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ions and adg oirfered with other
fan nagozings,

LIGHT

Thatts tho noatter with you
Concdicn fansg? Have you died or
wacrs you ncver alive in the first
ploce? How, this isn!t a ploa for
c¢oraseibutions, It gotting enough,
out vhey arc from Amcrican fans,
ooces orc promiscd from English
fone, The Canadians, outside of a
nLtilul Tow, aro falling down on

the pob, If thoy dontt walke up they

won!t have a jobl In Canada tho
enly fons who have had matcerial
printed in LIGHT so far have boon:
(count tem) Clarc Howes; Ron Con-
ium; John liason; Alan Child, Nils
I, Trome; Gorden Pock; Shirley
Peeky J, Sinclaoir Hoppingi Norman
Dorby Alex Saundeors vho no longer
s3ens interested in fandorny and
¢d Vhite, IS YOUR NAME THERE? IF .
IT IsmtT, VALY ISN'T IT? Youlve had
riancos, Youtve had suggestions,
AdcTinitc rcquests for material, I
vanted o run a seriegs of auto-
h.ogs on Concdian fans to intro~
ducce you to tho Ancrican fans and
tho English fans, HOW LAY O YOU
CAE THROUGH? Just oxactly two so”

far, Norman Lanb and Shirlcoy Peck,
V/hat a rotten showing that was,Yot
autobiogs are easy to wrlte, Vhat'd
the matior, arc you shy or Jjust

plain lazy? Now LIGHT has to have

material, SOme have beoln WondeT-
ing why the rccent issucs have
boen snaller. That's not due to
matcrial, but if I'd depndod on
Cainadian fans it would have becen,
IF LIGHT CAN!T GET CANADI/IT LIAT~-
ERIAL TO PRINT AND IT DOLSH$T VAT
7O TLOP VHAT VILL IT DO? Go ¢lso-
where of courso, Vhorae'!s the cl-
oscst supply? The United States,
of courso, Somc of you may try to
think up a bun oxcuse and say:
woll, they have more exporicnec
than wo havc, Vo can't write gtuff
as good as thoirs when they ha ve
Bocn doing it for yoars. Granted-
but if you don't tiy youtll ncvery
be able to do it, Did Ackcrman,
Viarncr, Widnor writc that good
whon they started? Ho! ‘?hcy had to
start small, They hau to get ro-
joetagd and thrown out on thoir
ears, But thoy veren't afraid to
try again unitl they madc the grade,
ARE YOU AFRAID TO TRY AND TRY UNTIL
YOU IAKE THE GRADE?4e40+s.and now
atter that stumpping let's get on
to more pleasant topics.....in
Toronto it looks liko ilason!s
GOONS GAZETTE is sloccping for a
time again, Dnce beforc John got
bitten, and he killea the bug bo-
forc it took. This timc he got
farthor, Maybe next tiic hc'll get
it 2ll printed, and wrapped and
addrossed and then wil) rcglcet to
put stamps on thoeml,eess.is AST=-
QUNDLIG's Hubert Rogers ‘nerican
or Canadian? Campbelli annoutnces in
thoAugust issue that he i1z now in
the Canadian army!.....ickorman
gotroclagsifiod, you knmou, and is
now in Unifomo AR lEda C, "1‘\.)1'.1"_0:[',
Amcrican fan who lives in Pooriz
illinois was called and gocs in
end of this month,This effcets us
a8 ho was soending a good many of
the Amcrican prozines over wWo wcro
reading, ...Cunninghan of .Toxas,
aftor road ing Vollheim?!s article
on a Prench fantasy magazing,

has this to say: "Why not a Sp-
anish Fantasy magrzine for SA?
Such x silly thoughts etec cotra,”
eesesconsonsus of opinion on
Wollhoimts articlc was "npooecy“...

. eeesCunninghan also says: “Havo U

{scc pago 4)



¢he 1itsl2 girl was lest---- wus
she found a rescusr Who Showed
her the way hoae- &Vel if he
ceuadntE 32 rarl

a neat litole story complete in
this issus ty one of Cancdals
top fanS..l [ AR 3

TT TENTOIT DIDif'T HDAN ik SOBBING
at first because his thoughts were
v such & tunmlt thae all exXurar =
oo, sounds weni unheard. Ee el t
1ike an utter focl, Hiere ite was =
1ost in the foresti 4nd when he'td
started out that afternoon, knap-

sack on back, herd been so full of
his 'ability to lcok after himself,
no matter what happencd. li6 was
only thankful there was 20 one
with him,

As darkness settlzd Like a
mantle over the woofs 2 Jqueer
feeling of lonelinecs griprad hin,
The xind of feeling nen z2et ia the
far n.azes cr the esmrth, sut off
Pron thesir kind,

lie'd never hai gensations llke
that hefore and suddernly Jdiam "Fen-
A  ton was afraid, Digg.na Whoa  box
Q%}L‘cf matches, ne (ziofl - qizit” &
i \ ““%ﬂ' Tire and of course Taey were wet,
: 1(J“(\“‘*‘(liu‘L\ He was just ready %o birmw up whan

MU SAPTR v he heard ths sobbing,’

AL e ‘ It was the voice of ¢ 2011l3-
= i1ivtle girl, it seenel- and she was crying with nonogonous Te31N8Y -
‘iw B00 hoQe Itrmpn lo~ost, Ohhh, L-I.Ifm lost,” It was barely aut =

! ]

myacking the sounds through the darkmess, Tenton reached the place
vhreve the little girl should have been. But there was no one therel
Puzzled, he vient on a 1litils further., The sobblng recedod.

