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COMING TN Tiid NEXT TSSUE

CAREY'S DnyryyrIvE DIGESTIVE PILLS by
Barbara Z. Bovard., Conclusioan of this itwo
pert sericl in which we see whot happons
10 Mr, Bean.

ONE IJEAT Bull, No, it's not the andrew
Sisters. It's just IZcestro Croutch cgain,
playing hod with on accepted title and
coming up with sonething entirely diff-
erent. We guarartee this to ‘e ancther
goddronic delight,

FANTAST: JUJURIL by Sgte. Lamb, The 014
Sarge follows up FOOD:i? with anocthor
rather sarcastie cormentary on crmy life
o8 laid cgeinst tho background of the
Itelizn sccns. Not fantasy, but thon you
can’t read fantasy all the time!l

XL a short article by Mrs. Jessie Walker
vkich wc arce sure will be as entertaining
as those in tho past.

LA LT )77

Yom, it's coming! In the July issuz o?
LIGHT will be printed Leslic 4. Croutech’'s
"Horby's Flying Pig". It's for from scr-
ious so mcke a date with your doetor to-
day to get immcdicte medical ecttention
just in case you bust a rib or two laugh-

ing.

— e v v mar o— T o ———

Circulation this issue-~ 60 ceries.
Lesas than 10 tdnmailed ones left per run.
That means there is still room for a few
more discrininatine. nature. readers.
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It looks as though Gibson is here to
stay. Letters commerding him cn his cov-
er last menth came in in a Tegular av-

Tho Now

LIGHT MAIL BOX
{where the roaders try to run the mag.)

(LT TP L,

alanche. One writer said that in his o-
piniocn this was the best cover he had
seen on any fanzime, barring lithced ones.
Another asked if he was to appear regul-
arly. The answer to this is yes, if he
sgrees, LIGHT isn't going to shove a good
cover artist off the cover im favor of
somegone else not so.good, Itts.be feoollsh
to do so. In answer t0 requests:for more
Gitson, there is a back cover this issue.
If possitle, this will te a feature from
no7 on. Gitson asked for all art work isa
the files here to be returned to him to
be revorksd directly on stoneil,

Ted White's story, "The Last Sacri- .
fice" went over better than was oxpected.
Now that Whitc is horw, ho somess up for
discharge on February 5th., hc has half
promised that ho might got hLack inte tho
swing of things and do somc writing. How-

cvor, as hce is lacking a typewritor it
is not to bte expected for some time yot.

Regarding Gibson's cover this month,
Gibson says c¢ne of his sisters, who is an
artist, eaided him with the fdgure of the
fairy therein. Gibaon admits he isn't so
hot on the human shape, and needed her
help. Maybe we have a "Magaerian" team of
the amateur illustrating world here.

Palrer is in for some kidding on his
Doros, you'll''nctice ox loaokihg &t the
rest of the Gibson work, Your sditor
accepts nw praise for‘suggestion a1’ other-
wise. : :

A plea: WILL THOSE WHO READ LIGHT
PLEASE SEND IN YCUR NEW ADDRESS WEEN YCU
120VE? DON'T PUT IT OFF. AS SOON 4S8 YOU
I0F TP, SEND A POSTCARD. 4 long period
of absolute silen¢e can resuit in being
gropped from the mailing list, you know,
as several have bsen done, starting with
tne January ‘issue.

The 014 Sarge, Norman V. Lamh, is
gxpected homs 'latter part of this wonth
(Tanuary). This will mean the mighty
minds who heve helped with LIGHT so much
in the past, will all be home.

A rather long readsrs department
this month. But thore wero so many grand-
lstters on hand that cowldn't te ditched,
Tut as this section has always becn sc
popular, your cditor knows you'll forgive
him this tlmu.

Decomber 31, 1945.
Doar Les-

Miss Bovard's peom (All Girl Issuc)
is very good; it has stylec and originality.
Ono of the readeors, in the Jan. ish, do-
clares it is "over~ripe". I disagrecejuven
though "alavering fangs" is a bit rieh, tho
pecom justifics its use.

"Luana" by Nanek is as good as the
many others she has done for the Merrittales
I like her rhyming style here, done like
limericks., "The Snake lother" was a wonder-
ful work by Merritt, and the poetess does
not let down,.

"Rockets for Atlantis™ seems to

.have succeeded in describing a future war,

tho "W. Scott-¥lliot" was nArrating vwhat
he elaimed to be Atlantean history. Hmmn-
another Shaver? The article was the most
interesting part of the ish; she discuss-
os Elliot's ideas in a friendly, observ-
vant manner., Yith such ideas as the latter
expressed, one must wonder- did he see
them? Did the Atlanteans have such advan~
ced culture?

In the Mail Box Bloch is terrific.
Theat's all, Terrific. His "Anti-Amusement
League" letter is a rictil

liarry Jenkin's "Haunted Hcuse" has
good atmesphere. Though the theme and
ldeas presented are anything but new, the
style of breqentation is good.

