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“VERSICN AS TOLD BY

GORDON L "PECIf

MARTIAN
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~A% the Capilets barndance, there was perceived to be present a
young IIillbilly, yclept Rodeo, Since he was a Mount Alg, and they were
a-feudin' agin the Capilets, he of necessity had donned a masque of
ollitsn eloth, Ile glimpst Ghouliet twixt the crowd and plowed to her
side,

"Cut in?" he growled to the sliclk-haired follow she was dauncing
with,

“"Ere shore,’

TGhouliet~- Ghouliet, my loff," he whispered in her ear when they
Go% out on the piazza, “Every moment owoy from you 18 sheer torment,
Hever leave nuhl?®

“Nay, dcarest Rrrocodeo, to live wizout you wers to dle,” Tu s t
then a hooting clanmor dinmed from within the barn, "Come, let us withe
in," gritted Ghouliot, huskily, “But, dawlint, if youtrs apper- pro-
prehen~ aw, nuis, AT you're caught it*'s coitings for our beeyootifool
Irenship,®

Phey enterad to find gveryone clustered around the punchbowl,
Rodeyoe toolk a drink, not noticlng a rat-Taced man sprinkling grecnish
crystals in his cup, lie drunk the foaning, fizzing, frothing, effer-
vescing stuff and dropped lifelcss to the floor, His corpse beran to
Syroud pink funguses all over, “Ohhhhhh- ¥y Rodeyol™ howled Ghouleyet,
Srving to kiss the cadawer, osculate the carcass, but a pink funpus
pot in the way,

She pulled a curling-~rion from her bosom then put it back again,
volnt-firat, A curious red Tluid gushed forth anmd she succumbed, lisr
last despairing wail would have walkened the dead=- and it did, Rodeo
2us up, brushing »ink funguses off hingelf, and when he saw CGhoulict
dead with a curling-rion putting a ringer-wave in her vontriclcs, he
-Owned the bowl of punch at a gklp, bui sinece it didn't have any green-—
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in 1%, he nercly Licourvcd and looked orosseyud, lle

L LA I
Ish crystals
vailed,

Death, where is thy stink?w o

Then he snatched a cignie-liter from his bosom, 1it it, and
methodically roasted himself alive,

"There, I otto be dcad by now," he groancd and died on the carpet
af pink funguses,

"Sick transit gloria fungl,™
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FUTILIYY

by

liarry Jcenkins,
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Whisnering winds from an c¢nchanted garden
Bear thc sweot incense of slumbering roses
On the gliticring pathway of silver moonbeanms,
Perfwic from Persia, or oricntal lands--

A rogcbud odor, commingled with myrtlc;
Enrapturc heor shining, hcavily-lidded cycs;
icr raven trcsscs sprawl lazily down
ficxr curved figurc to her ivory %ocs,

All thils dclightful cajolery dcstincd
To be whisked away in the frightful cbb
Of Lifc, , thc infinitc irony of TFatec
And scpcration from those coolng lovors
Blindcd by the cloudy rapture of thosc deep
Scecntcd April nights, well knowing that
All 1s futile, hopeless, for reigning
Sardonically above all clso is ~ - Dcathl
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as long as I've been printing this
magazine or what went befors this
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PLASITOES

WIIIS is being typed on Friday, Oct
&Crd, LIGIT gocs ©o press on Sun -
day, a whole weck, at the least
alicad of schecdule, COITRARIVISH .
the regular colwan, isn't in yet ,
und ir 1t doesn’t arrive tomorrow,
vhls issue will be without it, I
4.1 have to run an cyora long one
nczib month, which fits in fine
wilth prosent »lans, Neasons T o
al. this soucwhat unseeming naste
ig, of coursc, the advent of  +the
asual big Chirictmas numbor, L
1 ou neviconcrs to our little gang
some oxplanation is nceessary, TFor

magazine, overy Christmas I put
out one big annual, usually any -
where from two or ithree times the
usual monthly size, This yesar I anm
hoping for something even bigger &
better, Consider: I have morc con-~
tributors, writers, artists, wr-
iters of versc, It will be rux

oIf in the best duplicatsd manner
nossible, Yes, I think 1 an safe
in promising you at least a 25 -
pagé number, It may be late, it
may be the middle of Deccmber be -
Tore it is finishea., 1t depsnis on

‘many variables.,,..llhen Ron Zorinm

left his job at the Telfser Box Co
and wont to a more lucrative jor

{(PAGE 14 PLEASE)
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' // John paused, his hand on
' ’ the stair rail, Sweat broke Hu%
in Iine beadas on his lorehead,
trembling caused his arns %o
shake uncontrolably, while
: ferror rose to jam his throath,
) 2 Behind hinm, on the floor
iy & “|sonething slithered,
' Each night it came, in
Just that spot, to make him tremble each time he started down the stairs,
* .lle couldn't have saildwhen it started--~it seemed indeterminate but in-
<vitable, It had only becn lately that he heard the definite sound of
moévernens, Before, it had been Just a sugpestion of something there,

just a whispor of sound, a feesling that mAde the muscles in his back

crawl; he had to rigldly control his legs to keep from bolting down

the gtairs and out into the night,

"Therein, too, lay fear,
Two weelis, now, he had not ventured foot outside his housce at
night, Thore was nothiing he could sse¢ in the moon-drenched yard, no
. sound he could hear, but such an odor of decay rose to his windows that
; i could scareely, slcep nights becauss of it,
-y And the moon always shone--full as the sun that always s ceried to
~ T . digappear precipately, Two wecks, tlie moon had been Tull, uncihanging,
waiting---for what?

Iic £feTt only a dim wonder that all this had happened, Somchow, it
wann't new, 1% foll in with the horrible dreams that made him shiver
6o think of bed, At first, he had suscribed them to bad diet, worry,
anxlety, but now he knew with tho certainty of fatc that this was his
Gustiny--that this was leading to God knew what!

