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LIGHT is published whenever the mood in-
spires. Restricted mailing list and
issuance through the Fansasy Amateur
Press Association, 5¢ per copy, éash or
gnap, to all non-~Fapans. No subscripté
ions accepteds This is a non-profit
publication and no payment beyond a

free copy in which materiel appears, can
bs made, Unsolicited material no dew~
sired,

ADVERTISING RATES

This used to be half column, 25; full

column, 45¢, with no more than 1 cols per
advertiser per issue, dbut this is being
changed. New rates will be published in
a forthcoming nuimber. You can advertise
anything that's fit to print.
JOUR STATUS

This isn't necessary this time,
IF you get this then you are safe.
The rest of you can go suck a rotten
egg, I'm finished with youl
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LIGHT
FLASHES

So this time it happens{ I've been
considering doing this number for a
long tims. Which is the reason all you
non-Fapans are getting this for free.
It will possibly te & total loss to
themes To you Fapans, finally I'm going
to ruin a number of sheets of stencil
paper commenting on a ralling in detail,
So to your horses men, and let us

awvay to the joustings for a titl or two
at ths latest Mailing, the S52nd., dated
Summer 1920,

Offerings are not dealt with in
alphabeticel order, but exactly as they
were in the envelopve, which brings me te
the first one, SPACESHII-- pardon me,
SPACFSHIP NUMZIR 9,

SPACEOHTD
I don't like these shitty little half=-
sized magazines. But then no doubt
8ire Silverberg and Diskin won't like
LIGHT either after using that uncouth
adjective. The duplicating is Gawd-
double~offal, but Silver assures me he
is buying a Speed-O-Print so we'll se
cleaner work from him in the future. I
kngw T have no license to quibble for
I've done as badly myself in the paste.
Whit, to my noticn, is more important
than the mechanics of a fenzine, is what
is printed therein. So I'll quickly
open SPACESHIP and look within, (I'm
ad-1ibbing this entire issue, composing
on stencil, so bear with me, as the
blone in the ndust colony said to heor
shy chum as she slid out of her stepins).
"Craig Melton was the first to man a
ship to the moon". I have wondered,
if a ship was crewed entirely by women,
would it be all right to =y, "It
was womansd by fermales"? Ok, for thatv
terrible pun I'll duck, without makilng
promises not to commit others even mcrc
vile before I wind up this issues Tho
stories strike me as being typical
fan stuff: not well-written, not
atrociously written. Certainly no
worse than appearing in some of the
prozines sold today., Nothing estartlin:
in the imagination department, but
don't go by mes I've read so much of
the stuff it takes something mighty now
and/or novel to get me even slightly
exclted anymore, Your mag would rate
higher if the duplication was better,
Bobe Thin ink? Thick ink? Bum sten-
cils? Or a bad typewriter?

SKYLARK

Jesus Murphy, this cover looks like
Aunt Hortense's Little Angel has been
making mud pies again and was called
in to dinner, and used some paper to
wipe its grimy little paws on} By
close examination I belicve I discern
some ghoulish countenances peeking
forth from the goo., The most legible
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ThH: s yns the gravegtcene in tho lowsr right coimore That end the neme of the
sajetial palace depicted thercin. (The pic not the grevel) Hmm, Nothing much
herca

HORTZONS
Now here is & shoet thaot I usually got & big bang out of. Woll-illustrated, well-
printed-- oops, what em I saying? It is NEVER wsll-illustrated unless I am way off
tho beam. But it is always full of meaty topics, I should find somethere here to
cink my teeth into. Personally I think there ‘should be no euch thing as a post-
mailing. Apparantly the only way to handle them would bs to state that a poste
mailing had no valus when it cams to renewal roquircmentse I xnow this sounds
drastic, but the way things are getting we have moxe in the post meilings then we
have in the regular mailings. If a member gets his magazine out too late to make
the roegular majling thon what harm that it must wait until tho following mailing?
It would mske for a slightly larger mailing. If a momber has to issuc a post
mailing to make sure he can renew his membership then he stands convicted of dilly-
dallying and not teking a great enough interest in the Association to be worthy
of mombership ronewalf! As far as I am concorned tho Association has meant to me
not Warner'!s "huge psychological wallop" when I received "an eonvelope bulging with
fanzines every throe months", Instoad it has meant to me so many opon letters
discussing any subject under tho sune No longer do I got fanzines with only certain
types of materiale ZEvory mailing is a distinct surprise-- I nover know what will
be said or Gone-- therofor it is never tiring, nover routine. I get no "psychologic
wallop” but instead a sense of pure onjoyment that I am sort of in with a bunch of
rsople who like the same thing(s) I do. Warner mentions rombers who hang on year
alter year by squeezing out their 8 pages miniurmm (ouchl), and sticking it in as
a pcst mailing at the last minutee Well, let's chenge that, Keep the 8 pages
mirimum, but make 1t mandatory that that at least four pages of it much appear
every other mailing. This would mean these guys would have to print every other
mailirg or they'd get scotcheds OR we cquld say that to be oligible for mcmbership
renewal a member must publish 8 pages in the regular mailings or at least 32 pages
In post mailings, For every page missing from the regular mailings make him putlis:
four for a post mailing or post mailings. I think the lazy guys will print 8 boforc
thoy print 32, don't you?

