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LUNA PONO (1100 3TATIQH) PAGE 3

AH = LOVE -

JEREMIAH MAXIMILLIAN JONES

JCANH KENNEDY stood posed with her arms folded and her back tn Walt,
with an expression pf hordor on her lovely face.

"fou don't belivse ma, do you?" Walt was saying as he Itarued
slowly toward hsr.

"] d0 not....w2ll on ths othar hand,((?)!msayobs you do love ma,
but I eertainly do Aot lova you, a bigz fat bulky dopy bug- -;ad ignor-
ant po“ETTEF"T’kb vou((ﬁE is tooYTrW

Tlgnorantse:,’

SO PSP T ¢ fha S TannTE T

“But darling,"” said Walt placing his hands upon he. snoldsrs,

"don't darlxne ma! You two timer! Isaw wou with that blondo. I
think you call hor-nB=ilico Wsinsteind" sho said turning around.,  The
light shining down cn Jjc madc hsr levlyncss stand cut sven moro. This
mas t6o mueh For Malt and hos grabed har in his clutches with 2 wolflsh
emils on his facc, 2nd prosscd his 1ips to hors, thrilling to hor xax
gasp and rosponca, "Wow thonl T~u €til1l levs me, don't you?" eald
“olt drawing back from tho haddla,

"Oh, yas,"sho zaspad((Ugl)).

Thon from bchind thom Ariftcd o borod 2nd Aisgustcl "Ahem"™. Thoy
spun arcuni tco faes the ¢~131 bledds? ayas of justin Homel,

"3n2 out with my gol, okh9°%"criod Asstin #~ith joai~sy poping -cut-
cll cver his mug as ho Asvs fer Walt's brawny throat. Grabbing walt,
hi  rawnpde slewly tightonod around, Jo's 1l-vosr's throat,

Just s Walt was ughing all ovor the plnaes and his hea? 2t tho
print ~f owcoopinzg ~ff, ths wnll crumbled tc dust as Prantie Trsd tho
Bapty Haad, steppsi thréugh. Strsaching sut his a2rm he crisi, "Coasa
T, na svery thinz was still.

Thon Gorry Ao la Rac steppsd intec tho roon. "1a shall sgttsl

this preblcem right now: “he ¢ 7ou 12ve,Je,?%% Malt or sustinge o
shiill T put yeu intec o transcmo nd f£ind fut' 7" .44 Gerry.
"Nel Wol I'1l toll,it's..it's,..it?’ Seelt18..11"800it180000.7208,

thiet T love anl T 3iin't moan any ¢f thnos thinzs I snid abeout hife ...
I...LCVE him. " 8411 Jo. ((fon't on noxt prgc))

T —
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On the twenty-fourth day in the msrry month of Soptamber, a slim
postalecard from Don Wollheim found its way into my mailbox,

Ir glaring latters of black, it declared that thare would ho a
fan-nosting at Don's upon the following Sunday. It also hinted
frintly that if I wers-to attend, my presence would be toleratod. Aas
I r30d the card over again, I felt scmeone tapping me on ths shoulder,
I turnsd, Bafors me stood a shining figure with golden wings and a
lifs-nragerver floating in mid-air over its head,

I ragognised the figure. 'fwag my conscisnea, My consclence
ingists en following me all over the country and popping up unexpacte
¢d4ly7. TBrery time a curvacious damoe wanders in fromnt of me and I .=
pucker ur my lips to whistle, my conscience appears before me with g
sign reading DON'T DO THAT. Most annoying.

"Okay, ccnsecienca," I rasgped. "Thatta yo want this times?"

The conscience fluttered his wings once or twice...sSpcke in =2
thin, squeaking veice: "wollhaim vieited you recently.”

"So whate™ I rstorted.

"Se you nmust have revenge, Visit him.,"”

with theso words, the conscdence un¥olded his wings and swished
out of thz window. ;

Suniny cama, I hopped the nearest train. An hour pasgsed, hi
wag in New York. ‘

I yanks3d forth a sheaf of directions that Daw had given me, I
entored the noarost subway...droped a countorfeit nickls into ths
turnstile.

The tirains zoomed to and fro in'o faintly confusing manner, (Once
nmy sapor-ksen ears detected a screan, My consciencs haproned to be
standinz in fromnt of one of the subway trains, ¢

This chsared me somewheat,

I noticoed that every train imaginsble was dashing by. Every
train excopt the onc I wuntoad. :

I asked a guarAd. ‘ J

"Dat train don't come hore, buddy," he informoed ne. "Youse .

Un g ' *» ((Continuod next paze))

(o 10V, from page 3). 7
AnA v ¥, thAoYG Was N0o A5ubt fDSUL  T.sss.Ustin BIGW HIS

Plumbing. S0 ovory one was heppy, Malt =nd 3¢ had onoh OEROT, sustir
ew R16 plumbing 2nd they 211 liveA happily over aftor(Excont Justin)
finis




wants to taks Ai: tr: . ~v. o hars and den yousa get to West 4th St.,
youse zets off -nd ch.nges %o de train youse wonts,”

I 2ot on the indicated train, wont to West 4th §t., dosended,
chonged to an E oxpross, wont $0 Roosaovelt Ave:, desended, took a GG
locol train to 67%h ive., dosonded{(Monotensus, isn't 1%3}).

But I mede it.

T walked thru saeveral walls and burrowaed thru ground to the sww
face, Brushing the dirt from ay super-koen oars, I noted tho fact
that I stood on 67th .ve., whora Daw lived,

Indscd,
I hadl bsen tcl? to welk a block in ordor tc attain tho Wsllhein
rosidanca. Nobody said anything about which diraeticn,. I malked =
bloeck, Purnsi, 7alkod another. Turnoci, Talkad anothar, LozkoA
in voin £or no, 96~58, Turnod, "alked anothor blocke.
~hile rembling haphazzardly in =nd out of the sidestreots of For-
sst "ills, = hideous visags appoared in ons of tho vwind-wg of an
poertucnt hcuso acreoss the stract, It was Mrs. Hemel's off-spring,
Jast I “HRY XENNEDY!" ho sersached, "MT0 FLIGHTS URI™ T walk
int> (he placo. I wos suldenly confrontod with a2 porson,
" nt*d neror zusss who T aa," said the porscon,
"W. T probahly meuldn?’t™, I agreci,
"I'D Monroc Kuutne~ ™ he boaned,
A%er me roeecyered frow che muatual sheek, I was gscorta? upstoirs
intc thoe ' °71lhaiz cava.
I lcos  o:gerly for the (crtu—o-racks, bats, chaing, ani horee-
whing,
Tharc weren’t any.
Mest dAisepnointing.
Ingtond, I =28 ennfronted with a largoe, »leascnt living=r--m,
decksd with originsls by Finley and Bok, twenty-milli-n beoks, and an
assertmont o f confortnable furriturs,
Don2ld i, 2llhoin, sAit-r of Pon DETECTIVE iNE3F VERTIGO, ote.,
ate.,, grasted ma. Gritting his tocth ni1 shutting his syos, ho shook
ny hord, anl managod to keep from shuidering,
Hanael dA:shal toward me and shrisked; ( auotse ) "“H.T DID YOU
THINK OF THE L.,TEZT STELLAR??%" {unquots }. {(H2I))
Blsic "ollhoim and Kuttner holpad Hamel hack into his stroizht-
Jaeket anl has calnnd i~wn to some oxtant.
Russ ' 1lsey antorod, 1it o sinister-looking cigar, 2ni rolnted
nusercus iroldl incidents, Too Arell- for ne teo recall.
Rosomaric Riowald followed, (Cr wns it vico-~vorsa?)
and Lorry Shaw.
£41 _4n»d P11l Stoy.
Al "oine*ain bounesd int~ the gathorinzg with on araful of Pormy
Dergay reecris, which he proécedsd te play cn the phonegranh nanrhy.
Aafter ten ~r tolve minutes, he glanec? arsuni, noticed,na and faintod
gquictly,
™ilsc,” Bogun an uninterrupted maoncloguoe whilc 8t~y romained Ais~
creotly cilcnte. Shavt nr~ved ningelf o e~nterti-ndst with 2 hrenn,
He noxt nroencdoed to retail eoniscs ¢f his nree-nt 24dress ot tun eents
per 2717, Xurtnor nulled 2 bit of megice with & thhle=-fork. I in-
veetizotc ' Jow'e BTund fanzine ccllcetion, Tovseraft beoks, and doucnie
Gholgp-ghih.Ls,
“s18iG Jrought in stray i dclitoful sets snd pumarnus quantities
cr scldn

Indubhitahly.

Convorsati-n ran in varied voins...Peacock, Ths latcst Astoundins
7 proposed fanzine TERRIPYING TRST-TUBE TLL3S, i(no Philly Puturichs,
chaceo, and wh .t-hava-=7you,

By anl hy ths tiac ecane for Aenarturc, Thoe aentira mrty, in=

cluding the “allnsiag, ncandored douwn to‘fha suhway stntion cnes azmin
ff Navd ma wo

n
t
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vs+8t004 there and aweitsd & train,..drew moustaches upon the prettir
lessies in tha sdvertising posters,

The train arrived. We went in,

The train wizzed thru countless miles of dark tunnsl, It final=-
ly stopped at Roosevelt Ave., Wemwont out.

Ruttner and I wors chatting pleasently about sundry trivia, d
looked around. The othar slans were hopping into the gaping portals
of angther subway traine

"dreat Ghushul!" I gzesped. "Is this ths traing"

I Y started toward it.

