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Let's got tough about this. If I doan't
hear fror: YOU by the tinc #41 is out,
ther you do NOT get #41: No if's and
and's or butt!s about this. Charging
your copy Lo your swap accouat docs WOT
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Norman Lamb is happy tecause I gave a so .-
of forecast of couing things in the last
issue. To follow up, watch for the foll o
ing items-- 'house In A4 Stocking", by L....
Croutch; next issue Part 2 of '"Miteo Inz 1.
My Veins" by L. A. Croutchj "I Meet The
Incoe Tax Inspector" by It!'s-Inipossible-
To--Get-Avay-/ith-anything Crcutcih; "The
Propisitioner" by L. 4. Croutch. If you
thought “7he Victorious Bride" sort of
darihb. I think you'll 1likec "The Propo-
sitionor" cvch nworc. During forthconing
nenvhs, therc wall be at lecast onc itan
ty Yours Truly in cvach issuc, sorctiiics
morc. If you gst fod up, then hollor,
4. Ds Janiicson has an ideca I've asked i
to clarify. which I think should fit in
thce new and vitasiized LIGHT very niccly.

LIGHT is changing its policy slightly.
Henccforth, I am aftor articlcs and storics
on any subgcct at all, by arwtcurs or
profcssionuls. Though aonsideration twill
be given to-anateur writers of any country,
Canadians will be given prference. DIry as
dust naterial not wanted. I think if T
tell you I an going tc tule o whads at
raking LIGHT the Esquire of Fandon, tho
Poor Faii's Bodroon Coipanion, it will tell
you better than anything clsc just what I
going to try uo do., Thousgh I frommon
unsolicitcd ixaterial, I will consider it.

I prfcrc, though, to haVL you writc ric and
discuss w7ith v a proposcd articlc or
story. Anything delving in perscanlitics
HOT zantcd. If you fwust attack somcbody
usc soiic othur nugazincs Otheriisc any-
thing that passcs thc post officc is

0.Ks Just reud th. contuints this nonth ans
judge for yoursclf. I ai 10T interested in
straight fan articles. There's enough

nagazihes elresady catoring to that, o
(TUR TC PAGH [( IF YOU J VNS ;-,T 'R

THE FAN'S ESQUIRE B 4 \ 5
or: THE POOR MAN'S EEDROGM COMPANION Bl &y /v




g have always been interestzd: in
7 publishing. When I was in my
early teens and still in ehbldc
school, though far enough "gone" to be
looking forward to High, I tiakered, there
is no hetter term, with a smell magazine.
It was, comparing it to LIGHI, a rather
sorry little thing. Having the terri-
fically huge circulation of 2--~ Tthe origin.
al which I kept, and the copy which was
given to a friend, it was a vory un-
original affair. But it was a beginning.
It marked the days of buying toy typc-
writors and printing sets consisting of
rubber type and overly juicy ink pads.

In those days my main connection with
the "press" was as editor on the form
paper. It came out once, consisted of
about 24 pages, and represcnted the out-
pourings of juvvenilia, Of coutse, I am
really no judge now. From tho pinnacle
of adulthood one has & tendency to sneer
loftily at the attompts of youth. But I
do recall we were all mighty proud of ‘that

paper. I think, perhaps, I was the
proudest of all. After all, wasn't I theo
editor? Didn't I have the responsibility

of nagging at my classmates to do some-—
thing-- anything-- for it?

Even then, the joys of ths stencil
duplicator was unknown-- to me. And when
I say “unknown", I mean it to'thec fullest
oxtent of the word. From rathor extensive
reading, I knew of the recgular printing
presses, and the typewritor. But of the
other means of duplicating the writton
vword I was a complets ignoramus. I do
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torrible purple, bui I don't remecmber
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it vz

thinking much cboub the process.
likely the hcktograph.

In high school I did lcern about the
rotary stoncil duplicator. Iuicposcd,
in all its filthy inkiness, in the
scieonce room, I6 hulled darkly on a
shaly table and seemed to mw, judging
from hasty glances in its direction as
I passed in end out for classes in
physics, physical geography, and spares
taken during biclogy for the fith formers,
to be a lcusy-looking contraption. The
rast of my knowledgs was derived fram

the slopoily turned out exam papers., All

_the students muttcrcd obscencly when we

wero handed the messy, smeared. crecascd
typographically-errored horrors the
toacler brought in in a huge amiul,

That and the scenos consisting of muhter-
ing teachors struggling with that behomoth
as they tricd to ~oorce it into respond--
ing halfway decently ncer coch torm's cnd.

But ny own days of publishing werc
still in the aim rfuturc. Thers they
ronainad cll through iy school days anZ
for scue ycars ‘theroafter. Trankly, I
don®t roacedl just when it did bozin.
have savod ceopics of my outpourings only
as far back as Sepicnber 24, 1940. No
doubt, anong my rocdors, thoro aro sorno whe
gtill havs hidden sorwvheore, copios of the

-~

'typod CROUTTE MAGAZ OTE MART NEWS. -

I don’t call that publishing. I mey
have then. but not now. For my product

AN ANMIVERSARY _ARTICLE
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r_-c-:onsisted aatirely of typed—— with a2 jew
carbons~- of awap lists, which were tlen
rmajled to a very few correcpondents.
Ag this story is concerncd conly with LIGTT
and what led up %o it, and whot has
comg of it, I am pacaing ornly briofly
SEPT A4l = S over those zarly Gavs.
NUMGER |08

—

Beofre, as I write thas, is a fils

T — cony of that issue of CROUICH MAGAZINE

glcancd from various sourcecs.

