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LIGHT: A Light Publication, mimcographod
by Loslic A. Croutch, Box 121, Parry
Sound, Ontario, Canada.

Editor-in-Chiof: Loslic A. Croutch.,
Art Staff: W. Robort Glbsona
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LIGHT is an indcpondcnt magazino, oving
alogianca to no organization, amatour or
s horrisc. No rosponsibility accoptcd

oo~ ronarks other than oditorial appcar-~

:rg hwarcin. Froo to accoptod meiling

list. Subscription on invitation only.
sdvertising to acerodited rcaders of
LIGET: froc for inscrtion of 25 words,
not including name and addross, 0RO in-
sortion per roaedor por 1ssuo, only.
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COMING IN THE NEXT ISSUE

THE LAST SACRIFICE by Sgt. Tocd Whito.
% talo of sacrificc in anciont Maya.

NANEEK an autcbiography by Virginia
Nanok" Andorson, nco Combse. 4 nice
1jttlo thing by & well-likod writer of
fantasy and woird vorsoe.

DETAIL vorsc by W. Robort Gibson that

18 suroc to ploase. Illustratcd by tho
author, it tolls a story of the day
when Fan-publishor Crouteh was callod
boforc the Big Boss to do a littlo chore
only ho could accomplish.

SEET SUE Lcslio 4. Crouteh roturns with
a short but snappy satirc that will
ticklo thc funnybonos of fon in the
know, and ought to raisec a fow chucklos
from thoso Wao hover on the ocutor fring-
os of tho affair. In tho same voin as
vPoker Game", it is timoly and not to
bo takon 100 soriously.

and there will bo many other

offorings. Don't forgot thosc
lottors for the MAIL BOX.
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0~-0-0-0 HE CHANGES taking placo under LIGHT'S new policy is no dcubt vory

- - noticoablo, cspcclally with this issuc. Two ospcclally will be
o T o ospceially oyo-cathing- the now type uscd for titling, this nover
- - naving bcon dono to such oxtcnt in the history of tho magazinc

0=0=0=0 boforo; tho othor is tho fact that on the index page, if you have
road carcfully, you will have found tho amezing words: "publishcd

bi-monthly”. Yos, 7ith this issuc LIGHT gocs bi-monthly. An cffort may be made
boforc tho ond of 1946, tc go monthly. Anothor change, which you cannot sce in onc
igsuo, but you will scc as you have a fow, will bo the fact that LIGHT has adoptecd
tho 1l2~-pago number again. LIGHT did this onco boforc, when it was monthly, and this
sizo was found to bo successful, It was intondcd to make LIGHT 16 pages, but count
7as taken of the wordage, and it was found that with this sizo type, olite, that
18 pages would do quitc niscly. LIGHT is still bcing publishod under difficultics,
tho main ono boing room. When LIGHT mcvos t9 ncqg guartcrs, a high~brow ey of say-
ing somcthing clso which most of you knew about, ard thc mimco can always bc sct
up rcady for usc any timc at a momcmnt's nctico, somc offort may bo mado to 1lnercaso
sizo. However, yeur cditor, weuld soonor kcop tho same siza, and publish moro of-
ton.

A nov department kas boon added. LIGIT is {in) famous for its “ncw" dopartments
which quickly die an carly 4cath, but this onc, your editor bolicves, will live
longor than most. Ho is speaking of “In Tho Roalm of Beeks". If this proves popular
onough thought will be given to inereasing tho Jdepartmont to two pages at scmo
rfuture datce Co hand Your Editor has matorial by Sgte Lamt, Bob Gibscn, ncw a eivvio,
B1ll Evans, and stuff promiscd by J. Michael Roscablum of Locds, England. Revicws
2111 alss be roprinted from other sourccs 1f original oncs run cut.

LIGHT has also donc somcthing it nover did bofore: up to now it nas alvays boon
a ong-man magazino. But now it has an Art Staff. W. Robcrt Gitson has joined LIGHT
on tho Art Starf, and will do art work dircetly on tho stoneil for LIGHT.