Yak yak!{ Reprinted from RADIO-VIIEO~FELECTRICAL TRAIE-BUILDER for August 1950,
(A Canadian magaziney "If you think you've got troubles with three speeds of
records, wait until the fourth one comes alonge A prediction that it will soon
be here was made by E. F. McDonald, Jre., president of Zenith Radio Corp., recently;
when he stated that there would be another type record, probably betweon 10 amd
33 rome HMr. McDonald did not state the name of the record manufacturcr, but said
he had every reason to beliesve that another type would soon be on ths market.

(P) Zenith already have a changer in production which will take care of this sit-
vation, it is claimede. This unit will play automatically any size phonograph
record from ? to 12 inches at any speed fron 10 to 85 rpmM.

Also in the seme issue of the magazino under the department head "News of the
Industry” I find the fcllowing: "The Wagnor-NicholkXs Co., 150 W. 56th St., New
York, has ennounced that it is producing for release in Septembsr a new speed
popular record turning at 14 R.P.M. The conpany is planning tc have a series of
14 rm players produced by another manufacturer, it is stated. (P) Robert Wagner,
president, claims that at this new speed the records have a vory high fidelity.
Manufacturered in Vinylite, the discs will be 43" in sizo. There is a oomplete
half-hour of recording on cach side."

Shades of Thomes Alva Fdison. Now all we need 1s a disc with no hole for
people with no racord playsr! Also a disc with a square hole for squares,
anl then a disc that doesn't turn at all so we can have all the music Ffor ell
gtornity on each side! Harry Warner and Fran Leney will be having nervous bresk-
dovns, if they are not carsful,

LIGID - -
WELL, YOU DIDN'T REALLY EXPECT ME TO IGNORE MYSELF, DID YOU? HOWEVER THE
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SELCEIAR? : FL iy ¢ —
At last, a oover worth looking ats I like nudes anZ theso aren't too badly

drarn. A repeat might be in order, I AM A BIGGER MAN TEHAN LANEKY IS, I WARRANT.

I SHALL PROCEED TO LIST MY ATTAINWIENTS AND THEN LANEY CAN JUDGE FOR HIMSELF Vi=THER

I A A BIGGER MAN THAN HE IS OR NOT: I weigh 239 pounds, I have a 48" chest end a
42" waist, and I stend 5' 9" in my socks. NOW AM I A BICGER M4N THAN YOU, FRAN
LANEY, OR AM I NOT?

THE TALTSMAN

This is a nicely laid out, nicely printed magazinexm. Very neat, very clean. All

in all mighty easy on the 0ld opticses I see no reascon for Loan to avclogize for his
mimeo work, I found it clean cut and second to none. Seabury Quinn%s article was
very enjoyable and interesting. I must dissgree with him, though, ement WIIRD
TALES, To my mind WI no longer is even a shadow of a eghadow of its former salf. :
I have become so disgusted with the class of junk it prints that I have ceassid to
purchase or read ite The prosent editor has degenerated WI into a slobbering z
nush megazine contributed to mostly by second raie females who write as though they
ware murchivg on candy and cakes at the same time.,

Sy Bt IT
W21l, now, I duanoe. Maybe I am up too late to appreciate what I read. Or maybe this
publleations IS that flet, Sorry, old kid, the fizz water just didn't fizz,
BwJQ

Good think I was to.d cisownere what the title of this wasy I would never have
guoseed ,it,.fron the.combination of cireles and oblongs on the covere Or isn’t $hat
supposed to be the title? Wouldn't prologue have sounded better misspelled “prolog"
ingtead of "prologe"? "No necking in the pro loges"! Talking of BOOKIE BOOKIH
reminds me of the time I found an unused condom in a library bookl Whether the
missrelling was deliberate or not, when I got to the final page I was glad to

CELEPHATS
Wolcomn DACK Biile BHave you forgotten that I owe you some swap? I'm not like soms
ginks I know== T pay what I owel

MQUHSH
This is the only publlcation I find difficult to heve something to say about. Not
that 1t displeased me. It just didn't spur my thoughts any. Sorry, boys. Betier
luck next time,

