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BF YOU ENJOY THIS
ISSUE YOU'LL BE

GLAD TOKNOW ( -, }f

THERE'LL BRE MORE

CRouTCH MATERIAL

IN THE NEXT I1SSUE,




eived from a cortain lady corrcspondent of mino in which
she told mo LIGHT was diffcrent "thosa" days, that "you arc no longor quite so
eyrical, Well, hers is Croutch, the old cynic back againe I say this because I was
sccoptde Yes, because I gave my word and kept it like a good 1little boy, I got scoop-
ed. And therein lies a tale which I will tell you now, Back in 1942 when I was in
Toronto I visited the A. E. Van Vogt's and gathered material for the articls I did
on aun which appearcd in LIGHT for December, 1942, It was then I was told that E,
Msymo Hull was his wife's malden name, but I was sked nod to let it knowm for
writing reasons and so forthe. I gavo my word, I k.pt ite In thc mcantime storics bo-
gan appecring in ASTCUNDING by E. Maync Hull. I could have spillcd the boans then,
ond got & scoop in fon ncwse But I didn't boccuse I kopt romembering I'd given oy
word not to. Tacn A. E. Van Vogt moves to Culifornia. Ackermon visits him, and from
hin lcarns about Hull and prints this in the rocont issue of SHANGRI-L'LFF4 IRES,
Ackormon scooped ME on somcthing I'd known for yoors. I'm sorc, suro, but not at
Yan Vogt, not at Ackormen, but at mysclf. Ackorucn printcd it for hec valued it as &
news iten. I @idn't. So I an kicking riysclf for not doing so0. All thorc is left is
the fact, and this probably 4isn't nouws by now, that thc "E" in E, iMoyne Hull stonds
for “Edna". But hcneoforth anything I find I print. 4 Nows scoop isn't to be snccred
ote Congratulations, Ackormnn,

Tynere isn't much to report at the time of writing this. I was returned to my
directorial position in the NFYF, and I wish to thank all those who read this who
voted for me. E. Everett Evans was returned to position of president with but disse
enting vote. Tho clcetion was held as.a direct réasult of "propaganda" circulated by
& ocrtain group.ef fans who thought e wero not running things propbrly, that the
NFFF and the Officers and Board of Directors theroof constvituted a Dictatorship, It
7as Tith groat gloem that it is to bo noted that the NIFF Membors roturncd the
Officors apd Board of Dircetors to Office and né onc did much for the aforesaid
s7C4p of fanse I trust they find tho matorial thus thrust into their pipes suitable
substituto for tobaceol : 3

While in this vein of thought, I em wondering what was the reason for wasting
the FAFA's money putting out ‘e pre<Winter mailing in December, VWss this. neocessary?
And I also am wondering why I didn't receive said mailing. Was mine lost in the
m2ils, or vero only cortain members mailed their'e? Funny, No doubt there is an
oxplanation, & reascaable ong, but onc can't htlp asking onesclf questions, can one?

Waltor Dunkolborger has somothing up kis sleeve anent a Junior FAPA, I vwonder
what this can be?

You remcmbeor last issue I was ,bowailing the foct my portable had gonc on strike?
It busted down again half vay through this number. You'll scoc for yoursclf just g
bout how far I got. I was fod upe Very much so. So I sat down and dropped & line to
8 ermpany in Taronto, and ong lcttor, und a week and e helf later, the oxpressmen
brought this leto modcl Underwood to my door, paid for! This is a 10" Standird uith
more trimmings than anything I've uscd to dato, This isn't o brand now one, but it
is robuilt and guarcontecd. So I was luckior than somo, How mony fen today would give
tholr oyc-tecth to replace what they hove so oasily? This will mean greater wordage
without any additional paper or work being envolved. An arrangement entirely to my

LIGHT has been running 100 copies off the duplicator, but the Winter issue ran
vay short of the demand. This issue will run 115 copless 75 to the FEPA and the
rest Yo handle non-nember circulation and sanple copies. The old mag is going up
again. Just goes to prove you can't keep & good mag down. (Pardon the pun, chuns})

Sapper 41, Godfrey was wounded on the licstorn Front, It wasn't scrious. After
a short vacation (?) in thc hospital he is back with his unit. From what I con
get, ho was struck on the back of the head with cithor a picce of shrapncl or a

shell froagnont.
(Continucd on pazc 18)



PETE THE VAMPIRE RETURNS TO TIE
MAGA7,INE THAT GAVE HIM BIRTH,

PETE WAS TWTRODUGED TO0 FEN TIROUGH
THE STORY “TWENTY=GHOUL TEAL,
WHICH AFFEARED I LIGHT #0R

= { DECEMBER, 1942, (Pste recently
S appeared in CANADIAN PANDOM in
;ég ' "The Return of Pete",)
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—A PETE THEC VAMPIRE YARN
BY LESLIE A CROUVTCH

(The author howes oertain fen Wwill not take exception for the aneate
ange of their names in the following account, No 1ibel was intendead,
ne Jab at sharacters or reputations inferred, It was all done in the
spirlt of fun ane it is, hoped it will be accepted in. the same way,)

Do soowled, "I open", he said, "Of course, with a dime," ordered
Doc, "Thatits Usual, ‘ '

Don plunked down a dime."Doe followesd suit, Julius threw in two
nickels and “ete laboriously counted out tend pennies, !

Discards dronned; the new cards wepe dealt, :

"I bid a nickel,' onened Doe,

"Ten cents," uphed Don,

"I'1) mee®t that,* from Juiius,

Pete was silents “Ir," he finally said, T don't know, I'm not
sure," The Jady lcaned oyer hisvshoulder, whispered in his sar, e
brighteneds #OL, I bid Tifty aentasy® )

Everyone glarcd, The rady retired from the field,

Juliug met Pctc, Don and Doc dropped, out, Juliue 1aid down lis
cards, "A straisht,% he crowed, Pcte sighed, "A pair- I guess=i and
laid down two accs,

The next deal went to Doc and Don was the winner, leaving Pots
a buck and a hal? to the red, e

Don then'shuliled, and aain Pete loat, this time ounly to the tune
of a quarter, .

This went on for about an hour when Pete suggested: "Iet's play
Tor higher stalics, T always am luokisr when T Play Tor biggcr nota,"
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The othcrs starcd, “Youtll go

 homc in a barrcl,? they warncd, Pete
grinncd,

This timc Pcic shuifled, and
he was pretty cxmert at it, Out
camc the eards I a steady stream,
and on camc thc seovwls, The Yady
brought in 1i%tlc ookes and some—
thing in tall, wisty glasses that
2ot in Potcts nosc and madc him
Sncczce. Ho sct Nis Jown and rcaeching
into his pockes, drcw forth a bottd
1c¢, £illcd with some bright recd f1-
uid. Hc took a swig 02 this and or-
inncd appreciativcly,

"Whatfs that?' Doc askcd, cyo=-
ing the bottlc with intcrest,

"Whate o this? TItts something
I bottlcd myscii. “rctty old, Came
from good old stoclk, Want to ‘try
197%-He “held -9 gscry

, Doc looked suspiciously at the

. eontcats, hcld it up %o the 1light,
smclled 1it, Jic cyed Pote doubtfully,
then placcd 1t %o his 1ins and took
a 10nd draweseds

- "Aagagaagdapght" Hc rotchcd, The
othcrs starcd. ilc elutchcd at his
stomach, turncd a brizlt grcaen,
rcbehed twicc morc, olampcd onc
hand ovecr his mouth and dopartcd
hurricdly from thc secnc,

Julius »iclcd up the bottle,
smcllcd at thc woubli, “Can't smcll
a thing,% hc said, -

NI have to 4@ an ingredilcnt
or so or itfll s»ddl," cxplaincd
Pcte, "That sort of Rills any odor
therc might be,v

Doc camc baok, staggcring sil-
ightly., MThatts IN that botslc?" Ho
dcmandcd,

"Bloodyt S:.id Pete, ocarcfully”
rciurning the botilc 0 his pockeot,

Ra tan

H'l‘-‘h[mT?"

TV=H=A<TLL "

"Blood," said Pctc againe “The
stur'f we vampircg a1 drink, Only
we modern oncs et it in vobtlcs,m

Julius lexilcG across the table.
J'Now look here, ciwm,* he said,
UrFunts fun and all that, But this
is carrying things = 1ittle too

- far, Next thing you!ll be saying
your last name is Vampire, Pete
vampirel™ e laushed 'at his own

S e D G A R D e W WD Wy Yy e Pk nod vy R

Pete looked hurt, "3ut that IS
my name, Pete Vampire, My friends

Don groaned, "Itts hapoened
at last, I always knew it wiould,
Some fan's got the idea of imitate
ing some character from some story
and is trying to make out itts the

!real MeCoy,.*

Julius snorted. "INo magazine
I ever read had any Pete Vampire
in it,.¢

"What about that drivel Cre
outeh writes?" Asked Don, “In
LIGIT? He writes about some go=
0alled 'Orther Worlder® oalled
Pete tlhe Vampire,m

“T bid ten ocentsg®

They stared at Pete, then note
iced for the first time the oards
laying before them,

Pete discared, then »icked up
the new ones which had almost mage
lcally apoveared from the "lying
Tingcrs of Julius,

Don opcnedt “I hHid 4two-bitsi"
WThirtyt®

WThirty-five s

"Fortyl“

"Forty-onci™

“Cheapskatet™

"All right thone FORTY~TVIOLM
"Forty~-givel

"Hey, get your fingers away
that deckl

"Fifty centg and thatts as
high as Tt11 go}#

"Pete the Vampire= Godf"

TIf I hadn't secn Croutech!s
picturc, I'd say you were hinm,
It1d be like his funny sensc of
humor 0 play=act,”

"PIAY CARDS "

"All right, all right, Keep
shirt-on~ if you got onel®
"What do ya mean- if T got
I'11 have you know I zot scy=-
shirts-.

