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There are several classificatiors or types
to bother with only one iiere., That ig travel into the
future trevel, or travel sidewise in time can be left

How think over &1l of the stories wou have
travel into past ages., You'll probably find that they
1) those in which the hero goes back and, by accident

of time travel, but we are going
past. iny other types, such &s
for a later time.

ever reed that concerned time
ere divided into two main groups
or design, obumps off a parent or

ancestor, and thus obliterates himself; and 2) the stories in which ye honorable hero
settles down to an existonce in which he did pot bump off his honoruble forebeers,

Welll teke end axamine these two separately.

No. 1: Our hero, Forrest J. Tucker, builds himself & time m&chine which
actually works witi:out killing anybody. He goes back into history end promptly heacs
for the nesrest ber; cfter having o few 4rinks he begins to fe=l pugnacious. So he da-
res the bar-tender to bop him with a bottle of Gin, which the bar-keep does with ruch
pleasure. In the ensuing ergument thec bar-kes=p gots dececsed by a knife. It turns out
that the b-k was our hero's dearly beloved Grand-pe, not yet married. Since Gremp was
¥illed before his merriage our hero neturzlly never existed. (Shut up, Shroyer!) And
if our hero never existed he couldn't builé & time machine, and if he couldn't build
a time machine he couldn't come back and kill Grenpew, ¢né if he dién't kill Grenpaw,
G. went @head and got merried and had a son, who had a son who built a time mechine
and came back snd bumped the old duffer. And so on, &d neuseum, You figuee itv out.

No 2¢ J. Q. Inventor, Esqg. ¢lso succede in constructing a gadget that tr-
ansports him in the direction of Adam and Eve and journeys beck in time, say fifty
years, wnd settles down to enjoy & new life in the flay Nineties.

He meets & nice girl and gets hitched end reaises a femily. Mow, here's wh-
ere the trouble starts: J. Q. Inventor, Isq, is supposed to be living in 1t41, with &
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wife and kiddies; yet he is gctually back ir 1€S1, with another set of wife and kiad-
ies. According to &ll the laws of God and lien one set of w & k can't exist., If the
earlier one does, then by t & time 1941 rolls eround, J. Q. will be either deac or oo
old to have the later set; on the other henc, if the getdf-one exists J. 4. wes too ¥
young in 1881 to have had the ecrlier set. ind he heo both, vhich won't work out.

The thing is; it's impossibilétfer there to be two J. &. Inventors, while
at the seme time there are two of him. Or, to put it enother wey, there's only one J.
Q. &nd he can exist in only one time perioc, while sctuelly he's in two. Therefore,
something's got to give. You might es well forget ebout this type, unless you went to
end up in the nut bin, where I am now. : 23

Another varietion of type tuo wis used in AMAZIIG souetime lest yeer by
Palph Milne Ferley, I disresmember the title (Bescue into the Pest ... LeM) . It seems
that the hero went back into the pgst’ end somshow got involved in & fraces .itnh some
_Ingiens in Colonial fmerica. He rescues the mziden-ir-cdistress, but woesn't bring her
beck to the present. The hitch comes there. Iue to tie time-trevel shernannigens, there
are two heroes. Lhile the heroine, not havirg indulged in yeur-iumping, is only one
of her. Both heroes love the girl, end euch believes that he is the origionel hero.
If the zirl is brought back to the present tiwe theres will be tuo heroinecs 21l right,
but three heroes will exist, cince one 1must cocompeny her. Thie sort of rebbit tech-
nique cen continue indefinitely.

The best way to solve these "tiue trevel impos:ibilities" is to wrnc your
wey down the street to Jos's Ber znd Grill anc heve yours=1f & double Scotch, without
sode or chaser. Dverything will Then become perfectly lucicd and clezr to you. "Hey,‘
Joe! Gimme enother!"
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Write on! The literature of tue Damnec, of Cosmice Horrors and the Twin nadness of Spa-
ce and Time,

Of Immensitics thet fads out om & sterless S.uce-Time, and Universes without resson or
Rhiyme

That yawn intc Etepnity, without heaving endEnd or & placs to Begin

Or the futility of predestination, uné mockerv on the faces of tho many Desths-Heeds
that leer out of light-BEeve-Been.

rsome inscriptions in ancient crypts hint of trafric with Monstrous Beings from
sigme Octanis, '
Of &n Elder world haunted by Unspezkuble Tkirgs. In the hieroglyyhs of Lost Atlantis
What Forbidien Secrets would you l=srn, what kionstrous Doom, could ycu but re:.d betw-
een the lines,
there Cycloyean Ruino of Ancient Lemuria, risc cut of the Carolines.

But in some fer-off cistant Future now undreamed by usg, will they understand ovr weird
mechanical fliers, '
Our frightful Wars end megic Voices across spac» without wires?

Our continent does not last forever, it too sinks benesth the weves end we drown,
ind & hundr=d thousand y=arz from now the Student wonders, while from tue ancient
ruins, our "primel secrats" frown!
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- One of the finest things that I noticed &t Denver was the definitely mature
trend of thinking and opinions expressed there by the assembled fans. They sesmed ful-
ly to reelize that the time had come when they must taxe up the serious side of Fandom
in an adult, aggressive and progressive manner, Not only thet masterful spesch by the
Honor Guest, Lieut, Robert Heinlein, but also the other speeches by the verious fans
on their various subjects reflected this new maturity. From it, I am sure, will erise
a much finer, more progressive, and definitely active Fendom thet will really accomp-
lish results of a lasting nature.

That I was permitted to have a little part in this is one of the truly grzat
moments of my life. ind I mean thet in 2ll seriousness. Although I have been a reader
"since the beginning’, it has only been since my sttendence at the Chicon thet I have
been at &ll active in Fandom —- and I believe that I can truthfully admit to quite a
bit of activity since thet convention,

During the months following the Chicon, as I relived thet memoreble cccesion
in my wmind, I became more enc more convirced thet Fandom needed en awekening to its tr-
ue importance, wnd I wrote several letters to the Denvention comuitee csking them to o
heve & paper outlining something of the sort on their program. ¥hen they retaliated by
asking me to write and deliver such & paper, I was rather startled, for I seemed 'way
out of my depth in company %ith the oldsr and more ¢istinguished fans whom I knew were
to be in Denver. I meen "older" in Fendom, for I am, personzlly, about the oldest act-
ive fon in point of years, However, I sccapted the challengs, and cic my best to pre-
rare & paper ful! of worth-while and thought-provoking material.

Imagine my surprisc, then, vhen I heerc cpecxer ofter opecker go into elmost
the sime matter I hac prepsred, teking different angles :nd incicents, of course, but
all of them stressing this reed of Fandom's acceptipng the challenge of its adulthood,
and meking prepsrations to go to work ir ean acdult wey for the things they all desired.
That I was delighted, over end sbeve my initizl surpriss, would be to put it mildly.
For here vias concrete evidence thet I was on the right track, end not merely puffed up
by my own idea of what should be.

fnd vhen, after my own peper hau been d=livered, and my motion to have a lo-
ng range Planning Commitee had been carried zlmost unarimously, anc the work delegated
to the National Fantusy Fan Federction, I was tremendously uplifted in spirit -- feel-
ing that I was conected with & group of truly fer-seeing ind ewurnest pesople. So, it was
with a feeling of hsppiness that I was willing to accept the Chairmanship of that Comm-
itee when it was tendered me, even though I knew I was in for a lot of harc work. And
the s, lendid response from the commitee wembers in their first letters but accented
enc confirmed that willingnese to work. For the ideas are coming in for that progrem a
ere truly inspiring in their nature, and reflect a lot of deep, esrnest consiceration
which cannot help but result in a plan of worth-while ideas ancd sug, estions that will
give the neuly-awskened Fandom some fine, concrete ideess on which to plen their future
ectivities,

Yes, now Fandom ig Forging Forward, end the results will, I am sure, be more
then pleesing to the old and stezdfast fans, and e«n inspiration to the-rnew fins who
will be flocking to our stenderds ir ever-increesing numbers.
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Incidentally, it is my cersfully considered opinion thet in the new Netion-
¢l Fantasy Fen Federution, United Fandom now hec & working &nd workeble gererel organ-
ization which cen, anfi undoubtedly will, be & vest strid~ forward in the proper cirect-
ion, Especiclly since the first elesction has giwen us & group of officers, healou by
our president Louis Russell Cheuvenet, who are willing, able and enthusiastic. If you
ha e not ye{ joined this fine feueration, let me urges you to wmeike cpplicetion for mem-—
bership at once.

7 JOIN NOW 7
NATIONAL FANTASY FAN

- ’.....' _—
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FEDER ATION

DNESS e MOONLIGHT

Long hours of tedious grind «nc cuvll routire
Demr my footstegs through tha cay

But no power csn steel my ecstecy
vhen heted caylignt fades cway!

£ moniter pock-merkec disk has rigsn
foove the desert weirc inc grey

Something strenge in thet leprous light
lizckes these humen ghams ceem T &.&y

Veird enc encient moonligit,
Something sitrange has cest &« spell on me,
;¥===yﬁﬂ - Some madnest of the ezrih's youth.
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You &re not & science fiction fen because it is ¢ lot cf bumk.....that is ¢
over your hesd, ‘ho werts to be & fan to & lot of hooey...that ore coesn't uncerstend?
tnyboby witi sznse would knou that you cen't flit arounc ir rocket ships to lLars end
Venue. Lecause rocket whi_s copebl. of cerrying peoople hevon't be:'n built yet. To cete
tiie best thit has been core i rocket ships copebls of cerrying foul wnd smell animels
ant thet pre-wer rocket shi, in Curmany thet r gulerly trinsgorted meil over & s.all
dist:nce. “heat kid ctufil! So why write «bout it?

Cities in thc moon, invieible people, & worla bzneath tiie ocren. »hy even
your lieginetion cen't stretch thet for! (which is vhy love, westirn end cdetective
megezines flourish,)

Pricticelly eli tac stories are the sane ocnywey. 7o ridcs into & little
cos toim, MEeetB beautiful girl and helpless o.a wen vho ere being rustled enc swindled
b: sulown owncr, Girl gote ceptured by & bunch of guear loozirg bad men,hhero com s .
gellopirg to the rsicuc, shoots rustl re (nd szloon owner, merriss the girl enc s -ttt
les down to run tnz ronch right r u.ccteble~like,

(or tiis one: ot micnighl & corps - is discovercd suitt ¢ on & church stouple
Hero-Gztective comas recing to tr. scun: in s juzé cer. » ducts in brilijert manner and
forvees thet beautiful girl will be nest victim, devas her iust in the nicx of tile
from being spitiec on th- caurch steeple, .nc sho ts it cut situ evil murcerer,

Yes, uective enc wistern anc love .nc wéventure fens ectuclly lise thet ste
uff! £nc most of tus people who rred them ere consid red level-heauwsd fel ouig,

Confiusntally, I think western end dotective me wzines choula be benved be-
ceuse recders mincs oro snep ing to the point vhere thay go about committing the'oer-
fect crime", ind still believe Irciens reem .ugt of ths lLiscissip;i.

Cuys who -rite thig stuf. muet be & 1ittls ofv in the heac, beceuss tioey en-
nuelly report nice incom::. on Uncle cam's tex blanks

I'm beginring to .onder &bout vou, sister! i1ou don't read it et ¢ll, I've L
been reading it for ¢ iong time. Since 1L ¢. You'a sure hate to see me, I've gone pr-
etty far., uy heir hee fellen cut, my left eve hes shrivellea to nctuing, ore long feng
srotrudes clean thro.gn the side of my cheex, my right :ru is in the last -teges of =
entropy, I h&ve vampire merks on my throzt, and I heve hcd uy stowach replacew three
times becezuss of rotten whiskey.