_— Al ==
AnTitte (SEYE | MART MEMS. It is nwabered €5A, and is
RSN RTY IR U TTTAN (V“q 1 duvtod Sertember 2;4:: 1940, It consists of
MRV Mmm)}hﬂ 2 pages and is %sakon up with items I kad
i — —-—»/\LA B £ sl L

el L -~ : for swap, ard e fouw nowsy actes
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AT CROUTCH MAGAZINE MART NEWS #87,

Octobor 1, 1940, boastcd the huge cir-
,”“””“{”l culation of 7
g et By now T was rcading a fow fan
magazincs, Jforcmcst among thom Harry

, Varnor's SPATINATS. It also, I becliovo,
marksd the beginning of my fall into fandom, and into publishing, For this issuc
of tho NEWS fcatuvrod,a story of minc. writton during ciass bours soms ycars before,
which I callcad "Tho Biack Castle". I thought it pretiy ho% atalf thon but now. I
wondare I1t‘'s a souveniar and this is about ali, Ths Idsa wasn'i even original

as it was potiercacd aftor a movic I had scea and 1ikcd very mach, "Dracula,
featuring cnc Bela Lugosi.

The magazins in #90. November 15, 1940, branched out a trifle more with short
articles-- by ms, of course!-~ on Hemry Kuttner, John Russell Fearn, with whom I
was then corresnoniing. Thore was a short itam cailpd "Editor?s Neotes". Jobn
Hollis Mason, Toronto fan ari aspiring young au*ho:r, had sold his firsht sbory to
Canpda s UNCANNY TALES. Tod Whitc was in Inzlard with his mcdlecal unite This
issuc ran 6 pagos, but tho circulation was still T—— ths 1imit of carbons I ecould
get from tho typowritor.

But thc signs woro thoro for thosc vwho could road. I was playing with tho
iden of ¢ mngazine though I wasn't ot ell ambitious and didn't aspire to any
hcighis to spcak of.

Number 92 featured a cover, my first., DPartiall typed, partially hand drawn,
it depended on carbons as did the rest of tho magazine, Insido, thoro was a full
pagoc oditorial, an ariginal story by gucss who, callcd “Tho Summons", sumo poctry,
most of whioch was rathor grim, a movic roviow by ons Goorge Ayliesvorth, zll of
which ran to a sumptious total of 12 pagos. Martin E. algcr appcarod, and ho is
still with mo as a rcader and corrosponacnte :

Why all this palaver? you may woll aske. At first; tvthon I concisdorod this
articlc, I intondcd writing a Chronological History of LIZT. T thougnt of
starting it with thc first LIGHT, but thon I stortcd-to think. Wosn't it
important to show what lcd into tho prosont mogazinc? - Sihpuldn®t I show whoro
en cpperant inconsistcney eomos ine- the numbering which ranr LIGHT up into tho
100, and thon was suddonly droppcd? Vhy the change? .Whers did the two numhering
sysiemns, so at variancec, corx 1n?




These wers the forrative issuos, Tha bug was nitbliang uway at tho very «oiz
ol my existence. I was \ not yot a fen, though I hed appocred in cortain
fanzines as a wrifolr»,‘_\ I hadn't startod to rcally publish, but the
signs vwcro theroe Somocthing was hapncuinge. Tho fuso had
been lite Tho spark was noaring tho cxnlosivc chargo.
And I 7' W\ was sitting right on top oi itl

did- 7t ”ecogn*ze it ﬁs guch, ccou‘md with

palALS bor 93, for tho name was shortonod to
(‘Q”u"f‘f* " NFWs, It was boing copind out tho First
ana x Fiftoonth of cach month. £And tiais was
the f£irs issuo %that wasn®t moro loss just a
cagalog of itoms I trishod to dispoc of. It
coneistod c in the pain of two littlo articlos
cneitiod / \\ "Wollhcim®s Magozinos®™ by Horry
Worrcer, and = "Lomnéos Montions Two Magazinos with
No Pay Policy"\\>=Z~ by riysolf. T

Numbor ¢4 of CPOUTCH WIS wras still moro of & mgazinc than

& comroxrcial list. M"iolihoin Mogazines Lvidontly Peying--— Unknown
on Bi-Monthly Bagis~~ Now Mogazino Hits Sennde" was the hoadliner. I
startod sorinlizing”a schooldays class-writton thing, "Abocrd o Comoti", which wes
noro cn claborato plot than o finished story. I stilil conisder it a damned good
plot .,

Number 95 had 6 pages, with a circulation of 8. I don’t recall how I got that
extra copy-- naybe I was using a thinror papsr or just taunping the keys harder.
I had throo storics this issuc, as woll as a full poage of swaps. "Harry Viarner's
Visitor", a sort of soquol or rcbuttel to SERCEVAY's "Strango Avater". Anothor
part of "Aboard a Comot", tho start of "The Radio Mystery", cll by yours truly.
I hod no nodosty in thoso days. I saw nothing wrong with writing tho wholo iasuwo
by nysolf. I wondor if I could got cway with now?