"Surc= that!s wherc OUR shirts
g0= you get Tem when we buy vour
lousy booksiv

"I you don't 1ikc my books you
can go jump in the Sound}lv

"Now look hcre, Unger, just
fcausc you zot more books thah we
have don't go throwing your wcight

from

your

onc?
cral
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Dcad silcucc droppcd as suddcn
1y as thc curtain at the cnd aof
the sceond aet whorce thoe villain

has just $icd thc Lair heroinc to
the bed and is about 0 mount., .his
horsc and gallo» off into the night
as thc saw comcs acarcr and ncarcr
and ncarcr and ncarcr,

"Did you say ONE DOILIARSZ™

Pctc noddad,

"Youlrc erazys. You becen losing

all cvcning,®

"raybce my luck has changcd "

"It surc muss have to bide
It11 mecct you and oall youp®

Doc slanpcd Bls cards down,
Four gocs and a acugc, Hc locrcd
with a Darc~you~to~bcat=that 100k, .
Pcte laid his dowd and then all
lcancd closcr to scc what it was,

"Wcll, I'21 bee=t

"Damll‘“

"Well, whattaya kuow= a royal
flush~ aoc highti

"Palk abouv
glnacr'"

Péte raked in the dough whilc
the othcrs watohed vilth sad cycs,

Julius shiwllcd again without
anyogo taking paxulcuTar 1n0tict e,
Down camc the tcaeccnt opencrs,out
T1ippcd the disoards, in eamc thc
bids,

STwo=bits v

"Eloven ¢cibs o

TO0h my God= cait!t you 30 bctt=
cr than a acut a timc, Julice®

"Oh all right Ghons fiftecn
ccnts,"

Trwenty st

"Thirty,"

They loolkcd at Pete, then
thoughtfully at thicir cards, Pctc
tricd to lock humblc and just a
1itt1lc bewildcred,

"7t ecoulda't hanndcn agedn,®

"Not in a million ycars,®

"Forty ccats,”

"Rorty=-rive,"

" Fortymsix,"

TThey starcd at Pctce "Want to
drop out?* "Geiiineg cold fect,
Peltatit

PRifty Y

"Scevenby=Cive="whotys afraid?®
Pctc, bclligorantly,

= o 9 @ ( 6

Tiue luck of a be-
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" Humphy*

"Bluifing won't hclp youw,
fcller, I'lY scc you and ralsc it
a wholc huokg®

“You will?® Pectc rockcd with
' Zlcce YI'1l make 1t two buciksiy

"Phreci”

"FO'LII‘I"

"Go casy, Doe, Hc Just might
10t bc bilufiingl®

"You shut up= I know wint I'm
doing."

“Ok, but dont't say I dida't
warn you,'

"Filvci®

YRive=f1ifty and It11 ocall
yo-u.n

Poctc met him aud laid down:
his cards, Thcy strained ncarcr,
Silcnec - £clle The . Lick of the
¢loak boomcd likc somc giant anvil
bcing beatcn by a Thor,

It isnt't possiblc,.®

"Itts unrcasonable, Tic laws
ef chincCaeee"

#30% there It 1s~ sunoeshor
royal f1unh- aee hightt

"Mwicc 1In succcssion,

“You surc you never playcd
this gamc boforc?

Pcte grianncd,

"3y gum~ if youlrc cliaatinta"

"Whoa boys, Jullug dcalt,
hot Pctc,.,®

Silonoc,

"Yos, thatts right, bubt 1s
isntt rcqsonablc."

"THorc, you dcal,™

bon took thc cards, The hand
vprogceded uncventfully uatil the
fifty=ocnt bid was rcachcd whon
Potc suddenly skyrockcted 0 a
dollar,

'niI mss.if

MG 100,

Samce no, I'11 mcch nim so T
can what hctls got,,”

Flap flap went the ocards,

Ticketook wciit the clook,

Only the sound of brcatihing,

Thene
“T dontt bclicvc iti
TTtts=- 1t1's not natural~ threo

acc high poynls in a rowl®

Thcy all starcd at Pcic,

"Why did Croutech cver have to
drcam gou up, anyway?*




Hlcak, why aidnvt hc stick ©o
his womcn,v

TWila e viorien? #

"The oncs hatg nlweys talking
about,’
"Oh~ talkl Vialson says hets

just a big bag of wind,m-

Yihybc so, iinyhe so, But this
Pctc guy=" -

Jdilcnec,

¥Could there be anything in
this power of thought business?!

"Waw, that's Just something to
wrlte about,!

"3ut Croutel thinks up thig=-
thls Pete, and liere he ig .M

"l ybe welre dreaming, ilaybe
welll wake un and #ind ourselves
safe at home in bed,

"With our »ociets empty?®

I coulda't dream that foul

|
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Silencs,

Then they turned to rPete,

"Look, DPete, be a good follow,
Go way, Far, far away, But Dlcass,
Pete, leave us alone,”

"Thls is a free counlry, isn't
iter

"Whatts that got to do wit
thig 2% L Al LR
I ean go anywhers I wanb,
You can't psrsecute me,"

"Who says we cantt?®

"I'm a minority groupdt .

“"Oh~ damni®

"How about another zame??

No ‘ 17

lll\'fo I"

"N""O"‘ lt?

"Petc sighed and rose to his
feety He picked up hils hat and

stulfd in that bottle. No, sir, welrpcoat and driftcd gontly to the

not dreaming.!

Three pairs of eyes centered
on Pete, .

G0 wayt® z

"Why &id you liave to bother us
anyway?* '

Pete registcrcd agtonishment,
"Bother you? You hothered. nmel'

"We didn'tyw

"You did= I only wanted to
look at some books, You asked me 4
I wanted to $it in o a quiet 1itte-
le card game,"

' Silencse,

“"Thatts righit- UNGER~ where!s
Unger? ™

"He sneaked out the back way,"”

"Damn the guy- le's to blamc
for thist¥

" I [ ] l l
neeti®

5t I'll

"Sneakint! out thatway,v

"Yeah, ond vie'll 1ail Crouteh,
too,™

TTo what? IHets pretty big,you
xnow,"

"Besides, hefs not here and
Ungexr is."

"Yeah, we'll nall Unger,"

Here Doc thouzht of something,
"lait, boys, we cantt do that,.n

"Why can!t we?®

"Becauss hels 2ot the club

scal) him when I see Linm

nail him %o & barn door

door. With his hand on the know,
he turneéd, . J

"Goodbyc, fellows,"

Only groans answered,

#T had a swcll time,V

Morec gronils.

Silenece for the svacc of a
hundrcd ticks of the clock,

TItm quitting fandom, Vhen
things start to comc truc that
Tans writc about..."

"think what Ianeyts written

it

"ANG AcKermalless
"1The liadman of Mars!e gaoaage
a gh—" ’

YADRd roveoralft.sa™

We will gently draw thc cure
tain on this secenc of intensc
sorrow and. great montal surfering,
and leave tlese poor mislcd fen " to
their toars and biltter memorics,

- The End
MITHERRLLR R e iy
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BF YNGVI WAS A I0USE IT
E1 by 1T
IT Unelec Benny IT
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(Horcwlth LI T asain takes great pleasurc in presentinzg Unsle Benny
with another of his chesrful little talcs for Wec Fen, or Bedbtime
Ballads for Buggy Bast~ cr- brats. Any rcsemblance to pcrsons living,
dead or cmbalmcd has bcen achicved with diabolical malice nad dcadly
afrocthought.~ Editorial lonolog.)
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. .NCE UPON A TIME there lived in a great big house in a great
3 Q- + plg ?own a very small boy whosc namc was I'rederick Arthur
. o Pcrolval Androws, Oh, It1) admit Frcdcorick Arthur Percival

eesveses ANATCWS Wiasn't S0 small in a physical way, Just in thc way’
hce thousht and the way hc actcd, Oh, hc was a vory bad boy.

I ocould tcll you thc Berriblcst things he did but it would tirc you

ahd you misht Tall aslccp beforc TUnelc Benny could t6ll you wiat happ-

ocncd to him,

You scc, Frcderick Arthur Pecrcival Andrews was very, vory sScle
Tish, Whencver he saw somcthing he wantcd he would kick up tic
terriblest shindy uatil his Mothcr or his Father would give it 0 him
just to kccp him quict, He tricd this on his sister onc timc but she
oply only boxcd his cars and teld him te hush, Hc hushcd but hc swore
widying canity and dcelarcd scerct war on her,.

Buc for all he could gct he was ncver satisficd, for somctimes lic
would ask for norc than his parcnts would glve him and then he would
sulk and not cat his mcals or do as hc was told. In fact, 1ittlc Ton,
Frecderick Arthur Pcreival Andrcws was a brat,

Now one day little Freddy- we will call him Freddy for short-
saw in a great biz store window a very enticing machine with a big
drum &n 1t and 2z orank to turn 1t and you pourdd ink into 1t and it
printed g1l kinds of lovely pilctures and words, Ch it was real magic.
Freddy decided right there and then he would have this, So he ran
home and Tound his Tather mowing the lawn, He appraoched his Father
and tol1d him a1l about the wondserful thing he has seen and demandsd
that he should lave it, His Father listened with hall an ear until
little Freddy told him how much it would cost and then he said, very
olearly, and O so very, very carefully, "Not” This might have been
the end of the matier if Father Bddn't been very careless and hid a
gertain Magic Bottle in his hip pockst, for he hadd been embibing with
the Boys In The Bask Room, Freddy &ida't know what the dMaglc Doutle
was Oor who the Loys In The Back Room were but he had heard many ar-
gunents about them Beiweén Father and iother when Father came none
soms times very lates 5o when Father turned tack to the lawnmower
and the lMagle Boutle filled with the nicest looking iiquid, popped upv
out of his vosoket and fell to the ground, where 1uv strurk a 1100le
stone and was broken, the Evil Ogre appeared, For Fether was very
worricd and asked little Freddy not to tell Motker and hromised 1f he
kept 1t scorct ic would buy him tiw wonderful machine, which feeddy
called a “"iecmbrafi, ) = =

No, Little Ilorténse, a Mecmgral 18 no relation to a IIlvpografl
or the Graf 7eppclin, ‘ -

: But 1i€;lé«Frcddy hoing a smart Little bast- korl koff- prat,
A e e T armmet  and that 1s that iT you want something
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they don't want to, you just thrcaten to tell on them and thcy usuwally
4o as you want, cs.ceially if thc secrct is bAg cnough,

S0 1litilc ¥rcddy g0t hls Moomgraf and had lots and lots of fun, He
uscd up all thce wihlic papcr that he got with 1it, and all the black,
black in, and onc day hc found hr had n¢ more, So he went to Father
and told Fathcr h¢ wanted somec morc, and Fathcr said NO, and Freddy
sald hc would tcll Mother about the iMagioc Bottlc if ho didn't and
Fathcr got very worricd and gave him moncy and said %o kecp his 1ittle
mouth shut and not say anything,

Frcddy lmcw viicn his Grcat Diseovery would work very wcll, so he
dcolded he might es woll makc somc morc moncy., S0 he sat and hc tliought
and hc thought and hc thought, Then the memory of somcthing clsc
forccd moncy out of his gohcming 1ittic brain, He decidcd ho wouldn't
listcn to tic funny poctry his Mothcr rcad to him out of that Dig
Black Book sho ocallcd a Bible, Or hc wouldn't say his praycrs, So
hc startcd thinking what he kncw about Mothcr that she wouldn't want
Bim Yo tecll Fathcr,