"Food?!"™ Another example of the in-
dividuelity ¢f Mr. Croutch, I guess,
Hardly apropes to a fanzine. Interssting
sncugh, though. The amount ef food Bob
Gibson got is quite incredible, consider-
ing how much I've se¢en given to patients
in U.S8 Genoral Hospitals in England and
on Army Trensports.

The article by lirs. Welker advocating.
a Universalanguage brings up that pcint
argued on for many years, 1s it necessary?
Which language should it bte? A new. onet
It is obvisus there ars too many languages
existent today, considering this is a
truly "global"', cooperating world. How-
ever, I think theroe should be morc than
language ; English, Spanish and French
all have their good points. With scveral
languages, more freedom of cxpression,merc
prssibility of c¢ariching spozch is arvail-
able. George Bornard Shaw recontly put

(soe pago .7, ploasa)
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PILLS by
(Part 1 of a @ part gerial) pBarbara E. Bovard
oumomunouumnomwwmmuomomo
sxrikkx U7, Doc," protested the little man, twisting his hat in his hands, “yub
X ghg K gotta Tind some way %o make stuffl stay down. I just can't eat anymore-
& %l & enything. No matter what 1 est, it won't stey downj I don't seem t'be
x ), % ablo t'digest anything."

oo 0OP

e

XKKARXK His distress was pitiful and +he doctor made attampts to zmodth
him.

“Now, ncw, Mr. Bean, don't mot excited. You've going to be all right. Now,"
and he drew pad and poneil toward him scrosa the desk, "you just follow this diet,
and I'm sure that whatever you eat will be digested just as it should. Now, good
duy, Mr. Bean., Thani you for calling." He patted the iittle man on the shoulder,
shook his hand, and foan found himself ocutside the door in the pright sunlight, bl-
tnking witk the suddeness of it all.

He looked at tho paper in his hond, sighin., Shoulders drooping, he mesniered
off down the street, eyes ol the ground. What has boen Just told to him was morcly
the repetition of six other doctors. Ho 1ookod at the dist listed, and his lip cur=
10d. Almost tho same thing, <ord for wordl Crumpling the paper, he hurled it out in-

to the streot.
Sighing again, ho -;mlkod on, shouldors hunchod, hands in pockots. Heo walkod

soyoral blocks beforc ho roalized his namo 7as boing sallod, Squinted aguinst tha
glare, ho locked ahcad, to ocach site, thon vack. Nothing mot his gezo, and shrugelng
ho ploddod onm. Thon ho bocamc aarc of & tugging at his pant-log. He looked down,
and gogglod.

wJemos Bean," pantod tho Glf," you aru guiso the most stupid, tho most insuff-
crable, doaf human boing I bavc ovor hud tho misfortune to run snto," Sho ran
1ightly up his log and back and sottled bhorsclfl on nis shouldor.

Becan moarly drokc his pock trying to pocr ot Lor, but sho twoakod his nosc
cach timoc ho squinted round ot ho, &nd ho had to b contont with Jjust romomboring
now sho lcokod., Hor slim, dolicatoly mouldod body as urapped in the shoorost of
spidor-70b woaving; hor wings, moving geatly 4n thc trocze, Wore ahimmoring gausc,
dancing with ovory solor of thoc rainbow. Hor facc— as much as ho couwld Tomcmbor=
sas an oxquisito mincraturc of ivory, bor hair spun obony, and hor oyes tho
seintillating grcon of jado whon it lios in hiddon placcs, cold, mystorious, cvor-
changing. .

How Jamos Boan, 7hoso highost thoughta usually stopped at tho top of & becoer
glass, thought of thosc things —as a mystory. Ho surpriscd himsolf, but madc no
question. Somohow, ho took thc appoarancc of tho clf for grantod.

*fcll," shc sappod. "Say somcthing, oaf"*

Jamos Boan cast glanccs about him. Unknovingly, hc hed walked into tho ccol,
dim rccosscos of %ho park and thoro vas nothing alive ncar him oxecpt the olfe. Sho
drummod hor hocls against his ghouldor, and o flinehode

: "Ohe I didn't hoar you calling,” Je anavorod. gho gave an impationt snigf.
wjcll, I 4id. Now, et do you jant?"

"Br- phat d0 I want?"

“Don't be suck o demn fool," aho ansTored pottishly."You aound like onc of our
parrots. Yos, what do you 7amtl I havo to givo you whatover you -ant, so hurry up
and mako up your oind,”

Ho began to collcot his thoughts, and his natural shrowdnoss sccped vp rosist-
lcsesly. .