Turning back, he retraced his ‘ctebs. Again he came %o the spot
woare the sobbing had been loudest. Extending both hands, he moved Ili-
~wly back and forth trying to locote the child, But thers was nothing,
"he sobbling continued,

Tenton wondered whether he was hearing things, ilaybe the silencs
vas getting on his nerves. Meybe his imagination- always irretional =
viae inveniing something to keed his mind off othar tiings, And yofe

(el @
(\:.ff{hf;s(((u |
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"Wheie ore you?' e asied, . - s

Ths sobbirg shopped abTurily ané after & monentis siience a tiny,
sear~s5risken voice inguired, ooh- nave you SOli€ to take me home? Am
T really golug home?' Thire vias a chiitdish delight in the guesilon
that only added to the man's rnalaise, for he seewed to sSense eyes upen
him and the seonsation wasnt't any too edifying.

"Yes, Itve oome to take you houe, girlie., But we'll have toO wait
t11l morning before we can find our way oub of the forest.,” He Telt al~
nost silly, but not quite, Then- '

@0h-h-h~ then we're both lost,” A pause. “Dut now Itve got sone-
wody to talk to, I'm not afraid any more. 1v was beIng all along that
nede me scared,”

In asked how long she had been lost,

uoh for days and days,' she sald,

arTen' b you hungry?V IFenton hadn't a lot of food hinself, but
shis poor kid rmst certainly have nore need for it than he,

tler revly astonished hin, “No, I was awful hungry the first few
days, but alfter that it vent away."

That stovwed hin Tor swhile, Finally he got out, "Dd you li/e
near here?%

sour Tarn is on the odge of the woods,® she sald, “"Dut I've Wik =
cered so far it must Lo a terrible long way Lo it now,* She addeld as
ar afterthought, “Cee, Mama and Daddy will be worried, Theytll think
T*'ve run away iron ther.” The last seened to be a horrifying thought ,
{or she startcd to wiinper again,

“'Hero, herc now. Don't do that, You're going right hone to your
»0lks in the nmorning, “Fenton wanted to pat the litile shoulder reass-
uringly, but there w.as no shoulder to pat, Again he felt that feeling
of strangoness. It was positively aarie, -

Grodually, bit by 0i%, he elicited the facts, She had been play -
ing near thc woods with her dog, Skip, when the latier disapneared in-
%0 theri in pursuit of a rabbit., ATraid he night get lost, she ran aftew
n'rl and Tinally, despairing of catching up to the .dog, discovered that
she herseli was lcst, o

Tor the Tirst tire she felt fear, Frenzied with terror, she ran
wildly, without directicn, for a long time, Dut she mus® hz7e.run i
circles for when she Tinaily collapsed, ezhausted, she hed weachsd tTha
placo she started fror,

ATter that shc just wandered around, trying to star 2z Luiger
with what berries she Tound and looking for a way out 0" Lhe WwCods.daen
Fenton carie upon her, she had just about glven up the icea » cvouX
getting baock to her hone,

There werc geveral parts of the story that didnt't neke *ann Lo
he decided against inquiring further of her, Her - name was- Dot Ja,-Lr
and she was nine,

Fenton told her how hetd got lost, The voice oIi the growz«un Ll

have ricant a lot to her because Dot Gaynor had a pretty camplets: Fizh~:
ory of his life belfore dawn cane, 1% was only the scariet fiush creapns
ing into the seky that put an end to his reniniscing, :
The denths of the forest grew lighter, And then tTihe sl couis .
over the horizon, But though he still talked and heard the otherig ra-
plics as the day waxed there was no sizn of anywody else in the woodsi

By this time Fenton was sonewhat inured to the strengeness of the
thing, but it was still nore than a trifling disturbing to ve carring
on a convorsation with sonsone who wasn't there, ile nade no menhion ot
it, however,

When the sun was clearly discernable through the branches o tnas .
trees, he climbed a tall Tellow in an attenpt to discover a vay out ou
tho woods., At first there wag nothing buv serried rank on rerx of tr -
eos Tollang away seeningly to inTinity, then Pen%ton Zaccrind bvac eige,
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raining his eyes to the utwmost, he
near wie wWoodo,