Ploasc notc, all prospective advertisors, that with the Januvary issuec, thc one
aftor this, that advortising in LIGHT will discontinue being cn a froc basis. All
advortising will bhavc to paud for from that datc on. Ratos havec not boon sot yot,
but will bo givon in that issuo. Cno thing your oditor can safely promiso, and that
is, 81l advertising rates will be vory low. LIGHT will continuc for the timo boing
on its own brand of subscription arrangcments .

Duc te the fact that this 1ssuc is ocoming out so svon aftor tho procoding
ono, and without warning, therc has boon no timo for lettors tc roach LIGHT for
printing in THE MAIL BOX, Robort Bloch is a vory speody writor, and so ho happens
Yo bo the only onc proscnt this months By the time tho Januwary issuc 1s rcady to
bc mimcographod, lcttors should be starting to come in on tho lasi numbor. Warning
though- bo prempt. &n offort will bo made to mimcographk LIGHT beforo the month
that it carrios the datc of .« Tho January 1946 numbcr will bc mimcographced somotinme
during Pocombor. The Mareh issuo dquring Fenruary, and so on. whon the schodule
is sct, LIGHT will bc mimcographod four wocks bcfore tho rmonth it is for. This is
to cnsuro LIGHT gctting to ovoryonc on timo, and not a month lata. And whon 7riting
for the MAIL BCX, plocsc try and makc your lottors morc than just a "X liked this
and I didn't liko that', Give ycur roasons, constructivc eriticiasm is wantod, dis-
oussions. brickbats, boguots, btut mcke your communications moavy, intorcsting. Not
as many will bo printed, and thorcfor only the roally good oncs will be uscd.

To thosc ncw roadors whe have not boon gotting LIGIT beforo, be surc and drop
your editor a card, ot lcast, if you wish it to bo scat to you in the futurc.

Due to LIGET r0ing bi-monthly a now mailing list is boing mado up, and ono it will
appcar soveral namcs which honecforth rocuived LIGHT in Fantasy Ametcur Pross
Meilings. Undor tho bi-monthly arrancgemtn, appsarance of LIGHT in tho Meilings aro
not ciasurod. So be suro and mako your;wishos knoun if you wish to continuc ro-
coiving this magazine. Thank you.
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HAUNTED HOUSE
by L

Harry Jenkins Jr.

_____ z
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An erring wind has lashed its way
Among the limbs of solemn itrees.

A frightened rcbin, A streak of red,
Darts into the blackness of the night.

Hollow~syed windows dbeckon

To misty, faintly-glowing ares of light
Which, seeking to enter,

Cest golden halos upon eerie walls,

A spectre, clothed in moving shadows,
Guards the thresheld of the house.
Bats scream in protest

A% the invasion ¢f secret chambers.

Rotting boards groan beneath the weight

Ogf ghostly forms that scatter the lovly inhabitanta
Of deserted and glcomy corners

“ho sgueeling take to flight,

A mist, moving feebly into the light

Is quickly dispelied into a world of darkneses
By the fury of€ the wind

Which commands at will.

To the ceaseless tattoo of loosened shutters
Swaging to and fro againat decaying walls,
an eerie Music wails

In ghoulish accompanyment.

The light of early morn is greeted

By the rustling sound of shapes

That escape and flee

And only the sighing of the wind is heard.

A1l is quiet; the eerle inhabitants of Night
Have sought their abodes.

The lost wind rustles through the trees

And makes its 7ay with a soft sound.

A1l is quiet; liorn has summoned

The Inhabitants of Night to other haunts

The lost wind bids farewell to the trec
And ansiers the call of the Haunted Housec.