Numbexr 97 featured "The Haunted Classroom", by that master of the keyboard,
Croutch, There were alssc articles of varied types.

I can plainly sese where the days of the straight swap list were owver. I was
dofinitoly trying to print a littlo magazing.thougzh my mcans of fuplication wora
dofinitoly a hindrance. But somothing was coming upe

This was foracast with Numbor 99 when I uscd a kektogroph for tho first
timo. Tho namo of tho magazino was dupliecatod in't)_mt modiun,

But Numbor 100, datod 4pril 15tk, 1940, was a washout. The hokto proccss
didn't pan out at all wolle. ZXEvon ry filc copy, the first off tho jolly, is ol-
rost inpossible to road in tho moin. But I count this an inmportontiissuc. I
usod a moans of duplic¢ation that might, I hoped, allow merc coples and bottor all
round results, onco I had mostored *t. Pt

And tho namp-- for tho first time I had onc that was fomnish, ELECTRONS
There were 14 pages, with stories, articles, decoratiors, and little picturess

Folloving issues showed botter hekto rosults and I was starting to tool
rathor proud of oy attonpt. :

Nutzbcr 103, howcvor, blasted onc fond hopc, and that vas that tho nare was an
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original. Therc was a letter
/ o o published, from Arthur L. Widner,
——— (‘) "5 1= "
/’,;";.—-:.~ - = teliinz mo Jack Spoor had had a

(Q/*J‘

rosalt, Numbor 104 saw the namc

Tapa, by thc samc narice As' @
I*'d had a tasto of "fanc" and was out
for roal gano.

Number 108 saw tho turn of the tido. The ship had comc in to port.

LIGHT appoaraod on tho covor, accompaniod by & picturc that hos alwmys
catsgld con- trovorsy, as it showcd littlc worn-llke wigglers rioving up a broad
highway to a city in tho distancoe

This first issue of LIGHT, under that name, had the following con-
tributors, some of which have drcpped from sight, other of which you will
irmediately recognizaoe

I think tho tablc of contents will be of intcrest, so herc it is,

in dotail:
LIGHT=-- SEPT., 1941-- NUMBER 108

Covor Croutche

Fron The Pages of the Writers Digest- Croutch.

Tho Mail Bag-- Romcnblum, John Hollis liason, Forrcst J.
Ackorman, Gordon L. Pocke.

Jottings— John Hollis Mason.

On The Moral Upbringing of Ghouls-- J. He Mason,

Lachosian Valedietory— Donald J. Doughty.

Icxizon Blucs=-- Gordon L. Pocke.

British Fandonm (locttors)-- J. Michaol Roscnblun,
John Russoll Fcarn, Done J. Doughty.

Fan Notos-- Croutch.

Dodication to Lac—— versc—— E. Le Godfroye

Editor Squcaks-- Croutche

Picturc by Bordon L. Pock,

SHCleTeA 1.8

In the next issue I will tell how the name LIGHT was picked.

More than one had a finger in the ple and the story is interesting.
LIGHT had now joined the ranks of tho truo fanzincs, cvon though tho
cir=- culation was yot vory small-— Humbor 109 had a circulation of
only %D. But from horc on growth was cortain. And tho hokto goo
wasn't going to last for long. Thc mimcograph was coming up-— but thet
is noxt month's instalmont.

TO BE CONTINUED
WRITE THAT TEITER NOW. YOUR SUBSGRIPTION IS UP. YOU HAVE TO RENEW. 4 CARD OR 4
LETTER SAYING YOU 7ANT TO CONIINUE RECEIVING WLIGHT" WILL DO IT. IO IT NOWI

==
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Section 83—~ Number 4 Q 2-- “BIOS",
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WHAT discovery or invention has rroviled mankind (k) with more
comfort and satisfaction thanthai of the Bad? Noneéi The bed——
what marories does it bring to mind~— possibly we had doiter
voer from that train of thought and t»y another linc., Whatb
would modorn civilization bc lLike without bedsj and, for that
mattor, wouid theiro bo any medorn civilization? That is the
quossion fraught, if not prognant; with unanswcrablc impondorablcs. Evcery porson——
zrom puling infant t> scpilo doddoror-~ sponds a third of his ornher lifc thero: but
doos anyono stop to considor tho sourco of thcse over usofrl articlos? NO! Docs

dl*"vu| anyona. cnquiro about tho genosis of othor bod-like appurtcnances
Q 22 such: as oouches, chesterfislds, davsnports, chaste-- pardon me--
§C::::::> EE : chaige loungee~—~ to say nothing about camp cots, over-stuffed
‘} ° o — arm chajrs and other aids to mevkind’s (A% pleasure and comfort?
S, I *g' Once again the answerigg ccho resciwsis throughout the land and
A\ o'or tho scaw- M) NO3 Shalld wo irvvesiigatc and search for the