Dot was thrilled when he told
tedly her home and she was anxious
VOF e

7.t nave been miles away an? “iouid

taxs hours to reach, “iSL~s

was alnost ahle to make out a farm

her of his discovery; it was undoub=
to begin the long Journey right a =

Teeling meculiarly guilty, Fenton partook of a sandwich and halfl
a chocolate bar, Then they got under way, _
Hours passed as they picked their way through the thickly gr =~

ouped trees and brush, By the tine

the sun reached the meridian, he

was cut and brusied and hunrgy as & roginent. He wolfed the remains

oy his food and vilished there

was Lore,

Azain they pressed foreward, ilour after hour they plodded on and
as Tentonts hunger grew acute he maintaincd a running conversation

with his conwanion, It helpced keed

side. ‘They nade the edgs of the clcaring just as the sun hovered

the brink of the world,

The Tarn was several hundred yards from the woods but a ory

ine
on

his mind off thc gnawing pains

of

joy went up from Dot as she saw it,

Iler viords schoes back to hin
T°r howel Ifr honei Ant' Itll never

ilor words died away in the distance,

as she raced ahead. “ilama, Daddy ,
never go away again,.."
But just bofore they raded

conpletcly it seencd to Fenton that he heard a joyful bark of recog -

nition,
Following as g
house, As hc avpreache

rted for
long for

in, it nust have been dese
Ho didutt stay there
An® as he walked ofT across the

uickly as hc could, he finally reached the fam
d he suddenly forgot all about his hunger,
the place was @ ruin, Bricks discolored and falling apary,

for
roof caved
yoars, |

nany.things were clear to him now,

fields to wards the road in the dist-

ance, it seoried that he heard youthiul laughter and the bark oi a dog

oooooooo
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heard, wic arc against Francc of
BUTODPO e s ssssliclen Finnts frazine
STENCH is sunportcd cntirecly by
herself, It is taking the placc of
THE DAIMN TEING e oo oo AMAZING QUARSM=
ERLY mounts in sizoc and price: RAY
in naking pood his promiso of givi
oqual amounts in tho quarterly as
in thc past is still bidning in 3
copics of [fILLINIG, and with AS such
a vhopner of « gize think of what’
the prosent ASQ st Y0lesescsscoes
Harry VWarncr has o now idca: it is
$o have fanzine publishors sond him
as nany cxtra coples of thoir nub-
lication as they can sparc frec, e
in turn sonds them on to fans in
the US arry....What for a new fan-
zine that may make its apncarance
on the wost coast, B.Columbila, .
nancd MEPIIISTO; publisher, Alan
Child, who, vow iny rencnber, Wr-
~to Cavern of thc Damnced and Couse
o Rejoicling. .. ,our Iricnd Verron

cccccccc

o % v
oooooooo

ooooooooooooooooooooooooo
..........................

Harry is now pitching hay on a
farm in Southcrn Ontario with %the
plecturesque name of “Grecn 1aac
-6 Parm, Vo wonder il tlore
are any pigons wharc, Vern, you
may recall, enjoys pigon ple,
vwwell browncd,,....anothor cluc
to Canadian writer Van Cogits ic-~

ng entity has been lot out by Johr

W, Campboll, Jr. Vogt 1s 2 ncws-
paperman, Now anytoedy know any
such name on any Canadian ncwo~
paper? {I know he doesn't live .n
Parry sound, Heh heh,) daybe vhe
Toronto Star or Globe and Hakl
couldn answoer this question,They
have questions and ansvers dephs,
That could be a job for Liason ox
Conium in Toronto, and Hurtcer in
Quebce could snoop about in Men-
trecal when he 18 therGess oo
Doc Smith of “3kylark" famc has
been draftcd into the amrmay; o
won't be in uniform but will servo
in his civilian capacity, vhauveves
{ sec page 8)
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varte b Genadets only ATl

fan,

o

Tho fcg is crouching o'er the town,
4 gndden shape, a greying nound.
g “=habt a ghosy ghead 1 ses

N

s juet e prenk or fontesy?

ve it sanarey, ghoul, nr-viteh.

Trat sspebples in the mddy diteh?
iy grave~-yard gates berure me looni,
4 iron svenure in the ¢, loom,
nrd Pingers grip av reeling brain,

T
"A
&
A @wead ¢onmand, an urge insane,

T grope omong tha clawy stoaes,
Eﬁut ol ber Long-forgotien Lones,

I mEle et ar iron ring,

#v sweaty firgerns tcuen a SpPring. '
A ghoshiy poliid. oreaks aside.

T sense the presence »f a Gulds.
mwrcugh corridors where echnes Liwock
iy Cuide and I like shadows stalk,

alkeletnus hang in rusty chains,

My blood in pounding in oy velinds,

T their webs the spiders dance

While spectres whirl the wheel of.chance.
Their wage: s, lives of nortal men,

They, shriskiug, laugi aac bet agairn,

inko a slawber, cernsex-lit
A hellish L.git. as from tie PLit
Shines .vpon &1 2bon tarons,

there Y-0063 a horrid thirng and groan
Phe burdenes =zouls of tortured men,
Long~rethterac in thls gruesone deol.

The hizr of night strange gods lnvokes
With solerm rites and dismal croaxs,

The grisly nonster, breathing fire, .
Uvon my soul his vengeance dire

Yigits vith welird mutterings

And pronises of dreadiul things,

And then it gates, "iere mar, dopart,
I vractise now ny evil ari,

But e'er in rind, you mcrial clay,
Rericnber, you!ll roturn sone day

And 1like the redt will snin the vtheek
Apd ry vn-ending torture fael,



s iouua report, a flash of ;Light.

T Tfind nyself out in the night,

Around me wraiths of fog gyrate

And eter renind me of my fate,

When will I die, and how, and where
And return again to that demonts lair?

Wag it a dream of ancient lore?
¥ill I eter go to Heaven, Orssee?