The Big Bad Ogrce whigp crcd S0 1ittle FProddy then and a 8 hining
light came into his cycs, For just t.c other day hc had sccn tie Man
Who Brought The Icc kiss Mother in the kitehcn, So littlo Fycddy
wont in scarch of his Mothcr and he t01d her if she cvor rcad noctry to
him again, or madc him say his praycrs, hc would toll Fathcr what ho
had sccn, Motucr got very frightcncd and gawe him a Dollar and oapgced
him not to tcll anybody,

Freddy fclt likc a milliomairc then, Or maybe a king, Or a
dickator, Likc that onc you saw in thc ncwspapers cyery now and thene
the onc with the funny 11ttlc mustache undcr his nosc, He TFcls vaoxry
smrt, and vcry nowcriul,

Then he sct out to find out somcthing about his Sistcr, Iic had
a very spcelal »laec in his 1ist for hiz Sistor. She ncver save him
moncy; shc slappced him, SO he startcd watehing his Sistcr and followe
ing her when she wend placcs t0 scc 4F she did anything ac eould somce
onc about and get ey in trouble~ or, bottor stlll, make her sive him
moncy anrd bc verys weet 40 him all the time,

Flnally one day he sneaked into her room and 1looked in her
dresser drawers, e Asd seesn her hids things there and he was curious
about what they wcre, And do you know what he found? A thick pundle
ol letters, with a blue, shiny ribbon tied around them, He ococned them
and read them and they were full of the awfullest Junk, or so freddy
thought, And it was while he was reading them that Sister oamoe home and
eaught him at'it. The first thing she didwas to bop him over the
bean, He d1dn't cry Tor he knew he had her where he wanted her, and he
told herso, Jhe zot sort of seared and begped him not to " tell Mother
Oor Father Tfor they would tease her and ask her gquestions, and she
gave him L£ifty ccnts not to let on,

So now Irederick Arthur Percival Andrews was king of all e sup-
voyeds ils Futher gave him everything ho asked for for fear ls would
tell iother about the Maglc Bottle, Mother gave him everything he
wanted for fear he would tell about the Man Who Brought The e,
Sister was nicc to him all the tims because if she wasn't he would
tell about tle Wonderiul Letters,

And Little Proddy would strut about and avow to all and sundrys -

"Yas sire If you want people to do t hings just as youwant then,
threaten to tell somcbhody on themy It never fallsi®

THE END



"Hell, it is thie 7ay," she commen-
ced. "“"Some time ago my husband, Mr.

‘B\E \DXQ'Z/ lE ‘R g | Hubert Throckbottom, became quite run
| down and began oconsulting physicians 68

l : Ca | to the cause. They each diagnosad the

e B e - & ailmentas something different and each
{Ii} (iI:>l ? i (i]:) [J ! Lﬁi \5f prescribed entirely diverse treatments,
Ly". none of which availed nothing. Then one
’ ‘3 morning, quite excited, he read :to me &n

advertisement in the paper of some now

. Q‘ doctor who had achicved perfectly mar-
leuCH volous cures in ailments other doctors
— pad boon baf at. My husband could
— S AT

walt to visit this
ncw. He was gono
N\ most of tho day

~ and whon he re-
_ turncd be scomed
™~ in much improvod
ﬁp/épirifa and showed no o
lorge bottle of some vilow
looking concoction of a
sickoning color, which, ho
informed ma, had beon
jven him by this doct~
-\ or for ang immeonsc
~)sum, and which wos
+/ guarantoed to holp
./ hin."
s "And did 4it," rxs.
_/ Throckbotton," urged Liss
Holnecs, pouring another cup
of teca.

"It scomcd to, yos. For tho

CESTIE A. CROUTAH

> ankly, frisky, I think would bc an apt
i ‘tern. Yos, frisky. Decidedly so. He

| aected ycars younger and in timc even

1ookod to be much youngor. But then wo

: "Oh, Miss Holmes, you MUST help me. noticod & nmost distrossing thing. His
am distraut yith the uncanniness, the body, which is norzelly quito freo of
:aizggzzs:i°fdlt @l1!" The stout, elder-" | hirsutc growth, bogan showing sigrs of
fya . l; ped her oyos and hoavcd being othcrwisc. We took littlo nntico
tr g cally. Tho chaeir croaked in pro- of this outsidc ¢f corxionting on it. In
cst and bencath tho floors a mousc foct, Lf it waen % for ry scnsitive
burriodly vacetcd his promisos. ckin..." Mrs. Throckbotton suddonly
- ﬁiiiésmzziegh:OCEEOttzm’heasy," halted, hor facc fleming reod. Miss
o placate her visitor.| Holncs hid hor nouth bohind 2 sha
"If you will but calm yourself and tell Lond . o=
%e Ygir woes perbaps I cen aid you. nIn the last few days, however,"
"
OrDSiy,isome tea. resuned Mrs, Throckbotten, after she
s Tgﬁ nﬁ on a cup of steaming java, had regeined her canposure," we have
- ockbottom regaeined some of her noticed’' s slight change in his post-
composure, enough to enable her, woman- ure, Nornally he walks in a very up-
like, to slyly cxaming the room in which right fashion, almost like a nilitary
sho found horself. It was typically fem~ | ran, but now be is essuring e slightly
inino, with voile curtains, & coso car- bowed posturc, his legs appear as

pot, and tho usual frills to bc discovor- though they were slighily bowed, and
cd in & room jinhabitcd by a vory fcmininc his aris Yook to e to bo a l1ittle
woman, Sho sighcd, comfortably. 10080F "
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#Ahon- docs ho walk with the arns sve
inging slightly foreward and lax?" Dor-
orthy Watscn brokc in.

The woman looked startlcd for a loi-
ont. "Why, yos. Yos, tkat's it, aliost
liko a- &iko a- woll, likc an apco. I vas
afraid to think of that before but you

rave crystollized ryy suspicions. Oh, idiss
Holnwos, will you help mc?”

Stirlcy Holnes roso fron hor chair,.
"I ccrtainly shall, Mrs. Throckbotto:l.
Miss Watson and I will errive in a fow
bours, aftcr wo havo uado 8OIec noccas—
ary proparctions.®

THIGEBONE MANOR WAS 4 BLEAK MOUNTAIN
of a house, set back ariong naked trees
and surrounded by an iron fence, topped
with forged speak heads, Shirley Holmes
and Dorothy Vatson arrived in due time
in the former's ccupe &nd drew up before
the huge doudle doors of the old mansion.

uGruesorle looking joint," cormented
Dorothy %atson. "I'1ll bet the place is
just full of dead bodios and thinks l1ke
that,"

"Here, carry this," ordered her fr-
iond, handing her a bricfcasc-like bag.

They woro grocted by a dadaverous=—
looking butler who looked as though he
had enjoyud his last moal on tho ark,
Thoy were takon thoough a high, gloony
hell, into a enall, snug study, whero
Mrs. Throckbottonm grcetcd then.

"I mont you to moct ry husband," sho
said. "Hubcrt. This 18 Miss Holaos and
hor fricnd, Miss .atson,"

If anything, tho woren bhad played
dewn her busband's appcarancc. He had
been o tall, powcrfully built nan in
his niddic fortics, but now it was hard
to judgo cithor his hoight, his physique
or his oge« Heo walked and steod in a
stooped fashion, legs slightly bowued,
arns hanging, lcosely boforc hinm, in the

rnanner of the groat apos. Hls brow was
booctling, and his face had tho appear-
ance of nccding a shave badly, oxcopt in
his easc the whiskcrs covorcd ovecry por=-
tione.

After tho zmnotics wore over, Shir-
loy Haitnics sald, "Mr¥., Throckbotton, You
likely know why I am horc?"

The nan nodded, looking ot his wifo,.

"Have you becen to your rcgular doct-
or after visiting this- this ncw man?"

He shook his hozad,.

"Can you deseribe hinm to ne?"

Aguin he shook his lhcad.

- o — g o e e T i W 0 G e ————

Nrs, Throckbotton brokc ip. "My
husbend doven't spoak rmeh of late, so
you will havo tc oxcusc hin. Howeverkie

told e 3£ his dealings with this Dre
ch dear, what WAS his name- ok ycs, this
Dr. Bojazor was conducted in a dialy
lightod rooris The doctor wes all in
black and wos scated, thus making it
inposaible to judge cithor his appsar-
ance or his heigbt."

At the name, Dr, Bejazer, Shirley
had glanced at her friend. When Mrs,
Throckbottom wad ceased, she said,"Dr.
Bejazer. I wonder if that 1s the samse
man who was selling those health belts
some time ago? You recall the instance,
don't you, Dorothy? " Dorothy nodded,

"I wonder if this is another casc of the
cure being too good?"

Hore Mr. Throckbottom created a dive
ersion by suddenly lceping to his foot,
thenee to the sofa, whore he started
scratching himsolf under one arm and
grimacing in delight the whilc. Then,
whilec thcy watehed in shocked silence,
he scated himself, removed onc shoe, and
began to amuso himself twisting his
foot and curling his toes, whieh, Shire
ley noticcd, werc unussally prehensile
for a human.

Sho turned to the wifo, "Tell me,
Mrs. Throckbottom. Dbes he still take
the medicine?”

"Oh, no, ho finished it up some time
ago "

"Didn't he get anymoro?"

"No, you see, he forget completoly
the Doctor's addross, and when we checke
¢d with the paper, they couldn't find
any rocord of any such name or evon any
rccord of thc advertisomont.”

Shirley sighed. "4gain it is a cosc
of boing callod in too lato. I foear thore
is 1little that can be done. No bottle,
no medieinec to onalyse, apparantly the
ailment gone too far to be haltod, if it
could bc haltod anyway."

Here Mre Throckbottom emittod a fr-
ightondng roar, lecpcd to the mantel of
the fircplace, thence to the chandelier
where hoe swung gayly back and forth,
uttoring noiscs of simean delight the
vhile.

"Oh dear! Oh dear! Can't something
be done?" Vailed Mrs. Throckbottom, wre
inging her hands.

Mrx, Throckbottom begen shedding his
clothes in pieces, hurling them at

{ CONTINUED ON PAGE 18)
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e FORREST J. ACKERMAN -

Whacky Acky by Crackyl!! and writ
by hand tool!!! How could I stocd it?What
an I-to do with this cne, Les, Frame it%
end hang it ovexr the mentelpisce or juat
frame the originator and let someons elss
hang him? - &

This'is no blooming violet shrinking
in the dell. The- script has all ths sar-
marks of Acky the extrovert, dcky the
individualist, who loves the limelight
and thrives on the edulation of othcrs,

Vhen describing the traits of any
strong personality it all depends on the
viewpoint. Some would sit at your feet in
adoration., Others, 'with opposing- phil =~
oscphies would call you & self=-opinion-
ated- so-and-so' {and I don't mean tailor}.
You ars’likely to go your own sweet way
regordless, but be careful that.you don't
hang yourself ih those nooses you. use
for ls, .