Thank gog I'm not earthbound!
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“The olc AM: ING STORTES we s the real book," ,ucvered the oldster, his
ruby button of & nose twinitling like & treffic s ignel emic the tossing white jungle
of his besrs., "Teke theuw ewrly stories, now, ebout giznt insects snd the first inter-
plane tery ex editions --- why they were, they were. . ." his voice trciled off in-
to & glocting wordles s mumble.

"Bresil nuts, Grenfpop,' snortsd little Egbert Satoorn, third generetion
fentasy fen, WONDER STORILS, »~STOWISHING STORIES gncidARVEL STORIL. have thet old rag
becked off the fiction wa p. I will a dmit thet the mocerr iLkrZING is fairly good but
it la cks the fire anc blood of my fevorite three. They h- ve the reel 1ife end color
of distant untem-d .orlcs on theirevery thrill-crama:d pege."

"Huh," laughe¢ sixtesn ye r-clc &imbe 11 Kinnicon Setcorn from the super-
iority of four yearc! reccin, experience," you t.zlva-ye:r olds go for nothing but
gore enc bruissu knuckles, sncspice shijys, co.n to their lest .int of su.erfrugi fuel,
ette cked by pirates, Give me the light-hecrtec, swift sction of Ziff{-Davis for mine.
There's & minimum of bloodshed end & m ximum of le ughs in their two stf megs., They
s1ip up on & feuw stories like "Voyege Thet Liited €00 Yerrs"”, the Hok stories, e¢nd ju-
gt letely noo the Burrougn's 'John Certer' storiss, But moct of the time their stories
are sneppy an¢ funry. Next to those tuwo megs I put .IZIRD TelES. Boy those new short
stories they're using give me the creeps all right!, lLike goou ghost stories to tell
the the geng."

"I kno:i ," grinned little Egbert, dodging towerd the open door,"You tell'enm
to Elois e s. uhe'll get scerec and gre b you sroun. the nPCh. I sc.. her juct lest nig-
ht on the front porch."

$Tcrzen ' Se toorn, the boys ' fether coase
guspencded from the ceiling end drepy.=¢ into & cheir b
flex=d hie skinny erme 2 nd aciustec his thick horn~r1mmﬁ

zercising or on ths irse limb
& his beerw.d ole fether. He
¢ glesses,

2
i¢

" 'knoa, Dod," he seid. "I think <1l of you «re wrong. The best mcgs on the
wera b ere AS TOUNDING anc UNLNOWY, with COMET, COSMIC enc STIRRING trailing. of eour-
se there :re ¢ feu other mugeziness LIBIRTY, /MERIC:N, COLLILRS5, THE £O.T ¢nc THL BLUE
BOOK almost ¢s good in other iypes of fiction, but thoss five lewc the fentesy field."

"No v, now," grumbled Gren*dad, cle cging his ers el2 nlpter, angrily, "you
Know tha t -in't so. Hio., Dr Keller wrote ¢ yurn wy beck .

Thus, every dey, in o« million scattered houssholus ir Cenccs, Englenc,
U.SeL, ané the islends of the s ex, to sey nothing of fustralic, vouth Africe, iysore
& nd Byrcle nd, the bettle of pro meg wgeinst .rc meg is waged.F‘nLom itself .. cut
-crost w ith the varying :llegiences of its memb-rs but it is sc loy<l to ths ide«l
of wcience fiction (p rsom lly I prefer the coined word of Gernsb.ck, scientifiction)
thet these differences of opinion msen littls,

The 2iff-Devie Guo,AMAZING anc FEITLL.LTIC, outsell any other fentesy meg-
&zine on the market: yet the me jority of fene, the outsyokenonpf et leest,seem to
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cislike the generel ty, e of matericl used., fppar=ntly the stories cre well-uritten,
exusing, informetive end lively --- but rar ly coes & story stick with the recder lon-
ger then the following dey. Enterizinment then is the chief purposs of the 7iff-Devie
ciuo.

The Street anc. Smith fentesy megesines: UNLI'CWN and ASTOUTLING, are recog-
nizec by the majority of perpatual fans, t.e long time reccers and critics of stf ¢na
fantasy, as being the cristocrats of the field. The stories zre carefully, clmost art-
igticelly writt-n for & more meture esudience then ths meajcrity of ulps -—- westerns,
cectives, zdv ntures or love --- and they present meny & new, thought provokxing idee in
evary issue. The ultimete choice of the true fentesy fap if he be e¢llowed but tuwo meg-
azines, will almost inv. riubly be one or both of thece aristocrats.

WOLDER STORIES: and its compenion mPgdul est ST: RTLING and C&PTLIN FUTUR:
ere &ll three entertciring, intersesting megezines with & definite iuvanile ep,eal,
Witness for this is the Sarge Saturn cnrt*ﬂr end the BUGLYY BONLTLE complex on tne
covers, Many & worthwhile story hes eppecred in thess magozine . ’ in .erticuler tha lo-
ng ncvels end the reprints in STARTLING have bsen outstending. For t. = &verage recGer
searching for enterteinment or reacing fentesy for the firct time these ware gooo reec-
ing.

COMET, the new monthly ecite: by Orlin Tremcine, hes rnop yet proven itself
altiough it does fe: ture seversl interesting new types of stories end offtrcil plots.
Time will seltle this question. tpegezine vorth wetching however., The same goes for &
L1bing's two fentastics: COSMIC end STIRNING SCIFNCE, These lest twe festurs a granc
assortment of new "Ltuorb, new ertists, ne. idess and en ex-fen eciter --- truly .ro
mags for stf fens and stf reecers,
festures  PLANFT STORIES is in a class by itself. Seme like it; some co rot like. It

. the big nzmes of fantasy and its stories are in the main the triec and true stories
th t are the beckbone of this type of writing. liost fans, it is probeble, would like
to see the editor step over the line ahd try something more offtreil.

Finelly we have FUTURE FICTION, SCIENCEL FICTION, (end & reprint querterly
by the same neme) ASTONISHING, SUPER SCIFNCF, mERVEL, UFCANIY STORILS, STRANGE STORILS
end lest, but not in quality, .EIRD TALES, nEIRD TLLES, the old gueen of fentasy, has
slip.ed but even yet is leccder in her own perticuler field. A1l these last nemed have
good stories written by good zuthors and have & good following of fans who claim them
the best in the field.

£11 these magzzines, end the adventure magazines: ARGOSY, BLUE BOOK, ACTION
and the others thet feature fantasy from time to time, serve their gur.cse in shunting
& 2w readers into the inner circle of this field of the future --- fentasy fandom.
From this inner group that is increesingly dominating the editori:l policys of the stf
magezines, the future growth or deacline of fentesy will come, Thoir variec icezs, id-
eals and honest opinions blend together to reise this finest of ¢11 literature to the
pinnzcle where it belongs.

The final polished maturity of f:ntesy end science fiction he: not be-n re-
ached, only glimpsed. Vaguely the recders krow what they went., They recc & story; they
catch & glim, se of perfection, end they sey: "I like thet., . . no reszson. . . but I
like it."

And that, fellow slans, feliow mutants in the world of literaturs, is where
w come in. Our task is to roct cut the truly fentestic smong the mudcle of cdisguisec
westerns, blood-snd-thunder pirates-of-sp:ce, and tittering sissies in rubber pcdded
spsce ships that smother the newsstands of the dey.
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Thet 5% of Fendom hes ¢t one time or enother fellen in love with Pogo.

That Degler and Helen mey hitch hixe to the EOLLYCON,

That Ted Dikty has not answerec his lust thirty two letters. Fred Shroyer
sent him & mms., in the spring, with a note et the end seying, "Dikty: what in the .-
Hell hes happened to ycu?!!!" :

Thet Tigrine and Helen ere cooking up something --- &t leest getting toget-
her, Helen 1s very secrative and scts mysterious. Since she never lets anyone see her
privete meil, we are completely in the dark on this, All we krow is that she has rec-
eived letters from Tigrina. (I don't he.r ¢ song at all, I hear a Hymn to Seten)

Thet Joe Fenn is constantly rfeliing hee¢ over lieels in love with Pogo.
Thet Yngvi is pot e louse,

Thet Helen wes in Huntington on the night of October tiie fourth, and pot et
Rosemary Jenxin's house!

That someone connected with TWS sure made one helluve mistake. The forther
coming "Via Jupiter" yern is crediteu to Eundo Binder, when, of course, ‘"% it wes
written by Gordon A. Giles. Tch, tch! WHet z bluncer! Ve don't know how Binder feels
about it, be we can sure hazerd a guess. Is your face red, Sargis Vergie?

That Forry cdoesn't like Martizns. In fect, he doesn't even think there gre
any Mertiens., Well, at lezst there are no kartians on the 'est Coast, he suys, unconv-
incingly. Oh, what the heck! Well, there could be lizartians on the Coast, but certainly
there are po Martians in L. & , h; stys, more hopefully., Beyond & doubt there are AB-
SOLUTELY NO LiARTIANS on Worth Hew Hawpshire, he beems cheerfully, his feer of the uns<
known now completely dissipated. Heh-heh-heh. Poor Forry! If only he knew, Please co-
n't tell him; just let him find out.

That Degler is working in Huntington end was there including the night of
October the fourth.

That a2t least two prominent stifans hold membership in a nudist society in
Los Angeles county.

That thet girl from Sen Ysidro isn't very good for Mr, < . At least
not for his pay check. Nor the one in Chule Vista either, brothsr.

Gee! How do we krow so much zbout Southern Celiforniz? Are there any fans
in Diego or Netional City? That brunetie out or Wational Avenue --- no, she wouldn't
be e fen. Now we turn beck up to L.A, Gooc old Vometropolis! Ve like shangri-LA.

That Helen Bradleigh is writing & story for ieird Tales,

That that's all of the rumors tais time.
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It has been stated befors, by & fer worthiler indivicuel then myself, thet
tort YWheams ves a cautious fellow. Now I heve no intention of casting coubte upon that
Gistinguished persons veracity, but --- well, I'11 let you jusige for yourself,

It seems that imort vheems had inventec & time mechine, cr, to be more exect
en eirplere thet would go sc fact thet if he took off from New York endg flew arourc t
the world he would land two hours before ne tcog off

Just before he wes aue to taie off, I decided to do & little checking. I
found out that there was absolutely no reccrd of his landing two hours befeore, so I r
rushed out und informec Mort of the fact. Le just leughed.

"whet <ind of & ninry do you teke me for?" he saiq, "I got it all do.ed out.
I once reed & story sbout a guy who hed invented an eirplene which flew so fast thet
if he tooi off end flew erocund the world he would lend two hours before he took off.

"But he goes and checike up on the eirport records end finds that he hecn't
landea two hours before, so he cdoesn't teke off, ‘hich is why he didn't lena two hours
before; beceus~ he didn't teke off in the f{irst plece.

4

"NMoye you can't fool me. I'w not going to ull thet xircd of « stunt!" &o he
took off,

The wreckage of the plane wes wasb up somewheres or the cozst of Chine two

¢
weeks later. No trace of ilort Yheems wes ever foun

\-3.1
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Irle PROFESSOR. SHRINKS

Professor ¥Wilton C., Bough was a lazy good-for-nothing. His wife,Elmira, said she
‘¥as sorry she had married him, Wilton wesn't exactly glad about the whole affeir, but
he did his best to pretend that he wes. It helped to moRlify his wife.