VLT D VYDV VT TUL

COMING SOCN

Somothing diffcrontfrom tho typcwriter of Leslic Al Croutch.
Purc, undiluted ecorn of the canniest tyrc, is "HERBY'S FLYING
PIG" or, "Them Days Pork Vas High In Theso Parts", Not intcnded
to bo litoraturo of the undying sort, yot it is littcr-arture
of a brand of somc kind. W..TICH FOR IT.
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One of the Army s many minor myster-
ies ies is brought to light but have not
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) ) () () L) (O () (D (U_( & cut off the joint with 2 vegetables and
{ swoot to follow appear bofore on's pro-

Bl o) s Pl {| truding cyos. Hastily they aro closcd- to
(| nc avail. There is the olfactory cvidence
{{ rcmaining- and one shudders. Thore is no

Sergeant N. V. Lamb (Lclp- no hope. Again ono docs one's boest-
?a puerile showing.
{
Mt
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It scoms to one that barely a moment

passcs and High Tea approaches, Gibbering

wakly ono claws one's way bencath the
sheets- and quakes.
The slow and statgly advance of tho

bsen explained when one gets to a hospitaerurSinS Sistor with her offering of

[ this ultra- fantastic land when cone
works from dawn's earliest light until

Number Nince is sluggishly awaited.

Night fells- Lights Out- a loud eXw

the crepuscular shadows seep up the plosicn- Emergency operationl

valleys; they throw a few scoopsful of
assorted miztures of alleged edibles at
one- while in the precincts of the well- |
named Mess. One can sat- or not. But let
them get you intc a hospital bed- the cry |
resounds for funnel and ramrod, You eat-
period,

Brealjfast is a light meal- onc barely
roceives enough to founder two hoalthy
Nnavvicsa {
For that mid-morning letdown onc in- |
dulges in the ubiguitous tea, reinforced by
tho natural products of orcahrd, vinoyard,
and garden,

Then comoes noon and a scrious crisis
facos one~ the meal., Paticnts with long
oxpcrionce and sodulous practise can bear
up undor it- but you should sco tho bed-
springs ag. The unsophisticated novice,
after manfully notching tho sidc of the
hcap on tho tray, lios torpid for hours,

One's rost is disturbed by a snack-
procured two hours lator. This is a mcre
trifle- onc 7orking man could dispose of
it, almost without aid. Once morc one lics
unmoving and afraid to bend.

Anothor two hours pass- tho sircn
song of "Tea" rcsounds through tho wards
and cchoes up andadowr the corridors—
"Teal™ A mufflcd grean escapos onc but
Duty is Duty- onc straightons up -7, &s
much as ono can and advaness to the fray
(bentos) « Foed anough to maintain the av-
crago Italian family (of 1l) for a wook is
put beforc ono, iMournfully onc gazos at
it, shakos ono's head dospondcntly and doo
ono's best, Moro and moro the bodsprings 7
sag- one c¢nvisions thoir ultimatc collapso
from ovcer-cxtoneion.

But- this is not all-nthe heavy mcal

of tho day must still bo faced and ingcst-
ods Tho moans of anguish and martyrdom can

OO0

Next day~ "Speclal diet. Patient to

[bo built ups®

Fi_:l_.'
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0do To A Ripo Fish

Smclly, 8mclly, oh by gar,

How I wondor what you are,

You stink right up to the sky

How on earth did you get so high?
~Leglie A. Croutch,

Ode To A Travelling Louse

Lousy lousy where ar® thou,

At my stern or at ny bow?

Stop your tickling or by gum

I'll shoot you begger with my gun.
~Cohan Wholar,

Ode To An Empty Chick Saler

Holy lioses, holey you b3,

Once you held one two three-~

Come it rain or come 1t shine

I'll be jiggered if you'll hold mine!l
~Canon Balls.

Cde To A Cheap Radio

Littie radio without any guts,

Whet holds you together?

They sell you for just two bits

And you squeak like bad shose leather.
-Loglie A. Croutch,

0de To & Slippery Elm

Vloodman, woodman spare that tree,

Do not harm one twig or bow,

For itts the only place that I am mafe,

harely escape one's lips: but what must bo |Slnce I took thio marriage vow.

-Leslie 4. Crouteh,
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T  ENGLISH AS SHE IS SPOKE
( Ly
2 Jessie E. Walker.
() mmmmmmmmmee )
@h groan! and woe is mel! English
ain't what she ought to bel And it is
darned near time we started dcing some-
thing about it, It begins to look as if
we were going to have ,the chance tc win
or lose the peace- and with sp mugh talk
of United Nations, World Brotherhood and
what-nct, it 1s time to wonder what the
WORLD IaNGUAGE will be.

