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JELERANG 3

is published bimonthly by the Mercurian Club of Philadelphia, an Independent

Sclence Fiction Club devoted to dlscussion. Despite the fact that we still haven't

£ el P L)
figured cut what or who wejre Independent of, JELERANG still insists on coming out

on schedule, a situation which is driving us mad., Printable contributions, incleding
letters of comment, are welcome, and may even get you free coples; torinteble? status
being decided by the staff and whoever is editing that particnlar issue. This issue
15 edited by Harvey Forman, whose address 1s neatly concealed wiere it sayc Chanrges
of Address. However, the perpetrator next lssue will be Richard Robertson, of 9721
Chapel Road, Philadelphia, Pa. Desplte this, maruscripts and such, and subsariptions
(25¢ each, or 5 for a doliar) should still be sent to THE MERCURIAN CLUB, % Harriett
Kolchak, 2104 Brandywine Street, Phlladelphia 30, Pennsylvania. Deadilne for the next
1ssue 1s OCTORER 13. However, despite what I Just sald, acswers to Hal Lynch's quest-
{onaire should still be sent to Haruey Forman, 50 he can complle & conplete report.
JELERANG 1s offset via #EIMMWOALHW Press, consisting of Purnep Harry, Oscar, ard
the @rey Ghos?. Masters were typed by Harvey Forman. Thelr crookedness cai b2 attrib-
uted to this obsolete Vari-Typer. For the benefit of those who don't really want to
know, Don Ford's only criticism of JELZ was that 1t didn't have justified

margins. S0,
upon hearing this, Saturated Fata

ran out and bought s 19-7ear 0ld A%$ss4m black
rodel. However, as nc one listened to Harvey Forman's deadline, there was 1o Cime to
make a dummy. Hence, no justified margine this issue. OBEY THE DEADLINE! Rich Robertson
15 Officlal White Slave, and makes hand corrections. Herrietc Kolchak 1s Offi lal
Dictatoress, and rolls heads., On well, things get done. Usually. pue to the fact that
our treasury is completely broke until after we gell some of thece, dontt be surprised
1f {pnsteaa of having & CODY matlsd to you, Harriett gets on the train and delivers them
all in person. We need extremely good material. And extremely good artwork. And money. We
don’t specify the quallty or conditcion of your money=— we feel this 1s 8 peraonal thing.
Harvey Forman's review colunn is missing, but 1T will be back next issue. 3end fanzines.
0l‘n T. Fredegar had an acute case of Twonk!s disease, and Was unable to the the research
necassary to complete 1The Critics All Agape". Look fer it next issue, if he hasn't de-
parted by then.
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HoKayv. Comrades,
Tas lorius Revort on Firet Annual

MERCURIAN PICNIC

garly Sunday morning various peopie got up and started making lunches, feeding cats and dogs .
to prepare for the rain later that afternoon), gathering up #afiéd poker decks and other assort=
ed oddities, and prepared to stage a ‘bash’.

Harriett was barely ready when Mary) in Goredetzer and her sister, Rebecca of Sunnybrook farm,
arrived. 0lin T. Fredegar arrived with sword and sandals, and then came steve Franklin. Richard
Roberison, the Mercurian mat hemat ician, arrived with Rocky Korr, followed ty the one and only
saturated Fats. Jay Freedman called to say he'd be late, followed by an anonymous pnone call
from Hal Lyncn to let us know he'd meet the group in the park aboui i:00.

With this fine crew in tow, Mr. Fredegar hoisted Harrieti's gigantic picnic

ders and nearly collapsed under the weight. However, as this was the easiest way to carry the thing,
up peaut i ful grandywine street, around tne church,

bag to his shoul-

this was the way he carried it: out the door,

and directly toward the Parthenon.




e e e

r ghts as the group trudged along under thneir burdens.
carvin;‘:eoih?:'5;3:”:Z;s:‘i‘t::“;?njaiés:ft;;ica1U- *awful, isn't it7 This bridhe had beautiful
lovely garden, but the park commission w- ! o e P{dgeons have'covered' F o LAl

on't take care of it, so the lily ponds are full of
alg® and garbage.”

The valient 1ittle group went around Lemon Hil) rather than try climbing over it. The temp-
eraturé was already in the eighties. Becky soon found herself with Rocky's arm around her, a
situation completely to her liking. 0lin did not Yike this situation, as it distracted Marylin's
attention. Marylin feels very protective toward her smaller sister.

Rocky soon grew tired; of the walking, that is, not Becky. He kept asking when we would reach
the picnic site. But the rest of us krew, so for the next couple of hours, Rocky kept asking wher.
It was observed that a statue of a huge, hairy Viking bore the inclusive dates 1003-1006,

and one wonders at the rapid growth rate of the Vikings.

The original plan had been to walk to the grandstand for the boat races, and there, affer
placing our bets, uncover a stone stairway which leads halfway up the face of a cliff. Once that
far, the rest of the climb would be easy: over onto the stone ledge separating the cliff from the
railroad tracks (which were not in disuse), along this to a slippery path, and up the path to the
top of the cliff (passing trees of poison ivy impossible to avoid). Simple, eh?

aut saturated Fats and the thoughtless Fredegar discoversd a short cut up a gently sloping
hili, at the top of which the entire group sank in exhaustion into the water trough.

(1t might be best explained that Fredegar had been asked to select a guiet, secluded ‘tocation,
and, with his usual straightforward stupidity, had climbed the cliff. After sending out announcemeNts,
f finding the place in half. |t Was 10—

a short—cut was discovered which cut the difficulties o
tourist attractions, and could easily

cated right in back of Mount Pleasant, one of Philly's fine
be reached by car.)

Unfortunately, Hal Lynch and Peggy Rae Mcknigh
park looking for the picnic, did not know this. Therefore,
stopping at the Public Boat House (which was the place where a rondevouz with the PSFsans had
been scheduled) several times, and each time missing the people who had been sent to find them,
they gave up. This time, we will forgive them, but next time, Hal will be left hanging.

Meanwhile, at the top of the cl1iff, blankets were spread, food and cards were broken cut, and
¢ rhoot bheer. Flat rhoot bheer, just the way he 1ikes

+, who were by this time driving through the
after going to Harriett's house,

saturated Fats opened his immense jug ©
it, much too sweet.

Marylin and Becky brought Lemonade,

with this sentiment, suggesting that it be saved as

only sats disagreed

which certainly is a wonderful thing.
r way backe

fertiiizer for Lemon Hi1l on ou

: e ¢
s crowd should be showing up at this moment, since aevera1¢o
time for 0lin to climb down the cliff, walk the half-
which he did not find. He did find

Harriett decided that the PSF

thw\mdSMdtMywwecmﬂm.saitw%
mile to the Public goat House, and looking for the PSFSans:‘_ gl R s
a large bee, which came close to disabling him. Steve Frankiif, wh? wa? %.iﬂt:, ‘dié Qp -
decided it would be nice to come back to the picnic by anosher route, whic ;y sw;mpy ;ert‘on.
side of a hill covered in broken glass (rememdber, olin has sandals) and through a :

p counselior, and is rather proud

to he a cam .
ust embarked on the intense joy OF

many years learning

Rocky Korr spent a good .
Also, he has |

of his ability to tell campfire terror tales.
reading everything ERB has ever writien. ket L o o

g jec i tell one of the stories he was note i
i ROL;y G-L.deiai:ed | ent off to expiore the woods, and during
it. Just before he S .

i i 2 ch O3 W N
the course 0 .lt Ma li“ 90 0 WOY H nt oft In sear ¥ 1 hem
D b © i )"ng' S0 from fire, onty L

Rich Robertson and Becky W

arrieti we
H 114

sly Taile of a man who tried to save Ris family

> 1 1 H

only when the firemen Searc

puilding.

hed the house, there was no DEZY.

so: Rocky began the Gri

[ i 1.

pe trapped by the firg himse s ,
and thereby laid the tale, with a fine job E; tension



It was such .
e a.peac?ful scene. Saturated Fats drinking rhoot bheer; Jay and Steve eatin
s; Olin with his head in Mailyns lap. Rocky stood up gesturing and talking =

- . o X ]
‘ 'e ran up to the burning building.” said Rocky. "The firemen tried to stop nim, but it was
impo . u .
thp i?lb]e As he ran through the doors, the whole house was enveloped in a shell of flame. Then
the t;re:en gave orders to stand back. With a toturous sound the roof caved in. Under the strain
: i e . Un i

-ar fioor fell through and then the great mass of burning wood and stone crashed down into
the living room. !

Tlater soTe people said—but they weren't sure—that as the wall of the building collepsed
they‘saw running from that flaming inferno, not quick enough to escape the falling wall, the
burning, blackened figure of....*

“Hey everybody!® said Harriett, coming up behind us. "fhere's a baseball game over there!
Maybe that®°s where the PSFSans are.”

"why don’t you run over and took?" said Fredegar.

"| already did, but | didn°t see anyone | knew." said Harrieti.

"pid you find Becky and Rich?* asked Marilyn.

. P : . " ;

No." said Harriett. "couldn't find them. But | did hear Becky somewhere in the woods yelling:
‘pon't! Please Rich, stop it!"

Merilyn turned over and spilled her lemonade.
Rocky just stood there looking frustrated, and after a moment Harriett sat down to eat some

more. Rocky had just gotten to the first appearance of the *thing’casac
"all they were sure of was that they had seen something

aThe girls were terrified,” he said.
reached out toward them with crumbling,

purned black, something that

awful, somethirg like a man,
my children...*'”

bleeding fingers, and croaked "My Wife,
"say,” said Harriett, sanybody want a pickle?"
gecky and Rich came back, both wearing large, silly grins and a look of perfect deiight.

"where have you been?® demanded Marilyn.

swaiching cars,” said Becky.

nlet's have more picnics,® said Rich.

Becky poured lemonade over 0lin, then managed to get some inag
sats offered rhoot bheer. ROcky stood

lass for Rich and herself.
The punch was passed around, and there with a look of

quiet perseverance.

It continued that way.

Just where he was getting to the second manifestations,
it. The boy who had fainted ha
thing burned, streaks ming
fly were.s..”

where he s27S:
"There was no doubt about d a definite set of marks on his
ted in wilh traces

arm, black streaks as i he had been touched by some
and red streaks that most certal

of something that might have been flesh,
us. poesn't anybody wan't some?”

