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THE MECURIANS

The following is the charter of the Mercurian
Club of Philadelphia, This August body grew from the discontented chanting
of PSFS members who were tired of old films of CBS reports, and who, being
the forward thinking individuals, wanted to discuss that shocking new
literary inovation, Science Fictions Be it noted that visitors and prospeo-
tive members are always welcomes Out of town people passing throuszh on the
neeting day should drop in and join the fun.

CHARTER OF THE MERCURIAN CIUB
As of the March 17th meeting, the following charter is in effect.

The Club is founded on 2 desire for more extensive discussion of Science
Fiction & its related topicse

Meetings will be held monthly. ZExceptions; Emergenies, such as blizzards,
preventing the members from attending, or precluding the use of the meeting
places The event that the meeting date coincides with a Com at which the
members plan to be prosents Meeting dates may be altered upon the above
conditions and occasions becoming currente ! Notices of each meeting shall
be sent to the members by the Secretary, when funds in the treasury are
suficient to allow this survicee / The usual time of the meeting will be on
the fourth Sunday of the month, at 1330 P«Me / Meetings will be held, until
further notice is given, at the home of Mre & Mree Stefan Kolchak, 2104 Brandy=
wine Street, Philadelphia 30, Pennsylvaniae / There is no set time of adjour-
nmente

Programs, suitable to the purposes of the Clud, shall be arranged in advance
of each meeting, when and if possibles These programs may be altered when
such an alteratjon is appropriates / Programs shall take place after the
business meeting, and at the suffrance of the memberse

Mectings shall proceed within the framework of Robert's RULES (F ORDER,
when such procedure is appropriates

The Officers of the Club shall be as follows: Moderator, whose duty shall
be t0 keep the meetings orderly and facilitate their progresse. Vice-Moderator,
who shall moderate in vicees Secretary & Tresurer, which office may be combined
for convenience, or %0 which offices may be elected seperate individunlss The
Secretary shall take mimutes, keep the current addresses of the Members, and
mail notices of the meetings as per aboves The Tresurer shall collect dnes,
and of them keep accurate accounts The tresurer shall also be responsable
for the distribution of these dues for club expensese |/ Officers shall be
elected at the March mecting. / A notice of the election of officers shall
be sent by the Secretary with the announcement of the March meetinge / An
arbitrary quarum mast be present for voting on any motlon, or on the election
of officers, such quorum to consist, until further notice, of four people or
mores To qualify for quorun a member must be in good standing, i.e. Pald Upd
If auxiliary undertakings arise, seperate officers shall be elected to meet thelr
needss

Dues shall be $2.00 a year, payadble quarterly, or in any convenicnt frectian
of the cnocunte. Duas shall be applicd concurrentlye

~eewd g Of March, 1963




IF
CAMPEELL cany DO T

By
Richard Robertson

Probably cveryonc has hecard of Einstcints Theory of Relativity at
one time or another. All scicnco~fiction fans know something aboubt it becausec it
imposes 2 limiting veloclity, the speed of 1light, on 2ll objccts, thus necossitote
ing the invention of hyperspacce

But how many have ever vondered why there should be a limiting speed? Most
peoplc have just accepted this information passively, believing it because
tscicnce has proven it?, a belief which is pure nonsense. Other pcople, ade
verturous cnough to investigate, found that the Fitzgerald contraction, or
Lorentz transformations, show that an object would have zero length if it
travelled at the speed of light. An cxtension of the equations shows that this
object would have an imaginary oxistance, ileecs, would no longer cxist in this
universcs They accepted this to be in agreement with the Theory, and, most
important, there was a theory to explain why everything wase

All of these people forgot a very basic tenct of intelligent lifes Quose
tion any statcment made on Authorityl Thoy very definitely did note. They just
accepted data as true because someone who sct himself wp as an authority on
scienco said it was truce

What are the ILorcntz transformations, and what is their significance? They
were originally created to patch o hole created in the acther theory of elco-
tromagnetic propogation by the Morley Michelson experiment, vhich wa s an
attempt to detect the motion of the Barth relative to the aethere The mll
outcome of the oxperiment causcd much consternation in scientific circles
until Lorentz derived his famous relationships between mass, length, time, and
the velocity of an objects

m =717 I=bfi=E t=1/-Y

However, many scientists were distrustful and leery of them because
they were too !pat!, fitting the observations too perfectly, and mainly
because there was no theory to account for theme They were finally accep—
ted when Albert Einstein, in his Special Theory of Relativity, provided
gscientists (?7?) with the recady-nade theory they desircde

Finstein's Theory rested on two basic stated assumptions which he
took to be iprovea facts! becausc empirical dato did not scem to cortradict
thems These two postulates wores (1) The velocity of light is constant
regardless of the motion of the source of light or the motion of the point
vherc velocity is being measured, and (2) It is impossible to prove absolute
uriforn linear motions Becausc empirical obscrvations fit the predictionrs
of Einsteint's Theory more closcly than any other such theory, nc one has thought
scriously to question it other thaxn to design exporiments to further corrobo-
ratc its predictionse

Originadly, I too accepted the theory of rclativity as true for several
reasonsy Firsty 1 laocksd the kpowledsu even to bogin to -andorsSarnd ite Sccond,




seientists and others who understood it accepted it3 and third, I was too
stupid to know any bctters Just precisely whai did bring me to doubt tho
entire theory I don't knowe An intuitive dissatisfaction with being limited
to maximum velocities of 300,000 kilometcrs per second? Arn awareress of
sciencel!s contirous invention of cumbersone dcevices to patch holes ir the
established theorics and to explain away discrepencics between the theorioes
and the observed facts? And growing knowledge of devices and methods which
elther work in direct contradiction to many establishod "laws!" of science

or operate completely outside the entlrc frameowork of sclence; all of these
factors and maybe others contributed to oy rejection of relativity and rcla-
tivity physics and led ne to search for & means of proving it falsee

When I first began to consider seriously a refutation of the theory, .

I realized that there vere s evera 1 possible lines of attack. Most of these

I wouldn't be able to attempt, many because I lack the recessary kunowledge to
exploit them properly. For example, had I had sufficicnt background in tensor
calculus, I could have tried to find an ecrror in Einstein's nmathmaticse Nature
ally, I found that only the less sophisticated methods were on my level of
understanding, isce, that the only method feasible would-be to demonstrate

that his two basic postulates were in contradiction to reality. e

My major difficulty came in stating the problem properly. Aficr much
difficulty, and several days of brainstorming, I finelly reduced it tog; How
would it be possible for an observer within a closed systen to determine
whether or not his system in in absoluto unifornm notiong

I settled on this as my problem for two reasons: First, a positive
answer to the question would refute relativity by disproving its assumptions, '
hence invalidnting its conclusionsy Sccond, it would be easicr to attack than
the other basic assumption~the constancy of the speed of light.