FE5 5L e05555545505555 550535 RULSHLUESRLSSEAENATHIRRTSETHLNARAIFREEESS

RARBARA BOVARD EXISTS] This 1s an unsolic-
- i ited, unexpected
Subtitles As IT She Dver Douted It, bit from Forrest
=TET T, Acksrman of Los
An Ackspose by Efjay, Angeles, USA's 1

fan, The article
I have been derelict in my duty to myself & my itself is rore than
“ellow Tangelends by letting LITE's "Babsy'® remain self explaining,
undiscovered on the home front all the time she's
Deen naking a Tfaname ror herself amongst U Panadiansy But do U noe what?
I “hot BEB was a sesudonym} Well, look at the picture for yourself:.Barbara
Jovard-- apears oub of nowhere-- is featured extensively & exXclusively
:n Canadian fmz-- while reputedly living in Los Angeles, hot-bed of fan
aetivity, Why woud a girl center her interest in Canadian fandom when
3ne didn't even get the Vom that was publisht practicly in her own back-
vard? (044 coincidence: My st, no,. 266%, hers 1236%) No, I assursed my-
s5lf, "BEB" is but a brainchild of 1lil Les Croutch, who latterly has
brancht out under the same seudy in CENSORED, Vell, there myt be a DBar-
bara Bovard in LA-~but she must just be a maiden aunt of Croutchts, or
suathin! Wo connexion with stf,
Elmer Perdue, during his IA sojourn,
atiempted to locate her; without success, Locks bad for BEB)
But then
BEB apeard, complete with adres, in reader section of Fantastic Advs; &
simultaneously on prospective FAPA mem list, This was too much, Too nuch
or man~of-action' lierdjo, tennyrate, whoy hearing me again disssertate
en the llystery of the lMissing Beebee, declared, “Well, why don't we go
over & see about her?" So befor I nue it we were ringing her bell.

. Breath-~
~ess, suspenseful moment, after the fatal act. The die was cast~--what
nad we done? Shoud we turn & run? VJoud we be confronted by a mystifyd
landlord? Coud this be the end~product of long-range planning & a
carefully baited trap designd eventually o0 Lcad us in curiosity to
tals door? wWoud we be gobbled up~ vanish from the ken of fan as mayhap
others befor us vho had attempted to uncover Barbara B? (in a nice way,
o' courseesdon't be coarsel)

Armd with FAPA mailing, current prots &
fnz, we waved our wares at the woman at the top of the stairs & babbled
whings about Did Barbara Bocard live here & was she the one who-~?
0h

yos=~I'n her mother--Sobby's out to a show tonight, but come up~-Itm in-
torested too}" Tool 2-in-1l What a discovery.

And Barbara--hereinafter
rofered to as Bobby-~-hapnd to fone while we were there & both iMorojo f
L Talks to a very interesting voice,

’

Luriter's note here: This preface is being ritten prior to meeting Ecbby
Pul sl mowe upor making ker mersonal acguaintance, which I expect to Gco



LTea /

in *he very ncar iuture.!

The Very liear Future has come & becone the recent past: I've.met
Bobby at lastl She cane, she saw, .she was conquerd: Ve corralled her
into the club {(we didnt -even beat Bar with it; She Jjust volunteerd to
join after participating in about half a meeting.)
She is one of those
caro gzirls who déidnt onter fandom via the 3 routine routes of masoul-
inity; i.e., brothor, voyfriend or breadwinner; but rather was 1lnnoc-
vigsed with the stf bug by her mother, who gave her Astounding to read
ahous 10 yrs ago when they 11ved in Seattle & Bobby was so young she
e ool Lt YAtgounding' (that is, the mags not the city).

; Vthat U all
s welt ng b noe, as I was, is this: Bobby began in fandom sevral
omno@no vhen damon xnight pickt her out of a readers! col & dropt her
2 tuvnny postcard. Dobby responded in kind, & they kept up a running, or
rreps 1 myt say Tunning, correaspondence, "eagh trylng to out~-sillify
ine ofnor,? She ~oboe “Daisios Will Tell® for Snide, which I recalled
rsading vhen it was mentione? to me, but that was bfor her name meant
anything to mec, I was undoer the impression she had apeard only in Can-
curapsa. It scems Hurter & Croutch both rote her for material, so she
w~amonded ©o thell, knight moved to NYC, became a proartist & let his fm
1ap3e, sC Bobby was left in the laps of the Canadians., She never lookt
v any LAierx beuwz sho doesnt nave much of a socialife & isnt the type
9 1ut herscll forward, But directly she revd an Invite--ghe came ryt
crevi And joind the gang, U shouda seen her wandering around the club
room Laking in the orlginillustrations, the 1000 pro!s, the many new
~ 4%, the assoricé Tans (Yerke, Daugherty, Joquel, Treehafer, Morojo,
Chamberlain, ctc). "Find Your Kind on Terra 1f You Can® HMorojo sald in
Guse%0, I think Bobby has. And will stick with us, Unless-~-

