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soooh T —1dafuSy TISEUEI|, IL X GHT ) GiRa NGES ITS
e o
o W o pblicy. With this number LIGHT drops anothor of tho customs that sccm 50
o o peculiarly usual to the avarago fanmino. With this numbor LIGHT drops
ooooc all pretense of poddling fan nows. No longer will you opon those pagos
and look over this column and find nows of this fan visiting that fan or that fan
marrying this fan, For somc timo, now, LIGHT hae bcon sadly awarc of tho dated effcct
causcd by such nows publishing. Things worc told about months after the y had
oceurred. Such, LIGHT bolicved, was dotrimontal to thoe magazinc as a whole. News
should be left to tho wcokly news magazines such as FANEWS and FANEWSCARD, so ably
handlcd by Waltor Dunkolborgcre Therefor, from now on no nows +hat can bo datcd
7111 appoar in thcsc Dages. LIGHT will accept articles on fan trips end fan con=-
ventions, provided they are written and treated in such manner &s %0 be timely &nd
entertaining & month from publication date, or even a year.
nBut what is left, then, for 'Light Flashes'?" enquires a seat in the penny
men- pardon, a man in the penny goats. There 1s plenty. Notes and comment on the
stories, the verse, the artciles in the issue being presented, Stories about the
writers who meke up LIGHT. Anecdotes that comes your editor's way about pecple
the readers know, the people tu appear in thesc pages. In other words, LIGHT s
going to makas an attempt to mukc itself a bdetter knit-together publication, more
enjoyable, more interosting, and not just a get-together of things about people
half of the roadors don't ever kuow the names of, leot ealono personally, For insiance,
Harold Wakeficld may not know Joe Jerque from Chicago, and what is moreo, carce loss.
Joo doosn't know Wekefield and doocsn's give a tinkor's you-know~what if Hal wend
to Yonge stroet and bought & now book or jent south with the crows. Buut if Joe
aritos a delightful littlo saga about "Willie the Wampire" Harold will got some
cnjoymont finding out -hat lod up to the atory, and why. Apd if Vakoficld writes
en anrticle on a certain book, thon Too will bc intorosted in loarning about
Harold'a colloction, of tho fant ho has bcen a fantasy lover for years and ycars.
Now as what dope LIGHT could dig up about what is prosontod in this issud,
which, incidentally, is an all-girl ono, dodicated to the womon, God Bless *Enml
) 1LIGHT thought it was on tho trail of somcthing intcrosting ro Mary G. Byors!
nstroke of 12", for whon it 7as announccd in & preceding number, Harry Yarnor, a
rcador, mentionod in his shoot HORIZONS, whieh appoars in tho VAPA, that ho had an
{ntoresting little %alo %o 2cil about 1%, LIGHT wrotc Warnor and askcd for thc dopo
intending so primt it in this column but Warnor roniggod end said he couldn't tcll
as 1t was nothing roally important and would ocnly mako sortain pecple soom =illy.
This story camc 1o LIGHT somo timo ago. A iong time ago, in fast, It camo from
mornor who had accoptod it from somoonc clso, KIGHT furgot's just who, who sont it
to Yarncr for his SPACE{AYS, thon boing publishod, KIGHT gathors this yarn wcnt
through & emvful lot of hunda, but for somc rcason no othor ematcur publishor would
se it.
- Miss Barbara Z. Bovard is in California sgain after roturning from Alasks
wheneo she went from washington wheneo she went from whoro sho {is now, 1ikc a
vicious circlc. For somo timo Misa Bovard was & mombsT of tho Funtessy Amatow
Pross Association, but bocame utterly bored Tith Sl average quality of tho fare
prosontod thercine Sho ellowed her nombership 2 lapsc and dropptd from sight.

You will find a lctier from her in the lail Box cf this issuz. Shziis woigiig in
sagareh laboratory on tho yost Ucast and promints 8000 intorcseting articlcs
:;234 on :he work sh; is doing. LIGHT has the first of thoso in its files glroady

¥ bc presonti it at an carly datc.
- ?:;i. 0a£1 Azdorﬁin, not Virginis Combs, or Fonk, os tho emabour press kﬁzza
4oz, is not now %0 the yoadors of this magusino, Sho has Prcmi§ﬂd morc mAtOT
(Continued on page 15}
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( A STUDY IN MADNESS ) written by

STAINMNARD SURVEYED TEE CROVDED LUXURY OF HIS
oomplamently lighted a fat, black cigar. The
drifted up lightly like a veil of intangible
which the expensive furniture, the rare
and the velvet=-curtained window could be seen

_ jects in a fog are seen, One year ago his

died and even while the noises of the

' the streets below had drifted faintly through

raised window then, he had been making arr-
have his brother killod. The same noises,
the low whispering of the grandfather clock
drifted faintly up t6 him now, as ho gloated
casurcs he had purchasged with the money-

but he folt no compunction. Even es children
a differonce botwecn them that nothing could
eronce that went boyond their tastos and per-
diffcronce that had made him hate his youngor
while he fearced him. It had besn something
last year to know that novor egein would
oyos (thoro had boen somcthing of madncss
him in their stcad-fast glarc just as a

sect is fixcd on the point of a pin; nover
that- low voicoe mutter cryptic things that ho
stand, things that scomcd to sposk of anothor
in whieh ho lived., Magice....Lanc had believod
i¢, Jamos had almost boon able to beliovo in
when Leno had talked of its Oh, well,; that
now, Jamos reflectcd, and ho was quite glad
the boy. '

was, in the corner of that room, & great

of gilt and jedc, & sercen that had been

of China during thc Boxor rob¢llion and had

" "at a pricc that had madc cven Jamos wincc,

found his oyes turning to that scrcon,
shadows bohind it as if hc cxpccted to sce
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somothing comc out of thom. Silly, ho ,
was just boing irrational, lctting his !
jmagination run away with him, ho
thought savagely. Just bocausoc at this
timc, a yosr ago, his brothcr has stopp=
gd from bchind tho scroen and ho hadesse
it wiould do no good ‘%o live over the do=- -
tails agein. He lookcd up again, and
gaspcd with horror,

Apparantly from nowhorc, & tall
thin finguro had appearcd, and walkod
out from bohind thc serocn; a figura
with a thateh of tousold black hair and
burning, picreing cycs that somchow 7orc
211 onc could romember of his aftorwvards,
s0 that tho high, arched brows, tho thin.’
lips and tho high c}%’ock-bonos Werc un-

.

noticed and un-rcmemberod. James folt tha
cold ewcat start out on his forchcad and

fclt iey fingers running up and down his
spino. He pavod frantically &t the dosk ‘
drazor in —hich he kopt an automatic. |

"I wouldn't do that if I were you," |
aaid the cold, expressionless voice he
‘knew so well, and when he looked up he
‘saw that Lene held & revolver in one
thin hand. .

v hat- what do you want?" Demanded
James who was trembling slightly. "vhere
did you come from? I thought you were
dead-" he stopped short.

