OB3ZRVATION DEPT: At the time of the last prediction, Moskewitz and the
powera-that-te, running this she-bhang, expected about a thousand dele -
passE 0 tlals eolvengigile 110 =g, BHenl“Ehene sre dogat “750 hste Wwhe 18vVe
never saw a fan magazine before, do not know what one i1s. Therefore, LE
20T 5 i s Ee e NI ‘e et LnmettE 1g., FESBCRERNEE T ded @ ies the
following depit. To ail those of you who are getting your first glimpase

L L8 90 s 219

3, reader, 1is a fan magazine! Are you not enlight-
ened? A fan mogozine is cnything from a couple yellow second~sheets
with a few scrateiies ©

Some fans even have the nerve to call a carbon-copied second-sheet 24
"fan magazine”. Howaver, "IE ZOMBIE" happens to be cne of the class of
fan magazires thet is known as a 'news-sheetl., We do not make any cla-
im to being anything clse than a two or four page puarveyor of gosslp &
comnent. In normal times ~-- i.e., before, and after this convention.we
are distributed (free, as always) with csrtain weekly issues of
FANTASY NEWS, as a supplement to that publication. Also, we are passed
out with cach issue of " D'JOURNAL ", the fun~fan folic, mentioned here
in. S0 if you wish to see more of us after returning hore, get in touch
w ikl Ams ) sl thhel jodéress EiiVeny ald secure | lifetine b I iEtlon for
yourselfl

APOLOGY DEPT: Oa behalf of the New Fandom World Fair-Convention Commnitt-
ed, lotas apglegrise Ter Feims=unaitlfe te ICEUicc=the ‘services of Sally
Rand's Nude Eanch for this Ccnvention, The Comnittee had hoped to get
S5ally to disCusSS...eersa.t0 discuss.....well, what is the name of that

EXPLANAYION DEPT: Thi
3

REMARKABLE REMARK DEPT: Considering FANTASTIC ADVENTURES ' editorial
policy, we werg surprised 1t wasn't "The Woman -~ Venus" instead of
"Phe Man From ‘enus." ---- or is that funry?

DON'™T LCOK NOW DEPT: but, that gorgeous looking blond sitting three
rows behind you has her c¢ye on you. WYuick, what is your claim to fame,
that will give you an oppertunity to introduce yourself.....have you
ever published a fan mag?

18 IT LIVING DEPT: Who...0r what.ess.sls that thing sitting up there in
front, next to the end of the speakers row?

SEEMS TC M& DEPT: that New Iandom ought to give an extra hot-dog to the
fan whe travelledthe longest distance to get here, Especially if you
wallkEE) T Let 1R, L Lt hEE ders For het dogsid. il T Eenl Uhm, el kid¥ e

WORD CARICATURES DEPT: ««s.sthat little guy over there, with the huge
pipe, reminds me of a little aero-tug warping a giant space liner
into portes.....and that loud mouthed fella over yonder, bragging about
his homc town, mhst be a paid cmployce of his chamber of COMCICEi~sses
and we will bet a nickle that that guy who just teld you of the magnif-
icent stack of fan mags he posseases 1s grandstanding just a wee mite;
his fan mag collection probably cohsists of a few back number I ZCMB-
IES and a Fantasy News or twOesssseseand don't let that big chested guy
tell you he is an "old-timer", He probably dates from 1937 M QD



n

SEAD THIS FIRST, DEPT:s This of course 15 pags “we ol the Srecial Conven-
tion issue of LE ZOUBIE, the glorious, the civine, the nertzl! A1l of the
vages publisbed in thnis issue are by Bob Tucker, P.0. Box 260, Blooming-
ton, Illinois - which is as usualj and the wire staples holding the pag-
es together are given you thru the courtesy of Cosmic Publications!

NOW THAT YOU ARE SETTLED,DEPT: and comf tably situated with & sandwich
in one hand and a bottle of red pop in the other (if you aren't, protest
at once to Moskowitz!) we shall indulge in a bit of sly advertising!

YEARBCOK DEPT: Along about New Year's & new type of "fan mag" appeared.
1t was & magnificent compllation of titles and data on all the stories
and articles that were printed in the welird and sclence fiction magazinecs
during 1938, Twenty pages worth of information, YEARBOOK is really a
giant index to 1938 fantasy fiction in ASTOUNDING, AMAZING, ARGOSY,WEIRD,
MARVZL, «JONDER, TALES OF WONDER and FANTASY! YEARBOCK is divided into 2
vl liows Fmhl vl ot & =l o Neitl cel 1l a8 haieedsisek. L @EEL B} Naid (2 ) 1T
all magazines contents in chronelegical order., In the alphabetical list

a key shows at onece which month and magazine any given title appearcd

in. The whole result is something you must have, authors and fans alike,
to file awey for indexing your 1933 science and welrd fiction! YEARBOCK 's
editor hag on file complimenting letters from nearly all the better-
knnrwnm fans who have coples; Editor Wright of WEIRD TALES and bditor Cam-
pbeil of ASTOUMDING & UWKNOWN have both written poersonal, praising let-
tors of 163 Welsinger of STARTLING~WONDER and STRANGE gave it a glowing
roview in STAKTLING STORIES. Coples may be had ot fifteen cents each
“ror Bob Tucker, at nddress above; postpeid.

