <he Spaco Witch!" which;

ctwancly enoysh, is not about a apace~witch hunt, but of & man

- who 1s searching for his long=-lost blood brother, It starts off

stronr and descriptive, but the ending was & caznlete let~down,
1ike most Jorgonson stories. The goconi equally short noval wac
a change for che better, It was "Cne Apainst licrculum” by Jerry
2ohl. uafortunmatly, it started ofF yrathwr weak aand rediocre, but
ended up very goade Still rcediocre, but secols The shorts were
fair, T 4magine Chaw used thum Lo $117 up space, Then, in Fan-
‘pace, it was announced that the column as not for funs, buu for

~sade—s. who Lostiny probably hepus vo convert to fans., ‘Who
idn'e ﬁncu that bafore?  jhash wan sadly tlssed. Artwork was

he worsh Jet.
~C3C
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by Vowen Clark

<ha rovots methodicully, and very Shoroughly., ground tho
hagnans underfoot., They loft the crushad and torn bodies lying
in the burning ruins. They abandoned the rotting flesi: of aen
and aniisalse They left ths grotesque, ewcllen rorpees. in
the gtesmant water of swanps and lakos.

The air was thick and hot with the stench of scorchad
flesh snd bones. But ths &ir would have to be full of rorged
f1teg and insscts for a while longer bacause the mate) mon
worentt finilshed,

The ateel {mitstions of men had to be shined and
polished ¢ Their bodias hHad to be cleaned and oiled un%il
they ziiatened in the warm light of the sun, All this must
be accomplished before they could rebuild. ‘

They repaired thezselves in the once sacreted, woll-
hidden mderground workshops provided Uy the new masteras,

The proened and prettied themselves £0 they would be
ready to serve; to scrve as they once had done for some
of the humans; to serve as only emotionless machines could,

The robots worked day and nizht. They needed no rest,
for thc men had mande than tiraless. _

Then they began their sccond Jobe. Ly

The human's greatest achievements wors torn asunder.
oho cities were pulverized; the towns ravaged; the rouds
and hirhwa7s were destroyeds Everything oace known to =an
wae Dangled, crushed, &nd burned.

Slowly, ever so alowly, the surface of the ¢arth wag un-
done, chanzsd, and mutilated beyond recopnition, Mountaiins
were lavelcd anl valleys £illed with the resulting gurplus
dirt. TPorests were purnad and deserts fleoded, Soon.
the worlé was covered witi enidly gleaning constructionsjhug®
buildircs of unlmown use rose and spread over the level, dead
countrvside, Strange plants sprouted and struggled  skyvard
to become brightly coleved, sliém gardeus.

tarch became a parailse, a perfoct utopia... but not for
men, Still the robots lebarvig... Wew, carofully coutrolled,
conatant rivers flowaed into orvatalecleer lakes. The lakes
were thon surroundoe %y ansocts citfes and sparned with odd
troidreso

Prasently, ths worlk stopnad, The world weés row recdy to
meet its new inhebiieate, I% had lsen complotely romclded so
the a}:ﬁited bgizae ol d ndl a2 a5 the future,

e ' robots dnciprglod a8 izrse. {lay alalb o reel,
wai.te% Jatientlyn ’ . Ty

iy dova appearwd overhesd, then UW a8 *ley droo
scresmingly earthward. They _lowed, r.:nff; cesed ,3_.,{,1 t?,-e”ﬁ,m
and carefvily-readied landing placg.se

Each ..n turs 2plit and an serid odor drifted up and out
in great ulue 2iouds. 3Smell crostures then energed amidst an
aurz of asrpckling, higsing energy. :

A uiigeage raced vack fraw the iocader, and sonewhera zeen

{Continued Noxt Page) vy



within one of the spherical space ships a pseudopod shot forward in
11stantaneous response, GTach of the robots collapsed with
spasmnodic twitches as; inside their complex artificial brains,
fuses bursst and coils alowly beran t0 cool.

Now that the newly robuilt world had besn acquired by the tiny
bits of slime and protoplasm, there was no need of the robots. Now
the motive power that had driven the nachines to murder their once
great makers could be cut off. There had been no cause or need for
the ugual costly war; the humans had built machines for their own
destructiocn,

The sun sank in a blaze of zlowing color: color that viould
only bo seen and thought of as a curiogity,., One of many curious
things to brighten a vacation.