FUTUSYN

Now for Coswal's "purple passion" of a magazine. I always enjoy reading Coswal's
stuff, even when I don't agree with some of his remarks., Though his purple
passages mskes for a colorful array, it is easy on the eyes. 4t least I fird it so,
I have no favorite numbers, Those who declare that 7 or 13 or some other number
is their favorite usually impress me with being somewhat on the superstitious side,
A numbeer is & number and that is thate If I have any leanings towerds some in
favor of others, they ars those higher ones found in the bank balance of ny bank
bocks Colors? I have one I dislike intensely and that is a particular shade of
yellow, a very brilliant hue that nauseates me. I think I may have a decided liking
in favor of any hue with a reddish tinge-- red, scarlet, purple, violet; though
tans, browns, and other warm earthy hues are restful and please me. Blues, bsing
a cold color arsn't approved of quite so highly. Greerns I lirs except a certvuin
pale washed-out greens, Does ANYONE really kmow good or bad ertwnrk? I wou.dryot
myself up as being a judge on the merits of artwork. I kmow whether I like &'
picture or whethor I don't like it. To me that evaluates arte Whether it is gocd ¥
or bad I don't partcicularly care. Whether I LIXE a piece or DISLIVE a piece is
vwhat, to me, 1s importent. 4ind I don't usually try to figure out WHY I like orx
doa't like samethinz, If it nleases me in soms way or other that is usuall
suffiaierts To heng with trying to tear it apawt and find a reason for my reaction
to it, Ssme with music,

ilow for Coswal's remarks regarding LIGHT. I have been buying the FATTASTIO
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aitiar reoter reed tefore, or wished to rereed., Soms of tha old rsprints syve etill
tetssr envartairmont than some of the new junkzines, such as CUT OF THIS WORLD
ATNINIURES, TUIULE, and yes, even some of ths stvories sprung cn us from time to
i1ie in ASTOUNTZZIG ©TF) Lately I have been weary enough of the cuvrsnt crop of
g5f to turn to historical fiction that is at least webk written and srvs some=-
thainge Now for the trade deal which Coslet had claborated. IPerhaps I was remiss
in not onclosing an invoice, but this I seldom do and you are the first to be
¢onfused by its absences I didn't send more stuff becauss I didn't heve more,
L=8 whon I received no acknowledgement of receint of the parcel I didn't kuow
whether you had received it, or had and didn't went any more stuff, If memory
c2y7ves me right, you ordersd from a ewap list which had prices, =so all you had to
8o was chock the titles against that ard you'd know what I was expecting for them,
A3]. the fanzines I read anymore are tiaws FAPA publications and the very odd other
ci:@ tlat comas through the m2ils; I em definitely ML up on far edvortising cagf
8o an thoroughly in the dark as tc what you bave wouisd that I cowld sunply or
mishs have beon able to supply f£rom time to time. 4As for getting this rarcel
e OISR WOIERDS3 I do nob keep & recond of when I mail LIGHT to the CE, but I
8o know that this time I did NOT recslive the bocka unsil enproximately two weeks
AFCER the bundds had been mailed, I do know that it wes just long enough after-
vierds &8 to meko me thivk ,y little mention in LIGAT ELD bestirred Coswale

I heo rnailed the magazines when ks sgys he did tken they wero deleyed IN THE
L’.LILS,' andi if so, in the U.S Mails, for percels cominz to me from the States are
gtempod either by tho Parry Sound or the Lodnon (Ont) Customs Office and thers
Lkas nsver been a time yot whean I did not recoive a parcol in longer than two days
after ¥oing stamped in London, and eiltber the same day or the day after being
stemped heres. So his boois and LIGHT crossed somewhere in the mails, The |
letter acknowledging receipt of the magazincs was majled tho day after I
received theme As for Coswel being sore when he is durned, how he nust be sore
a lot of times, for I bet he gets bills every now and then for something or
othere Whon you sell samething, or trade sorething, and payment is not forth-
coming, or even acknowledgerment or explanation, then it is business to drop a
bill in the mailse It is taken as routine business and nobody with any

degroe of reasorableness becomes peeved over it. Neither does emotion, _

or enything else, make a balance owing cansel oute S0 Coswal still owes me 30¢
roz=rdlass of how sore he is. I don't think I attacked him any more than he
Moticckad® soms other fon by his remark in the FAPA. I don't think any damage
hes been done him in any waye I'1l still swap with him and I bet enybody else
wills If Coswal still believes himself tho irjurei pariy thon I an sure he is
tha nnly one that does« There have been plenty of cther ragezines thet have
eryearsd in regular mailings thet were very very late, according 10 their datess
Youpr roasons for sticking LIGHT into the rostmailinz would be reasonable if