"Yes, you thought 1 was dead ," the |
cold, emotionless voice said and the '
thin lips curved in.a mithless smile.
"You thought I was dead because you |
killed me=- well, I am dead, my dear !
brother, but 1've come back to settle |
a score with you. You thought you could |
get rid of me, and I couldn't do any- 1
thing about it, didn't you? But it :
AdAv e wavle did 1toM {

) —————— - — ——— - s S———— S

5 Silence. James was working his right
hand slowly towards his pocket where a
gun was reposing, & gun that could do
avay with this dreadful thing that stood
before him. His fingers curled about the
atock, the cold stesel of the barrel and
tho trigger. Sudden confidonce swept
‘ovor him.

uSep? Itts almest twelve-~" his
brothor was saying, "Any minute now-"

"But it will novor happen," James
shrickod madly and brought the hand with
the gun in it up, just as the first stroko
boomod through tho room, Six shots. Six

shots un-noticod in thc uproar that

hailed thoe Now Yoar. Lano reolcd slightly
but his cyes wero fixod on James in &

' horrible starc that made him turn whito
. and mado his vory heart stop boating for

a momonte Thon the thin figure slipped

‘ glowly to the floor. "It won't happon

nou-" Jamncs said and laughed a littlo

! wildly. The sound of that laugh startlod
' him., 4t first he thought there was anoth-
. er porson in tho room with him and glancecd

about craftily. Thon camo the realization
that it had boen himeelf, "Must be carc-
ful, caroful, very caroful,™ hc muttcrod
to himsolf, pocketing tho gun. “Caroful
=" The grandfathor clock took up tho roe
frain and with cvory swing of its pole

| ishod pondulum, it said, "Caro-ful~
| carg~-ful—- caro=fulee-"

There was & knock at the door. Jamcs
nover quito know how he had dono it~ ho
was nover to know whero reality bogan and
iliusion left off mgain- but ho had pull-
od tho body back bohind the Chincso

' geroon and opcnod tho door boforc ho was

conscious of anything., It was only his
housc-kocper, vory round and very scarce,
"1 bog your parden,” sho said. “But
T thought I heard somcthing in horo and 1
wes afraid something had happoncd to you.”
"Nonscnse, Mira," snappod Jamcs,
"Jhat could give you an idoa likc that?"
The old clock kopt its rofrain of "earge

. ful- caro-ful- caro~ful---" up in the

background, as they talked.,
"gil, sir, cver elnce those Tobbe

' ors beat poor old Mr. Crandall up that

night whep thore was no ono therc and
he was such & nice gontlomAniaces”
"No, it "ms hardly anything as drama=

tic as that, lLira,” Jamos said kindly.

vT morcly stumblcd on a small bonch and

it was that that you hoard. T at wdll bo
all for tonight, kira. Just go 1o bed if
you likc. I won't nccd you any more this
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"Oh, then, maybe I could go %o the
movies," the llttle round women cried.
“There's one oa 8t the Strand with Rob-
ort Taylor in it and I was just wishing
I coulsd getv off to ses it,"

"Certainly, go right akead,
said.

After he had watched the little ;
woman enter the elevator, he turned
back to the screen and stopped short !
with & cry of diem2y. The body was no i

" Temes |

longer there! No there! It was gone!

“ho had taken it? He bogen to silently
search tho rocm for the mareuder. That
laughter he had heard- 1% had -bcen some= i
one 8lse and not himself then., There

had beon some-one olse thero all tho
PilnGeses

1I

A YFAR PASSED SLOVLY, EACH HOUR AN
otornity, cach day a path of torment
during which the silont ghost of his
brothor walked at his sidoc, staring
at him with accusing oyes; cach night
an ondless interval of tossing veke=-
fulness, of looking at thc bod beside
him and seeing his brothcer lying there,
staring at him, always staring. Ho )
would rcach cut his hands to grasp the
spectrc and pull it away but when he
touchod it, it dissolved tenuously like
fog, and ho found himsclf gripping tho
shecocts and blankets &nstead. Every time |
he looked in the mirror he was first
confrontod with his dead brothcr's gace.
Thore was no way out of it. Oncc he found
himself running madly through-tho tcne-
mcnt distriet in a wild cndevor to run |
avay from it, and again he ompticd a
gun into iz~ but it took no offect, Tho
wraith followed him as his owm shadue
did. Hc could not rost} ho could not
romain alono becausc of the foar he
accordcd thoe thingj and ho could not go
anong pooplc for fecar thoy would ascc it T
too and know him to bo a murdoror. When
he was with pcople tho sardonic amilo }
on his brothor's face mockcd him, and vhoi
whon alonu, in thoe volvot luxury of his
pont-house, thc whisper of tho grand~ ]
fathor clocck runcating over and cver
10arg-ful~ carcefule~ caro=ful===" -
maddened hir, Ko hoaved tho clock out
of the windov ono black night in
desperation, but when it wae gono, tho
thin, hoarsc voice kopt on.

. A yoar haé passcd. Onc yoar sinco
sinec ths night he had bacn listoning

to the noisc of tho crowd, Onc year since
he had locked up to bohold his brothor,
The noisc of tho crovuds driftcd up to
him again and hc vas suddonly frclses
freccess bloricusly frco, His brothor was
no longcr thorc and tho voice of the
clock had ceescd to pound in his cars,

, Thcrc 7as a soft, sibiiant rustlc. Ho

looked up and turncd whito. His brothor
stood before thc dusk, thin and gaun’,
with a bitter triumph in his gycs, The
clock struck tho first noto of twelve,
"What arc you doing eher?" dcmandcd
Jamos wildly, “Why do you follow me? Why
won't you lot mo rest?" But the tall
figurc did not movo or speak. For an in-
stant thoe two starod at each other. Tho
swoat startod out on his forchcad and ho
fopped it norvously with a silk handker-
cgiof. "Say somcthing,” ho scrcamed.
"Say something., Say anything but for
God's sakc say somothing. Do anything but
don't look at me like that! Dcn't look
at mo at all." Tho third strokc clanged

through tho room,.

