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T EDITORIALEDTE

AV Tirst I was gomna dispenes with this, but $hen I guess every rag
shoculd have sonething like 1t. It!'s usually in the edétorial that
‘one gets on 1dea ag to the insight of the editor,

T"Editorial® dosen't secm the right nane for a thing like this, how-
over. You couldn't really eall me an editor., All (or probabiy nost)
of the tripc in thils efussion will be dashed off by my fingers with
ny typwmrytr, and will be used ne mattor how good or how bad 1t 1is,
llebbe 1t should be cakled sn Authetorial, But fa the sake of con-
vension, wo will let the matter ride.

This is the anly &4 volume One Shot zine in existance, that I knowr of.
It orzinally started out as a corventional One chot{ with zol. 1)
and then for some reason or othor !t "ms econtinued. It still should
be considered as a onmeshot, hotrsver, It would be kind of funny to
have 4 reguler ishes of a zine core out in two days, now wouldn't t?
In Pact 13's a little queer no mattor which way one looks upen it,

Inasnuch asthis zine is golng to 1ozt of my regular correspcondents,
I would 1like to apologize to them fc not apswering thelr last let-
ters. The fact is I haven't Decn . .o to due to lack of timc., I
hope that the situation 1s re287-1 “ory soon, In the meantime,
dondt give up hope, IP you I "= -z worrle? ahout not reoleving,
how do you think I feel about not eing able to write to you?

I recently noticed that a coupls cf Derpey's pletures{ons on an old

Cap. Future, and the other on an ¢ older Startling) are almost
direot doples of a ocoupls of oid ‘arts and Wonder Quarterlies.
0f course they were canaflaz-d o ~ea’s oxtent, hut there ocan be
no doub¢ that they were copics. "iir is mebbe oas reason why
Bergy sticks to the BRI, BII, DUl i’ nzle and treads lightly

vhere sclentiflo gadgets are ooncornod.

We didn't present that "super” Snonrwplo In the 3rd ish as I prom-
1sed, as Ra) and Jowee didm't have - uf confidence in themselves to
attempt reproduction. I guess thal il task is up ® m. I will
probably try it this tripl{if ¢ime rrrmita) the  with ny luck if will
no doubt come out a mess., If s0,I'nn corry Riok.

There’s no sense in bothering with o contents Page in this small
zine, so you wont!t £ind that elther.

Before olos ing this little mess, I would like ¢o bring to your att-
ention the Golden Gate Futuria Soolety. You will be hearing a lot
fron the newly revived GGFS. Remember tha; name,

Culled ] :
(a loceal rag in case yer interested):
While hundrcds of formations of the moon, such as eraters, nount-



elrs and seas, have been named and rensmed in the past 300 vears,

onjy 520 of these have been retained, 200 of the mogt commonly

giedéhgving been chosen by one man, the Itallen astrononer Rigcloli,
165

Tifte ram the rirst( and probably only)ish of IACKIY

The world was bding stretohed as if it were a nlece of tarify.

All the time it was getting longer and thinne#®; and I found that
the thiimest part was under me. Flnally it broke, and I #ell thru
onto an infinite expanse of concrete floor, whioch I judged stood
for Space, At the sane tine I happened to look up and saw the two

ends of the world dangling over my head--but only for a moment, far
the two iarge hands whieh held thmm irmediately clumped then togsther
again and began to nmold the m ass into a sphere as naturally as if
they were naking a snow ball.,

When the hands had made the world oned more perfeotly round,
they set it dowm on the oonovrete Tloor and disappommed. 1 then
clinel back on the world and sat dovm. I was bored, dbat I did not
wvant to be disturbed again--but I tas, An attendant came alcig and

motioned ne to get off. I d4id, cud he then proceeded to rodd the
world away. "What's the big idea®™ I sgsald., He protended not to
hear, so I sald, "There are you taking ite®

Wias to be put awmay for the night," he finally replicd gruffly.