thoy were as logicel as thoses for putting CLEAULINE ine. 3Bubt LIGT was definitely
T intended for a postmailins. Too many and too large nosinallings weaken the
regular mailings, end that is what wa do not want, Perscimlly I think your
reaszons for postnailing LICHN are waak, ard thut you shuck the magazine in just
+5 £111 up a poctimmiiing and msime 1% look bulkier, L don’t went LIGHT held

over juet to give it a #1 viate. It is to be ipcinvded in ths mailing following
receipts T wag MT referving to tho professicnel field when I suggosted each
editor should publish his own mogazire. FAPA is MOT circulatirg professionsl
megazines, o0 .why bring them in? I think the ideca is guod for use You appear
to have a paemsecutiszn comple¥, you are always trying to suvggest somebody is ouvt
gnipirg at you for gaoms reason or others I dld not have your publishing
busincss in mind, end X sscurs you Warner and I ere not in colluaion on this,
nor ere wo aviping at you. My reason is just that mombers shouwld pull their
own cars and not drift along with the side, remaining members ia tho caosiest way
pcssibice :
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T TINUAAY AMATER _ -
€5 { come to tne finol magazine in tho oRnde mailing. I hope my ballct gots in in
time to be counted, Dug to the railway sirike which tied up all nail except first
ciass, the mailing didz't arrive until the micddle of the week of September 4the
I got it out immodiately so maybe I'll be in time. Incidsntally, to show Coswal
there are no bard feclirgs at this emd, I voted for him., Hs's teen.en effieicnt
editor end it won't hurt us at all to kesp him another term et least. After all,
he does get things done when they are supposed to be done. If you get after
jos Diner and perkaps Fred Hurter in Montreal, I think we mizht get them back in,
Moe is chowing a rekindling of interests I am going to work on him from this end.
Claude Degler is an indefinite article, Some of the current stories I have been
hearing of him don't look too good. One that came to my notice a little while back
was to0 the effect that Degler was blaming fandom for putting him where he was,
and where he is nowe. If that is true, then his attitude is not congenial enough to
eccest him into the FAPA., Yet this is supposed to be & democratic organizations
But if hoe comes in and kicks up nore shemnanigans it might give the association a
tad noamo, Mightn't it be best to take a gallup poll of tho members and find out
which way the wind blows? Correction: index for the 52rd mailing gives LIGIT as
#5-= correct that to #45. 5 is the price of the megazine to non-memberse Where was
Sacy~Treas, Warnor's TFinancial Report this issus?
CDOP‘O0“CJODOO000000000000000000““0“‘“’
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PCSTAGE ON THE BUNDLE TO PARRY SOUND WAS ¢ :- :
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- e - I think you should not miss ROCKEIGHIP
regular K=l
LIGHT

FLASHES I agree it is full of the usual Hollywood
------ e eem—ececeemeen——————-e~—aee hiology, inconsisteoncics, feke apd ille
I don't go in for new reporting in these placed maudlin philosophy, scientific
pages, but this, I think, should be orror that evena mongoloid idiot should
passed oia be able to recognize without exercising
; , his brain to any notable degree. But I
On isugust 10, 1950, at 10:45 AM, over also say it is valuable from the view-
CRL (TOI‘OD‘GO, 740 KC) s OND the Jane Weston point that for once Hgllywood_ exercised
program, (15 min.) Canadian fan Ned a modicum of imagination-- it had no
McKeown was interviewed on the "new" swimming pools with glistening mermaidge-
"fad" in literature, s»ienee~fiction, no triangle-- no murder-- there was no
Ned gave, I think, a vexy creditable Americaen saving the world for democracy

picture of scisnce-fiction and what it is and God ard the Stars and Stripes fore=
and what 1t means to its devotees. His ever-- it d;d, perhaps, pioneer a ney
talk was restrained, free from the lush oycle in films, feeble though the
adjectives mamy might have larded it withe pioneering may have beens

Ned, with some pardonable pride, I think,

patted himself on the back by suggesting But it was no worse than the worst of
he is now Canada's Number 1 Fan. The note rantasy we read today. It was no more

of the entire interview was serious, inconsistent to what Ziff-Davis and sowms
dignified, and free from suggestion that of the others have published, and con-
fantasy is the escape literature of tinue to publish. It was no more fesile
goofy people racing to escepe white- that what the book publishers are dis-
coated me liberally armsd with butterfly respeotfully disinterring to reprin‘b fcu
netss Ned did us all a servics, and I the Nth time.
teke off my hat to him.