My first attempt at refutation was rather simple and inelegant, although
no one has ever demonstrated -that it was incorrecte The nmethod of detecting
absolute motion that first suggosted itself was for the observer to transnit
a beam of light perpendicular to the -direction of motione If he actually was
in motion, there would be o differerce between the path the light beam took
and a straight line path it should have takene From this discreperncy in
pths the observer could infer that he was in notion, ie.ece; the beam of light
vould appear to bend. To an ocutside observer this weould obviocusly be due o
the motion of the systom overlapping the constant straight line path of the
light beame Thus it is possible to deduce that the system is in motion, there-
by denonstrating absolute motion and proving my thesis that Einstein is
WIonRge

Wher I showed this proof to some other people, for criticism, comment and
approval, nost of them locked at me with oper scepticism and frark disbelief,
gaying that it souldn!t be a disproof of the Theory of relativity because it
wasn't actually truee When prosséd for their rcasons, all they ever replied
was, "Because things just dontt work that way it Implying that a major objeow
tion was that it probably would upset many highly cherished theories and
beliefs, bringing chaos out of the present well-ordered systome

Because of the obstinate, mule~headed opposition to the proof of ny
thessls, I began searching for other methods of proving it on the theory that
if 1 surrounded the problem on two or three fronts,. I would be more likely
tc convince pcople.

Reasoning that it should be possible to detect the Fitzgerald~Ilorentz
contraction with the proper equipmert, I began devising mecthods for its
detoctions I soon Dbuilt up a completely air-tight proof involving the Iorentz
contraction only to discover, upon complgt%ng it, that I had nissed one little
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. point that pade all of my work for naughte It soemed that the Torentz con-
traction wasn't a physical contraction at all, it was merely a means of cone
version between tve timo fieldse Thus I lost about three wecks of time and
an elegnnt moaps of refuting Einstein, as well as suffering sons danage to
ny cg&a

At present I anm putting the finishing touches on a nost elegant and
highly irrefutable arguemert outlining o neans of determining the validity
of relativity vhich conceivably could be tested at the present time with devices
and processes vhich are currantly available. The bassis of my argucment is the
first half of Einsteints arguenment showing why it would be irpossible to
detect absolute motions Because the effects of this nmotion would be construed
as errors 4n the clocks. What I did, was to take the first hoalf of Einsteints
arguencnt and go off tangentaly from theres

My argucment goes something like thisg Take a pulsed photon generator
and a detector hookecd up with o recording timer and arrange them o convenicnt
distance apart so that the detector rocorder recieves the light pulses sent
out by the source. According to Einetein, if this systen is noving, and the
light is traveling in the same direction as the motion, then it will taoke
longer for the light to travel the emiter to detoctor distance than if the
systen were motionless. Conversely, if the light bean is travelling against the
direction of the motioh, it will takc less time to travel that distance than
if the system were stills From here, Einstein gocs on to say that thc obscrver
wouldn!, detect this because' he would have to send the signal from the emmiter
to some form of refloctory, (so'thnt the signal would return) and back to hin,
and the. two effects mentioned above would cancel each other preciselye.

HoweVver,it seemed to me, that if a recording detector woere put in the
position of the reflector it should be possible to detcet the difference in
times of travel,s If the recorder is an ocilloscopes the position of produced
deflection oz the recorder when the signal is being sent in the same direction
as the notion can be recorded, then the apparatus can be turned erd for end
ard the new position of the deflection recordede There would be a difference
ir the two measurements if the systen actually were in notione Thus, I have
shown that Einstein's theory of relativety is coopletely invalid and bears
no relation to the reality it is: supposed to represente All theories and
laws based either vholly or in part oz the Theory of Relativity arc therfore
suspect, ard should be very carcfully re-ecxaminede
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FORCAT.S SBKE 3

As most of you know, Mercurian member
Harriett Kolchak likes catse A feow
veeks ago, two of the cats had kittons
and we now have twenty in the housce
The problem is getting a home for them,
80 we appeal to you cat lovers in the
andience, (and what is morc farnish than
a cat?) to give them homes., If you live
on the East Coast, we may be able to
delivers Write to Harrictt ‘Kolchok,
2104 Brandywine Strect, Philadolphia 30,
Panngylvaniaoe
(5)



by
Harriett Xolchak
with
assistance (7)
from
Don Studebaker

NOTE: This is likely to be the only
convention report you will ever read which
is written from two simulianeocus points of viewe The
only sure way to tell which of us wrote which paict is by being us. We arenlt
sure. Entrances and exits of the authors are written as ic besv possible for
descrintions Due to the devastation of our memories by one Ds Isazc Asimov,
some things may he lefi outa 25 of foar people polled, &1l ¢f wnom took
notes on Asimovis speach, only one %nd any cognizant remarks. These consisted
of {he printed wordy WOWI We therefore attempt %o bring you the flavour of
this yearis (pen ESFA, rather than a detailed account,
_ ' STATiSTTCS: The Open
ESFA meeting for nineteen sixty three was held in the basement meeiing rooms
of the Newark, New Jersey YM—~YWCAs There were about one hundrea and fifty
attendeess Approximaiely thirty of these werd nsn—paying guesty or members of
the Eastern.Science Fiction Association. Income from the. euirance fec of one
delliar came to $120.00 evens Costs of room and so forth were $67.00 plus
incidentalse Program began about two ojclock and was over about 5315 P.M.

lsghont o Bl

' 1t was on March the third that we arose. At eight ojclock in the
morninge It was a bright, sunny day, with a strong breeze and & faint nip in
the aire This made up, in part, for the necessiiy of arising av eight A.M.
We resolved %0 go to Newark anyway. And we kept that resolve.

. Arriving in
beautiful Newark, about three blocks from a stinking river, or perhaps it
ig a canal, we detrained. The.train was fifteen minutes late. We went to
the Central Y and stepped out of Jay Freedman's care Harriett walked, and
Don rode to the door.

We entered the lobby and looked around for familiar
facese The faces we found were familiar, but did not belong to anyone we
knew, being those of the employees. Walking to the bulletin board, for lack
of Better transportation, we ascertained that the meeting was to be held
tDownle We descended.

At the bottom of the stairs we found the meeting room,
and it was open. There was a light at the bottom of the stairs, relieving us
of the responsibility of making an atrocious pun, and in that radiant space
we found Milt Spahn, surrounded by Esfans and Neofene To Milt, we saids

™ho is handling registrationt®
To us, Milt answered damurely»

(6)




RG'eeg L don’t kuanw."

Thich meant thab Harrielt Kolchak wvas handling
registration. Taking suicck of tnc stock, Harriett discovered that the regise
tration desk was fresh out of everything, Iinciuding a registration desk. Milt
Spahn went running off to phone Chris Moskowitz, but returned with the sad
news that she was not at homes He had left a message with SaM for Chris to
pick up some cards on the way to the Con.

WFine," said Harriett, "pinochle
1s probably all we will acomplishe!