It could be worse, he reflected, s he begen cnother of his furtive experiments,
Elmire wes usually so busy spencding his mon-y that he hed time to cerry on the zim -
less experiments thet had become his one joy in 1life sthee he hed left the university
a few yezrs tgo,

With @ hecvy sigh he began to rummcge under some old boxes in one corner of the
besesment, and svon emerged with & shoe box full of test tubes, bottles of chemicels,
and & beffling jumble of colls cnd batteries. Dumping the contents of the bex out on
¢ smell teble, he begen to work with o feverish intensity, uttering —--- chem ---prey-
ers sgainst Elmires ecrly eeti¥yn.

Horrific odurs soon begen tc woft through the bosement, but Wilton worked on,
ob livious to everything. Hophazordly dumping severcl chemicels ito & lerge becker,
he hestily mixed them together wnd plunged two electrodes into the resulting malodor-
ous solutiun. Turning on the wierd locking piecs of electrical aparatus, he discretly
retired td the scfety of the furnaecs end weited for something to heppen.

It happened, ¢ll right. The front door slcmmed snd Elmire$ rasping veice made
poor Wilton quzke with fesr,

"Wiltoowen® Wilton?!!! Where cre you, wilton?"

"Here, my love," he shouted, &as he franticelly began to scrape his equipment to-
gether and dump it in the box,

"Oh, dovm in the basement, eh? Trying to blow the house up, you worm!"

"Oh no, derling! Just cleaning things up, thatls all."

"Tt had better be 2ll!" she werned, her voice bringing dire forebodings of im -
pending disaster to Wilton's mind.

He hastily replaced the box in it's hiding place and industriously begen to sw-
eep the basement floor. As Flmire ceme down the stapps he looked up and menaged to
nuster & fueble facsimildaof ¢ smile. #

"I hope you enjoyed your shopping trip, my dear," he seid.

"No," she sighed, "I didn't. Goches wes8old cut on --- Wiltoft! Don't try to fool
me like thag, you stupid imbecile!" As heg cringed under her lecshing tounge, che began
her "inspeoction tour"of the besement, tearing up everything in her sezrch. wilton sh- -
uddered e.s he thought of whet woulc huppen if she found whet she wes locking for,

He ccst ¢ furtive glence over his shoulder und stood rooted to tho spot with ho-
rrer, He hed left the besker of evil-logking sclutiop ON THE TABLE! £lmost frantic
with fecr, he edged his wiey to the teble cnd scized ths betker, His syes roemed the
besement in sesrch of ¢ possible hiding plece, but none wes ecsily accesible. No pl-
cce to hide it, end Flmirs wes elrecdy closing the trunk she hed cpened, sk ¥f he
didn't get rid of the solutiorn soun things would stert to pop.

Under the impulse of his fecr, Wilgen did & feulish thing; he drink the solution.
Thz roum swiyad sickeningly, @nd he ut*ered & very tudible moan. Elmirc instently dr-
oprsC the 1lid of the trunk with = beng cnd stelked toward him, He wes sure he wis see-
ing things, for his wife wes epporently growing et the rete of ¢ foct « Msecond, not
to mention everything else iy the bescment except himself,

He shock his hetd violently end the sweying stopped. He knew then, with drecdful
certeinty, thet nothing wes growing lerger, He wrs growing smeller!




The bewker heu long cgo become toc heevy for him to hold, end now ¢s he stocd on
the floor, & wee, repidly diminishing menikin, its broken frcgments towered to fante-
stic hights ¢bove him, Elmires fece wis repidly becoming ¢ blurred shepe in th gloomy
"sky" oBet%e celling.

_ The flour wes beconming rougher «né more pitted. every socond, aend soon Wwilton fo-
und that & huge hole had cpened unde:<ﬁis fect., The lew of grevity wes cpperently =
still in effect for wiltem, for he immedietcly began to fall towurd -the bottem™ of the
hole. He wcs cxpecting a suduzn death, but by the tim> he he: recchec the spot where
the botten of the hole sheulé heve been, he found thet he vwies being bruised cnd batt-
ered by & rumber of lerge chunks of metter thet cinme shooting =t him from £11 direct-
ions. ’

It wes but & metter of secends for the molocules ——— by this tiws Wilton hed co-
B. t¢ reelize whet they were --- to change-~to groups of atoms, and in a shost time
he was watching a minieture soler system grow in size before his estounded gaze. He
hap.ened to intercept one of the small plenets as it swung past, end &s it grew and
grew the cycle was gone through again an¢ zgein,

By the time his wetch scid six o'cleck kilton hed seen no less than one hundred
of the cycles end hed come to the awful conclusion that they would go on forever.

And scProfessor Vilten C. Bough dgifted there, e millimeter or so bslow the sur-
fece of his besement floor, wund grew smeller end smcller cnd smeller cnd smellsr end
smeller end it ————— ..

THE CORNL JOKf OF THE. MONTH

It seems that once upon & time an ardent fen and collector wes strmuggling
weerily down the roed, & huge bundle of /[MAZINGS on his back. The dey wes hot end the
fen wes very tired, but he staggercd gemely on, determined te get his praocious bundle
scfely home. :

After ¢ while he came to an old bridge, which wes preoceriously susponded
ebove a rather large stream, Sighing with relief, he stopped &nd lesned against the
reiling for a slight rest. Alas, the railing wes in & bad state of repair, and it
immediately collapsed, precipiteting the unfortuncte fen into the streem.

Aterrifying thought flcshed through his mind; he couldn't swim! Then he re-

membered the bundle of AMAZINGS tightly clutched in his ezrms. Safety! The peper in the
megozines wes so light thet the bundle would ecsily support him!

As tue weters closed over his heed for the third timc,he observed, gasping-
1y; & :

"Confidenticlly, they sink!"
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Tirst of &z series of articles regarc-
ing the now famous, friendly (?) fan-
feud between Leglsr end Helen

This is to further cerry on and augmemtt my privete feuc of long stending
with Mr Degler, and in the hature of kiné of letting the pussy out of the beg on some
things that noted (he says) individual probsbly wouldrn't care to have floating around
the ether (Oh, I forget; there is po ether!)

Ahl! In expose. If Degle? murders ne cfter he reacs this, you'll 21l heve *
the goods on him., %We're hoth .riting «n article, but never't recd each other's, you
see.

I'm not going to tell you anything ebout myself, since no coubt my friends
(?) obvious essault upon my cherscter, personality, and mentel capzcity will surely »
not lecvz much to the imagination.

well, they ssy confession's good Tor the soul, Of course that wouldn't help
Degler eny - - -

Draw up thet comfy chair, deer reuder, and get reedy for a little trseat.
For I em going to spare no one --- not even myself!

se were ¢ elc dg we heer people sey. finyvey some of them were.
Those were the good elc deys, h peopl Y. inysiey i re
For severazl yeurs some of us crounghere have been interestsd in science and thingsof
that generzl nsture. Also Sutsnce’ fiestion, back in the days of Buck Hogers,
We nlc e
s W - wealks
We didn't have a club then. :t lsazst not ofiicially. Degler formed that be-
fore the first of the year. It was &ll in the neighborhood anc e came &énd went, never
thinking more &bout it. Perhepe I shoule scy bur clique,

For most of the neighborhood cdid not shire our sttitude, &anc lookea on in
horror, bewilderment, or righteous incdignetion!

Be this us it may --- shhh! Thie derik story in the ennals of UTF I em going
to tell you concerns zn cctual —— believe it or not -- attempt to reach ILLLI

Just why we sterted to ¢ig ths ho.e .es not preeiscly cleer at first. Thers
were three main reasons. 1) Degler hed & redio tubs & wvice with whick 2 had detoeted
a metallic objsct of som- sort below th: ground. 2) lLe wanted cend to meke some @Rfer
crete, lie also thought that we might hit weter et thot spot. 3) I am graetly efreid
that we had read overly much of fentestic licratur: concerning the probable neture
of the ezrth, underground cities, ete.’
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We hed no intention of hoving wnyiiring but & Iittle sxzercise end fun et
first. Then as progress .wes mecde we becems mor: enthusiastic., we wer young and fool-
isn then.

I sagiwe beceaus:, sles, vours truly hed compl t:ly forgotten her dinity in
ancient Troy «nd was digging ovidly, fenreticelly!

Soon, out of & clecr sky, and before tne worlc suspected, & large hole ar-
ound four by seven feet &t tiie top was heudins for the nether regions at incredible ¢
speed.

The first four fest e¢ clay, end comething I ghall never forget! The story
is much too long to tell here in detcdil, I shall heve to skip ower it and tell only
the surfece end most interesting cetsils,

Lfter the cloy e hit send, end the going vas enormcusly easier, It then
became & manie with us. Spurrec on by this sense of achievement, we workec in chifts
--- sweeling, heaving, and oft-n far into the night. It ics cooler 1n *the evaning.

Degler and his brother Robert wired electric llghtlng fixture. out to the
scene of cctivity. I remember distinctly thet one night we worked till two a.m., tinen
sneeked into Degler's house for & midnignt sneck (or wae it brecxfast?).

Dy this time we w-re fer below the surfice and teking send out in buckets,
which we pulleu out by mewns of ¢ rope, Dovn ena down sank the grest shaft (pardon me
St th&ssounus iike an exesggerstion, but you guys and gels didn't see the hole!

£y first we made steps in the side, but tihese wouldn't holc in the sandm
Then we jumped in and pulled eech other ir and cut. Finelly it beceme nececsery to lo-
wer & lacdcer into the hole., Scme of you who hive trieé to dig even a small hole in
ordinary cley may not believe tiis, but after we hit the s&nd you could slmost scoop
it out, and work progres.ed gquite remarkebly.

The problem of the dis osition of ti~ immense quantities of rew materiel <
thus hauled uy out of its primel stats soon became san ogre. But tiris wes solve:r by
heving a buckelt brigede take the dirt to & mere remote location end Jetiing it pile up

e sold some of the send to local corncrcte mern end geve some to the neigh-
bor's kids for & sanc pile. Boys from &ll over the neighborhooc came to help dig. Just
for tie fun of it end to be in on the thing, I guess.

Ve let some of tnem dig. Others ‘ere more boitner then help, and one uncouth
individuel tore do.n the overheiud electric ires o0 many times tiaat Clazude put thein
uncerground, much to everybody's my.tificetion (he did it secretly).

Degler haw z phonogreph to furnish scme music. Strange, how uuci hetter one
can work to wusic., Fairest of the Fair, The Thunderer, and tne song callea "Marthe",
which Degler said wes dedicated to my sister wmerthe (then nine yeers ola, andwho help-
ec. us dig more than most of the boys), were our favorite pieces. ke had others, but we
nearly wore tunose recorcings out!

Lell, by thic time you can gues. that the facts, true or fulse (gbout our
hole, now being called "Degler's Folly") Had spreed over & pretty wice ecree of the
neighborhood. Neignbors, kids end pup y ¢ogs, of &1l shapes, sizes, anc G~scriptions
began to tarong to the "site of thn excavations". (ws even sold popcorn and lemonacie)
A1l azsked us uhy we were Gigging, «nd some eskeo us what we .ere cigring, etc. This
sort of thing became so prevalent,and boring, the ssme uninteiligent, sneering stares,
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that we finally told th questioners thct we were "Trying to dig & hole to Hell." Soue
of the people ccted nice, of cowime, end were honestly puzzled, but, s&c to say, the
nmajority adopted & most superior eénd scornful ettitude.