30 The plot was simple, but so is any movie
Regardless of what you may hear or may plot that is shot in something like 30

rcad or may be told by other fen, or by days on a small budget. It was designed
people Who have seen it and snoer et it, 4o be a quickie and a quickie it was.
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The acting was nc worse and ao better
than thousands of other Holljywood films

we see every year, or thousands cf stories
wie read in the sams year,

Its scientific errors wsis numerous and no
doubt I missed some of the more subtle
ones. But -some were really so glaring
thatt any high school Buck Rogers! fan
would have spotted them. Meteorites
rassing the rocketship in ths vacuum of
space making sounds liks transports
whooshing through the Holland Tunnel, or
somg such traffic through soms such eone
fined spaces Objects that cheyed the
lack of gravity and other objects that
stayed rooted in their normsl positions.
The inconsistencies in thke rela’tive sizes
of the carth and moon as viewed from the
portholes of the shipe The Easter Island
polished black statue-face found barely
covared in the sands of Mars., The ruins,
the small artifacts of ‘ths Martians lying
almost completely exposed afior being
subjected to the drifiting sands of

something like a thousand years, according 3

to the dialog. The Martians that wers more
like mhe cavemen from 1,000,000 BC! The
slab of stone the Martiam hurled onto the
back of one of the eartmen, only to have

it literally boumnee off!

The violent thunderstorm encountered when
they landed on the Red Plamet. Now, an
electric storm MIGHT be possible, but is

it feasible on a plamet reputed to have

the poverty of air that Mars is supposed to
have? And all those clouds? At least the
producers did meke all the Martian scencs
in red to add a touch of alienism, But the
rugged hills, the apparant lack' of -
thousands of years of erosion, the very
familiar earthy loek to everythings. » « .

And yeot I enjoyed the picture. It was
escape from the usual Hollywood balderdash
dished up in almost every reel. Fecble and
error-laden though it was, I do feel ‘it

was worth the seeing. Scionce-fiction
began with less fanfare and look at what

it has grown to today.

Or maybe we botter Note o ¢ o o o o o
30
I like
Stella, Stella,
Dressed in yella,
Went dowm town

To ment her fel“a.

On ths wey

hr“ nanbizss bUSued

fas all the peop?e disgusted?
- -Tine Magazine-
{mope skipping gams)
30

One of the most thoroughly emjoyable film
seen in a long long time-- enjoyable
for its warm human story and the fine
acting of Margaret Sullavan, NO SAD
SCNGS FOR L%

Lol
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iz A VERY MERRY CHRISTMAS ,
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REGARDING THAT GIBSON AD

While on my vacation in September, I
spent a week at Lamb's in Simcoes
Norm had one of ‘the items Bob is
making and selling, I was most im-
pressed by both the steength of the
finished product, its fidelity, and
the care bthat had gone inteo its
genesis, .

It was remarkably life-like; stood
solidly on its four feef, felt- . ..0.
padded, and had a fired finish that
was akin to glass. The coloring look~
ed very natural to one who had never
lived in prehistoric times. The

only opening in the entire body was

at the "armpit" of one foreleg where
Bob had left & tiny hole perhaps

1/8th inch in diemeters '

What I am trying to get over is that
this item was not a cheap mass-
produced affair. It was a solid
sample of good craftmanship and
art, I really believe every fan
should have a little Prehistoricy
1234567890111213141516171819202122232425
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DIRIE R the THAT, K160 I aRN

..... 3 is a so.t of sequel
@@W / —j M ‘/777 - to the illustratioca by
.7/ o777 N’f / +» D. Grant in a recen'b
issus.

"DRJ.AMS 'JIHAT MONEY CAN BUY" WAS SHOWN BY THE LOND@N (ONTARTO) FILM SOCIETY ON
lsRUARY 12, 1950, It was produced and directed by Bans Richier, and is an "Art of
ig Centruy“ film, . So urusual was this pieture, eyen to-such a group as tha Film
wc; et¥ “thgt ‘é8ch vipwer vas handed a 1ittlc ecard. thau 2o the title, and under-

noath three blocks marked “Injoyed~- Indifferent— Pid-not enioy" (mark’onz).. The
cudience supposadly marksd theix reaction to the me a._u 1stt the card at the exit
on the way out. I suspect that tho great m:iorisy 31l 2ch enioy the film, al&hough
< have boen uneblg, to obtain figurcse e SRR ;

Zha “ilm oonsis’cs of £ episndos, each o N...oo.c .u-ucsa oy & uiffereni loading
modern ariisty. The episodes are tisd ’cogeulnr by the ab.ulmy of one Joe to see,
‘through peoples®.eyes, thoi- ssecrut droams, Jéz sets: :up a business bringing thess
dreams out into: the open, whers the dfeamo,n;thereof may enjoy them. At least that
is the .mpress:.on I got;.the £ilm secms somrmat ambiguous on this ‘point,