Meanwhiley, back in a daze, we had to
inform everyone who passed through the doors of our misfortunes TWe had no
registration cards, so they would have to wait to fork over their money to
uss As fans are always very anxious to fork over their money, this became a
problems A large crowd gathered, demanding that we take their moneys It
was soon too large to handles 7In desperation, Milt askeds

Do you have a
tableti
"Yese" we said. .
¥So fine, " said Milte Mirite their nemes on
it.?
This 18 why we have a headache, and eyestrain. Ever try writing a
hundred and fifty names on an ‘aspirin?
Isaac Asimov walked ine We had a
copy of FPOUNDATION we wanted him to autograph, so we.saids
. "Isaae, will you
autograph our FOUNDATION?"
fNo Ikel™ shouted Harriett as he reached for her
girdle, "The bookiMm
Isaac ther signed our book, our autograph book, the table-
cloth, two neofans, the manager of the Y, the scrubwoman, the rest of that
bottle of aspirins, and a visiting member of the John Birch Societys By the
time the name tags had arrived it was problematical whether they would all be
made out in the name of the ghood doctore (Ome hundred and thirty Asimovts,
that's not too many.) Then Judi Beatty Sephton arrived with a box of safety
piase
Hundreds of people poured through the doors. They came in droves, wvhich
are sonething like chariots save they are born by Grendel Briarton punss These
people displayed the usual fannish superiority of intellect by asking such
grestiuns asg “Remember me?" (To which we said yes, though we did not alvayss)
ard "How do you spell your namet" (To which we answered that we spelled it
much the same way as we spelled it the last time they asked that question.) and
fAre you a guest speaker?® (After a while we caught on to this and asked
them first. This also allowed us to fird out who the devil they were.)

At this point Don Studebaker, boy idiot, entered with his extourage, many
of vhom were there firste (3) Surrounding him were, Jay Freedmar, Rich
Robertson, Saturated Fats, ard many moree At this spectacular entrance all
were filled with admirations Dozens of BNF's ran up to greet him, most of
vhom vanished when they fourd out that he did not have any money. Among those
discerning cornolseurs of fandom who stayed were Mike McInerney and the ZEhtire
Evenlng Session Science Fiction Soclety of the University City Collegc of New
York, under the bearded dictatorship of Elliot Shorter, who likes Don's
Poetrye Mostly the Pornopoctrys

The progrzm offlcially opsned ther Belle

(7



Dietz told everyone to sit down and slm% ups She said this because poor Milt
was trying to make himself heard by the simplc expelient of screaming imho
a microphone, and was not succeeding. There was a geacral fear that if things
did not quiet down, Milt might develop laryngitus and turn the program over
to SalM, completelye.
Then Milt was finally heard he said several kind words
about various worthwhile institutions. The Silvercon, coning in 64, and
the Neofund, Harriett's pet project. (The Neofund nebdted several cash conw
tributions later, and thanks! to those people who provided them.)
Bernie
Bubnis came in. Dontt look so puzzled, gentle reader. We know youlve never
heard of him. Suffice to say that one doesnl't hear much about | Calthos Beck or
George Wetzel.
cat Fleas?" said Bubais to us.
TYess" we sald to Bubnise
"7 atill
think 1t was sand." sald Bubnlse
Mrould you like a cat to go w ith your sand?" we
askede
A clump of women had sprung up in the corner, and from this magic glade
appeared Randy Garretts He took a seat next to Asimov, and a most remarkable
conversation began. ZEvery few moments for the next few hours, Asimov would
lean over and say to Garrett, or Garrett would lean over and say to Asimov,
somethirge (Lean is, to say the least, a most remarkable adjective. to anply
$0 either of these fine gentlemens) A wide smirk would appear on the audientts
facey, and a lapse would take tlie discoursee. If anyone in the audience overw
heard and remembers this conversationy, it will probably make their fortunes

Terry Carr walked in Nakeds On the face, that is. He was fully olothed
elswhere, we presunes
Bet you donl't remember mea® he said..
_ 37 v : "We snoapped our
fingers and murmered the magic worde Burpeel :
T tYou were wearing a hairsuit
last time we saw you, Terry Carre? Wwe sald.
MYesy, I had a beard." sald Terrye.
171t certainly was a wonderful thing." said a mysterious Greek Choruse Terry
fgll into a state of nervous exhaustion at this, and That's Significant.

SaM started to talk. Sam is most erudite, and besides, John We
Comnbell Jr. had not arrived. And it has been said that only Sam can talk
abont data as long as John Campbell can talk about idease Harriett discovered
tha there were no more name tags at the desk. Shortiy ‘there wes 20 nors
anyiuhiag at the desk and she began to go made Not even any autographed aspirine
Som coatimusd to talke The empty chajrs filled with people for whom Harrieit
had r> rame tags, though under her breath she had names for the lack of annme
tags.  Cam started to introdvce Dor. Bemson. Don Benson is, if we wecnll. from
Pyronid Bookse (This is ned a plug, but they arc scon to publish Shirliey
Jac{sowl~ THZ SUNDIAT)

Benson told us, what Pyramid would be publishing 4in the

near future, SaM talked for. awhile, ogain, aud irtroduced somecre from, if
I recatl, World Publishing Company, who plucged Samis new baok, FXPTORTRS OF
TEE INFINATE- (In all honesty, Saml!s new bcok soundc fine, and I wish I comld
atford ite ««-Cynical (Old Dona) (8)




Lester delRey was next on the programs He looked hale and healthy,
and everyone was delighted to see hinm againe. Even without the uswval vessel
of acid remarkse Lester made us aware that John W. Campbell had arrived, and
indeed, was sitting right in back of use

If anyone can set the pattern for a

program, it is T.ester delRey, geniuse. He proceeded to tell us how it was John
who made a writer of hime. In fact, how Johr just about wrote a good many of his
stories, providing him with idea or outline. Iester even said that he eonsider—
ed John one of the three great magazine editors. True to forn, Lester con-
cluded by pointing out a few dozey of the things on which he disagrees with
Campbell, but he qualified his displeasure, saying that he had probably dis—
agreed less with John W« Carpbell Jre., than any other editor. A resounding
ovation followed lester back to his seate

San started to talk againe At least
One nember of the audience sat up and took notices Isaac Asimove Som was
talking about Isaac Asimove He was telling of the many acconplishnents of
that astute gentleman. About that remarkeble little story, NIGHTFALL. About
the three celebrated Iaws of Roboticse. About the fantastic and yea, gigantic
concept of the FOUNDATION stories, a massive, self comsistant background for
a2 series of novels and shorts storiess About the large books dealing with
important men of letters, and the large amount of space they allow to Dr. Asimov,
(For is not-Dr. Asimov an inpressive literary figure?) Asimov sat in his seat
and enjoyed and enjoyede Yea, a veritable roseate glow did seem to suffuse the
ghood doctor, :
Chris Moskowitz was sitting beside us. Over and over, she
muttereds "For Ghodtls sake, Sam, will you shut up and let him %2lk?n
The

Main Eventes

Adsimov came to the fore. Though we canrot quote him, he started
something like thisy ¥Sam has just told you how much I owe to John Campbell,
s0 s0 I suppose I will have to talk about John instead of the topic I had
planned on speaking ofs Namely, Myself.! Though our poor memories may falter,
as did the notes taken by three of our friends, he contimued in somevwhat the
fcilowing veln. 'Sam told you that John discovered me. Well, that!s not
stoicily trues Actually, I knew about me all alonge I simply picked John as
the firs t person other tha n myself to knowe.!