"Look someuhoro esle,” hc said.

. ",o0k sanevhere clso. Look away, for

Godts sakc look away.' Silencce "LocKess"
he began to wheoldoc, "I'1ll give you all
the money back if youbgo awaye. Be a nico
boy and go aiay and I'll givo you lot's
of nicc things. Go away, go away, &0 awvay."
Tho cightlh strokc. Terror struck him
afresh, and ho bogan to laugh in a

. high, shrill tone that held somcthing of

idiocy in it, "I'm going mad, I'nm-
going- mad," hc cried. "Go avay, Ho,
econo herc and I'lltake the bullets out
of you, Thon you'll be alright and you

| can go away and loave mc alono. Sc¢ how

cagy 1t will be? But you must go away,
you 711l go away, won't you, Lanc?" Tho

' tonth strokc. "I'vo lived with a ghost

long onougl. Go avay- go away." Hc

' pausod thoughtfully. “Going? Let nc sce,

who was going where? It must havo boen

 mo. Wondor whorc I was going?" A broecze

from tho half-open windew struck hin
and ho walked ovor to ite "Down therce
that's whore I'h going," he said and
clinbod to the sill, "That's where I°1l

| go." Ho was awaro of a pounding at tho
ifdoor- but ho made no Hove to go and opch
i ite
|

As tho houseckooper end the police-

' man shc had caliad droke in, therc was
i

only the lasty sbroke of tho twclfth hour



to moek thom., The windoir wras opeh andthe
curtains floatcd in tho midnight bBrooze

CONFESSION: by Miss Barbara E, Bovard .

The mists are rising from the Rivor
Who walks tho Dark?

The vordage on the slhioros doth shivor,
Yo walks the Dark?

My loverts body glcams dull Thiteo -
A ghost walks tho Dark,

As the Rivcr's ombracc holds her tight,
4 Ghost Walks the Dark.

With slavoring fangs Lor blood was drank,
o walks the Dark?

As wo lay togothor on tke river's bank,
] WALK THE DARK.

b (D b b R A . T M S e e g s g —_——— - - - ———— > T > - -

SUARRA by Virginia "Nenok" Andorson .

Wingod sorpents guard this maid,
Sucot Yu-Atlanchon unafraidecess
Adana smilcs

For Nimir's wiles,

Arc such as well bofit a shado.

And yotseesand yot, tho shadow livos
ind to its ovil substance gives

A firmcr mould,

And strongor hold.

Ah, yos, tho Lord of Evil livos.

Stalyart Graydon broasts tho roge
0f Ninir's Yu-Atlanchan pago,
Laantlu thc Noblo,

At this ignoblo,

Groydon Flings his taunting gogce.

Adana wins, as justiccnust,

And Nimir's schicming, ond hils lust
For ayo destroyod

In that dark void,

Docay cnd smoulder into rust.
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F.F.lis containing first and fourth parts

Austin Hall's "Into the Infinite", Please

write before sending, &iving condition

and price. Viola L. Kerally, 142 Welland

Avenue, St. Catharines,; Ontario, Canada.

{advertisement)
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BY JESSIE 5. WALKER.

AUTHORESS' NOTE: "Will some of you mehcanically-mindad ertists cecme to my aid and
help me visualize the Original Flying Carpet? The more the better so as to get a
composite viewpoint,.

I found the descripiton in "The Story of Atlantis" by W. Scott-Elliot. The
book was printed in 1896, or about ten years tefore the Wright Brothers managed
to get off the ground. He claims to have teen permitted to view the Ancient Records,
but having no knowledge of air-ships, his descripitoas are none to clear.

The following is quoated from the book: "The slaves, servants and the masses,
who labored with their hands, had to trudge along the country tracks, or travel
in rude carts with solid wheels drawn ty uncouth animals, The air-hoats may be con-
sidered the private carriages of those days, er rather private yashts, 1f we regard
the relative number who possessed them, for they must have been at all times 4iff-
{cult and costly to produce They were not as a rule built to sccomodate many per-
sons, Numbers Jere constructed for only two, some alloved for six or elght pamsengers
In the later days when ‘7ar and strife brought the Golden Age to an end, battloships
that could navigato the air had to & great extont replaccd the tattloships of the
dca- having naturally proved far moro- powerful engines of destruction., These were
constructed to carry as many as fifty, or insomc casos, ovon & hundred fighting
mcne

"The matorial of which tho air boats rero constructed was eithor wood or metal.
The earlicr oncs ~erc built of wood, the boards used being exceedingly thin, but
the injection of some sudbstance which did not add materially to the weight while it
cave leather-like. toughuess, provided the necessary combination of lightness and
gstrength. When metal was used it was generally an alloy- %70 white-colored metals

. and one red oen snterimg into its composition. The resultant was white-colored like

. aluminum, and even lighter in 7eight. Over the rough framework of the air boat

was extonded a large sheot of this metal which vas beaten into shape and electrically
2elded here neoessary. (How uncanilly similar to our present methcds and mater-
ials, thopgh I can't place the red motal- Author). But whether bduilt of metal or
wood, their outside surface was apparantly scamless, and they shone in the dark as

if coated with luminous paint.

"In shape' they were boat-like, but they were variably decked over, for whon
at full spoed it could not have been convenelnt, even if safe, for any on bcard to
remain on tho upper deck. .

*Their propelling and steering gear could be brought into use at cither ond,

(I find this idea, and thc means of raising and lovoring the ships, as interesting
ag any part of the deseription- Author).