Eplsods One coneerrs a mddle-age’s, L, hen-packed bookkeeper, who is acc-
orpanied by:his-gife-- & largs, dominating xma,le.- Aﬁer getting rid of the wife,
Joe proceeds tor uneovRE the bookkeeper's secret dream. He is drsssed in evening
clothes, stumbling tl1rou,*; gubterranean’ tunnels, up ladders, squeezing through
narrow openings.. Suddenly, in the distance, he .9e9s.a beautiful brunette sleeping
in a curtaiged.bed in a richly furnished room; just as he is“about to step into the
room, an iron-barred gate drops in front of hlm. ~Ho triss vainly to open it, and
when the scene;shifts to -the bed, a white teleph?ne is eittinz on the table beszde
it (the phone- .wasn't there before) X onqe more back ta the man! who now has' . a
phone in his hand.  The phene heside the bed. gtarts Yo ring. tut the girl does not
arouse; gradually,- the phone-edges its way to the edgo of the table, and falls off,
to break on the floor. The man continues futilely talking into the phone, but only
heers many. yapping-voices; flnally in dlsguut h3 (drops it. Af this point, smoke
begins pouring out..of the :;broken phone beside thfa bod, starting to f£ill the rooms.
The man graps the bars before him, and tears them apart-- they break like dandelion
stens-- and -he.strides to the bed, ‘to lift the girl out. Suddeniy, a half-dressed
mon appears from under the bed dragging -another man, similarly clad, both surround-
ed by the smokes - They disgppear:out the door. The horo has now awakened the girl,
in his armg, and.turns away from the bed, to see an aristodratic, middle-aged look-
ing man-gitting in tho corner on a chair. He is dressed in formal attire, with the
red diagonal stripe of some European order running across his chest; he says
nothing, does not even lopk d1sapproving. "“The ‘girl is now on her fed;t in her
nightgown; the camera drops to show her feet, and the red velvet curtam at the
side of the bed drops over her; thec camera rises once more, and she is fully clad
in a red velvet gown, made, apparantly, from t’he curtain material. “The  hero picks
her up and carriea her from thg sfickey room. They go back the way he came, through
subterranean passagos, with the aristocratic gentleman following at a distance.
Finally, the hoero, exhausted,, falls to the ground, the girl merely arises and walks

away. End of thé episodes

The second "dream" is that of what I designate the "sign-up" type of girl-—
mannishly attired in a suit and wearing thick-rimmed glasses, ° ¥she comes into the
office, intending to sign Joe up in some orgenization or other-- the background
voioce kept stringing off names: "The Society for the Abolition of ibolitions" was
one mentioned.” JFoe at first refuses, but then changes his mind and signs some
kind of form., Apparantly the girl had made some kind of bargain‘'with herself, for
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W obarss out, then durns back; civg dowr, stigfsehz henao ¥, J0d cpons hew
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Ao ¢ragm involved the romence of a eounlie of store~windew furtniss; they meew,
tuer avy antLy f£all in love, thay evs marrizd, tul affherwaris whon the groom wishes
to kies (o somsthing) thke bride, sho beconos scaved, end calls on all her fominine
#rinnds, who drive the groom off. The episode ends with the girl, still in her
bridal costume, bicycling awaye.

The dummies don't really move in this sequence, but an impression of movement
is given by rapid "paonirg' to a difforent preition, and showing them in different
cosbumese On occasion, the dummics ave revclved, and in the last scene--~ the bride
onl the bleyclo~- her krocs are noving; apparcntly the driviug force is the pedals,
which are hovor seene Conwvercation is included on tlua sound tracke

In the third episode, the bookkesper's wife returns, scmewhat huffy because she
was excludad from her hustznd's dreem, and demands ong of hoer om. Thiz ong is en-
titled "Ruth, Rose3, axi Eavelvers"; the sceno opsas on a ccuple rcading a large
took, with that title on the covers The man is erparantly reading poems out of it.
They wondsr off, meet a group of nsople, and go into a house wrere chairs and a
serasn have hoenm arrangoed for a home movie. A young lady appears on the "stage",
raceivas polite applause, and tells the aulience of 15 or so pecple that in order to
get the best feeling from the film, they must do exacily as the person in the film
(vao iz well knownm to thex) does; for inspiration, they are to look &t her.