Asimov contimied, telling us about
the first time he submitted a story to Campbells He took it right up to Campbells
office, and was nearly frightened to death when the secretary said that Campbell
woald see hims (Please nmotes It is difficult for us to belleve that aaything
coald frighten Isaac Asimov to death.) He told us how John had set him Gown
end storced to talke And talke And talke. How Johr had rejected eight of his
sto.iey before buying the ninth, then rejected eight more, and bought the
nineteenth, Also, how Campbell claimed to have rejected twelve stories before
busirg the first, 'But that is just braggicgte

The legend of John Campbell grew
and grew, as legends can under the fertile watch of biochemistse Seems that
Isasc wen% into Johnts office with an idea for a2 story about a star system so
complex that one of its planets knew night only once in a thousand years. John
was enthuslastie, s0 Asimov went home to write. Meanwhile, back at ASTOUNDING,
John told Willey Ley about the story. (At this point ir the speech Asinov gave
an enthusiastic lmpersonation of an erthusiastic Willey Leys) Needless to say,
Isaac got the cover of that ifasus, with tho pemorable NIAHTTALT,-

(9) Wa all know



how Asimov made his early reputation with a series of beautifully thought—-out
stories about robotse Isanc toid us how, after he had been writing these
robot stories for awhile, John called him into the office and sat him down and
saids ™Vow look here Isaac, I've noticed certair things about these stories
of yours. Consistencies, subtle, well...ruleg, that rurn throuvghout thems TFor
instance, Oness«-" And then, on his fingers, John ticked off the Three laws
of Roboticse
And then, one day, Isaac had come into the office with an ldea

for a very short story about a galactic empire in the last stages of decay. John
sat him down and dictated the FOUNDATION stories. And that kept him busy for
the next ten yearse

In fact, said Asimov, it was not until the Boom of the
early fifties, vhen other magazines began regquesting Aslmov stories, that he
knew he could write« Until that time, he was aprehensive of being a John W.
Canpbell creatione

Or so the ghood doctor would have us believes Ahenml

One factor emerged from this mirthful maelstrom. The fact; pointed wp by
Asimov as stated by delRey, that John Campbell is a man of ideass Or perhaps
we should say, Ideas, for with John, capitalization 1s necessary.

Randy Garrett
was next on the programe This was kind of unfair to Randye I even heard some
comments about Randy doing an encore of Isaac!s actse This was not true. Randy
was very careful to take an entirely different route, ard only the ghood doctort!s
prerequisition of the day's classic lines bogged him downe

Flrinstance, Rardy
talked about his rakish conguests as a ninety seven pound weakling. How he had
written his first story on a bete The usual sort of adolescent thirg. Randy
looked at a story in ASTOUNDING, said in pudblic that he could do better, any-
tine, and then had to prove it for the sake of his pridee It was with great
surprise that, a year later, as a young lady friend vas thumbing through As—
tounding, Randy's name glared up from the page.

RGee, " said the sweet young
thing, "Aint that furny, a writer with the same nane as you goti!
Ther Randy
got a cheque.
After that it was not easy. Nobt as easy as it seemed at firste.
Randy told us the usual about Initial Failure to moke money without workinge
The truth of the ism that one cannot make money without working was upheld
when Randy asked if he could apply to the Neofurnds Not contribute, applye.
(Seriously, don't send Randy any crusts, he really isn!t poverty strickens
He contributed to the Neofund himself lately.s
It is a shanme that someone didn't
have the good sense to splice ILester between Asimov and Garrette This would
have made for a better balanced progranm, allowing the audience time 0 recovers
After Randy came an intermission. This was to give Sam a chance to
set up the room for his slide lecture. Also to give the audience a breake.
This it almost never does. Asimov was cornered and asked dozens of stupid
questionse Folks tried to persuade him to return to the fold and write some
more SFe As he vanished into the ecrowd, Rich Robertson remarked on having
discovered someone more conceited thon Don Studebakere
At the table with
Harriett. People began running up to us asking thingse Mostly the usual
line of Don't You Rememberts, Whols Herals, Will You Keep Thistes. Iike
(10)




McInerney wanted the postals. B111 Benthake had a big folder of pictures from
last year's Open ESFA. (ae pictire showed us making a horrible face.
iThis
Year," said Bill, "Could you give us a smilep! 7
We gave him a smile, It bow
longed to Chris Moskowitz, who was too busy to have need of it., We pinned
Billt's folder %o the air conditioning with rubber bands.

‘ John Capbell appeared
apd placed an expensive, a most impressive and expensive, device or the table
before us, admonishing to gnard it with our lives, From this moment on, the
hall was filled with foreign spies, intent on tampering with the machince I%
was obviously some new discovery of Johnts, poscibly comparadlc to the Dean
Drivees We were scared to death, (well, almost. Don!% get your hopes up, gentle
readers) that someone might damage it ard bring dour rebtributicn upol our
humble heads, or activate it and be carried into orbit around the WPDM trans-
mission tower, with power cord trailinge In desperation we shoutedy

“Its
Campbelllsit
People withdrew respectfully. Then John forgot the device, and

we were left for the rest of the evening to watch over it and plan our selfe
defences

When the program resumed, Sam gave another slide lectures This time
it was the covers of old ASTOUNDING'se A brief survey, and we do mean brief,
at least for Sams His comments were all pertinent, and it is significant that
no one left durircg the lectures. He was still a bit pedantic, but managed to
confine himself well, The only real flaw was a long dissertation on (s ILie
Moore, in which he forgot to include the fact that she mar:led Henry RKuttnere
For the photographers in the audience, Chris mentioned thai the uow ANAT,0G
covers, printed on shiny paper, are exceedingly difficult to vhotographs We
might add to this our owm opinion and observation: the ink of the covers in
recent years has had a tendency to rudb off or the hands far too readily.

. All
during the lecture, Harriett searched wildly for Don. She wanted to tell him
to take more picturess Don, irvisible in the darkened roon, was sitting on
the floore A%t the very front of the hall. Before him were the contents of
his pockets. Camera, film, flashbulbs, flute, cleanex, pipe cleaners, pine,
knives, tobacco, wallet, fanzires, pencilsese.. He had not brought any matches.
Ever try to 1light = pipe with a flashbulbt

Picture taking time agair, as the
lights went on again and Campbell was prosented with o plaquec I belisve it
was in celebration of twenty five years as editor of LSTCOUNDATNG- Several
people tried to get him to stand in different poses with the pLaque. thinking
that the golden glow oz his face was a refloction from its We knew beiter,
for we know that John has a natural halo.