Great Stf,
mavbe oven now she's at home composSing a Dovardicle entitled ‘'Ackorman
Bxists Too; subtiile, Oh My God." — B B
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% MESSAGE FROM AN' IMPORTAL by u
gttt Shirley X Peck Jr III °
R AT TR A T I R TR R Rt R TR S R R R T At R TR I I A S AT A TR R T R T AT AR A R
There arc some of you who have nevel
neard of the Smapey, and probably
- nost I Ly readers have not
7 ¢ililier bubt, Tor the few who have,
I write uilis,
s O You who joer at the mere

et thought of sueh a thing, who
: ridicule any beclief in such a stup~
endous thought, you will also be-
licve somo @ay, len with their
puny ghouls and ghosts, their weau
ag wator djinn and all the rest ni

am il the product ‘of their warped imagii-
j,dﬁfggirj« ations, If they only know}

. Y ! Evon your blood-sucking vaum-
pires arc less ghastly than the Smapey. It sucks no blood, It sucks yovr
soull It moves mot in silonce and aarkness, It moves to the soudd of
Torturced ninds in hell, Its shavs carn » sosnh but all who see ame no
z0ra. A mere glimpsc of the aza ol winttc darkncss that Lowurs over 17D
rrivea hiara s mad.




, ol T
You ask how I Know? I LhWW becoausc L am LTy 183, I aii~THt TRADLY.
Tou fools, you will soon fecl my prescncé, I am coming t0 Z6t YOUseese

o

Author?s note: 1in case you want to know, the Smapcey is my familiar.
ilc thinks he's horriblc, though he's a cut 11'l guy. His picture is
cnelosed hcrewith, Docs he look like the fubture con?uoror of thc world?)

LTI LTI TTT 700 70071771707717711177777117717117171171177
“LIGHT FLASHES" con'd from 4 ‘

that is....latcst word on Ted ‘hite is that he is on a sort of mediecal
brobation for two or threc months in England, and it depends on medical
cxaninations and his hoalth during that probabion whother hc romains
in thc 01d Country or his invalidcd homel.,.,..naybe my Triend and
your friend IHurter would hove liked this to be kent secret but you
know me: ['d see ny own Gradndmotherts soul for a scoop, and so I tell
you this: in Fred's latest letter he said, to begin things with a dis-
gusting bang: ",.,..L vas going to virite you that CENSORED? was going to
suspend publication indefinitely,..." then later on in the same letter
be goes oi't on the Tollowing whecze: “,,,..,thers were several reasons
for Shis declsion, Not enough materinl of the kind I want, noit enomgh
nnart dvon so-called Canadian fundom, Ron Smith joined thie Riy
Jirre helice 1o nore silk sereen covers, and I had no decent mireo—-
't vailable, ... (Fred has becn turning CENSORED out on the St,
anerewts nachine) ".,, JI0UEVER, I have just discoversd a fellow who
FILE and ELECTRIC TOVUERED GESTEMTER MILEOGRAPH VIORTH SOME $700,00, what
" more he has all sorts of cteucils Tor doing lettering, more cutting
iistrunents than I ever droamced existed, and hordes of other instrum—
snts. Uhat iis more, the printing on his mimeo is adjustable, It will
srint anything from one to twelve inches wide., The standard mimeo will
enly print to a width of ten inches, Also, this fellow knows some oth-
er fcllous who have a Multigraph, which, in case you didn't know, 1is
the closest thing to printing this side of Mars, The machine uses a
meial steneil, and reproduces draviings exactly. Over 100,000 copies
could be turned out on a multigreph, This fellow I know said that he
would sce that the cover of the forthcoming CENSORED would be done on
tho multigraph. Yup, so after all there will be another issue of CEN-
SORED, tho perhaps the last, at least until next summer, I just couldnt
pass up the chance to turn out a nagazine with such beautirful equip-
ment avallabloee, CENSORED viill be putting out another issue this Fall,
and four in a row next SWANET e 44 4 o1IOW re the Torthcoming CENSORED; as
1T will be the lost issue for some time, I want to make it one of tho
neat, I'd like to get Tirst class material, humorous stur? preferably.
1T 1 don't get the stuif I want, there won't be an issue this TFall,.,,"
There you are, fans, CENSORED is anparantly near the rocks and wiv?
For the plain simple reason Canadian fandon Just won't wake up and
help support a good thing} If CENSORED goes under you won't anybody but
yourselves to blame} Hurter has the equipment, the material, but he
needs storics, cartoons, and so forthe,esss.D008 a science-fiction
fan, o potential an, that is, liveo in St, Catharines? I don't mean
Misg Kenally, who is more of a rfantasy and weird fan than & sfn one,; I
mean hor brother who, she says, like it very much, Your editor has ol
most decided that this fall hoe'll have to investigate this in person,
Of course, 1t nakes a swell excuse Tor a veek-cnd visit and aizycne run
do with onc of those, Yessir, vwhat this country nceds is a good 52
weekend, "Also", pipes up Olc IMfule, "more femme fans}'.....,whon Yo Fo
g0t back home Irom a week-ond visit to Sault Ste Ifarie (I can s6e uru
grins on Conium's, lowes, Harryts ahd Lombt's faces vhon they read
thaty) I found a lotter Irom the abscntec big shot of Cancdian fandem:
Cply, Ted White, Youlll find rwuch of what he has to say in the MATL PAG,
vihich, I am gladsurprised to say, is larger than I had hopes Tor, 1 havre
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tokos Oho Iioorty o- reprinuing much of 10 that 18 partinanes RO LL0S5S
avd to Canndian fandom a5 I o oure you will find £T Lntcrabtingtngnd,
glgo humorons in GROtS......Well, I guoid this closos LIGHT FLASSID
for another month. To you who kicked about last month!'s shortness, I
hope this timo it is long cnough to satisfy you. Naturally, there's
much more to do so we'll fin% LIGITY hlttigg‘the high spots in pages
thig nmonth, So, ohoorio until we moclt Jgain s e AR
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In rogard to the differonce betweon fans who read scicnce~fiction
and Tantasy and Tans who do something about it, has anyone done anything
chout that? Well, Itve boen thinking about it, and hercts the conclus-
icn Lo which I comc., (With your permission,) Fans arc those who read,
irvogardloss of what thoy think or do=-which is nothing, according to
Sin~.r siicncos--and should be called fans, Tho oncs vho form clubs,
a.ocst the cditors, writo, draw, act, or eriticize are ACTIFARNS, ALl
arc fans, but some distinction should be drawn betwecn thoen, Revert-
i to ry old arpuments, a FAN is gomoconc who roads scientiflction
i somaturc and docs or docs not react to it, but they'rc still Tans.
vnonts uu obory and Itn stickint to it} ¥