Thoso peculiar "K" formations show
that you hoid peculinr views on religion
end take a rather morbid dolight in poke
ing fun at your more orthodox follows.
Ag No. 1 fan you have definito rospons-
ibilitics towerd tho losassor lights,
whethor you wish it that way or hot.

The printed word 1s ono of the magic
woys of influoncing poople in this day
and cge, and it 1s not wisec to-tcar. down
oxisting structuros until you have somee
thing bottor te orcet in their placose.

“ The release that others may find
through the church comes to you through
your adoration of color, line, and
music, and your reverence for all ar=-
tistlic and@ intellectual pursuits. Why
quarrel with the path another chooses
when the destination is all the same?

You have an idealistic nature with
flashes of intuition but you do nmot seom
to have hit tho proper balancc betwocn
the spiritual and the matorial., Writo

. 1 .

8¢ldom jclls before theon,

In thomcantimo- geood hunting. You
bugo gottho ambition and porsonclity to
make lifo interosting~ the will power
ané vitality to follow your plans and a
scnsc of humor to lighten tho darker
moemcnts,

(Ed. note: Scripto is apparantly une
aware that Bob Tucker was recently

voted by fandom to the position accred-

ited Mr. Ackerman- that of Number 1
face. Now it would be highly interesting
if we could see what Tucker's writing
might reveal. Will you send youra along,
Bob, for analysis?)

BEAK TAYLOR

again whon you arc 45~ a man's philosophy

A8 one would expect from his fame
ily neme and that of bis college. Besk's
writing shows many of the "canny Scot*
tendencies. With practically all your
o's and a's buttoned up you shouldn't
have much trouble keeping within your
budget.

You like to approach things from
the logical angle, as you have a practe
ical reasoning mind., The i~dot placed
to the right indicates attention to de-
tail and a good memory. Those directly
above the letter indicate good judge-
mignt. You like to be on the go all the
time and get a big kick out of physical
as woll as montal odovors.,

I'n SOTTy you worto on lined paper
as it docsn t allow much opportunity
for judging your margins or basic¢ line
of writing, 3

Thet single dot aftor tho signaturc
donotes prudonce, as 4o somc of thosc

- ovcr=dovolepod pericds you usc, Those

@nall b's woll closed show you can keoep
YOUr Oown counsol.

(continued on pago 23)
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Harold Wakefield~ December 10,1944

I'm afrald I lavents tine GO g0 1n-
to detall aboutv that last monster
issus of LIGHT, 7131l throw in a few
comments, however, To begin with,
Iamb and Gibson redeemed themselves
after that auwiul pun-orgy with

"See Nadle s and Die”, They should
do more OF this, BT 0r" by L.A .C.
smells like scicuce Tiction so I
shan't read it., Intollerant old
devil, am I not? il Box 7ine with
Iamb writing the most Interesting
letters. I agree with him. entirely
on "F.A.PWAY and van vogt, Was
rather astonishec to see that fame
ous sergeant looks lilke Jules de
Grandin ol “W,7" fame, Your an-
swer tO0 McDonald was very abDte I
¢an see noe »possivle use ine veryone
here going arovw vith Taces as
long as fiddles. As for the cartoon|
on page 19: 1T vhat doesn't start
the bigaest rov yet Itm a Dutchman,
(Well, Harold van Vakefield, whe
did you arrive vroa Holland?+ Ed
Poetcy not too hot. "Unscientifaotsp
fecbles You did cram a remarkable
1ot of news into the issue, Cuess
that must be true avout van vogt”
a8 Conium and ilason both told me,
(A copy of the Christmas TLIGHT was
mziled tovanvozi, Mo datc~.Deo,’
2¢= no reply nas becn Torthecoming,

0T oourse i{ he has moved to Cal~
ifornia it will take awhilc to
follow him out there, what with
the Christmas rush and all~ D),
o Qe
HOTA Y HOIAY IF THIS 10035 1S
FUNNY IN PRINT AS IT DID 20 iF
W.EN T PIRST READ IT, YOUtrT
TAUGH- Albert A, Betts~ Toromt o~
December 17, 1944~ Somedody
should start a movement along the
lines of Socicty For The Prevent-
ion Of Fanzine Egitors And “ub-
lishers Rolling Thcre ilags Up
Like Window Blinds for lailing.
Ag 1t 1Is you reccive & mapg vou'd
like to rcad, but can't bec-use it
takes a week to train the bloody
thing t0 unroll. Takc varaning, T
cxpcot somcthing to be donc about
this, {How about thc acw Hractise
of folding instcad of rollingle
ED) Thc only thing that males
your covcr prcscabable is of coursc
the supcr hcading., As for the
pio-= Oh my gawdi (Jecalous, huh?-
ED) If I may copy a phrasc, “words
fail mcl® The Tamb and Cibsonts
1ittle story VSce Nadle s aml Die"
(this titlc by thec way, besldes
bcing a misquotc, would hayc been
morc imprecssive and mystifying
as twcdi Napoll ¢ poi morit,)
ow look hcrc, Becbsy= just «causc

you'vc been atsailint sund been to
ITtaly, don't go throwing vour
knowledgse around and lcetisint on
you know morc than us poor
morons. Egad= who would ia.vc known
what 1% mcant? I WOUTLDN'(1 -ED/
é?orry I forgot the squarc

rackcts trorc= ED7 was t0 say
the lcast cntcrtaining, and as
such I think thc authors dcscrve
a rcward. Decar Iamb and Gibson,
(conceially Iamb), in order to
collcet your rcward you mus , on
your ncxt lcavc, go to 345 via
Roma, in Haplcs, and climb t o %he
top Tloor, the sixth if I remcmber
rightly. VWacn you gct there, knock
on thc door and ask for Caricn,
éﬁrc you giving instrustions for
rinding an Opcra Housc, Bctsy?-
ED/ Just 'say Albcrto Alvhonsc
BCtUsOll fThots he? Sounds 1ikg
somc blastcd Fasoistie WD7 sont
you and Carmcn will scc That you
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arc bakcn carc of as only shc cals
Among other Tiaings you will learn
a couple of aystilying oard tricks.
éﬁh, a magicians davwghter, eh?-ED/
t11 guarantce that when you leave
there the 'yt in Yamnbl's name will
no longer stand for Virginal.,/Mite
ve 1t would stand for “roschudded"«
my pal?- ED7 Oh yes, in the event
that her old main might be home it
would bs wise ©o {0 prepared. td
go prepared anyway, Belsy= ED five
packs of cigaretts /lhich letus you
Americans out, I'm afraidi-ED/or
250 Lire (genuine f1lied MilTtary
gurrency} should bc enough U0 bao=
ify him. /In cass it doesn't, how
abouis a lead pipe f£illed with
wet sand, Betts?=2D/I liked your
story THE METHOR, J8Se Perhaps I
am moranic, but Itlve always had =a
wpakness ror stories inwhich the
world is destroyed and everybody
on its gets kilt, heh heh, /[ I
supprose a dead Sootsnan would also
be a kilted Sootsiman, what?=ED/
/Somewhere leuc are two other
Tersions of tiat same story, which
I did a long tine axo. I may pub-
lish them later on- ED/ SO Mao-
Donald raisses thc issue about who
is winning thc war. I'm surprised
at you for printing that bit, Icse.
Tf 1t kepps up you'll soon find b
that you've letb rourself iin for a
10t of unneaessary grief, Personal-
1y, Itve met scads of Sootsmen,
Englishmen, and Americans and three
Russian Airmen, In general they
all have the same idea that if it
hadn't beon for t heir country the
Germans would have woin the vax
long ago. /And right they ave,
Betts, The stand I took was that
NOX ONE PECPLE RE 100% RESPONSIBILE
FOR THE VDRING 0% THIS VWAR. The
French helped for they dclayed
the Gormans when they blitzed
around the Maginot, Tho British
helped beoausc they stood upto the
Germans when it necdcd somebody
£o eall the cards Tor onge, If it
hadn't bcen for the Russians om
the plains beforc lioscow, the
Gcrmans may have swept Eurone and
then the world witihout haxit, No
cns vcoplc arc winning the var,

+o onc vcople arc Josing it. Ve

————— . — -

all had a hand in it for bad or
good, I think every intelligcnt
thinking pcrson rcaliscs this.
But it is damned bad manncrs for
anyonc to fiout this claim in
the faocs of a »PGopl who arc
his hosts, and who are in things
as much as hc is.=- ED/ The
Russians wore the most violent
in thcir argumcnis with the En-
zlish a closc scoond, /Pcrsonally
I think caoch has c¢laim to'this
honor, if any pcoplc havcs The
English stoppcd the Germans at

the English Channcl. They stood
up to them when they werc as good
as bcaton, just at a timc when

the Germang werc punch drunk with
victory and nccdcd thc cold slap
of watcr in thcir faescs to sobar
thcm, The Russians supplicd another
dash of sobcring eoldncss on the
stoppcs of Russia, But when you
spcak of thc English, don't

Torget the Canadians who als o
gufforcd in Irancc and at Dunkirk,
Dontt forgcet thosc Amcricans

who donncd British and Canadian
uniforms bcforc their ovm country
was in, =-ED/ The gqucstion is onc,
which whoercCvcr »ossible, T al-
vays strivc to avoid, but wicn
drawn into an argumcnt on it I
always find that therc is nothing
gaincd by inecssant, 1lnanc
bickcring, and invariably cithor
losc a fricnd or my rcspcct forx

~ vcrson through it, Patrlotism

is a wondoriul thing, but in
wartimc it is I think, just about
the grcatcst cncmy to Allicd

Unity that there is, /Wcll, onc
oould say it was a form of
patrictism that was ecallced
wigolationism” in thc Statcs,
Thosc mcn likcly loved thoir
c¢ountry but didn't havc thc right
plcturc of things as thcy worce