rigin of thesc ajds to rcposo®? Woll-- hcro it is—-

ct us climb into the Chromomoch and travel back to the Charcoal-
{» acoous or Lightly Grillecd Agc and bogin our roconrnoitoring. Thc
‘' woathor is £airly domp-- almost up to the standard of the Colif-
ornian Mist ¢f thc Pctroloaccous Ago-- and wo soc tho rains
dosconding and tho stom asconding. Tho luxuriont foliogo is
imost hiddon from vicw by tho wvaporous atmosphcrc. However,
tho mists port at timos and we scc the peltning rain touching
ho hcarts of thoe Cabbage Pelms as they wavo thelir ductilo
branchcs in tho circumambiont cffluviume Tho hecat is somcwhat
oppressive and we soc tho Frigidaircous 0Oldtincous-- thc pro-
gcnitor of Icohorg Lottuco-- fenning itsclf with its cartil-
aginous tondrils. Wo soo thce Fungi irndulging in thoir ubiquit-
ous custon of oxploding audibly: but thoir contonts, instcad of
jctting out in ¢ volcanic manner, arc omerging liko globs of discourcgod blonemangoe
The Carniverous Conifers can be heard snarling at the Lesser Widgeons-- Hystericus
Fantasticus—— as both species drowsily browsc amongst the Long-Living Anaciaos--
Kloptorenia Vivatume Ah} Naturc in the raw is sgiden nildd 4 gap in tho aoriacl
spuric 8llows us a floecting glinp so of tho Dinosaurs dining off tho lush foliago
of tho Doublc=Flowering Euthanasiae Wo can also dascry tho Plosiosauri amulating
the feats of the dainty Triceratops as both stroll along the comely branshes of the

Night-Blooming Cerebellum. 4ll that is missing from this sylvan
vista is Man, @\:}‘;
A ‘f}
ph L E & & /E v% " §
Decorctrosr _ﬁf@mw 4?
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Wnile wo ars busy scrut.n..zﬁng Sho aceu; e oy Il l) / / / 7,
i Z,

of "Chloel”™ resounds in our caws as wo hoearken to Ly
the sordinc tremoloes of a Piorodactyl call?*h _{j&
to its Young. Wait~— what is this / _
areature-- his hirsuts body hent In } L_C)é; ! =
a Pasloolithic crouch? (No relation, i L i
wa hopo, to Leslie 4, of tha’ (WHER E ARE YE, \\
4lk,) Hal Ve are mow contcmplat- YA (}LD *)?-z.-v \\ ]
ing tho Missing Link-- half Man, Half N

Apc. Ho appoars to be the v¢ctim of an extromo casc of .
Hyperpilosity and wo pity him for his heated onvirormont i X \
is anything but fitting for such a pclt as hc diplays. E%

As wo look our f£ill, wo wondor if ho can roalizc just

what ovolution is going to do to his doscondants. 48 ho plods along the humid dank
and muggy trail, littlo can ho rock that man®s spiritunl heritage will prove tho
victor over his simian ancocstry ino this battlo of cvolutions It is not for him to
know of the goldon ago whon mankind will soar to the stars and be godlikc. Likowisc
boyond his kon is tho Atomie Ago-~ whon.one nation will be akic to scarc the nethor
garmonts off tho balance of tho world by threoatoning to usc tho uatom Bomb in groat
profusion cnd by so doing, storilizc tho cntirc human rece. Nor was he to nuspect
that if his apeish ancestors had conguered in the evolutionary race thoy wovid havs
done a far bettcr job of running tho worlde Anothor hairy form follows him alorng thc
trail and wo assumo that this oro must bo & fomaic for shc is carrying their ontiro
houschold on hor shouldors. Ho must bc & groat huntsr-—- or perchancc a scavenger--
for sho is gaily disporting horsolf underncatia hor loat which is tho major portion

of the roar haunch of a long-dococasod Tyrapmosauwvus, Mo Irorping irn at the deii-
catosson for cold cuts for thome-=- thoy toted their fecd whon they travelicd. He
wavos his shaggy head from sido to sido, anxiously pooring out of his decep sct cyes
and his nostrils quiver as bo sniffs the air for tho scoat of dangcrous enimals.
Finally ho is satisfiod and ho grunts out an ordcer and thoy ccasc thoir laborious
trudging, His mato drogs tho Sunday roast to him as he squatse Nceding no knifo

or -fork-— or firo, for that mattor-~ ho-sinks his fangs into thc succuiont ropést

as sho sprowls down and waits for him to finish. At ilcast his stomach is so. distcnd-
od thet it pains him to cat moro, so he omits & combination bolch arnd grdnt and sho
takos her placoe ot tho Piedo do Resivtonco. Doos sho gorge hersclf cnd slobber all
ovor tho coilation and drool tho osculont Juices down her hairy folt as he had

dono? Cetrainly, BEnily Post is still in the far-distant future. Finding a bunch
of leaves ho lies down and shortly the peacofulness of tho Arborcous rotrcat is’
harshly disturbcd by tho stonvorian snoros coning from his prognanthus physiognonye