"The all interesting question is that rolating to the povor with which they
7erc propellicd., In the oarlior times it secms to have boen personal vril that suppl-
iod tho motive povor, (Read Lytton's "Tho Coming Reo'- author}., 7hether used in
conjunction —ith any mechanical contrivanco matters not much- but in later days
this was replaced with a force which though gonorated in what is to us an unknoinn
manncr, oporated ncver-tho-loss through definito mochanical arrangcmonts. This
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force, though not yct rodiscovered by scicnec, mOTo noarly approachcd thet which
Kolly in idmerieca was lcarning to handlo-than tho olocetrie power uscd by Maxim, It
—as in fact of an cotheric naturc, buttthough woro no necarcr the solution of tho
problcm, its mcthod can be dcsoribod.

The mcehapical arrangomonts, no doubt, differcd somevrhat in difforcnt vasscls,
Tho fcllowing in the description of an air boat in hich on ono occasion tho King
oho rulcd ovor tho Northorn part of Poscidonis mado a journoy to tho court of the
Southorn Kingdom.

A strong, hoavy, mctal chost, which Yay in the ccntroc of the boat, 7as the
gonorator. Thonce tho forco flozed throughetso largo floxiblo tubos to oithor cnd of
tho vossol, as well as through oight subsidiary tubes fixed forc and aft to tha bulw
Sjarks. Theso haed doublo oponings pointing vertically both up and down. {This would
givo oight opcnings on the top and bottom, as well as tho main tubo at cach ond-
Author}. Whon the journcy was to begin, tho valves of the oight bulwark tubos
pointing dounyard woro openod, all othor valvose being closcds Tho curront rushing
through those impinged on tho carth with such forco as to drivo tho boat upwards,
—hile thc air itsclf continuod to supply tho noccssary fulcrum. When a sufficicnt
clovation a8 roached, the fadxible tube at tho ond of tho vecsscl which pointed
azay from the desirod dcstination was brought into action, “hile by tho partial

" closing of thc valvos tho curront rushing through tho cight vortieal tubos "as re-
duccd to the emallost amount nocossary to maintain tho olovation rcached, Tho grcat
volume of the currcnt, boing no: direcctod throuzh tho large tubo pointingdownards
from the stern at an anglo of forty-five dogrocs, whilo holping to maintain the
¢lovation, also provided tho grcat mtove poer to propeltho vosscl through the air,
Tho stooring was accomplishod by tho discharge of tho current through this tube, for
tho slightost change in its dirocetion at onco causcd an altcration in the ship's
coursc., But constant supcrvision was not requirod. hon a long journoy had to be
taken, tho tubo could bo fixed so as te nood no handling until tho destination -7as
almost rcacheds Tho maximum speed attaincd was about one hundred miles an hour. The
courso of tho flight novoer boing a straight linc, but alvays in the form of long
w7avos, now approeching, now rocoding from tho carth, Tho elovation at which the
voascels travollod ‘tas only a fou hundrod foot- indcod when high mountains lay in tho
1inc of their track it wras noccssary to chango coursc and go around thom- thc more
rarifiod air no longcr supplying tho nocossary fuleyum. Hills of about ono thousand
Poot Jorc the highcst they could cross. .

The mcans by which tho vessol was brought to a stop on rocaching its dcstination-
and this eould bo donc ogually well iy mid-air- 7as to give cscapc to some of the
curront through tho tubc at tho ond of the boat which pointcd tovards its doatin=
ation, end the curront impinging on the land or air in fron%, acted as a drag, whilo
the propelling force bohind was gradually roduccd by closing the valve.

The roason for the cight upvard pointing tubos has stidl to bo cxplained. This
had more to do with aorial warfere. Having so powerful & forco at thelr comand ,
tho warships naturally dircctod the curront agalnst cach other. Now this was apt
to dostroy the ogquilibrium,of tho sbip &0 struck- & situation surc to be taken

' adventoge of by the cnomy's vessel to make an attack with hor ram. Thoro ves also

tho furthor danger of bcing porcipitated to tho ground (tho word is tho authors-

Editor) unlcss the shutting and oponing of tho noccssary valves was quikly attonod

to., In whatovor position tho vossol might bc, tho tubca poitning toward the carth

~ore maturally though through which tho .curront should bo rushing, and tho uprord
tubtos thomg shich should bo slosed, To right an upturnod voesal and roplace it on an
owon kool, tho four tubos pointing dowmmard on ono sf{do only woro uscd, tho othor
four romaining closod.

The Atlantoans also had soa-going vossals, +hieh 7ore propollod by somo pouar
analogous %o thc above-montionsd, but tho curront uhich wb8 cventunlly found to be
moet offcctivo in this caso hed o donscr appoarance than that uscd in tho air-
boste", End of quotoe.

I found this dook vory {intorosting. Some of hias idcas soam rothor od@ in viow
of prosunt day oiroumsianscs. Ho thinks somc of tho races quits dopravod bocauso

S {Coentinued on pago 15)
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‘Zﬁonsistent with LIGHT'S policy of each
issue frying to add at least one new
reader to its mailing list, a copy of the
Spring number was sent to weirdman Bob
Bloch, The letter in reply follows.

BCB BLOCH, ifilweukee, March 27, 1945.
Croutch; You damned well betcha I want 10
get lit with LIGHT! I am dazzled by its
rays...snd highly falttered to know that
you shed ite radiance upon me, /Fhish,
frankiy, I think is & lot of malarkey,
but it's niee to hear it, just the same-
ED/ This doesn't mean I've read itbyet, -
because I haven't, It arrived just 2 days
before moving. We are teking larger
gquarters, suitable for raising a young
gorilla like my duughter...and I am busy
packing all the thumbserews, strappados,
whips and bvastadinos (THAT DOESN'T MEAN
WEAT YOU HOPE IT _DOES) proparatory to
departing for: /here Bob gives his new
address but LIGHT does not pr
indiscriminately,

you will alwaye-be welcome in the future..!