Thowe scoms to be an awful argument~~practically bloodshced-~-going
on behweca diifcront sets of Actifans about sclence fiction and pure
fantasg. “Funtasy”, roars one side, "is a banc on tho garth, a wacte
-7 cood paper and material, superstition, fear, ignorance, and 13 Xccp-
ingz us rron roaching the higher heights of Actifandont® "Selcnco-
fiction,” rctorts the other side, "is a group of norrow-minded bigots
s thinalk that the world should follow their opinions, a bunch of cold
insc lloctuals who can't think boyond four .dimensions, pceplas vho shut
thoir cyes to thoe possibilities of things unseoni'" Ch, it goes cn luKe
th .5 Tor hours} Now, before anybody gets nhurts, whatts all’ thc furse
Snoub? IT o darift like that gebs serious, itts liable to have Scrious
soasequences in Actifandom, Of course, the two'don't mix, ospcecially in
ons story, but if an editor choscs t0 run.a Tantasy tale alongslde
cnz of purd scicnee-~fiction, surcly, it sliows that the poosibilitviss of
writing arc Tar from cxhausted, An Actifan cantt be narrow-minaed. IF
“e does, he loscs the tiny touch that maKes,hinm what he is, & cicon-
acaded, elear-thinking member of the grouns who hdve chosen to bring
seicnee-Tiction and fantasy closer to the realms of ordinary vhoughv ani
antion,

That drings up soncthing clsc, Sone, T vion't say who, arec hegianing
to whino a 1little about the Vsameness® of the stories now coming cuv,

. They cry that the stories all follow one Tit pattern, that they ton

ouess tlie onding long beforo roaching it, and.that thc cditors ars
catering to onc special type of writer who can turn out his stories

ike a storcotypc, I~-and hundreds of other Agtifans--know that the
cditors of the professional magazines arc doing thoeir Very bese to keeod
from just that thing, Constantly, they cry or new writers, fresh muat-
erial, somcthing that is “differcnt”. They dontt want junk, surely,
but they do want somaphing that ghows promisco of real seience~Ticelor,
pcal vision, rcal hopo, real fantasy. The editors can't do any Latier
than the moterial they haves

Is therc o special law in Actifandon that governs the color of tns

ink that is uscd in corrospondcnce and actiranzine publishing? Grocn,
broun, puUrplec, bluc, red, and varigated, Docs it have to be startlirg ox
is it nercly an indication of publishing to conc? iy wordi Look at tic
possibilitics of Tlashing colors for action passages, lovc pacsages,
hate and murder passages, and just passages. Iy, nys
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/LIGHT assumes to responsibility
for any comments, sulphurous or
othcrwise, made by the readors,
who do so ot their own riski This
is fandomts only uncensored lott=-
er department, If your lotters are
£it to read theytre fit to be pr-
inted but for Gawd's Sakes, do
emembor you arce civilized| Hair=
plulling, hoot~gfoot, hitting
above the belt, and othor ungcnt-
leamanly practiscs arc frownd upon
and the inflicbers thercol shall
havo thoir toenails pulled with
hot tweczers and sent to Japanl/
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First lcttor this month is from Privato Al Godfroy of Camp Pctawowa,
Ontario, your mag and noto arrivced today and attcr that LIl have ny
Say. You agsk to know Just what we think tbout LIGHT, it almost doosnt
stink, the issuc for July, I mcan, the cover made my fricnds turn
arocn, Don't quitc ¥mow why your artist Frome, when he was drunk and
oy Trom home drcored up this thing which Has no namo, it will not add
mich to his Tamo, Exccpt for that LICHT's not so bad, whon nothing olso
is to bec had., Tho talcs could be o wec bit worse, and as for Norm
iamb's bit of veorso, would bo boetter if he took morc pains, but thon a
scargent hos no brains, for if youtre dumb and awful slow they make

tho dopc an N.C,03 Junet!s cover, that by Gord Peck, was good, T hope
ho's still on doele, Your details of your trip to town, think you did
thc thing up brown. T think that this guy Wollheim talks through his
nat most of the timo, for if these French have any scnse and i thelr
naods are not too dense theytll learn to use our language and then they
carn join our happy band, (This thing is awful corny, Les, but so am I,
T must confoss) Your poardon if I act too grumpy, bu%'moat was tough

oo vorridge lumpy. This army marches on i1ts abdamoh, bcans will make
u  licalthy yeondén, On gunrd last night I was alas, the rain it soaked
mc bo the kneos, But soend on still your little mag, but off front ccver
iceve the hag and put more stories that arc comie, they can hc funny
and atomic, And now before I got the gong, I think that I will say