The earth bocame a tourist resort,

A tourist resort for boings from another 8tareoe
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// The following 1s an dkecerpt fror a lotter from one of the members
of the group that received ouy first ish, Honast Tsllows, we dida't

write 181 VMC//
JCHN Wo IHISL Hariham, 1linois

"I think a preper balance of humor and seriousness is what
rakes a fanzine pood, 80 why not continue as you ware before,
adding serious thinzs? // I hope John will realize that our change
in forvat vwas necessary for more general reader anceptance, -VMC /
I cyund DP ;1 antertaining, beauciful, anq funny, Also, it had
what fans all over the world strive for, and what few sucead in ob-
taloing, namely, personalitye. // Egoboo! =V¥C// The fanzine was a
rather fresh swimmar in the sawel’ pools of fandem (apologies to
clichesle // %goboo? 1M not sure how that was meunt, ~V¥C//

-

We will apprecizte YOUr comments (good or bad) and your
- quastions, Just write to: Vowen Clark, 6221 Thorn Street, San

Diege 15, California,

. 00000000000009¥00000000000 0002005 384220 OVO0ON000000D00CONOCDAUDDOROD

Attend South Cate in 1581

Weather Forcast: "Clear today except for early foz, f?ilowed W
smoz, followed by late fog." AT

3 ‘. 3 ~ ', '_ )’ﬂ % y
The normal life span of Indian elephants ranges from 45 %0 60 yrs,
Soze live ta 70 Few live over 100, =You read it in IHPI

“+
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-& movie review-
~conducted this ish by Colin G Carsron~
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from the story of the gsauu name, by Victor Hugo
?rodnced by Hobort and Raymond Hakim
Directad by Jasn Dalannody
Yrittan for the scraecn by Josn Aurenchs and Jacqugs Pre#ért
Starring:

Eﬂeml.daola oo.ooG’im LOllObrﬁ "‘"..'..11 .
Cuasimodo.o..........ﬁnthony (i

Frollo0ecsceccsnseacessodlain Glunyvs

P0Gt essasesnsen cosneefiobert Hirach
010}311'1.'0..‘.0.0ooroooophilipe Ciay ¥ .
Flaur 23 L¥SesseseesDanisle Dumont ‘

In Cinexascors aad tachnicolor

An Alliad Artistas rolease

--_-—---—.—_..—‘--.—-.‘-._-“--”--- /-—--—-~-~

The picturs bogine by showing tha cathedral of Hotre Dame. Weav-
ing through gorriders mnd rassazes, the cexsra finally comes to rust
upon 8 wall, on which is inscribed & word...AAY{H, Then the narrator
buging the 3tOYYeee

Cina Lollobricida, as a gypsy girl, dances and sings accaptsily,
but it is har beauty and nct acting which dominates the screens Sie
aavas 0bart Hirach from a band of thieves by marrying him (I might
add that she was also 3 member of the Gymey=Thief Association, Ths
Poot, who was about to be hanged, was nl!.ﬁ by a ritual; he could go
free orly if ane of the Zypsy women would have him for her husbend,
which Gina did), Yowever, the attitude she bad was nct that of the
faithful wife. Cr the contrary; she saved the Peot only besanze she
felt »oity towards him, But she d4id not kmow @f the chemist, ‘uvasixodo's
master, ¥Who watchked her with onvy... i L

Moanwhile = ‘ussiwodo 1s crowned King of the Fools by a roup of.
drunk pcasacvte, They ars actuully making fun of the rresent Yiry,
Anthceny Quinn, as “uasimodo, does a tratendous jou of acting &z the
hunchback. e 4s Hournc abovt on a throans by the peasants, shouitiu:s
and mmblingy ir e helf-gphech, a8nd blowing a silyer whiastls.

- 9T can heer 381" the poor half deaf bell ringer cries. "I maks
mugic!™ he shouts,

Thon Quasimodo's magtsr, an slehamist, arrivee upsn Lhe scens
and quickly disperses the group By erderins Quasimodo Lo come with nim,
The alchemiast has an idea...

nSee that Zirl?" he points dows a dask alley %0 Bsmoralda. "Go
get hor and bring her to me," he commands. The hunehback hurrics off
down the straet aftor the girl, who promptly becemes ceatily fright-
ened (silly girll) of the uply figura persuing her. She runs sa fast as

f"g h
. ‘f:,- -



her peotor leue will ecayey ker and literaily falls inbto the wrai.lun
218 of uep raaontrx a young Fnight in shining arme¥. of TP A
they weapoly «all 45 levae, Rut tho = 1ia #3111 the erar-waithly
AUNEPAES UM & U hd\ Lt en

e gl slugmlod fdads the ouple aaking love and rima o bTade
(whict. "aver dd2 had Adscarici) tloough the poor boy o path. My, s
such £, saancrs as nCt 5C b2 socn by anybody. Then he re_urha they
Sy tant te She Local lamenakisg pody, accusiag Bamaralde av the
GMpe, The ooar cnap, it seoms, i not expocted to live A she 1s
spded Cor coteepted musdor, without oves hwewr’ oy the testizoay of the
¥oight. Tha people think evil spirite $5I0 o nad this mipiend, and
eoouse Lsmoralde of being ¢ witew, The @lchewast smiles sl tlis; s
inside 2o is jeelous and sad, Ra docy oot #hgh Yer to be ial..d.
lla wants her for his own.