After that statement the rumors soor got tround cgein. More and more_dist~
ent people whom we haa never known ceame over to see who Wwes "dig, ing & hole to Hell;"
They got in the way and hindered tne work horribly. So many people ceme tg gsee the "
"HellZHole", &s it ceme to be "celled, thet it finslly led us to erect & sign at.the.t
top saying "HELL 12 FT," and an errow pointing down. Then some bright person seic that
we were in lezgue with the Devil.

Then anc tnersafter taere followsd such & campeign of lsughing, teesirg ,
heckling. lore warnings, threats, =tc, than one who wes not there to cctually ses it
can possibly imagine. I'm not going to uphold whet we did nor condomn it. lieybe w>
were crazy. L'm just going to releate the fects. Sc irtolersble had become the opposit-
ion, that for « pBycological self defense we clung to &nd gloried in the very things
we were eccused of-—- out of sheer anger and cefiance.

ihen proplv were stending arounc wetching we would heeve buckets of dirt o
out and work ferociously, while yelling things like "On to Pellucidar, on to Helll"
we almost had ourselves believing that we were'"going to Hell". le tolc people thap it
was getting hotter and hotier near the bottom of the hole.

I'11 have to edd here thet just where the scnd met the clay we ug e large
tunnel bzck from the central shaeft, Fventuclly this went back fourteen fe=t enc five
or nmore persons could get in it., This wes not quite =2s engerous as it mey sounc, for
the hard, unyieldirg cley mede & colid roof cbove us, whersee the sencd woulc have cew
ved in before we coulcd heve dug the tunnel. : P

The mein shaft finelly went cdown to twenty three fect or e little more. Of
course when w- were in our tunnel th- people standing eround the shaft could not ces
us at &ll. we built large fires, many times for fun, in the bottor of the chaft, while
we were back in the tunnel, and let the smoke znd flames roll out the top.

(to be continued)

Don't miss part two, "WEIPRD RITES BELOW", coming in the next issue!

Follow the next epicode of this emering narrative, @: & weirc mystery cdev-
eloys far below the earth, &s deep end derk es the ycwming hole itself!

Leern of the weirc rites that tock rlace far balow the surfece of tie grou
ung. ?hrill to the muffled beat, bect , bezt, of the tom-toms somerhere below, &s the
leeping flames and ense columns of smoke zre seen rising from the mouth of the pit.

_ You will come to uncerstand ' hy vegler's back yerz wes given &: wice & ber-
;h a5 possible, end why no longer would anyore us= the alley in beck of the house zfter
derk if this could pos.ibly be svoided. Anc why on on~ dark night, in the lurid glow
of the flaemes, & lady wus seen to cross herself reversntly cnd hurry on her wcy.

A Let Helen unfolc the dreme befors you, &5 you sink ce~per and desper into
the myste?y, &s only Helen can do, in her own irimitcble style. Following the three
perts ?y Helen, there .iill be &n crticle by Degler, giving his side of the feud, end
revecling some little krown secrets sbout Helen of Mewcastle --- or is it Troy?



- In vast unimapginable space,

There countless suns sent forth their 1life light reys
Each to his group of whirling satellites,

There rolled a little miserable balll!
MG on that ball a tiny atom knelt,

And prayed the grest controliing force of all
To wreck the order of the universe; :

Unchain the suns end cast the spheres adrifi;
Set world caresning madly on to world;

Anc bid ungovernec chaos come again.,
For what?

To damp the dot whereon the stom knelt!

W. T. Goodge

The above is a little gem of a poem we came acreoes in the American Freemazn, the
monthly free thought magazine published by Haldeman-Jdulius, Girard, Kans, Ve would

like to pass it along to you. It represents a cosmic view of a man praying for rain.
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ALTHOUGH the comments on INF, /1 weren't all that we had hoged for, we did
get & few letters, for which we wich to extsnd our thenks. And you other fans, what's
the matter wit ya? Are you just lezy -- like me -- , mer=zly indifferefit, or was it so
lousy that you didn't went to discourage us -- who saicd that?
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Since there is nothing in particuler to <ish out, and nobody feelg like ren-
ting just et present, we shall proceed without further acdo to present some of the afore
mentioned missives, missles, or vhat have you, Since avery fan mag has & aifferent me-
thod of setting off editorial comuents, we shell proceed to outline ours. After «lly
who are we to be differsnt? e will, until &« better method is devised, set such unwent-
ed mouthings off 6 thuslyo.

iy, whaet fekers editors ere! Iseid "without further edo®. hell, lsi's try o
sgain., First, some comments from the #1 fan ~—

FORREST J. ACKERWAN who sayg ~-- As the first no. of INFINITE was the newsst thing
236% N, New Hamp. out in fmz the nite ¢ fans & myself took an hr triy togsther on
Hollywood, Calif, an intercity car, & the situatiorn o what go you meen, "situatiocn
(the stencil would run out just then) ? § was unchenged next day when & group assen-
bled to publish, your initial ish got & gocdeal of attn. in Lhengri-LL&,
For my part, tho I did not find INFINITE a particularly inspiring product,

I have seen far worse first first issues, & thers is evidence of pordlderable work on
the pert of meinly 2 persons -- Clsude znd Leonard —- for whieh I feel a bit of Jreise
woud not be amiss. The mag reminds me of esrly Sun Spotses, but you boys con't miss-
nell too bedly & your steneiling & mimeoing is of fair quelity. Rather like your con-
tents Pg o so ¢o I, he scid modectly o (cover ok). The piece 1 probly enjoyd most

wes Helen Bracleigh's bit; her sentiments wede & hit with me. In your separcte communi
ication U asit for a fanography of me for your next ish; but I think rite-ups about
well-noen fans have been rather overdone, especielly this one, how ebout & few reports
from some of the newer cohorts? o ssk for &nd you shell recieve o Frinotance -- 1'd
like to see & biogrefy of kiss Bracdleigh. Swatterfact -—- I'd like to see kiss Bradleigh
Howbout & fotu, if you cen afford it? o could be o The dra&:Of Degler kidnep, ing Hcl
Helen (altho xlnt of Degler) does not do justice to Miss Bradleigh (one hopes!). O,
horrors; I just thot what her HEsperanto name coud be: Hobo! Helia woud be better, tho
«es I think, By th by, I am just wondering if co-ecitor Marlow is still emong the 1liv-
ing, or if the nex% no. will be deadicated to his maigory, after sister Donne lampt
that lervely depiction of her, slitely on the hag sice. Why, she looks olc¢ enough to be
your grenny, Lenny! Confidentially, chum, how olc is your sis, arnd is she eny good-lo-
cking? o 15 -- yves(she'll probebly meider me becsuse I didn't sey gshe wag 18) o If
the ansr to both questions is yes 9 % ¢ , maybe she'd be worth working on to convert
what? About the "Boggie" lian, didn't you maybe mean Doogie m&. or wes he sposed to be

a Marshen? o Ly de mil I did! Blush, blush! o I rather like the pic on plZ. o thark
you! o The Glaphapgy Stf Test oferd e number of amusing morsels. Likewise the Asimov-
ogrefy."Do:m Went LicGinty" best of the fiction, by me. Incidentally, eny susgicious -
leoking naimes or unnoen fans popping up. on your subscription list -~- look out, it
night be the Larsians!! I shoud expect them to teke & lively intrest in IFFINITE, their
fs.cmsor 02 earth", so to speak. Ls Publicity Mgr of the Pucificon, I s.os- I shoud be
newwing frow one of 'em ewentually, about the exhibit. Just for my own privateé info,
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kif-kff: If they coud spare & ;uestion beside the three they offer tc ansr if zcrest
thru a pro -- 0, no, teke it back, I notice they won't talk regarcding the home plienet.
I just wondered if they hac a communalsnguege there, & la Esperento, or if there uare
& multiplicity of tongues, eswelas difrent xinds of Marsians.

«ell, now U might by interested in some of the comments of those mentioned
in the first paregref. Both Id CheMBerlain & Dave Elcer reed the "Cept Cracture" epis-
ode with glee, Delder seemed p.rticularly intrested in the me.sage from larsians.
"Someone certuinly spent a couple deys on this, et lesst,” he szid. Paugherty, lLorojo
& Brady lookt through INFINITE, lelt scemingly mors intrcsted in the "Physicien of Mar-
s then enything =lse, lkorojo wondering why U called Ler ettn. especially to the fact
that the Hamilton report wes & hoax, but Egady weking no comment I cen remenber,

6 unless my wemory fails me (&s brothor Hidioy would heve us believe) lorojo mece 2
motion that 211 fen editors who knowingly perpstrated a hohg upon gr upsuspecting fan-
dom, emen if only in fun, showld be wunished bv being ostwacizec from fandom. She &lso
sugcested that editors might label their rcports T for true or F for false, whichsver
the case might be.o Chas D. Hornig geve th meg considereble attn., chuckling over
Guite & bit of it enc pronouncing it "not bad".I do think U'rc going to have to lower
your price & nickel, tho, in thess deys when fme with as meny peges £ yours, multi-
color ink, top columnists, mimicrayon covers o unpeid for ad for isssorted Services o,
ete., ask only a dime,

And we say-We Gofy you to show us ¢ mag with Tifty puges that gells for a dime! (next
ish it will be even more. Sc. pzge 48 for d-tails) Personclly, I think thet many mags
using multicolor ink look messy., We dg have color this issue. Plenty of it. Incidentsl
&lly, Forry, just what is a "top columnist"? I belicve that in meny cas.s he's ¢ fan
who hes geined a rep for panning anything and sverything pertaining to science-fiction
mors vociferously and unmercifully than most others co. MNow thaore might be comsthing to
this mimicreyon cover nusin-ss, Another poirt on this golor businwss: do you find eny
of the populer slicks, or even pulps, for thet mettor, printeé in £11 th: colors of the
reinbow?

And now & word or two from korpse ke~per ---

BOB_TUCKER e fo! & (?) -—- Bradleigh telks
“Box 60 common sense, I llke women too. So does fsimov, but en incivicuel
Bloomington, I11l., has to meintzin some 1. tform to meintein 1n01v1uu011ty. Brecleigh

nisgpells the worc g:;;i on pege 32 6 my feuwlt o . im very much
interested in knowing how she misbohev-s ct times.,
Perhaps ilerlow rcads lov. stories g po, she reads movie megs -—— or cia you
meen me? © o I dislike love storiss es gur. lov: storiss, Shoulc I hire & public edd-
ress systemjor;tell her she is tottering on th wv.rge of insenity?

thy hire & public eddress system, Bob? You really should buy one. (proviced I
cen borrow it every third Friday) As for being on the verge, she's obviously nuts alse
reedy.,

Comes next & few words of pr ise from our most crdent supporter ——-

SILAS 4, WwATLFENN who gusheg feelipgly -—-- Dere Editer. Aye uish to thenk you fell-
000 Podhunk Lane ers fer senaun me ther lcotest isher uf yer fine fen mug, &/ -3 there
Podhunk, £enses got the right dogigger ut lest! -—— INFINITEY. Everthin ue¢s wunna-

full, per &s usual, especerly thér Hoss Doctor uf Mers, by thet thu
ur Edmonton feller. Gosh ding it, thet righter is & whizz-bang! The suspense an meler-
dramer were terrifical!l

Well, thenk you, Silas! Such unstinted praise mekes us fzel right smert, yes
indeedy! &nd -~ hold Vfrytxlng. tpecisl delivery from IS42C LSIKOV, es follows --—-

Thenks for tune fen mag, My cutobiog vies wonderful, Lend my ‘my corgrets to the euthor,
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by Claude Degler

iell, friends, here is the second issue of INFINITE., I em writing this in
Mewcastle and LeM will writs something in Indiianapclis. He will probebly comment on
the stories and articles in this issue, so I will refrein from saying much about then
here,

Vie think we have quite & lot of swell meterial this issue, but we have more

¥No, no, Kinnison! How meny times must I tell you
/that you cen't land the ship free?"

coming up for next. Incidentelly, no one will want to miss that BIG THIRD ISSUE! It
will be nearly three times as big as our first issue, and wiil contein ONE HUNDRED
PAGES!!! NO CHANGE IN PRICE!!! Also many moe illustretions in color. To be sure you
wiil receive your copy send fifteen cents to 580¢ Beechwood Ave., Indiarzpolis, Ind
right away. Don't put it off, senc¢ your fifteen cents or you will miss positively the
biggset thing in fendom in the month of January.