‘sorong. So grectings to you, tiny pal, from the sappy sapper, your fricnd

Al,_(Woll, Al, after that burst, Itm sure the rcaders will want to be
scoeing nore of your brand of “corn™, Remember though, no army gags now,
atter all, wc bc still civilizedi=Ye ed,)

From Vancouvcr pi con-gio cater Alan Child scoots in on his scooter and
gurglcs cthroug, 18 s Junc LIGHT: The Oorangc cover waa very protty,
and thc drowing on 1t was par cxecllonece, (Junc issuc was run off on
severpl colors to test reador rcaction, Bd) Onc would scarccly belicvo
that it and that mcss on page 4, which rosomblcs the sceridblings of a
threc=-ycar 0ld, vorc by thc same artist,...Parts ol LIGHT FLASHES wore
guperfluous but I supposc such stuff 1s pormissable if you have lots of
SPOGG. s« B0th the storics were cxcollent with thc DEVIL AND THE POST~
MASTER perhaps a tiny bit the better, I do not belicve that you did
justice 0 CAUSE FOR REJOICING= starting it in the middle of the second
column, Can't you lay your mag out any bettor than to do things like
that?I® would have f£illcd a page nicoly if you had startcd it at tho
top o tho first column,...D.A.P is igdccd a finc picec of work, I was
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raige I cnn give you, it you want morc, £O to Holl, Thc SCCoOn Shaple=
~r should be cvcn botier but if it isntt I'1l lot you Know, g% funny,
thc Dovil, as you dcpict him, rominds me of youy (Every autho¥ puts a
Jictle of hinsclf into cvery story. Ed) I SUpPOse c.¥,R will raiso
mony romarks from thes fans guch o3 "Taact ian't fantasy", How annoyilng
to nll thosc who poreod over it oxpccting the clophant to turn into a
zorbic or ror StAmabra to spoak, Fo'give me, Howover, for somo who onl,
alccp, and work in Tantasy, it may provo o godscnd, Somc fans have &
ahcll cround thea, Porhaps C.F.R will show thom that good down-te-aarth
1itcrature 1o still boing writion, But am not so unorthodox as To con-
tiruo scnding non=fantasy, It will never napmon 0gcin,,..Lamb's auto=
biography was swell, I srail od ot it most heartily, I rofusc to nake
any romarks concorning Shollts attompt e s «The MONSTROSITY WQS tho bost
poonl, PAINEGYRIC wado quite good but Miss Goracc's VoIrse fillcd my room
with o vilc stenchi (Why doncha usc Lifcbuoy, AL? Ed) 44, if0liNcLliat S
jdon ig wonderiul. French fantasy would bc another step to moking that
yhich we adore, univorsal. CONTRARTVISE Pollowod no definite idca that
I could scc, It just ramblicd along, Lven at that I viadod through 1t
tolcrantly, but when I came to 'A TFan In The RCAF! I immediatcoly start-
od thinking up insults to rfling at C,H. 1 could say that it was & boring
articlo showing the offect that a clightly unusual charactor has upon
the bourgcolsiocl But I approve of articles dealing with fans, This 1
sontent myscli wlth saying AT, I.T,R,CeAF was ovorly long and rathor
unintcrcsting in parts, Incidentally, toll Claro that ng onc (no%

cven ¥ornon lierry) can be an athclist and agnostic, An athois?t donics
the oxistcenec of God, An agnostic says that no ono can havc any Enoyw-
lcdge of God, a God whose cxigtonco ho {5 NOL SUTC..setho Book Roviaw
vas 0,K if you 1like Book Revicwo, lloil Doz wag not quitc as good @0
veunle s s+ SN nudcs aro scnsoloss if donc corrcctly, Fantasy nudci are
awoll but a nude of another planct .should not tcmpt an Barthling anymorc
than a nudc cow} (Golly, how you DO go oni EQ)

Frorn England whorg he sojourncth and cateth his hecart out, comcth an
cpistlc Irom ono of Tho APoStLlcs OF random= GpL, Lcd Wnite, WAO makod