—~
—

.
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Most English-gpeaking races seem to -’

have the idea that the other fellow
should learn English in order to commune
icate with thems Why this should be ne-—
cessary is beyond me as We pride our-
3elves on our intellest and should be
1vle to master a second language es eag-

isly as any other nation.

I tbought Basic BEnglish might be the
ansver uutil X saw a magazine article on
the subject. Same old spelling, same old
grammar- only difference being a limit
on the numbgr of words., Any other nation
can deo the semc thing with their languago
ard are doing it today {uven with Chinoss)
to give our tropps a working knovledge of
our tongucse

Porsonally I would profer & synthot-—
ic lapguago such as Esporanto w7hich beo-
longs to no country in particular bubv can
be adopted by any. It already has ad-
herents all over thc world, and I scc no
reagon why any points not in its favor
could not be eliminatod.

In case you wonder why I do not ad=
vocato English 4r a world laoguago, just
stop and considor the hours, days,months-

{continued on page 7)
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itton oxactly as sounded. You wouldn't

vrying 4o master tho spclling of English-~; catch a Russian saying he ato ghoity on
only to have the toachor haul out another! Friday hoecausc he was & good Catholic.

word saying "Hore is anothor c¢xecption to
the rulc.™ No 'mnder w¢ havo such convor-
sations ad tho following botwocn tho Arugs
storo clovk and ‘tho Nom Cgnadian.

"T want some talcum powder."

"Mennens?" -

"No. Vimmons."

"fant it scented?"

Uifo, I'11l take it with me."

vic consider Russian oxtramely hard t4
master, but when a Russian child lcarns
tho sounds of his alphabet he ¢an spell

(Sh as in rough, oi was i in somec word,
't4 ms sh in anothor, but I can't rcmember
y to words,)l
I wouldn't advocato changing the
lottor formations as many nations usc the
samc seript as oursclves, but scmcthing
¢puld be dono- about spclling and diverse
moanings, Often whon you spcll a word you
arcn't surc what yeu've got. If you yoll
} "I want a copper” I don't know whother
(continuod on page 8)

1 - no doubt irs. Walker is having somo
fun, Tho word likcly is "fish".

any word on hoaring it, as words aro wr-
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"0 present you with a& coin, orF call tha
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noaroat policcman or givo you a largo
cooking utconsil.

Thoro is also a s8light difforonco
botwoon adamant and a deamn aunt ovon if
your Aunt Harriot has a glass oyo and & |

wpart of stone. So on far into the night- L7/

tf you want to look for cxamplcse

EVAPORATION

a neat bit of scisence
fiction bylr.i F&r«
HOTMS Jev

If fon want to do somothing for pos

sf LT LI T T T T L T

ority thoy should edvooatc a rovised od-
ition of tho English languagoe, ospocially
vhero spclling is oonecrnod. For oasy
mastory cvery lottor should have a spoc=-
jfic sound and only onc, I'm "sgin it"
when it comcs to having tho samo sound
roprosonted in oight or nino diffcront
WAYSs

What say wo start an olimination
proecss and makc up our ovn vocabularies?
I'd liko to soc all unnocgssary lcttors
dolotod, accont marks uscd to denote
difforocnce of sound in vowgls ox aon-
sonants. Samc simplo cnding uscd with the
root word to doroto sox, casom plural
and so forth, is uscd in Espcrantos

What is your idoa?

Tio =nd

9Tf it gets any hotter, I'll go nutsi®

Calhoun turned to his perspiring com-
panion in the tiny "engine" room.

"Stop your whining; it man't get
much hotter now; I've let all the air out
of the cabins on the sunward side, and
that and the core will act as an insulat-
or." He paused to wipe & drop of sweat f
from the tip of hisg noss. "The only way
ths heat can get to us now, is through
the metal,™
n Gossit shifted his eyes from the glasc
plates on which the two men were seated,
to the dial of the thermometers,

"Tt's still getting hotter; we'll
roast befcre we start to swing away, and
all bscause of your fool ideal"

"You know damm well we had no other
choice after we lost all that water on the

10 SiaP:

Tho Jorcwolf of Paris ~ Guy Endorc- cloth
bound Odition...ODI'I..l..‘..‘.‘.‘.$5.00.