"pontt rush mo," ho ans7ercd. "Way do you have to give mo what I nanb?"

gho pinchod Lis car viciously dbut ansvorcde

"Erory tioo ono of us in- you mortals call it fairyland- but we call it Homo-
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land, gots into trouble, we have to o punishod. Titania was in a foul mood whon my
casc came up and sho rclogated me horo, to givo the first mortal that passed by mo,
down~;ind, a wish to fulfill whatover he -~7ants, Nowd" ’ ;

"Jait," ho said. "What if this 7ask backfires on mc? Can I cancol it?"

Sho pauscd in tho act of toaring'a groeati holc in his coat. Hor forchcad wrinkl-
cd as sho thought. Then sho shook.hor” hoad positivoly. )

"No, I'm pretty surc you cantt., New, will you ploasoc mako your wish so I Ean
go homa?" L3

Bean took & deep breath, pausing-only a moment. .

"Itm getting mick~literally- an' dired of not béing able to eatl" he blurted. °
"I want whatever I swallow to be digested, right avay«"

Peal after peal of tinkling laughter rang out as ghe danced a wild dance of
merriment on his shoulder. He grew hot around the ears as 1t continued, then it
stopped suddenly. She enapped tiny fingers. . .

nYou'll find a box of pills in your waistcoat pocket,” she chuckled. "They're
Carey's Diminutive Digestive Pills, the best we have- the very besti” And she roll~
od in another spaaa of mirth, "Take them all- alll” With a last-wild shout of
leughter, she 7as goONo. '

He knew it, but he hesitatod a moment before reaching cauticusly into his
pocket. His fingors .ctosed over a amall bex and bhe drew it into the light. It shonc
in tho dimncss filtering through the green, llke a tiny jewule

Fooling all thumbs, he opencd it. Tiny, almeost invisiblo black dots rolled
about undor his oyos. Gingerly, ho pickod one up end swallowed ite. Then ho nearly
chokod as all tho pills shot in & suift, blurring stroam of 1ight and speced into
his mouth, Gulping convusivoly, he found he had swallowed thenm alle, Moraovcr, the
box disappoarcd as tho last pill vanichod down his throat. For an uncomfortablec
momont, he wondered if ho had swallowed that, too.

Then ho gulpcd and gaggod as a burning- pain shot through.-his center, accompan-
jod by & sickening nausoea, His hcad swam dizzily, -and he dropped to the ground,
groaning. )

. It was ovor, ncarly boforo it startod, Tho pains disappearsd, and rising shak-
11y to his foet, ho wondorcd at tho gnawing bumger that, ctutched hims -
with swift stops, ho made his way to an all-njght reéstaurant, Scating himsclf
at tho counter, hc ordered a six-coursc meal with all the trimmings. In an emazingly
short timo, it disappcarod down his throat, as fast as he eould shovel it in. Thon,”
timorously, ho sat bteck and waited for dovoleopments., Noac came, and sighing with re:-
licf, ho rose to pay his bill, ]

Half-way to tho door, ho stoppod.His stomach was hhurning, and moving in e
manncr seionce tolls us it docs whon wo get hungry. Ho started to go on out, when
the dripping barbocuc on tho spit in thc window caugbt his cyo. He drooled,

Turning back to tho countor, ho ordcrod anothor full coursc meal, onc With
t7olvo courses instoad of six. Tho thundro-atrvuck waitrcss oboyed in wondommnt.
Whon she wont into tho kitchon, the buzz of commcnt that arosc thore did not come
to Boan's cars, for he waa busy gulping down doughtnuts and coffco as fast as thaoy
could comc.,

Finishod with that moal, ho paid his bill on tho run. Outside, he stopped,
lcaning against & brick wall and prosscd his hand egainst his stomach to still the
hunger pains biting theros In a mood of rcfeletdon, ho stuck his pipc into his
mouth without lighting it.

Apparantly , what the olf saild was truo. He was able to digest what ho atg,but
not only did ho digest it, it went so fast, ho had to oat constantlyl

Suddenly, ho reliazod ho was chowing on somothing. in smazemont, ho looked
down at tho pipc in his hand. Nothing but tho bowl rcrmaincdl

With a shuddor, he waited for tho inovitable vomiting to follow. liothing happ-
cnode. He didn't ovon fcol the rcvulsion he should have- he didan't- in lcss than a
fraction ¢f a socond, tho bowl disappeared into his riouth. 4 bit hard, but vory
palatabloe.

Tho hungor bocame unbearablo, and ho bunted through all his pcckots, leoking
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for somcthing to cat. Watch, hankcrchiof,
papors, mallot- minus moncy- koy casc,

all disappearcd into his mouth.

(Poor Boan appoars to be in a tough spot.
Where will it all cnd? Will ho be ablo to
gontimue fooding himsclf, or will he

starvo to dcath? What a tough plaseo if ho
hadn't & Jobsesss..To be comploted in the

May is8u0.)
T UL
"AND IT CAME TO PASS"

by Leslie

VLTI
Any resemblance %0 any
person living, dead or
improperly embalmed is
not coincidental and
is due to malice afore-

thought.
Authorial afterthot

A,Croutch

NOW, it came to pass, that in the
year of Uro Orld, in the Land of Pyrra-
Dunos, in the Province of Ubaweek, thers
dwelt a Prophet by Neme of Leissel.