»MMMomm, © said Harriett. uThis macaroni salad is delicicu

Rocky bravely continued;
nThe girl was close to shock.
children' and now, 1o clinch it,

into the screen on the girls® window..."
riett that there is nothing as tast

the window, those raucous crys of My

That hideous face at
flesh caught and

wife, My the bits and pieces of plood and
scraped 7
gveryone agireed with Har y as a hard boiled egg-
gecky squealing with delight at each new Revalation, asking
wander while her mind concentrated on the details of the

a little brown curled oak leaf, drifting down from the tree
1t came and setiled softly on her arm. Just a simple sad
cgut there was no answer. when | got arou
| noticed on the ground.

tistening untently to the story,
Marilyn let her eyes

if it were true.
ing leaf,

story. She focused on a fall ; ‘
¢ little brown wrinkled leaf.
n¢ the building,

above her.
.a sipgle human

nq called to him," said Rocky,

there was no one there. But looking down, by chance,

ear.” L
ky was nore unrerving,

Marilyn screamed.
e immediately took Becky of f for ano

6-1/2

That leaf on her arm was rather unnerving. But ROC

pecause h ther walk in the woods-«



After a while it started to rain, just lightly, but Harriet* figured it was better to pe
safe than soaked, so they gathered up the blankets and buffei, ard started down the cliff to
the grandstands, which are covered. As they reached s aid grandstands, it stoppad raining, so
Harriett and Jay started piaving cards again. Marilyn suddenly realized that Becky and ROCKY
weren't back yet, and foolishly sent Rich tooking for them

There followed a fanastic caucus race. When Rich didn't return, 0lin, Marilyn, and Swe/en
climbed back up :he 21iff, at a point without stairs. Steve went back to the campsite, and Olin
and Marilyn staved together. Saturated Fats joined the search and went west

when Olin and Marilyn found Steven coming back, they al! followed Sats west. Bui instead
they found Rich, who had not found Becky Or ROCky, Or seen Sats

charging through the woods at full speed, Rocky and Becky were discovered with muca shout—
ing in the distance. The searchers were on one side of a ravine, when suddenly, from a fern-
covered hillside, there came shouts:

"Help! Leave me alone. Nol | can't stand it.*®

Rocky came running at full speed, with Becky in hot pursuit

71011 kil you!™ shouted Marilyn, dashing for Rocky, who was now etween two womern what's
the idea of taking my sister off and staying for hours??

Meanwhile, Rich had dashed across the ravine and was busily occupying Becky—- Apparantly to
divert her attention and ge. poor Rocky out of a fix.

Rocky dashed past Marilyn and went back down the path.

"Hold onl" said Qlin. “Where is Sats?"

S0 now the group went dashing off after Saturated Fats, who had vaniched; this is net an
easy thing for sais to do. Rocky and Sieven went down the cliff, while Rich and Becky led the way

upward with Marilyn dragging 0lin, not too umwillingly, after {hem.

When the prominence was reached, and this little quariet could took dowii iato the grandstands,
Rocky was waving up and shouted that Sats had returned and taken Jay's place in the poxer game
Jay having left.

So the intrepid four began the descent from the topmost point and finally made the highway
below. Unfortunately, somewhere on the trip, Becky and Rich had become misplaced together. So
Marilyn began feeling a little unpleasant.

"1*11 kiil him,* she kept saying. "I1°11 kill him.*

Rocky had discovered that his copy of ’Swordsman of Mars’ (Rocky never goes anywhere without
at least one or two Burroughs' books) had gotten dirty and soggy, having been stasped ir Rich's
satchel. He was demanding sa isfaction, and Marilyn was demanding Becky, and they both event—
ually got what they wanted. Rich returned Becky to her sister, and, with that same sillyv grin
still on his face, paid Rocky for the book. Only admonishing that we must fhave more picnics’.

Marilyn and Becky left for home and studies, then Rocky left, trailing them. Marilyn got
lost, but the adventures of these two young ladies in attemnting to find their way out of the
wilds of Fairmount park must be left to some other chronicle. No one has seen Rocky since “hat
day.

As things were breaking up, the rest of the group (with the exveption of Jay) walked hack
to Harriett's house, Harriett leading, Steve amd Sats talking to her, ard 0lin and Rich In their
customary position at the tar rear, five blocks behind. 0lin had by this time filled the band of
his hat with bright red and yellow autumn leaves, which Rich, having been deprived cf Becky 190
soon in the day, tore out and scattered at passing motorcycles.

At Harrieit's, the party continued, aided and abetted by the presence of Harrieri®s husbard
Steve (Kolchak this %ime, but remember that Steve Franklin is still with us, s0 lkeep them

/

striaght .)



Some of the business of Jelerang ! got done, but not much. Most of the time was devoted to an
argument between Steve and Rich over the subject of reality and Science. Steve was using the term
in the ancient sense of Demonology.

Sats went upstairs to get his copy of F&SF with the second part of GLORY ROAD, and took the
opportunity to argue with Steve (Kolchak) about STRANGER IN A STRANGE LAN

"1t would have been a good story," said Steve, ™if it had ended when Mike got canned from the
carnival.”

*Ghod!® said Saturated Fats.

Downstairs: "What hold oxygen atoms together?" asked Steve (Franklin).
"I dont know for sure,* said Rich, "But I've always thought of them as copulating.”
Rich then outiined a new system of logic he was working an. One that was ansolutely and perfect—

ly true in all situations. The first postulate states that "all postulates of this system are true,
and all the results obtained from the system are true."”

At this point Olin was sitting with his sandals firmly pressed on the seat of a grey chair.

Steve called down to bring him up a mop, and 0lin was about to comply when he discovered that his
foot was stuck to the chair, and he couldn't move. It took over fifteen minutes to free him.

"Definition:" said Rich, now at his bright best. "{f two things are touching, there is nothing
between them.

"Definition: If something is between two objects, they are not touching.

"Between the nucleus of an atom and its electron field, there is nothing. Hencely, it follows
that the nucleus and the electrons are in contact.

*There is nothing between the electron fields of two different addacent atoms. Hencely, the
etectron fields of two different adjacent atoms are in contzct.

"From this it can be shown that Sol and Alpha Centauri are only a very short distance away from
one another, said distance amounting to (a rough approximation) 10 meters.®

Harriett decided to go to bed, so everyone was ousted and thr party comtinued in the streets.

"l tend to agree with Heinlein's conclusion in fWaldof,” said franklin. "The universe is
whatever you want it to te« It's just a question of having the strongest will. Therefore, you are
all figments of my imagination and | absolutely control you."

*suppose | kill you?® asked Rich, whipping out his zap-gun.

"That®s just begging the question,” said 0lin. "If you kill him, then to & he is deal . But tc
nim, we've disappeared. Both of us would be completely satisfied in our beliefs.”

“But..." said Franklin.

nLook, if you want to continue this argument, do it with sats, he'll be easily convinced.”

A few minutes later, 0lin looked over at Rich and 3aid "Yherel”

"There what?" asked Rich.

me 11, continued 01in, "de created all of us. ans supports our existence by his belief in us.
But | just told him to do something; and you'll notice that he did it. So if he is God, where does

that leave me?"

Argument continued for a couple«of trillion years.
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SPACE
by Harri Gee and Joyce Lun

Space has a mind of various moods,
As void she merely sits and Broods.
Ther with the suns, she laughs aloud,
shaking off hey somber shroud.
Planets are her pearly beads,
Man the string a necklace needs.
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by Harrilett Kolchak

i know i i : - .
G AR e R e TR
e i a decent write-up on them is their trick
e, SRS o s o o,
P I i V.‘ 3 .etter§ of comment.that i can use for this purpsse. The
g. at was reported to me was that the Wyzkowski family was bedding down a new family
of voung mice until they could shift for themselves, and th e ; PN
even seem interested. One part id t ) * 122 th? Wiieeatsliey ke dibynak
e e e th; iy p u{ Safd that t?ese wer? not cats, since no respectable cat would
Ce same house with a family of mice.

This time | will relate some of the odd things people may keep for peis instead cf being
specific and if | can think of anything that is amusing, | will tnclude that too.

There is one bov who says he keeps clams and when | asked what they did. He replied: "They
just lay there and open their mouths and shut them.® Some of the other marine pets | have hearc
of are porpoises, gold fish, guppies, angel fish, moliies, pirhanias, salt water fish, sea horses,
cctopi, and all sorts of odd fish.

Land animals inciude the turtles, toads, frogs, snakes of all varieties, lizards (inciuding
the salamander and other small water lizards), apes, tigers, leopards, and panthers. | know of
one case where i saw a fox on a leash drinking beer from a glass; racccons are kept, as are
squirrels and armadillos, skunks, monkeys and many other primates.

insects also have their place. The lovely spider is often kept for a pet, and these inzlude
the black widow and other poisonous ones as well as the usual little red mites that sting so
badly. The fly is kept, and so is the firefly and mosquite. 1 know of at least one case where
they even kept tarantulas.

Mice ard rats and guina pigs come in for their place in the pet world, and the pirds include
cockatoos, eagles, humming birds, parrots, and every variety of winged creature kncwnt to man. |
have even heard of the vulture being used as a spotter of dying men on the desert, and a man from
one of the radio stations here keeps tubes of germs and feeds them aid tends them like pets. hHe
has no other interest in them except onservation, he says. . .

{ am wondering what othar things may be turning up thau may DS

i 1 noS; i p aetlvs.
used as pets. | suppose that in the cave—dwellers' days, they had opet Dinosaurs and pterodaciiVvs
uld have been pets for some of them

Even the fiercer saber—tcoin tiger and the mammoths cO 3 e
It does seem odd what some folks can find interesting as a pet, but 11 everybody 1ike .:f
column and would 1ike

] ] o s
same pet, we would not have such a thing as a pet column. |f you enjoy uh{s L : %
ite me some of the habits of Your pet and their most interesiing
er that some of ihese animals keep humans

Now with space travel so close,

to see more of it, please wr

+ i +
features of ensertainment. 0f course, YyOu musi rememb

as pets too.




IRTRODIC PION

e OF HESIR4L IMAGES of Chiorisam Vergun ure among the most utique pizces im today’s rep-
ertoive. faving growa tired of tailorinmg his music to Fit the variocus texis from wiich his
art sprasg, Vergun atiempted to fit the words of varicus poets axd writers fo 115 music. But
ever thisc alicued him little freedom: Vergun remained, to his death in 1858, at ardény Frog-
7amiSt, chalned o the fuscon of words and music in one form or anciher.

How far Vergun actually weat may still amaZe us in 6 world where Jokn Jage ic avani-guard.
1830 he composed the celebraied SETTINGS FOR SIX POEMS BY FRAKC OIS VILLON. But by 1932 he had
progressed to the imeredsdle aria, WHO IS SYLVIA?, after the poem by Shakespeare: The very wn-
msical sounds of the words 'who! and 14s? are reiterated, stvetched for endless bars, and tle
rest of the poem is compressed into o brief staccato bdurst of the chorus at the end.