More material by Helen. lliss Bracleigh's erticle proved very popular with
our readers, and we have received & flood of letters asgking us for more. e hope to p
print her autobiogrephy in the next issve. & few fans have asked for liss Bradleigh's
photogrzph, and Helen has asked us to tell them here to please be patient & wee bit
until she ds able to have a good one mede. She tharks &ll for their interest and the
nice comments. Ve might (no promises, understand!) print her photo in this meg some
sweet day.
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For the "Book of the Damned" article end the others ve had scheculed that
€i¢ not ap.ear, we can only tell you thet thers wers certein eircumstences which have
cdeleyec them untill next issue er & future issus soon. e hope.you will besr with hs
on this and other matters. : : '

There is an ergument as to the zdvisability of a science department 4n IN-
FINITE, I will write such & department and enswer your questions if you like, or ch-
cose my own subjects on which to write erticles similer to those in AST, Or woulc you .
favor reeders science discussions and debatzss and opinions? Let us know your vercict.

If you like our magazine,write ané tell us about it. If you don't, let us
know why you didn't. ke try to meke this your mag.

e i:lé£L144412 /EZE?ZZiL

Well, it would seem thet I heve something to rave ebout row. Nemely, our
cover. (It ceme after the first two peges of this department were cut, which =xpleins
my lack of enthusiasm then.) It wes drawn for us by Morrie Jenkinson, who is resally
one swell artist. Ve think it is & fine piece of work, and ere proud to presert it to
you on our cover this issue.(Incicentally, we owe lMorrie an apology. Our hecto ielly
fell epart while we were running the cover off, and, alas, there wes nothing for us
to do but meke 2 copy. The copy aidn't turn out so hot, so if soms of you heve epoor
one, don't blame Morrie. Ve're sorry it heppened, of course, but there wes reslly not
& thing we could do &bout it)

Since you mey not have noticec our ennouncement yet, we'll sey & few words
here about our cover contest. .6 hac decidec et first to have & contect in which the
stéries would be the most hackneyed the writéer could think of, just for & little var-
iety. However, it se mec thet such a conte-t wpuld be doing en injustice to the cover,
so it wiil be just a2 plein, ordinery covar contest. ‘.e haven't seen any contests of
this type for quite some time, though, so it should be a little bit of & novelty just
2s it is. There will bs three prizes, & life-time subscription to INFINITE for first,
&nd one year subscriptions for second and third place winners. Vinnémg stories will
all be printec in the next issue.

That reminds me that perheps I should say & few things ebout that forthcom-
ing gaint third issue that Claude evidently overlooked. I would like to point out fir-
st thet the magezine will not be 8% by 1l any more. It will, insteac, be 7% by 6%.
this new size will be much hendier, and will also permit us to use all of the stencil,
This does pot meen that the thirdissue will have the same shount of meteriel, as some
of you will ?robably think., Don't confuse our new size with that used by sewversl mags
which have 83 by 11 sheets folded in helf. Our third issue wiil cornteir the egquivalent
of more than sixteen aditional 8% by 11 pages!

Second is the fact that while this issue will, in ¢ sense, be & spacial
iscue, the one hundred page size will be permenept, or, et leest, we will contirue it
as long as we zre able to. ke will be giving you more for your morey than any other
fan mag we know of, but to continue %o do so we mugt kave yvour sup.ort!! This mezns
more subscriptions and ads, which we must have to help pay the expenses. It means that
we are counting on you to show this megazine to your friencs, to arouse interest irn it
For, much es we would like to, we can't senc semple copies to gll faens. we went to
give you & mag that you will enjoy, but you'll have to Go your pert too.

Yo® mey have noticed that there is & preponderence of articles anc a rath-
er large amount of humor this time. %e're sorry the issue isn't better belanced, but
you ean't just reach out and ggath the kind of meteriel you are in need of right out
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"You will pleese signal when meking a left turni®

e e

of thin air.

Thet's one reason why we're not going to make vervy meny cefinite forecests
as to the materiasl coming in the following is ues. Ve ers trying to build up & backlog
of gooa material, and when we do so we can then meke anrouncements and be sure that we
can print the scheduled msterial. '

For the seme reason, we will not try to set & definite publication cate
for some time. This issue was scheduled for the first wesk of October, in accorcance
with & previously arranged schedule, This cidn't vork out, however. It would have mea-
nt that the first two issues would actuelly have been only e month epert, which would-
n't heve given us enough time to round up & sufficient emount of gooc meterial. Accorc-
ingly, we shoved everything up & morith. It's reelly better, because we can stert the
yeer in January. All we cen say now is thet the next issue wiil be out somctime in Jan
&s close to the first of the month &s possible.

~ Ve'd like to meke another request for meterial., Any type, as we said before
Wouléd particularly like to get stf and fantesy of a more sepbomsmeture, though.

A1l comments on this is uwe wil: be ep recieted.

--- Lel
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They walked

Multitudinous bipeds

On the swollen, frozen blood stresms

Of the city.

C omposed and compacted of membranes, bones, tissues,
Brein-matter, glands, features, liquids eand solids,
Starches anc juices.

Opagque eyes, with faces around them, flitted by
incé on them wes something blank

Each had this blenkness written in readable hieroglyphics
Yet each wes different, dissimiler, anomelous.
There was something brittle there

Something hard and cold and enduring.

S ome welked in a box of stupicity

Some were just concious of walkirg

And all were-tingec with the palior

And tense with the fret of time and elty.

Some hacd faces cracked end craggy

Others were thick with the cream of ease

Yet in some incdefinable, intangible wey

All were streinec, tight, and unstable,

And their eyes were glazed with the habit ¢

Of unawareness anc oblivion

So necessary to sanity.

And there were women, and girls

And the insinuating rustle of shiny women-things

And the silken slide of silken sin beneeth silken germents.
And the rich, lavish, opulent flesh uncder greet waves

8f intense seductive perfumes, flesh

Of all integuments and bkdods, molds and cests.

They passed with the hours, bunches and clusters of them.
Once, one alone, apart, with & derk untemed ignorance in her,
And the hours dripped into the ventricles of the pest
Losing individuelity and significance an ore stegnant leke
And with the hours passeda the people

As though &all were crewn into thst hypnotlc cesspool

Vhere pest and future are one.

Identical with liquids end solids end gasses

Heshed, interwoven, interpenetrated,

One.

pege <8
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About noon on September fourth I was on my way. Ah yes! Out on the open ro-
ad, thumbs up. But it wasn'’t so funny the way it turned out, as I soon found.

The first ride I got was in the back of an open truck. Six miles., After wa-
lking about & mile I rode into Muncie with some workmen. So far so good. Yes, I was on
my wey to the big Michigan meeting of the Galactic roamers and the Detroit Science Fi-
ctioneers, to which a cordial invitation to all nesrby fans who could attend had been
extended,

I don't know just how far it is, but the distance is well over 150 miles.
Between Muncie and Hartford Bity there is a detour of eighteen miles. It is hard to
get rides on detours, I got a ricde to Merion in a big truck, so I missed part of the
detour, After several short rides to Huntington it got dark, and eventually I got &
ride to Fort Wayne in a chicken truck. Arrived in Fort Wayne about midnight.

In Fort Viayne I walked to Tecd Dikty's house, about three miles. Hb works at
night, so I sat on his porch and waitec till four A,M., when he came home. Meantime it
had become very chilly and rained a bit. After talking to Ted till daylight .came, and
learning thst he could not come this time, I caught a car that took me out near the
highway and got under way again. \

The rest is & long story. After numerous rides through Auburn, Angolas, and
on up, I arrived in Coldwater, Michigen. On the whole trip I rode with iwenty or thir-
ty.persons. That's the trouble with hitch-hiking. You'll get lots of little short rid-
es, to all the little towns on the way, then have to walk most cf the way clear throu-
gh the burg, to get out on the highway on the other side, to even get a ride. Or some-
times they'll take you way out in the middle of the country. By the time you've walk-
ed through most of the towns on the map on your way it counts up to a pretty long di-
stance.

Coldwater is right! When I was there the place was certainly living up to
its name., As i left the city a drizzling rain began to fall. It was positively cold
there, and the rain wes certainly cold. I was sleepy and tired and wanted to get the-
re., I didn't know how long it would last so I kept on hitch-hiking in the rain.

You would think that someone would pick a fella up before he got sosked ,
but no! That didn't stop them. they went right on past and it rained harder. I got
wet as hell and was dripping puddles when it finally stopped. I got e ride with some
farmers, on a wagon that did two miles per,

At about three in the afternoon I arrived in the fair city of Jackson, via
the Victory Highway. I had just naturally dried off by then. I rented a room, and then
went eabout seeing who was in tovr. I walked eround for about an hour and placed sever-
al phone calls. After finding no one, but getting in touch with Dr, Becker, 1 laid do-
wn for three hours sleep. The meeting was to take place &t Dr. Beckers place, at seven
thirty P.M.



INFINITE page 30
DEGLER'S TRLVELOG

I learnea thet Dr, E.E. Smith, ak whose residence the meeting had been pla-
nned to be held, had been called to Baltimore on important business. The meeting wes &
great success anyway, but would have been much more so had Doc been present.

Dr. Becker and his cherming wife were our gracious host and hostess. Eight-
een were present, after all had erriwed. There were fans from sll over Michigan. I was
the anly one from Indiana, as far a2s I know. Fans were introduced to each other, and
there was some autograph hunting. There followsd e period of getting ascquainted, gen-
erel discussions, and all out fangabbing.

John Millard hooked up an electric pickup to play thru the radio and we had
a swell time pleying fan records. These included a message to the Galactic Roamers fr-
om Walt Daugherty, who is "Stowaway #1".

Finally the meeting wes called to order, and the minutes of the last meeti
ing were readd, The business before the body got under way. It wes decided thet , sin-
ce this meeting was such a success, but several persons, including Doc, could not be
present, to hold soon another and much larger "get zcquainted" meeting and send out
letters of invitation to fans ell over Michigay,Indiane, end neerby states, Since ma-
ny persons could not come because the mecting wes on Friday, the dete decided upon i
was Sunday, November 16, 1941,

Refreshments were served, end a grand evening was had by all. I was very,
very glad that I had mede it to Jackson. I met 2 lot of swell and interesting people
and had a wonderful time.