And he was honored among his broth-
ers throughout the breadth of the Land of
Pyrra-Dunos. Lo, to' such an extent that
they didst bulld on the Helights above
Reewl Ubaweek a palace which they didst
name Ytorf-leo,

Now, there was sorrow upon the land
for in far avey Enw Kryo dwelt a Despot
who sought to drav down on the people of
Pyrra~Dunos tribulations to tax the soul
of man as never'before.

And to the Propjet Leisel came the
burthened people of Ubawock to plead aid
and Visions to guide them from their days
of sorrow which they saw nigh te upon
thom clearly. '

And the Propheot didst fast, And of-
tor ho had fasted thirty and six days and
nights hc openod his oyos, and, gazing
on the heavons, criocd forth in tono of
brazon braas;

"Havo strength, my pcople, for the
God of us all shall socnd uwnto us a shine-
ing Light, to guide our way to a land un-
known to us, and thore wo sheall wax fat
and havo woalth many fold.! -

And thoy fell to their knoos and
salaaming didst cry, "Vondrous Prophet

}
Leisol. Mighty Prophet Loisel. Ob Power-
ful Prophct Loiscl."

And lo, it camo to pass after many
moons had passcd, therc didst ride into
tho hills of Ubawock & horsoman clad in
eloth of wondrous green, as of tho grass
boncath, and on his head sat & great
cqvoring colorod as of the scas.

And before the Poople of Ubawoock, in
tho Land of Pyrra-Dunos, ho didst dis-
mount and unfold boforo their. oycs a
groat scroll, of many piloces, cach

whitc a8 a virgin's breast, and gazing
upon it, ho didst road in tonos eonorous
as the Bells of Hurrch which pealed cach
day of tho Rost.

And boforo tkoir mind'sz. eye didst
unfold & wondrous vision, and Lo, they
didet glimpso tho Unknown Land, and Lo,
it was wondrous to the oyo and they
didst hungor and thirst aftor the miraclecs
thorcof.

And they didst rush upon the horso-
man so that heo w7as slain in tho trampling,
and thoy didst sieze uponr the Light and
tho fragments thercof, but cach pilocc
was too small to satisfy thoe soul hungor
of the mob, so no maen nOr woman nor
child malc nor child female was sufficed.

II

S0 again thoy didst go to tho Prophct
Leisel and bowed before him and cried:

"0h Great Loisol. Oh Wondrous Loi-
sel, Ch Mighty Leiscl. Tell us moro of
tho Light wo saw. Give us the Light that
wo may fecd upon its sustonance."

And the Prophcet Leisel didst raisc
hie hand and a great hush settlod upon
tho multifudao,

And to thom came the sound of roar-
ing, and from the heavens camo a great
storm.

And Lo, the flakes thergof siere the
flakoes of Light.

And the pooplo didst fall upon the
snow, and dist sic2e, and didst cast
thoir gazc upon the treasure.

And cach man and cach women and
cach man child and ocach woman child suff-
dcod thoir soul hungor apd didst have
Lighte

III

And Lo is camo to pass that tho Un-
known Land wras oponcd to them.
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And a ondrous land it was: full ta
the broadth thoroof of strango beasts
that walked and swam upon the wators and
undcr the wators and risc into tho hoav-
OnSe

and gomc of tho boasts had great
whocls and arms that thrust out bosido
thom, and thoy wont ‘straight ehoad and
lookod net where thoy wont.

And othor boats had glcaming oyes
that piorced tho night and broathod firc
liko dragons.

And othor bcasts swallowed mon and
then vomited thom up again whelsc ond not
hurt.

And tho pcoplo did forgot thoir
woos, for thoy didst discovor thc tyrant
of far-off Emw Kyro didst dlso journoy.
into thc Unknowm Land, and +hon he found
thoy woro therc, Lo, thoy wore brothers,
and ho hurt them not, but kisscd thom
first on thc onc chook, and thon on tho
other, and gll worc brothors amd sist-
ors in tho sight of tho Prophot Loisol
and tho God ho scrvcd.

’

v .

Thus, this is tho tale thoy toll Ix
of far off Ubaweck in Pyrra Dunos, end of
the Prophet Leilsel who dwells in the
castlc callecd Ytorf~Neo on the Heights -
abovo Reowl Ubawook, &nd of the Light ho
gave his pooplo that they might havo
happincses in the days of their wakoning,

_Thus, 1t como to pass.