With the ORCHESTRAL IMAGES, Vergur decided to allow the ausic an abs:lute pracedence by mol
specifying what words should accompany it.7pck Image! ts marked wiih 6 rafereace as o mood and
meter. 4 soloist is then expecied to chocse words fittimg to the music, amd eifazr sing or recile
Ris own variations on the primcipul melodies. Vergun encouraged that various poels and wryiers
should write as many word seitings? to his music as they wished. The setvings below are by Jin
T. Fredegar, written around Jamuary. 1961. To facilitate undarsitending, Mr. Fredegar faelz that
the poems should be read by the audience during o pevformance, thereby co-reiating To the music
anly in the mind, 1'0—?/:1_125 erd, readers may well employ the Vandepant Relcase recording oj as
MAGES, wiich has only the musical parts, the poetic texts may b¢ added by the listenmer,

dddendas: The OFCHESIRAL IMAGES was premiered at Dresden 4r nimetm o thirity=four, with a
setting of poems by (arl Wilde. It was then repeated im Stockholm in the same year, ther r2legatzd
to the limbo in which most of the composer’s works now reside. It was revived for the Gainsdurg
Festival in nineteen fifty-nine with the original poems, and several recordings were released.

Gre with a setiing of poems by Friedrich Vesault.

REFLECTIONS IN A BOWL OF CHIL!
‘-(';boei;ic texts as settings for the Orckesiral
Images of J.hlorisam Vergun)
by
Ciin Tr» Fredegar
FIRST IMAGE '

(ticied by -:L'}-’Gr:gu.': Terpsichorhe-La Danze) b:;

"Rich park Chocolate came driving up my stone
mved drive, clothed in a green convertible. Rich
fark ¢ hocolate flowed gently from the seat, flowed
@ntly from the leapard—skin upholstery, flowed
@ntly to the rocks before my door. Rich park choc—
olate came up on my veranda and put his sweet nos—
trils to the blossoms of my jasmine, inhaling
theiir fragraxe to condition his flavor.

*He flowed in then, covering me. He flowed up
the stairs. He flowed over my oriental carpets, he
covered my chinese jardinitres. He melted into the
clcth and with the woof and weave of my tapestries.
He took me in his arms and held me all through me
and he melted me, witn the heat and the sweetness.

"Rich park ¢ hozclate came up my stone drive.
He flowed over me, he flowed over me, he flowed
into me, he covered me, and now; | have be:ome a
three story candy bar.®
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SECOND MAGE
(titled by Vergun: [Lascivie~Io Admor)

Rreak me. | am a blue jar, filled with bright biue stones. Break me, spleatter me over the
sky. 1 feel the scents of flowers fiowing through me. Rose petals fill mes , C'Io‘/'e;s fill ma, | ;m
full of sensual scents. Break me, shatter me on the pavement, | am a blue jar, filled wit‘; hlue
sténes, “ne sky is Dlue, the stars are sapnire biue, bluc is the darxaess of the evening, blue
F’-T: the eyes of my misirass, rilled w.h blue to water cverflowing blue. I am a blue ,;a,:filled
with blue stones, Break me, throw me against the sky, shatter me,. and-—-you will have the stars.®

TH!RD {MAGE
(titled by Targun; Reflecto et mare placid)

‘Mimosa bDlossoms, like the breath of angels, dese nd...They touch the grass tenderly.....Locust
blossoms rall and leave bDehin¢ the leaves and thorns of thelr profection.....The heavens are black
by the dell.

iThe orchestra i1s gone. thelr chalirs are neatly stz ked at the back of the stage....The ushers
have gone to their ~ars and driven away.....1% 18 the quiet time of night...ao

iThe oric kets sing. . fhe gnate make harmony..Listen, the bass = hord of the mosquito!.....All the
insects sing...The orchesira of the night takes 1ts place and makes 1ts Natur-al symphcny...Quiet,
quleteccsncsquiet.coo

wA gentle Wreeze stirs the branches of the trees, am  they sough a song for the symphony, those
genitle vnices of the 1o ust and mimosa. The breeze shakes pollen from the blossoms and ringing lets
It fall upcn the grass.

"ROW on rrow of grecn DeBches extend like a fap, off, away from tle (shell.,....Row on Tow of green
beachss, whereon sits che andiew e...The finest of all audlences, patient, and undersianding; the
orchestra mest go heme at night ©o sleep...Ths very finest audlerc®, ... Perfectly siient...They sit and
wait patiently, the finest of all audien ES, with absolute atienticlioooo

%0n roWs O green Demhes, painted darker ani brighter than the gass, slis the auvdier s, walting
patientlys... ROW UPOL T'OW, skelatonSsso.listeningeeoe

FOURTH 'MAGE
(titled by Tergun: Odaiisque Risque)
sThere was an 0ld woman - who each Llght went to bed - ea h night with dread.
#She wag terrified of ratilssnakes.
“Each night the woman got dcwn on her knees and looked under her Ded
ayith dread,
sThiaking tha: in & mom nt she'd be dead.
sFor her rear alwayy alluwed her to hear the sound of a rattle,
YArdd alwayr To apel-
v A watermalon, waiuh is a sure way to tell
"1f there is & ratvlespoke unier the bed.
wone alght, n her oid age, The woman heard the sound of a'ratile, anX she caught the smell
2 watermelon,
squife csirongly.
vg0 she ciimbed down on her KLees.

said a silent prayer, and looked under th dust rufrfle of her
aip fealt viztorlan bed.

gader the bed

nEas a Watermelion

weic b rattled.®
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FIFTH IMAGE
(tvtled by Vergun: gesundie gesialt gefrien die baldorn)

“8ing a reod for my dead hero!s horse,

who is buried in yonder mound,

Sing 2 song of lamentation for my dead hero's horse,
Sing for my dead herc's sword,

stalned and rusted with blood

no longer shining.

Sing rfor my dead herg's helmn,

crusted with mud

and 1i:p d with grass.
Sing for my deai herc's housc
sinking iate the mud of time
and decay.
Sing a song for my deac hero's widow,
she whe wears bla k
and who cries.
Sing a song for her heart
and take away the aching,
Sing a song for my dead herc's children,
bereft ot thelr father
and thelr lands.
Sing a song of death
that my dead aero's laughter will
not be heard.
Not again will my hero drink
from sliver fiagons at the Inn, y
Not agaln will my herc smile (0.}
as his blade draws blcod from 7/K\'
Sing a irood of weeplng
and of lamentation,

ing a sal ' s0ng,
Sing a dirge of
drainirng sadnsss,

Sing a song for my Hero
who 1s dead!

Q

0lin T. Fredegar

~1961




POP!

by
B. LARNTOFF

There was a knock at the door, And a salesman.

- aN::ka:zziiz;:n?o:;i :::erf:é:d'Zb;;;anflslammed the door shut, hut it ‘s ngt Severy day you
Lor or 5 D ‘suntan' red. No, cross that first part out, he wazn's

naked: a brilliiang red cap2 hung over his right shoulder.
inSid:?ile I was staring av him ‘n disbelief, he stepped up clozer, handed me a card, and walked

i snapped cut of my stupor. Hey, wait just a goddamn: minute, fella! What dg you thiak you!re
doing? Nox scram. and make ¢ fast, or I'11 have you thrown in Jail for indecent expesure!s

Hde sheok his head knowingiy. "Ch, don't do that, sir; it woulda?t he zica at all, Besides,*
he added choughtfuiliy, a1 already have their souls.t

“Wha. the-v

“Delc e, he raplied. "Please read my card. It's exquisitely printed. ™

Brushing asice some sulphur parti les, I read: SOULS BOUGHT = SOLD. AND RENTED. REPAIRS MADE,
CALL "POP". 7734 ETERNITY DRIVE. PHONE: HE-1-1111 AFTER 12 P.M

Fmpry how the rcom was beginning to smell rather strange. Like rotten eggs. He walked over and
operied a viindow. "Hepe you dondt miad, " he explalned. "Y can't stand toc much heat.”

What the hell's your business?* I Hemanded.

YBrac tly! Precisely what the card says. Chn't you read?

"Look. mister, I doen't kmow what kind of a gag you're pulling, but-t

®NoW, really! Accusing me of being a fake; me, the original! Heck, Satan and Beezlebub and the
dthers are all Jonany-come-latelys. But I was here when 1t ail started.

My brother was a snake," he added. "I gave him invaluable advice n the Old Days.®

I consfdered this. I wasn’t overly superstitious, but then the Dev’l was not really a myth-

clegi nl crreature. Not adarding to the Bible. Besldes, my mother had o B t02d me thateco .o

"0xay, mlster,® I answerad, 7s¢ you're the pevil. So what?s

"So what? Why, I'm here to buy your soul, of course.® He looked at me closely. 7Don't you know
hew T operate? My Ged, what's the country coming to?n

¥Sorey, " Ireplied indifferently. ®Religion 1s no longer taught in the schoole, "

¢t is Indead,® he agreed. "Imagine net kneowing about the devil! Why, i2°'s

"a2d a 32d shame &
outrageous! s

I moved back a b1t frcom him --- he seemed to be radlating heat.

TWeil?® h2 asked.

Well whattt I repiied.

%Well, what do you thick your soul 1s worth? Name a prize and we®ll haggle over it.®

90h, my scul isn't for sale.?
4 seemeC hurt. ¥Sunm, that’s no way to talk. Mhy, 1f you don!'t sell yeir seul to me, God's
golng %o get it free.®

I nodded my head, indirating that I approved of the idea wholsheartedly.

He shcok hic head mo! 78ee here, now, san, why should He get your soul?®

7y chould youwr I don't want To burh in-*

“BURN? You ain't going to get burned! Oh, 1t’s a mite warm down there. sure, but not encugh to
purn 2nybody. wWhy, lcok at me, Just a comfortable tan!®

9T hear 1¢°s hotter in some places than In others.®

%Ttls 3 'ie, som, it's a iie, Some filthy rumor started by Gabriel, I believe, No. svn, We'lve
got centraliged, waiform heating. No fws s, no bother.

And besides.?® he iddad thoughtfully, "you wouldnft like Heaver.*

a) wouldn't, eh? Why not?d

¥Too cold. Snow all over the piace.®
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*8now in Heaven? That's nonsen <
B f no ionsense. Wiy, everyone knows I1t’s eternal spring in Heaven,®
80.% e argued. "Not ¢0 at all! It's only like that in the Palatial Gardess. And
il | . ) lens, A
9?u aln?y going to get there. Only one or two Souls per century get to go there; and the curve
decreases with time, for once a position is fillad, it's filled forever,o
1ANC What's it like outside the palace? I asked.
i8now, ice, and wind., Dirty tenement : am : £ilthy slums. OVerpopulativn. Food shortages.
Disease. ¥
"That's ridiculousg!® I retorted. ®*Why, oir & you're in Heaven, you cai't die. Where would
you gore
#gh, you don‘*t die. But things can be ome mighty painful when you're permask atly ¢ripplied,
living on an upper figcor of & slum with thirty other peuple in your roon, and hzverntt had fond
for three huidred years.F®
I felt disappointad.
nSure you den't waint to s¢ll your soul? I won't be bag ik this way for another [1fiy years.
If that.n
. I hesitated. That wa ¥ an awful pixture he painted. But, I thought to mysell, he muy be
ying. He’s a salesman. I spat. And the Devil. I spat again, harder. Jr, I thought nervously,
he may be telling the truth.
4Well? I haven't got all eternity. Speak upl®

“What guarrantes d@ I have that your place 1s any better?®
aYou'll just have to take me at my Word. v

iNene, ® he answered, smiling compiacently.
rhey about glving me

1 thought furiously, mostly about thleves and honor. *LO0OK,? I sald,
an hour ¢o think it over?®

#That d cesn't sound too unreasonable. I'11 be b K."

sulphur smells, but 1t was worth It to see that dramatic €XiT.