Tho Idyll of tho White Lotus = Mabol Colle

ins" cloth bo‘md '.‘....O.l....%.oof

Signs and ‘londers - J. D. Borosford- with
dust jQCROt.-..-...ClOth boundclooon 50.

Woman Alive = Susan Ertz- goed as now-~
dust jDCkOt—o..-..oo.-00.-.00.«...0$5.00.

Strange Papors of Dr. Blayro- Christoph-
or Blayro- cloth bounGessessesveess$52,004

For svap only. Now svappers, what havo you
got that you aro offering in cxchango?
Loslio A. Crouteh, Box 121, Parry Sound,

Ontario, Canada.
Loadvy/

astercid."

"Better to have let the scavengers
get the ship than to roasti"

"Shut upl”

"Wetll roast!" Gossit sobbed.

Calhoun looked up at the rows of dilals
on the outer wall.

"Wo're doing thirty per, and still
picking uPessss”

"Yah, thirty per straight into the
Sun.,"

Calhoun picked up the pail of water
and flung it at Gossit. The sudden im-
pact of the water seemed to steady him.

He wiped hisface with a bare arm, and
loocked up at Celhoun.

"...o8nd by the time we get to with-~
in twenty-five million, we'll be going
fast onough to do & comot and coast away,"
continued Calhoun.

"Yos, but at twenty-five million we
won't bo alive! Can't you turn the ship
just a little away- just a little?"

"We've only got enough water to landi®"

The lights flickered, fared brillaint-
ly, and then went out.

"Damn," mutterd Calhoun, "there goes
the sun generator- overload., Stay where
you are; I'1l and switch over to battery.
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Calhoun slipped on his shoes, and rose
sloly in the furnace-hot room. He moved
cautiously across the hot metal floor in
the pitch dark, groped for the switch.
After burning his fingers in sovoral une
successful attompts, he found the switeh,
flicked it over. The lights went on egain,
and he returncd rapidly io the glass
platos.

Gogsit was oyeing the thormometer
again.

"I tell you I ean't atand it any
longer. It's getting hotter and hotter.
Look at that thcrmometer, look at itd
It's still moving around further and fure
thor and furtheri Wo'll roastiM

"Shut up! We've only an hour more
and it'11l start to cobl down."

"In an hour we'll bo dcadl"

Suddenly tho air conditioning unut
that had boon humping softly, broke into
a loud chatter, sonding a furnace-hot
blast of air at the two men. Calhaun
hurricdly turned it off.

"Gf all times to breoak dowm.™

Gossit watehod the thormomotor
nocdlc begin to swlng rapidly OvVCI's

"Ho'll got it for surc now, for
surc."

Celhoun peid ne attention to him,.

*Tf T had ovly thought of it...." ho
bcgan.

"Thought of what?" asked Gessit, in-
terest showing bricfly on his face.

"Fo could have taken our spaco suits
in hore, put them on, and let tho air
out of this rocm also. Then by hanging
from ropcs, or oven steanding on thoeso
plates, wo would havo boon almost com-
plotcly insulated.”

"Fino timo to think of thati" I
can't stand this any longori"

Gossit looked at tho thormomctor;
tho hand had twistod right off thc dial.

ook at it, it can't tako it any -
morc, hah hah; it's hot as holl, hot as
hell, hah ha ha; and you look likc the:
dovil, you'ro all rcd like a cookod lob-
stor," cricd Gossit, bursting into hy-
storical laughtor.

Calhoun punchcd him on thc noso.
Gossit sat still, stupldly fingcring his
nosc, that was stroaming tlocd.

"Hero, tako this; draw some of it
up to stop it," said Calhoun, passing
the pail of watcr to him, "Thank God wo
havo caough watcr to drink} the fuol
tak full wo havc loft is right bclow us.”

-
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5 "Yeal}, lots of wator,
moancd Gossit. Suddenly ho shoutced at

the top of his voice. "Lots of wator; lot
it out! Put the damn firo outi™

Beforo Calhoun cowld stop him, ho
jumped up, grabbod his machine pistol
that '1as hangipgg on the wall. Turning it

—_

lots of water,n

ion the floor,; ho prcsscd the trigger.