The train door siid telsentlicssly shut, T wag loft outeido.
Tho other fon triad unsuctossfully to pry the door open. Ths train
gave a lurch, and rockated awmay. Bls{o mas waving franticly. Hamel
blew mo a tond kiss, The train vanishsd in the distanca. Monroo
the Juasr and the great Joko stood glumly on the station platform,
watch.ng the rstroating cloud of duet thet had been ths submay train,

krttnor wmaited with mo until tho naxt train camo along. T biad
him adicu and h-oppsd insgide,

The thing spcd away, Y sat glumly by myself; trised not to
notics 21l thoe wemen stunding,

1 ~psned an ayos

Hamel and Wilassy ran past.

B¢ hum,

Hamsl and Wilsey.

§o what®

I sat up with a stert, Hamol 2nd Wilsey! I jumpod to my fost.
™Ay spotted mo, It wnuld scoem that tho other slans had stepped,
and ehonged trafins,for in & momont we wors united conee wmore.,  Thrilil.

3tcy hal dspartcd. Othorwise, the party was {at:ct,.

Erxoopt fcr Kuttnar,  Yseahe

The bBunoh than prcessedsd tc olset me a member of thae Arisiacns,

B3 1% hersby known thot Jo Eontdi is the first Arisian over clectsi
on 1 8psaiivg subway treind An honor, I aB3ure ycu.

Daw utiusmpted tc sqoozo 814 sut of me for duos, He gave up when
Elsfc rop~ vingly tcld him tc step victimizing tho poox bor,

137, vwsunded mo to have Afnner with fom at a dovmtown restaur-
ant, Thay 414n't noaed te persunis particula®ly hard.

wg got out at Pimos Square. o wmalked thru tho stroots of Asar’
ole W'Yavk, Pancl and woinstosn drifted ~2f inm o homeward Airseticn,

shar tried te convines mg that QX lookad battor printed by hand,

D.w,Bisie, Shaw, Rosenari:, Wilssy, and nmyself parteok ~f Ainner
in a Chinasc Rostrurant,

wilsoy fI31ix W-orAared 2 weird varity cf scup whitsh bors a :
sugpiciocus roescii™) 20 to Aishwator containing o guantity of cookiee
Aomghse senvo slan that hoe is, he managed to smmllew tho avil potione.

M ¢~ndlutsd tiho meal withy ico-croan, RO7® would have com-
mandcored tho portions bolcnging tc Shaw and Miss Riowald, But Y
?ﬁlpei him t- “1spose of 'Ba, rather tRan sos him suffar from indg

£681L1i:N,

The cthers osccrtod me to another subway entoranca. I bid ¢helk
anrovr .* with ¢$oor-stained face. Tho chow moin had conteined g
guoL. 6ty of cnicns,

“hich congluiea sur loocture for today.

LM

finis
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FIVE UMDERATED SCIENTI-

FICTIONISTS -~
By #rod Tarth

tn the 5th issuwo ~f this magnzinae, Joo Kennody guve f£ive scionti-
fietscnists that ho thought wers undsrated, and now Ithave ecms up mi=
th ths brizht idon that I ean give o Tew, Newr T Aon't oxpeet this
to be as geoed as Joe's, but hore gnaes,.,..

1. Hy 7, MeCouloys Horo 18 an artist that I think ean compars
with Pinlay({Hcfauley in his omn £i614, of ecursoe}. Right n~w I am
lockinz at ene of his pix that I think is vory zgccd; 1t illustrates o
stery in "Rantastic sAdventurses" eelled, "Goddoss of the FEfth Planae",
Phe gnping, horned lion is the mest stunning thing in the pie.(¥:z I
Aentt roal Pi)e Yot I very soldem hecr his name montionedl

2. 3t.7John, This ortist has recived many esmplimonts, but I
Aen't think he has roecived his just rewarAd, have just fintshoA
leckinz through gscme c¢f his work ond I am thorcughly ecnvinesd that
leny oftor ho has gons, his werk will renain in the minds cf his cd-
mirors,

3¢« Re Fuguo, I 42 n-t kn~w much absut this iliustrater ncr seon
much of his work, but frem tho 1ittls I have seon, he i, I can say
hensstly, zo~d, and I Aon't seo why he haSn't rocivsed maro recegniticon,

4, Milburn, Hore is o fine attist teo, who de8crvss much mers
creiit than hoe's heon zotting. ¥If 72u d~n't belive mo,l70k thrcugh
scme of your stf magazines:; most 1likely yeu!ll f£ind him in "Amozing®,

5, Beris Delgeve Usually f£found in "7aired Talas™, digplays mag~
nificont artistie work too,. I think he vatas alcng with Beok, or
aven hottor, who scens to bo gotting o 12t of proise latol¥.  Shuroly
Dclzeve shouldl 2ot 28 much praisce as Boks

You probahly have alrseady notlesd that all the seciontifictionists
I monti~nc? wers artists, The roeas~sn?%%¢ M6lleenseel ¢ not knew
vary much about writing, so I ecould not very well sny who wmag gond or
had in that f£islA,.

Oh,chs I just lcoked at tho issuo containing Joo's artiels on
"Rive Undorated Sciontifictionists”, oniA thserc heaming £~ prouily was
Beris D7lgov, with the mame thing said ahout him to-. S0es s GRGES
I'11 have to call this article "Four Underated Sclaontifictionisten.

14 19t ¢of pou willl probshly 88y that thess scrtists hove rocived
nlemy of praisc... Yos, they have, but I Aon't think thoy havs
rv2ivei cnoukh, I my solf think that H., 7, MeCauloy is botter than
317127

¢ tinie e
=3

| DE;D AL “EINSTEIN'S 4D INPINITUM..NO7 MIIECBRAPHIDL
| GO0D ""HEN HEAQTOED., GRZ.T 'THEN MIMEOED
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Coiavd

Den~ ‘egR Fral,

for some reason or other, I never rocived LP#6,. Howav~r T 4id
get #7. T 212n't think much of the cover{((I thouzht it was 3z004)),
Ahont tha bhest thing in the ish w:s Bill's srticlo. Kennodv's colum

was just foir, "Into thc Infanlte"----Gencaseasagalllll  The rast
of the mazr was just average(({¥ac it thet good))((2j).  Jtick to *the
"I in your ciiorinzic. -~3-arag now,,

Slan’ry-.......

Vv

Dasar Frod.

Yop, dcu % dadnt. Jm firally weil ‘ng on L.P.6. Thanx for
printing : -~ nousm, Tho cover ‘s swll, P.4 pie, terrific, Back plc
fair. The GU2LD was velry 404, Yanrsdy's artisie wasn*t worth 2
pages, & or 1 pame o.k. Lot not 2, Loster sec icn 0K, e tAnyaknow,
That's alil, Den't do whnt Hesasl 436 on G.V. 6. 21leos, poor Xessel,

I knew him wall. Siamiaz ¢t
Monr»oo Ku’tnaer

vVvy

Frod-

Thora's only one thing that's preventing me frcm going down to
Scvannak and garotting you--or rather, & couple. Pirst of 2ll, yuo
said nmice things about AD Infinjitum, Or at least fair. Then I'm
gtill c¢7pacting a story from jyov. Naxt I have no money to go down
to Coarzia. Raxt youn might he bizzsr than me, { That's the most
$ep-oetont ons). 4nd last, IP bas imprcved so much, I wouldn!t have
the heart to stranzle ycu when it's budding sc beautifully, I sso
that Walt and you have finally zotten onto the 1idaa of what it's
raslly 211 about, You 40 tho same thing I am starting to 4o, )
take othor 'hiz' mags and try to cony somowhet their style and polish.
I1t-? workingz.

2s3k vo-@P. The only thing good ahout the cover is that the
pountninswrlls in the beckground look very realistic, It was good,
hut therse was nothing to it. Hamal put out a cute piaco. V&r
or¥kinal, In fact, cnly a Hamel could cook up somathing 1iko ct,
Rates a good, Now blood for Fsndom was good, but it wzs as old as

- P - -1 » - -

B M) - - -
- : » . 4 .

- \

- - - - -



fandom itsdlf, Preblohe f g thTes koafsd map wee, cf comrse, grpov
stusendomss - OF cours i Ny rhonrye Pfroo Lpé dnlleuyls | TKonrodptd

thinz wi.s a2 usual, 2weall wut wrlting. ks .should win the "cingtoin
Prizc For the bea*y 7.3{2)Vaf thae your. KassnL's piaco==9F#50800 9797
Ii tbas was an article 1°'1i eat my suppor. {I'm toking no chances.)’

0dc o a Tead wes stupii. It scunded like & hrokaen raccrd, Howsvar,
that 1i{ttle somothinz by somebody was cutace. I s¢6 yon used the nic
7ou orizina2lly sent tc me((Yep)). Came out gecod, too!  Boy, If .
that's the kind of zirls you havo out in 3avannah ( I'm reforing to the
Luna Meiden), "Ch I'm packing my zrip ‘cause I'm leaving tcday®, Slurpl

Your editorial was quite zood, tho it still can be batter. Uso
loss sianz, Guy', ote.  AlBo, don't maks your edtiorinl 'peragraphy.
Almogt 211 of it was broken intc paragraphs, sach ahout oné line or
sontonso lonaz. Hmrm, Mayho I should take my own zdvical Tho
raadors den't was zood.

RManiishly,

Al wWoinstailp
L a'h

I gay d14 hoy, the Octohar issus of your storling fms, Iuna Pono has
arrivod, My commonts: Goshewow £311a!  Am wsll setisfiscd,  Rash
me the next issuo! Have no complaints, Bvarythinz is hypor!

Thanx for oxch:nriuz, Vory z0cd issus chumd C-mo aznin s-on,

Bzh Pucker

Ry

Dagyr Prod. .