Johr opened his mouth, then he
st it again. '

Pausce L

Yesy, John admitted, he had given ideas tn writerss —Some-

times writers came t0 him with ideas they were not qualified %o hardie, and
they gave him ideas to be passed on. Sometimes he made observations adbouls
ideas writers already hade He merely orgonized them. The three lawg of -
robotics were already in Asimov's stories, Joha Campbell merely codifigd thema

One of the thirgs Randy had talked abdut earlier was John'!s
ability to make people thinke. John proceeded te do this, before our very cyes,

(11)



He Toiferaved bis view thut tcterco Fictuon i1 the Majnstrean of Iiterature,
belng conserned with %he whole scope of wize and space, of which the hero
and no7 is but a small part. He thea moved onx ty the new data concerning
Mars and Vemus recently sent back by our probese
Mars is red because of
some oxygen/nitrogen compound. I think. There was a very elaborate inter-
change between John and someone in the audience, and the result was cone
fusion about just what compound, or even that we have that much correct,
We gather that the atnosphere of Mars rust be rather cioudy by Earth standardse
Vemis is also possesed of a very thick atmosphere. Earth seems to be the
rare exception, John seems to feel that this is because we are a binary
system, (planet with one satelite) and went on to point out that such systems
must be exceedingly rare in our galaxy. Only such binary systems would
feature a planet with a relatively clear, thin atmosphere, such as Farth?s.
Thus we are returned to the old point of viewe Life may be very, very rare
after all,
John concluded with a volley of words in repititions A phrase
which will probably become the battle cry of another minority group, and
which we for one, intend to use as a story title. "fhat makes Earth
Different?n
Then the con was overe
In the dispersing crowmi, Don sought ocut
Susan McInerney, and didn't let fo of her for the rest of the evening. He took
a plcture of Harriett and Lester, with Lester!s glasscs on Harriett. She
looked silly as hell in then, but then Iester would probably loovk s5illy as hell
in Harriett's glasses. They have diamonds and a long gold string. 4
Asimov
slipped aways Probably due to his inherent modestye
o Don went with Terry
Carr, the McInerneys, Ted White, Saturated Fats, Larry Ivey and some other
people, to play hide a2nd seek in the Newark Subways. This seems to be one of
Ted!s favorite gamese
Don wlshes to express his thanks to the Freedmans for
the ride to the cons
Harriett, with the rest of the con, went to a restaurant.
Here the scene was confusion. Some impressionss Talking with Lester delReye
SaM sitting in 111t Spahn's chair so that Milt had to sit elswhere. Seth
Johnson neckinge The New York College crowd, in the dimness somewhere beyond
the flashbulb barrier. (They probably got shot anywaey) Bill Benthake taking
picturess Randy Garrett, who is ar impression, all by himself,
Asimov had
gone, before anyone could thank hims Possibly to get back to his school
worke TPossibly an important experiment. Possibly because he was worn out
from signing autographs, though this last is unlikely. We wish to extend
our heartfelt appreciation for hime For him. Not just that he came to ESFA,
but that he ise
In conclusion. The post convention let—dowmn is a symptom
caused by your realization that you missed so nany good things at the cone
Further, if you had not missed them, you would probably have missed what you
didn'te The trouble with $F cons? Too much, all at oncey, all worthy of wante.

——Jlarriett Kolchak
(12) —~pon. Studebaker
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By Harriett Kolchak

((Editorial note; Herriett!s column is being put on stencil last so
that she can include all the most recent news on hand.))

NEW YORK FANDOM is working on the Silvercon for the weekend of July 4, 1964,
It will be a three~day convention, and coincident viith the Worldt!s Fair. The
directors and working members have selected the Park Sheraton Hotel for the
con. The bangquet offered by the Park Sheraton was better tharn any of the
others investigated; They also have a free mursery, though there is a small
charge for infant's mealss a scrvice not offered clsvherce The convention
rooms arec located to allow complete privacy from other hotel activities and
the public, and are all of a nice sizoe

The Silvercon will incorporatc as soon as we have enough cash on hand« We
have already choscn a name for incorporation, which could be used for future
for futurc conse

e 30 ok ofe 3 e o sk ok ok e e sk e ok ol ok

The Discon commitee and the WSFA have warned mc that they will not be
able to cope with anyone vho chooses to wear a cumbersome costume to the
Discon Masquerade Ball. They have also warned that all masks must allow for
freo vision. - Self-announcements will be oubs The ball room will have a ramp,
or somc small steps, to be navigated by the costumed participcntss

3¢ 934 ok deak 3k K Kok

Don Studeboker, boy idiot, has just sold a picee to the vagazine of
Fantasy and Sciencc Fictione Hc wishos to thank all the pcople who gave
him help and cncouragement, a vory lorng liste

ot e o S e ke ol e ok

Sam Moskowitz has two new paperbacks on the standsy !Coming of the Robots!

and 'Exploring Othoer Worlds'e

e sk x .

The Philadolphia Scienco Fiction Socicty has sct the date for next
Autumn's enmuial Philcon. November ninth (9) is tho date, and gucst of horor
will bc Fred Pohle

o6 o e ok e ¥ ok

Docs anyonc have a rocent addrcss for Ed Prunst I am holdirg some
material for him, and my last lcttors have come back marked turknown'e If
you have heard from him lately, ploasc scnd me hls addresse

46 556 ok 3¢ 3k dleaie

Tho Tmnacon was hold on April 2lst, but since this issuc of Jelerarg is
being sold at said Iunacon, we cantt rcport on ite

ok o e ole ek

We like to kecp up with thc nowss Jolerang isn't trying to take the
place of Starspinkle, btut we will print a ncws column cach month., Therefore,
we would approciate it If you would sonmd us all nows itcms, changes of
address, otce

e e als kg v aje ok

Tho NEOFUND charter has just rcturned from the Wost Coast, so a full
rcport on its progross should be fortheonming within a month or two. Suffice
to say, the NEGFURD Is doing woll ard deascrves your supporte

~—Jiorrictt Xolchak, 162
(13)



A MATTER
OF OPINION

BY Thomaa B. Haughey

The two theologlans faced each ether on the platform. They seemed
somewhat 111 at ease with a large erowd
viewing them, but their discomfort was
not solely caused by the vastness of the
audience. Indeed, they had both been viewed
by larger gatherings than this one during
the previous political campalgn. They had
beth amply demonstrated their familiarlty
with crowds by winning public offlee. But
this meeting was set apart from any they
had previously attended. The theocracy
4 needed a president.and thus a great debate
4 vas about to begin. The winner would be
head of the government and the leser would
be head ef the oppodition party.