There was a knx k at the door.

W|P0pﬁ?‘ﬂ

"Yas. ®

Wc ome right in, the dcor's uniocked.® Not that you really needed it.

net dropped cver him and two squat red hulks grabted him and wrapped 4

As he came 1in, a
chain around him.

#What's the meaning of this?" he shoutad angrily-
I repiied seftly, hoping that the chains wou

#These 'men?,® I
the Federal BuUreau of B ezlebubs.” I metioned toward the hulks.

nare under arrest for fraudulant ciglms.®

nHow dare you?r®
1d truly hold him, "are from

e Al you.® I poiated gleefnily,

"Why, you lousy-"
w1popt,"® I sald solemaly." g0 to Helll®

Ficfork kokAoK Holokakok Holokolor Seetctexr oo kprk

(The following is presented courtesy of fal Lynch; answers should be sent to Harvey Forman, and
a complete tadulation will be included in the next iscue.)

SUPPOSE

An imaginary publisher puts out a string of magazines which are 10w Iin circulation, but

josely resemble, in format and contents, the following well-known magazin

ess

otherwice C

Look Fleld & Stream H1 Fi

Madamolseile Movie Life The Artist

Americ an Hone Atlantic Monthly popular Photography
Popular Mechanix Newsweek Sports Illustrated
American Herltage Model Bullder Tiue ConlZessions

14



, Oour pubiisher tells you he'd like you to edlt a sclence fiction magazine for him. But

for econowy reasons, you'll have to sombine your magazine with ome of hls others, that is.,
publish ¢ne megazine combining SF with one of the types above, (1) Which do you think wSuld
make the most successful combination?  (2) Which do you think would meKe the most inferesiing

combination: (3) What titles would you use for each combination-magazine? (4} What feafures
might you include that are not found in today's SF magazines?
----- 7 s S i {11 I [l i=====li 1] I il

THE WAITER

by Stella Fenstermacher

The night waz dark and dreary,
As 1t crept along the hall.
The sound of foototeps weary,
Wwlith an extra heavy fall.
As 1 crept up to che door,
I felt a thrill of feav.
It filtered from the fioor,
As a board creaked, mnear.

Timidly peeking through a crack,
There found I unexpected slght.
For as I looked with bent ba k,
Hell spawn thing shown in twilight.
It slithered first and thumped along,
Theni saw I slithering jaw and fang.
Twas all that any man, Weak or StIdngs could
To keep his mind from insanc palige

do

I ran to cover up my head,
Never again tu lcoke

For I know thls thing so dread,
Awaits me 1n some BOOK.

So when night shad & dc fall,
1 ~un into my house,

And locking window, door and all,
¥ tremcr through ilke a mouse.

----- [41Hf==—=t 1] === 1L

g

I ===t

by Harriett Kolchak

for thirty-nine weeks. He
Sailnt Storles. watch your
programs. These films were

as

shown in other ¢ountrics.

Hape santessch reports that he will be on television this fall
will be with NBC on a nationwide hook-up, aml Wwill take part in the
papers tor vime and station, and do wrlte them your ideas about the
and revised in several dlfferent languagex te be
the 29th of June. IL wWas reported at
He was 79 Famrs 9id, and

shown in England,
MusT cf you know by now that Frank R. Paul dled on
sed away very quietly and without paln.

the firat LIFE magazlne ever published.
and our regrets to Tandom

ESFA that hic wife sald he pas
had had one of his full page gpreads In
our most sincere sympathy go2s oubt to all his family amd friends

for having lost soO great a man from our midst.
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ELEGY FOR ONE LOST iN SPACE

A man who drifts with that hig only goal
will see that stars are tears creators ween
who do not value parts above the wnole

ror space - gods know - is wide, but time 1 deer
and soon the mother~-god of earth and sky
lays on her hands of clay and gives him sleens

even here sxtends her hand toward infinity,
couseints to let him sleep Zhe death of earth.
Hig husk may drift past all the stars men seec @i

his soul long Judgsd or sorted by 1%s worthjf
long past the gate that takes the corpse a4 :
until the world that gave his body birth ! ’

recedes as far as years and light-years z’o
as whatever godmind haven has his soui. \k.‘

=k BN
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I will be in charge of the N3F Hospltality Room this year, and I would like to hear
from all the fen who have occassion to use this roem, to find out what they think of the
way it is handled. T enjoy hearing good things about me om e Iin a while, too, and all
criticism can be put to good use in the future (such as suggestions for bettering the
hospitality of this room). I would also 1ike to thank all those who suggested and accepted
me for this pesition for their falth in me, and I hope I can live up to the standards they
have set fer me.

Your reporter,
H. Ko

*x L1 % [ 111 [Hoxsciskmm=mn= | [ | [ | dokkckokm === [ 1] ] | Fdkkgem e N s /] ] ] stk

A FABLE RETOLD
// BY PAUL ZIMMER

Who killed Cock Robin?
1, sald the Sparrow.

With my bow and arrow,
I killed Ca&k Robini

Who'll be the executioner?
I, sald the Starling.

C ock R obin was my darling!
1?11 be the executlioner.

Who'll be the Judge-?
I, said the Raven,

We!ll try and we'll hang 'im!
1'11 be the Judge!

Who'll be the Jury?
We, sald the orioles.

Rid soclety of criminais!
We'll be the jury.

Who killed the sparrow?
I, said soclety,
t¢h all my nicety,

T killed the Sparrow!
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DAS LETZE
MADCHEN

Ly
LLORD JOSEFH MAYHEW

named Rog2 Red lived in & c€old lonely

Once vpon & time a beautiful Princess
tower in the middle of a dark forrest. To her tower they was no door, nor in fact, was there any
visabla (o~ invisable) entrance to her high donjon. She languished there with no company save that
of a black odd dwarf who was incredibly ugly. She saw no onme else, and theough ghe could not .emember

sceing anyone before the dwarf, she knew, without comparison, that he musth be the vgliest livigg
croature on earth. The dwarf was twisted, covered with boils and utterly wretched T¢ see, She el
Her own begutiful face in the mirror

>
)

compassion for him, but she eould not bear the sight of him.
of her room daily reminded her of her extréme beauty, and of his utter ugliness. Hz? face mocked heio

Finally. she broke the mirror. One day the dwarf c cnfessed that he loved har more than 1ire, and
would ki1, himself as soon as he could find someone to take card of hér. He had cared for her oy zil

of her 1ifa in this remote tower, by flying up from the ground.
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But how could the dwarf f1y? A witch had given hig the power to fly to th
S0 he flew on the wings of love's faith, ge would come to the foot N ﬁe one he loved, and
words '7 love you! and he would majestical U 2 BT, Fomeg  ah0: suptat iy
bury his head in her lap and cry o h 811y P186 Ep/to ber tower. Each day he would cowe and
s - “0 Zer of his love for her, and of how he hated his wel{me
He swore that he would find a beaut:ful princ = SRS
he would rejoyze from the grave. She wnufd v;e:pr::s?:: ;:m}:;:’i}:ge:fa:h:?‘r?gh‘ R happi?ess,
a father. Each time he would ¢ome to the foct of her towr, she would "h’ud(:r-:j"3 c.io‘:e‘j g
Each time he spoke the words /7 love you’ she would ask he?seﬂr i 8 3 a.n turn her ba k.,
mere. Finally the twisted dwarf in his wander {ngs through th ir 1 s.rjy words could hurt her
: 't ho e ferrest emcountered a princer who
had fallen off his horse and had fallen unconscious in the middle nf the forrest. The ug:
carried the handsome Prince to his cottage near the tower, and R A G TSNS
health. Flnally he lsd the prince to the foot of the t : - qe SR Btk to
a last urgent fafirwell rr . B S (Torasiisll hend, op s LIDSi: 11
. ; -4 Ove you'. The Twisted dwarf rose slewly to Rose Red's window and he
sadly stepped inside. He stared at her tm B. To Him, it/ was thd most beautiful thing on earth.
He would soon kill himself In token of his love for her. She asked him who “his beautiful young
man at the De e of her tower was. He told her that he wag her promised. The *wisted dwarf took her
around the waist and told her that she mEt cling tight to him. He jumped cut of the window into
the thin air. They paused. She laoked at the ugly dwarfis face skrewed up in the love agony. She
saw his hidecus eyes burning and cankerous skin her whole self trembled and she puilaed hersSelf
from the gargoyle which held her, She fell. She fell upon the ra ks which drank her red blood as
1t trixkled from her ear and mouth. The primce pi ked up her limp, deal body. They carried it, The
frirce and the heartsick dwarf to the dwarf!s cottage. She was the most beautifu!l woman on earth,
and each day she had grown more beautiful, now she would grow each day more horrid with decay.
Slowly her Flesh would slip from her mouldering bones, First her eyes would go. last the hair; the
hair is the last to die. It often grows after death. Soon she would decay. €0 soon. But now she was
11ke a cut flower. New, In life thers is justice, cruel and fair, but fthe creatures cf fairy tales
are spared this. Rose Red was not dead, I know I sald she was, and when I sald she was, she wasS...
but She Is not deal and soon, with a twinkling of the eye and a soft pink breath she will awaken to
the prince's kilss. She lies asleep on & comfortless biler, rough hewn by the hands of the loving dwarf.
Soon, the prince with tenderest love will kiss her....and she will awaken to the kalidoscppic eternal
happiness of falry taies. I have killed Rose Red, and I haln’t the heart for it. I must 1ot her live
again. Byt what reward can I give to the poor twisted dwarf...perhaps some evil witch made him into
a poor evil “hing....But no the dwarf was no enchanted prince,..two enchanted princes would make a
conflict for the beautiful Rose Red. Conflic ts are unwelcome. Perhaps we will leave the peor dwarf in
the woods suffering for his lost love...perhaps he should ki1l himself...perhaps he will meet another
beautiful pPrincess.......but we have reached an impasse. There 1s no way ror the dwarf to be happy.
Is there anything 1 @aj do for the dwarf? Magic? Would a 1uplf mte Rose Red, who 4id not love him,
make him happy? Or some artificial Rose tkd who loved him satisfy the dwarf who loved the real Rose
Red? Perhaps she could turn from the Prince and Zove the dwarf...buf s h things do neot happen even
in fairy tales. What am I to do with the dwarf? K11l him? Would that sulve the provlem? In a fairy
tale everyone must live happily ever aftar. Even if the dwarf was magically changed into a ring for
her finger, she would still not love the dwarf. There was no time during the dwarf’s life in which
he was NapDY...30 we canrot send him back U0 a happy moment and freez2 him there. Perhaps there 1s
a happy ending. I don't know. But the dwar £ of our story is not _Lizklg, he woa't find a new love.
He'1ll never desert his old love for Ruse Red...if by maglc we change him, that would be as killing
the patient to zure the dlsease. No, I must not allow that. But the matter is taken out of my hands
W the laws of Falry tales. The with who placed Rose Red in the tower, who made her D& 80 repulsed
tv him that she couid not bear his touch, even to take her out of the tower, and who gave him the
power Lo f1y up to her on the wings of his love, now will end the tale. The gulity must be pun~
fsMed, And so when the witch saw, in her magic well, that Rose Red hal escaped the tower, she
hurried on her broom to the cottage of the dwarf, where she found him and Rose Red and hee Prince,
and confronted them. She told them that the ugly dwar f was something she hed made. The dwe L, who