Got LP#7, for which thanx, Nice cnouzh as $o eover ar? ~cntamta.
Bxesopt that the format wasn't as noat 28 1t mizht havo hsorn. But
yourll hoear nmerae about this from zuys not ag friendly or tactf™l as
yours truly. I d2n't holive in runninz dcwn a faneds offcrts, ss-
pecially if he is inmproving sc fast anyway that I feel woe could overw
look a fow faults, And thore is no quoestion that your artwork is up
there with *“lo boet that fandom has tc ~ffer, My pal W7alt is a zood
artist tcn. the just a shade “ohind you.! His cover for LP#7 is plonty
2codl, (! sue,S8lanry?))

T ncse that you say in your «ditcx’:l that you "may have an ar-
ticlo Tror Queity, ™ Well, Rusty is ash.ned, But if yecu understand
how I'™ stiuntodeeeseamiy from home axcent for wesk anis, I havwa
only loisvvwe cenouszh to write crno short lotter a dny: then it's time
to 20 tc weorke. I work swing shift, 3:30 DM, t2 12;30 the next norn-
ingd

I havo an fdsea for a column for you, Supposs I send you a poom
anch issue, ~ne that has heon written years azc, ani in s~me c¢agaes has
basn puhlishad s-mawhare. I coculd write o fow words of saxplanation
tc 2ecempony the poom. If youn don't want tc¢ d¢ this just zaturn oy
firet sfrort and wo will try to plan somothing elsc.

( Like this, frr instance.) I ~nco read a eclumn in paradcx by
Raymend ‘f.ghinxten, It was ahcut peotry, and T feund myself aszsresinz
with averythinz nc said, 3¢ if he can d¢c it, nrha T can tono,

I like pacircy with lets «f rhymo ~and ryvom, Parhaps that shows
I'n primitivo. T like postry with o kick te it, Nost that my own
has o kiek. But I'A 1liko it to have, I wmant =& poen o huild upato
2 elimax, so that whon I finish roeading it I can eny, "Bcy, that ~. -
cortainly was goodi”™  Pho climax can he a surprise, or it =z:n have o
sentimontal turr, <r just no 9 smocth and rizht vhat 7 2n iaprossed.

(¢t ¥ext paze))



LUNA FONO PAGE 11

(MOON STATION)

I dike &z beautiful turn of specck in o poem; a way of phresing a thought that says
to the rsader, "Isn't this the pcrfest wey to say what there is to say?"

I'm very sentimental at heart, though I eften t2lk znd act rather cynicales Here
is = poen that I wrote seven or eight years ago when I took poetry, and life, mw ¢h
mere seriously than I do nows This Iittls effort was nsver published, maybe be-
cause it didn’t deserve to be. But I feel 1t will be interesting to people who
like poetry and want to compare a beginner's work with their own,

REQUEST

« hope that it is springtime when I dle,

%v = - s R L . ol ;

And &1 the world is gay with weking lifes
I want to see the wild geesc ~inging high;

I want to hear the blackbird®s cherry fife;

1 &n contented--1ifc has not passed me by-=

I've thrilled to dawn, I've wetched the-stars burn low.
But still, I hope it's apringtime when I die,

For then 1t will not be so hard to go.
So come on, you poets and poctry lovers, Urite in nnd tell Fred what you ¢thi
of ny ‘dcas,e 4nd think of &ll the fun you can have criticising my lousy posm.

Rusty
Wy

Dear “r.d,

I, too have finally acguirsd a typers It sure 1s a help in answering all my
correspondencs, It's a Remine con Standered #11, and has en e tra wide carreige and
a lot of oiher . guzetss Allfor £15)!

Tor sémc reason or other, I mevur rceived LP#6, However; I did get #7. I
didn*t think much ¢ the cover. JAbout the best thing in the 1sh wes Bill's article,
Kennedy's colurm wns just fair, "Inte zhe Infenite"e—-wGaanaearnaallll The rest
&f the meg was avernea, Stick %c bthc "IV in yorr editopirls. S*.ueyg now,,

Slanry.....‘..
v

My Dear Fredrique:

Reviow of LP#?7. I really ahouldn‘t do this, tho, for U only girme 25 words or
less on TITT, But I'm a kind=hnrtd sole.

Cover was excellent; one of the best I've seen Walt dos  Especislly like ¢ he
nice mortid purple shading. Yeah, ran. LP and CD deserve a pat on the back for
kecring tue same style of tiltle-letiering every issue, & practise that should be
followed by ell fan mags...tho few bother. Contents page neats The stuff by
Weingtein and Hamel was pretty darn good, but of course the irmmortal JoKe has a pri-
ority on this sort of thing. Jhem. Liked Bill James' piece ver' much. Poem on
page 4 sounds like scr-+thing Wilsey might have written. Jm 1 right?((?2?)} Other



LUNA PONO {MOON STATICH) PAGE 1.2
({The Yaat partcof JoKc's letter has boen lost, so I can not continue with the ldtter

sectbg?, tezuse his was the lest ones Now I must think of something to fill up this
peee. ” SS— = g o g e

- THE SABA OF K-

k Rusty GCray

=

1've becn wanting to do this for 2 long time, I°'ll admit it isn't sclencee
‘ion, In fact, there's no science at z11, ‘But, Boy, thére's plenty of FICTI

Porsonally, I've elways Jdked dogs. I get thrill out of dreaming adbout the
firet man who made friends with o doge The dogs wore savage beasts, ran in packs,
;u6 2 lone men might eesily be pulled down by a paek Of thems Yet somchow a man
tumed onc of thoms  He took it to his cave, and I €an 8ec the big shaggy creaturc
standiv;: guard whilc its master slept.

An? Jown through the yeoars a wealth of atory and legen accumulated about dogs.
Some cf thost steries were of the tall wariety. It is with this variety thet I em
concerned at the noment,

I hove known nany men who would pass as dog lovers, but Mr, O'Kelley, in my
cpinion, fops them =il. He raised dogs by the dozens. Ho uses them to guard pror-
crty, to herd cattle ard other farmstock, s ! sl
to trail wild animcls, to rece. - He T _ A*Qﬁfﬁﬁ gﬁrﬁfﬂh
trzins then #48th loving patience. He kceops ; 5
sCme, sells others.

and he telks dogs. If you met him
fer the first time, no'd likely say howdy
and it's & nice lay and now is your famie-
ly. 4And then he'd say something sbout
doTrs. He has an amazing amount of gog
lore at his finger tips, nnd ne will talk
ssriously and enthusiastically for hours '
about what focd is best for them and what !
mcthods of training nre the most succes=
-sfui. DBut nhe is full of "windy" yarns
tog, which ne tells with a sclemn facs.
I the last ten years he has told me abouq‘
o helf & Gozen of these tall tales, and
for my cwn satisfaction if nothing elss,
I'm sctting thein down on paper.

in 1934, 1 was deoing some emergency in: NI
torvicwing Tor the Fo E.Re A I wos deophls
in the country, thirty-five miles from theds
nerrcst town, when I overtook him walking [¥¥
dewn a dusty, tree-lined lanec. He got
in the car, and befors long was telling

- ahcut his decgs. He didn't seem int-
crested in the ™made" werk ¢f the govern~
rint agency whieh I ropresented. Presu-

“iy he was meking an adequate living
ron farming--and maybe an oceasional dog
sele. NEXT isyius

(Cont. “eswpm




THE DEVIL'S DOUBLE
By ZLandis Everson

"Pardon me, lMr, Wampile."

"You know my nane?"

"Certainly,"

"But I'11 swéar I don't know you, in ract I don't believe I've ever seon you
before in my lifel"

* "1 knowewyou don't know me personally, and this is the first time we've over
met, but you see, it's my business to ¥m-w you = and others.,"

"Your business?"

"Most certainly. You've heard of me, I'm sure."

"Perhaps, though I doudt it. What is your name?"

"I have many, I'm sure you've heard of...lucifor, Satan, or even..sDevil."

"Oh, come nowe"’

"No! It's true. For you sco, I am,"

"But don't be stupid, This foolish sonversation must stép now, Tho 1deal
Your whole attitude, sir, allows me to draw but one sonclusions.syou're crazy and
I'm lcavingl”

"It*s possible, though not probables The subjest is not open for dcbato, as
a discussion on the matter would provo highly embarrassing to one im ny position;
furthermore, this conversation is not$ foolish, it is you who secm to be, and, you
are pot loaving,"

"Damn it, Sir} My lawycree.”

"sescan't help you hore, Now stop this hlustering, we're going.”

”N°= pass oUhc X ..fThere to?"

"Hell, of course,”

“No, no, no, no! I'm not going anyrhere. What right have you to take mo?
What have I dono?" '

"Plenty. You started when you were a boy, Steppod deliberately on en ant
ong, mind you, that had done nothing on God's good earth to harm you in ary wayl
What a hoell™

"Good heavons! Back that far? It's absurd, Besides, how was I to know?"

P esseshnd up to a fow hours ago it was the Morgan-Ziff deal, So you ean now
well understand my reason,”™

"Absolutely notl I am an American citizen, You can't do this to mel"

"I can, and am, Here, tako a good look at Hell,"

"OoooH, GOd' Oh Lord} eeselt®s.eselt’™s.uss”

"Azful? But that was only hypnotism, In a few minutes, you'll be able to be
in the heat of it, 20 to spcak,”

Wildur Wampilo, III owoko with » strengle séesstm, gesped and then, meHbing
£ho hoévy perspiration from his fat jowls, ho grow ecalmor, Glanoing at his ¢lock,
he Tose from his lpxerious bed, and waddled about the room as he dressed, In a
fow minutes he was outside the apartment and pumping heavily down the street, As
ho malked he noticed & strange man he was passing. The fellow was going rather
slow, but as he glanced up at Yir, Wampile, he increased his pace until ho was a=-
longside of him,

"Pardon me, lr, Wampilce"

Puzzled, he swerg around, "You know my nzme?"