THE MAIL BOX
f(cont'd@ from
page 3)

himsclf on reccord as do=-
siring English to be wr-
itton as pronounced;thus:
"fatomic) bom" for
"bomb". The San Francdsco Chronicle had
a clever rcbuttal, an entire editorial
of words spellod as pronouncod. Thoy ex-
ageratted, naturally, but still proved
that English as it is today is much nic-
or and just as accomodating. Perhaps I
like English as it is bocausc I'm used to
it. An argument similar in a way to this
is the ever-procsont ohc over tho name
"Famous® Fantestie Mysteries"? Mony want
a different name, 2 loss glaring one. But
I like this one, simply because I've al-
ways used it. (Am I anti-progressive?)
Bob Gibson in his book list should
romember to include Sax Robmer's books
and many similar semi-funtoatlic onese.
(now go to page 8)

e d
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OF RAGS 4ND STUFF
or
Thoughte Whilc Washing Windews
by
Cpl. Milton "Astoroid" Rothmon.

g Tako & situation: You're a passonger
on the first spaco ship to Mars. You've
boon properly equipped with all tho noc=-
ossitios for a throo-month stay in space
and overything has been going aleng finc.
Thon onc day tho safoty valve in tho
coffco pot blows, coffoo fliee all over
the joint, and a mop-up job 1s ncecdod.
You havon't brought along any clothes
to spoak of, so you can't tear an old
undershirt up and use that. So you use
a roll of toilot paper sopping up the

- spilled java and you use same moro in the

coursc of the trip for clcaning mirrors
and for various othor small jobs whon you
run out of Kleconox,

So about a wouck out from Earth on
tho return trip, you rum out of toilot
papor and that meoans you uavo to usc
up & volumc of notes on "The Flora and
Fauna of the Martian Canali,”

This brings us to our moral: The
space ship's supply sergcant must bo surc
to includo a balo of rags on his supply

. list. Rags aro o most osscntlal itom,

for ovorything from cloaning shoes (vwhy
the holl would you want to clean shoos
on a spaco ship?} to polishing the wash
basin. L

Which brings us to tho subjectof:
tho latrino in space. Airplanes solve
tho probloms by the use of chomiecal
tanks. In a spgee ship, whero weight is
Sasential, it may be nocessary to bleow
the stuff out: into space. In tho army
this goos by tho tochnical torm of:
"Blow 1t out your barracks bag".

Chavohavadze, ‘(Jour.I ut, Soo.,
IV, 648-18), has calculated tho probab~
ilitiea of anothor ship encountering
such cjectod matorial, and has found it
to bc nogligiblc.

“ Gorlap (I bid, V, 792-48) has in-
vosgtigatod the ¢ffocts of irmersion in
space upon such matorials, and writes a
very intercosting papor on: "Effccts of
oxtrooe his vacuum and low temperaturcs
upon the chemical strueture of variocus
orgonic substances".



It is c¢ssontial that thce spo.% ship
(Dig tho now spolling) latrinc ordorly
{the guy who cloans tho joint up, you
eivilians, you} bo supplied with the
sufficiont equipmont, o0.g: brushos,
Draing, suction pump, ste., for him %o
carry out his propor dutics..

This is a nmattor of extremo impor-
tanco to tho moralo of the erow, ospecia-
11y sinco sorobody will niscalculato tho
anount of wetor nocdod for the trip, thore
won't bo onough tec wash tho dishes
proporly, and cvorybody will pronptly
got dyscntory or diarrheca, known in
soloet circles as "Tho G.I.'s",

This may bo avoided by oating
dircctly from tho cans. This brings us to
the titlc of our noxt thcais: "Invost-
igation of thc Rolativo Morits of Var-
jous ncthods of Disposing of Tin Cans in
Spaco."

L SAL B30 Mde. sl . e i 2.

continuing-
THE MAIL BCX
by You Reoadecrs.

::::"::::‘.:::::::(ﬂ)::‘.:22::::2:::221‘::

Pluto's lrment of tho scicnco fict-
ion fon proscatod very humorously ca cll
too-truc situation. If 1t woren't, why is
it I cluays hove to hidc newmly-bought
megs ond reoad 'em on the sly. Froinds
gsay '"/AHT? You r¢ad T-H-a-T? Oh, for
goodncss sckol" They patronlze mo, amilo
condosondingly. Poor, poor fon.

HOW DID YOU PUT OVER SUCH A BE.UTTFUL
JOB WIMH A MIMEO? /spocking of Joaucry
nunbcr/ It's the bost I've scon of any
of your issuce yot, & swoll picoo of
Jorkl It douse not hove tho whimsy of the
pocm, but it ie porfoct in 1tsolfl! I
don't think you'll find it ocsy to got
such a fing picee of work angoin! Congrot-
ulations to Artist Gibsowl Moy ho continuo
to do ns 7oll. (Tho Yollow stock is a1l
for tho bottor, too.)

"3ocot Suc"-; voddy voddy subtlc. Satw.

irc woll=doesorved the. Plonsc continuo
to lay it on hcavy.on .such silly fonnish
crgumcntse. Tho sexincss is right in place,
*@g it hclps show hovw ridiculous the
—holc thing is.