Tho slithering stopped,

John drew a deop breath, relaxing with freak-ineed relief, and
prceccded dovin thoe stairs, thinking subconseiously of his dresams. Trei
seLling was in o wild, welrd country, dark, lowering, wherc a lonc wind
secined in a sibilant whisper, Black trees silhoustted against a hcrizon
-1at never anpcarod, acver changed, was the sanc gaunt buttes, conicc L
A1lls, and shifting hills,

ile stood always on a straight, towering butte, looking down infto
nky, solid blackncss,; feeling the urge, wanting to jump, but held
sackk by such a horror that made him wake, gasping, sobbing with Tear,
e knew=-=kncw with a deadening, dragging surcness that when he jwrned
~n his dream, the horrors in the yard and hall would talke him into the:s

-
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éiﬁm&}“&bécene dewthe,  chokliag aan.to the ocghoes of their whigpcring,
ovil, lauvghter, L . . . . i

He nearly brolie into a run, striwving, for the_flre-llt warnith oi
his study, but he sternly suppressed the desire, lie would not spow
these creatures he was alfraid, Ile entertaincd the horrible fecling that
if he showed Lear, thoy would take hinm,

He halted abruptly at the dgor, ;

Flitting, weaving, dancing in o mad ecstacy of delight over the
carpets and against the flicEoring firelight was a dainty, gOSSANGT=
clad figure, as oxquisitc as the kiss of a blossom on the lips of the
watery a nilk-skinned girl, shining with a luminescence not of this
world,

ilis breath caught in his throat, his heart hammercd until he gasp-
¢d wiith tho shecr, aching beauty of her, VWith s startled 1little move-
nent,like that ol a buticrfly when a shadow falls ovcer it, she halted
in nid~ste», whirling toward him, ‘

He saw fcaturcs so perfecct he could not beclieve thenm, eycs as
bluo as faint flush of dawn on the doscert, hair so golden it secmed a
million sparkling sunbeams throbbed over hor hoad, Her lips werc the
rcd of the Chinesc poppy, and lush as the dreams of poets,

1Ie took a ston Torward,

“Twlala,” he nurrurcd. 3he dimpled into a smilc that made his
hecad roel, Her slin, white hand moved out timidly,

“You know mcl' she :hispered. You remember, Jonkorji®

He brushoed his hand across his face, suddenly tired, suddenly be-
wildcrecd-~-and afraid, Only his fcar was for her, ilec Telt she was in
the greavest .ol danger becausc of her being hore,

Yllog" he nuvtered, “lo, I don't remember, Vho are you? Ilow did
you get in? Vhat do ygou want here?! )

As ho spokc the words, shc trembled, shrinking backwards, hurt
shovwing through hor cyes, making him fecl as though knives werc tcar-
ing through hiw, lic advanced, hand held out, ;

"Pleage don'tl- look like thal, Tell me who you are, periaaps 1t1l

romcnrbor, ™

"You namcd uc," she sald simply, He twisted his face in puzzlce
ment, i
"Tulala, The nanc ncans somothing, I know." Ilis volce becamc dre-
cany, “You come Irom far away, another world, another sphore,®

She cawzht at his hand, drawing him to the window,

"There is ry world---and yours, too, ithen arc you ggming back,.

0, Jongor?H . , .

Ho gazed up at the moon, still as bright and round.as the first
iull moon two vicoks age, Slowly, shodows began to dance in his broin,
Forms flickered in and out like anciont momorics, built of dust, threate
cning collapsc with sudden movement, Even as tantalizing thoughts teas-
cd fror the darkest corners of his mind, he became conscious of motion
in the hall, :

the girl glaanced at the door, paling in the half-light. Torror
sprang invo hei cycs, but she did not flinch, That she was Tfamiliar
with the crcaturcs vhich meved was cvidont,

“The shralags,® she whispercd, ¥I Iknew thoy wercs here, but 1ot so
closc,' .

She clutched his arm, _ _ :

#0h, you rmst dcfoat himi Por tho sakc of your poople and the rich
+and with which you cndowed thom, drive him away, dcstroy hin befors he
«cstroys us with his ovilnoss, and his horriblc creaturcsih '

A faint tingle of rcd touched her chceks,

“iic has lookcd with Tavor upon me---but I don't want to be his
b6y e s a loathesomc beasty™
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MR0 "he was, ool uid not know, but the thought of another's
‘hands upon the exquisite body beside hin mace nim choke with rage,
flercely, suwidenly, e caught her to him, bending her supple form to
Siaa

' "None other shall have you§ T am Jonkor, ruler of Lakay, and no
nan pnay oppnose my willyy

Even as his lips closed over hers, she was gone, fading away,
as vague as the moonbeam that danced on the window sill, Nay she was

he moonbeam, for it carressed his face lightly, before disappearing
into the night,

John was treubling, Wiping his face of the rerspiration that
oozed into his cyes, he gazed about bim, toward the door, The rnovement
in the nll Wad cencsd with the girl's going, An uneasy peace rested in
the house, The creaturec---the shralags would stir no nore tonight,

. Bven so, Jonn would not venturs upstalrs again tonight, Strctching
ais long, musculoy form on the studio couch, he stared into the Tire,
Lying thus, he Tell asleem,

The wind shrilled through his hair, like a battler seeing duel,

At Nis fect, Lthe cdpge of tha butte slid down inbo the murky blackness,
Then he fell $o one imoo with a cry as Tulala's face looked up at him,
sad, longing,

He stretched his hands to her, crying her name, As he did S0, her
sucet Tace floated away, and another took its nlace, This one belonged
vo a satyr, a visuge s0 Tull of ewil it struck John with actual force,
malking him reel back, sweat starting from his brow,

“You are wealk, Jonkor," The voice was thin and vhispering, with
the nighvmare qualivy of disbelisf, "Your anclent power has gone with
your nassing, Never again will you sit'at the thrdbat of Tula, Goddess
ol -rence, dealling wisdom and strength to your peoples, I, I, Kiswa,
eiell olt in your plhog, teaching the Decple of Lalny what real airongth
in, And Tulals shall ait besids me v

John gave an inarticulate shout of rage and Jumped to his feet.
Shaking his fist at the surrounding bleak soenery, he lifted his head
%0 the darkness overhead, :