The next dey I went to Bettle Breek, home of Kellog's Cereels, E, Everett
Evans, and NOVA, Michigans new fanmeg,

After a long ané interesting talk and exchange of ideas with Everett, Abby
Lou came after us and we went over to the Ashley'!s. Al and Abby and Jack Veidenbeck
make up the editorial staff of NOVA, the first issue of which is due to be out soon. .

Ve telked sbout £11 manner of things and on all conceiveble subjects, but
nost valuable of all was en exchengs of ideecs concerning our two mags. Al and Jack are
really going into this thing in a verynsincere and businesslike manner, gnd I know th-
at they will put a lot of work into it. Good lunk, MNOVA!

I had supper and spent the evening at the Ashley's. Abby Lou, whose Esper-
anto neme is Rujablu, is not only an enthusiastic fan, but a good cook as well., That
was a most excellent supper!

I had better luck on my trip home, and it did not take me nhearly so long,

One thing that impressed me about the Michigan fans was their entnusiacm,
their live-wire spirit of doing things in a grand wey, and their friendliness to out-
siders., I am certainly going to the Michiconference if it is humanly possible!

This should be big. As many as fifty people are expected. For informetion
write E. E. Evans, 191 Cezpital Ave, S.W., Battle Creek, Michigan, If you are & fan 1li-
ving in Michigan, Indiana, Illinois, Ohio, or anyplace else, for thaet matter, you are
invited and urged to attend if you can possibly o so. You will be missing a very rare
and greet opportunity if you do not. It will not be far short of a convention in its:
self. Erle Korshak is expected, and there is to be an auction of some material. Will

we see you there?
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Like the traditicnsl prescription to pelpiteting brices: "Something olc;
something neft", I have two books before me 2t this time which can best be expresse by
the above admonition, £nd yet the one, paradoxiczlly, combines & lete printhg dite,
comparatively, with a nostelgic, ancient form of science-fictien which might be call-
ed Amazingstoria, of the sra B.S. ~-- Before Sloen., I rafer to M"Adverntures to Come",
edited by J. Berg Esfnwein, M,A. Litt, D.; anc publishe? by an obscure printing house
doing business --- or, God knows; perheps the tense is wrong end shoulc be "cic busi-
ress" --- under the shingle of Mc Loughlin Bros. Imc. It's & thick book, jecketec in
a8 red remeniscent of a cdiseesec optic nerve, &nd iliustretec with the corventional 1
line carawings, of vhich I bect remember tiie one d=picting thes trecitionel Fen From the
lioon with spece-suit, glass helmet, et &l and in the menner as of before, Thure are
uine stories in the book, beginning with ¢r irnterplanctery yerr, "& Wen in the Noon
comes cown', anc terminating tarcily with "It's Going to be True." Th: storiss rangs
from the moon to Mers; gerres reprosentuc includ irigs to the occens floor anc trips
to the stratosphere. Scientific crimirels vie with scienti-fic policemen; television
and death rays hum in every tele, and vhen youdve finished with it you expect to loox

- out the wincow and see ore of Henry Forcd's new cers rattlie pest, the one's he cells w
iiodel £, And there's talk that Germsback is going to put out an &mezing Stories Annual
The bock was publishecd in 1S27; the stories belong to 1226.

Anc then in 1828, under the imprirt of Bobbs-kerrill ap.eered & book by cne
of the finest writers of fantasy per se thet I know of, ramely Robert Nathzn. Titled,
"The Bishop's Vife', it recounts the tele of & Bishop, & Bebbitish b---—- , with &
lovely wife enc daughter. The contortions of the mariage bad, to the Bishop, are evil
end should be conductecd in e hygenic menner, with eyes closed end & sense of sheme be-
numbing all other emotions. An¢ things are thusly until ar engel comes to live with <
the Bishop --- and with the Bishop's wife! From th~ angel, whose neme is licky --- and
positively bears no relation to Hodgkin's pooch! --—~ the wife leerns that love can be
beaptiful end that pession ancd the szbancon that go with it ere both "good" &anc infin-
itely desirable. énd that, stripped, is tie story of the "Bishop's Vife." If I were
you I would get this book and read it. It is & sly book; 2 witty, poetic book; anc une-
11 worth the effort to find.

In connection with the ebove, I would like to recommend severel other of
Hr. Nethan's books to those resders who don't insist u,.on & space shi, &n & eunuch he-
ro in their stories. "The Road of Ages" tells of the lest, long trek of the Jews redu
yurning to their homeland; tells of it in & beautiful and twilighted wey. "The Elchen-
ted Voyage" is a story of & henpecked little mern who builcs & boat in his beck yard
where he goes and day-dreams of travelliing when cdomesticity crives him elmost to dis-
trection. And then one starlight night the boat seils into the sky! Arnd last, quite
the most beautiful story I have ever eead, : }ar

"A Portrait of Jennie" --—- anc I am sorry

thet I over use the worcd " besutiful so estrociously; but I find it ths only werc that
hag the righ "sound" --- the right vibration on the tourge --- when speeking of kr.
Na*henfs books. This eforementionsc book could loosely be clascified as & time-travel-
ing story; but there ell attem;ts at placing it in an exact phylum must stop. It is
the story of a young ertist. OUne evening when the snow is felling softly, blurring the
paric about him, he me<ts & young girl. In the nsxt few months she grows up; sges yeers
Taeir lives touch, separete, but alusys touch again, And the story, woven with wisps
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of moon-wocl, twines ingo a tapestry of dreams and cdeawrs; a tender epic thet places r

reelism end romanticism into irtimate juxteposition:anc, emazingly, vemonstretes that

they are not antitkicel, but, on the con¥rary, synthesize far below Hegells Infinite;

mest and ere one, in fact, right in men's world and in his own life. And that I think

is the genius of Mathan: this ebility to show that beesuty arc romence ere part of man;
that they exist in taxri-cebs and £ll-night lunch counters, snc in furrnishec rooms.

dné as for the "Portreit of Jemnie", I cefy you to forget the encing of the boek, when
the voice of Jennie comes across the storm and the artist fights towarc her, and, cla-
spirg her-—————u- 2
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by IAN FOORE

There have been many expsriments concducted in the irterests of science, but
none is so renowned as the celebrated experiment of Doctor Bidcle. Meny rumors have
been circulatecC since the unfortunate conclusion of this greet enc noble undertaking;
some true, obut the majority deplorasble falsifications. In &ll fairness to the good
Doctor we must view the true facts of the cese. It is for this purpose thet I have ce-
ciced to get down the following incicdents. Of the few friends that Doctor Bldcle haa,
I wes one of the closest, and I as.ure you thet, because of my intimste acquaintence
with him, I am in a position to present the rhole occurence exectly es it transpirec,

Dr, Biddle ig ~-- or .erhaps I shoulc suy wes -—- one of those scientists
who becomes so engrossec in his experiments that he comnletely loses himss1f in thei,
frequently with somewhet embarsssing results. There wes, for instance, the time he wes
»ttenpuing to discover the effect of the moon's reys on the humen epicdermis. One night
e parezded up and down the street uncer the full moon, with the result that the neigh-
bors complained loud and long. The Doctor hed & perfect right to welk under the moon,
taey szid, but dicd he have to remove &1l of his clothes to do it?

There wes elso the time he --- but I &igress from the story.

Dr, Biddle wes particulerly enthusiestic zbout glsncs, and for some time he
had been experimenting with monkeys in en ettempt to increese their intelligence. He
hoped to co this by the stimuletion of & smell end hitherto undiscoverec gland which
he claimec meny animels, inclucing man, possesed. He usually celled me when he hed
successfully completed an experiment, no metter whet time of dey or night, usually »nis
night, it might be. I wes not surprised, therefore, when I weas awekened &t twelve one
night by the furious jengling of my phone. As usual, it wes the Doctor.

"Baker!" he excleimed, his voice trembling with excitement, "Baker, I have
just completed a most amezingly succesc.ful experiment! You must cowe over snd se= the
regult at oncel”

"But reelly, cdoc," I sazid, "don't you think it’s & wee bit lete?"
"Come, come!" he expostulated, "Sle-p is enr insignificant thing compered to
this triumph of modern science, this o.ening of cosmic posvibilities for the future
"a elopment of man, Well, ere you coming er eren't you’“
"Okay doc, okey,"ITreplied, yeiming sleepily, "I'1l be over in h&lf an hour.

"Gooc !" he exclaimed, and hung up.

It took me about twenty minutes to get to Dr. Bid:les house, and when 1 err-
ived the doctor flung open the door almost before I hed rung the coor bell.

"In!" he cried, "Here you ere! I've been weiting for youl"

s I followed him into the leb I wondered vhat this latest development wes.
The doctor was spouting wmillions of technicel terme anc gesticulesting wildly, but it
ves €1l just so much Greek to me. Yhen ve reeched the leb he turned orn the lights and
waved & henc toward & large cege in the certer of the room. I nearly collapsea, for
standing in the cage was a re.sonebly exsct fecsimile of & goou-sized cave man!
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"Where," I finally gespew, "ihers on e rth cic you get that?"

' "Thet," he seid proudly, ".es & gorills twelve hours ago. liy tre. tment not
only increesed its lctent inteliigence but &lso chengec it shysicelly."”

I accepted his explenestion., I heg to; how else coulc he heve obteined &
sub-human?

After I had recoversd comewhet iror the surprise, I went over end begen-tc
polze ¢t the beast with me ceane.

"Ugly brute, isn't he?" I remerkec.

"For hecven's sake!" cried the doctor, "Keep avey from thet cage! He has en-
ormous strength, and no cne cen tell whet he migat not do riien enreagec!”

His warning ceme tou lete, however, for the crewture, elrecCy raging, ripp-
ed the stecl cage epart c¢s if it were made of bell wire., He glered et me for & few
sénohds, then rushed through the open cocr of the leb enc dissep ecred. Soon ithe doc
end 1 heerd a loud cresh, Vhen we recched the living room w= found thet the cocr hec
been ripged from its hinges and wes now lying flet on the floor. Toc wes reging and
teartng his hair, so I discretely followec tiie gorille,

The next morninrg one of the papers rer the folliowing story:
MISCING LII'K RAIDS STQRE

At ebout one o'clock last night peo-
ple living in the neighborhood of 10th
end. Central callec the police end con-
plainec thet & huge goriliez wes dest-
roying property enc. enangering lives.
A sgued cer ves sent to the scene, ard
the officers found the creature stanc-
ing before & broken store window calm-
ly e&sting the orenges,.whic¢h had roll-
ec. out onto the welk, The creeture at-
tecked the officers, who shot s&and ki-
1llec it ir self cefense,

Subsequent exeminetion reveeled the
crezture to be sub-humen, Many promin-
ent scientists heve come to the city
for & further exeminction, end several
theoriec heve be:cn aavenced to explein
its existence and presence here in the

city.

After reading the article I went over to Doctor Bid le's house and tried
to persuade him to stop his experiments. "That!" he excleimed, "Stop when success is
near? Never! Baker, do you know whet I'm going to co?" I confesved that I dicn't. "I'm
going to make the supreme test," he seid, "I shallperform the experiment on myself. If
it changed the gorilla to e sub-human, 1%t should meke a superman of me. Think of it, a
supermanl?

411 my efforts to ¢issuade hin wers in vain,

"o," he said firmly, "You are wasting youf time. As soon &s & swmell group
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of selected scientists arrives, I shall begin the sxperiments. You shell be the only
one, besices this group, to witness my metemorphis.”