"Certainly."

"But," for some roason ho could not understand, his heart began to beat - a
1ittle faster, "I*11 swear I don't know you, in faet, I don't believo I over saw
you before in my life,"

Then the first horrible glimmerings of understanding began to ereop into hime

The End
PAGE 17
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For want of a hetter terrc,
vwe'll just cell thia the

| 1 Orid! goom

Whe else?

We seo wo'rs goiag to have to de acmething abeut what we mail o who., Thy way
we've Soon &sing 1t wo juat clip ‘em together and then address ‘em in any ardew we
pick ‘em up. Dut & mos$ &istresaing situationm has arisen out of this. We find
that some ¢f owr regular correspondents have bdeen getting dad coples, and whea they
write their opinions of a certain ish, they usually have aomething to say ebeut poor
duplication. Where the good enes go we don't know because so many of you don't
write. Hereafter, the ones whe write us faithfully will be given preference in
mailing, We think that's only fair, even tho aome of these rececive CD gratis, We
must depgnd on thosc for eriticism emd the like, and they deserve, to our thinking,
the dbesd.

We think wo should explain why msome printsd faintly., Tho mimed we use §sn't
ours. It belongs te our mothor’s ompleoyer®. As does the ink. We have to6 take it
casy, However, if this ish is printed in color instead of black and white, it will
mean we found enpugh money te buy & pad and a can of ink. If thet 1s the cass,
then there should be no fault to find with the printing. As to why aome of the pix
wore filled with 1)ttle round holes, the Present pad is old and the ink wox't soak
thru properly. (Since origimally writing this, I have been informed that the boss
has 2 new paft on the machine, 86 if I can't goet tho green ink, -and the ppd noecea-
sy for another color - it should atill print okey.%

We ¢$hink wc shpild statc here in regard to tho mccount of Degler's visit which

appoared in the lagt lssue, that it was based on what Depler told ys. If thors
wers any ewrvors it was due cithcr to Dopl o or our memory. We doubt soriously that
it was the letter, Washington has written to say thiv ho 41da't ask Deglar to
stop by. All we Imow fs tnat's whet superfan tola ws., Tho article wag entirely .
void of personal opinjon. “t w.s 9% intended to convey the impression that we ltke
hir. The part obout his being a grod spor, was <sriv-® from what he said, not
gecessarily from what we belfove. As was the whos.e article.

Wo thot we'd have a seguel to BACK TO EARTH, but Rusty informs us that he's too
busy with his war work. We do have one item from him tho. Porhaps fate will
grant him time for TEE WEAPON MiirRb, but th-. again it may not. We're pretty sure
we'll have 4t next time tho.

Rusty has found time for a littlc nen-stt bit. We'ro debating whether or not
to prtat 18, It's gA for ack of merit, L., boeause it isn't science fictlon,
M eny yate, it probnbly won'v apper this issue. If enough of you want a 1little
off-trail tele, we'll run it.

Itfa tuff what a stefnist has to go thnt. Take gur family for instanee,
There's not one who kr-gs about our hobdy that dccsn't think we'ls nuts, Every
time I go to meo my ¢ :Sin oy semeome, they all aay, “Tsk tsk. Poer boy." It's

tufy, (Continued on page 10}
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Yeu're “he ones who have to

Do you like to talk about feod, Walt? I do, and EC:%;%ﬁigimpst anycne doez.
(I'@ ratuer eab,}t.)) There’s a fellow who lives in a recrby towa »hy areciale
izes in good food. He runs a sort of private restaurant in Lis cwn borme, crters
to grocpe rather than single crstomers,  You have to Teservs a room and malé are-
rangements aheed of time, as with a doctor or beauty technician, He serves fried
chickon thut literally melts in your moute. ({Ummmm, good.)) Fe is femous for
his selad; it whots the appetite. Mmmyrm. Olives, anchovies, french-fried po=-
tatoes, ¢risp and brown. .  And I remember a howl of spagetti! I mean! It had
& chili sewse, and it tasted like amdrosia. Whetover that is. (Wot® No xeno?)
The guy chargos . about four times what a regular cafe would - - which, goodnessa
knows, is plenty thesc days « - but cating with h'm is sn experience to be treas-
ured and remombered. Come up somctime and.wo'll eat with Pete. {Rhymel) ((Wo
have a sneaking suspicion that Rusty's gotting pzid for this.))

By now you'vcscen e ‘¢epy of my bdoklet of pooma "The Mad Muse". Fill Wa ¢~
gon tells me he is submitting it for FAPA nailing. A fow of the poems have no-
thin’ fantastic about them: we just stack them in to f£il up the book. Just 3
or 4 of then. But most of them are as weird and fantestic as I could make them,
((Fipht he's plugpin' a resteraunt, and now it's his hooklet. On my poper, too.))
Therd £s an intercsting incident connectef with thet, A friond of a cousin of
2ﬂne heppons tc he a hug on psyechology. Thie friend, a woman, never saw me, but

the strength of what she could deiuce from wy pootry in "The Mnd Muse” 3he
cakes out a character reading ob~wt me. She wrote it to my cousin, and she sent
t on tc me. "ihis Gray §8'a dresmer, yet is wery sarthly. Is tcc cymiccl.
There is scmething lacking .in. his chavacter.” . Could b.., Though, raturally, I do
not cee eye to eye with the woman. ' =

Psycholegy fescinntes me. I was reading & whodunnit rmrder mystery the o=
ther day. It wes by 4A. B. Cunningham, TYou know; the fellow who writes about
Jess Roden, sheriff of Deer Licke Cunninghem mede the statement that you can
takc a sarplo of & guy's actions and tcll how he will react under all circumstan-
ces, For instenee, play the guy a game of checkers; if he is ruthless in his
playing he ¥ 111 be the same in his cveryday living. Jnd 1f he cheats in tle game,
he will cheet nywheros, A& sort of ninature Unllup Pell, I'm 2+¢lined teo opree
wit: Cunnunghem's r.asoying. ILiow does it strik your

I rerm-iber rcading a short articlo in LUNA PONO by Joe Xennedy about collecd
ing. Joa sail he thought a person ought not to malte an effort to collect every-
thing that hes puss2d for seience-fiction or fantasy, but just try te get hold of
the more chice items. L herrtily ogrec with this sentiment. Until the last
few years I'vc alwuys givem my books and megazines away., If I had these jtems
now 1'@ %ave a practically completcly set of Burroughs, and hundreds of magazines.
Yet, 1'd do the same agsin - - except I'd retain about a dozon of the mags, I
refret thet I let SLAN slip through my fingers. I have FINAL FL/CKOUT gnd Weine
beur's TE FLACK 7L/ME. I wish 1'd kept all of van Vogt's stuff, and Fob Hein~
lein's too. I d-n't have a single Unknown! Yet I wish I had fom all. I
gut no kick out «i' colloctimg juat for $he sske of pessessicn. I want to collect
cly the few stories which linger in my memory as outatending. Incidentnlly, do

you %xnow anyone whe wants to sell SLIN?
(Continued on page 5)
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Have you notiged how ycu can pick u; wwspaper these days and ssee the
dreams of sc¢ience~fiction coning trus? Cf ¢-urse ycu have, I remembeyr getting
rather peeved at a follow named ilcll dbark 4dn 1939, He worked for the state
Toreatry =mervice, And he waa the essange of what we mean when we say "non~fen,%
Intelligent, byt hard headed, e were talking about the serial warfere in Eu-
rcpe; the war had just started, of course, I got very enthusiastie¢ and began
to tell him what the future weuld bvring. I anid shat sometime there would be
glant ships in the air that would compare with the preaent suwface battleships,

"Your tdeas are impractical,” ha seoffed, “"You'd botter forgot such eduff;
quit dreaming and coms down to earth, No known methods would Y4t sugh a ship
off the ground.”

"That's just 1t,% I argued. "New methods will be discovered.” Then I geve
rim the old ycutine nbout how people had laughed a#t tshe first steam engine, staaps
uemt, electrie light, mutorobile and practically everything new that was ever
thotoht ups But all I got wes & horse laugh,

So new, Mr, Hall, 1 stoop %o saying, "I told you sol" The superefcreress
that w2 have bheen uging te bord Japan is near encugh tc a flying battleship to
prcve ¥ was on the right track in my reasoning., 4And what do you think of radar,
and the vszocka, and the rogketedriven, radio=contrclled flying bormb? I sece the
advancenc... ¢f science as & sort of snowbell, It hegan to roll slewly, pieking
up speed gradually over the years., Now it has grown to huge size, and 1t is
traveling like the wind, And if we don't wake up and vake notice we'll be left

far .. hind! ((You toll ‘ten))

I got the Auguat i{sh of Canedian Fandon a day or two age, How did it
atrike you, Walt? Did you mes a resemblance tn van Vogt's style in Mascn's
"Tko Liother?"  Anyway, I thought the story was extra good for amateur publishing.
it was professicnal in elmost everything except plot, And the gine as a whole
was above averago.