"I am Jonkor}* ho roaved, "lio longer shall you keen me in this
prasonl I am the ruler of Lokar, the beloved of Tula, the son of ihe
(fods and Goddesses, the last of the ancient rulers, And so shall my line .
S0 on, with Tulala at my sidsyn

He woke shaking, The fire had died down, the first streaks of
dawn were vainting his window in red flames In the coldness of the Troan,
he shivered, weal: as always from the reaction of his dreams, The housge
was cool and cl&an, with no traces of the rmonsters, Lut as he passed
unstairs vo his room, he knew they were invisible, waiting--~-~ But so could
he walt for the night,

For he remenbcred, ;

Eons agzo, he hod been the ruler of the kingdom in what was now the
noon, The interior, with its metals and fires, he turned to his hand |
enslaving the Gverlasving powgr there, teachlng his people crafts and .
arues ond sclenees, Long he ruled, and happily, until his eye fell on
Tulala, doughter of the priest and sacrosanct to Tula, Goddess or Vis-
domt and Ycace,

Also desirous of her was Kiswa,son of the other priest and long
cnvious of the stalwart Jonkor, Trembling, and in fear, he soughi the
services of hig dark God, Skona, master of devils, By this power, he
caught and captured Jonkor while on a hunt in the sacred woods,

+0 bound Jonkor vo the surface of the moan, ensarlng him upon the
single butte with the obscenes shralags to guard, But this much povier
had Jonkor, endowed in his moment of stross by Tula--~he sent Lakar and
all its peoples into dormination, suspending their life. So long had

thi=zt Anmmisntdinn Rasn Phas She wmind®ece ——des.i Rpp— p - -
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oraas dA2o.. on the opubtbtc, ¢Sdals. Leb srieofles and swed earthward.‘.
caueht up in the maeclstrom of roarin ohbing, riotous, OVETads

oving li?le. 1e was born again, Untll now,?;?’.l" zlg%’iﬁ had nofle remember-

ed : N

" But fula, ever-watchful, kept the shadow of her hand over hlm,

s dreams drew his spirit back to his prison; with the revurn of his

sHirit came the returp of anination o Lakar, Instantly, Kiswa reé-

turned to attacks ile 'surrounded John's house with his creatures, plint=

ed one in his hall, waiting for the time O spring.

Then come Tulala, drifting on the Grace of ‘fula, to earth to awak-
cH tlid lost rulssd oif IURAY,

TJohn could hardly contain his immatience for the return of nigat
and slecp. Slowly, through the long, weary day, he grew more and more
exnechant of the coning battlc. lie knoew that tonight he had to righ¥,
not only for his T¥cedom ond lifs, but for the.sanctity ol Tulala, the
safety and hanpincss of his pcople, and the assistance ol Tula,

Ie no longer fcared the coning of the night. Standing before the
window of his bedroori, he watched the moon rise and flcxed hisarus,
feeling the *surge of limitleoss strength, such as le'd never fclt heforg.
fle was Jonkor, ruler of Lakaxm, abous ©o take his place againl

The moon itocl? scoied awarcof the coming event. Tt was blood--red,
swollcn, likc tho rotsven hoad of a corpse., When it rcached the top of
the Tence rail in tiic yard, John turned and mad® his way in the darkneas
to the hall, |

lle stumbled back, choking with the fetld odor clouding 11 the
hall, but nis jow snopped outward, his shoulders squarcd, and he strode
forward, Tully, toward tho shgpeless, squirming ronster, revealed 1in
the moonligitte Vagus, gibbering, sliimy, it squished toward him, opeh~
ine a cavern of red horror, lined with razor-sharp cutters,

Nimbly, he avoided it, dodging past 1t woard the stairs, Rushing
down them , hc darted into the study, Then he reanpeared, bearing a
flaning sorch that 1it up the hallway, causing the horr on ihe stairs tq
arow back, liouth set in a soundless snarl, John thrust tle fircbrand
directly into the loathesomc mass,

There was a loud cxplosion, and he staggered badk, brushing bits of
robted floash and ropes of slime from bis face and shoulders, He sh-
wddpred in discastve, but the rotting odor was rope, he hall was clean
except for tho rapidly disappearing picences, 3

e loushcd cxultently and walked b ack into the study. Stenning
directly to the window, hc looked out into thoe yard.

#jaiting for me, aren't you, Kiswa? Well, I'm coming out; I won' %
skulk in my holo any longer, shaking with fear. I'm coming out, Kiswa,
so got your littlec pois togoethori™

Phrowing oven the window, he leaned out, The moon~1lit - yard scecmed
to drow unon ibsclfi, crouched like a gigantic beast, rcady ©to pounce..
With a last, dcfiant laugh, he leaped lightly through the window onto
the ground, s . e N

Instantly thore was novement, Rolling toward him camc shralags,
coravans wido, cutters slashing ty Nimbly, he dodged Ifrom one side o
the other, kecning his back against tho house, his head away from the
wirdow, Explosion aftcr explosion rocked him backwards, but hs Lfought
do0p06cdly on, Tighting through the instinet handed down from his forc-
DCAYCTS,

Then thero came a minute when the battle gtonped, Gasnhing for
breath, he watched the creatures roll back, to s8ttle in a ecircle a-
bout him like watenful wolves, Then he gave 2 choked scb as in the air
before him Tormed vhe ctlereal body of Tulala,

In her oycs thecrc was o proniso, in the motions of her body was
desire, and in the beekoning of her hands was that which made his throaw
“Vmmem with venmt  his hend seim with delicht.
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"Cease,” she mhispercd, '"Cease and oome Witk me, Glodly will I
sSharc youv. woadage and we slhalsl have such ecstacy as was never sXnNeI-
lcnced,t

John swayed toward her, Then hoe halted abruptly as a low, thin
chucklc came ©0o his cars.