Shc, boing norc feninine, is rcestloss and. poors -around tho soggy beskagce until hor
cphthalmic organs rost upon a littcr of branches that thc Early~-World gale has loft
on tho wator-~loggod ‘ground. ‘It is nearly hiddon from sight bencath a covering of
gigantic loaves from tho Rickenbackerus—— or Froo-Whocling-- txrocs She clambors .-
onto tho scni~-sodden nass and discovers it is much softer to lio on than the sat-
uratod carthy' Sho grunts with ploasurc and danccs up and down to cxprcss her inn-
offablc delight. Sho goss to the malo, wakos hin and shows hin hor discovory.
Ug~-- for such was his cognorcne- clinbs upoh it, givcs 2 few tentative bouncos,
then sottlos down to slunbor bn'this novel rcsting placce. Oog is ieft in
ths cold again. Dces she despair? Neve:rl She gathers: branches
and leaves and builds an edifize that puts tho natural-made bed 1o
shama, w Lying upon it sho grurtis and gur;los with pleasurc. Hez

Ny

crios arousc tho lord and mastor and ho noticcs hor anjayinug
hor rcat. who thought plows through his will-be

broin that such goings on worc not scemly and showld
not boe Bcing malo, ho ambles over to hox shaksdeomn
-~ or rathor, build-up-— and tricg to dispesscss oz
of it. Sho rosists violently and clings //:::;\

~—

tightly to it as ho trics to thrust hor away. At last thot axe /
\L/

\\/ /
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both on top of tho Lcafy ®Wusbing pilacc. Thorc wo will ledve thom-- Ug and 0og,
tho original discovcrors of beds.

Iot us soo if thoy continuc to usc bods: wo sct ths Chronomoch for a fow yoars
lator and start our tims travel. We aro fortumatc for the first pooplc wo moct aro
Uz ond 00g=-- still trudging clong a poorly markod traile It is quite apparant

that they have used beds to good advantage for we see them being followed by many
young he's and she's-- all resembling them. The parade comes to a straggling

halt and Ug sits and orders the mambors of his houschold around with his ¢xprcssive
grunts. Ug-lct and Oog-lot proparo his first dish-- a mass of groon hocrbs-- and
Pikc=-lot sorves hime. Fil-Lot romoves tho boncs from tho main coursc— a tasty
Archcoptoryx-- and passcs the moat to Gril-let who softcns it in his mouth to make
it soft and mushy. Papo is old now and roquires his food to bo scni-digosted
boforc ho can masticate ite Wo notico that hié dontures arc conspicuous by tholr

absonco. A4All work to provide tho rcelining non with his fcaste-~
ovon 1ittlo Chiclot 1s stuck /——ﬂ—-—-—"; 1 with a job, When he is
£11l0d to corplotion 5006 = LET 7 0Q the rost bcgin and sounds

£i11 +the air.

a1, oxcept Oog,
nocogsary matorials and
thoir loafy bods, 4
lator secs the cntiic
avay on tho voritablo
rodorn -resting cquip-

of grecat slobbecry
Whon all havo caton thoy
scurry around for the
bogin riaking up
fow ninutes
tridbc slumboring
gnccestors of all

ncnt. o loavoc thon with the
Justificd assuniption that beds--
like horseless carriages, &re here
to stay.

(k). In this

enbraces "woriankind®”,

2] :
& \’~
I essay, "panking"
Particularly
i}_:plicable in the m ' ~ present articlo.

AUTHOR'S NOTE It has beon brought to riy attention that one
8. Wiior 1 Midgcley is \“/7 clainiing to have written a sorics
- to bc original ossays on
Giscovoricse This clain

of articlos purporting
sciontific GH,JQ—'
is totally == CHNHIC ~ [ faisocs The fact is, ho
Stea £ T: * / plots and the rmtcriel

7] — whilst oniployocd as a
laboratory.

stole both the
from the author -
Janitor in thc rosearch

At tho prosont time tho Institution's lawyors arc instituting prococdings agcinst
hin. Theoy aro cha;ging hin with thoft, plagerisn, nole contondro and barratrye.

Prpsocctive roaders sgould shun his inferior initotions and insist on tho
original Wiffonpoof ossays. Always rcczll the slogan-- "Proof, not spoof, from
Wiffenpoof}!?®

CONCLUSION
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ran her

w«&)ﬂup
strong, long

TLAIN
fingers down

over the naked ivoryness of her body and
aimired the refcletion in the tall mirror,
Sho genufleetad sinuously, calculatinglye.
This is the night$ Soon all she had
schomed for would bo her's. Her®s by
right of possscssion as laid down by the
laws of man and the tonelss words mumbled
unfecelingly by the sour-faccd ministors

She threw bask her head and laugheds
The sound startled her and she pressed
"her band to her mouth. -

Picking up the flame-eoclored gown
from where it had bung over the back of
tho chair, sho wrapped it tightly'about
hor, rovelling in the sonsc of warmth it
gavo hgre It is chilly in horol Why
isn't therc more hoat?

Outsido tho snow flakos driftod down
oevr so softly., Sarricd through the
thin, kcon air, she could hear theo
distant bolls from tho scariilion,

Silent Night, Holy Night. What a
Christmas prosent I am giving mysclf.

And you-- you, out thorc—— you thought

you could koop him for yoursclf. Sloep
tight, 1ittle sistore. Sloop tight. 1

hope tho worms Gon‘t bitc,

The door from the hall opened. He
was tall, dark, saturnine,.with a strange
womanish hint te his features. How
handsoms you are, she thought, gliding to
meet him, hands outstrotched.