Did you ever stop to think what we'd look like to an aljen heing? Sometires
-n I'm in & ¢ritical mood I think people are queer looking eritters nyself, We
it used to hwisns, and they geenm normel, and reesonable, But get tc looking at
nceasedce what I rcan! I've got a plot kicking around in my niind about en
1ien chtity,that eondactas barth.' Or-et argtoupofvEafthmen go to an alien
sinnet. 'The aliens begin to test then tc see what they were put in the univeuac
T, and are naturally not very enthusiastie when the tests are over. ((Tsk,tak)}

Well, gcod luck., And leong 1ive Cosnic Dust!

Rusty
{ ) Sub out with this issue ( ) Liow about a letter for cole
urm??
{ ) Sub out with next issue { ) Sample copy. How 'bout =
sub?
{( YOwe forl ()2 () tasue{s) { ") llow*a for a litorary eontrih?

Henry, Savannah, Ga, Walt Kossel, editor {presunebly), Rusty Gray, ess, ed,

God!, Fred Warth, staff artiat {goodyi).  Sub, S¢/copy, 5/20¢. CD i& an amabure
publication ete, Advy rates: Pull page 80¢; & page 60¢; # page 40¢; % page 20¢.
Gad! Wct oud be cheaper??? '

| COSMIC TUST, Oot. #8. CD is publjshed by the P.U. Publishing Ge. {(PUPCO) '1"?'09 'x:".l
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({ 7o seom to have quite a number of letters this ish., We may not he ehlc to got
them all in, but we®ll pick ocut the best., We appreciate your resnonece on #7.
But still only a amal) percentage of you are writine, If you don't feel like
wri;ing a letter, just & post card with your comments will de greatfully receiv-
A wdok B

Deay Wdt:

The mimeoing on CD7 is quite good., It still eoculd be improved slightly, but on
the whole I'v= seen lots worse, Most of the pietures, tho, are somowhat spoiled--
I think perhepa you tried to get too mueh shading into them, and it just esan’t be
done. (Wanna bet?)) Tennyrate, the cover amnd the {urrmmmm!) on page 6 were the
vest pieces; tho others were only fair. The heedings were all quite good.

K.ined” +ook top plece ameong the writers, somothing that is not unusual these
days.

J2cond place goes to Ed somebody's short bit on Deglex. ({U're cute.)) Slight-
1y naive, but good. ({Maybe it sounded that way, but that duzn't mean I believe wot
I wrcie.)) For some resson, Rusty's thing feiled to go omer with me, The editorial
was good; and no matter what anyone says, I think you should stick to your "I" . It's
much nicer rll around, {(Well, readers, tnke your ehoice., We used "we" this ish,
which do you 1ike?))

({Larry goes on to say tho letter seetinn wes dull, Too bdad., Anyway it edds
a few pages to CD.))

4nd, in ecloaing, I think CD {8 onec of the fastest-improvimg fmz coming out
these daya. {{Thanx)} Don't give up the shap, ({Mmmm. Sounds familia,))
Yorz, Larry Shew

Fwaek kR
Doar Welp:
i #6. Anssananaaghhhhhi!l?
HMonroe Kuttner
Sigh of s & sp?
((Sigh of extasy, or dying gasp?)) P——

Walt Duskelberger's roport eard a la Tuekorie-- [(fal
Pretty G 0 0 D, 0ld man. RUSH me the next 1ssue. Duplieaticn below aversge.
It's well wopth the priee. Come again soon, PLEASE!

EE LSS L

I say old hoy, the seventh issue of your sterling fmz, COSMIC GIRCLE DUST has arrive

ed. ({(If I hed the slighto#t proof that was intentional, top fan or ne top fetees..
weesces)) My corments: Protty good ole heen. An well satisfied, Duplieation
belew par but, lave no eomplaints. Thanx for exchanging. Cene again soon.
Goody!  Now work on your inking with eare and youlll have scmething to be provd of.

Bob Tucker
W3 asbrely

Gosh, wish we
he?” something

to_TA) ents”
wpeve with.-  -Oh well.

L4
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CCRIC DIST anrizcd «nd 1 oan- o~ conmay o mow #iacd ad yoar wneozes in nine-
€0gTInNLing,. Tre .alou™ paies e ve dun, Lurtgetoralt s srealingeroer diceedd suelt,
I wouid ouggest 1 tigheer Pomet. ¥ ur materfal malatsinen o neatdy fare evercge

for o nev fouuine, Glad to Lia, vou T5 gotiirg a ney ped for your wmameopraang that
ehould anpreciably ircaous er"wa tion. I wopt to cooplimevk woy en &0 Apntlng

' Tt J‘"oing girl 1y che lagt 1ssue of Ch. The nosc sas witiTaely rnatvral and ‘he
Loty 1ueanf nas luseicu'. T isn's presentins ony odetver-aramn ferelcs e Shis
on.. (i :}\. geo wuiz, thanx,.)},

£in freads, Rayn
TiRERARE Y
Follem tienl:
Tt =0 happens that the 7th issue of CO“”I" DUAT has just bcen reeceived., By me
ah ..L'l.ly. Thot it one of the test issucs re%, Ths edliorial wes pether amusing.
Gerry <o la Ree probably wornft 1ike tus elitoriesl, I'%iked the edlitorial. Veah,
Congrapilations. To you. Especiclliy.sb;y. %0 Rusty. For the BACK TC SARTE. It
was axcellcon..  TD is lucky to he able tc prine ¢wh waverail, Good, aclid, well
written o1 f-trail stuff, Congratulrtiors, huesty. [his iz 18268 Jdiso. ik, Got a
laf our of Doro's visib tu Savanner.,  Gewsh. I »lush at ihe wholz page of nice
stut® ~lout (X, uleoks, welt.,  Dha Ledtor colbwn was good.  And the mimeo w0 rk
improved severai neteues., it okar,  Tover okuy. That hunk of cheascennke.
Ughh, Yoo e wruree than Ackerman, K2ssoli.-
Fienaicily, JoXu
L 2 ot TN N
Deer Walt:

Cosnte Dust awber scven errived a iitvtle while ago, zi—ing the appearance that
the Republicen oispusnt had stepped on it and the Dermeratie ¢-nkey hed given it a
fow sharp kiexs. % was pretty roshen upe-~in the mafls, 1 puess.,  ((Darn, and all
that., #hy c«n't Tieie Sem he more carverul with my irvnluablic C0?))

Mimoogrenhing was hetter this isvie, Wit oi3iil is far fres seing good.  Illus-
trationn ware ratter aiffieuv. tu weke out. Front 2over may bree been gquite good !
originatly, The pie on v=gs si wes wuwil executed, ({thanx)) =nd page seven wes
well ob.itor-tei, (( meh hetien thst wey.))  ALL of wiish imakea m: *hin: it would
be 3ll if you werc execubted. ((Geerrrerilll)  Only Joiing, of conrse. ((That's
betiar. ) Z18ide baek i vwas Teir,

The elitericl: I-I-f-.you arive ¢ nvts.  Tortents or editorial were inter-
estilg o1 ngs, but I eass a dnzen voteg for "Wh",  {(Well, wct emm we do? It's ™we”.
This iscue, anyhow.)) Ja petting fed up with Gray's heek fan fietion. ({TUMS for
neid indigesticn.))

"Ioe's Visit ote" was amusing. lLetters were okay. Yonnedy's article was
good. 3
It's funny, I write longer letters tc ycu, Warth, and the ctrar new faneditors,
then I do to tho editors of those super duper maRs, +n 2 way I like your type of
'zinz botter.

Keep geoing, by all means.

Sineerely, Gerry de la Re=
({Thanx, Gerry., .e'll sure try. Til Jen,, anyhow,
when Jncle Sarmnmy tekes over unless he lets us greduate in June.)})
ok sk KRR
Desy L 1dt

T*¢ just gotten back fmom e furlcugh and found & copy of CD waiting for mo.

Weinstein's article was pretty good., Could stand riore of the same. Hetache
el's pnocr. was very good and Gray's opms was very welcome also.

I've seen nanv carizaturea of the Sarge and your's is an excellent one to say
the least. Weir. .c:..'c poenm on the last puge was a nice bit of humor and well re-
coived.

Pvt. A Prown {Over)
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Checr vr, iust one more letter

Doareet and Darling Walter Emil.

oars to me I owe you a letter. And als. a letter commenting on Cosmic
Iuyst.

I will rate it on the animal scunds sys'cm, . s'gh is wonderful, a hum
is ¢xcellent, & whistle is good, a grunt is fair, a di-gruntled burp is pretty
bed, and 2 moan of agony needs no exp:anatiorn.

First the cover, It rates abvout srw t. Tke mimeography ias lcusy. ‘The
pic is okay es far as 1 can eee, tho. ((It wag & good pic. Lousy pad ruined 1t}}

Yor odit rates about & whistle, Pretty good writing.

B2 s %o Earth, I'n sorry to say, 4id not hit the spot with me. The intention
was well, but the sare thing's been said tirne and time again. The writing is
good. hAcotes about a grunt minus.

I liked the ads very muchos., Thanks, Will see if I can it another ad for
you in ~I, Kennedy's ad was cokay.