“Noi'" he panted, “You are not recal! You arc but o vision of Hiswa
to lure me into the clutches of those monstcrs, I do not belicve wvoul®

Tulalats forn vanished, and he felt dclerious with delight, Nothing
could teat him now, nothinzgy He braced his feet and waited,

1 came, The Tull TUry of the madman Kiswa awaited him, and bhe
shralogs rolled to hin inwaves, llc Tought them baclk in desneravion,
Tougat nintil kis arn sagged with wear iness, his eycs swam with sweat,
an. Thln suarmed lilke Pire ovor his shoulders ond back,

"Geddess of Yeace and J/isdom, Goddoss Tula, givo me strengthis
Me proyed, There was another evil chuckle, and beyopd the mountiig -
G.ouacs ol the shialags, John saw the knotted and twisted form of Hiswa,
lonelng in savage glec, urging his ercaturcs On,

selin gave a great shout of triwnph and sprang forward,

siaralogs threw themsclves on his back, but he ignored their lanc-
ing into his {acipucd muscles, iis sincwy hands closcd dowun on Kigwa,
o gave a shrill ery of torror ond tricd to scuttle away,

John--nay, Jonkor--threw bock his hoad and laugned,

fou arc too bold, litslec onc. Wow you shall perish!s

Re.enticssly, he foreed the man back, Kiswa, despcrate, choking for
prccon, drew o lons, thin blade, The moonlight glinted on it, likc tho
winking of an ¢yc, amd Jonkor could not twist aside in timc to avoiad
in. Even as his liands overlupped on the serawny neck undcr them, and
CORE LG Boeloniad, living pain stabbed into lis back, and ho gaspcd,
phiing, THCXe wos & brict scream, & brittlo snap, and Kiswa sagpced
niz hands,

Jonloyr had time to see the shralals vanish likc spnokc before he
e pne iic shrivelled thing in his hands, Therc was a greot riaming
in nhie cars, o red nist sprang upward before his cycs, The pillar-like
auscles Tolded, and Jonkor fell carthward, but as he did so, he caught
& gelmpsc of gossaier draperics and milk-vhite skin, 48 he¢ sank into a
stlcky iurk of unconseiousncess, he heard a faint whisper,

"You have won, © -Jorkor} You arc frceld

Spacc whilrZad and spun wnder him, Great voidsa dipped sickingly
undcer him, Floashing sphores streoaked by, worlds, peoplc, creaturcs
aZlcn and familiar, plan ts, spun in a kal:idescope of color, noise,
and vwiult; there was great shouting and JOYe

lulala's hands mending his wound, Tule mendod his nind. Lokar
hoalcd his. spirit,

Thc moon wancd, waxed, wancd, lMonths passcd, years followed, The
flousc on UK carth T£cll into decay, dcscrted, ompty; not even the bats
circled over 1%, It was the graveyard of c¢vil--aneciont, plotting cvil,

In Lakar, Tr'iclds gave crops thot wvierc bountiocus. Children playcad
in Yo shadow of the palaco, where Jonkor sat at the throat ol 'fula,
Tulal a by his side, dispcensing wisdom and power,

Jonkor, lost ruler of Lakar, has rcturncd,

b: - e
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"WATCII FOR TILISE REVOLT O1' 1K 1AN-MADE MOHSWYRS -~ John Hilkers.
STORILSY SAVED BY Tl PILL - Arthur I, Viidner Jr,