Bon Indiok.
((*hat do you think of Gibson's work this
month, Bon? That articloc "Food” is a
compound of Gibson's ond Lamb's oXpcr-
jcnces whon both were hospitel-ticd. I
think it's norc Lamb‘'s thon otherwiso,
though, Is such o tall tail fentastic?-
Editor.)) :

o, (O S — R ——

December 17, 1945.
Dear Les-

Have you been following the tur-
moil over "Miorld of A" in the fanzines
lately? I think it is a very encouraging
gign to see & pro story getting die-
Bussion- shows we haven't fallen complet-
ely away from that field. Myself, I just
finished the yarn a few days ago, and
believe I have comprehended the main
princiapls better than either Mosho-
witz or Chidsey did, although many,many
things still puz2le me. Moskowitz, of
course, made his fatal error when he
didn't realize the complete identity betw
gon Gosseyn and Lavoisseur~ he talks of
two men jumping from one body to another.
But Chidsey's rebutial in Fanews, though
essentially sound, betreys his misunder-
standing of somecthing else- that tho
supor-brain and the system of personality
transfer really had nothing to do with
one enothor; that the mcans of jumping
from onc body to another was discovored
by Lavoisscur, and that the mutant brain
devoloped later accidentally. I have hopes
that evontually we shall find out the
answers to such quostions as thess: How |
did Lavoissour discover the mgans of us~
ing the muteat brain, if Gosseyn was un-
able to do it without help? Bow did La-~
voissour manage to get into a body cone
taining a supor brain, if the personality
transfor scchem doponded on the idon=-
tical pature-of two bodics. why did it
matter that tho intcndsd third body of
Gosassgyn was deostroyod, since there iicre
lots of unharmed ones in tho Scmantics
Instituto? And why did Gosscyn have to
got into that third bvody? Vhere did
Presidcont Hardie fit into tho picture?
Was Patricla Hardio simply another pro-
Joction of Lavoisscur? low come all the
plancts s7¢ro inhadbitod by humans? Maybe
you have filgured out tho sclutions, and
if you have, I would certainly approciate
your letting mc know about thoum, It is
much longor than two days sinee I fin-
ished the story, and that "comprohension®
thich Cempbell says should arrive aftcr
48 hours hasn't hit me yot. Final ost-
imate: HNot a roally great classic- top
poor¥y writton from the litorary stand-
point, and too hopclessly complcx a
plot basod on the nov hackneyed thome of
a man 7ith cnormous pooctcntialitics not
kno7ing tho is and caught up in intriguc

n (bottor turn to pago 10)



Title- "Sandalwood". . .. .
Author- Clark Ashton Smith. ..
Fublishers- Auburan, Califgornia, October 1925,
250 Signed copies, 48 pp, 15 x 22.5 cm.
Reviewser- William H, Xvans.
Other Data: Printed by the Auburn Journal at the author's expense. Bound in & heavy
green paper stamped in gold "SANDALWOOD/BY/CLARK ASHTON SMITH". This slim volume
contains forty-one short peoms by Smith and ninetesn of his translations frem the
French of Charles Pierre Baudelaire. There are numerous manustript correstions,
mostly minor, made by the author in the copyright deposit. copy. Liajor correctiens
include "moons" for “moon" in line four of "Enigma" on page 1l; and W &w .
on line six of "Enchanted Mirrors" on page 18; /'"mortal" for "moral® "
and "its for "his" in line five of page 37.
Comment: This, Smith's fourth volume of poetry, is dedicated to his fellows
Californian, George Sterling. In it, Smith did not include any of the long narrative
peoms such as appeared in The Star-Treader and Ebrony and Crystal..The most impretant
single group are the nineteen translations from the French -of Baudeslaire. Hore we
have one master of the fantastic translating the works of a fellow craftsman, Other
poets, including Edna St. Vincent Millay, bavs translated Baudelaire; I believe that
Smith has best captured the delicate air of fantasy in the original Erench,
As before, Smith is the poet who sings of infinite spece and time, who can visit
v, ..s50me strange and later planet, wrought
From molten shards and metecr-dust of this..."
and see in enchanted mirroes .
"By daemona wrought from metals of the moon
To burnished forms ©of lune or plenilune
. . 2 «esthe gleanm
Of Atlantean suns that rose in drean P
And Sank on goldon worlds that never were." -
Eowever, & amall group of peoms reveal another, softer facet of his genius;
in these there is little trace of the lost worlde and infinite spaces where hjis
fancy is used to roam. Instead, they treat of the familiar things of this earth:
flomers, the scasons, love. The Smith who wrote . w
"On boughs a=tremble with the rain,
The blown white flowers of the plun
Their fragile hnid awhile retain".

o )

and J
"Departing autumn trails
Her scarf of mist adown the morning vales;
Enmeshed like fairy sequins in its fold ' A
Gleam the last leaves of gold." ’ :
is not the Smith of The Star-Treader. This different Smith 1s interesting, but lesser
instature. And yet, there still gleams the magic of his chcice of the word is his
special talent. ' : /) i g

This volume does not contain overly much of Smith's works; the few there are
and the translations of Baudelaire, though, make it one of the bright spcts on fan-

tasy's shelf of poetry.