GEE, WE FORGET TC KMENTION, DEPT: We¢ a2lmost forgot one important thing we
intended to tell you in the dept. cbove! kditor Whipple of ARGOSY also
wrotc us a personal lectter thonking us for his copy and spoke most high-
ly of it! He promiscd us that he would try to find room in 'Argonotcs'
for some mention of it --- somcthing no other fan mag has ever achicved!
And we 2lso might mention that YEARBOOKR I8 the only "fan mag" cver to go
into a gocond c¢ditlond (which it did, on May 1, 1939.)

NOVE DEPT: {(yes, morc advertising) In May of this year therc cppearcd
anothcF rceard BESEkcTiiTHlre Waly of Midw i 3= ) Ihle passNoW , WhieH,
in 1t's first issuc conbained somc 3l peges; boasted nincteen articles
and featurcs, twenty-some fan-cuthors, thrcocc covers; a full page of
illustrations, skotches, ctec. plus other small cartoons and drawings
Scediongdytarusoul  the issugs L.Ltull page, @oBbeon by JMaclkl @ theee iss-
ucs of LE ZOMBIE ( 'LZ' is a supplement to NOVA); rcprints from a 1933
fan magazinc--~-all this in onc magazince: NOVA. NOVA is made up of five
seperatc fan mags publlshing under one covecr! The sceond issue, duc in
July, will add a sixth: Jim Avcry's 'FUNTASY! , Imagine six magazincs
in onc, for the pricc of onc{ Too, NOVA is tinkering with fan photo-
sraphs, and cxpocts to run photo's c¢vory issuc. We sugsest you scnd 15¢
AEe0nse L0 0" sompict copy,; Te By TUCKER, S8@FUss aboVwCs: resSbpaid.

AR THAT'S OVER WITH BEPT: MNew for othertthimgsivinibhefellowlng twe
pages you will find the latest Peng mosterpico. If any of you are a
strenger to fong, ask the fan next to you -- no doubt that personage
car. &Dill yen mep sar=fullyanced theschiincse dBuek Rogems,

¥OW WHAT THE DuVIL SBALL I SAY?, DEPT: Lommc sce, &h, therc's Bradbuby.
Haille Brodignless [ Ll Bead o bel alile Ne@ln T aaepet Bodsl E Daldbl il woSnet,,
you arc spceaking at cmpty air, you dépcd) ---~ Meanwhile, on to the noxt
pagly onfl owhmel FrL oale (J
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LO! I have attended a science filction convention, A world scilence
fiction convention! It was a most unigue affair. Not at all what I had
expected! I had attended in the belief that I would witness a great ,
big, old fashioned country reunion, replete with back-clapping, hand
shaking, flashing smiles, jovial strangers scting like brotheras, happy
chattering groups gathered about each editor present, fans from across
the nation running wilth eager smiles into one ancother's open arms, the
publishers standing around with arms hooked In vests, beaming......ctc.
Golly, what a lot-down I was due for!

Thet I didn't see any such thing goes without saying. 1 came away =
mach disiliusioned and heart broken young Chinaman. I also came away a
hungry Uninaman, a poorly clothed fan and a broke fan! It seems that in
the rush to the table where the free eats were, half of my new ears
atore clothes were torn from my bsek by the mob, as souvenirs, in the
mistaken bslief that L was Clark Lshfon Smith. And some dlrty S#=e%il
lifted my wallet! (There must have becn somebody at the conventlon who
wegs not a fanl) I escaped from the melee with a cold-ham sandwich and

a botile of red pop but didn't get to keep them long === a gang of big
uncouth fhiladelphisns jumped me and stole them!

&nd then my little plesant dream catles were ray-gunned once by one ag
N el Efont Bhe FlooFof Theeontent e elis | Wiere tvereiiiing was
sweetness and light, and saw:

Eando Einder and Ed Hamilton slugging it out in a far corner, over who
had swiped who's plot. & group of chesering foans ringed them 1n, lending
encouragement, while overhead perched on a window-sill sat Dick Wilson's
pet vampire taunting: "Plots? Whot plotes?"............