What is he thinking? Now you are
ming? What & Christmas prescnt you
are? For tomorrow you .are tenty-ono--
is ho thinking of what that moans-- of
what goos with mo?

Tingling 1ittloc shivcers ran up and
dorn hor body as sho prosscd quilveringly
to hime, How amooth:.your.faco ise You
arc always so velvotly, :sc sloscly
shavon. How warm your lips arc.. Why
don't you kiss mo, my-doar? But:soon you
will-~ soon you'll know tho.difforcnec
botwcon me and that sold, virginly littlo

saint lying so coldly in hor ocoffin.
She drew away from him and hintingly

pmen

.

j@ ;

B riets

Ny PN

turned toward the broad bed, satin-covered,
s0ft-pillowed,

The dark eyes watched her umwinkingly.
He made no move to follow and she turned
to look at him, tiny twin lines appearing
betwecn her cyes. :

Dropping on tho odge of the bed, she
patted the anooth covorse

"Gono, iy dear,” shc invited. "wo
arc narricd, nowe -Wo neodn®t hidc anynorc,
playing innocont beforc tho othors,"

Instead, he went to the tall nmirror.
The tapering fingers, effeminate in theix
gracefulness, carressed the cravat, sooth-
ing the perfect folds, touching lovingly
the glittering gem in the ornmate stickpine

Tho little fooll bo said to hinself.
Well, I supposc I riust got it ovor with,
But not ycts Not until I have onjoved
this moniont. Tine enough thon to let hor
find what a huge joko shc has nadc of
horsclf. i

Soricwhore, somcthing droppcd, tink-
lingly. Elainc juripcd, prossod hand to
hor throat. Whcro was that? Not noxt
door-- involuntarily shc lookcd toward
the door connceting hor roan with
that of her sistor's. The un-
wantod thought sncakecd in-- to

bo pushcd back angrily: Sho nust /

et
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havo corio upstairs: sho was so carocloss:
alwvays dropping sorwothing., Suddonly,
Elaino wanted to laugh: tho roon was
orpty. No norec would anything bo brokon
thcro-- tho doad can’t coro back-~ not afé
tor sleoping so rnany nonths.

A rap at ther door snapped her back
to the world of reality. Catehing a tight
hold of her nerves, Elaine, rose, looked
questioningly at her husband. Ho stlled.

"1 asked the butler to bring someo
wine, my doar. It will wam us. . ",
loft tho tought unfinishcd, but sho
thrillod to thc picturc conjurcd up.

Not for long. Wijat & riood I an in
tonight, Aftor this long, why nust I
fcol this way? Is it bocausc it is
Christnas Evc and sho uscd to eomc in,
bringing hot coffoc, bcfore wo wont to
bed?

ho

The red wine winked merrily in the
long stemmed glass. The lights leaped of £
in - high, sruel lights that scomcd to
hurt as thoy stabbed through her cyos
into hor brain., Suddonly shc bocamoc
conscious of a headacho.

The glasses @licked musically. His
eyes stared down into hers over the
rim of his. She shook herself, This is

all nongsence. I am starting to act like
a little fool,

But when Bhs raised tho glass sho
couldn't soc the elarct. It was blobtod
out by a white faco, framed in rufflod
blondc curls, Brown cycs lookcd accusing-
ly into hcrse

e o Blaine., . -maineo « " the
voice was whispering, far. far off. « .
". . o0h, Elaine, Why? Why?"".

The glass welit crashing across the
room to splinter redly against the conn-
ecting door,

Elaine went to the window stared
out into the gathering storm. Why do you
have to come back now? You are dead,
you hear?-- dead-- dead-~ dead--

Her husband was waiting beside tho
little tablo, his glass filled again.
Dark eyes stared unwinkingly into hers.

A sardonic grin spread across ths woman-
ish features. Suddenly, she almost hated
hinm,.

But this is all wrong, she cried
within, I have fought to get you. I .

have cheated—- killed~- I have even paid-- |tho words. .

I will be victorious—-- I will— I WILL, .

Again he only watched when she went
tovard the bed, bockoning with her smilce
He followed, taking little dainty
steps, walking on his toes like a fencer.
Halting before her, he began to disrobe,
taking his time about it, while shs watched
with a cartein fascination that sho found
Somovthat ‘frightoning. -

. This 1s it} This 1s what I have

! kiiled for-- ever since the day her first

cams here-- my sister hanging on his arm,
laughing, laughing=~ how I hated her, then?
Alwasys she had everything-- my looksge--
my birthday-- everything, « .

As he piacod his outer clothes,
neatly folded, on tho chair with oxaspor-
ating caroc, ho talkod.

"This is a groat triumph for you, I
supposce I thought it was to bc your
sistor who would bo marricd this day.
you must havo hatod hor-- to tokc from
hor tho mest boautiful thing in hor lifce"
Elaine stared. This is strange
talk-—- well, you are no better than I am,
Throwing back her head, she laughed,
a high brittle sound that was flung back
fram the lofty ceiling.

