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LTS 6BT ACQUALNTED

The magazine you are now reading is known as a fangine. Ian-
zine is a contraction of the words fan magazine, speciiically re-
ferllng to science fiction fan magazines.

The publishers of this fanzine are members of the Michigan
Science PFantasy Society, an organization of people living in and
around Detroit and out-state, who conduct regular meetings devoted
to the discussion of science fiction and related topics.

The meetings are held at regular intervals, approximately two
weeks apart. At the moment, we are interested in securing new mem-
bers. Here are a Ifew facts about the club which might interest
you.a

Thokd ARE WO DUBS

It was formed originally in 1946, in order to provide a medium
for readers of science fiction To discuss their mutual interests,
The original club was founded by George H. Young and Ben Singer.
Some of The charter members included Edward Kuss, kMartin Alger,
Arthur Rapp, Stewart metchette, Gerald Gordon and Raydell Nelson.

The club performed a variety oi functions. It provided a
means for intercourse on subjects connected with science fiction;
it allowed a methiod Ifor science fiction fansg to trade magazines;
it gave the members new social sontacts; through its publications,
it helped members reach literary recognition. Because of their
interests.in the club's publishing projects, several of the members
have now been published professionally.

Included on its membership list today are students, teachers,
editors, artists, bartenders, librarians, clerks, etc. In short,
its members come from all walks of life.

After its founding in 1946, the club grew and reached a peak
membership in 1948-50, ©Since then, selective service has reduced
the club's ranks.

In 1948, the club staged a convention in this area, known as
the DrCON, the contraction of the words DETRUIL CUNVLNTION. At
this convention, attendees were able to secure the original paint-
ings thet were later used as covers for science fiction magazines,
books, etc. The club 1s looking forward to sponsoring another con-
vention on a local scale in the not-too-distant future.

To be eligible for membership, one merely needs to have an in-
terest in science fictione. That comprises the total requirements,
when a person Joins the club, he receives regular meeting notices,
copies of whatever publications the club 1issues, and if he desires,
critiques on his manuscripts and/or art work.

There are many other reasons for joining the club., Fror in-
stance, when the motion picture "The Day the Earth Stood Still"
came to Detroit, through the efforts of the club's publlclty depart-
ment, all the members were invited to attend a special preview.

LET'S GET ACQUAINTED at the next meeting!



MEETING NOTICE MEETING NOTICE

The next meeting of the -M+S+.F:S. will be held at the home
of Howard_ DeVore,l€536 Evanston St. Petrcit 24, Mich,

T 1s located near Harper and Whittiere For instructions
phone TU. 11336,

The next meeting will consist of a discussion of the curr-
ent magazines of bookss Partiealarily the new books by Rohert
Heinlein. (Between Planets) (The Puppet liasters)

Futrther work will be done on another issue of the
fanines We hope to get better reproduction next time and to
include more work by members of the clube

Besides discussion of the latest science fiction and fab=-
basy, there wil. be some reports on WHEN wORLDS COLLIDE. , THE
CURRENT FILM AT THe Palms Theatre. Comparisons will be made between
this film and others, notably DDESTINATION MOON, which was written
by Heinlein, and produced by George FPal, the prodmoter.of ths
Balmer-Wylie book, WHEN WORLDS COLLIDE.

DATE: Sate November 24, 195l

TIME: 7:30 pme

PLACE: Howard Devore 16536 Evanston

Bus: Cadillac-Harper, get off at Whittier, walk one Dblock
forward to Everts; turn left on Evarte one llock Lo

Evanston, the house on the corner. Use side door if
you cane

LET'S GET ACQUAINTEDI FANTASY FANS of the areal
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The seventh grade schoolteacher made a vague gesture toward the writing
on the blackboard and said, "Your homowork a2ssignment for this week is to
memorize the following statement, 'The change from norm in any physical law,
measured in Youngdahls, is directly proportional to the change in the flux of
the Group i{ind, measured in Rhines, '®

He pemsed and looked around at the children to see If his words had re-
ceived proper acceptence, then added, ®"Don!t forget, the time for your mide
term KK tests is almost herp, Donft get o aught with your psychobs down,"

The teacher's sense of time informed him of the ebd of ckess period
and with and a muttered "Dienlssed,® and a sigh of relief, he teleported him
self instantantly to his favorite easy chair at home, ten thousand miles away,
There would be a t on minute rest before the next class, and poor, harrassed
teacher wished to meke the most of it,

The students, having not yet learned to toloport, walked fram the clase-
room, Jimny Taylor turned to his clasemate as they trudged together from
the tunnol entrance leading to the school and romerked lazily, *8ame old
stuff, dey in and day out, Can't 0ld Poltergilesthead ever glve us something
besides the same old mind reading excorciscs, lovatgrion crep and tests,
teste, teste?"