With an car-shattcring roar, a burst of
high-veclocity slugs torc through, The
rocoil sont him erashing hecard first

against thc egiliﬁé'

Whon Gossit rccovered
tho "onginc"room 7as cool,
cold,

"How long have I bocn
"About half an hour,"
“But 1t's ocol; 1t should bo hottor
over." e

Culhoun smilod.

"gnothor obvious thing that I ovor-
lonkcde Vhea you €hwed, the bures $ore
a holo through the floor and tho outer
wull, just above the wator linc. Cur
aceoloration was kcoping tho water in
placc. Woll, tho sclf-scal took carc of
tho innor holao, but the outor was too
big, 80 you had & vacuum on onc sidc and
the vapor pressurc of tho wator on tho
others Th¢ wator evaporatcd, and in a
hurry- the wholc d#mis full; wnd boliovo
me, those tons of water cooled us down
plonty. Fecl tho walle It'll tako gquito
a timo for thc sun to build up a latent
hoat again,.

"But that loaves us no fucli"

"Ityc chocked our crbit, and found
it'11 carry us within Earthzono without

corroctions, sclvago laws won't apply.
Wo can ask for fuecle. ZEvorything's oc.k.,
thanks to cvaporatloni®

consclousness,
infact, almost

out?"

than

The End

O T O A T O 2 T O 2 o B
NOTZE
With rosumption of morc froquent publice
ation, LIGHT corrccts its numbering.
LIGT will now bc numbcred from the first
igsuc that it carricd tho present namc,
LIGHT considors that not until thea did
it bocame a fen magazinc worthy of the
namc. LIGHT hopos this move is mct with
faver by tho roadors, TON'T FORGET THOSE
LIETTERS FOR THE MAIL BOX- .ND MLKE THIM
DNTIRISTING . MaxX® CaNLDA'S OLDEST FLNZINE
SOMETHING TC SHOUT LBOUT, C.llaDI-NSI!II
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[where the_ rTeaders  insult _thg editor)
B ) 0 8 0 ) 4
Dear Cretchie Louse:

A1l of & sudden Y am deluged with
fan magazines. Everybody sends them. The
house overflows with the things. Wouldn't
heve room to move around if it wasn't
for the fortunate circumstance that my
daughter eats them. She is only 2 and she
will swallecw anything.

That isn'* the worst of it. I like
the damned things. I get 'em, read 'enm,
and then write letters. During the past
fo months I have done nothing but an-
s7er mail and do fan articles. My desk,
moanwhile, is stacked with work which
I've neglected.

Voen am I going to get around to my
professional duties? Vhen can I find
time to write FRANKENSTEIN MEETS HIS
GRANIIICTHER? Or HOW I LIVED IN LEMURIA
EVER SINCE I T7AS 4 LITTLE SHAVER? Or
oDD JOHN'S ODDER WIFE®

Seriously, though, I =m glad to see
the LIGHI' and needless to say, perused
and enjoyed same thoroughly.

In your note you enguire about how
things are golng. Answer; vory well in~
deed. AS you probably know, I spent the.
carly part of the yoar deing 3¢ radio -
shows adaptcd from my yarns under title,
STAY TUNZED FOR TERROR. Alred in Chicago,
{t is now being peddled to stations in
other parts of tho country. OP.NER OF THE
17.Y came out with Arkham House end seems
to be accoptable. Nice review in Chicago
Tpibune, they tell me, although I haven't
gsoen it yet. 4And meanwhile, still doing
a stint for WI and a scries of whodunnits
in the lst-person Raymond Chandler style
in Dimc Mystery-- written usually from
the viewpoiant of the murdorer rather than
tho dotoctive. I intond to utilize }phis
epproach in my projectod novel, BEAUTY
AND THE B®AST. Dovil of it is, nmy work
here at the advortising agency cuts into
7riting timc and the novol will rcquire
some conscicntious ststained offort. But
T'11 do it in '46 1 not sooner. My-.only
contact with the fantasy wordd latoly
consisted of a 7wook's vacetion at the
homo of Fritz Leibor and a day hoere with
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Augile Dorleth, I am truly sorry that 1

can't arrange morc personal contacts.
Now York ahd California scem to have &
monopoly on such dcals.