mm e

the 1OLLOVAN{ TOLATKS, unccngorcd, ungarnishcd, ungontlomanly, o
SEarts out on tho robruary 1ssuc wilhesse..l @@ Torocrring Lo Jagsonts
rcturn of Ambroso’, All I can say is, docs John rcallzo that This sord
of stuff diod out way back in the liddlc Ages of the 1iistory ol &8tI?
Avparantly not, so let us hopc the conments in the latcr issues ol your
rair zinc have awakencd him to tho factsss...have Just comc across the
january issuc, This isguc has a couplo of interesting foaturca, Tho
cover was kicled around by Hurtcr quitc a bit and 1ittle wondcer. ihat
hanpcned that month, LAC? Did your nind wandor around unguidcd? And
TY¥XY Gruosomc thing but thanx pal, I can't drink anymore without sccing
that horriblc thing and I'm all tho bettor for it.,«,CAVERN OF TIIN DA/~
ED is onc talc in which I suspcet a little foul play. ¥hy 4id you have
to print such a thing whon you know my conscioneco would start to botncr
me right away? Darncd airty trick I call 1it. Auburn hair-brrrr, And thc
‘ast pirl I was out with was a rcd-hcaditl Ttyas a good plcec of work
though, give 8 to Child, Tho mark would have boon ton but I cut oif Two
bcacusc of the scarc he @ave IOeeesCVCIYybRo SCCHS TO like LIGIIT but
flason, What's tho natter with the grouch? Becing the ono and only critic
with the idea the zinc could be better, perhaps he can publicsh that
better onc, huh? Hch hchi Can't bo donc, Mason, becttor rorget your mad
and admit you likc it....A gal from St, Catharines ch? CGrab hexr Los, V¢
nccd rore fominine interest, In the zinc I mean, not in tho Icllcus
ENGTO1N, « ¢ s sROSCHDLUM hit the nail on the hoad with bis reonarks cbout sy
article with onc littlc cxception, I had a nad on at the vime at all
547 fans and wecn't looking for Dritish fans, onl Sonks w.d nags, 1
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A YT IusE T Ly ccalch ror a Long Lime, bub oL Qv Lurfktrzp T Lon~
Su¢ I wned botter Tuck than I howcd, ifhen I Tound I was missing the fr-
condly- digs of Yhe Tans I madc up ny mind that all fanc arcn t thc same
and started to make contact with thosc 1 ¥now of hcrc, I got as rar as
A7 Toster when sy usual bad luck caught up with Rc and put mo away for
aimost six months, During that timc however, I rcccived addrosscs Irom
you, but ouing to my illncss, 1 was unablc to do anything untlil Jjust
recontly, And issuc of FIDO (top English fanzine, Ed) rcachcd mo Just
25 I was being shinoncd of'f to hospital and was unccrcmoniously sturied
.nto my pack by thosc cndeavoring to get me away all In onc picce, With
no address, I coulda't veory vwell writc but imacdiatcly on rcecipE or ic
T.dctormined to writc as coon as possible. To say 1 vasn't over-anx:ious
£0 Tind out about srandom in Britain was truc at the tine, but I wanut
vou to know it 1s not 5o now, (hoar that, all you Britishcrgs who rcad
TIGHT? Fd) I workcd like hell in Toronto to gov the rans togsthcer and
got darncd littlc coopcration atb Pirst, and later, nonc at ail, (Thc
.1l story of this is wunder preparation. Ed) VWhen I gamec ovex Lcore 1 had
thic Torontonigans tabbcd as a bunch of worthloss loutg and hail c¢ guncral
grouch-agaiﬁét all Tandor, T~ rémorher Secing arplec win LICIHT abouu hMad=
on and the Fellows zctting together and golng placos, A1l T c&n howe
: o that.this timc thoy won't shudder at the viork involvcd ana forgct
a>l. about it again, Comc to think of it, I vould likc %o see a little
ni wha®t thoy have been doing, Hmrm, I'm still sorc at them, daanit,
(17 you kncw, Ted, you'd blow a Tusc right now, HMaybce Conium or Howcs
will pive us a wrlbcup on what is doing, IT they won't T willl noXe
sseue in LICHT FPLASIES. Ed) Therc arc a lobt of new fcllows on the 118t

-din the city now and maybe the ncw blood will bring our rormcr Loncs

i1ut0 boing. Conium is doing his sharc as Tar as submitting to tho zincs
and a darncd big sharc I may add, (Conium is,also the f¢llow who digs

vp this Tfinc »napcr LIGIT is printcd on, EQd) .Llason is doing his best, ,
Hanlcy is shoyiing »romisc and of coursc thore is Clarc llovics, bub what,

4he dcvil can you do with a guy like him, (Show him & rcd-ghead, Leod,

"hetll woke un thon, Maybe if woe got onc on the svall herc he*d really

o
el )

pu %0 town, ¢ h? Ed) The beggar has the stulfl in hin but is toec lazy to
give out, Hafta po vo work on hin onc of these days, (Coarc dla come

woke up long onough to do onc bit and I think ke rnight bc prevailled

npon todo morel The thin edge ol the wedge, you knovi, Zd) ...onou onc
“ost word on LIGIT: itts good, damncd good. Tren cover Lo couvers it atands
right up to thc best tho U,S cver nhad and that, brothcr, ls sonced'n,

Ilccp it up and keep ‘cm coming, (Tad has nadc somc very nerhirest ree-
marlks about Toronto Tandorl, Vhat do the rcst of you say in defenac?oD)
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Send in your wants lists,
Due to lack of space the
owan list will not be pr-
inted again, Arrangenenis
are being rade to run a
thorcughly up-~te-date one
next month for sure, Note
that 1941-42 magazines

ere now at cover price

LIGHT is sent gratis o any
Canadian Tan in the armec
services, IT you know of zn7
man or woman who night be
interesHed in Canadian Tan-
-dorl, send me his Oor her nans
and address and a copy of
LICHT will be sent inmed-
iately, If the recipeint

-is interested thsir nue
will be placed on LIGH? '3
.. mailing list.
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