3 . 1.
1d not loiow or believe this, atta ked thw witch and killed her. It was true, for when the witch 4
fell, the dwarf began to fade, and as she lje dylng he beceme a mere shadow, and when she gasped her
. : merely part of the wifr’hes plans...

last, he disappemred. All of the goodness of the dwaif had been
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his love...her to0l. He had heen har robotic slava, hnt ghe gave him 1life..,.and while he was

«What are witches motives?

alive he did leove Rose Réd. He did not know what he was. fThe witen,
I don't know...Ros& Red and The Primce lived happily ever after,

THE EVEN FURTHER MOST FASCINATING ADVENTURES OF

LORD BREN

by

By

Bs LARNTOFF

When 200th Fandom finally came about, the fan-world decided they should elininate all DOS=-
531biiities of strife ameng fen, and for a while they appeared toc ve dning superbly. Farmish feuds

Were all but eliminated through the practical method of bombing New York, and evarything
was going along fine when there occured a revival of two dilametrizaliy-opposed
rheiigions, @huGhuism and Foofooism. After the first deadly encowiter om the out-

skirts of Bloomington, Illinols with Zap=guns, the Naticral Fantasy Far Federm tion
formed a Commitsee Fer Tie (Study Or The Relative Merits of Foofooism and

GhuGhuism And Possibilities Of An End To Rheligious Strife. After much nag-
g8ling, 1t was declded that Joe Fann, a neo who hat Just showed up at the NFF¥®
Hospitality Room, should be questioned by a priest of each of the fannish
ghods, and whic hever Ghod he choze would be the Offirgal Rheligion of 200th

Fandom. Jce Fann was rather shy. however, and after two days net even an
offer t£o show him Fancyclopedia 1 had succeeded in drawing hinm clogse’
encugh for a conversation. When this fact was reported, the Presiden: of
the NFFF ordered a Committee For The Investigation Of Ways and Means Of
ADDroachling Joe Fann For The Purpose 0f Choosing An Official Rheliglon

For 200th Fandom; he would have circulatdd a motion through the Dires horass
but he felt that the results would not have beer determined in time. On

- ffhtion ho further progress had been male, and one of the California fans had
vew /and Original Rheligion by Proclowmation. Finally, it was decided 6 rall in
Lord Bren, whom everyone anew to be a Wise, Sincere, and Unbiased Mhan; but when he ar ~ived, Joe Fann
Was nowhere ©o be fcund, and the Beanle Brigade, afrald that he had left early, organized a ssa'nh
party, with a prize for whomever brought him back: Wally weber. Several femmefans also joined in the
search. Just then there was a yell from the dire tlon of the swimming pool, however, and Lord Bren
was astounded to see two priests running in at Joe Faon from oppesite diraciiona, eazh swinging a
lapso above their heads. At the same time, the Beanie Brigade spotted him, and with a wiid veli, they
rushed in from the side. Joe Fann panicked immediately, and in the confusicia, he fell into the pool.
Taking charge ¢f the situation., Lard Bren brandished his borrowed plonker and pushed through the
crowd, grabbsd one of the ropes and threw 1t in, yelling triumphantly to the surronnding fuhgs "He

must be Roscoed! ¥

............ LY
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THE FOLLOWING IS AN HONEST-TO-GOODNESS REV{EW OF SAMUEL MOSKOWITZ® NEW BOOK. EXPILORERS OF THE
iINFINITE "SHAPERS OF SGCIENCE FICTION® AND iS BEING REVIEWED BY OUR ALERT, SCOGPMAPRY

FEPORTER, HARRIETT KOLCHAK. \ueveR  AS THERE iS NO MORE ROOM LEFT ON TH!S MASTER. YOU WiL. HAVE TO
~ -~y - + N = K <
GO TO THE NEXT PAGE TO READ TH!S HONEST-TO-GOODNESS REVIEW OF SAMUEL MOSKOWITZ® NEW BGOX. EXFLORERS
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OF THE INFINITE °‘SHAPERS OF SCIENCE FICTION' BEING REVIEWED BY OUR ALERT,
SCOOFPHAFPY REPCRTER, HARRIETT KOLCHAK:
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EXPLORERS OF THE iNFINITE
'SHAPERS OF SCIENCE FICTION’
by Samuel Moskowltz
reviewed by alert, scoophappy repcrter, Harriett Kolchak

Well SaM, the oaly S.F. Historian of value, has done it again.

World Pubiications has just come out with his latest book under the avcvg tivie. I got
the book and SaM's permission to review 1t for Jelerang.

The ceover and dust Jackeét are two very attractive works in themselves.

The dust jacket is royal blue with a white and green illustration ot Cyrancl!s trip to the
moon. The title is white, sub-titie in green and the authorts name and conteiits in a shade of
gauve. The flap giving a very lucld description of the contente and the back cover containing a
pictw e of Sam (Presumably taken a few years back) and some of his history.

Ths cloth binding of the book 1s an aqua-marine with gold print ané green 11103, The tront
«lges of the beok are rough cut, as are the botlém oOnes, but the top is smoath with greed coloring.
This gives it the rich look of the 0ld DnOkKs.

The 160ks of the bcok alone make it a worthwhile addition té any library, and the contents,
meny ¢f whi h are unobtainable elsewhere, make it a real need tC any S.F. rFal.

Almost all of us know about Sam's other bcoks, but I wonder 1f you know about the "Hugo
Gernsback - Father of S.F.F booklet. This is pra tically unobtainabie now. I wonder how much of
Em's material writtea for newspapers and magazines has gone unnoticed or unread?

1 think 1t is a2 shame that we do not have a boek containing all the g, 7, histcorical werks
erer written. We have indexes and cross—indexes, bug they are not, and cannot te considered,
Hetorical work. -

gam to give us more af this very necessary material Dy buying new.

Let's encouragé
The price is $6, tut you > ad be sure it will go up as time passes. ATHE [MMORTAL STORM®
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iz now $5 instead of the ori
£ tt riginal $3, and it is i Sler 'C
o Sith ey ’ getting harder to obtaln, so you can Judge
Tne Canadlan publishers handling EXPLORERS OF THE INFIN:TE
C ] } 3 5 ) H Ny
CYERNCE FI1CTION are Nelson, Foster, and Scott LTD.
% ok ok %

"SHAFERS OF

-4 g 10“? 1ist of thoze who gave Sam help, on the dedication page, should give you 4
small 1dea of the work that weat into this book. Theré were long Lrips acd me rewrit
to be done before publication. gl e A

Some of the contents are pieces on Edgar Alien Pos, Jules Verie, H.G. Wells, M.P. Shiel
i. Conan Doyle, E.R. Burroughs, Merrill, and the unsurpassed Lovecraft. IL also includes 'Ho;
S.F. Got Its Name®, *The Future In The Present Tense?, and "The Real Earth Satellite Staryﬁa.
Thase are impressive, and there are others hust as notable.

FEEER

The introduction starts with a very good definition of S.F. itsell, followed with the

coining of the phrase 8,F.", its originator and ifs birthdazte. IT gces on IC trace the form
and basis of 8.F. from 1ts source. in B.C. to the prasent day, afler which he ¢xnlaine the main
furnctions and 'kefulness of S.F. 1in today's weprlde It then mentione some 0of the other scunips
of S.F. besides the magazines, In today's society. The last item here 1s the fur tiome of the
present-day fen end the need for 5.F. Hlstory.

* ok HEH

Chapter One is a delightful series of quotes from “Cyrano DeBergeras” written by Edrmnd
Restand in 4897, It then goes on to explain the realities of Cyraus and some of hils nistsiy
and mentious "A Vovage to the Moon®, "A Voyage to the Sua", apd *The Story of the spak:, and
give datas to gerompany these. There are a few excerpts from them included in this picece,
vroviding a good bit of humor.

* %k %k %

The Second Chapter includes the wellkmown and perhaps overrated pie p SO many of ue have
Anjoyed for years, "The 3o0ns of Frankenstein®, on Mary Wollstonecraft Sheliey. IU mentions her
{nfluence on some of our most famous authors of yesieryear.

1t also relates some of the history of S.F. dating back to Greek Mythology upD 211 the

1800s.
Mary?'!s History and background are quite complete here, and {nciudes some history of her
book, "The Last Man?.
EEX T3
Chapter 3 is devcted to Edgar Allen Poe and
discovered by the historlcal groups dadLr ated ©O

nis works. I% includes sOne items lately

this research, and scme excerpte from O0ld
newspapers.

* K Kk K

There are meny other useful

Chapter 8, for instamnce, give

of information 1 Zcund 1scking in many newspaper TEPOTLS.
devoted ©o "Ghost Of prophx ies Pasty, aprank Rzedey JT Y

tacts contained betweern the pages of this editlion.

s a fine nistory of the carth satellite, and fills in a 1ot

Then there are the chapders
and "Fergoltten Chapters In american Historyh.

it ia a gold mine of facts long forgotten oOF
digenssions today. I KnOW gam had TO ceally dig hard o get mist ai the

1¢ is almosv unobtainable today.
16 one of the most completely

ynueed in our uswally very informative S.F.
information contalned

in these chapters.
Chapter 19, ®“HowW g.F. Got Its Name',

have ever sean done On this topic. i g Ve

1¢ thig isn't encuga to entlce you Lo DUy this book, read par. of the last chapleT, 2
rutire In The pregent Tensef. 1% glves you an jides 0f the scope of inventions S.f. has already
1ts depths, and what may stiil be 4An store for the future generatlons whe read,
it ! S5 s y

informetive ple Bs I

dragged up from
enioy, and ush S.F.