[ ——— s A i i = B i o0 (_) Princess Paul Troubetsky & C.R.W.Nevinson:

() BOB GIBSON'S BOOK LIST () "Exodus, A. D." : e
() —=mee ——————— {_) Paul Trent: "ilaster of the Skies".

Jules Verne:"203000 Leagues Under The Louis Tracy: "The Man With the SiRth Sense" ..,
Sea", "Frem TheEarth to the Moon". An American REuperor'. :
Eendric Willen Van Loon: “Invasion". Alexei Tolstoi: "The Death Box".

Sutton Vane~ "OQutward Bound". Aelfrida Tillyard: "The Approaching Storn".
Alison Utley: "A Traveller innTime" {7), K. Graham Thomson: "People of the South

7, R. R, Tolkien: "The Hobbit" (JF). Pole" {J).

T.F. Tweed: "Biind Mouths", "Rinehart". (J): Juvenile; (JF): Juvenile Fantasy.



continued
BOX ~

—— o D W S b Y b b s D St A S P A S b

of a cosmie nature. But still a fine
story, end one that eontains enormous

((Eep now- LIGHI credits you herewith
with a scoop, but E. kayne Hull is NCT

A. E. van Vogt. To carry this to &an ex-
treme, E. M is Edna Mayne Hull, wife of
ilfred van Vogt. Hull's stories are actua-
1ly collaborations by both, thus the

wealth of new ideas, plus a few memorable similarity in style.— Editor,))

BEQNaS,
Harry Warper Jr.
((As LIGHT is sent regularly to* - ..~

-0 -

Hi Les
Jack Sloan's letter annoyed me. Does

Alfred Van Vogt, this letter will be }ead he think that cooling by evaporation is

by him, no doudbt. Perhaps he will see
fit to say something for publication.-
Editor.))

-Ow
Dear Lea: .

Thanks for the article in haat
"Light",” Sorta behing-the times now.
Slan Jre. is two yeara old. Carl and I
have been married for 2@ years. We're
over the jewlry gifting stake and give
each other thingsto wear end use in the
house which we intend to set up as soon
as the shortage is over.

LIGHT is getting "curioser and
curiouser” as Alice out 1t, and the
change is ever better than ever. Keep
it up and 1I'll be sending in some rLore
material the first of the year,

Nanek.
((Thank yeo, mah dear. That's a promise
and I accept.- Editor))
-
December 22, 1945,
Dear Les: '

The latest LIGHT contains an error
of omission which my vanity demands that
I correct. Refer to page 3, first para-
graph,

Yes, E. Mayne Hull is A. E. wvan
Vogt. Yes, you were scooped by Ackerman.
But- haha- both Ackeran and Croutch
were gcooped by the undersigned. An old
fapa-circulated Blitherings, now hoary
with ege, notes in no uncertain ter:as
E. HMayne! Hull's correct ldentiyy, with
confirmation frem John W. Camphbell Jr.
hinself. I bring this up only because -
I an rather proud of the.way in which I
discoversd the thing. I had noticed in

so far fethced? Hes Jack never felt the
rather startling coldness of a drop of
ether or any other highly volatile liquid
when applied to the skin? Well, if.not,
let's lodk at the problem in the story and
do somo calcualtions.

To begin, let us examine the mechan-
ism of vaporaization. Tho molecules of a
liquid are considered to be in a state of
constant unordored motion, some moving
with groat volocity, while others move
less rapidly. For any temparature, how-
ever, thore is a certain moan veloeity of
the meleclues , which for temperaturcs
bolow tho boiling point is not sufficient
to projoct thom beyond tho free surfaco
of the liquid. But there a&re always some
mclecules that possess a velocity suffic-
iently greater than this mean so that
when they approach the free surface of
the liquid, they overcome the mutual att-
ratcion exerted between them and other
molecules in the liquid, and, continuing
their mction, pass out into the surround-
ing space end exert a pressure upon the
walls of the container as a result of the
bembardment that their motion produced.
Since these molecules move in all direct-
ions, a certain number will strike the
liquid surface from which they emanated
and again become a part of it. When the
numbar of molecules reentering the surface
just equals the number leaving, a con-
dixtion of dynsmic equilibrium exists, and
the pressure exerted upon the walls of
the container by those mecoloculus is
callod tho vapcr prossurc of thc substancs
at the cxisting temporaturc. This equil-
idbrium pressure is established very

reading the first few Arthur Blord stories rapidly, and varies 7ith the temperature

that Hull used frequently several porul-
iar devices of style that I had come to
agscciate with van Vogt. Curious, I wrote

in the mannermdefined by the Clagsius-
Clapeyron equation. If the space surround-
ing the liquid is filled with molecules

to Canmpbell, receiving the following reply, of some other- subatance such as air at a

*Your judgment of literery styles 1s:
good. E. HMayne Hull is A. E. Van Vogt."
. Ens. Chandler Davis,
USN.

pressupe not materially exceeding 1l at-
mosphere, the voids between particles are
suffieiently large and numerous to enable
the above deseribed phenomena tc take



place undisturbed.