"You didn’t have to marry me, you
know." She smiled. "But you couldn't holp
it-- you kncw, whon wo mot, that it was I
you loved, not that 1ittle milk-sop with
tho puritan idcals and her choap littlo
charitios."

His bare toes dug inte the deep pile
of the expensive rug. Clad in singlet and
trousers he looked slim, somehow, not at
all as masculine-as that first timc shc
had happoncd on thom, swirming togcthor
in the pool. Thon was whon sho had do-
cldod it was to bo her's-- no mattcr what
tho mcans, or tho cost.

Hor goldon: hair flow as shc gave ler
hcad a toss. Rising fron ths bod,

lotting the'robe slip from hor shouldors
in a nmanncr sho considerscd bowitching,
lshe slippod teward hin, to pross against
hiire

How

"Love me!" She crooned, her amms
sliding about his neck. "Love me-~- as
I have never beem lovod boforcl™
Laughing amusecdly, ho slippod out
of her cmbracos '"Aroc you suroc you want
no to?"

"Oh yos, yos. Why arc you so cold—
you have nover kissed mc-- ncver held mo

in your arms--~likc you hcld hor-- oh,
[ watchcd yous « " sho bit off

Slowly he unzippod thc trouscrs
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ard 1ct thom slip to thc floor. With a
cry that was shcor joy shc flung thc robo
from her and waitode

Slowly he stooped -and picked up the
garment; as slowly he folded them garment
and laid them on top of the pile of
wlothes on the chaira

Then .he startcd to slip out of tho
singlot. Elaino watched, a tonsing of
hor whole body cvidcneing itscif. Sho
could fgel hor hcart boating loudly. Ono
final rossagc of triumph sho flung to-
ward tho distant sonctexy. "I havo
won, Eilono. In a fow nomonts ho will
pc mine-- mine-- all mine. . "

"You never met my brother, did you?”
He asked, his back toward her, the
singlet now about his hips.

Brothor? Why is he talking of his
brothor now?

"Yos, I had a brcthere. A brothor
as closc to mo as you and Eilcnc, who
wore twins."

A 1little shivering doubt started
gnawing at her mind. Twin brother?

Thet nmadness is this— no! Is be trying
50 tell me I haven't married Eilen's
man at all-— but his twin? :

"He is dead now. But you don't
know that, do you? Rencnber the auto-
ricbiles Eilone dicd in? The papers said
soricthing about another bodye » o"

Elaine clutched at her breaste.

Then sho smiled, as logis took ovors
What enn I fcaring? Anothor body—— yoss—
but it had bcon assuricd it @8 SOLOONG
shc had bocn givon a ridc into town.
Eilono had always bocn doing things like
that.

The singlet was folded neatly and
placed on the other clothes. Then,
slowly, her husband turnsd. For one long
moment she stared-- then toars camc--
and sho was laughing, crying, bcating at
her baro body with fists that bruiscd,
toaring with nails thot loft long rcd
furrows thon ran down in rivulcts of
erimson.

And through it all she could hear
the voice, cold, hate~ridden nowe :

"YeS—— my brother, Elaxne. They
wore driving homo from a-play I was in
at tho timo. I was appearing in a maic
rolo-- so succossfully no ono know I was

roal;y a Wonile » .5

Tho

. End
IIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIII;I

continucd MMMMVMMMAMVNVIAMVIAMELALGIY

fron M- - =
Tero 15 LIGHT FLASEES ar
i A MIQIARLOIADS IO T MRAT DMIESRT DN,

Thoto: has appoarcd in Canadian érug storc:
and no doubt .in photographic storcs es
woll, a product of Hobbycraft Hoadquertows
cf" Canads, Toronto, a coloring kit calic:
"TEK-NI--KOLOR SNAPSHOT". This contains

6 bottics of :coloring and is intcndéd to
bc uged to eolor snapshots et homc. I
Purchased o kit to oxperimont with, but
not on:snaps. I yentcd to try it on movic
film. . It works g1l >ight but it iaborious
| in applications :1 tricd it on short t itl
stripso.. Rosults arc worthwhilc. Each

kit is suppiicd with 6 applicators.e I
appllod the [dyc, or whatover it is, in

the following way." Pick thc strip you
wish to give a color to. Apply the
coloring to the ecmulsion side of tho

fiim, sproading cvenly end not rubbing too
harde. - Don't soak tho filn in water
first. Tho dyc will wot it onough. You
can actually wateh tho coloring taking
piacos ‘Whon you have tho decpth of tone
you wish, stop application., Wipc oxcoss
noisturc off carofully to provont wator -
spots. Don*t usc the eotton supplicd with
thc kit. This sticks to the soft

criulsion and you have $o cloan it carofully
whon drye. I found running thc film

vory gently through the fingers, did the
trick all right. Lllow to dry thoroughly
which, in ny roam, tckes about thres
minutos. Tho red, yollow, bluc, and
green dyos work bost. Violet seoms to

bc too wcak. . You got a cican pastcl

shodo that roally looks nice on the
scrocns The yollow works woll on 2ll
sorts of outdoor shots, giving a sopia

huo such as you scc in thc thoatrc sone
tinose Although this ncthod is inferior
.50 rogular toning and tinting, it is
Jrorthvhiic, in ry opinion, and ncods
- 1ittlo fuss or equipricnt sot up. The
kits sclls for .2 dollar. By tinting
ycllow, thon rod ovor it, or groon you

can achiovo shados of the original,

It is vory casy to blcnd tooce I
tricd it on a "Tho End"” titlo,
Throc colors, so tho scroons
fodes gently from ono to tho
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othor, giving a rathor nico
cffocote Don't expest deep
colors such as Kcdachrone
or Technicolor afford. You
tave A gen:tle pasivel shade
tnat is delicate, nlezsing

to +ho oys, and a 100% im- |
vrovenont over piain blaek |

end white.