2.



indexes ave flue while the material 1s available, buf what abcut “he tfme when all thls
mterial llas gofven 250 oid $O read Or nas oRen totally discerded? Is all this kuowledge e
> o wastel w2 med chis Xind of History and we caa't expect to get it fov nothing.
-y IO
3lers, scanphapdy reporter
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George Saudars
Edgowoosd Rd,

Skylineg ULake
Wanat

K letter of com-
uent freom the wilds o2
Skyline lake, (I'm *no
lazy to contribubse and
f.03 broge to pay. andé I
have Lo Ao somelalng o3
g8t this sinz).
{aT (EAST YOl REC-
OGNTEE THE MECESS iVY...
-hiaF )
Thic covers two issues.
(HeT & NOT TOO. . ..
- HOF )
e I Hi. If Camtbell Jan
Spec o ;o 1. thatis just 1.
DCapnossl ecarn do 1Y becaase

e runs a Arozine and one alped sirictly at the
gciencisis. Jeil 18 a fumsine alned 8 vbe farse I douby if
she majority of the fans wers Intaresced i seeing fan spacy taken
up in g discussfon of relativity. IT 1t had been Just Gale iesuc 1L woulan®t
have been 82 bad, Dadt when si¥ pages are takee up In The 18Xy Joilsroll Jlga usaing the
artitie,. genug 189 genagl Perhups Jel should imitate Playboy and Do speoial forum discussiug
sr., Rebarigson’s ideas. (Preferably s detachable forum.) his s nct « apicinism Hf Mr. Robertson’s
ideas. . comidntt erivs ise them. T dontt understand them, Revertsdh anc GelcwW will uever be linked.
New thal I got vhat out of The way,
She 0 pm Great. Are you sure that Randy didn®t have a part ‘n this? Bul trazsiacs Budbnis part. Anv-
1, Uhe wnole Loiman was worth the prise of the ztne. (Jome o thipk of i, 1 Z9L thic @ine for
(ree, 1t was the noxt one I payed for.)

nast Stemcil Fawst Interesiling.
4 Matler Of Opinions Wot bad, bul noihinmg to aciean over.
{DON’T GET OJERWHELMED . NOW. . . ---HCF)
Anamal Things: Should have cummercial® marked, nicht wammy Bat good ldeas
T refuge €O review a review.
{1 CAN SEE YNU WOULL GET ALONG FiNE WiTh BUCK COULSON. . ~==HCF } o
Lord Brern: 1z U possible To have a tanzine without a rakeoff on Go ariarton? Frankiin, eh? pharokh
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5ex, 00%h, I3sus,? a
e i '19,,9 R¥e for a rye, oogh. Threedom ring, ouwch! devil? I didn't get 1t
Hoted Ir Passimg: Clap, clap, clap. Grossartig Idee! Well presented [l )

#2. (My, how you've giown).
150 Fanzines etc.: Not ¢
WNeS 2lCe: 0 bc com T 3 -
pared with Harriett!s last issue jodp, but it 1s still
good.
A4 T cridas v Y
"ﬁ.fo Florida; good, but why? T can’t see where this fits. Maybe I'm dense
(saY., MAYBE YOU DO HAVE SOMETHING !N COMMON WITH BUCK COULSON AFTER Ai.L | HCF )
; : : ( L e LbcoocaaHC
Randy Gurrett: Even this maeh Garrett is worth it. ;
Lord Brex: FoOr mimeographin
o made 1t necess ad Wik b
o e 2 : a? ecessary to reread winat I couldntt understand the
rie in order to get the point,
{ac {3 AT o o]
o :AfID- FROM THE FACT THAT YOU CAN'T TELL LITHOGRAPHY FROM MIMEOGRAPHY, MIGHT | SUGGEST
: : THE REASON YOU HAD TO REREAD T TO UNDERSTAND 1T WAS NOT POOR REPRODUCT iON. BUT RATHER
AN UNPERCEPTIVE MIND? THE PRINTING WAS PERFECT.....=-=-HCF) “ il
Whern e wWan
.r I got it I wanted to give it back. Still, keep the colvma. It proves thal puns can be
fun for the magochistic-minded cf us. _
The ivics 7 23 Gy Bl
Crivics AlL Agape: This critic 1s agape., Except for the Sam Moskowitzes among us (und itz
a shame that there aren't more) who needs 1t? And SaM probably has the articlés listed and
filed away 1n tha® elec tront data-processing mind of his. (Is it true that SaM 1s really a
positronic rovot created by the Ghuud Doc tore).
Banedict Breadfruit: Don't tell me Randy is dolng take-offs on himsell?
(RANDY 1& DOING TAKE-OFFS ON HIMSELF . . . == =HCF)
And this i1s a takeoff on 8 take-off. Anyway the pun was atracious (that's a complinent for a
pun)-
Animal Things: A unique idea, sterting the column on 20 and finishing it on 18. About Tweetle,
how come everybody else’s parakeet 1s f1t to hold debates in Congress (and make as much sense
as the rest of the birdbrains). I*ve had two parakeets, and maybe they were talking, but it

twarnti Earth-type langiaage. Maybe ny dog is a disguised Martian and they were secretly plan-—

ning the overghrow of the A.S,P.CoA. Or sumpin®?

A Fragment Of 4 Screams Typical of the best of modern poetrys in other words, horriblie, Taking

vhrases and muking a jigsaw puzzle with them, Baht

Again I wlil not vevigw a review. But cne ¢ orment. What's wrong with [ittle Fuzzy? zhink 1it’s

a gacouooddd Books ’
{THAT FIGURED. ITEM: LITTLE FUZZY WAS PUBLISHED IN 196! . 1TEM: LITTLE FUZZY WAS NOMINATED

{TEM: LITTLE FUZZY LOST TO S TRANGER IN A STRANGE LAND.

WH'CH 15 A GREAT BOOK. ITEM: LITTLE FUZZY 1S ON THE OFFIClAL rUGO BALLOT FOR THE DISCON. ITEM:

HUGO AWARDS ARE GIVEN FOR THE BEST STORIES OF THE PRECEED ING YEAR. THEREFORE, LITYLE FuzzY

i HAVE NOTHING AGA INST FUiiY PERSONALLY {F HE RUNS FOR TAFF, "EL

LE WINMING A HUGO FOR 175 ‘CUTEMNESS | JUST RUBS ME THE WRONG

EN TO THE MOST‘OU*STANDRNG STORIES OF THE YEAR == -NOT FOR THE IR

FOR THE HUGO AWARD AT CHICON T11.

1S ILLEGALLY NOMINATED.
SUFPORT HiM; BUT THE THOUGHT OF
WAY. HUGQGS ARE SUPPOSED TO BE GV
"CUTENESS' << -HCF)

LV

1ad to see I.d. (prenounced

right this out somewhere else.
th 30me n2wN

The Phings Fans Send Us: BOYS, DOYs,

ayeyall) inhavploine this issue, Now get him to tnhabit the DaEes of the prozines vil
gtorisg. Other than ¢hiz no comment on ettescpl. How Can you? 1
Tictes, Sal, the greut deliRey, Fred pohl (whose 1atest magazine, WeT is galluping ahead aad ;
; . Jim Blish, aad Lwo fans (7) were on Long Joha's show She pther aipht.
ithough I though SaM and the Great One Were golng tO preview the Liston=
covered everything in SF except Galf's book, which was why they werse

1 coin

rlained about Fyour puns),
A very gcod discussion, &
Patterson fignt cnce. They

N o & nvone have a tape?
ot 2375 ervics in (i olths restavrant

A new game Lo be played while walting for =

square (Not Seth Johnson) AS follows:
1SCONT THAT : Wik 3t Al ESFA'S NEXT MEETING, AND WILL

STRIKING AREA OF BHILADELPAIAT TIHINK ABOUT THAT,

Jne finmal netes Mui-Toe:
and at other 1OLE waizs. Draw a

(Do vOU REALIZE THAT [ wiLL BE AT THE D
PROBABLY JOIN? DO vOu .REAL {ZE THAT YOU ARE WITHIN

SIR! -=<-HCF)
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J[_ { The first piayer fills 1in any square with a mmaber Irsom ope to
Severn. Then the se pnd player, who has a pen of another colow,

fills In another square, Proceed 1iks tia: t11) the square 13 rilled. with the following pro-

V150 that no number can be used more buan tiree times. Then the first player, who has ths rows

Wrltes down A, B, C, or D. The second plajyers, who has the columris, without louking at waat!s

been writtea by the rirst player also w ites down 4, B, C, or D, Then, where the row and coluan

meegt, the numder written down 1is 3cored by the persen whe wiote 1t. 21 points is awin,

See you av the ESF4,
The Ma¢ < ientist of the dinterlands,
%, Sanders

»

Dieck Lupofs

£10 East 73rd straet
Hew York i1&, WY, 10021
fugust 18, 1963

5

DGy t)
it zhows considerable promise. If a supposedly mature fan prodused JELERaNG, I'd be le3s sen 1ine,
Lot for younmgsters, it'z quite good. I'm sure they*ll improve it ir coming issues.

I must soy that as 2 second issue produced LY a group of adolescent nsos (for tre most pa
g

I must say that Harvey Formant's %Tribute To Xerot leaves me somewhat flabbersasted, I thisk
Xere was/is a nretty good fanziue, myself, but every time soie budy comes up wWith some comuedt about
how GxR+E#A%¥? it 1s, I feel 30rt of as 4f I don't see somethlilg comelLody else sceg,

I guess I'm Just too close to it, Where Harvey = €s brilllant color mimeozraphy, I see svary
smudge and skip; where he sees brilliant woiting, I see graceless phrases and typoiogical errors.
Wel:i, thanks, Harvey, for the kind words. They are most appreciated.

See you all in DJ,

Dick Lupoff

Mike Deckinger

14 Salem Cours
Metuckern, New Jersey
7/8/63

Dear Edizors,
The cover by "Dalgard® (whom I'm told is That Other Silverberg ir his uore profoand

mments) was sketthy and ‘neomplate, with a minimum ot detall and a maximum of potentiality. The
rerT0 however, wag near perfect, as it was throughout the lzsue, and gou are £o0 be commended for
securlig the services of s0 readable a process. HaViRg worked with a maiti-lith anc Xerox equip-
mat 10l ¢ver a year I can personally attest to the inherent idiosyucrasies of the machines, which
oft-times rival mimeos for their irascibility and general unwillingness ©o do what they’re told.
Even the relatively more simple spirit duplicator at my present place of bLusiness frequently
bee omes lntoxicated fiom the vast amounts of alcohol poured into ite viscera, and react in & most
uicomplimentery manner.