..unloss the Draft Board or the Burial
Pormit authoritics docide to change 1t .
for mo. But I am rushed, and await leis-
ure to sit down and actually read your
poriodicals At which timo I shall doubt=-
1css make comments. Dofinitely I'm for
the project, I manago %o keecp abroast of
vOM {and I usc tho torm "abrcast" ad-
viscdly) and also poruso sovcral othor
T e khie T vwha. Such ds CHANNY,, ACC-

i
l
|
|

|

LYTE, ete, To my mind, the unhibited app-
roach is always tho best. 4t loast, that's

" what I tell all tho girls, Meamvwhile,

glad td know you &nd your mag. &ro

back in circulation. Shall bc lending my
ear to any Parry Sounds ¢émanati from
tho great northorn winderness. E%hich
mcans we have another punstor in the
erowd to lond compotition to Lamb and

_ Gibsogé§nd mysolf, capooially Lamb and

Noe =
— Q-
/Naturally I answercd this lctter, and
in a few days thorugh comos anocther
which is printcd in itsa unocditod oD«
tirety boloq£7
My Dear Sir:

As Prosidcnt of the Anti-Amuscmon t

' Leaguo, I want to rogistor a violon®

protost against your publication, LICHT.

To begin with, I em teking the mattor
up With the Edison poople to scc about
revoking your mailing privilcges, in-
sofar as your title is a diroct &nd
bvald-~faccd stoal from tho Eleetric
Company »

But that is not my chiecf objoction...
no, not by a long shot! Woe herc at tho
Anti-amusomcnt Leaguc arce intorostoed iz

glcan living, clcan thinking, and anti-
scptic mouth-washcs, thcrc, Lamb, is &
swcll oponing for youl Yuk yuk yuk!-ED/

Wo aro tho samo group who fostorod that
big campaign to put bloomcrson tho
erotcehes of trocs., It waa our organization
that raiscd $50,000, to buy laxitivos vo
flush out the bowclas of tho oarth.

And if you think we aro going to stand
for tho disscmination of a publication
1ikc LIGHT, you arc sadly mistakon.

I havo road your dirty, filthy, vilo,
obsencno, scurrilous, pornographic,
lowd, lascivious, scatological nagazino

! with raiscd oyebrows {my oyes worc in

|

t

| on tho dcal, too). As a matter of fact,

I carcfully roroad it threc timos, and

int addrosses|oon cach reading I discovored somothing
~ED/ An address where y | ncw_and libidinouss

/T hopo Scarlcs doosn't take oxcoption

to all thoso lovely words-ED/
Your pruriont rcforonccs to s-x and

. f=rn-c-t-n, your shamcloss pandoring to

tho lusts of bostial morons... how can
you facc your £cllow mODsesOT follow
woman?
{Lot's not enswer that last ono, shall
wo?) 3
My orgénization is prcpercd t0 koep
you off tho nowsstands...to bar you from



tho mails...to rcvokc your cxpross frank
ve.8nd 0 burn you at tho stako if you
cver show up on this sido of tho

bordcr {whcrc moat is scarco.}

It is 81l part of our cffort to
purify Scionco Fiction and Fantasy. Weo

have tcn lotters to all the oditors
urging thum tco romove herecs and heroi-
nes frou their storics and substituto
rotots, We urge tho olimination (pardon
tho wordl)} of rofcrcncos to such
suggcstive things as astoroids.

/Know what tho littlo boy robot said
to tho 1ittlc girl roboi? "You arc noth-
ing but & box full of muts}"-ED/

Hore is hoping you sce the crror of
your ways and ropont. If not...plcasc
kocp sonding thc magazino,

Yours for sterility,
Robert Bloch
VICE-prcsident,
= Anti-Anusoment Lcaguce
/Now wo nccd only ono thing to crown
this, and that is for sowmo dopc to
writc in, taking. all this as gospel
truthl-ED/

'
wrlie

-] e
Maltor Duhkolborgor, Fargo, N. Dek. Mar,
30, 145, LIGIT was supc- but 1 missed
those dravings. Love, Dunk, now FAPA,

)
L. E., VanVogt, April 6, Los Angeles.

I notice the reference you made in the
jssue of LIGHT which you were kind en-
ough to send me, to the stories of E.
Mayne Hull. The deatils are very simple.
liest of these storiesg are from 1deas of
Edne's., All the Blord stories, and the
Wish stories in UNKIDWN, definitely are.
Ve always talk them over, and so I am
kept abreast of developments, and know
the story. 4s 8 matter of fact I am also
a stern critic. For instence, in TiE
ULTIMATE VISH, the title camc first. 1
{nsisted that thc story must actually
have such a wish, and no fake; so for
threc weeks Edna wrackod her brain
about wishes until finally she hed it.
She wrote altogether throo scenes of
this story, of which I shortcnod the
first by deletions at tho beginning. At
that point, it becamc noeccssary for us
to have some monoy fasts. I finished off
the story in two days.

T found that I am atlo to do that with
the othor idecas for which sho wroto the
boginring scnos in hor slow fashion.
Houscwork is very damnding, and Edne
1ecarncd lonz &eo that boing merricd to

b @ )

me entallod considerable sacrifice so far
as hor carocr is corncornad. If she was
onc of theso strong es =z aorse women, it
would be differcnt. buv she isn't, as
you know. Ae a mattoer of fact, having ob~
servod how much sha hes given up for me,
I have come to the cconclusion that I am
the last porson I would caroc to bo MATT=
iod to....No, by Golly, I forgot. Bo-
ecausc of mo, she has come to Los Angclcs.
Vhat morc could & women possibly want?

/- B/

THE WIIIGED MAN was my idca; I wroto the
first couplo of id%.. .. paregraphs, but
IEdna wroto tho dialoguc that follows.

The story didn't conme off as I ‘oxpcceted
it would, so I cut it dowm to two in-
shtallmonts, which was prcity drastic.
Edna wrotc altogcther about 7 sccnos in
it.