Just to koop you on your toes, I
oneloso a littlo pootic gem which may
or may not find its proper seiting in
the pagos of LIGT. You may rocognize
the influcnce of T. S. Ellot and Edna
St. Vincont Millay. Thch again, you may
nots 1 cortainly don't. Anyhow, hope
this finds you well and Propsorouss

As ovor,

Robort Bloch.

{{Your proposed titlcs sound cver as
interosting as do most of the Bloch
titles. Spcaking of storics, did you
ovor read Huge Fast's story of Thanks-
giving: AXE THE TURKEY TC THE HLOCH,
MOTHER, TOMORROW IS THANKSGIVING? Could
& "little Shaver™ be tormed a "baby
razor"?- Editor.})
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NOSTALGIA
by

Robert Bloch

A vegrant broeze

A single sighees

A melody of days gone by
The past roecapturcd
Limns for nme

Tho ‘magic of your LQmMoOIY.

Elusive ghost

Gf vanishod bliss
The distilled frangrancc of your kiss
But all I've left...

A single scar —-

Your torso, floating in a jar.

e
WORD TQ THE WISE by F. Loe Baldwin,

Why mouth:those words profound --

For in the ond you'll only sound

More like the neighbor's baying
Tho's’ by the thundor-mug becn erowned.
11)1)
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author- Beranard Newman,

Type- Future War,
Title=- "Secret Weapon". 1t 5
Pudbiished by- Victor Gollanez Ltd. 190 pages. 1941,

Synopsis~ Intelligent use of super explosive and the end of World Var #2.
ggwiewed by- Gar. Gibgon, W, Re, & Sgt, Lamb, N, V.

REVIEV= .n "If" of history- a rapidly moving story by an ardent believer in the air
arm. .. scientist, Dpummend (NOT Bulldog), with a dash of statesmanship, developes

a super explosive and deeides Bow it should be used. He lays his plans accordingly
and begins with & campaign of personal publicity; aided by the euthor {in his own
nemes), he writes for newspapers, lectures and yroadcagts and becomos very widely
known. The explosive 1s not montioned but when it and an improved bomb-casing are
ready he arrarges through Newman that the Prime Minister {quite recognizable} called
orton Spender should be present at the demonstration. This is spoetacularly successe
ful, Drummond bergains for the positiod of Minister of State in order t0o ensure $he
corrcet use of thi weapon. Spendcr agrcess

Tho hoads of tho ..rmed Forces arc shown & full scale work out on Pamtollaria

and aro convinced that tho proposed plan is workablo.

lownan is droppod in Gormany and contac¥s tho local obscrvers ncar a eity sel-
cesed for the first oxample of British frightfulness. Germany is warnod to gotv out
of thoe war or be blown off tho map,. Onc homd {a thousand poundcr] is dropped on
Boblontz. Nowman succoods in photographing the rosultant dovastation, he roturns to
Groat Britain. Millions of pamphlots are proparad with tho pieturos and droppod
with thoe spceifie warning to Gormeny that unloss onvoys appear at Dovor, $%he main
Gormen citics will bo ersdicatod. No cnvoys appoer- and thoy arc, Still no anvoys-
thon overy major city in Gormany, ovory ermy ocamp in océupiod countr dos is blitzod-
the cnvoys appcar. They sign tho torms- Unconditional Surrondcr.

officcrs arc flown ovor to form tho Prisoncrs of War into the nuclous of the
..rmy of Occupation, Hoavicr forccs follow and dcal with pockots of rosistansc,

Nazi officials attompting discussion arc gontly but firmly squolched, Britajn,
France and Russia (with Amorican "obscrvers"} tako over tho managomont of thc count-
try.

Drumnond, Nowman and officials fly to Italy, puncturo Il Duco's complaconay
and offor him tho choicc- trial for Mattonlli's death or a pistol with onc round,
Exit I1 Ducoc.