I have no ldea widy who »Saturated Fats® may be, but if Mr. fnonymoue Was so ccCu® rred with

choosing a psendenyn with the initials SF, surely he could have come up with something bDetter

than 4saturated fats®.
{THE NAME ‘¢ TS °
TIRED ~0 FIGHT ANYMORE .---SATURATED FATS).

iS NOT ACTUALLY A PSEUDONYM- OLIN STUCK ME WITH 7 AND BY THI5 TiME i’ 3]
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Sren 50, that sounds a 4 3 ( e

I'm 1eft t0 consider whizgnt;;:h:sngj ss::incjgjtf?fnLt?e ?%m? g0 e £ rendieg il

TNy 1 poa q£‘p1°h~, 5% LUNACOK Report wesn't too badly han-
i urged him to feel lucky that he ha % E¥eH g

in mid=Mamhsttsn streets, where the walke are arranged 2 U iy P £

pattari. Let him try to travel about IF éh; Vil;"gzgﬁwhii 4Qgefefélly i v

iz and out 1ike drunken snzkes, and eqdally S i;:b-; 've:?‘“m“‘} et - PR

Fror whet I reczl: of the con, I éon“tlth‘ .p" en“?““? R S

o : i1y hink anything ol gredt value was omitted, Shough I

wonld nave liked to see more detail onm what he did discuse.

I S Iving © g 7 on the printed page. 1 aluwave
teel a twinge of envy £or persons who can blithely hop a tralp for swmy Florlia on whatl ~
3eemns T De A spur of the moment decislion.

{1t wilL MOW REYEAL HARRIEYT'S SECRET ON HON TO BLITHELY HOP A TRAIN FOR SUMHY FLATIDA
OR ANYWHERE ELSE THIS SIDE OF CHICAGO: SHE HAS A RAILROAD PASS AND GETS TO RIDE FOR ¢REf.
BY "84 SHE WILL BE ABLE TO GO ALL THE WAY OUT TO THE PAZIFIC.....WELL, AT LEASY LONOUN 13
SYILL SAFE. . ... DON'T IHINK THEY HAVE TRAIN TRACKS ACROSS THE ATLANTICL --<HCY)

The fartiest traveling I've done %as to Seattle in '61 for the couvention, and 9flterwards
to Chicago for the same reason. Otherwise, recreational Jaunts are generally coniined to
New York C ity or the Hew Jersey shore, but of which satisfy my craving to get away from 1t
all.

*Lord Bren® was a pocr reghoot, and seemd to have Deen comstru ted out of wrought
dosperation, as are most of the feghoots these days. The craze for them seens %o e On the
wate I nope (even 1f FiSF refuges to acknowledge this) and unless they concalin s truly
ingenicus play on words they are scarcely worth the time it takes to skim over then.

The compilation by #olin T. Fredegar® surprised me. I waz internally steeling nysslf
for & miserable ariicls, due mainly to the build-up, and I was pleased to Gissover 1% was
quite inceresting tc me. All the articles he dle usses had never crossed my path beiove,
and the congapt that scmebody cut there iikes us is a DIt awesome UD realize. A COMDLETE

aceount of thase critiques wouid make 2 valuable bibliographv.
shepedic © Breadfruits wasn't toe good a pun either. BY ocd coincldence; I nappeqed O
be reazding it while Willy Ley was standing several yards away trom me 1l turing. After 1

raaf ‘L T briefly considerad approaching Mr, Ley when he Was through with his speech art

shosing 1% %0 nin, bat I Jiasarded the idea as unsound. Garreti can be mOre PUiIiye
Right now T'm o member of s mo-pat family. AL one time we ned & turtie bt e died afier
mueh abuse and recaivsd thne ingloriocus fate of Yeing flushed dovm ¢le tollet Jne cold wWinter
mrning. Barcere that we had a goldfish but he oo 2uc umbed, Peie dontt last loig around me
for some reascl.
IPragneat Gf & sereal! was poor and ansuccess
and surrealistic poets who are experienced

ful attempt at cmulabifg Some 0% the nore
meomplished beal 15 trapsposing abdstract concedis
hut readable mass. Lauder?!s poenm was just a mass.

Harvey Forman's COLUDN Was fairly good. Much of what he says is what I would say were I
rovievying the partinent zing. The reason I dldn't review JELERANG #1 In FFF is sluples I never
received & cOpy 0f JELERAMG #1. ind may I take this epportunity to express iy desi?e Lo see a
ne, If there are any extras available I'a pe glad f.o ascapt one--1121 even huy

into a formless,

sopy nf satd 2t
the puzoage on a Copy sent me 1f need be.

lettercol I thought o pe turgld and unres
scienca-lew=nings. About the only Llete

Most of the senteacas (*Lord Bren W
tve conoise and Arwordy M.

1 care not one whit for Richard
ar 1 realny enjoyed was
gs good, only probadbly

'he ponsive,
PR
Rohertiteta demanstrerion of his
the final wisazive DY David A« Jpeclar.

act*y were = delight GO yer and I LOOK torward oo wore letlers 0¥
Srectirs
{DAVE RECENT LY ABSCONUED TO MEXICO W

{s wHy dE 1S NOT REPRESENTVED

{TH ABOUT THIRTEEN REAMS OF PAPER FOR A POLITICAL MAG-

7 IHE . WHICH IN THIS I3SUE. - -HCF)
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50, In summation, JELERANG was a pleasant, though unpretentfous 1ittle zine which
Seems Lo be attempting to loosen the bonds from 1ts club affiliation and spring in;o Z‘fe
as a full blown genzine. That might be a good thing for 1t too, since there is room fo; |
improvement in most departments. —

And finally, would you please not that after August 3, my new address will be: 14
Salam Court, Metuchen, New Jersey.

Sincerely,
Mike

Tom Haughey
address concealed somewhere at Salint Neo's house

Dear Alma,

iDistinguished lay members, I have a question to pose which is of personal significance
to myself and t0 all Of USessssssssssssclc.? My entire story was dlalogue., Remember, the
theologlian g0t up and gave a speech. And then someone else got up and asked him a questlorn
in response. Remember????77?

Dzar Bill,

Dear Pilers,

Amateur I can take without more than a grimz B, but I hope you realize that not the entire
story was fic tion. Recently an experiment was carried out in which a confirmed athelst was
converted into a churchgoing Christian through the use of hypnosis. The experiment ended, the
merson was then put under hypnosis again and converted into an atheist. You question whether
or not I realized the tremendous sigaificance of this. Friend, I have been advocating for years
now that people join my own select religious cult--a cult of those who will De saved because they
are not influenced through the coerslon and propaganda techniques now in use by the religlous
men of every religion under the face of the sun. As I say, I have Deel geeking : paverts Lo my
faith for years now and am happy to say that I feel the cult 1s growling rapidly. Unfortunately,
however, I do not know exac tly the size of the organization Decause members of the organization
look upon religlon as a personal thing and therefore diz uss the fact that they belong to the
faith with no one who is a memr of the faith. In point of f&t, I kuow of no one, aside from
mycelf, that is a member. But I hold this as a good sign--all the members of the faith are such
good members that they strictly hold toc the rule that they tell no one that they are (a member,
that i{s). The only trouble with this system 1s that we are mving a little troubdle recruiting
missionaries, because we don't recruit, which tends to keep membership down. Bul at any rate,
you, and everyorne else (mad this is not coersion because you du not know me and will nevel
speak to me un the subject after you have been converted 1f you have, and I really cculdn't care
because religion is personal and 1f 1 forced you it would be what 1t 1s not) who declde to be-
y the dec islon and ae only under the gbligaticn tu think Sugeested
and belleve what you want in the way you

come a member are a member D
references are Lot suggested (you study what you want
want to believe 1t without being hammered 1into & form=-—-except of coarse that you can't do what
would make others belleve in a manner 0f the religlon. that this is not). When you have dec 1ded

affermatively, you are 2 member. 1f the gengantologlat pult. Dues are due and payable, but you

» p 1 W what that
pick the reciplent yourself. This religlon is certified by GMOF, and I hope you kno

Teanc.
(NO. SUPPOSE YOU TELL Us? ---HCF)
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Ma r A odn,
T waswerrreld bel ke tyqoes amd mis-gquellings¥!

Oh yes, and now I would like %0 comment on my story. I am surprised that my Dezutiful.
poorly contructed amateurish story was at no time blasted for the gross error which to my
mind 1t contained. I di1d not see what I now see until the material was on stencil, but surely
SOMmEOne TGt haw ¢ sden 1t. Now I question you. Does anyom «realfce what 1T was? Look at the
first two or thres paragraphs.

{YOU’RE CRAZY IF YOU THINK 1°M GOING TO RUN UP TWO FLIGHTS Of STAIRS. THROW MY FANZ INE
COLLECTION SO NEATLY PACKED IN My BOOKCASE ONTO THE FLOOR. AND START RUIMAGING TOR THE IIRST
ISSUE OF JELERANG JUST TC READ THE FIRST THREE PARAGRAPHS OF YOUR STORY. NO SIR! YOU'LL JUST
HAVE TO COME RIGHT OUT AND SAY |7, BECAUSE OVHERWISE IT WILL REMSIN A DEEP DARK HIDDEN ~LOSE-
LY COMCEALED SECRET. ~--HCF)

I could kick myself for b.ing such & dunderheag DoOes anyone kmow, or are you just belng
polite?

{iF YOU DON'T START TALKING SOON, YOU'LL SEE How FOLITE | UP AT THE DISCON! -..H.T)
Poor peonle. You shouldn®t have printed a story that got bad reviews in Mirth and. Irony.

(iF YOU DON'T TALK. |’M GOING TO BE MEAN AND NASTY LIKE THE WASTEBASKET WEBER. AND YOUR
NEXT LETTER WILL BE CUT SO SEVERELY THAT EVEN THE BONES WON'T SHOW. NOW TALK. DAMMIT! - - -HCF)
Oh well, maybe I®1l recrult Mike Deckinger. Hls response has be & heartwarming thus far. He
mey already be a member, No, he can't be, I rememtet not too long agd he burried me with
Jobn BarleycoOrn.