IEARYBREAL - Alan Chila,
REAIT SIIIR - Leslie A&, Croutch,
SATAITIC IIULIOR - Walter Scott ilaskell.
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HARRY WARNER JR, IIAGERSTOVI, MD, VRIVES IN WITI A FEV VORDS: Poek!s
Diavict fairly aﬁﬁgfﬁgfTﬁiﬁgjﬁ"tfbgraphy t6lls mc somc things I didn't
krmow before this, and BEB!'s “Contrariwisc” I continuc to like, now
thot 1'n accustoncd to her stylc of writing which is sorta tough ot
Iirst, The littlo picturc on tho last poge of this issue is, I think,
anc of the best you've yot run; I wouldn't know why I like it, but in
art, I know what I 1like, as thc cow said,
Sl GICUUE UHITWS VRO NDIAND, SENDING LIGHT IS USUAL CIERRY LETTHR,
PETS OV TG s PITHIED BNToW: August 2% . 1942, LIGHT has cortainly
changed during thic Iast yoar, You have donc a marvelous job with it
wes, and you decscrve ercdit wWith medals (putty) and othor such things,
I'm roally tlcicled pilnk with it tho and right now onc of my Officors
is looking at the Junc and July issucs and liking thcm, The only drawe
back is that I wont them to conment on and he won't glvo tem up., I can
8cc the covers from herc so'I con at lcast say somcthing about thom
until such ftinc os I get thom back, Frome did o nieo job on both and you
also on tho rcpro, I think ir they werc.a littlc plaincr I would like
thei better, When there is too mush to look atuyou tirc of it while
somcthing nice and clear tickles the cockles of your hcart and ~cts you
intcrested in thoe robt of the isguc, [f'm trying somc simplcr covers
%o sce how they turn out, YTod~ED7 he way.you arc turning it ouy, the
zinc almost lookslikec ar pro, 4?!Jum:youl-ED”'Damn that man cnyway, hcts
rcading your short, Thg Dcvil and the PosTmaster now and Itm darncg if
he:ll let ne ¢o, Some paoplc nro the biggest poing in the neck sonc-
timcs, Iic im o good guy, It11 admit, but right now ho looks 1ilc holl
LC ne, e arc bobh supposcd to be working so .I had botter kecy my mouth
ghut in casc hic malkes me do somcthing and lcave the lettor alono al-
together, /Tic sounds like a good cgg from thosc Pow words, *od-iD7 You
can bet he™wouldnt't give up the mogs thon cithor, laybe I ouzht™ Lo send
cxtra copics along for him, eh, Ted?-ED/ I think IT11 put him on the
blaciclist unlcss he comcs across with Somc nice words aboub Gthe zing,
Anything but and his nome is mud from now on, [Bhucks, don’t be 50 hard
on thc poor guy, hots only human and mayboe a pétontial fantasy fan, lis
can't help it 17 LIGIMT cnthralls himrEQ7Aht Back horie is the tin—-can
and so on gocs the bull, I sce the Junc covcr is by Pcck, Morc lilkc
She covers I favor so of the two, Pcck is the bebtter, I gatihcr tho
sover doplets a chan frishtoncd sillv bv a vampira or is if mewelv
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CEC3S8. el e bt nlee looking anlmnl tabbed as such? /Mo picture,
I oreswas, Tod, 15 sunposcd to depiet tho change from map into hoOSt-
il)/ The blaonk poge in front puts nc out of my stride cvery time, Looks
nice tho', :Lizht Flashes' and yore jauvnt to the big city~ lengthy,
acuwsy~ hunorous cnd o dollar to o donut you was in Toronto} Zierroct-
EC/ {(Hog Town!i}thybc not llog Town, Ted, but surc some narrow-winded
2G0ole thorcin-~Ip/ Lucky dog. Purty soon I hopc to soc somc of thec fans
Qvcr helc, [And wicn you do, dontt forget you are LIGIT's ofilicial
British rcplescntotive -and correspondent ron the loosc~ED7 Vhon I do
you ean be surc i'll writc you a blurb about it, Shirlcy has corivoinly
gathercd o bLit of mowlcdge in her 14 years, I can woll belicve hor
statenents of discussing any subjcet aftor roading. her poems, I had
Ler tabbed as o wvomon of a fow morc years with a hookod nosc and drool-
ing 1lip to say nothing of a swollen cranium frontecd by pop-cycs, L TED!
L have seecn o picturce of Miss Pcek and she is a nmost charming yowg niss,
Maybc you'll hear Trom her aftor that outburst-ED7 Having heoard o lot
cbout Lamb,...I was nrepared for his autobiogrophy, Howcver, it fills
in the blanks and tieklcs my funny-bonc with. his VI 1like moe - 1like
hell! writing, Con't say much about Vollhcim's idca of a ’rench Fantasy
Mag os I haven's any idca of the possibility of kecping ono on “tho
narket in block rather than red ink, Besides, jo pas parlc lo TFrancais
Canradicne, (What may be good French but it!s domnecd poor spcllingt)
[fuu said it chun~ED/ A pocit by Peek is always good bat the plonsure I
£0% fromn Panc/yric was suporccded by The Honstrosity by Sinclair Hopnp-
wige Tuis 18 the guy that wrote you a note some months bacl and pron-~
ised a oot or at loast statcd he could write o betber onc than you had
clocaay printed, isntt 167 "Ycs, in tho Dooember 1941 issue, in reply
WD O VGeIsce by Godfrey-ED/ I had formecd an opinion of him in ny nind
shat was  just printable and that is all but now I soc I made & mistake
soncviilere, The guy can really writc) Maybe not professionally but at 1
lousy he ean pen a pocm for the fanzincs, I am wondering whether this
-8 vhg Tirgt I have sccn of his work, having porhaps missccd sorncivhing
31 a previous isauvc, Zﬁhut was Hopping's onc and only appcarcnec in
Lisul, Binee he has droonped from sight-ED/ JULY ISli: According to the
-0oso_as you glve them hewre Ackorman and Widncr Rave scnt you Sturf
fow LIGUT which they considcred not good cnough for their publications
buv quive sultable Tor LIGIID, o, I didn't say that, Exoct words
vicre, quotc: "4edbhclkernan and Tidner hove sont through matorial subpitt-
el to vhen rnd vhich wasn't suitable for their publications,..' un~
G1otc, LIGIT uscs material others don’t beeouso JIGIT isn't as strictly
selciice~Tlcciontl or fantastiénl as most, lMuch material turned down by
othcrs wnd uscd loser by LIGUT has reccived high acclaim ond turncd out
°2 B2 big succcssos, The pociry I'm printing by HMisz Conmbs now was somc
LOF LNL nent ¢o mc by ddner whielh he tormed as funsuitable. It ig
solng over big,-LQf The ttop flight Amcricant fen /7idncr-EQ7 who wrote
Lite 1o you quote 1s cither unawarc of what Cartds has bcen doing
Sring ohe post yoar or so or disdains to novicce the progress that has
veen node dboeesuse it wasntt o sudden fiarc~up cucn 05 oc2urrcd in the
Stoves, /Tohink Anerican fandom has bocn more than Just a “zudden
Trarc-woT, Tod-ED/ Admittedly the Com.dions have hcen slow o bring
icrth an active rundon apd that today it is smnll, There is, howcver,
Sncinnoctant thing - about thot fandom the Ancriecan fans, son and
bottom Iflight, nizlit take noto of and that is the typu o Tan ohat s
noalieng un the ranks of Canadat's stifns. Fow though they s“rc, tacyr ar-
non pncntary flashes but stcady fcllows that arc showing Vhomeols
%2 b, truc fang norc cvery dcy, (In ny COGG, MOrG CVvery isnts ol LIGHP
/?hat the beticr tyne of Amcrican fan rccognizecs our cxistonce i ghoun
DY thcir stecady intercst in and submission to LIGIIT-ED7 I was told Or.3u,
boxore that nothing in the U.8 camc into bloom ovcrnizht but ook o nor-
n 1 lensth of timo to eoma inta heine. T aAaAmitted ak e BN
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truc, but in comporison with the @iffcrence in population of the two
counvrics it was only natural for the U,S to bring out somcihing gnch
cuickcr and on o gronder scale than Canada is capable of doing in the
sauc timc, For cvery rcader in Canada there is somcwherc crounf 12 in
tho U.S /T rather think the ratio, would be much greater than that-ED/
How mony Tonzincs hove passcd into obscurity in the States in pho last
1% ycars? How mony in Cancda? One, Surc, the only one at the time, but
still it proves my point., Twclve yoars~ onc mag, In this 1lssuc of LIGHT
I soc thore are now four fanzines in Cannda, Lporreotion to dato, In
Connde thers is octuclly but one fan magezinoe in the Dominion, and
LIGIIY is it, CEISONTD isntt 1IKcly to come out this fall, Maybe only
four timcs ncxt year, maybe not at oll, It is very indeTinite, Masonts
GOOI'S GALZIETYWE ncver noterialized, IPoek's VULCAN is still in the birth
8ta0ce Ghild's MEPIIISTO is becing plonnod but nothing morc as for as I
Imov,~ED/ That proves my point that although the Mills of the Gods
grind slouly they grind well, Look at CEMSORED, the uncontostcd fanzZine.
in Conado of satirc and wit, Iow many U,S mngs ogqual itls Tomat? JIlow
rnon zines front over the linc had .the maturity of LIGIIT at its comparat-
ively carly age? And~--heek, I could go on but I've said all that is
neccesary to make ny opinion eleor, Arc wo in agrccment chum? ﬁ"Yes, I
doesind so do many Ancricans now recding LIGHT who have scon thceir own,
Sce their lebicrs in post, current, and future issucs of LIGHT. Sco
what Lancy, Dloch, und others have to say-ED/ The Devil and the Post-
naster- qulte good, I would have recognized your wiriting oven though 1%
had appeored on & roll of toilct papery without titic or by-line, Thoe
offieer that was reading it while I fumed around with nothing to say,
said ho thought it was tho damndest thing he had ever road, Illo got
quite a laugh out of it so ho cnjoyed it no mettor what he said, /Ploase
convey my grectings to the officor in auestion, Ted-~ED/ YOU by Lamb is
ong of the best pocris I have rcad in many a long day, It's too bad
you had to put that noanstrosity that beors microscopic roscmblonce to a
wonnn at the bottom of the page, Vhat hapnened to Conium? Looks l1iko
the result ol o hangoverts imngination, If I write a lotter to Edwin
MacDonald of Scotland and tell him I'm novor coning to soc him T can
stove my reasons in six words, 'Scc page 5 of July Lightt, I havon't
had a drink for days so thosc horrors nust actually be printcd on tho
pagey Maybe he drinks, huh? Ile must do something oxecpt being a fan that
dreans vhings which Just ain't cxecopt whon you arc on the outside of
2 bottlo of junsle juice,If he cctunlly drcoamed of thoso ungodly things
he is cither whitvc-hairod or bald by now, o hecd of hair would 1c-
noln normal aftcr any onc of those things coming into sight,
VALCOUVED'S CIIID IS ITERE AGATN, ST/ BY VIILLE IIE #DOOD DIT AGIIV'}
TIETIT ohls Tonth /Septembers~ID) has one oFf Lhe WOTSt Covers T have
ever seen, GENIE was only Teir (if that), Parts are quite good but
such purts are outwelghed by the corn, REIICARNATION--the usual sense-
iess gurgling, Oh God, don't tell me Ililkert has written a story about
man-pade monsters revoltingl /Thatt's what the title implies-ED/Vihat
neve I done to descrve this? have read dozens of stories with that
viot. I have read of robots taolking over recently but the conflict was
Jusv a »art of the story, As far as I know, it's been a long time since
anyone's hod the herve to meke it the main plot, /ililkert may be a
professional artist, Alan, but he is just an amatéur writer, As such he
1s a fan and cntitled to write fan fiction, Ilis story is good. No doubt
the others wili like it, At least wait until you read it before con-
demning  it,.ED/ Oh, why can't people bs original like me? Oh yes, lliss
henally's letter. Is she always good-natured about things? Personally,
I don't know how anyone can read LIGHT! and be good natured,f or the
othsr way about, Alan, How can an editor read your letters and ond nu*
cut a magazine that won't leave peovle bad—natured?-ng So liiss Combs
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Voot W o6 tMiccs tun fhe enoy ctor 189 Tell Ttll SIE3S Ghat ibts
cne of the velrd iceliuags, wilch acecording to her poen, beat her breast
cud noe aghest t0 Tecl tlie new clay temple her soul hast, Wy vwas the
coenbure put on a vtoad-stool? Since earliest childhbod (no eracks