Photos arc throats arc aont to Japan- Exit thc Greator Asta fcr Asjatios
Lcague by inforcnco.
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[_) BCB GIBSON'S BOCOK LIST {)
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Maig", "Deluge", "Davn", "Boyond Tho
Rim", "Proludc in Praguc¥, '"Tho Island
of Captain Sparrow®, "Powgr', "Tho Verld

(this will continuc for somc timo, as the
ligt is vory large. This doos net pretond
tc bo coi.clusive, nor cveon & guidc to tha
rcader. -t is cxactly 7hat it says- a
book list o' fantasy, scicnco fiction,and
woird. Somc books aro markod with the
lottcrs F- fantagy, J~juvoniic, NF- non-
fiction, cte.)
Dornford Yatos: "Tha Stolon Maveh" (F),
Ncil Wynn Williauws: “Tho Elogtric ThoftV.
Elinor Wylio: "Thc V?netian Glasgs Nephow™
(F)»
Sidnoy Fowlcr Wright: "Vongeance >f Gwa"
{undor pscudenym of Anthony Wingravc),
"The No7 Gods Load", "Droam: Thc Simian

Bolow",

P. G. Jodchouso: “Laughing Gas* (¥).

"Rluwo WolfY: "Duifavs Cureoc“.

David Aloc Vilson: "Modern Lilliput® (

Charlce Williams: "Dcsecnt Into Holl¥ (F};

T.C.Wignell & B. D. Knox: "Atoms",

Porey Whitc & E. G, Bouleongor: *Tho Cen-
taur ¥asscs"™ (F).

Donnis Wheatly: "Black August", "Thoy
Found Atlantis".

Porey F. Westormen: "Tho Flying Submarine®

(T}, "The Scerct Battloplano® (J), "Tho

Soa Monarch" (J).

Jchn F. C. Wostcrman: "The Power Projcct-

or® (J)«
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T ghrengsgt things are of intorcgst 1o o
So they 2all mo tho nut oa our family trae.
Bu* ~.rbu thoy'ro erazy- yos, it could be
T+ whcy'rz but partly "alive", quoth lio.

"Whilo I can sco pooplc on Venus and Mars,
The rcat of the family scc oxnly two stars.
Thoir hum-drum oxistoncc to mc is like bars,
Why my modo of thinking thoir intolloct jars.

Wali. worswolf and wizard and vampirc and gnome,
L2ies, ghosts and witchss meko this carth thoir horo,

For woird salc adventuro wWo've not far too roam,

To %ho famiLy 'tis nothing but cmpty sca-~foam.

ir 2 wura %o tho opposito sido of tho sheat

Ané ask them if fairios «nd olvos they would meot,
Or a groatv white magician, to make it comploto-

Thoy just tap thoir forchoad and say "It's thc Heat".

Tgoy 81l get tho pip if T montion aastrology,
Go down for tho count whon I drag in psychology,
I can't rousc gn intorost in anciornt mythology,
What 7i1l thoy do whon I tako up symbology?

Altantis and Mu and diversc othor placos,

Tho horocs and giants whe medec up thoir racos
Bring not tho loast flickor of 1lifo to their facos.
They turn a cold shouldor, and I'm in bad graccs.

If I goecicntific and try to oxplain,

The family all murmur it givcs thom a pain.
For suroly I suffor discasse of thc brain

To cxpoct othoer contact than physical planc.

So 1f T would not hoar thom groan,

I noods must lebor all alono,

Or wait till scicnco-fiction's grown
To fact indood- not the unknown."

So pals ploasc pity this poor man,
A futuro bulld that's fit for fan,
On somo good scicnco-fiction plan.
Our motto: "Happon Horo It Canl™

. E———— -
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RINDIZVOUS
by I'1ll moot you in my drcams tonight,
TTINRIS Boyond tho Milky Vay,

Whorc stars, bright as your oyocs, abido,

Boyond thg light of daye.

And up thoro, whoro the planots rokl,

And pass liko phantom ships,

I'1l pross a ghogtly kiss upon

Hour cctonlasmic lipa.