The art was swell....what you ¢ould see of it. Rates about a whistle,

Doro*s visit was uninteresting, You wrote it alright, dbut I didn*t like 42,
Rates about a grunt minus,

Your letter cclumn was gquite goods I deny the charge that I tried to ecopy
Kennedy®s stsle. I've written like that long before I knew Kennedy. Write to
Karden and find cut. I sent hin the first piece of work I ever did, and it was
alrost ... "ly like that. He quit fandom, so I decided te do it fer ycu. .lto=
gether it - . 2hcut two whistles,

Kirmedy's bit was almpst like the one I did in Al. It was good, Rates a
whistle,

I 1idn't even know what the thing on page 1% was until I saw riy narme on the
rim of the box That's aebout all I did see. Tut tut. I thot that cartoon
wan nrelty gz od tool

“n al’. yer issue was only good. Too much space wasted, I should talk,

Good buy, ((U mean CD, of course))
Al Weinstein

[RPRIEP<tefris tufogeimfis ot i foamfolafmf A TR AAA LS =t fl s fd o

MAMBLINGS ON TR a0 IV fkg RELN MERTING
by Slanry

The first twe Eyperboreau m eiins. hal © :n wld very sucresafuil; o.' now
the 3d was to be held on Sunday, Octeies 3., Ute Tirgt Slare ° earrivy wome
Soccherr himself and a reader-frien® ~f his, Drve Miller, JIZU.r a .o
(1% hour) Paul Miles and George licManus were also presen-. Bt ¢3 for trs rest
of the membera, alas! James was in Ishperring({We hope that's rigr+. This account
was written and abcut here the writing wasn't too clear.)), Fritz wes up 1o hia neck
in homework, and Gil Nohle had gone out for the afternocon. The meeting vna started
by Faul passing arcund pics of the East coast fen, and telling of his exneriences
there. A few of tho as yet unpublished incidents I shall give hers, For instance
there was the time when Paul made twe girl scouts and a boy run sereaming in terror
down the corridor of the fun housSe,.s..swhen Paul alnost fell out of the car in
the houme of horrors and tried to pull Kennedy with himees...8nd about the reasons
Kennedy's mimeo wouldn*t worke...,.the arisian who said to a fan as he rcave hinm a
shove, "Get him out of here, he ain’t an arisian,.....the fan who gaid, "I“ SaM
pulls out those bound fnz again, I'1ll screaml,.....how Sam told the stery £ when
3 fen went to visit Julie Unger, Julie was not in, and after waiting Jor about
an hwcur one of then carved "C.C." in Julie's desk. Then they all left « except
Sem, Just then Unger arrived, He hapypened to glanse down at his desk, & lopk
of deep horror came over hia facte, "He's in towni!™ he pgasped. e came have
rfteyr mel, What can I do? I'1l1l hmve to leave town at oncel™ he shriekedeceicsnee

{Continued on pa- 12}
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AN

Larry Bassett

({It is with doubt that your editor presents this story. It cargto us in two
parts. The first smacked of satire. The last appeared serious. So we are
at & loss as to classification. We have finally decided to leave it up to you,
the reader, Take it as you will., Incidentally, this is the author's fitst

work for fanzines. })
UL

The tall buildings that lined either side of a leading street in Philade'phila
cast murky shadows over the lete shoppers and other roamers of the streets as most
of them hurried eagerly toward hore, The sufi~would bé~in the sky scarcely another
thirty minutes and threatening clouds hovered on the horizon, The night would be
one filled with a typical Philadelphia stérm.

Among the pedestrians on this hurryings street was Maria Reynolds.  She seemed
srall and insignificent as she rminsled with the crowd, but only too well 4id she
know her importence., She clutched her handbag more tiphtly and quickened her pece,
She thought of that seldcm used alley which she had to ge through and wanted to get
there before the sun laft the sky. She also thought of those papers in her hand-
bag and what would heppen tc her « and to Bruce Brantley « and to the whole werld,
if they enled up in the wreng hends. They were papers from the World Fantasy
Fiedd of whick Brucc wes President,  W.F.F. was the leading ST Organization of
the world =nd the cther and sraeller ¢ludbs flourished under ite The papers were
plans that had hecn worked on for rmenths to revolutionize the SFwerld. And they
had to g0 throush te Burt Wayne tonight. Wayne wes acting sccrctary of W.F.F,
and wes tc put the plans into action, But if the plans didn't reach %ayne, then
Merie feared that the end ¢f Fanden wes near. The reascn: Carmen Wcizel, leader
of A4.S5.F. {Anti-Gcicnce Fiction), had published literaturc and Aistributed it
ancng, srall ST ocrpanizaticns, to the effect thet W.F.F. was a crroked organization
and wes only after the roney it could get fron smaller clubs. Bizarre as it may
seen, the rmajcrity of these srieller cluhs had cenc e helieve this literature and
gcssip put out by Carmen, mainly becausc she was a charming and very convincing
wenman, not te add the fect that she was reautiful,

The pepers in linria's hag carried the truth atout Carrmen and the L.S5.F. Club,
Thig truth had boon learned and put cn paper only zfter menths of gruelling and
disccuraging, werk <n the pert of Maria, Bruce, and Burt. fnd new lariats job was
tc get these papers tr Durt sc he c¢~uld publish then tenight and distribtute them
to these siall SF Cluts. There was nc drubt that thesc smeller clubs would he-
licve the facts absut Cearmen, £or a few had already hegun te dr~uht her and AS.F.
Nevertheless, & reveluticn threatened within the next 48 hours tetween these small
cluts end W.F.,F. if something wasn't d-ne, find this s nmething was these papers
in Meria's heg.  3he rust get them tc Durté!l

By this tirme she had reached the =lley and turned intc it. Tut the sun had
disappeared and nc lirht penetrated t*c alley, altheurh the streets were briehtly
lit new, A nist had tYerun te fall which wruld seon turn te rain. Meria quicke
ened her prec arain « this time alrrst tc a run. "Den't let ro be too late™, she
murrured in £ silent prayer. It weuld $ske all nipht &c pet encugh copies of
these facts she carried, printed and intec the rails. {eon'd on page 13)
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We_regret to infomm U th-ot this_is a continuation ef th® editorial,.,

Judjing from the way things are progressing, we're afraid this issue is ageing
to be slightly late, Or later, We're having trouble getting the steneils ¢typeg,
In plain, unedulterated English we'rs lazy.

Incidentally, we have an assistant editor new., Rusty Gray., We don't know
what we'd do without him, Just when we were down to our last stencil, we receive
2 letter reading: Door Walt, {(then thers was a dollar bill pinned in the middle]
Sincerely, Rusty. TLat is the kind of a lotted we like! (Hint.}

While sitting hore trying to think of how to stretch this editorial out, the
tho't came to us that 1t would be better, much hetter, to get on with the stenciling
and ond the editorial here and now, If anything/B8MEsto us that's worth printing,
we'll add it ik later.

And that, is that.

I T i g L L L L Ay

{{Note: This letter is to be read before reaiing Jay Chidsey's poem. Jay
feels that it should havy some explanation.))
Dear Wal%t -

The poem I'm scnding you is really an ellegory. It expres=.a in words the
sentiments of a mothc. « or perheps an ald spaceman speaking to a youth. FHe sees
the glory end splendor o the starways, the thrill of flaming jets,..bvt he does
not “think of the huran wrecka that drag themselves back to Earth: aft-r un accldent

in space, or ¢* rner 1nad menlacs, goaded into an unnatural mad "< by the abysmel
loneliness of tne trackless wastes of space, a lonelkness so hoirible we cannot e=-
»cn comprehend. Of the burned out hulks who are old from ten years in spaces..

.unken twisted bums beaten by & decado of brouthing pure oxygen, terrihly bdburned
by improperly shiglded cosmics. Conditions are better even at that than twenty
yeurs ago... You come back...in some kind of condition..if you were ohe of ‘the luc-
ky three-cui of five. I think this explains the last two lines of the poe m.

I'd eppreciate cne of your supurb drawings for a heading, fraeme, facing...or
even second cover for this poem. ({Wo're getting Warth to do it. He's a much
better artist we'rc sure you'll agree.}) I think CD {and it's companion EUNA PONO)

re the fastest rising of the fmz field. ((Gorsh, thanx.}} Your material is good,
((Well lock who contributes.)) the art often excellent = personslly I like more con~
centrated humor than you use - but that's enly one man's opinion...friend Leney
would cell it 'froth mnd bubblings'...seo his fmz review in Stangri - L'Afeirs #17.
That's all, bv* abcvo all - keep thosc excellent megs coring, {((Will do.)) don't txy
one over tem pages...more than that censes to be fun and consequently the rcaders
st loss and not merc futerisl dus to the spreading of publishing dates.
Yours sinceroly,
((We think we'rc doing a pretty goed job holding CD ménthly, \ Jay "h’isey
evon if this onoc goes appear to he late.))

The ¢irculaticn of Al Weinatoin's
AD INFINUTUM is limited to fifty, so

if you want it, write to

568 Audubon Avenue, New York 33, New Ycozk. Today!
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Poge 1)

Dick Eetschel

Jv dreans of tororrow burned in hias mindg

4 longing to glimpse yeere beyond his spang

To witness the future glories of man}

Tc wateh the reel of the sges unwind.

His firm belief that the "now" doea not bHind
Slewly gave virth tc a tremendcus plane

He made a suit through which stronge wires ran
Tarough biuo of retal and eloth, all fur lined,

v
Se el Prg e

>3 . e
-

He dcnned it and stocd. treathless with his hope
% pass through the sturdy locked docrs of time,
fe pulled at a switch, spurks flew his gowng

: . Then he just strod amasged, stunned by the scope
X 0f the scone about Liiz, a levely rhyne

. - Of power und light, sprung fron his dreb towm.

D I I T IR T

«u =0 v v

. lie wandered the sircots the rest of that night.

. Guildings rese on all sides, so atraight and tall.
like & forest of trees, and inside all,

shene countless bright pinpoints of dlazing white
. Jnd the ways he walked, like rivers of light

! GQF a thousand colors rede hinm recall

The sun flashing on a great waterfall,

"¥e humans,™ he chuckled, "sure did all right,”

*  He glanced at a diel he wora on his wrist,

* Xt told him how rany years he had passed.

. % nis surprise it read one century;

. Oxe hundred years was all that he had miss..