pliz} vie hove seen Tairy~like ercatures on toadstools, (E1lls, gnones,
cte. fow ubout some originalisy, che?) /It suiffices to say that it vas
lijked, LIGIN ciists to wrint things people lilke, and doesn't give a
tinker's dorin vhether they are oripinal or not, ~-ED/ ey, cut the ¥ile
jokes. {Gee did I sey that?) It ngives the mrg a eicap look, LIGT on
the whole is very poor this nonth, /T could pull a pun thore bub it
uonld only leud to bloodgheal-uh7

VoAl T, WAETE YRS 10l aGLUD: Uhis can only be o note, 'cos
vomorrow I'm oudy on an oversc.s drare, ond should soon be bounding over
the acin to Iadla, Libya, Syrin or what have you? and I have & Tow
tovsond things Yo do first, One of them is to thanlk you for the two
copics of LG i, rhieh I intended to criticizep bubt there ain't %iic: I
can only say & cnjoycé vhonm thoroughly, /311 readers of LICIKD join in
ulshing ou sal'c journey and nay you kilT but never Dbo killed, 3ill, In
the ncantlme LiCiL) will roach you as of yorc cud ray 1b consinue 4o

be intercsting-ER/

Oil Il DEN, Gacdwe v GO F ZULS 3T SHVT0YE IMBITITIC U OUGE 15 ATTDONG
OI% 0UNS HECT SO CAT PoY 08 O Iy Uy I T AT D S
JUVS 1001 T A MTyell, Surecb-Ed//TiTst Some cOmments on - ehe
Seplerber LICIT-ID/ Cover~ keed Uy 446 good work, Frome., This is one of