Ar hour later the scisntists had ell errived, end we went into the lab.
Lfter ebout an hour of technicel informaticn, which the <octer rolled off encles:ly,
the actusl experiment wes reedy to begin. I wes worried, anc told the docter so.

"Whet are you worried ebout?" he scoffec, "Yothirg cen oscibly heppsn.”

First he removsd hie clothing and ley down on e wmetal sleb, over which wes
suspenced. an intricate mass of zpperetus. Mext he took & lerge hypodermic and inject-
€d & greanish fluid into his erm. He signelled to one of the scientists, who threw
the switkbh thet sctiveted the &p arstus. V'or ebout five minutes & quesr purpls light |
playe over the doctor, then it stoppec end he arose from the slab.

"Behold!" he cried, "I em changing alreecy! I can feel 1t!"Soon I chall be
& superman!" He was changing, but not the wzy he hed expectec; his experiment had baclk-
fired end he was sliding beck c¢own the ledcer of evolution, instead of ascending it!
Ve quickly informed him of what wes hapoering, end for a while he tried franticelly
to stop the process. Soon, however, his intelligence was of such & low order thet he
no longer xnew what to do. Since we could co no*hing to help nim, we hed to sit enc
wetch &s the change continued. when the process firally stop.ed, sometning resembling
& chimpsnze was gamboling ebout the lab. %e would have tried tc reverse the process,
but the doctor hac kept no notes, and hed told none of the ecisntists eny of the im-
portant detalls. Wwe finelly gave up in d=speir «nd sedly called the proper euthorities,
who came end took him --- or it --- evey.

Thet really ends the story, but I would like to rafutes one populer raport b
before I stop. This malicious rumor, which hes no besis in truth, hes it that Dr, Bidc-
le is being kept in the monkey house et the Cinvinnati Zco, which is obviously an ab-
surc statement. The doctor ig not being kept in the monkey house &t the Cincirnati Zoo
He is being kept in the monkey house in the Brogklyn Zoo.

GIRL FAN: that wes that awful noise I heerd over et your
house last night?

BOY FAN: That wes my fether dragging my copy of 1 EIRD
TALES ecross the floor,

GIRL FAN: I never knew thet cragging & copy of LEIRD
TALLS acress the floor could meks so much
noise,

BOY FAN: I was reading it!
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Mr, Chairmen; Fellow Fentesy and Science Fiction Fens;
LET!'S LCOOK AHEAD!

I prectically talked myself into this peper , beceuss I wrote so many lett-
ers to the Denver boys insisting and begring thet something of the sort be put or the
progream here. But I assure you, honestly, thet I never cdreecmec thet I would be selected
for the job, I am far too new in the Active Fan list to feel either that I ceserve such
an honor or thet I have jets enough teopresent it. But having been hencec the zssigrme
ent, I shall co my utmost to give you some Joints for serious thirking and considerctz
ion.

- First, I am KOT going to try to tell you what to c¢o. Thet would be _resum-
ptious of me. Second, while most of the points herdinrexphesedd are my owvm, & few are
those of fans to whom I wrote about the peper, and their idees ere given fuli crecit
&s I reech them,

Reelly, the title of this shoulcd be FANS, LET!S GO AHEAD! For I sincerely
believe that Fendom is now defiritely out of the stage cf swedcling glothes, anc that
it is time that it should assert its sculthood in en adult wey, with a carefully plan-
necd program, and that it should work co-opsrstively towerd the achivement of thet goal,
By that I mean that the time hes come to ceszse futilely westing our time on ineffect-
ual individual squwwks about what we want cone, or whet we went discontinuec, &nd
get down to facts founded on such & long rengs, cefinite progrem towerd which we cen -
all work, as to & comuon end., And thaet means further thet it is time for us to get
reclly organized to fight for whet we went.

There are & lot of fine local fen clubs; some stete wice and Sectional Fed-
eretions are being planned end worked up, &nd there is elreecy one rationel federation,
the Mational Fantesy Fan Feceration, sponsored by lidner, thet se-ms working towarc wh
whet we went. Personelly --- and I am only wmentioning my own viewpoint here --- I th-
ink it is & swell icdea, and I'm a member, ancd ell for it. Furthe local and feceretec g
groups will constently be organized, especlelly if we esn heve & co-ordinetec program
on which we cen all co-operate, and which will give some meening to our club'’s exis-
tence,

Let me stat agein &t this time thet I em NOT trying to tell you what sort
of fan clubs or federetions should be orgenized; or what those< clubs should put forwerc
&s their mein orcer of business; or thet they should belong teo any special feceration
or group. I believe completely thet the fens of eny city or section shoulc band togeth-
er just exectly as they, themselves, cesire, of for whatever purposes they desire.-sut
Justseothlink £RE baRded together. For in that way only can they work to the best advan-
tage, and gain effectively the ends they cdesire, But I alsc thinX anc believe just as
strongly that they will work together more sincerely &anc with better resulis if there
hag been & cefinite, long-rengs progrem cersfully prepared by leading fans from sech
pert of the country, on which we can sll cheerfully end vhole-hsartedly co-cpereis.

So let us first definec what we went, &nd whet we are here discussing. It
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seems the proposition cen be simply statecc thusly: Fencom LUST go eheec, or it must re-
trogress. ind fthe letier is unthinkeble to sll true fans who heve the best irtersst of

Fantasy and 8cience Fiction &% heert. None of us wish to stegnete, The fect thet we b

have assemblec here from &1l over the country showe thet we sre truly fers of the first
weter, Therefore, since we desire to go e¢heec, vws must think ohtceplyerly thet we nent;

Vihat Yo Are Going To Do, s&nd How Bect Ve Cen Do It!

At the very outset I want to wern you thet you must bs preparsc to GIVE fer
mors tien you can ever expect to GET --- thet you must be highly resolvec to give puch
of time, of thought, and of energy in whetever progrem we vork out. ne must be reacy
end willing to cevote long hours at our typewrit-rs, getting cut l-tters, articlss,
ené more letters. ‘.« must b. propercd to telk end pros:lyts for Science &nc Fentesy i
Fiction to everyone we munt, dey in end <ey out, working towerds the <na of getting
new poaverts to uor causc of active fendom; working for & constently increasing strean
of new reecers for the pro megs.

ind in tiis instance, I belicve we older fens should be perticulerly evid
in escisting the new young reesders --- the potentielly vest now ermy of teon-egers who
ere beginning to read Bcience end Fentasy Fiction, to get & better ides of what it is
&ll ebout; of the dusp and lesting bunefits thet cen come to th.m from this splencid
type of fiction; show them that it is fer more then mere "blood anc thuncer", sst ag-
aingt & background of the cistant stars.

In short, we must try to intercst everyone with whom w. come in contact, in
this best-of-zll literary form of receding; &nd imbuc them with our ceop and ebicing an-
thusiasm for it. For there is & resal distinction , e¢s you know, between reecars enc fa-
ns. Readers &rs only thet --- fans are & higher, more fag-locking group. £nd it is up
to us to get more readers, end then help yurr ther intoé eager, ective fens. Ancd one of
the best weys to de that is teo help the pro megs become better, en +het readers will be
more sasily persuaded to tzke the first steps, anc then on to ferncom.

Ve must set as our first goel, then, the raising of the circulation of ths
pro mags., Lest this seem & rether strengs thought to be advancec here, let me esic ypu
to bear with me & moment, patiently &nd thirkingly. Only es the pro megs have inrcreesec
revenues can they afford to give us the more costly things we went. They ¢re in the
busines. of making money, even though the editors ox officials mey, of themselves, be
as earnest fans es we are. True, not everything we will went will cost mofey but there
is elso a good psychological idea behind tiiis thet you will reecily comprehend. It is
not eltogether the pro editors thet we must convirce. They are, elmost without except-
ion, reedy end willing to give us the finer things we went. ind some of them are 'wey
ahesd of us in this thinking and plenning. But behind these acitors is & business off-
ice &nd a boarc of financeers that must be sold on new chenges of policy, especially
the ones that cost money. It is these thet we must convince of our sincerety; anc, more
of our sphere of influence. When their eddtors cen go to them and say, "Here is a des2
ire of thousand of organized fans, who heve been lergely responsible for our lately-in-
creased circuletion," they will be more inclined to listen, &nd to grant.

Just & few illustrstions. l.e want better stories, which means in the ulti-
mate, thet we want writers paid more so thet they can afferd to teke more time enc
care in the preperation of their stories, liany of the present writers who scmetimes
vurn out '"heck" stories, are reslly capeble of better stuff, as thaey have ofter pro-
ven, But they are writing for a living, anc they must hseve chepks coming in every so
often to pay for that living, and they must cometimes turn out stuff just gooc enough {
%o get by, mather than giving it tlie more careful attention that would prouuce & gr-
sat story (for which they woul get practicelly the same gmount)., And with all true
fans, it is quality thet hits the spct.
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Then, too, we all know of countlesc cccesions where & reelly grect story
idee hes been put into & short story er short novelette, that could heve been written
into & greet book-length novel if the writer could have afforced to teke the time more
cerefully to prepare such en undertaking, and cary it out. I hope Gottesmen won't ob-
ject if I mention his "Deed Center" ag an iliustretion of this point, for everyone
with whom I heve discusced thet story felt thet he wested e really fine ices in &
short story, that wes fine of itss1lf, but could have been so much betterin a longer
story, if he had had more time to work on it. &nd you will ell remember countless oth-
er such stories,

Ve want more and better illustrations, Ve heve meny competent enc ins.irec
artists in Science and Fantasy Fiction who ere willing end anxious to peint or crew
those pictures. But ertists, too, must be peid; and electres of pictures cost money.
That is another reason why we must help the ecitors get thet money, before we can esk
them to spend it. 3

See this neck? It will probasbly never teke any beesuty prizes, but it hes s
served me well, so far., tell, watch it -- it's going to be stuck wey, wey out, right r
now. I'm going to start bearing &own on wy icezs of some of the things fancom hes been
yelling sbcut for years, and that I firmly believe we cen get fixec up to suit us
better, IF we work herd enough, together. If I treec on enyone's toes, well, I'm sorry.
They should have worn safety shoes. But & peper such es this can be of no real gooc
unless it bringe out into the open the things we want, anc eyes them criticelly so
thet you will start reelly thinking sbout them &5 something more then peeves, So let's
go.

Now I like beeutiful pictures of beeutiful femeled, Personelly. I heve qui
ite & large collection, both dreped end otherwise. And, I think the so-celled "lac CGirl"
is & nicely sheped wench. Anc I will go further and sdmit thet Anztomy is & science.
But, for gossekes, must we have B. T. G's or the covers of our Science Fiction meg-
azines? And raves sbout them in the editoriel blurbs? By setting up a nerve-block 1
can menage to stend B.E.l's, But I think the others should be reserved for "Lovelprn
Stories" and such-like ilk.

. Speaking further of cowers, Some of the megs use & l.&ter-color bese ink
that smears our hands e€s we read, end smudges vp the covers of the mags we wish to
save for our collections. Wwe went ocil-base inks used, insteacd. But thet costs money,
and so we must get that money for the publishers, then insist on better inks.

In the same vein, we went better peper; we went trimmed ecges; we want
this, and we went thet. They cost money. Help the editos get that money, and we aen
demand they spend it for the fulfilment of our desires. L.e went more of the bi-monthly
and querterly megs to go monthly. I think I am safe in seying thet the editors want
the seme thing. Help them to get the circuletion and we will get it. For I em sure
thet you all know that it the advertisements thet kecp & megezine &live, not the sub-
scription money itself..fnd the number ené class of ads depenc on the circuletion.