«+»LICHT would be very wolcomc, if you
arc still putting it out, I can't think
of a singlo issuc of 1%, which I dida't
onjoy. '

/Thank you vory much, sifrcd. Though I
suspoet thereo might be a wee touch of
the o0ld blarncy stonc hiddon thore
samrvchercs, I still apprcciate it. LIGHT
will go to you from now on without deoe
lay=ED/

/VanVogt, in tho samc lottor, tclls me
hc was rcjocted by the army. becausc of
nis cycs. I am not a bit surpriscd, and
doubt that any others who knoow him aro
cither-ED/

-

£ zii papia oo  ARTIL B0, Lo, o8,
7Y :__;'_"i'ﬁ‘ ?cu have anytbing more
about that set-up /ohever's Lemurien
series in AMAZING—- ED/please let me
know., Fanewscard 113 said Fantasy Comm-
entabor & was to contain an expose of
R.4.P.'s Lemurian "hoax", Cne thing is
sure, if that signature of Shaver's
supposed letter in the last AMAZING is
an exact facsimile, you can swallow his
story with several grains of salt. But
if there was really intentiocn to de-
ceive, you would need other indications
as well as that fining away of” the last
letter. Letters growing smaller to the
end of the word indicate tact, but
when illegible and backed up by other
signs, gives the ability to deceive
whether used or not., /Eow if some en-
terprising reader of LIGHT can only _
supply & signature of Palmer's.....ED/

-(-
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June, 1945. Rsmember me? Thought you
might, siice you so kindly seunt me a
copy of LIGHT. I was really quite flatt-
ered; certainly since my disgraceful
ignoring of both your magazine and your
letters, I have no right to it. However,
I'm glad, nevertheless, I keep hoping
LIGHT will keep turning out better and
better. The possibilities in your mag are
limitless and it is fervently hoped you
don't abuse the priviledge of printing
1%,

Re this issue, the one with No,1l34
(you realize that "134" is a record in

~ itself?) on it: Frankly speaking, I
- don't care a particular lot for your

cover, but maybe that wae because CAN~
ADILN FANDOM was lyang just beside it and
the contrast was stratling. /CAN-FAN,
Beak Taylor's mag., end the only other
Canadian amateur megazine now going,
sports lithographed covers- ED/ The days
of your complicated stenciling and ine
tricate detail soemod to me to be the
better, /They.were, Bebs, but right now
I havon't the timoc. I promise they will
return, though, when tipe does merit the
oxtra exponditure thoroof- ED/ but no-
ono reelizes better than I tho lack of
tine for doing things. -

Tho maple loaf is a nicc touch. I
liko that. It gives a bit of clegancc
but not too much for a mag in your class.
Its vory sinplicity suggosts stcrngthe

"Pokor Gamo® left me fcoling a bit
pewlidered, but I got thq goncral idca,
It madc mo chucklo, and in thosc days
whon I havon't cven timo to smilo that's
somcthing, Lord knows Fandom ncceds a
fow honost chuckles in its midst. I was
afraid that sctifans had lost tho ability
to laugh at thomsclves but it takos
0ld cynical Les to topple their house of
cards, Koop rlugeing, chun,

/1 just roccived a lotter from Pete

the Vampirc to inform me ho paid a

visit to Michigan and droppod in on the
Slanshackers. Ho says no doubt thoy will
do thoir dangest to bush the affair up
but hc prémiscs me a "confcssion" on the
subjoct vory scons= ED/

somcday I'm going to writc a story
about Yngvi tlat will blast all thosc
who say ho is lousc right out of pub=
lication, Ho isn't a lousc and I intond
to prove it. He's simply misunderstood,
1ike so many famsag publicators.

"Ec:iazors, Dorothy, the Flit

m
*

out oc me. I likod that. It was funny,
with cnough of a spicy tasto to make it
kocn, but not pornographic, That would
have spoiled it. Therc was evean a cortain
amount of whimsicality about it. This
Watson-Holmcs fomale combinc is a new
twist on mc, bit it sounds good. Your
tonguo was in your chcck so hard I bot
your choeck is still puffcd out, Nico
going, mistor,

/I am thinking over presonting some
of thc casos of that famous dotoctivo,
Mary Pason, also. = ED/

Morc am moro ncw things, I'm bo=
ginning %o liko this new LIGIT better
end botter. IN THE PEN is a dofinitcly
differont slant and & nice bit of trimme
ing. I'll bect you an illustrated story
that "Seripto" is Arthur Louis Joquol
II and his hand-writing analyzcr of &
mothor combined. That "amatour astrolo-
gist" was a doad givo-away, If I'm
wrong, 1'll sond you a story, all ill-

ustratcd and cverything. Bo honest , now,.

/Woll, Scripte, is Liiss Bovard
right or isn't sho? Nog you axrg wrong,
Barbara, vory, vory, wrong- ED/

A1l én all, Los, I'm vory improsscd
with this now, shining LIGT. I thought
I was protty well fod up with the con-
astant drivel coming out of actifandom
and was pcrfcetly willing to stop out
of tho stagnant, cvile-smolling stream of
publications in ordecr to forget all
about thcm, but oithor LIGET has a spcc=-
ial placo in my intorcsts or this recent
issuo has rovivced my intorest. In any
caso, I likc this last onc very, vory
much. Apd tho lack of nudes had nothing
to do with it. I likc a good nudc as well
as anyonc, and spicy storlecs of tho
right typc cen add to. any magazinc's
cntortainment value. But thesc out-of=
proportion, rcally rottonly vicious
fomales lcaveo a bad tasto in tho mouth.
1f you must draw them in, for Polc's
sakec got & good artist and watch your
POSC S,

ﬁho now LIGHT again appears #ithout
8 mude in an igsue- This issue- ED/

Just take it nice end easy and keep
LIGIT on its present level. You've a
nice little thing trers. Let me knhow
what it costs and I'1l send you & sube
scription.

/There is nc subscription, LIGHT
camot be boughi. I would rather producs
free for & =mall, sciect circle of app-

reciative pecople than sell to a great



nunbsr of readers who never seem to
give a darn what pains you put intc a
publication- ED/

O
Pote the Vampirg, Hells Acre, July 14,
1945, I an writing this lying at my ease
on the back of a turtle, slcwly waving my
way westward towards Chicago. This slow
pace, which would otherwise madden me,
is sureoly & delightful eden of repose
and montal restfulncss.

For, you see, I just escaped from
the hiichicon at Battle Creek! Aftor
that little misadventure in Julie's
backroom in New York with somo of tho
Futuriana, I dccidod to spend my ill-
bogotten gains by sooing how thc othor
half live. As tho fens in New York seam
to consider thomsclves as half of tho
fan world and the olite of fandom, I
thought tho "Othor Half" of would bo &
dccided novelty.

Now I have scon tho othcr half and
I am frankly bcwildercd, I thought Don
and Doe wore ‘nuts but the Slan Shackors
struck me as boing oven further progceesse
<4 along the road to insanity. Bub
cnough of that- if you are intorested,
I'1l tcll you what REALLY happcned thorc.
No doubt somc stories havo eomc out by
now, and you may e surc thcy tricd to
hush tho affair up. But if you want the
rcal dopc as to what happcned thero If1l
be canly to happy to tcll you.