©  Hoy ruch advencement rankind rmst have mass<”
* In that tims %o build the thinga he eould s =,

'

-0 - ’ - .-

o~ ) {Dragged out s¢ill farther on newd 98'3

€till holding up with ita policy of the.biggest nemes in fandom, “TFLLAR is
new iairiecgraphed I3 The fifth tasue s now beimg finished. It .= not pose
T' sible to cecure dbaclk issues, since they were all sold out, Send in for 4%

now, you will not be able to get 1t later, S t l' # -
ellar <7 iy

2090 E, Treront Avo., New York 62 DO NOT ADIRESS TO STELLAR OR msmm?s/zsak
ONLY 118 ;




ONR FUNDRED YEARS - (Contimued)

.38 he gazed in awe down the long straight way,
Glinting and flashing with a theusand hues

That reached on so far that they seened to lose
Their colers and blend inte a soft gray,

He wondered abeut the folk of this days

Did they give all these blessings their just dues?
Or did they let small things give ther the blues?
What he wouldn't give, but that he could stay!

But ncw the crowds began to grow snaller,

The buzz of the c¢ity to slowly fade

To individual volces and sounds.

The slander buildings seemed to groew taller

As their lights, one by one, flicked out and nade
Their tops seern to scar 'hove the city's bounds.

When scunds of the streets had died to a sigh.
Then in the shadowy arch cf a door

e carefully pushed a small lever o'er
Dizzyness swept him as tine passed him by

And he returned ¢o his own time cnee rinre;
Back through the years to eighteen forty four,

- - - . . t L] » » » - - L - » L » . » . » b . . - - » .

RAM T IICS_{Continued)
AN KK

diiiie all this conversation was going on, poor Dave was hopelessly fluttering
the peges of the Fancyclopedia and the NFFF Welcon booklet in a vain attempt to
keaw up Wwith the conversation. -

Jhen all this was through, we were exausted. Then someone dragsred out my fmz
¢nllc *, which I had just sorted and arranged alphabetically, and they were soon
aratiel © cver The house. We =nalized several fmz, and recited mythical letters
*oapdit 7o ¢ oiling what we thought of ther.

the - :
#11 the while I kept hollering, "When are the ‘dues gonna be paid? The dues
¢ wnld have been collected at the beginnins of the mebting. &And now we're half
vig, through and still no ({deleted})." Quitc natarally they couldn't hear mo.
Scocherr was pounding the table for order with cne hand, and waving a battered A-
colyte in ry face, telling me that I just rust reed the article ahout Lovecraft's
Tiine linchine. cox soriething like that,

Jhen thingis cooled down, the dues were collected, and a half-bakod auction was
held. The higest bid was 25d for the fnazing ((Tsk, tsk. %ot profanity!)} con-
tatnin: "Besst of thc island”.

I fin=lly shut Kent up by hiding his time machine -~ er I mean Jicolpte.

Je wore bored. (At least that's what someone said.) Good ald Soceherr came
tc tho rescue hy spllling the ink all over the table, I bhad all I could do to kee:
hi: from using one of the numerous fmz around for a hlotter.

HAAFKK

Jfter supper we played an interplanetary geme on mine, "Sky Riders". (Next pg)
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JLID TEE BIZ.RRE (Continued)

She breathed z sish of relicf as she saw the end of the alley ahead of her,
The brightly 1it strect she knew meant she would scon be there. She didn't Ynow

why this feeling of danger wes upon her, Ne cne was supposed to knew she had
these papers,

Sudderly Maria stopped. A shadew loomed ahead cf her! "™y God", she
breathed, and 2 hand came dcwn upen one shoulder, and then the cther. Two sinis-
ter looking meng alricst giants, had her and directly in front of her stood Carmen
Wetzel, She was tlinded for a moment by the flashlipht one cf the men turned on,
tut she weuld have known it was Carmen anyway. That sure, smuf;,, look on her face
made Maria want to stop her, even in that moment of danger, hut she wes helpless
in the grasp of these twc giants.

After $tifYing the inpfilsel tolstop thewprinning fapk nf Cermen Wetzel, Maria
did not have %t~ be told to walk ahead., Botween the twe bturly ecrpanicns of Wetzel,
she was literally dragged alenges A pain in her shculders almest nade her ery out
in ageny, but sho held herself together and in a few mements she wes told te climb
a pair of dingy stairs up intc an apartrnent h-use, After they had left the dark
alley in the drizzling rain, she was directed thrrugh nther alleys and short cuts
sc as nct te have te travel the liphted strects, Carmen Wetzel &id nct want to
attract attenticn fer now she knew that she bhad MHaria and all W,F,F. where she
wanted it., lHer smug fece hetreyed this knowledpe, She knew that as soon as she
got the papers Maria carried, her plans fcr a yevelution in W.F.F, would be almost
ccripleted,  After Bruce Frantley and Burt Wayne disc~vered that Marie was missimg
tLere weuld net be time tc rmake anciher ceopy of the pepers.

A8 Maria and her three crrparnicns reached the head of the stairs in the apart-
rent hcuse, a figure brushed past them going dewnstairs, 4 flicker of light frenm
a street lamp that cast a reflection in the dusty window blinded maria and she &4
not see the face cf the pcrscn, She scnsed, hewever, frem his size that it was
a man, She wantcd to call cut for helpy hut a tightening of the already territle
grip that her componicns haéd on her made her keep quiet,

Meria and her party then elimhed another flight cf stairs and entered a dingy
apartment. She (Marin) was forced inte a chair and Carmern Wetzel began the pres=
sure telk.

"and over the papers®, she said in ¢ vrice as hard as steel, tut which bhe-
trayed a triurphant ncte. HMeria did nct rmeve, 4 flicker of anper crossed Care
nen's face, and with o stinpging slap she alrmest sent Maria sprawling from the chair.

The twe thuges stced calmly by like two rohets,

'ndress her”, Carmen directed the twe thups and Maria writhed.  Te have those
two pairs cf hands pawing cver her was almcst rere than she could stand, So to
prevent it Maria Iwt her purse fall to the floor. If for a roment she could get
the attenticn off her she night neke a desh feor safety, She noticed that the door
wes net lecked, It 4id net natter that the papers were in her purse. If she
could get rack to Bruce even withcut them, they stocd a chance cof getting another
copy made scen enough to prevent disaster. Dut Camen stcod directly between her

RAEEINGS {CONEITed |- 7 (Centinued on page 14)

Hent won two out of three ganmes.

Finally thex left, {at last!) and I was able to clean up the ress and receive
e dire warning from ny parents that if we acted &fain like we’'did thdés time, some
one wes sure tec be put out,
w-Tinig--
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and the door and was already directing the smaller of the two giants to band her
Maris's purse., Maria lost sll hope. There was no chanee of being missed for at
least u couple of hours yet, let slone gomeone findiag her in this dingy apartment.

"ahi", Carmen sent up a cry of iriuwmph. "Now, my girl, I've got you where I
want you. 3Soon the whcole fan world will be reading my news of the W.F.F.'s
triciery und stealings" At the look on slariu’s face she continued, "What if they
wie 1ies?  Oome people, even the most feitnful fan, cannot resist a beautiful
wi. n and what she tells them! Soon the fan world will be mine." And after a

she said, "How, Roscoe!" and Maria only saw o flame of red, The giant
Ia s1i% wer in the temple witis the nandie of a pistol he had been holding in his
hand. And zs Meria sank into the depths of unconsciousness it seemed she heard
« lowd wise but, to be certain, she couldn't,e=vcea-

M en daria awcke she was in the same roon. Eut whc was that chafing her
wrists? She must be mistaken. No, it wes Bruee Brantley. And Burt Wayne was
Just finishing up a nice job of tying up the two killers and Carmen,

YEut how - - = = . Maric began.

"Tacs it eeasy™, dayne seid. "I'1l explain it all, You se<, it was I you
passud in bl ha.o o & few ndauts tgo. Tote must have had a hand in it, but this
ie thc place where you had st .r$.3 with the papers, Evidently you didn't, in the
speitencat, Loticu thie nuider o YV Tuilding @8 you cume in.“

Laria &id not hove to oo Gole morc. deyne had chosen a dingy apartment here,
£0GHiLg bhet 1 would not be expsciud to be found in a pl:ice like this, to print
the pspers about Wetzel for all W.F F. to read. Yes, fate had had a hend in 1it,
He hud chosen rocas in the same tuiisding with Carmen Wetzell

Again Maria passed out, This time with relief, knowing thet W. F. F. and
all S.F. was safe,

THEND
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PO R D

Ly ke

4ind so, ry son, you wish to climb
The stnirway to the stars.
To shake off Tellus' feeble pull,
To blast past ochre Mars.

Te hreagﬁ the waste of star-1it space
Where cooling red dwarfs die,

T sce the matchless grendeur of

That land beyond the sky.

Your idle dresms be futile, son,
If ycu look not at the stair
That lends toward the galaxy -
To'yd parta-iffdises fair,

For the stair that gleams so brightly,
lerely mogks your dream that lulls -
For the reils are human sadness...

Lnd the steps - are grimning skulls,
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\/QSSQLS UF THE MUSTARL
WURLU

Patrick O'Burgerstein was driving hame one night in his car. Suddenly he
stopped, Across the road was lying a big black hulk. O'Burgerstein slammsd on
the brakes, He got out of the car, He walked over to the hulk. Out of the hulk
came & strange locking man-with a ray&gun. He pointed the ray-gun at Patrickrand
sgueezed the trigger. The rays came out of the gun and ripped so many holes 4in
Patrick's body that he looked like a Swiss cheese,

It was ghastly. The gore dribbled all over the road. I% was ghastly.