But *ne members of the jury senuence her to die, The young
niehis, Iti.y racovsrad, docs noh wijn T talk wi:h hexr and ¥une ot
¢fh = prosty littla lady of the eoury Despdte tie foeble attemper

“¥er husband, Baameralds is broughc into the town siunic Lo Te
Ly tutede Sudionly ~wich a s e arows getbwered arc.nd- ‘'uasimodo
gwanre L dowra {'on the towars ol the sethedre. and picks up the girle.
In =a -icad fuint, sha 1ls carried Wh che te) of the cathedral. and held
high abnve the crowd, Then the Machhaer carries her into (ds rom
and )eswes her on hie bed while ha werds - f all stiackers.
nSanctraryi® he criss, aud whe shupel officidle close “he huge
waordon coors, ceoping the meob fros ceptoyls
a3ut if they ere allowed te stay uher = mays - woer of the
court, ¥all criminale will not be DEFLAduLad ginply by voking refuss
in the ciurech!® 3

tthe pacred yiphM\Af tha ejemroh st nug . oiaced,” 0w
a church ¢fiicial, N

Tro kine pete am ddce froz p wrisomer iz ony of iz farac
peons, He learns that the rirhe of appoTuary pay e cenporaril)
reiscede with this note, hs sonde his army to ;he cathadral vo eayp
ture the rirlease

Mernwhile, Esmeralda is dmsv zetting scquaioted with Cusclirode

It secks, every time she wakes + from a2 ann, thut he siamly “richtens
her. Finally she calms down, g -a arcuacd g & nolse comizg Irom
outsidtece

The begcara sud $hisves ef vhe towm coms o i ghoubing

wGanetuarv! Vie want sanetuary®  They stop at Lhe Jont ol the cath-
atral and- shout that 1f Hasmeralda cun eseape fyom Ll 'aw by clailming
asnetuary, they should be ablo to, also. They se about xnocking

in the dJeorse. i ;

i Ouaairodo s6¢S thig sll fram 8beve, but thirka that tiwa nsople
kave cowe to take Eshoralda away, i diglodpes columinz of ztone and
-heaveg thea ovel the adpe of the tower. Thelr offact is earthshaking,

Yot only sarth-shaklne, bu:z disae.=ous as will . )

The perrard and thieves, paying no iesd tc the crushad bodies

of their comrades about thpen, continue Lo basler Uown the door., They
look up and s06 the contantg of & huwe canidresn o Lo Tlo swtaeial
rain down upon theme That tales caro of a fow w0l 2.cs

Then the kfing'sm men arrive U¥oR the scene &nd gulc..  ~uc a few
srrovs in the backs ¢f most of tha c¢rowde. Bamerslds, wi L. "limbed

down the sce irhat was hapnening, pets shot in the mack ant dies, The
laader of the crowd inda himeeif with a swoirti batyeen his ribg.
‘uasinodn, who dic noU. see Ssmeralda leeve aer roor, Lhinls thadu

he has ecarcd away the actackers, He gosa Lo her room, only to find
it emptyo . lie hunts thrcousk the cathedral, callisag her nome, when
he happens to look over a balcony, he svous the dead Fsuneralde beln:
dragged off behind a horse with 2 rore arcund her nod P na
reason, thkig makog hin very mad B 2o e lice  FOT 30U

N o . : y mad, He throws psonle off the hirhest

D
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voints of Uiy watheitoal, Thea ho hapusms ©o spot the alchonmist

soratening & word laga ohy wall of one of the corridors. Hoe Craeaps

ap behlad him-avl throvws bll over TR %Wite

Many o you kay beve scen cud of the wwo nrevious versions
or both. m Llis ney fils, Auchomy (ulon pororays tha hunc jback as
a wore llus-an crvaturs than nonatol, Althouch not nearly so flame
bovant zp«Charles L Mtentg vergion in 1939, nor 30 dranatlic ae

17 Joanel g pari'a 16 1923, ‘uipn maiag a disfyured wan .nsuad

o v awhep @ad therofore niise (ussimodo'’s problems s3cm more

'bﬁ-},a‘n‘ dablo. .y !

T atwas &8 firet viraion %o o filmed on locationm in Taric.
The o.ttihis an Clvemalcop. du ~alny spe imnosinhg, varticularly
cha g Zotrg Deme catholia whlch dcminaton the scencry alwest as
sush ae Gfaas Algo, in provicus versao sy unsirode’s waster was 8
pricsc, This paurt hos now Lol Shen W oLt shec ‘of an alchemist,

Wi ch o wowg on@ added note of [ amanty, b 2ies & contridictory note

in Ghe «¢huvreh soltiag. _

i fae onding,  uwasimode [ads T3 Gle veilows and finde that
gaserclda has been placed ia o roxs in B (9V8e Serasbling threush
corrisors 4nd passageways, ho Tiuglly locatea her, lying dead om
tho ;rouade He lies down zoaida Lir and sUArs there ungil ne (o8
o2 starvauion, ; '

Tno £1l closes wich this wwr@iaile Ak o frou e narratoel’

I‘ %

when un atiewpi was usade Lo asvarabe thum, they crtmbled ve dust— T

" _ypars later, woh fouad Uwe ghelotena locked 1n closs CLOTACE.
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