I watohed him roll the world 7' .%o & gort of barn, close the
big doors, lock them and then shm?’lic off into the night. Lvery-
bhing around me was blsoak and cold, ‘Yhere was nothing but the
groy cenment floor stretching in e vory direction as far as the eye
could see. There was nothing to =it dovm on, +inally I lay dorm
on the cenent and tried to go to sloep. It had begun to rain.

THZR sD
VIRITOWDON ). TS HORO ML L TDON Y
RAIN Tho subJect fartheci Ifron our nind

Rain,.Tiny droplete of rain thrddiis szeingt the windowpane, burst-
ing in gparkling splendour with tlc shimering of a rainbow. Little
clusters of pmarls huddled togetiicy, whisked off into the gomber
depths of abysnal blacknsss by cluviching fingers of wind. Ever
changing nyriads of kaliedascopic oittorns forming and reforming
constantly, unoceasingly..droplets flying off into space, ever re-
placed by new brilliant little o ds of prisnatic radiance. Tiny
petterings against the solid wall of crystal, etheral matterings,
as of tiny dancing falry feet, tapning out in scstatic ocadencae.
Lugfled tappings..the outre! rythn of tiny drums beating out

drug laden fantasies that set the mind to wandéring through strange
and exotic temnles, set deep in the world@ of dreams.

TOF O T TS TN T A AT T

AHURRY
FFACIFICON SOCIET Y




RETALLIATION By JAUIT

The world has suddenly faflen down upon ne leaving ms in eons-
tant torment and worry. Raj] Rehm and Jawge Caldwell are the prine
causes for this upset oondition vhioch 1s oausing me to losc &dcop,
energy and appetite. GM, Just how long ean I stund up under the
gaeff of thelr combined efforts, IHuman endurance, it would secn, riust
have saie breaking noint; some point beyond vhioch 1t muest crumble
and let these titanic foroces of oppression sweop over all.

At nite I lgy awake, half-dreans burbling th»u my dazed mind in
a turnoil of deliriun. The very alr I breath is pungent vdth fear and
apnrchension.

It all bogan last Sunday, when Raj, unheralded, intruded upon
the prisacy of rny humble abode at 4Vinship. As luok would have it I
was out, Upon my EFFI¥EI return I found my room a veritable madhouse;
papers, ditto rniaster sets and various other items, all valued in the
estreme ny myself, were strevn with carefrec abandon about the place,
lodgédg in the most coaspicuous cornors, under the bed, in the furnace
flue, under the rug ete. Somse of them were even caught vrithin the

grasping folds of the ourtains. Tassers-by ( looking up) surly rust

have thot that I was trying ¢to fiirt with them thru the nediuf

of signal flags. I can just hear thelir remarks of "Fresh young punk”
or "o does that so ond so think he is. insulting ny in-
teﬁigeme in that orackpot rianner" and dozene of others in a similar
vein, '

If that were all,it would de cruf, but I haven't even bcgun to
get started.

After ny eyes Tradually bocame accustomed to the scene, 1 faced
the two Relmites. <hey both sat upon the bed looking very sheeplsh
indeed. 1hen I requested to lnow Jvst what they had been up to, they
replied that they haden't done a thing. Uy practiced eye caught a
sinister look upon thelr faces thn" belled a disbolical plot.

Ouilckly I swept forvard, jerking both of them from their places
of roost. A strange saquare shaped bimp wes revealed to me, protpeding
fran the touseded surface of the blaonkets. I reached over, pulled
then avay and stood frozen to the spot. I shadll never forget that
sight: "LUNACY" violently emblazoned in nurple B tters upon a plde
of vhite shects plerced the distaice to my eyes and roughly Jangled
the nerve ends of their retinmas till I thot I would nass out from the
pain. Outre' Rehmatie figures floated blliously before nmy tortured
orbs, causing all elae to bYe enshrouded in miasmic fog.