Eachntheologian could ask the other only one question, If the
questten could not be answered, the one that conceived that questlen
would be the victor. If bother questions were answerable, or nelther
were, the debate would continue on the following day. Whether a question
was answerable was determined by the veice of the crowd. The filrst
theologian rose from his chalr and faced the crowd with his question.

"Distingulished lay members, I have a guestion to pose which is of
personal significance to myself and to all of us. I recently had a talk,
as you probably know, with the great Zeran, Hypnotist Extraordinary.
During our talk he told me a story which I would like to repeat to you
es nearly as I can to the way in which he told 1t to me. Please excuse
me 1f I stop every now and then to think, but this story must be told
»ithout glossing over any points.

"The town of Blosk i1s in a small, almost nonexistant province at
the edge of the wilderness, Its locatlon 1s fitting because the town
itself is so small that some of $he nelghbors are known to say, when

the heavy dew falls through the rare mountain atmosphere, the town of
Blosk 1s as hard to find as a Trisjam on Moonday.

"But our interest lies with one particularly small shop within
this hamlet, and with one exceedingly small-minded boy who lived within
this shop. This boy was a non-conformist. Worse than that, he was an
atheist. And thas, quite naturally enough, he was an outcast. The
people of Blosk are a religious people, and indeed are all the people
of oup country. The people of Blosk tolerated him for lack of other
possible courses of action, but they were ashamed. They were ashamed
that in thelr ton a hideous monstrosity had been born. An athelst 1n
that time —as a rarity, even as it 1s now, and the people feared that
something inherently wromg with themselves had caused the outcast to
be born. All of the great theologlans of the town (and there were quite
a number I can assure you, because this was a very relligious town) visited
the boy and tried to +in him to the side of truth., The elders used up -
all of the propaganda techniques their many years of theologilcal training
and the grace of god had endowed uEﬁﬁ them, They found all of their




training useless, and some left vary shaken and with thelr owm faith
~eakened. The town soon learneua that it wes no ordinary monster that
it had spavned. For soon after he hed declared himself to disbelieve,
it became painfully apparant thzt their atheist was also somewhat of
a genlus. Some of the penates szid that he was the devll, because 1f
he were an 1intelligent human being, it would be logically impossible
for him not to realize such a self evident truth as the existance of
God. He w~as intelligent. He was an atheist. So many of the good people
of Blosk doubted that he was human. But, of the more scientific of the
tovn folks believed that he was stupid in one area of knowledge and
intelligent in all others. At any rate, the boy met 'no-harm, because
the people of the town either thought him ignorant and unworthy of
action other than education, or else, thought of him as the devil
incarnate and therefore too dangerous to arouse foolishly., And so,

for some years, the good people of Blosk lived in fear of their souls,

One day the Great Zeran (only he »as not so great yet nor so
»ell knovn) came to town and announced his show. But the attendance
vas poor. The pecple of Blosk, who were in fear of their souls, did not
come to his show., They had no time to waste in being happy because they
had to spend all their time being sad and repenting. This angered the
Great Zoran, because, as I said before, he was not 8o great then and
a little vain, He paced up and down in his room, fumed and smoked
clgarettes! He said many vile things and became even angrier at the
outcast than he had been before he started pacing, smoking, and yelling.
Then he resolved to go see the outcast and make him sorry he was hurting
the gate receipts of the great (only not so Great) Zoran., So he leéft
the fheater and walked »ith an angry gait to the little shop that the
outcast lived in and demanded the boy's parents open the door and let
him 1n. This yelling at the boy's parents did little good, for the
boy's mother and father were God fearing people and had left the house
some years before, So after a while, the Great Zoran became tired of
knocking and yelling and opened the door to walk in. He was surprised,

I can tell you, to find himself staring in the muzzle of a 12 gruge
shotgun, He was, as you might —ell imagine, taken aback, This fact
seemed to please the little monster, who pressed down just a wee bit
harder on the trigger, to see how it would affect the big ugly man,

vho had huffed and puffed In front of his house, And this did have an °
effect on the Great Zoran, you can well believe, He left rather quickly,
after some small blasts, with his hair all brushed up like a whorl
devil tree and some hair mlssing and some of his ear missing too, shot
off,

The Great Zoran may have been mad when he was yelling 1n his room,
or vhen he +as yelling in front of the monster's home, but he was really
furious now, as you might well guess, He sat in the barbar's chair and
his ear was stitched and his halr washed clean of gore, He began to wmull
over a 8cheme in hls mind to use against the outcast, A steam towel
later the scheme was complete.

That night, while wearing a protective helmet, he called to the
boy again and offered him 2 large sum of money to be his aide in the
shov and to help delude the audience. Now the boy had come, during the

many years of his professed atheism, to realize he was more intelligent
than anyonrne else in torn, He too had become more than a lleele vain,
and it pleased him to think that he could have the opportunity to make
fools of the people who had, for so long, scorned and ostracised him,
In a2 word, he said yes to the hypnotist's praposal, and put his gun
away, And in causing him to de this, his vanity led him astray. for the
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offer that the hypnotist made was only a device in his scheme,

As soon as the gun was safely out of sight the hypnotist pounced
on the boy and gave him such a thrashing as 1s never to be seen in the
more civilized countries that e live in. Some of the good peasants,

I can tell you, heard such noises coming from the house, they swear,
even no¥, that the devil came in the house that night and tried to

take the boy away. Indeed, some of the people believe the boy was SO
strong he defeated the devil, But, be that as 1t may, the hypnotist
gave the boy a thrashing and then took some stout cord from his pocket
(He had deep pockets like a magiclan's hat) and tied the boy to a table
so his back pressed into the table top and his eyes could only look
straight ahead at the ceiling , And how the boy squirmed and screamed!
But the hypnotist just stood quietly and looked straight through the
monster, t111 the boy lost his breath and was silent, Then, the hypnotlst
told the boy he was about to be hypnotized by the Great Zoran, At this,
the boy spat, —hich is a mistake if one is facing directly up in the
air. Then the boy cursed and yelled almost as loud as the hypnotist

had and told the hypnotist that no one was ever golng to hypnotize

him, least of all the Petty Zoran, At this the Great Zoran saild, wailt
and see and proceeded to try to hypnotize the boy,

The boy did not know it was impossible to hypnotize anyone against
his will, so he struggled as hard as he could to keep Zoran from
hypnotizing him and, in doing so he hypnotized himself. The Great
Zoran took a bible from one of his pockets and began to read. The
monster did not believe the bible, but now he was hypnotized and must
believe everything he was told, So the monster listened to the bible
and believed it. He listened to the sermons of Zoran and believed them,
When he awoke the monster was a christlan,

Or +as he? that 1s my question, Is a person who does not belleve
in God, or ~ho hates God, a christian 1f he 1s forced through Hypnosis
to believe and love? Is he saved or damned?

‘The second theologian looked shocked, The crowd stood stunned.