However, i1f the vapcr is withdrawn from ¢he conteiner by means of & vacuum pump,
or better stlill by opening the container to vacuum, the equilibrium is upset, mole-
cules continue to leave the liquid, but none return, and hence the temperature of the
ligquid falis in accordance with the Clausius-Clapeyron equation dus to the loss bt
the energy possesscd by the escaping molocules.

Now let us look at the rocket 1n the stocry. Tho rockot is accelerating slightly,
so the water has sottled in the bottom ¢f the tank. There is air above the water,
since air had to be admitted to permit the water to be pumped from the fuel tanks
to the rocket motor, The air however does not interfere with the establishment of the
vapor pressure eguilibrium. Now & hole is torn in the outer hull above the water-
line, and the vapor is wathdrawn continususly (the air of course leaves with tke
vapor at the beginning) hence the water cools and the ship cools since the fuel tanks
are not insulated from the interior of the ship.

Woll novw let's see how much weter would have to be evaporated to cool the ship.
The ship is amall with no cargo, and vory little wator. Let's say it weighs 100 tons
and is constructod substantially of megnesium and aluminiwa alloys, plus some stccl.
The spocific heat of the averago magnesium alleys is .249, of thc aluminjum alloys,
+.226, and of stool, .11B in tho tomperaturc rango of 68-212C°F. 4 figuroc of .22 for

the spocific hoat of tho rockot.d *« . i

> . should bo about right. 0.K., now

lot us say that the tomporature of tho rocket bofore cooling is 180°F which is hot
cnough to bo damn uncomfortablo., and that it 1s cooled by evaporation to 60°F. The
total amount of heat to be removed is 100 x 2000 x .22 x (180-60) which is equal to
5280000 Bete.u.'s. Now looking at steam tables of a iWollier diagram, you find that
the enthalpy of vapordzation at 180“F 1s 980.2 B.t.u's per pound at 60°F, 1059,.1.
The average enthalpy of vaporization over the temperature range can thus bo assumed
to bo 1000, with neogligible error. Now if "W® is the woight in pounds of water that
rnust bo ovaeporated to cause the ship to be cooled,

1000 x W = 5280000
W =z D280 1lbs. = 2.64 tons.

This

ficure 1s of course only a first approximation tut I'1ll wager if Jack

works out the problem more accurately, integrating the enthalpy over the temperature
range, and teking account of the weight of the water in the ship, the water required

will not be more than 3 tonas,

I fail to see anything far fethced about 3 tons; if 3000 tons were required to
cool a& 100 ton ship (weight when empty) I'd say it was far fetched, but 3 tOnKsS.....,
Oh yes, in case some of you have been puzzled over some of the terms used in
the story, here 1s an explanation. A& "cone" is a type of rocket shaped muck like an
ice-cream cone fitted over & doughnut. The cabins are in the doughnut, the rocket
motor at the apex of the cone, and firing down through the doughnut. In this type
of rockeot, the centre of gravity is below tho point of thrust when taking off from &
planet, and thus tho rocket doos not tend to wobble. Water plus U235 is uscd for fuel,

U235 to supply the enorgy, wator to supply the mass roquired for propulsion.

The

"scavengers" areo the salvage crews, who in the more remote zones may charge up to
85% of the assessocd value of a ship for dringing it back to port. Incidentally, this
story was written two years ago, funny thing 1s, the mthod of powering the rockot
would actually work if "hcavy" wator worc substituted for the ordinary water I usod

in the story.

—-)
December 16, 1945,
Dear Les:

Frankly, I like your spirit of ane
ateur publicaticn. No sub- no ads- no un-
certain schedule- no long and tiresome
material to mush through in quest of what-
ever elusive interssting bit might quietly
slip in. Yours is becoming steadily a
more interesting fan mag catering- I can
see- %0 a mcre than crdinary intéllizent

Ired Hurter Jr.

clientele. And to think- I repeat myself-
there's no charge! When I speculate on

some of the effonteriss I've kicked in
menies to, it gives me a sensation of
guilt- somewhat akin to shame- no less,
Les.,

Franklin Leex Baldwin.

{{Thank you, FLB. Be sure and let me know
how this issue stecks up, -~ Editor)).
30~
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