Pardon mo whileo I laugh- I can still
sco in my minds cye the look on that
fan's facc when he reidod tho Ashloy
rofrigerator and got his mitts on a.
bottle »f my bloed I bad put in thcre
to e¢hill. Regardless of popular opinion,
vampircs find bloed morce tasy whon
throughly chilled rather than <hen hot
or luKg-warn.,

/Bp it 1s up to you, dcar rcaders.
Do you want the tale of the roal goings
on at Battlc Crook at tho rocont Michi-
con? R.al, that is, from Pote's view-
point. If you do, write in and I'11 got
in touch with Poto end scc what ho has
t0 saye Ei;

(RSN
Gr.r. Bob Gibson, Overscas, May =, 1945,
,.esnOY, 1'vc got around to LIGHT, and
light is what is nocded, this dark,
rainy, Duteh twilighte. So to worke That
o.d poct who claimed thate
Fo who would road his lcsson right

-3t road with back ageinst the
T41cht

|

|

|
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was wrong. You get your back to the wall
and facc it.
/1 have often wondored whethor acme
of LIGIT's popularity was duc to tho
oasc with mhich puns could be mado of jits
nanc, or wittieisms madoc about it - ED
The cover suggesta that someone 1a
bsing locked down on. Do_I1 detect the
symptons of a polomic? /Bob, that is
what that word looked like, but I could

' be wrong. If it is right, what does it

mean? God, I wish the readers of LIGHT

wouldn't make its poor old editor look

so silty by showing they know more than
he doesl~ ED,

Just what and why the NIFFF?

I still don't ses how the the 8 & S
shrinkage of AST. The smaller the page
the bighor the porcentage of margin, is
my guoss. /Campboll is the first editor
I have scon claim that reduction of =®ize
moant rapox savging. In Canade many of
the prade magezings went to large format
to savo papor- ED/ Rostrum? or roster?
Onc isn't quito tho samo as the othor..
++8nd shhhhh, it might annoy somo one on
the rostrume. Gottingtho notico aftor
the polls closo sounds like a way of
packing the ballot box- if intontional.
.»+.Fantastic, sclence~fictional music?
I'vo heard (never} Gilbort and Sullivan's
"ruddigove” but gatherod somowhore that
it plays with the vampirc 1idca, and

‘might contain one or two blood~curdling

tuncs.

If I over scnd "Scripto" a samplo,
he'll havo to do without the astro-
logical trimmings.

"Pokor Game" makos two and a half
Pcte the Vampire storics I have rcad.
The half is part I in CAN-FAN vhich
Boak sent alonge Znjoycd it, although not
a card addict. But ono thing puzzled me,
Doc had four acos and a deuco, Pcte tapp=-
od him with a royal flush-ace high. If
that means ho had an aco toc, how coms?

You soom %0 be the first to notigo |
this. What do you_ think, Bob?e ED/

Uncle Benay wicilds a pointod allus=-
ion.

“Be jazers, Dorcthy, the F1it",
Funny. So Holmes and Watson have been
reinearnated as mecbers of the deadlier
pex? Well, wells, They will be welcome
again, if the story is as good as this
cllEs

Sc Betts didn't like our title?

A misquote, indeed....it's the first



to write it just got it wrong. See Naplea
and Die, if you like, but if youy don't
amell HNaples you're dead. 48 to his dir=-
actions- no g0, Books werg all I went
there for, and the place is too far from
Holland for any more of that,

Viola Kenally might enjoy ACOLYTE.
iLabay will be sent a bill for this ad-
vertising plug,. pronto~ h;/

That new type-mechine of yours does
fit more words into the space, doesn't
it? ‘

This weather- Hollandaise, is dis=-
tinetly dopressing- a cjilly wind, elouds
and persistent showorings, Ice water rain
that slantg into, under or through all
svailable shelter. and standing out in it
aXk at night gets dull and monotonous.,

There are points of brightor aspect,
as when a signallor pops out of tho oX=-
chango: and says '"BPidja horc- Todesk's
()&% 83 well.thrown in his band in
Italy, Total surrendor of all his XXXXXXX
forcos thoro." (Todesk= Todeachi= Italian
for Gormana.)

\ So-THAT'S quz\E
\CROVTCH PRIA/TS
L|0417—|

Sgt. Norm Lamb, Now in England, Sugust
29, 1945. Cover- no thanks{ Too feud=y.
Contenbs° Light Flashes- as usual very
{nteresting! Glad to hear the IFTF is
going to go aheed like 1% was going. Tco
bad about the Ackerman scoop on E.Mayne
Hull, That's the worst of keeping your
word. /As LIGHT with this issue drops
any pretense of being & new journal, thie
no longer means anything to the Bditor=
1al Staff- Ed/ Not having seen (or wish=-
ing to (heresy})) the FAPA wailing, I
can't comment on it. I fear Les, that
—hen T return I won't ‘be interested in

"
|
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Fan stuff generally. I will try (no

| promises) to send you any stuff I dash

off, such as book reviews, ete., and
biblio-1ists, but I fear I won't be in-
terested in the average fan-drooling.
After all, Les, the infantile mumblings
of a tunch of pre-adolescents don't in-
terest me in the least. Sclence fiction
bhas always bcen a "must" with me- but I
am just intercsted in reading it and
maybe holping folks to find out titles
they may novor have heard about. I can't
break into a sweat over tho "He didl I
gdidn't" type of goo that a large % of
the fenmags slosh out. I believe I am too
muchk of an individualist at heart to
give a damn about the average fan act-
ivity., Although, as I said before, if I
can help any fan out as far as my limit-
ed knowledge of fantasy books is concern-
ed, I am more then pleased to do it.
Apropos of nothing- my score of books
spont homo from here since VE day now.
stands at 421, Not bad sh?

Pokor Game- Good poker game~ too
feudy » Blahl

Ynzvi Vas a Louse- 7 {Maybe I'm

nuts.

Bejezors etc- very subtly (?) sexy.
Amusad m¢ no ond} Don't think I'll
nood any oxtract after being over here
so long. Wow$ I like the desceription of
the Caveman antics~ they'roc a scream.

In The Pecn- samoc comment as before.