The question had bo precedence. The only person allowed, under the
constitution, to make statements as t® the validlty of a person's
Christianity —as the ruler of the country. and the ruler was dead,

The second theologian could not say that the person was not a christian
or he -oulf face a penalty of death, They looked at each other and he
shook his head slightly, indicating he could not answer, Then a thought
struck him, If he could not ~in today, at least he could discredit

his opponet and perhaps tie for tomorrow, He began to speak with cold
exactness, "I seem to remember that you were born in one of the
~ilderness provinces. Were you the monster? That hardened atheist that
had to be seduced to the side of the Lord?"

The first theologian gazed at the second and answered blandly,
Yes, of course I am,

The crowd went into an uproar, The first theologian had answered
the question leveled by the second and was now the ruler of the country
and highest &fficial in the church, In one voice the populace groaned
at the thought of the atheist ruling the country, but the first
theologian quickly dispelled their fears through proclaiming, anyone
brought to christianity as he was, was a christian. Thus the people
were hapny again, all but a few led by the second theologian, who
pondered the right of a heretic to declare himself a chrilstian 1in order
to keep office. But then, all those opposing the will of the ruler of
the church were heretics. And in the central proviness hevTetizg were

executed, The good people of the cc(vfn)try ohcered
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> ANIMAL T Hl

39 ¢ Yiag

Harristt Kolchak
We
are trying to
institute this new line 1n
columm work for a specific reason., Most
fen have or are interested in pets of some sort
and enjoy hearing the cute anacdotes and news abonut them, We
would like this to become a sort of outlet for unwanted, and &1l30
wanted, pets.

T have eleven cats and they are alweys 1nto somethlng. Llke
tonight when one of the younger girls st-od in front of the telsvilslon
watching the dancers on the Iarry Moore show and began moving ozr
head in rythm wlth the dancers.

Pets of any sort demand a lot of atitentlion and love. They can
pecome frustrated and unhappy 1f they are not given the proper
sttenticn. Fcod for them must be on time and follow a changing
vattern. How would you llke spinach everyday?

Pets are fun and a source of company and pleasure %o everyone.

T have yet to hear a pet lover say they are lonesome or reslly bored
with 1ife. Even the 1little geldfish givec out with antics at tlmes
and 13 2 really good calmer to the spirits.

Pets ustally learn that thelr master can be trusted and thense
they gshow it in thelr attachment to him or her. They e¢an be cuddi=cem?.
troublescme, or Just plailn ormery according to what they have received
in the way of attention,

¥ittens are troublesome and tend to eat anything they may find
in their reach, even the rubber backings off rugs and pieces cf puper
or ta:ke. If you love your pets be sure end keep dangerous thinga
ont of their reach and do get them toys to play wlth. Choose rcliing,
swinzing, rattling, or nolsy toyc for the young and the ones that fend
to appetize or gilve scratchlng or movirg ferms for the older ones,

A plece of paper rolled up makes & wonderful correcter for cats
and dosgs. There 1s no necessity to really use 1t on them &3 a rule,
the sonnd alone seems to make them shy off from whatever they are
doirg wreng. If you must spank them be as gentle as posslbie and when
you 3pzak make sure they know from the tone of volce whether ycu're
mud or whether you are belng loving.

) cats I ¥now and cats I ean advise on. If you have any particular
gucstions aleng this line I will be glad to answer or obtaln the
angwer for you.

Doge are the faithful lovers of the animal kingdom, they say, but
T krow that 1f some people treat thelr pet like a nelgnhbor of mine
trests hers, the dog is more likely to be faithful to the much gentler
and loving nelghbors that feed and pet her from time to timwe Inatead.

There 1is zlso the story cf a cat traveling cver 1000 wller %o
follow a mistress who had turned her over to a nelgnbor on that 1%
occurs %0 me that any animal can and will be faithful if they are
correctly treated. (17)



If you have an animal tuet iz inwirted, please let us know s0
we may advertise for a necme rcr i¢, A% £ry rate, don't turn it out
on the street to freeze 50 degth or b2 kizked and mauled by unmannerly
peoplie or die in some other hcrribie fachion, I am sure there must be
a branch of the S.P.C.A. in your city that will be able %o take care
of 1t for you and i1f necessary, dlspose of the anlmal gently. Cruelty
to animals 1s never excusable in any light and should be punished by
death or prison terms just as cruelty to children and humans-is.

The pet 1s 1life and 1life 1s warm and beatific and feellng and
beautiful.

Harriett Kolchak

BUT NOT
THE AYJAYS.....

-a fanzine review column- BY
Harvey Forman

AXE #3L (Larry Shaw, 1235 Cak Ave., Evanston, Ill,; 20¢ or $2 peryear)
Besldes the gzneral news 1tems (llke another prozine: March ie-a busy
month) and the long fmz reviews, the TIrtt Chapter of welt willia' as
yet untitled trip ceport 1s included, as well as Earl Kemp's delightful
alib: for the delay in "Convention Proceedings,” and an article by
Willlam Atheling, Jr. which elaborates upon the Damcn Dletum. Tne
colsphn says,"If you don't understand any 1ltem you read 1n AXE, consult
FANAC for a complete explanation.,"

IUNAtic Bi-Nightly #3 (Frank Stcdolka, 13508 Smith Dr., Hepkirs 26,

snn.; poctsacrd size, T2+4 pages; 15¢ or TSI M oradas, L0 ar waatever)
This is an unusual fanzine, to say the least: for instance, ther=2 cre
twe editors and filve editorials. Yet 1t is a =surpricingly goond faz,
ity Swe serials, a lettercol called "SCHIZCF/RENIA", two 3torles.
including "And Time Is No More" by David Kirk Fatrick. Highly
rocemmended.,

NFFF STORY CONTEST WINNERS 1961 (25¢ from 1825 Greenfield Ave., Los
Angelaes 25, Callf.) Contains "A Bottle of Music" by Gerald Page,
117us. by Issbel Cas3seres; "...Mightler Than The Sword" by Terry
Jeeves, i1llus. by George Barr; "HOME" by Charles Waugh, 1llus. by
Karen Anderson; "SIREN'S SONG" by G. Page (again?2?), 1illus. by Jerry
Burge; #nd "SURPRISE PARTY" by Dennis Miller, 1llus. by Juanita
Coulenn. These are all first prize winners, and all very good.

Yieky- highly recemmended SR REacsaay:

KOTA #3 (Tom Armistead, Quarters 3202, Carswell AFB, Ft. Worth, Texas;
20¢ per copy, trade, contribution, or IoC). This 1s my favorite fmz,
and I highly urge you to send Tom money: thish contains THREE ON FANDOM,
a symposium by Ben Singer, Art Rapp, and Ted JFohnstoneg THE GREAT
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SPITINTIK LAUNCHING by Earl Noe, a ntery by Mike Deckinger, a letter
#rom Roy Tackett explaining why Lle can-t do a colémn for Tom, an
article by Ray Lear, a review by Ted White, letters, and other Ghuud
stuff.