{ARE YOU BE NG PURPCSEFULLY VAGUE? - = -HCF)

Bui tlien, we all have bellefs. I worship who I worship, who I worship--and I was glac to see
Keller using his 0ld pseudonym again (vol. 2, p- 21).
Tom Haughey

(IN THIS TiME OF STRIFE. EVERYONE IS UNDER THE IMPRESS:ON THAT THE BOMB iS GOING
TO END (T ALL. HONEVER. SINCE WE JELSTAFFMEMBERS ARE NOT AT ALL PESSIMISTIC ABOUT THESE THINGS
..-1F WE WERE. JEL WOULD NEVER HAVE GOTTEN OUT---ALL WE SAID TO RICHARD ROBERTSON LAST iSSUE

‘ 5 TS
CONCERNING H!S REPLIES TO FLORIDA FAN PIERS JACOB WAS ‘WATCH OUT FOR THE PIERSC!NG C.OMVEN
CORRESFOND WiTH GOOG 'O. PIERS,

HE°S GOING TO SEND YOU.' ‘AND SINCE MOST OF US JELSTAFTMEMBERS
AND ARE ON EXTREMELY GOOD TERMS WITH HIM, WE NEVER EXPECTED

CHANGES OF ADDRESS

Harvey KForman Phi1liip A. Harrell

1214 Disston Street % Paul Wyszkowski

Phila. 1%, Pa. (i19i4i1) Box 3372, Station C
ottawa 3, Ont., Canada

Art Hay2s Jean & Ted Engel

Contineral Coensact 141-03 82nd Drive

Polte BOX 135 Kew Gardens 35

Matac hewan, Ont., Canada Queens, Long Island, NoVo

Mike Deckinger E.E. Evers

14 S%alem Court ii8 W. 83rd St

Mz tacher, Nodw New York 24, NY (10024)
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e 800 75th Stmet North

tak On St. Petersburg,
T Ig =B710
T ke Y. Jul. 28, 1963
nr ) SF 173
G
and 1its

minions, one of whom
made a special trip to sunny St.
Pete last April to offer me a tantali-
zing glimpse of #1 and solicit my critiqus.
Sc I obligingly skimmed the Initlal paragtaph of
2ach 1tem and scribbled a comment, which I somehow
allowed to fall into the xilutches of sald minionette,
Whereupon JELERANG #2 cozed into clirculation with approx-
imations of my name taken in vain by four différent colum-
nists and a personal note arrived from a fifth (sorry, only an
evanescent whiff of alzohol remained, but the cork was tight and
the tide delivered it promptly) warning me that a lot of ¢ ompara=-
tively innocent people would be damaged 1f my Bomb exploded prematu-~
rely. Accordingly, I will spare the Iinnocents and 1gnite the fuse
only for the guilties. 1) Harrlett K. Dpasses some remarks about St.
Pete, birds, mosqultos and open dralnage ditches. Now let's ¢xamine
the facts: Encephallitis afflicts a number of the avian representative
hereabout, who get bitten Dby mosquitoes which in turn bite humans and
transfer the disease to man. The city therefore takes acticn against the
mosquitoes, and discourages people from # eding the birds so that these
will return to thelr natural habitat. No war is being waged agalinst the
feathered frisnds, and the State I1s not tnvolved at all; it is a local
problem. Anyone who knows anything about the dread sleepling slckness
will understand that such precautions are moderate and reasonable. 8O
the real problem, 1t is readlly apparant, stems not so much from birds
and ‘nsaerts, but from visitors whe make su 1 a:mrsory aurvey of the
sttuation that they get both problem and solutlon Dbackwards. NOW,
Harriett, suppose you review the tick-fever situation, since you 1ive
in the heart of the area justly famous for that? On this matter of
drainage ditches--it seems that in this area, sanitary facilities
cost momey. A number of communitles have irc orporated--that is,
become iegal towns of thelr Own, whether or not they have the
facliities to operate as such--Just to avold anneratlon by St.
Peterasburg and subsequent assessment for commerv lal sewafe,
fire prosection, garbage collaockion ete etc. The result
is one city—3t.. Pele—ard a scoTe of miniature munic-
ipalistes yipping about theln ajrdeperiaucet. Har—
riett was in Gulfport, mnot St. Pete; and I‘ll
leave it to your imagination where she saw
the open ditches. And I'11 also
leave the scenlc walks up
and down the Delaware
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L T

near Phi 11? ni: 3T a o open
1th de LDIlia. to those who have a2 nose for i Talk abm D
L - X o

. laws prohibiting suweh. Harriett aiso
me s my *siighlly built® wife, who happens to be five feet aine inch-
es tall In bare feet... 2) 0Xin T. F.--what

SEeWSTrsS, ., We, at lesst, have health

i R R T ‘ | is this, a house pPsSeUdOnYnT

hank wever he 1e ©0 l2ave mine alone, Plers A. wriles
fictlon, while Plers J. 18 sotrickly amateur, or he wouldatt be caughs 1o
the pages of a publicaticn 21ke JEL. The Review Index is & fan projes L,
end anyone possessing a complete run of  NEW WORLDS and suffielent spore
time can beepme a part of 1t very readlly If he (or better yet, she) will
contast me. CLinls proje~t promises to make a very nice complenent e
the Tndew. which 18 &5 mr h as I can say withont rvuliing Vhe foul spirit
of the Borb, Muybe we'd better step inside and discuss this, 0lin. 3)
Harvey (Genlus) F.., an erctwhile correspondent who gaflated, reurns wilth
a true statement about the quality of his own fanzines and a colum that
is no% nearly ac bad as “he first. But re misses the obvipus remark a-
bout the back cover of vhat - sdoubtable farzine, THE MAGAZINE OF FANTAS Y

AND SCIENCE FICTION, £i4C. Doesntt (¢ strike you as strange that the
peopie Witk DMAGINATION (a ore time mpetltor  ta F &SF) shouid read
F &7 1in prefsrence to thelr OWn nroductiony Wit the star-studs
dec limeup described, one worders why MADGE folded
at all.  And why, pray tell, d1d Don S. con=
tribuge a story %0 § & SF when JEL was avallable?
On -~ couldatc  make 513 standardse I see,  Thenks. = &)
Aud now we cone Lo the Morbid Mlsslve sec— tion, wherein Rich
R. Teasls with paranoid splendor TO simple questicning. WAS:
ror  placing nis assay In an amateur publitcatlcn cacoTing to the
lcn-profession= al.fantasy enthus ast — funzilies it 1 mey eet
collogquial——le ig somenow outraged whei amatenur comernts come
i, TR the ¢ 3wa~honored rectnique of the DETEOn who finds
himsell ot ahaky ground Reh turas insiaacd to pe:*sonaiitiesa
Mow Ricil, of course it ls wour privilege tO 3 T ULE anyone who
& 14 Sg Te es8 with you of atupidivy, and you avicent~ 13 ootalin
aat igfacclior from this exer 1sc. 19m glad yeu have come to Lerms
with your en- virgument SC roudily, and I grust you witl accedt
the ToLlcving advice in the spiric iaitended. You see theve 18 !
cervain art Lo the insuliy and whiie <clever people acquire this
talent onatar= arly, others m®ed guldance in order to achlcve
competence. IS iz cengldered gaache tO vlurt & blatant nlane,
ant retles Lo vipeg  the recipient only 1f he nappens to be
1288 intaeligent tpan  yourself. This, you mast su-ely reallize,
1s & vad 1"15Ke The dauger, nowsver, can be alulnized by [¥%a) 0]
slementury Drecaiis Lioms. convey vour mes= sape indirec til.;d;‘
Lty 1nmenac, inmplis eabion and gouvle= e.m.cnmte. 1‘1 this

ate tnes sub- Jeckh while glving nim

nanner you canl RO '
I 7y rute. Be arzistics and

BT, Rich == am I gee.t,tiﬁg
the original essa¥ 1p OBL #1, I will leave the

3 3 | sover whls
ovner corTespondsnts, who =asm Lo G gver thi
roblumm, ansch is the

potiing tanpible Lo re=

nevel uetrey Lempar voursel?l

frrougn Lo you? As toOr
rechni sl arguments Lo the
b Hy concern 12 with your wajur p

woea  falil¥ 1l i e
the aveiage JEL reader taa giesde

faiiure €3 erpress your hests 1 DErms

Ny
\O

o



The #Pulsed Pnoton Generators 1s simply not a household devices
formula fetisnism should be
Have 7you ever

and the
ceserved for those who speclalize in it
apcountered the tea her who Knows 160% of his sabject, yetb
gets oaly 15% of it across to his classes? He 1s not 11kely to be as
effective & temcher as the one who Kiows 75% of the subject, but conveys
all of « Ahmt £ che pupil. I am mot a astudent of relatlvity: but I have
an intzrast In written communization, so I will take the trouble Lo demok
gtrate what 1 mead.
sincerely,
Piers Jecob

{SOME 0% YOU MAY BE WONDER ING HOW COME THE _ETTER ENDS SO ABRPTLY: WELL,
IT DOESN'T. THE BOMB GOES ON FOR AT LEAST ANOTHER PAGE. BUT HELL'S BELLS, IF
| IMCLUDE THE LATTER SECTION OF His LETTER, 1'D BE SHONING FAVORITISM. S0 1
CUT 1T, IT Wik APPEAR IN THE NEXT ISSUE, WHICH RR 1S EDITING. ALONG WITH A
LOT MORE SCIENTIFIC JABBER I MERCILESSLY THREW OUT OF THIS ISSUE.

{NOTE: THE MNEXT TIME ANYONE SENDS A BOMB, | WILL PERSONALLY SHOVE IT
RIGHT DOWN THEIR THROAT. IF vOU WANT ME TO DO ANY MORE MANUAL JUSTIFICATION,
pIERS . YOU'RE OUT OF LUCK- BUY VOURSELF A BOX OF OFFSET MASTERS AND TYPE
YOUR ONN LETTERS.

{ONE MORE THING. PIERS: IF 'fOU DON’T IGNORE WHAT THE OTHER PERSON SAYS.
DON’T MIS INTERPRET ACTIONS, DON'T GET EMOT IONAL OR WILD3 THEN HOW ARE YOU
GOING TO BE iJKE PHIL WARRELL? =< -HCF)

WEALSOGOTNASTYLETTERSFROM panl Wyszckowskl, who evidently hes
troudble speliing Rovertson, 59 ne kept referring to Ri:th as
TUr. 2y Mapk zitedmalls who uses nice typing bend
5 2L ) rofutation ot The Refutation, 0lia T Fredegarl, who
tzlkse about sewers, and Bill Osten, who chaanged sides and

gsent us 10 pages of equatlionse. Now you Know why Rich 13 editing

trhe next lucuee A1l of the avove will pe included: 1 jus?b
conldn't mastexr the stulf.

C'Il_h'il’..'\‘!"l!!‘lliﬂi
FJ“B-’I‘IIWI'I"|R'i'|..!ﬂl-!rlh:ﬂl

THERE MUST BE A REASON

why you are getting this 1ssue of JkLERANC! Thimic about ite

vou gpent MCONEY. Do this again and you will be an nhonorary water brother, -

you ave mentloned

REVIEW VS _emem In

We Lrace, =y

o CoatrinuTed e Keep up the good habitt

you are hereby awarded a Life Membership in the Mep mrian clab. Pay QUeS e
1etters of Ccomment are appreciatede s s —

you are af artist. Prove it

Sumple {

Suné s your masters, your gimflo. and your i ¢4 TR

vour name 15 George jthers, and We yrade pictures of Qffset presses 1n the

ude i v
vour last CAbY will ©e Do something abcut 1t!
qoe 10 ; ! -0k Heinleln

7or love SLurgedi, You €70 p %
Harriett 1lkes YC9o. 0lin 11KeS YU eamme Rrich likes you..., Harvey
1izes yOuU__.

Sand us sume thing. 7.ike Rhool Bheer, 0T MONE Y,

gats Likes you Blarny 1ikes yoR

Gthers

| %05 gEpuEnf LA (AR nn
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