The more copies sold eech issue, the better the grade of acs they cen get, anc the
higher the advertising retes they cen charge end get, Therefore I sgein stress that we
must work like the cdevil to get them more reacers.

Come om neck, you can stretch out further! One of the chief things that un
miited fandom can perhaps do something ebout, is the mutiletion of the stories written
by nur grzet authors, when the editos start hendling their blue pencils. ie remember =

a2y wzs done to Doc Smith's first short oSeience Fiction story ——- written fimally
aftsr repeeted requests by the editor, himself, Such & terrible job of eoitilled 'ed-
1*ing" wes dore on it thet Doc elmost swore off writing any more short stories --- anc

vlat & loss that would have been to fandom. Some of you mey remember thet clessic eért-
icle Smith wrote anc which wes publishsd in ens of the fanzines, about thet very case.
I have his permission %o spaek sbout this. Jenides thet, T have had the inestimable
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icle ©Smith wrote and which was published in one of the fenzines. I heve his permission
to speek about this. Besides, I have had the inestimeble privilsge of watching Smith et
work on one of his stories. He reclly sweets over them, getting eech vord just exactly
in place, carefullf chosing from & 50,000 word vocabulary just exactly the word with
the right shede of meaning; having svery sequence logicelly worked out, putting in not
one single word or phrase thet coes not have to be thers to tell just vhet he .ents to
s&y. And then some editor hes the nerve to butcher it. I quote from thet erticle by
Smith, "I believe that Science Fiction needs better sditors more then it needs better
writers. £nd old Do¢ Smith's diagpesis of the most prevelent ecitoriel condition is
that they know too darn much thst isn't true. Most authors cen write better than most
ecitors can, &nd someone should tell 'em these things." (End quote.) Dr. Smith acknow:
ledges, truthfully enough, that there erc some ocassions where some editing is necess-
ery, to meke & story fit into the pege spece alotted to it. But if thet eciting is to
be more then a mere trifling metter, such ruvision should bs mede by the suthor, hims
self.

I recently had & fine letter from Cherles R. Temmner. In it, cmong other
things, he seys, and again I quote, "You speck of looking forwerd to my new Tumithek
story. f£las, the editor hes cut end trimmed ené twisted my Tumithek story until ---
well, the least seid the butter. You'll s.c whet I meen vhenzyou rcad it. The first
five thousund words were prigionally thirte.n thdusend!" I'm not just blesting ofr whe
I say thet's the most Astonishing thing I cver heard of If the cditor docs not like
the story ec submitted, yet wents to print it, l:t him heve the suthor re-write it. If
he wanted e shorter story, let thc author shortcn it, so thet it is w.1ll donc end logi
icelly, without destroying the plot, ths motivetion, &nd comscquently the story it-
sclf,

And then, ye Gods heve mercy on us! --- in, the lest issuc of & cortsin mag-
azine, a Letters contributor wes spueking of the diffcr-pe. botween certain illustrat.-
ions and the stories they were sup,osec to illustrate as told by the esuthor; anc the
Teitor, in his reply, made this fmazing statement, I quote, "Yes, we heve trouble with
our ertists and their temperamentel quirks! They irsist on changing the scene to suit
themselves --- and sometimes your editor forgets to change the story!" Holy Klono's br-
azen bowels! O Holy Editor's breazen gelll

Of course, I em speeking now of those top-notch esuthors who reclly know
their trade. If an ecitor accepted one of my stories (none of them have &s yet), I
would expect scme revision, for elthpugh I em one of the oldest fans in point of age,
I am a novice writer. But for an editor to thus care Medit" Swith, Tenner, and our otn-
er top-flight authors! Well, you sey it} I firmly believe thet & united fandom can ler-
gelyput a stop to such nefarious prectices.

(Feel of neck.) Vell, it's still there --- & bit bloocy, but still unbowed.
Now to get down to some of the ideas of other fans, Julius lnger, in response to my 1:
letter, suggestec severel points on which a united fendom could co immense good. (1) a
Fenzine agency, where one could buy copies of ¢1l the letest fen megs; (2) a stending
convention commitéee composed of cerefully selectec fens chosen from eech section of
vhe country (and I woul &é, as s suggestion, chosen by the fans of that section, them-
s2lves), who could assist the local tommittees in plenning the progrems of each yeerly
corvention, thus relieving some of t.ose boys of some of their hsrd work, and at the
same time perhaps better correlecting the progrems from yeer to yzer; (2) & better FAPA;
(4) more co-operation from tiie fens for the fens, in insuring promptness in issuing
far mags; end in forwarcing mail and recordings to the next perty; {5) & determiretion
to suppress all fan-feuds, whether in c¢lub mestinge or fenzines; enc(8) a Sun,lv Ligenes
cr (somewhat elong the lines of fckermen's new issortec Services, except thet tais sh-
onid Le non-profitmaking) to buy bulk wmerchandise such as paper, stencils, inks, etfc..
3> Tenzine editors and re-sell them to the indivicuels st cost plus handling.



INFIWITE DENVENTION SPEECK g page Z5

Aletter recieved some time zpo from Lrt | 1ﬂner, elthough specking mostly of
his N,F,F.F, , sug ested several other points thet upitecd fandom could profit by estis-
ting, such as correleting FAPA with the subscription mags; helping Spe-r with his Fen-
cyclopedia) Rothmen with his Statisticel History cf the Future, es besed on published
stories; a fan mag irndex; Widner's ‘own Fsychologicel Reseerch., Lhile on these points,
I, mysalf think it would be & wonderful icdes if thers could be-ecompiled &n 1ncek of
Author's end Artist's home ecdresses, ae it is hard es the cickens to get a“latter to
them when you have t6 send it through & pro megs offices. (I know, I have trieC it sevs
eral times.) :

D,B.Thompson &lso specks of intenszly liuing this icz2e of & long-rengs pro-
grem; and speaks of the good that NFFF coulcd cdo along thase lines, if it turns out the
wey it is being planned; he wants &ll fan feuds climinated (es don't wi &ll?) nspecisl-
ly in the "Letters Columns" of ths pro megs, end irn the fanzines; he likes the fanzine
agency idea; helpoing Rotimen's pl.n of & Stetisticel History of th. Future; anc then
he suggests another splendid plen for a unit«<c fencom to work on. Thet is & cereful
record of the nemes of ell prospecctive fens, end & ruguler cempeign to interest them in
fen ectivities, end of helping him get ec justuc. Thompson is &lso much in favor of & ¢
centrel progrem-planring comnittec to assist th. locel committ:. in working out the
ennual netionel convention program, whil. leeving th. letter & lot of letitucde in put-
ting up what they went.

So I rupeet thet we must pr.per. ours.lv.s for & lot mor: work snc <ffort
than we will recicve in imucéicte bencfits. But thet work will show rsults in tho
long run, you mey be sure, fnd it will grow of its own mom.ntum ¢ s tim. goes on, becom-
ing cesier &nd wcssier, end th-n w. cen reis. our own &ims high.r and high:r. And I cen
see no oth.r wey, et prusent, in which to stert this progrem 3. ¢11 went so much.

Now, just whet should be our first imowdiet. obj:ctive? I have given it &
lot of thought --- and¢ I cannct answer in deteil. But I do b .liswve thet first, and
wost importent, thare should be & comuitte. ep ointed hero end now, thet will work
during the coming yeer on such & long-renge progrem, end who will pris-nt their report
et the 1948 convention, Theon, whils they ar: doing thet, th. reet of us shoulc con-
centrate on getting our localities buttur orgenizcd, gotting thus. thousends of hew
readers, and meking those reeders into ectiv., herdworking fens, so that when we heve
our progrem toward which to work, we will heve the orgeniz:¢ mechin=ry zll roesy end -
weiting end able to put it across. I meen mor: members for the prescent clubs, now fen
clubs in thosc s.ctions whers ther. ere non. &t present; stete-wide focerstions of
clubs, something like the one we er: working et in lichigen; the forming anc strongkh-
ening of the NFFF, or such oth.r netionel f:curetion as you fens mey cacicc thet you
can supgort. with this mechinery orgenized, w. can go ehcuc or our program, conficent
of ultimats success.,

For of this I am certeln ——- the pos:ibilities er< immens: IF we werk to-
gether; they ere es sur.ly going to eeus. disint-gration of our spl.ndic¢ spirit &nd
enthusiesm if ws dé not do somsthing mor. them mer ly me t to fengeb --- plugsint
although thet pastime sursly is. So thet this proposition mey thie mor. reecily be
opened up for discussion and &p.rovel, or otherwise, I ther for. meke the following
motion:

"Be it resolved by the esc.mbled fans of Science end Fentesy Fiction, that
they desire & long-range program of defunite ideas formulated for tihr futurr guicance
of the member fans end clubs, end to that .né¢ it is her by moved thet to- Cheirmen of
thig me ting b =mpow.rud to gp.oirt & comuitte of five members, who shell, during the
eoming yeer, pr.per. such a progrem of long-reng. plans, anc pres nt them to the 1042
convention for scoption, changs or r-.i.ction, &s th. fens then end thore cssemblec
saell so.vote. " |

E——
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YES, ONE HUNDRED PAGES IX THY MNFXT BIG ISSUE OF THIS ITV, FAST GROUING FAN
ZINE{ ONE HUNDRED PAGES CRAMIED \.ITH STORIES, ARTICLES, LRT .ORL, JOKES AND CARTOONG.
£ALL OF OUR REGULLR FELTUREc, PLUS ANV NEI ONES, YOU CAM'T AFFORD TO MISS THIS!

PRIZE LINKING STORIES IN QUR CCVER CONTECT! LMYONE CAN ENTER THIE CONTEST,
ALL YOU HAVE 70 DO IS TYPE, OR +RITE LEGIBLY, THE STORY THIS LONTH'S COVER SUGGESTS
TO YOU. AND SEND IT TO INFINITE, 58QC BFTCE OOD fVE., INDIALEPOLIS, IND. THE EDITORS OF
INFINITE VILL BF THE JULGES, LMD THE PRIZES " ILL BE A LIFETIME SUBSCRIPTION AND T.O
ONE YELR SUBSCRIPTIONS TO INFINITE FOR FIRST, LECOMD AND THIRD PLACES, PESPECTIVELY.
SEND YOUE STORIEL IN MOI.!

Wi, MORE COWVENIENT SIVE! Tii HEXT ISSUD OF INFINITE, ANC SUBSEGUERT IsS=
ULS, \.ILL BF IN i NO, REJUCED SIZE; 82BI 7. LORLC CONVENILNT TO READ ANL HANDLE, WILL
HOLD UP BETTER.

COVER BY JAY WARREN, THE £RPTILT THOSE PIC ON PAGE 17 OF TEIS ISSUE 1ILL,
vE PREDICT, MALE £ TREWNENDOUS HIT L.ITH YOU!

ALL III ALL, IT \.ILL BF 4 BANG-UP ISLUF; ONE 1 ORTH GETTING. THL NUMBER OF
COPIES WILL BE LIMITEL, SO SEND YOUR FIFTE M CENTS IM NOi !1)

p— ———

~ )

NOVA

SEI'D LERELY A TRIFLIN'G TEN CEFTS T0 AL ASHLEY, 86 UPTCN /VE., BATTLE CRIEH
PICHIGAN, FOR A COPY OF THE LATELT LMD BECT TN THE TAY OF FANZINES,