u
the best covers this year, Quitec ¢ luseious handful the old boy is
crabbing, (Say, Log=~vhen ¢id you wose for the race? a1} /T 11 hay you,
Jr. Lanb-ED/ouite a surprise you ound Yed being Whird Coudins, I'm wait-
ing vo see vimt he says, Doy o boy I'1l bet the naper will burn un, It
sure 1S o ¢oineidence inat the relationshin existed Tor so lonz ond
you never Imeu it, For the luvva Allan don't stort chcelking up on ny
fanbly or you nighté £ind that vwic also are related and I vould hove Lo
coinlt hori-linrl Tron shamc) GEUIE V.6, L, BJIi- 0g,Gordon, how could
you? 1 an surprised vhat a scicntiwcird fan could think of such awiul
puns. Upun ny wordf DThe title scons vaguely fomiliar, I will soy tha ©
1t vao a very enjoyablec 1little skit ond if you have any more, ol the
game 11k, »nleasc don't lecave them ot hone Just choot them alons to Les
sO that Uhe rost of us can onjoy thonm. U(hair) do you get all the
ldens Irrom?: /low do you like RODEC AIM GIOULIRT in this issue, iTorn?-1ED7
o abouv getiing nmore ond nore biogs of both Can, and Anecr, fons, I
<ikalk ali the lads andé loszics would like ¢o hear more about vhcir
Tallow veadors cud writorn, /Virginia Anderson has sort of nroniscd zome
such artlicles in the Tubure ,~ED/CONTILRTVISE- I take cxcention to DERts
stavencne Lthat nost of Canadat's nags aren't worth the paver they are
irinted oty Flctsc ansuer re, DED- dig you ever sec any Canadian meg,,
SI or oviier, ohnt was even worth while looking at let alonc reading, I
can checrimlly say that in small cmpericnee I never did, Aﬂbrm ran a
irlgazine 5torc~-ED/ You no doubt say Hiiat T an preifudiced, Mone, I used
to read cvoryshins frort Doc Savagoee un to or down to the Atlantie and
Ilaracr g, Jhen £ was in ny store I »cud on an average of 1RB- 150
nags & nonth cnd I can honestly say that not one OFf TUGH was A Cancdian
issuc. Whoy soinl, to put it oxbromenly politely. /Tamb ovidently nover
savi a Canadion orode magezire called RADIO TRADE DULLDER. This is a
very sood masasine, but wouldnt't rcach the usual mrket, In foet, it
ion't cven sold on the newusstund, it being o strictly subseription nng,
floucver, I Chink 4t wag worth the naper vrinted on~ED/ liow for the Oct.
LIGI: Cover=muwuyuuul hata o lovely pair of t---eycs she has{or did
you novice them?) llot as elear os usual but ncvertheless ouita ceceent-
tblcs ifow if you con only sct o nude like that only much fincr I thini:
you will have o cover that will stand out., /T thought you liled smalil

'U.
womene And 1 this wvoocu't a nude then how in blozes can I ot onc with
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1cso elotics ou? IFf I Sclie oy £ore o:xf ~.e'll just lhwve a skclvon 1St~
A ot Shedlncn, o thats—ggf Glad to hear that you net Van Vort, I con
inpaglne the aeecting ond hol. yow would e¢njov 1%, iiov. abous sone stufld
fron hin Zor LIG:? /Von Vot is a vexy busy man, writing, os -l docs,
ror a living.-uED, WS 07 D s nulbe an odd niiture of sed and Ua-
canny awerdal, Very well uritten, a little ©oo much drawn out in sHoks
To sult ¢ but altexr all that well viorth reading over again, irore has

a vexy good vouvel and you should get alfter him for soae more, w0 045 R
SHIVES: very good, virginia, Bxecllent ldea and reads zood exeent the
meter is g litulc col, Practise should heln that difficulivy, Just the
aang, for LICG.C. J¥SE,C....1,8: well, well, Religlon rears its unly head,
Weil, as L vas Bolt iy waiss all kinds to nake o workd, 1111 bet you gev
auite a bit of Alseucsion abvout this article., Davis brings Fortvh ideas
ukliell are qultc new (%o ne at least). Le 18 quite intexresting even if he
Cocsn't beckh wy Nls glalewwsnts with his own bDelied, :lis idea of ranlsind
evolving thuough wres %o o beins thaet recuircs no religion is uo% one
that vioald gailx hin pueh swyozt from the Christiaans, or Tor that ume tter,
nosw of tue zculglous excens the Huddhists, (L.JIL BOX: Thank 2ue, Godfrey
for his kind reoark, quote: you reallw wouldn't Teel nuch pain, un-
quote, It's quits decent of hiim to adirit the facs. that cven an C0 has
some feelings. O course, anvone in the wilds of Jetmwawa could not be
expected ©o have any seublance orl ianvelligeilce, [Ehucklcl Codfirey 1s

now 1n Halifo a% the-seuwocl in elcetrical class.-EQ/i‘m afraid thai
Saying cane rrop ilg inséinet as I nreswite then even he has becn in oth-
r camps and scen aud,notiesd the sterling cuilities, *he odnirable in-
tclloets of all 1L0*s. /ilell, ilornan, I nmust acmit thai sihen 1t comes

to gorwe things- you are an intellectuall~I So Shirley TecK docsa't like
scite o oddl And a Teiale ot thatl Unforilanately, sex does have the
havis of ponving u» in very ianc:mected places /even LIGHT?-EH?, in real
1ifs ox even funtastic »Huvs, I aa ngver amiss to reading or secing a
oholcs morsel about jood old sex. /hcither am I, but shueks, cvcryone
isn't a Don Juan or another Rabaslistic character.-ED/Poor Lur¢er--he's
druoling, Those w.ould bLe puns, faugh and likewige Ouchl "hey're oven
worse than yours, Lesg, that sure is going some, Ilerets onc ror you.[ﬁear
ucaders: there are depiths to which even LIGIX does not go, Lamb!'s reqark
s wherefor CiSCLUD-ID/ The 10R. I, W I: ., how gruesoms ovr 1ititlc
-L58 1s boeoning. Jou've gone ané s»oiled our LI, 1i6Vermorc witl it be a
rit »resent for Sunday School attcndance. Voc ig me, God, how lovcly and
locthsomc the cinding is. Yhe build up docs not let onc susheok anytiing
Lilke the finisi, Damn (ood, Les, Liore »ower ©o your "eh, pen? ot pen?
L do all ap worlk on a typeuriter, as you kiaow blomed wells Am leteing a
thole boil around in $he oXd nosing 4TE Vi G JICE OF SU LIIT or. somc such
tilla but haven't thought W a vengeanos woritny of my elitclnudienco-EQT
COIPNL VIS how could wou say thot Ora pParagrarzh about sti? Vou nush
havebeen reading onc of Ediond iiuwltont's storics, That ain't stf, What's
(~chsoncd) ! cs, dgeb, vhy is it that st and wt rcaders arc such a “writc
U2 the clitox nob? “our ansicr thot we arc thc clite cte is vGeiy nice
N4 ooy DUt Lwoybe mcadcers of ouhier pubs tihink that &licy are the Same .,