Tke film begins; a man with a moustachoe enters a door and sits down in a chair,
adeptinzs tho pose of "The Thirker", chin on clencheéd fizé, elbow on kneee The
audicnce &ll adonts this pogs, with the young couple looking at cach other somewhat
surprisedly, bub complying with the wanse The man on the screen adopts another
attitude, kneeling to look cver the tack of his ckajr, eyes shaded by his haand like
"Lo, the poor Indien". Audience, incluling tie givl on tho stage, complics. The
actor goes thru 2 or 3 more of theso attitvles, with the auvidience follocwing the
leader, until finally he is showa gotling ud oub of the chair and leaving the room,

The audience gets up and lesves tke "theatrg"; picture ends with the original eouple
having thrown the book entitled "Ruth, koses, and Revolvars" into a fire, walking
off laughing.

The "blurb" that accompanised the filnmt elaims tha% this reel is intended to
satirize ths psychological principle of audieice parivicipatbticn. I can believe it

The boollecper!s wife having left, the door is burs®t open by a toush looking
characteor carrying an automatice He sits down in the chair across from Joe's desk,
with the gun pointed at him; a voice 1s heard to say "What's going on here?", and a
policeman arrives. He takes in the scene, walks over to the gumman, and says "Have
you a license for this gun?' Theo gunman says "Sure" and, still keeping the gun
aimed at Joes, fumbles out his wallet with his loft hand, and extracts the license.
The cop studies it a moment, says "It's all right, sorry to have troubled you sir"
and lecaves the room.

Joe and the gangster starts to talk, and Joe gets close enough to look into Uia
man's eyese This drcam consicts almost entirely of circles, superimposed cne cver
the othar, in varying sizes, that revolve around and arourd, occasionally cuanging
color abruptly. Onece in awhile glimpses can be seen of a '"nude" (she wasn't, oo
rolax) descending a staircase, in multiple exposure, so that four of five csn lo
seen togother., The "seeing" isn't clear; the dises are still revolving, and enthing
in and out, somethingthe sams as if a halg-opon venctian blind were moving pazt s
SCenc.

When this emds, the gangster seemingly comes out of his "trance'", and waves
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Toe iuto en adjoining room. He f£ollowus Joe 1nto the rooum, &ad a whud is heard, thon
ZiiCRnCee

En%sr'a middfesaged man, wearing - a. cddbhier?a epron andrdirkogledses, being led
by a small girl, who ecalls him "grandpa", She leczds hia ©o @ chair, where he sits
down and draws a ceil of fine wire from the pocket of his axnicn.

The girl sits on the floor, playing with a small rubber ball, and what looks
1ike colored plastic poker chips or king-sized tiddley-winks. She tosses the ball
up, ecoops U 4 ckip, catches the balle She does this scveral times, until, on ons
tarow, the ball dnes not come down. The camera raices to ‘the ceilinz, where a num-~
ber ef balle are rogvelving on the ends of pisces of wirs, and rodn, They are driven
by a shaft in the csatre, hanging dowaward, with the wires branchiirg cub horizon-
tally and vortisally, and tho bells on the endle Noxt, the balls aro gone, end in
their placcs are small triangular pisces of colored nctal. Tu 2ddition, thoy are
upward rather +then downward, that, like littlse pernauvis atop fiagpolea. The metal~
liz triengles disappeer, and instead somothibg resambling ikreo cctopus tentacles
ara fturaivg, hanging downwarde Tiis enlighteninz episcds ends when we return to theo
littla givl, who ceventuslly catchos the ball she threw, She plays some mors untii &
groan 33 heard from the room Joe was last seen to entor. She runs to the door,opens
it, and assists Joe to enter, rubbing his heai.

After Joe has somewhat recovered,; mhe spsaks to the blind man, who, it seems,
haes dreaws for sales He demonstrates with the coil of wire he has been twisting
ebouts tHs scene shifts to & plain baszkpgrouni, and a number of circus scenes aro
shown, with ail the figures being little mannikins of wire. A couple of tragpeso
articts swing beck end forth clhenging from cre trapeze to the other. (A wire cmn
ta seen rurning off screen, pullirg the trarszes). ITn another spot, a kootch dazew
is ghean, with a fow tufts of cloth ir adaguate places, making some most remarikable
motions with her posterior. A krife-thicwer is seen about to throw a battle-axe at
a girl against the wall; he throws the uxe, then we s2e it stuck in tke wall where
the "giri" was, end chs is lying on the grounde A couple of stretcher bearers come
rurning out (%he only omas who actually aws periratatic) to get her. They have four
fest on tha end of each leg, something like a four-~tladed propellor, which revolve
like a whsel, but still giving the Impression of welkings Thoy cart the wounded
girl outs Some other circus activities are shown, ihcluding +trick horses, and this
episode ends. Joe agrees to buy the dreams from the blind man,

The sixth and last episode is called "Narcissus". Joe wallkks around the desk,
and spots one of the girl's poker chips lying on the floor. He picks it up, and in
looking closely at it, he .gazes into his own eye, and sees his own dream.