The strangelooking men was a member of a strange Tace. This race owned every
planet in the galexy except Barth. . ' The race did not own Earth because they didn't
know it was here because a big clond of cosmic trash and stuff hovercd over the
soler system and so you couldn't see it unless you got up close and the member of
the strange race stumbled on Earth by accident since his rocket ship was out of
ges and he had to stop some place and so he stopped at Earth,  Wheww,

{Cont. rext pare)

...........................

............................................................................

QOV.--- STF WAGS FOR PHONOGRAPH RECORDS

If you have records Bf any of the following bands or singers, I will trade
atf mags for them.

Duke Ellington {except late albums) "Fats"” Waller {except late albums)
Teddy Wilaon King Oliver Bunny Berigan
Youis Armsirong Fletcher Henderson Clatence Williams
Jelly Roll Forton Joe "Wingy" Mannone Bessie Smith
Billie Holiday Sidney Bechet Russ Columbe
Red Nichols (except on Bluebird records) New Orleans Rhythm Kings
Bing Crosby {only on Erunswick - no albums) Johnny Dodds
Wolverines Bix Beiderbeck Joe Venutl
Adrian Rollini Jack Teagarden Clara Smith

If interested, list: In my answer I will list:
1, The mags ycu wish. 1, Your records in which I am interested.
2, The records you wish to trade. 2e¢ Which of your listed mags I have.
3, Condition of recorda. (Hew badly worn, stc.) 3, Condition of mags.
4, Trading price for reccrds. 4, Trading price for mags.

Send your list to Dick Hetschel, 5531 Roberta Ave., Oskland 2, Celifornia.

ihen you have my list before you, you can make the final bargain, if any.
Ne obligation, of course,

I have about 1000 mags, mostly Amazing, Wonder, Astounding, Quarterlies,
late mags, some Argosies and s fow weird tales,
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In five yenrs, the strange race had overrun Earth end was forcing the Earth-
ians to pey trivute, It was ghastly.

By and by somcbody said are we going to stand for this and somebody else
saeid no we are not going to stend for this and they got up a club or something
to overthrow the sirange race that had conquered Earth and was forcing the people
tc pay tribute to the strange race that owned every planet in the galaxy and was
forcing the Earthicns to pay tribute. It was ghastly.

Before this story goes any further it might be a good idea to explein that
the plenet on which the strange race was inhabited by was called "The Mustard
World" because {the whole planet was made out of mustard. This does not matter
especially ‘o anything about this story, but we had to work it into the story so
the title would fit. It was ghastly.

So they got up this club to overthrow the mustard race. ind the name of
the club was the BSTFGHDSTRWSVXNBIKBVDCOD of which we forget what the meaning
of it stends for.

fnd the leader of this c¢ludb was known as J.Spllofingham Spluthutton, decause
that was his nanme.

Meybe we had better go back to Patrick C'Burgerstein. His (Patrick's} son
wes J. Sploofinghem Splutbutton. His {J, Sploofinghem Bplutbutton's) father
was Patrick O'Burgerstein. The reader may wonder why they 4id not both of whick
parteook of the semc name, Theyv did not have the same neme because it was changed
on account oI busincss reasons. It was ghasily.

Oh, we forgot. The hulk in the first paragraph out of which the strange-
looking men got out of was the wreckage of his (the stramge-looking man’s) rocket
ship.

Sc they got up tris club to cverthrow the mustard race. And the name of
the elub wes the BSTFGHDSTRWSVXENJKIVDCOD.,  And the president was J, Spllifingham
Spluthutton.

Splutbutton had a girl friend, She was rather pretty. But the mustard
race got aheld of her and twisted her arms out of their sockets and ripped her
up a bit with knives and wnshed her fnece with carholic acid and in general caused
her much annoyance,

Naturally Splutbutton resented this., In fact, he swere revenge. It was
ghas tly.

Gradually, thce club to overthrow the mustard race assembled a super fleet
of 6897 million crusiers {rocket ships}, 7986 billion warships {rocket ships) and
9999 ray-bombers (2lso rocket ships).

* They assembled the enormous fleet 2232435466768798 quadrillion light-years
away from the mustard world, which was the home planet of the nmustard race that
had conquercd Earth and was foreing the Earthiens to pay tribute to them {the
mustard race).

The leader spoke into the inter-ship radio systam, The leader wes J. Sploof-

ingham Splutbuttcn. It was ghastly. 2
‘ i

He said: "When I give the signal all ships will attack the mustard planet
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at oHge," But one of the ships was rebesllious.

The captain of the ship that was rebellious said into the inter-ship radio
system: '"We will not,"

J. Sploofingham Splutbutton said into the inter«ship vradio system: "You
will so," )}

But the captain of the ship that was rebellious said into the irter-ship
radio system: '"wWe willnot."

And J. Sploofingham Splutbutton said into the inter-ship radio system: "“If
you don'*t obey 1 shall have you blown to bits,"

3o he did. It was ghastly.

Then all the millions and billions amd trillions of rocket-ships attacked the
mustard planet,

They were beaten., The whole fleet was destroyed. It was ghastly.

Haturally J. Sploofingham Splutbutton was slightly disappointed.

So he got together a lot of scientists., FHe took out all their dbrains amd
relted them (the brains) down and made one big brain aut of all the little ones.

And he said to the super brain: "Think of an invention that will lick the
nustard race."

The super brain thought up a super can-opener and a new kind of cigar lighter
and a substitute for bicarbonate of soda,

Splutbutton said to tle brain* "That stuff is no good.”

The brain said to Splutbutton: "So what?"

Splutbutton said to the brairn: ' [iiink of a super-weajon."

The brain said to Splutbutton: "I will not."

Splutbutton said to the brain: "You will too. -

So the brain thouzht up a super death ray.

iThen the brain went nuts, l

Splutbutton took the death ray and took it and went to the rmstard wor'd,
Then he took it and swished the ray back and fort'. all over the sarface T ithe
mustard world.

The mustard melted,

The cruel mustard men werc drowned by the melti.g musterd,

It was ghastly. That is, we think it wes

The galaxy was free,

Which did not mean that you didn't have to pay nothing #01 %, 1. ,. 1€ |
stztement} meant that the galaxy was liberated, ‘
In other words, it was free.

All the people rejoiced.
It was ghastly,
Thern Splutbutton shouted out to all the psople of Eart»: *Jow Earth belongs
to mg now, And all you Farthians will pay tribute to me now. You are my slaves.
On your Knees, dogsi®
By and by somebody said are we going to stand for this and :-mebody else ssid
no we ere not going to stand for this ond they got up a club to overthrow Splute
button., The name of it (the club) was the NHJFUKNONOTHATHGELTZ. The preeident
of the club to overthrow Splutbutton waes Patrick O'Burgers‘zin. ¥
But this is where we ceame in.

THE END ({.t last))

({./e ask you to pardon us for switching to single spac.~ hetween paragrafs on
this page, but Kenamedy's story was so long and so many short paragrafs that it would
take toomany pages to get it a1l in otherwise. Ne also ask for forgivensss for
our inconsistancy in the use of "we", We slpi..er..slipped up in places »nd put "I".
#11l Sykora wants to knew why =ll the fuss over the "I" “"we" situation. To be per-

fectly frank, we'll he hanged if we know. It so0t started and so far hasn’t stopt.))
.
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Due to recent developements, one of which 1s cur getting a jcb, we're going to
have to cut CD down to abcut 10 pages. Even when not working we find difficulty
in getting out ot least 15 poges a month, espeeially since we use the "Columdbus Sys-
tem", {You kncw, ws find 2 key and then lend on it.)

Je reported in the editoriel that we tho't this issue would print clearly. Well,
dispite this the fTirst few pages wern't tee good. Noting this fact with ocurSlan-
ish mind, we immedintely sct about »pplying the ink with & heavier hand, You ean
see the resultas, What 1f it does tzke almest all of the ink. No seerifice is too
great for fandem. Well, almest none.

Wi obtained recently a post card size
nimeo for 42, 3 stf mags, and carfsre home
for the knot from whom we bhought 1t, Wo'-

| P e ot a lost, however, for a use to which
} W' to put it, If any of you good peopls
have rny sugeestions, we will appreciate
hearing from you. No newsesrd, tho.
There're enuff of them now, and besides,

there's nc news in this areca.

We have on hand for any fancd@ interested, = few nudes suitsble for lithoing, in

scmebodyt's opinion. de'll he glad to contribute them to
anyone who wants them. All we ~sk is that they be return-
en when finishcd with. .Jnd if they can't be lithoed, thoy
can alweys be iitiecol. (Den't all write nt cnce.)  Which
reminds us, we hnve some stencils te cut for Wilsey. It's
a shame tho way we do that bey. We're wav 'chind sched-
ual with them. Tsk.

#hich brings us to cur new free service for faneds.
(Incidentelly,
this was devised on the spur of the moment
while rereading the last paragraf,) We of-
fer our scrvices as stencil cutter for fan-
dom. 1y you're one of those people who
ruin stencils trying to cut submitted art
oT just tco plain lazy to do it yourself,
we'll dc it for you. At no charge other
than an extra copy of the issue in which
the work anpears. Or a amall ed. Thet
cughte he reasonahle enuff.

AnA that in turn hrings us to the snd of the
page, an? accordinzly, the end of the issue.
WJe're sorry we couldn't keer cur schedual, hut we
hope the extra ragoes make up for that, And
11 please, let's have your comments on this issue,
even on a post card. We/ﬁﬂ?ﬁer all letters and cerds as sn~cn as pessible.
finis
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