ED/ MaeD also mcations his

‘plcasurc over the Saskatehcwan

CCF victory, "A stcp in thc right
dircetion™ hc sayss Pardon my
cussword, suh, but what tix holl
do you know about it? Truc, thcir
proposals to look aftcr our rc-
turning vcterans arc praiscworthy
as arc othcr points of thcir
program, On ¢loscr luvcstigationg
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though, yourll f£ind that thcsc fow
£004 pints axc outwcizghed vy thcir
idcas of governmcntal eontrol of
private industry and indcpcndent
cntorpriscs, Thcir idcos arc too
eommunistic ror wthe frccthinking
pcoplc or thils country. Itt1ll bc a
sad day for Canads if the CCT party
cver galus contiol o our Goveri=
Mot o BUL 50 ¥ Gives s Bncast Jaugh
of thc issuc is Watsonts "Grow up,
Busber', got vourscls a wench and
find out the seorc,” That!s
CROUTCH he's ®alkins abouitl Hawl
/Suh, such uncouth laughter is not
allowed in these haillowed quarters-~
ED/ Gushiest lectter of the ighme
that of Bobbie Davis, Y. AC discov-
ery ij;2, Comse nowi, Mrs, Davis, sure-
ly there was soilctiing in LIGHT
viorthy or a kuoclk? Gonecerning Un=-
solentifacts, it was amusing, but
not very. Besidcs, where have I-
seen that featwre »Helfore? Jensore
ed? /Right, Zurter gove it to
YLIGHT- ED/ It1l bet you two dogcn
stanrles Tﬁsed) %t Seripto is our
0ld pal Jessie Waclker, How do I
know? I'm psychict /Youlre also
something else but I won't say
what- BD/ I'm also interested in
knoviing mysell /Think you could
survive the shoci?= ED/ 80 I'm
sending you a sciwle 0 my scrawl
to find out via your analysis it
I'tm alive and mentally alert and
stuff. /layve Caxilen could tell
us=- ED/ Who was it said “Know thy-
self and thouw Ilmoviest all® or
somethint! /Likely Ysometiiin'W=ED
The Tale ol the Tortletwiteh was
more than I bhargrined Cfore I was
peeting somctirine usierly Tilthy
and what hadvens..s Income Tax}
Isn't that a £i1thy subject? It
s to dowith Tilthy luecre= ED
Egadyp Lesl What is LIGGHT coming
Go? Gibson's Limn Timerick pro-
vided head big chuclle, So QAid all
the docodling on Blderts pie, The
only laugh I pot Crom the ¥APA
section was suunlied Irom the
comments on The Panity Raiser. Your
Idea was just as screwy, Nonthe=
less, try and finé enclosed half
anna which Itm sending Jmxk to
help the cause, uacly to buy a

(<o

j%okstrap for jike anf Itl. /Tnk
yot~ 1t will make a swell luc
piece~ BD/ zZokley oartoon fuany
even if Tt is pointless. Aand you
had the gall to print that aude
after fecding me all the guw'’l
about showing pubic hair in drawe=
ings. Vvan Cartoon vas vurry vurry
hoomerous but in the tdream poOT=
tion by Crouteh' what the cll is=
Heuyt? ZHeuyt is a now sentencey
axin vto fornch or roscbud, It
takes the plaoce of a certain Angloe
gaxon sentence that requssts

a fourmlcttered word whiclh is now
replaced by fornch and rosebudl-
ED/ On pages 19 and 30 therc was
2 lot of avvarantly scnselcss
Prattle about the 1ittle zoon

who uscd to rat on you whcan you
vicnt to school, Vhat gives jack~
son? Vere you building up stcam %o
blow oi'f a@bout Searles? That's
the impression I got when I starte
cd to read itv, but as I rcad on
and failed to sec any mention of
the lous¢, I bogan to ohder what
the gag was, I'm still mystificd.
/Don't tell me I've finally dons
shometing too subtle {or a fan to
Tigurc out? Egad and little shoe
laces=ED/ I was vcery surpriscd to
scc Gonlum's pic on pp 33, /That
is NOT Conium's pic, Conium isn't
that lovcly lookin! in the nudee
ED/Just about how many ycars .had
i¥ bcen in your files awaiting
publication? /Now dontt get

noscy, Bub~ Ef/ Thc pocms wore all
cxecllent, with Godfrcyts TE

CALL bcing a little above the
rcst. /Ivcen better than Nancktsgly
???=ED/ /And you accuscd Dobbie
Dovis of writing a gushy lettcre

ED/
- e

Viola Xenally, St Catharincs, Dea.
17, 104L Vic1a, 1t /LiG. -2/ was
Zoodf Tery good, indecdl I Was pl-
cascd, bo rcad.your scrious story
ond aotually enjoycd it, YMctcor®
was onc of thc begt yourve donc,
Just thought you should have left
the last paragraph of'f, as there
was no onc to scc "the glcaming,
slccK stratosphcrc planc® cte cie
fallinge Right? Evcryword vas
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rcadablc, and thc snacing clte vicre
all Tinc, Dontt corc much {Or DOCt-
ry, but then soic do, so yom can't
PlccsC Ccwcryonc., Can't say I earc
Tor Iambts o Givbsonts gontribute
iong, as thcy souwad so callow and
inance Bnjoycd Iipsne #lashcs, and
chucklcd ovcr Crouteh's usual in-
eonsistcney. Can't sce the rcason-
1in a 1an mag~ Tor discussions on
whethicr or 1ot 40 buy somc fommce
fan pants, ond s£ill insist that a
mag= fan mag~ to »lcasc rcal rcad-
crs and book lovecrs could dismpcasc
With somC oOf Tic d.oartmenta in
favor of o Icw pascs Of realX
honcgt~to~-goodncgs hicart=to=hcard
talks on the classics of Fantasy
and VWcird Tfiction, on the rclative
mcrits of Lovceralt, Mcrritt and
othcrs., On where ond when onc may
obtain copics lfor thcir collcetions
on whcther the Hrescni=~day writers
arc as good s vilc old oncs, cio,
This would intcrcst mc becyond all
thce ovhcxr contents of g Tanzinc« an
and I'm surc tlhicyc must be othecr
rcadcrs like myscly, who'd lobc
such discussions, pconlc pcriaps
ncver heard of i so~czllcd “Fan-
dom, but who »robably have a
betiocer love Tor vhacir type of fiet-
fon and a decncr intcrcst than the
namcs of thc avce ¢ fan., Of coursc
maybc It'm cxpceting too muel= but
I'd gladly »ay 50¢ a copy for a
zine with a coudlc »ages o such
litcxraturc a month. /TIGHT is al-
viays rcady %o print such book rce
vicws if somc kind soul will but
scnd them in- ED/ T ca surc there
arc nlcaty of r6o¢ weird and Tan-
tasy storlcs tint Itve ucver rcad,
never cecn heard aboue, cnd Itd
likec to scc an articlc donc by somc
onc viho'd rcad a 1ot ol thesc,
gsomconc whotd say, "Hove you cvcer
rcad this, or theot, by so and soiie
and go on o doscuibe thc story,
ctc. Apc you hoxcd by my tiradcy

I ean't heclp ity iv's somcthing
Ityc becen looking for for agcest

To fan cdivors who orint such
informetion gind who vould likc to
scnd copics o iiiss Kenally,

mail such %0 ifiss viola Keimlly,
142 Wolland Aves, Ste Catharines,

=a,n 2
L U

Scoteh muggt
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Ontario, Canada. =ED/ Wcll= the
onc thing in LIGHT That mrdc mc
boll, wos the letter from this
ilacDonnld guyt The way thot so znd
80 tclked about Canadal Humdhi
"ifiddle~Class Canadian honmc" he
says! Docsn't he kaow we arc
oivilizcd /Somctimcs I wondcr~ED/
in this country, and arc all

couill /Eouzlity herc or cnywhcre?
Nuts Ot cven in goeclinlized
Russia, Thc only two placcs you
Tind cquality is in the Mothcrts
womb cnd in the gravcee ED/ How
darce e comc out here and hmixy
boldly insult ncople right and
lcftt /Easy now- therce casy now.
Tolcrancc= tolcrancc, I don't
think hc mcant to dnswlt. I don't
think he rcally did, He soid what
ac thought and he ¢xmresscd wint
hc hnd to say in tcrms natural %o
nim beceausc hc was cducated in a
dirfcrcnt country and undcy o 4 iffe
crent school system, Likcly if we
went to his land we'd vull boncrs
and hwurt pcoplcst foclings, une
knowlngly, also= ED/ Hc nccdn't
worry about any of thosc “becautcous
weiches" boing intcrested in

himl /And why not? Eddy is a nicc-
T50king chap, shy, wellercnde I
think hc could intcrcst a lot of
glrls I hc so desircd~ D/ Not
aftcr hés volecd his opinlon,

The man to becwarT 1s the man who

ccps quict on what his opinion is,
The man who says what he thinks

1s honcst aid ncver to be T¢ored-
ED/ Rcading LIGHT in thc levatory,
indcedt /Wcl1l, after all, maybe so
many wantcd to rcad such an clitc
publication hce had to run there
for privaey and protection)-ED/

@rcrcts Just onc thinzg I 1ilcT and

that's a healthy pokc at his smug
Easy now- such
belligerancy Is unbeeoming in a
fcemoled People who go around Tighsing
never get anywhere even slowly,

e didn't really say enough to
warrant such Amazon-like statements
lyou know= ED/ You %told him but’

brothernot nearl

sifiiciently, So
there, Ies.

NO, not nearly there-

I may haye talked back at him but

but I.can still say a word in nis
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behalf. For all Lis imaglned Taultg,

X
8ig

yYou st anever lose ns of one
fact, and that is that regardless

of what he may have saild or wiat hel

may think he believes in our way
of 1ife enough to Tight for it, Hs
is wearing tie uniiorm ol tae
Re\.F and he is willing to lay down
his 1ife That“wou nd I rehain
free and retain the »recious right
to say what vie think in the laim=
tage we. chose, IT & ad not beeh
for thousands of Tellow like lim,
we might today be groaning under
the Nazi yoks, tnable to print and
read these amitcur nagazines, un=
able t o sa¥y what vie fthink about
someone who hcd offended us, Dontt
forzget ~that when you leave your

vihere the PeoODLC shHcax your lang=
uags, but that is about all, you
sce things in s coaruscd malncr,
Your thought nroccssces arc diff~
erent, you cvaluatc things dAille
crcntlys You may say things that
hurt pcoplc  but which you never
intcuded 'tQ says You usc viuaat to
you is a slang word and find it
mcans somcthing very esty over
herce You find tic wooplc using
freecly a word you world ncvcr hcar
in your own countiy cxecpt as
a word anoiri courscs or otlr
nasty terms, But above allg thle
stranger in your nidst, may sonmc
day dic fighting to protcet you
and your righit %o call him namcs,’
kick him in thc nants, insult him,
ugc thosc wiords that confuscd him,
-ED/