darats a service to
phuefy re2ders of LIGHT.
The Tollowing back issues
cf LIWT are evailabe at
10¢ a copy. cash or swap
in science fiction, weird,
or fantasy magazines or
books-~ or 8MM projection
film at 2¢ a foot. The
f£ilm exchange is for Can=-
edians only as import re-
strictions make importation
from the States impossibie
at tho presont timc. Tho
list of copics follow:

e Jan.23,1949,.
Re: "Creationt's Doon"; I was
interested in Dr, Papp's be-
lief that "if the solar sy-
stem should run into a ten-
uous sloud of star-dust it
would probably lower the
earth's temperature suffic-
iently to bring about a new
ice ages” I was quite sur-
prised last year to hear our
geology professor at UWO say
that the carth would cntor &
now icc ago if the ncan tamp-
esraturc of the ocarth werec to
rigo by 5% His throry was
that a rise in the averags -

Fall 1945,000ac0e40000l3D
Novamber 1945.c0se000e 29
J'a_nuary 194845 0sesenso 30
May 1946sssevescenssoes 52
March 1946,60c0000s0se 31
Foll 19464eeecses0000a OO
Jamary 1948eesesseses 34
April 1948¢00sss0v0sse 39
Augusgt 19484 cesec0cs0e 36
Sontcmbor 1948400c00ee 37
Novombhar 1948..se0se00 38
Januray 19_490.,.00-000 39
Yor tho proscnt, ono
copy to a customor, ploasce
g33838888L628838323802233¢E85

DON'T SAY, NOW, THAT I HAVE
NOT WARNED YOU A-ELENTY.

#41 will go out ONLY to
those who have filled sub-
scription requirements.
The whole majilirg list is
being revised. Write a
letter, or even just drop a
card that you want LIGHT,
A swap account doesn’t
exempt you, NOTHING ex=~
empts you-- so play wise.
And if you don't get #41
don't say I didn't give
you plenty of hints, Jabs,

tenperature would result in
a considerably greater in=-
crease in evaporation and
precipitation., This would
result in a proportionally
greater snowfall in the win-
tor in the arctic and ant-
arttic regions, a fall that
would exceed the anount of
neclting in the swmer tirc.
The world would thon witness
a gradually advancing ice
shect, which would drivo fors
ward in the wintcr and ro-
troat only holf that distance
in tho surmor. I never 4id
goet around to asgking him if
the converse held true-- if
a .drop in averasge temperaiure
would bring about the elim-
ination of ice-caps antircly.
Sam McCoys

Makos me
cr climato,
Hcre is a royal chancce for
an argumcnte I wondor if
any of thc roadcrs will taokce
advantage of it.- Editor./
xXx

Feb.6,1949,

Doubtless when you have had’

themo all righv.

and plain shoves! DO TT NOV|

T e wee een  WOGD  ewam o)

[Ehis is a switch on the old|.

more practise with your came

1 ers, you wili Ye going in

for more elaborate films~-
with your imagination and
the werewithal to do it I
san't see why you shouldn's

be abis to turn out soms

darn fantastiec films, For
| unususl shots I believs tho

Europcan filias are way a-
heca of Foillywonde X Lave
soccn rmany ccntinental filns
ani to mo-- aignorant as T
am about the knuw-lLow--thoy
lookad tc be suporior as
far as odd stuff was concoyi™-
necd.

Good of you to tip tic
photofans off about tho
film "LostiWorid"”. Don's
think I would 1ikc %ho cm-
asculatcd d4ssue that you
say is good--would ruther
save.up the odd pennies and

get the whole thing=—e
who's a perfectionist now?
I remember seeing the oriz-
inal film two or three
times, besides reading tho
story about a dozen times
and I would hate to bo
fobbed off with a midget
version of it, '

Y"Kinscy Report"--woll,
woll, how timos do chenge——
say I ramember when I wus &
froshamn back in good old
Bo Ugger 'U' (class of
65} we didn®t have thc ad-
vantagos hifc modern shtud~
cnt has in this co-cd day3-
Our only ferale aquaintances
were cf the Scnier or

Post-Craduateo typos. Poor
mocorn studonts having to
go.through the cntirc rig-
mazclo in ordor to graduate
us cuch dogroes. Woo is
tham,

Nerm. Lawb,

= HSimnoc, Ont,
/I*d soonor have the com-
vlgto print of "Tho Lost
Woxrld" too, Norm, but our
govoroment is sti1ll saving
U.S.Dollerse Rosult=- .
can't import films.

1 Just have to

wait. —Editorj
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