Six young fans from Brooklyn decply abscrbed in o marble gome (for
keops, tool!) immediatly in front of the speakers rostrum, upon which
Moskowltz was vainly trying to make himself heard when scmeone took
him squarc in the cye with a tomato! The tomaote was red; now 1 wonders$

Ray Bradbury and Milt Rothman, two rival (ané) budding fan-authors,cat
calling at onc anothcr across tho alale: "You're o Saturnian gadzooki";
"I am> not! Your : grandmother chews Jupitcer-juiccd™; "She does not sol
Anyway, I saw your second-Uncle filching Moon-dust!"; "T'aint sol You
eat Yenus podsi?; "Thatts a lie! You're a dirty Martian liardd™...etc.

Yo Lter Flemng soshing Joyfuwlly ap, te Meso jo, timewding hHilis arms sboub
her neck shouting “Comrado! Esperanticol™ as he kisscd her lightly on
the check. She promptly slapped him down with a wicked 1left hook and
Ackerman Jjumped up and down on his chest!

The Auctioneer holding up a rare copy of THE TIME TRAVELLER for bidding
andap &6 hawe fouwr fons lump ok it ot oncey sastelk. Lt Ffrem hlsShand An
four seperate peices, leaving the aucticnecr holding up a bit of blue
paper the size of o postage stamp, crying; "What am I Bid? sveervceees

One fon actually slapped another on the back but he immediatly followed
up with a right hook and a haymaker, and: ".... so I am o bum poct, eh?
cess30 I don't know my mebtre, eh? .,..,.50 L swlill boor in low dives,
8h7? .esss.80 I believe in FooGhuism, eh? seess Ctc,

I saw Ted Dikty f Indiona sell Hyman Tiger of Broocklyn the Brooklyn
Bridge at one end of it, while Dale Hart of Texas was sc¢lling it to

Don Wollheim of New York City at the other end. e




I heard a shrill blilcodeurdling scream and looked up to see Percy T,
Wilkinson swinging from e rafter. "Look, fellas -- I'm Tarzan!" The
rafter broke and deposited Tarzan Wilkinson in the tub of ice water
used for cooling the sodz pop!l

At the banquet given in honor of that suthor, 1 was mortified to death
to be plunked in the eye by a pea some 'fan' knifed at me! And every-
time I passed my glass up for more water, Jack Speer who sat next to
me, made it a point to stick a dirty thumb into thc rebturning water,
up to the hilt}

£t the baseball game Bob Madle got mad at Umpire Mort Weisinger 'cause
he called a 'hwall?! a 'strike' and gsplintered a bat over his head. Then
Bill Sykora ~ot sore 'cause they wouldn't let him pitch, and took his
ball and went home, which ended the game with & score of 0 - O in favor
of the Quuens Cometeers.

At one of theo scisnce discuscsions I saw a dlsciplie of the late Charles
Fort get up, take the floor from Einstein {who was lscturing on space)
and prove the Universe didn't exist!

--- Yes, truly the First World Scilence Fiction Convention was
comparatle to an angecliec conforance above the clouds dd =-e-
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THINGS TO DO AT THE CCNVENTION d e

Watch Bradbury stow away the cats,

FPay attention to Moskowliz when he speaks,

Give the spcaker on the rostrum your undivided attention, esven if it
means losing your turn at the mumblty-peg goeme you are playing.

Kcep your hand on your wallct so to tell the fan next to you where
yoI corry=st. He will, “reg.dotiet, thank you flatcr.

Hangsamdund pretts iclosc™tc the kats-countey. Thergmissgoing to be o

wlld stampcde when somobody yells "Come and get i1td"

Be sure Dale Hart dosn't slip a black widow spider down your neck!?

There will be few females present,.compared to the male attendance,

rush over to every onc you scc¢ and make yourself a pcrfect bore.

Take a subscription to every fan mag mentioned and pay the "editor"
of 1t at least six menth's subscription in advance,....you'll nsver
goegret '1Ey

Take homec a chair from the convention hall as a souvenir., ( New Fan-

dom will make it up to the Hall.)

vever play marbles with strange fans.

Tcll the open-mouth guy next to you of the wondrous collection of fan
mags you have back home. Padc it & bit......

Be sure to disgplay the latest copy of the right magazine as you pass
egach editor.

If you run acress the publisher of 'Flabbergasting Tales! moke it a
point to tell him what a lousy mag ho has ana it's editor should be
roplaced. Mention that Pong would moke 2 dandyeeeeasss

Ask Palmer of AMAZING {if hc is there) why he didn't print your last
two lctters in his Discussions column.

Be respecctful to every author prescnt. Otherwise they might make you
the villain in their next Martian opus.

Mlake yourself popular by heckling ecach speaker. When onc boegins tell-
ing of life on other plansts, let him have a good, loud: "Vas you
darc Sharley?” A nimble mind can work up on almost unlimited store of
bright remarks to hurl ot each speaker, Try it/
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