— 5

Bob Gibson- Italy= Dccolsl, 1844
I havc ,scoin Tcd Waldec= £Or nerinaps
ton ainutcs, Was able to get into
a vehicle that viould stop at his
out{it for a fcw minutes, and had
the< Fue k! tor Tindd him il oeobeblc. Jie
was very busy, atra tadlc bcaring
his namc on a ncat 1ittlc card, I
said "Scrgocant White?V..4t¥cs, what)
do you want?®,.,."Did you cvcr hcar
of anybody nincd Gibson?ile, «'Arc
you Bim?" and his ofricinl manncr
vanished away. Ve dida*t have time
to gct to saying aveh, unfortunat-
cly, and ncithcr of us was ablc to

1
I
l
]

homeland and €1tcr a strange land |

Y )
pur uiits werc witilin rangecs AT
lcast he dldn't shovu uvp, and I
couiditts Tacn I heard thecy vicrc
shiftcd away. Buc I have nct hin
and you havc a xcport of it, Ho
told m¢ how hc had sworn wihca his
lot cancclled all passcd’ that tTime
e vng 8¢t to visit 6 Ba, /3o
all the Caandian fen in Itoly

have Tinally met, I hopc the
fricndshimg thus startcd continuc
aftcr the war, I fccl proud tiat

| I have had a smell part in making
3 possiblc thelr acquaintanccships,

i « BD/ ‘

P el
HORMAN V. LANMB= ITALY- December 22,1944
Just a few lines to let you kmow that I
got your letter and LIGHT last Satur=~
day. For the past three weeks we haven't
any rain at all-- which is & minor
miracle. Last night and today we have
been enjoying (?) a proverbisl winter
gale. God, it sure haw® been blowing.
It turned a lot colder, my fingers are
nearly fvozen and I am finding 1t very
difficult to type. Of course, living in
tents, firos are verboten. Oh the pity
of 1t all., I bunk with another Sgt. :
and he is a bit of an engincer, I sugg-
cstod a dosign for a little gasoline
atovo and he built it. We have to keep
it under covor whon not in use., It is @
pressure affair and whon it 1s going 1t
ean spray burning gasoline over- four
foote /1 just con't resist a pun hore,
Norm. iATe youw referring to mcasuroment
or tho dogs you and the sarge:possess?
-ED/ Sort of a Flammenworfor in minat-
ture. zﬁ 6 spolling is Lambs, not
mino~ QQ? It surc is nico to have hot
wotor to shove with, to say nothing of
the odd cup of toa that we broew cvery
evening., Sometime you want to dbeclly
do somothing charitable-- toss 2 or 3
ton begs { unused of courso- heh hoh)
in an old cnvalope and scnd it on to
mo, (Hint.)

My kid brother got himself & motor
cycle in iaug. but he isn't driving it
now as 1% apparantly chilled his ardor,
driving in the late Fall, He %ts a half-
ass humorist himself /Suggesting that
is what I am, Norm?-@§7-— he wrote and
asked me to mail any German motorcycles
that I happened to run across. /The
joke would have boeen better if

anythinzg clsc avout nctéing whilc

you
were in the tank corps, Norm- Eé?
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the people below, gibbering with delight
the while.

"Oh my!" Giggled Dorothy. "I hope he
leaves his pants ond"

Blushing furioualy, Shirley dcparted
the scene, dragging hor friend with hor.

In the hall, she turned to her. "jhat
#o you think, Dorothy?"

"ijoll, it lcoks &se mo as though Dr.
Bejazer must have s0ld Mr. Throckbottom

somo sort of gland mcdicinc, maybo ono
of thosc so-callod monkcy=-gland tonics
you rcad about evory now and then, and it
is roelly working this time."

A ery camo from the study.
Ohhhh Hubert!®

Shirley drew & amall automatic from
her handbag and raced to the door. But
there she halted at the smazing scene be-
foye her.

Mr. Throckbottom had descended from
the chandelier and had gathered his
spouse into his hairy arms. He was now
embracing her with great deolight and en=-
thusiasn. Shirley raced foreward, raising
the gun,

m"Not" Criod Mrs. Throckbottom. "]l am
all right. You loave Hubert alonce. I
heven't beon hugged this way since wo
were marricd.”

"Don't you want me to help you?*Cr=-
ied Shirlcy. .

"Nix, nixi" Dorothy tugged &t hor
slecve. "Can't you sec she's onjoying
p Lt

As they drove homo through the starry
night, 'ncath a great gilvery moon,
Dorothy commcnted.

wTust think. Thousands of women dceop
in their hcarts want to be lovod by &
cavoman, and Mrs. Throckbotiom has como
nearcst to it. I think sho'll be very
happy."

Silence except for the thrum of the

motor for a space of several minutes,
then:

"Shirleye- d0 you Suppose Somd of
that might do Gerald any good? He's
been awfully mild lately.”

"Hubert i

The End
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Lamb the Virginal was alsc a cosusl=-
ty. On his wey with o truckload of his
follow soldicrs trom a nearby town the
conveyanec overturncd. Ho says hg was
seratched and brusiod by conmirng in con-.

toet with various boots and benchos,
His sonsibilitics wora olso woundcd by
tho choico langucgo ho was subjoctcd tos
Othorwisc only his pride was serapodl

I want all your comapnts in detail
on tho two newr charactors introduced in
the Dr. Bejazeor story. I discussed thcese
v¥ith Born Lamb somo tirw ago and he thot
thoy idcas bchind thon wero very good, I
hope this initial story gsots well for I
an1 going to rclate =sorc moro of their ad-
vonturcs in tho future.

No doubt sone fans will gain a lot of
delight from the gentle ribbing I give
sgoie of the Futurians in POKER GAME. I
want it understood that no maliclousness
i intended, I stress this because sone
pcople seen to darmed thin-gkinned.

New louse-hold word!: ¥Yngvi is no
rolation to Searlesy Inplied or othere=
wisece.

Just had word from Clare Howes. The
follow has beocn sufferi fron overwork
ind "var nerves" and hasn t bteen doing
much 7riting of personalities of late.
Fron his lettcr however I think he back
in tho land of the conscious again.

Romomber when Carpbell roducod AST=
ounding to tho present nidget sizo "“in
ordor to save paper®? In Cancda a trado
nagazino, RADIO TRADE-BUILDER just ine
crcasod size to large format “in ordor

to save paper”! Said this was in zcc=-
ordanco with Prices Board ragulations as
groator econory Of paper is achioveds
Now who's nuts?

Latost riove in Hollywood is "A Bride
for hLckernan® so his gonilusncss W on't
bo lost to fandori, Egnd- won't Searlos

bo nad? This will no doubt afront his
ounich soul- for this suggosts scX in
fen 1ifol

I also hoard the Hooster that Wears
Rods Bants hns soldered the zippor shut
so nothing con bo said ebout hind

Epnd of January and I got that
bastard mailing the FAPA wasted their
monies on oarly in Decembor. Wag thias
]dolayed in the mails or what? Therc wes

Fl
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That-- to me, way, way, down here at thg
Pase! Of coyrse wo kmow that there 1s a
war Ohe-= %G have NOWSPEPOTrsSe Sy
:Appropos of swoot begger alle--/ I
changed ono lcttcer thero- not t0 plcasc
tho now ¥Yngvi but rysclf- ED/ how would
you like to soc a film (not a coimorcial
but a rogular rolcasc) where is shown
the interior of & ladies' Beauty Salon,
giving you scenes in the rooris. where wome
en are taking sun ray treatments au .
natural and also: henlth. baths in the same:
manner? /That, sir, is a supsrfluous

gquestion, What was the naue of the film? .

US or Britisfi? Who starred in it? That
conpany nade i%¥9-ED/Sound good? Saw &
riovie with those. scones in it two woeeks
agoe Ovor hero tho consors arc vory rrach
more liberal .than the Hays Officojthoy -
don't appear to think that tho sight of
tho Primary ond Sccondary soxual &iffor-
onces of a woman wikl corrupt pooplo. I-
Zon't say thet all the filns arc 1ike -
that--=- but I kecep on going to soc 25
pany as I can., Locherous, cin't 12/ God
yos- I wonder if thc Womons Division °
also sgo good filns?~ED/

Zﬁbw the good Sergeant_goes on Witk
LIGHT- the Winter number~ED/2

First Iopressions- Very good piece-:
of Wimeo work, not e dull or blurred
page in the entire issue. Huge size--38
pages sure is a record, never scen a
larger fanmag. ZThere have been larger,
though-@é7.kn 1ssue to bo proud of=-
Scarles #%Ce to the contrary. This new
papcr 1s much better than the older
typcs; should carry on with it 1f it is
avallable. /I still have slightly over
2,000 shcets on bhand, and I havo ordorod
&,000murc., It costs mo $2. por 1,000-ED/

Covor=- Both Xmasy and fantastic,
That is Zie ritten-8edecked “sandle for?
LT I vae fer tc ted, with my: ‘«
QoS S IIGRY Very
difficult to.fit a circular pice. in a.
roctangular page when you have a conot-
tail heading. /Rencnbor tho AMAZING
QUARTERLY?~ED/ Tho drawing is very well
donc and is the best you havo donc for
quitc awhilo. Vory dovwilish,

Seo NkD= On behalf of ono half of
thoe team of Gilbson and Laub I wish to
thank you for the manner in which you
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gare up botver tham I expected, One
minor detail=- ny nane happens to be
N. V. and not just V. Also ny irnitials
stand for Non Venercal.

Motcor- A hell of a good yorn. It
corricd onc along cven with it boing
99% rotrospoction. The suspensu is
‘handlod vory well and carries onc right
%o tho ultimate unoxpcetod finish. & vory
woll hondlod story of Atonics; and who
¥nowe whot will appear in tho future.