ENGRAM #2 (15¢, trade, or letters of comment to Al Shuster, Jr., 1263
Webster Ave.. Bronx 56, N.y.) Elliot Shorter talks about the Eve.
Session SFSoc. of the City College of NY, Charley Brown does book
reviews (do I detect mercenary interests?) and compiles an index to
99 1issues of Startling & the Wonder Story Annuals (and that 1sn't
peanuts), there is a BORIS KARLOFF play and some quotes from the
Philcon Piper panel, Not a bad fanzine.

FARRAGO #1 (Larry Crilly, 951 Anna Street, Ellzabeth, New Jersey;
20¢ per, 3/50¢, 7/$1, trade or printed contributions.) There 18 an
article on West Indian Fandom, an exposé of Wally Weber and hils
heh-héh troubles, a loong article by Buck Coulson concerning fanzlne
reviews in the prozines (I realize you expected him to be dolng fmz
reviews himself, but nobody can do them for every fanzine) and he
comes up with a plausIble and practical solution. There is also a bit
by Alan Dodd on an English comix-book hero, Rockfist Rogan- which 1s
perfectly all right 1f yoy happen to 1ike comix books, but I don't.
Topped off by two very claver cartoons about AMZ and 1ts soon-to-be
50¢ price tag. All in 211, thls 1s a very first good issue (I think
that came out wrong, but anyway...) and I expect he willl soon be way
at the top of the 1list. _

((cont, on page 20

LORD BREN

Iord Bren, Guardian of the Keys to the gates of the Zone (whilch
11es in the exact centre of everything in the universes), was sitting
placidly upon a colourless chair stroking the fluffy red hair of hils
cat, Matilda. Quite some time later, a messenger appeared with a Mr.
Benjamin I'ranklin, who impllsively grabbed Bren's hand. After the
initial shock was over, he explained his problem: to get proof that
lightning and electricity fiere one and the saume, After allowing Ben
to bore him for several holars with extranneous material, he finally
1ost control of himself and shouted, "Mr. Franklin, go fly a xite!"

Before he could resumé hils restful repose, however, an urgent
appeal arrived from the head priest of Amon-Ra in ancient Egypt. Once
there. though completely out of breath, he listened to the tragilc
gtory of the coming ascent to the throne of the former ruler's
deughter. After momentarily considering the matter, Bren replled:
iy alraid that nothing aan be done --- after all, she 1is of the
Pharaoh sex."

Walking out of Amon-Ra's huge Temple, Bren saw a huge crowd
assemblin% out on the desert. Advancin% to them, he inguired cf their
purpose, 'We are worshlppers of TIssus," they replied. Bren nodded
sadly. "I guess some gods just can't afford the money, aren't rich
enough to build a Temple."

On his return to the zone, he stopped off 1n midieval Europe,
where he was immediately accosted by a man insisting upon buying him
a drink. After Bren had downed 1%, he ordered another romd a® bia
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o1 2xrense, desplte the stranger's vehemcnt objections., But Bren weag
obatinzte. "After all," he argusd," doesn't %od say a Rye for a Rye?"

Ageinst such loglc the stranger could not argue, for he was a
very religious man; Indeed, he promised to show Lord Bren the new
Cnurch ~hilch had just been erected zt the end of the road. As they
went inslde, Bren noticed two lmportant theologians of the time arguing
over the newly-proposed theory of the Holy Trinlty. After carefully
listenlng to both sidss for as long as he could, Bren jumped up and
shouted in a voice the whole town could hear: "Let Threedom Ring!"

Lord Bren then asked about the fenced-in area behirnd the Church.

He was astonlshed when informed it was a graveyard. "But why the fence?"
he asked Increduously. "Surely the dead will not run away..... do you
mean to say the living would wish to enter?"

His gulde was also astonished-- at Bren. "Do you mean you didn't
know the devil appears at midnight?-- the fence is there to keep him in."
"The devil!" exclaimed Lord Bren. "But to rid yourselves of the dévil
all you have to do is..... oh, excuse me, parson, I forget you have a
family to support," '

And with that he departed,

BUT NOT THE AYJAYS (cont. from page 19

CADENZA #7 (Charles Wells, 200 Atlas St., Apt. #1, Durham, N.C.,
U.S.A.;20¢, trade, or letter of comment). A short article on fanzine
reviews which he doesn't have & a blt on married life, and then on to

"Axlomatic Systems", an article about letters and then the lettercodlur ...

Alsc a 1listing of more dolls..... gulte interesting.

SCRIBBLE #11 (10# to Bob Pavlat, 6071, 43rd Ave., Hyattsville,
Md. OR 6d4. to Colin Freeman, L41, Morningten Crescent, Harrogate,
Yorkshire England). ATom did the cover again, there are puns throughout
as well as a bit of politico at the beginning, letters, insane babblings
and an article on the disappearance of the female specles. Or did I
already say insane babblings?

AD ASTRA #7 (Ed Bryant, 300 Park Avenue, Wheatland, Wyoming; 8 1/2
X 14 size:; 15¢, trade, contributions). An article by Ed’'s English
teacher called "AN ENGLISH TEACHER LOOKS AT SCIENCE FICTION and
literature", which devotes about one--- or maybe less--- paragraph to
sf, a grim story by Barry P. Davis, and a quite good, clever story by
Mike Deckinger. Beautiful printing of a space station on the cover...
in pink!

NOTED IN PASSING

BY Jay Freedman

It started as a squeak. It rose to a groan, then to a sinister
rumble. Rock gre red-hot, crumbled, then melted to slag, vaporizing
Into the muggy air of the jungle. The sound grew to a roar, reachted a
crescendo, and stayed there. Billions of tons of thrust pushed =t the
warld's core. And the world shook 1tself like a wet dog and moved out
of its orbit.

Thousands of miles away, seismographs recorded the shock waves from
the explosion, and peaple were thrown from side to side and fron caadr
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to floor. Tidal waves formeds People panicked. Shouts of 'Tarthquake! rang
through city and town, through places where 10 tremors had been felt for a
million years. And the Torld was afraid.

Ninty three million miles away, a being sensed a recording on an 'instru-
ment! consisting entirely of force patterns. He noted with satisfaction that
and artificial sattelite, placed in orbit a few billion years before, was
returning oz schednale

w——Jay Freedmarn
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You are probably recieving Jelerangt for one of the f0llowing reasonSseesecsecasons

You are a loyal subscriber, with money

You have money, and should be a loyal subscriber

You are a member of The Murcurian (lub

You are a contributer

We wish you were a coatributer Please?

We trade Jgelerang for your zines 7

Youtll take Jelerang or elsel

Your FRER CAT will be shipped to you within the week

You are ax artist. We need wartwork

You are on the staff, and this is the first time you knew about 1t
You are not on the staff, but you thought you were

Next ish we will go offset, so act accordingly.

Your subscription ends with issue mumber

A letter of comment will be appreciated, and will also get you the next ish
If its good

This has been 1ssue number one of Jelerangl, official organ of the Mercurians.
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