This starts off as a number of shots of poksr chips arranged in different do-
signs and color arrangements. Then we see Joe, seated at a poker table, with four
friends, playing with oversized cards-- they locked to be about 6" x 4", Justes
Joe ig about to shove some chips into the pot, he turms blue} he notices his hamnds
and raises them before his face. His friends immediately notice him, end at firah
lavzh at hime They shortly realize his strangenoss, and leave, one by one, jush
disappearing from their chairs. Joe, left elone, finds a blue string beside hiu
cheir, leading off into the dark. He decides to follow 1t

He squeezes through several narrow hallways, until he comes to an openinig.
where he steps outsides He sees a wall, with a ladder leaning against it, eni with
a burly workman between him and it. I walks towerd the ladder, but the workmnan
gets directly in front of him, demanding to know where he thinks he's golng, Joe
does not answer, but turns to go around the man, only to have another appear dinsct-
ly before hime He does this a couple of times mors, until thsre are four of them,
although no move has been made against him., He then shoves right through them, and

L ]
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7o ziio the ladders

A rushing sound is heard, as of a
trein passing by, but he continues to
slimbe As he ascends, step by step, the
rrgs he has just stepped off immediately
Jisanpear, until about twelve rungs are
e'a. His is apparantly unavare of this,
for he pauses once, and decides to go
brck; but his feet can feel no rungs be-
icw the one be stands on, so he eontinues
upward, with the ruas continuing to dis-
appear behind 2im,

He enters a door or window, into a
roon of pendulum-like things, all diff-
erent colors: they are swaying back and
forth, tinkling together,am@dlook much
1 iko sutomobile brake drums. Through
these things, he sess a blonde in a blue
dress, lying in a hammock, Dodgingsx his
way through the obstacles, hs sits on a
chgir beside her; she smiles &t him,
r2aches to a little table beside her, and
rours them each a drink of some red-orange
liguide They both drink some of it, buf
eay nothingi all that is haerd is the
vuching sound, and the tinkling of the
pendulumse

Suddenly he sees smoke} saying some-
thing to himself about & fire and saving
something valuable, he rushes past the
blorde to a pedestal, on which sits a
plester-of-paris bust of some bearded
follow (Aristotle?); he seizes this, end
produces a rope, which hs throws out of a
window» With the bust under one arm, he
proceesds, his skin still blue, to descend
to the road below; but the blonde &ppears
at the window, armed with a knife, with
waich she begins to cut the rope. Joe
looks up, end on seeing her starts to de-
scend more rapidly; the blcnde continues
to saw at the rops until it parts. The
next thing that 1s seean, is the bust, ly-
ing shattered on the wet roadway, with rai
fellirg into the puddles around it. End
of movie,
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Does anyone in the Detroit area
know Leo Trottiert's address?
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EVERY ¥AN SHOULD HAVE ONE

eee8 limited number of CERAMIC modclsc.o

DIVMETRODON GIGAS- $5.00 py

STEGOSAURUS STENOPS $5.00 pp
(the above are approxe
8" in size)
TYRANNOSAURUS REX~= 16" ————cew- 25,00
height 12" {ex. cod)

TYRANNOSAURUSIREX-- 3" (approx) --
$1.00 postage paid.

Coming up (with luck) before

Christmas:
TRICERATOPS~~ probably
$5. post paid.

These figures are all glazed in a
variety of colors;
mostly gloss,
a few mett and a few
seni-matt.

They are scale models, within the
limits of the medium =nd
the available information.

Address

enquiries

1 and

orders
to

W. R. GIBSON,

2421 - 25A ST., S. VEST,
CALGARY,
ALEERTA,

CANADL.

AN

stick one in your den-- add clasg—- nowl

/awe_ |




LEHoURED

Also known as the Phoenix
Is bacl!

With only & two-year lapse
Between nmublication dates.
Bigger and Better than ever,
(Was it ever good?)

Ask the fan who owns one,

This time CENSORED presents

A unique format --

A three-colour cover and a comic section.
For erudite fans,

With this increase of CENSORED'S stature
S0 has the price increased;

And now 1t hovers at the price

Of twenty cents,

Or three for fifty should you

Live so long. Ah gelt indeed.

To purchase spece to advertise
Will cost per page two dollars.
Or fractions thereof

¥Fractions thereof.

S0 should you wish to be

A happy fan

And own a valued copy;

Or should you wish

To advertise

Send all your wealth to Diner's house
Hard by the street of Wilson
Bearing the number forty-eight
Followed by fourteen (4814)
And in the noble suburb of
N.D.G., Montreel.
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