A distinet plcasurc to rgad aftor soolng
go'many ‘yarns wherc tho horo and horoine
stort populcting a new planct so that
Horo Sapions ccn rise to bigger cnd
bettor things, (Not bottor than tho
corroneing of rorc littlc H,Saps.)/ Horo
Larb pulls & jokc which 1s funny dbut
ghich the F4PA, I an sure, would NOT be
gntorcstod inl-ED/ If you con kit o story
likc that in ovory issuc, I can forsce
.your circulation rising by loaps znd
bounds, [Zm contanplating a 7,000 word
epi@ in tho bcet traditiop of the blud
end thunder $radition- ED/

Iail Boxe is usual- Excellent., To

1..C NacDonalde I agree with you on
your impressions of the BBC. Personally
I pnever- repeat- NEZVER listen to any-
thing that_emanates from & Canadian
station. /Don't you think that this is
teing just a little toc hidebound?-ED/

I learned my lesson years ago that Can.
Radio ia similar to Can, mags. (Pro.
only) = in other words, No Bloody ®ood.
[Well, I'11 admit Canadian radio is
bed, but not that bad, I have heard some
veroy good symphonic programs over the
CBC in tho last year. Of course, you,
being out of_touch of things, wouldn't
know that-ED/ Heresy if you like- it's
still my opinion, I see that wc have a
Socialist in our midst. Quick, Loslic=-
the Flit. Ha ha! You, Lecs, should write a
Yarn cntitled 'How the LIGHT camec to
MeeDoneld in a lavatory.* B.E.B sure
told you off, old fellow. Haong your head

as you havo nlways run it. Tom Honley
wrote on & very pertinent queostion whon
he mentioned Clcrc's point cbout tho
authors in the. Scrvieccs might bo om=-
bittoreds I would dearly love to 1lct
you havo my question would not pass tho
cogle oye of the censors, I don't want
4o linger in durcnece vile, old boy; so-
wo'll have to wailt until Lg Guerre ost
finis, Comprcz?_é%mproz- ED/

e e rmdtaA i seartrihntinan. "Tha picturo

Thanx to Mrs "Bobbie" Davis for her

in shomc- thon carry-on running the mog ©
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k’nd remerks re our story. For her inio.
the smount of the story that I am respon=-
ginle for is exactly 50%. (Right, Bob?)
Thank you Les for saying that puns are
meat and drink to me.

I will be glad to sce any comments on
my second letter- the part ro the F.A.P.4,
I meen. I will still dispute with you re
micro film end fantasy magazinos.

Betts and you soemcd to havo had &
very enjoyable conventiols He dure did a
1ot of trevclling around this ycar. Am
I blind or just dumb? I couldn't find the
cartoon that you and ho workod upe /Look
again, Norm. It's thoro all right-ED/

The cartoon of 453 is protty good.
Cutg littlo doyil or is it doviless? My,
now hirsuto! /By Gad, horo is whore I got
a pun in. How do you know what birsute
is 1iko since she didn't have it on? Haw
haw hawwnrm! Gad, I'm smart as & whip
tonight!-ED/

Godfrov's poom is e nice oxample of
the blood-curdling types, I 1liked it well
enough to want morde Good work, Sapper.

Unclc Benny's Tale of tho T was

boluddy goods Top Holo, no loss. The humor

asppears to me to have originatcd in the
brain (?) of ome L.A.C. I may bc wrong,
but I boliove that I detoct your Machica=
ob holl, I think you wrote ite /Docg this
monthts clso sound li¥o my work?-ED/

Nonck's pocm is reclly toncful, It
rocds bottor the gocond time than the
first. 1t rcads Z%ardon, I've clrcady
did that~E§7 A11 the world of diffcrcnce
botwoen it end tho Kiskot, which Jjust
foilod to jell. It didn't have that touch
of fantasy that appoals 10 mo.

Glad to seo thet Conium's still a-
1ive~ or is thaet an old drawing? / Yos to
Poth questions- ED/ Could it bo an all-
ggorical picturc of LICHT?

No7 for Van's cartoon- I wonder if
48T's face will bo rcd whon hc sccs this.
Damn goody 014 boys Am looking forward to
socing more of his works Z}ou wille I
don t think 4ocwill mind. 1t was ¢ll in
good cloan {?) fun-ED

e ()
ijLI&M F. THPLE- Somewhere in Italy-
Jaouary 6, 1945 Spent Xmas at the O.FP.,
% et midnight on Boxing Day was digeging
(with fingers) in the snow for broken
ends of telephone wire. No, I don't
collect tem- 1 just had to fit ‘e to-
gother. After gtunbling 3 or 4 miles up
& down gorges & so forth to do it. Greet
com T'm taking it up as & hobby for

Civyy Suread,

Had a long letter from Ted Whize,
taking my slamning for making at "this
gem set in the silver sea" very welle
didn't mean it after all, he sayse. In
fact, ho scz, "I dotest the Inzlish 8o
much I'm even going to marry ono of
thom." I know fairly well the district
of London wherein dwells his intondod,
ono Gucne I don't know Gwon at all, yobe
Which rominds mc that I've nover got a=~
round to answering it yot, nor cnothor
onc from Bob Gibson. Thoy mot up not a0
long ago, & Sgte Tcd, not rceognizing
Bob, "growlcd" at him, thinking him just
another s7addye Ho didn't moan 1% aftoxr
all, ho sayss i

Onc thing which holped to brighton
my kinda gloomy Yulotido was thc Xmas
ish of LIGHT, /This is tho part I like

besté-ED/ Quitc & wad, ch? “Your

He

ptnwas g wABD'E bed. Noj Diwon't .
uiew T34 faint praise”. It was bad.

In the sense that it was ineredibly
hackneyad. And I didn t like the cliche~
"the Grim Reaper”, "the Great Seientist",
and sich things. The story begins in the
first person by the last person. Who,
then, writes the bit about the plane
plunging into the rseething mass"

{oohl- why must masses always seethe?) at
tho very end? Presumbly "the Great
Scientist",

The mail is, as usual, the most ine
torcsting scction. I like Beb, I like
her courage in saylng she threw LIGHT
emay unfinished, 'cos of tho apalling
nudeg. I've folt that way mysclf somc-
timos, but never had the guts {or was it
that I lackod the lack of conscionce?)
to 4o so. I've road ovory word of overy
darmod ish I'vc had, some of them more
than oncc. Why follow VOM up the wrong
track? Give mo somothing comparable with
Jeno /An English comic-strip churacter

who poriodically sheds hor ¢lothes for
thc deloctation of the rcadors- E§7 oT
Varsa or the, work of Harry Turner & I
lap it up. Hwior alono won't savoe the
gituation. Wit 7ithout grace 1s a dis-
graco. /well at least you admit I_have
wit- or am I only half-right?- ED/

'Fraid I'.e bin & bit hard on you
this time, & there isn't nuch grace in
that, especially a&s I've never yet had
to pay for a single ish., Sorry & all
that, for these little cribs. But don't
think I never enjoyed the ish as & whole=

I always do- &, as I said, it brightened



up a not particularly cheerful perioud out
here. Real thanks for that.

P.PoS- If you should take exception
to any of the above remnrks, please xe=.
member that “I didn't nean it after
alli" /Don't you like me for having the
gourage to print Beb's letter? Most ed-~
itors are accused of printing only those
Jetters which praiee their publication.
@osh, look at yoursi-E

) -
BOB GIBSON- Somewhere in Itely- Decerber
2, 1944, Most of last monthk I was attachs
ed to a Foo parby...and don't get, that
mixed up with the Foos of the U.S Fen-
tasy Fandom. Another family of F.Q.0
altogether. Foreward Qbservation Officer.
It meant & lot of noving, sonetines every
other day, sonstines .three tirse a8 day.
There was waste~ tine a-plenty, too=-~but
i1t was far too chilly for skotching.
Lpxr% from & couple of times when we wers
gtuck in a room:with a fireplace the
warmest night 'I.spent was in a stable
where there were & couple of cowsl eft.
Mostly we were in upstairs roons with a
more or less complete tile roof and no .
glass in the windows, Temperatures just
1ike outdoors, And since frost has re-
placed rain these last weeks it was
coooocol?! Then I konocked the right fore-
finger nail loose before Christmas, The
jnfentry M.0. said the nail was coming
off, but it hasn't turned black =0 our
oun medico says it will probably stay
7ith me. I'm learning to write with the
next finger. >

The local scenery is dreary enough
by day, but on a misty evening it is
plain, Qownright eerie. In .this area
they train the grapevines on wires
glung along rows of pollanded trees.

The rows are about fifty ysrds apart

and they farm intensively between them.
But they cut off the view &a effoctivoly
aeg thin bushland.

The vinss form horizontal masses
seven or eight feet above ground, ,

%hen the mist crceeps in and dusk
falls they sugeost the surfaco of some
ghost sca in which we are all submorged.
Some cold, damp, somewhat squolchy
aftervorld of tho drowned amd swap-
trapped. Then somehwre nearby a string .
of Bofors sheikls drifts past, playing
follow-my-leader in a ¥EEXE® curve that
vanishes over the horizon~ rosy.lights
like runaway planets- end.then you
hear the flat-toned barking of the gun

—
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passed the place seems darker and more
fey than before.

Sometimes the searchlights sre on.
cast a ®rkim dim, shadowless light,
a quarter-moon through thin cloud,
everything., The self-propelled guns
bave & sharp bark, the Bofors is flatt-
ish, like the noteof a slack drumhead.
The twenty-five prounder is heavier and
deeper, but a much more satisfactory
tone. It's drum is tuned, The mediums,
behind us, sound like,bits clipped out
of thunder, and thoir shells pass pver=-
head like phantom tralis.

", Whoen the whole orchestra goes off,
as at times it does, the symdhcuy s
awe~inspiring . Thc bengs overlap and
the actual line is,a thundor of mortar
aounds, Moaning minnies sing over, their
notes curved likec thoir trajoctories,

They
like
oter

‘| and burst in succession, as though im=-

patient,. We have a machine  gun that
sounds like a kottle boiling over, and
Jorry!a. "checse~cutter" has a note like
cloth toaring, Other m.gs rattle in
short bursts. Shekls landing boom
‘startlingly and bullets go "pzinggi"
ovorhead, German tracer sccms to be pale
yollow, you can sce some of it before
tho charge gives out.

This is something of what an attaek
sounds like from behind the front linej
botween tho guns and tho infantry. Vhat
it sounds like, that 1is, to someome not
involved with itscutting edge., That
skyline 1s 14it with flashes and the
mournful tres silhouettess ars clear cut
egaingt it.

lwhe editor hopes this description
has interested some of the readeras of
LIGHT./

You made a good job eof reproducing
the "Naples" sketch, (Norm's mustache
balances really. It's just that the one
spike is foreshortened)., The article is

v

|.aceurate enough in its description of

Naples, which is where Norm lardedcseevs
but of course I wasn't with him then, "I
started -in Sciliy and came up the hard
way. The "Imbasic English" vocabulary

is extracted accurately from a bilingual
dictionary Norm got. .