Light Flashos~ as evor- ¥oddy veddy
good, I don't know whether ép not to be
huffy with onc H., Wakofleld at his sugg-
estion that I rosemble Julcs de Grandin,
Namc of a little grecn frog and voulcz
vous couchor avoec mol? {This is all the
Froneh I know and I don't know what it
mcans=- whon addrcssed to the feminino
section it had produced a lot of faco-
slapping- also a lot of fun.
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tho 7Tomer aided thoir men-folk in battlo.
This scoms rathcr Victorian- whon a lady
should oniy "sit on a cushion, end sow a
finc scanm", The fomalc of the spceios
has alirays bocn moro doadly than tho male
7hon her home or offspring srere throaten-
cde

Scott-Elliott montions the use of ex
plosives in their wrarfare, more in the
form of delaycd action and concussion
bombs, which relemsed poisononous vapors.
Cne bomb boinz powerful enough to dostroy
whole companics of men. Bullots woro
apparantly unknown.

Hig description of tho air-ships
scem to contain quite & fow ideas which
could bo uscd to porfecet tho rocket
ship. Tho raising and lowering ideca,would
do away with tho torrific blasts for tako
off, -

I hopc you 7ill send in quite a
four dosigns. I'd likc fto scc one by
Hurtor, especially, tno to illustrate the
original Atlantoan modcl, and porhaps
for contrast, a rocket ship of thoe futurc,

THE END

{Editor's notc: all such dosigns recoivod
=111 bo scnt on to Mrs. Walker. LIGHT
rcservos the right to publish any that it
goos fit that it considcrs moritaus or
cxcoptional.}

000000000000000000000000000000000000000000
Continuing the NE W
LIGHT FLASHES
from page 3

for the futurc, but sho is very busy,
what with her homc and her small child.

"Rockots for Atlantis" by Jcssio E.
Walkor, brings an cntortaining articlo to
thoso pages, and should provo intorcste
ing to thc lovers of scionce fictiona
LIGHT has many moro articlcs on varied
subjccts by Mrs, Walker, to bo printed ;
in tho not too distant future. Mrs.
Walkor is —cll known to tho oldor rcaders
of LIGHT, but to thc now comors, of
<hieh thero arc a groat many, an intro-
duetion wouldn't come amiss. Mrs. ialker
is an ex-schooltoachor, an Ontarion,
1iving in South Porcupino, & long way
north of Parry Sound., Shc is intercstod;
in a multitudc of things, and her writing
has shown her to be equally versatiles
Mrs. Jelker also 7rites under tho pen-
nanc of Pluto.

—
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A new scrvice for tho readers of
LIGHT. In cach issuc, LIGHT has various
small unfillod spacos left. It has beon
decidod to open thesc to the readers of
the magazine free of charge for the pur-
pese of running advortising. Each ed,
only onc to a rcader por number, cannot
bo ovor 25 words, cxclusive of name and
addresse. Anything may bo advertised.
This is open at prescnt ONLY to readors
of the magazine, and by roadors arc
moant those on the rogular ¢ -
mailing list of LIGHT. If cortaln issucs
of the magazino appear in the Fantasy
Amatour Press Mailing it doos not imply
that FAPA Membors arc cligiblc to ad-
vertisoc., Whon LIGHT again roverts to
a regular publication datc, it is in-
tonded that paid advertising will again
be solicitcd. LIGHT begs all of its
regular readers to take advantage of
this offer. Romembcr- onc peor reador per
issuo, twonty-five words, not including
name and address. i

It scems to the Editors of LIGHT
that it is a scmevhat childish procedure
to take to hide the circulation figures
of o magazine the way soms deo. LIGHT
wondgrs if 1t is duc to deliberate
fostering of dolusions of grandeur,
wishing a small circulation to appcar a
mighty onc? The press run of tho Spring
odition was 120 copicse. 75 of these
7ore intcnded for tho Fantasy Amatcur
Pross Associations 34 wero for the
rogular mailing list, and the rest for
sonples, and so fortle

Duc to tho fact that the XEditors
of LIGHT havo as.yct not decided whether
to rccognize the Fantasy Amatour FPress
Agsociation as & mailing organization
for an extra 65 copics of thec magazine
cach issuc, or not, ccrtain circulation
figures have not boen dceidcd on, If
the FAPA is accopted, the run will be in
tho vicinity of 125 eopics, if it is not
accopted, then the run will be in the
vicinity of 50,

1LIGHT wishos to takc this opportunity
of extendinz heartiost best wishcs to
Segte Ted Vhito on his marriage to Miss
Gmendolino “arden, daughter of tho late
Mr®y, and Mrs, viarden, £frmorly of London,
They wore merried in St. Lawronce's church
in London, England. LIGIT docs not have
thoe date of tho nuptials on hand, Tecd
has appoared in LIGHT and his work hcs

| proved most popular with the rcaderse
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The quostion about “who won tho
war" will be argued out until tho next
war. (19707 Optimist! 1960% Possimist!)
Then thcro will bo a now grouping of
povors and nev argumonts as to who won
that war! Porsonally, what witk Atombomba
and all theso things, wo are going to bo
bloocdy fortunato if anybody wins. No?
Botts' lottor was quitc humorous and ine
torosting.

Thank you, Viola Kenally, for sugge
esting that & fan-mag copld be bettered
by the inclusion of sensible matter re
fantasy and fantesy writers. I have men-
tioned previously that my deepest ine
tersat lies along those lines, sc I won't
amplify thar here.

God teke the lousey bitches,

That put foreigners over white men

To make them dig in ditches.

Just because they work

For less than white~man pay,

They put us in the dirty ditches,

And let them have the say.
=ANONYmMOUE

Ode To A Lusty Appetite

Crackle bang snizzle pop,
Pecput boiitle have you got:
Cle-rr goney sticky kind,
Meliow as a Llamon rind.
~Rheta Bigbust.

Qde To A Hairy Bridegroom

Lotty wed a heiry man,

She did it for a spree;

Now she yodels all day iong:

"Married Life stre tickles mei"
=Susie Cus.

/////////////////////////////////////-
// TO_SUAP

//.
&é a clothbound edition of //
// Guy Endore’s. "Werewolf //
// of Peris® ir good cone- //
L diticn, for $3.00. ;5
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