For scme time I gtood there, as a child held in some fimation,
never noving, never breathing, never hearing. Then, ny nind still
within the c¢lutch of nightmare, my hands reached out, trenbling,
grasped the page and flinped 1t over.

I'ron then on, I haven't been able to clearly reecall a single
thing. ZEvery event seeris tumbled aboujp, twisted arovmd, torn apart,
or nissing altogether. It may be that I went mad at this point, or

perhaps I was enfurled in a.wave of partial mmmesia, I shall prob-

ably noved know. I remenber, very hazily, sitting down and tyning out
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a page of derrogatory renarks vhioh was inoludod in the zine, end ‘I
_ rember that we started to put out another zine., After this I know
that ny nind snapped.

Ly nemory lapsod into deing sornie time léiter, Ilow much time or

how 1little slipped by I have no way of telling. I was over at Jawge's
place: hig kitchen to be exact. Jawge and his little brother, Damny
were in the process of absorbing the svening ropast., Raj was busily
engaged in gkirming thru a pile of 0ld fanmines whioh Jawge had lay-
ing around., Just what part I wms playingl confess that I don't know.
The talk soemed general fan stuff( generasl Pay Aréa Fan stuff) Later
on this shifted to a discussion of Dero. Illaxin 96 was dragmed out
and passazes read; by me for the mogt part. After a vhile I

noticed a considérable agitation ¢ the part of Raj, who olalmed that
the talk was making him feoel unéasy. I'e said that he had to £o thru

same pretty dark streets on the oy home, and would we please stop
the discusston, As a reply, we poed up with a copy of the Arkham
book "The Opener of the Vay" and xroally got him upset,

Another memory Dk ckout,.

During the next perlod of meiory I learmed that Raj] would stay
at my place over night( he mlssed %io last bus, or something)

The following moralng I had »o/ - ‘ned a falrly clear sense of my
gsurromdings. Raj] was s$ill here, U:% 1t was planned that he should
leave shortly for hone, I left for vork and was rapidly gettling dack
ny usual high spirits.

About mid morning a bombshell dbust the situation wide open again.
liy father fonod me up and informel that Raj hed dicided to stay
over and was or hig way to Jawge's.

iy ective nind irmediately ocooked up the nost gruesame of oconject-~
ures.

At noon I rushed home in the utnost haste, They were therel! As
I neared the house I esplied two open windows, They were shut vhen
I haed left in the morninz, Strange roises igsued from the two gan-
ing holes in the wall of my garraet: "Cliockity click, clickity clack,
oclickity clunk,” Yes they were there, ny fears had been well ground=-
ed.

A violent convulsion shook ny freme, siliva dried within my mouth,
gnd ny heart beat a vicious tattoo upon my ribs, Iopelessly( and help-
legely) I trudged forward and climed tho stairs.

Caldwell, horrid fiend, sat cross-legsed on the bed, the warped
gnd battered Underwood portable lay before hlm, bravely taking the
arrful beating doled out b+ his two powerful thuinbs. And Godl,.He had
gnother of my master sets olamped fimly, If orookedly, between its

Jawsit 1y poor heart could stand no rors and I slumped gratefully
to the floor.

Slomy I regained eomsciougness. liy nind ssemed different
sone ow, as if 1t werenit entirely my otm. Suddenly it was Improssed
upon me that T was in the hypmotie embrace ofthat ovil Relnite, Jair.0.







Slowly I crogsed over to the desk and picked up a ponell and
began to dravr.
% * * » %* * x * * * * *

2 :
Sone minutes ago I found ryself back at the dblke shop.
God, what eri I"to do? I can't go on living under this curse
el longer. It's sucking the vory l8fe out of ny veins. God, God,
I cantt bear 1t!i}

Vhat yrould you do%?

I think I shan't go hons tonizght.....No..llol! Caldwell, get out
Iwon't 00‘!!16 hme. I 'V.TOD.'tI IWO...;-.-......-..-.

of my nind§!
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