"eteor" - good work, Les, It's

true you do tend to-labor the pointsa,

but the story i1is good enough to get above
that. Wish you hadn’'t fed him the cyanide
though, I wish you'd write more stf, this
is nwar to being the first of yours I
have read,

from far eway. When the tracers have

.
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Norm's letter is just liko bearing
him talking. I wae-to gO back to the
timshe was discuseing- down to the hosp-
jtal a couple of times, to see him, I
don't agroe with him about Van Vogt, who
has quite a few top-ratoe storics to hils
eredit , on my list. But again, 1 got
yory little enjoyment out en &n AlJAZING
Tohn sent out for tho chain. {John
Cunningham). Half the yarns woren's oven
slantcd as stf, Just punk fantasy or
somi~-fantasy, and the beetxymm yarn in
it ratod l. With it was sn ASTQUNDING in
which the worst story got 2. /A long cry
from the day when the fans raved over
AlAZING's offeringe, such as Williamson's
"Phe Green Girl", Smith'as "Skylark of
Space", and herritt's "The son Pool"#

My vote would go #ith Le Bovard's...
put I think I can follow your point of vi
view, too. You started to cut out the
nudss, realized you were pandering to the
tasie of only part of the readers. Then
your artistic honesty rebelled gt being
driven, and you put 'em back. [Nicely
pu  Bob. liaybg tbhat states my case.
Maybe not. -EQ7‘0.K. If you think they're
worth the space~- use 'em. It's you that
has the say. But, Les, you don't have to
be apologetic or defensive about either
using them or ngt using them. “A" llkes
them, "B docen t. You can't pleasc both
at the same time. Don't apologize to
cither. Publish what you want to, I call
nudes and relatod atuff waste of spaco,
true cnough- but you'voe got plont of
othors customors to leok aftor. Z%ero is
a fine example of & broad-minded, tol-
orant fan. Ho doesn't carc for nudos.
But docs he threaten to oxposo, to
vgattle™, to causo trouble in ordoer to
foreo things his own way? No, ho admit e
othors may like thom, and if they do, ail
woll and good. Gibson 1s a truer fan
than a dozon othors who would bo "littlo
dictators"~ ED

Tom Hanloy's Yottor...hope ho's an
unjustificd possimist. Heinloin at
loast ought to come back to writing.
If thc rost has brought Do Camp back
to his high lovcl he's got to cowo dack,
to0. Jamoson and Hubbard bhave both dons
good work and bad work. Lot thom comc
back good.

Boak foecls the samc about tho puns
ag Norm and I. You should havc scon us
holding out ‘gosos and writing through

...... b Ba Varessr S T
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roading it through minc: - ED/ And thon
Mrs. Davis' dlaimes to have madc sonea
of tho thingl Wondors will novar 8Oasc.
Itts truo wo tried to work a throad of
sontinuity into it, but didn't know
anybody olsc could traco it, /I did once
or twico, but mostly I was wandoring in
tho mazo liko a lost soul-ED/

Mast disagro¢ with Norm on the mico-
filming idca. At lcast to this oxtant,.

I don't think having a-story in that
form would stop mc wanting to got tho
original, / 1t didn't stop Harry James,
did 1t?-ED/ I still want somc-books I
havo now as FFM rcprints. / Ditto, bo-
causc I have always be suspikious of
roprints as too many timos I havg found
1% is not tho comploto story~ ED/ 4nd,
bcing a eolleoctor of storics bofore: mags
or books, I'd far rather havo m/f copioa
than ponc. Ho's perfoctly right about
the fun of gotting thc books, about the
joy of matching tho othcr chaep with
this onc and besting him to that...and
ovon in gotting a bettcr odition, M/f,
likc peper oditions, would givo'gho
story, but not tho collcction. /I¥
would also givo tho collcction for _
thosc who prcforred it this way- ED/
+eso.until peoplo etart collocting them
as a spocial fiold of magpio-ism,

Lgrco with you about tho war-sciting
storics that Z-D in particulér scoem to
fcaturc. Tho AJAZING I spokc of bofore
had overy yarn carcfully pastod onto somo
aspoct of the var.,.and vory little of
it soomiéng to bear on the actual way of
the war. Gave no illusion of roality.
The ASTOUNDINGS I'vo secn wore much
more acrupulous,..didn't givo tho im-
prossion that the «ditor had said:

", eeand for the sske of Goo writo war
into it somohow!" {I spolt it “"goo" om
purposo- that'e what Rap got.) How AST
4id not usc this war all t$he time, uscd
fow parallals, or tho story's historic
baockground. Hitlor camo to scveral
sticky onds thcroin, but any other
villain could have served as well. And,
abovo all that, the storios werc well
dona.,

Godfrey's poem well done...and 80
now the Torthetwitches must pay income
tax, Alas for Mars.

All your poems this time are
serious, "Kismet" leads, I think. “The
Weaver of Light" astarte very well, but I
feel does not hold its level, The word-

| muindes 42 24411 thare .

but not the



guallizy.
i~ -ne Norm who wrote "See Naples and'
Din" accmpliste. But the "Fantasy Malaria"
stu<? w23 Srue collaborations, We both
hzd .dees, we pruned and decorated each
otllers, and at times dictated alternately
to zann othard®, or’broke in and finished
each osher's sentences. Then we polished
punctiztion, etc., a bit and Norm,-who.
coutl set at & typewriter, hammered ‘em
dowr. M5 book title “Fanitazius Mallare™
gavs us thoe title basc.. Ttmes I wish
vdrf si»ongly that wo covld get at it
egain- .i; Tantusy Malleria" is a sgries
whica t7ill bog*n soon in LIGT- E x
-
TS S5 ALL FOR NOW, GANG. . MORE
NEXT T&E, >

SSCRIPTO o continuod from pago ~
- 12

Dontt bo too scrious. A little more
scnso of humor vould help whon tho going
is rough. .

You have the usual quota of tho
signse one gxpcets to secin tho writing
ofscicnee=-fictlon fon- high t-bars for
lovo of adventurc-' varied forms of t=bars
for imagination, Large heads to capitals
aro supposed to donotq lovo of the marvol-
ous, and sero graphologists include tho
looped t-bar, and with y to indicate ale
truismn,

Write in and tcll if I know ry signs
and symptons- your writing {according to
tho guido I am using)- should prove that
you have a herd, onergotic hand, first
finger longer than tho third, middlo
fingar quitc long aslso. General physical
BoKC-up- conspicuous fcaturcs, hard musc-
lcs, vhat is usually called the Yrangy"
typc as the bony structuro is pronincint.
It nmekos good guessing, but tho clucs
neod chcecking 1o provo thoir corrccetnoss.
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a vote with it with the warnirg that any
aftor Docecimbor 31 1944 would not Do
countod. Holl, I didn't oven gbu minc
until & month after that, I "buol™!

Ny stand on this quostion weuld be a very
definitc “AYE" anyway. Therc arc too
many "dcadheads” on tho rostrum thcse
days. We can't have an activo FaPA that
waye

The N.F.F.F is going right ahead on
its various projocts these days. Zarl
Blaknoy has compilod 2 rages cf 13 #£.0.f
(scund on Tilm) faatnsy roliusss availe
able for rordal to ldebos{ iibe2ll. oF HJuat
sunv in over a pags of roseriings to
v suggssied for any fan's collection,
aé moos will follow, Ary faa knowing of
any rceord or records fantasuiz, ssicncew-
fictional, of ary typa, pluase got in
touch with mo, A1l such aid will be app-
rociated.:

Seripto asks moe to ask you when
sending in samples of your bhandwuriting
for analysis, to ploasc includo your
pirth date, where born, and +the hour
if xnown, This sccims to aid in analysis,
and Scripteo is somothing of an amateur
agtrologist too.

I'm going "to ask all you kind
readers not to send any more material in
voluntarily, Writing for LIGHT from now
¢8 is on a request basis, This is be-
cause I intend to do most, or all, of the
material myself froo now on. I have a
large backlog of art naterial also, 80
please on that also. I wgnt to get caught
up on tLings., Verse is still wanted, and
asked for. So how about, you budding
poets, and poetesses?

In the new FAPA rnailing which I just
received (second week of Larch, 1945} I
ses where our friend lr. Searles is
getting gquite e ragging. Walt Rooster
Liebscher (right spelling, Walt? I'™m
doing it by guess) states my cases ox-
actly. In the past I have done soig
things which offended. I adnit that.

If Soarles had corw out and stated his
cage in a decent, rannery way, I would
have conceded the case. I see his side
of things. I admit he 1s in the right
where obgeenity is concernod., (Youtll
likely note this issuo of LIGHT isn't
quito so torrid as fornor issuss,) But
what I do objoct to is Scarlics' cannoer
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end his browbeating attitudc. Instcad of approaching us liko & gentloman and app=
oaling to our good sastos and roasonyg, he hes to assune & dictatorial attitude,
and start to threaton blaclkomil, It is not his stand I objcet to, 1% is kis
rothod of attaining his onds. I don't liko boing forced. Thore is in mc sconething
that, at the morom montion of cocrein, rcars up on its hind logs and starts %0
balk.

3

As Walt said, I disliko a squaolor, & stoolio, a tattlo-tail. It enacks of
Kitlorisme It amacks of thc shoddy merehant who, disliking the businoss tactice
of his cormpetitor, instcad of fighting him in tic opon and boating him by botter
ncthods, or appealing to his sportananship, stoal down thc back alloy in $ho dark
of the night and throws a lighted toreh into hia basonont,

I agree with Ackernman's sontirients. But I do not agros with “white jap". I
wouldn't pin tho adjective "jap" on any porson, be he fan or not. His mothods nay
snack of snosk attacks, but hc is still not a jap. I'd be noro apt to comparo
Yoarlos to a Camcl. To ong carel in particular, The carwl who insinuatod himsolf
bit by bit into the Arabd's tont until the arab sat oytside and tho Canocl chewod
his cud within. Is Scarles another cancl and the FAPA another tont? What will noxt
bo his donands on us?

But asido fron Searlcs charactor eand porsonal manncrisns, I'1l givo the dovil
his duc and conplincret him on the fino work ho is deing with tho book rovicwe. I
enjoy thon and want to 80C noro of thori

T an sorry LIGHT was onitted fron the Wintor Mailing. I put a lot of swoat
{nto thot nunmber. 38 pagos, laking thie Christnas Nuabor the biggest thing I have
yot turncd out. Howevor that is dona, and so I'll forgot it. Or at loast, I'll
try,

But just the samo, I an wondoring how long this Loaogue of Nation of fon will
continuo to siv asido apd allow this aggrossor to kill oro of tho frocdons for
shich thousends of our solddors aro dying on tho battloground for to dofcnd?

I'n not going to pick out otich offoring in tho neiling and comiont on it, I
cnjoyed thon alle. I will say, though, that this onc sccried a littlo moro
shoddy than forogoing oncs. Not as imch painm takon with tho individual publications
aa vas Litharto the caso, Tho hoad offico, in particular, was noticeable for
tuis. Howover, I road thom alle I likod thon all, I won't single any onmc out to
hold up as boing bottor than tho rest, nor shall I pick ono out to hold up as boing
«orst, Shucks, cach budding publishors and old timo slike, probably was as proud
of his offering as I an of nino. Why bo nasty and tell hin it's lousy? '
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