L wdll say thabu I Thin! @ % the 9tf and 1% rcadcrs use thoir brains

morc than any otincr class of rcuders: ond shat in thc right dircetion,
iy exacricilce in the old ng storc hng taught me that. iioybe I was »nrc-
Judiccd in biciy Javor gsccing thet I am onc of them bus I don't think
tacs 1t colorcd iy oublook To a ;rcat cibent, What, riore vonics by Tirsin-.
1a? ¥ell, she 1s o prolifie writer, no doubt, “Yhose littlc rhyncs of

odde ond cnds arxe al.ays uicc 40 sce oud rcod, Agnain, we must have nere
o Virginia, IR COLDB: I hope the info is -.rong as I think thatb RMOIY

¢7 the reaters vill sadly zogret 14, lic anong nany others, / this inre
ans coic in rrom otlicy sourecs, liomn, It is the goods, all fight—ﬁp]
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SUAPS: vhere in hell ¢id %ot suetion go? hassa mattesrw voo rioh soed
stuft o »rint this month? / the Swan Bulletin dogsn't changc cnough
in onc wmonth to bc worth »rinting in its centirety, Each month, houever,
there will be listed cxtra swans in. small quantitics to kecp you up to
date—EQf D..CK COVER: Idca good., Drawing good, Tihtlolpoor. In casec Peek
doosn't know, the sling on the rifle is on the wirong side, (That's
Jjust showing ozg my suncrior kmowlcdge of sceh things,)
e e o™ 0™ 49T S40™ 24e™ e sT S4eT AT e eesT sedT ga1T 180T 0™

¢ LIGHT RLASIIES? continucd from »p S
with John Inglis in woronto, I saw uy source of spendlid paner for this
nonthly cffort vanishing, This has proved to bc thc casc, Iloucver,thore
is no danger of a wpawncr shortagc just yete I invcstipgated thce local pr-
int show vhorc thc onc and only weckly »apcr is printcd, There I found
I con oot suitoblc pader cut to my size, running about $1,25 to 1,1,50 a
»oan, in a choice of ten colorsy So you should be able 1o look foruvard
to tue day when LIG.Y} sbtarts snorbting a coat of many oolors lilke Joseph®
Tamous coat of 2iblical daySeesIT VILL B VISE FOR YO0U - TO READ 'WiiIS:
STARNINWG JTAlLUARY, 1945, LIGI CARRIES NO SYTOUAVAYS ON FUTURE VOL.AGHS,
EVER, COXY TOU RECHEIVE IUSY BE PAID FOR I O OF VARIOUS VAYS: 1) SEND
YOUR SULSCRIPTION. 11, TiIIS IS OWLY 5¢ A iI0ITNI A1TD THOSE OF YOU 'il0 SAY
T4 IS VELL ORI IT., 2) YOU CaAli PAY BY SVIAY, BY SEWDING A BOOK OR A LAG-
AZTI0Y ACCEPLABIE BY ME, YOUR SUBSCARIVION VILL BE ».ID TO UIE IINWELNY OF
TE ValUB OF ‘ME SUaP, 3) IT YOU ARE ATREADY A SUARPER VITII A CREDIT
STANDIIG, YOU CAMN »4iY IOR TOUR SUBSCRIPTION OUY OF YOUR CREDIT FOR S
LIATTY PIOIMLIS 4SS TOU WIS, 4) YOU CAN COIMRIBUTE, YOU VWILL RECLIVE A FREE
COYY O JuX HUWBER IH WIICH ANY VORI OF YOURS AVPEARS (exclusive of
letters), 'S IIAITS TIIAY TIIOSH VIIO DO 110 SUBSCRIBL Iil OITE OF TiE UIRLE
FORBGOING . A7S, AID 110 DO MOYT COIMRIBUTE, DO NOT RECELIVE TilE 1LGALLIE.,
UNLESS: iE OR SIE IS A uKBER OF .OHE OF WiIE CAIADIAN ARIED SERVICES IN
UNTTOR, In distributing when the ma azine is »rinted and bound, thos® in
the armed services, oash subscribers, and contributors whose worlk appears
in that number, will be .laoked after fLimst-~ their copies will be wrapped
and put in the mails before .any others, Swan and c¢redit ,subgcribers come
second, 4iilS DOES 10T 1{RAN FREE COXPIES ARE SYILL NOL AVAILABLE AS YSAHMPLESY
YO NEV READERS 'RIVING Iil, Now, fans, hep in and 4o your bit, Canadians,
supHort the -only active Canadian fan mggezine that you have, Americans,
Britishers, your naterial is welcomed and receives consideration and treat-
pment equal to that ol Canadians.d,.After some thought, advertising rates
for LIG.T have been set and are, I think, very reascnable and very fair,
To sinplify mavters, rates have been figured ouy on the page space: (1,
for a full .page, 50¢ Tor half page or full column, 25¢ for half column
or quarter wage, There will be no lower rate then 25¢, even if thc ad
talkes up only one line, the minimum is 25¢, For publishers of fan mags
swecial rates are in errect, and for those with duplicating egquipment
who wish to print their own add on ghelr own paner for inclusive bind-
ing with LIGIT.,,,those readers who did no% ~eccive copies of ACOLYYE
with your October conies, please pardon me,. The magazine came in too
late for inclusion, You will find yours enclosed with this copy of
LIGITY, Please send all communications to ¥Frances T, Laney and not ©o
MBeeesh. B, Van Vogt has moved from Thisteltown into ‘foronto proner tc
1ive Tor the winter,..,FANTASTIC ADVENTURES is starting to reprint “fam-
ous rantasies. They are stories from sarly issues of FA, Consdierlng
FA has been on the go only since May 1939, this is a hol one,...well,
1 really must say good bye for this:month, Time is precious so plcase
fornive the apporant skimpiness of this issuve. I'1l make it up nex
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