®Yoah,* answered his friend, Mickoy Brown, "Ho surc doos pile on the
work, How doos ho oxpect us to learn all that stuff ebout the Group Mind
and flux in just a few wooks? By Instin, somotimos I wish teclopathy had
never been invented}w

Thoy stopped talking a moment to clamber up a stecp c¢liff which bdlocked
their "ghort cut® home and did not continuc until they worc deep in the
woods of Mickey's backyard, Then Jimmy piped up, "And to top it all off, my
mother won't let me study at home tho she can't even road minds herself,
§ho sgys that tho Group Mind is nothing but an evil dreem, that I am gotting
to be too worldly becausc of school ond that,® and horo he sarcasticelly
mockod his mothorts words, "!You're losing sight of the really important
things of life, likoc Falth and Matter and Enorgy, '™

They laughed ruthlessly,

#Stupidity end Stupidity and Stupldity," addod Mickoy, M™Arcontt some
folkks silly whon thoy start gotting old?®

Jimmy nodded agrecment as thoy camo to Mickoy's back door,

#It¥s really toughost on my father,® rmused Jimmy, %He Just has to
toko 1t, tho.*®



Mon't let sum got you, kid," saild Uickey, ¥3omedey weill te fall-

~ fledeged Pornphysicel éaiepts oursclves, end thcn we 713 show ‘wn,®

%3cc ;o tomorrow,¥

*Qay, "

Mickoy stepped thru the door and the force field reactivited beklnd
him,

Jimmy contimoed on, follewine pow » £lab bord of anaisn®, oratked,
and overgrovn concraic ¢ 1.»oﬁ o m'*.:., e S o) '.':tc': L‘,cus 2 i~norance in
the distant past, whon nen esivaiiy boarfoved in fdala pnd $p2ce, The

sight of it set Jdagpfs clnd we AT

03 ovaY sivangs s :"u.'v_« ekde notlans,
Whet if there peally wac Ghicltanse? Tant o7 Do weally werc walking o
distancuy, ins+e d o mimwdy ooy .)_,413'1.5.5 an in oo gmani-likoe coticuefantasy?
Jitry gozcd dremnildy at tac fros clong thue soed, (Lt was Ll o delieve,
when you sawr and £3%1 and emeliod a piue §7oo, obat 3% was perely o project-
fon of *tLe Group Mind; o nord agreacnd iu the “rindsd o Yoo Faraphysica
Adopts who creetsd, coatrolled, and WEHE rcailty,

He towcrh.ed a pine cone,

Rough, dovd, Truroa

A litile thomgit thay Jd‘L. eould hoid dn arothor heiant. yor:- haond,

A tiny chimwds Doraded across tho froal? «nd inie the vouds, Jinmy
thought sbout (e creaty

"Inst‘ln," o greo sofsly, sLinking, "X wial: I 7ac au acdimal. YNo nore
lessons, XTo more praciicing lifting thoange vl D my wed athes, Zo reality
to maintain exesd iy owa hody, Do ancthing I went wonover I want, Bug,”
ho continued, frawning, Wihat mould mogr wedig Lorlwroo 9y the cold and

everything, ‘Mot vould mo-n Living s cleve U6 natraa lare 1lae gooviiy and
the Ocongsexvation of oo 3", Trrlr get tC bo an cdopt and control reallty theud,
I 2uc 8 I r’lig“’lt as 7ell PV caen afher t:l-«l; .

Bo was feoling nora noreael 7y #he ting La rerched rons,

Blg motlwxr, ac mwoand, oo In the oide yoz@ in a c¢le-rol place, tinkering
with how "weathor gadzels.® "h, iiiked y» from her battored oid bar-ueter
ané waved 2 grecting .

fAre you stilil working o tioso old weather nridictores It rou want to
know wihat the wonthir L f,ul;.{: Yo o, Just aght Wlsier Eteong, tha Ldapt over
on the edgo of e Iblzeso Flots Thedt™n only £hout o welkine mlle wvay, and he
could tell you wint woathur the Zromp ¥ind vwas going to meke far weelts in ade
vance," snecrad Jizuy.

Biow Jiomy, ¥ guid Mrg, PToarioxr,t 1 wonts have yeu tsllp 1ike that avound ma,
You 2ct es If ;oo wera withoat oo cr respest fov your mothor, dar, I wouldsds
go to no Adept i7 I was c‘;.'j zﬂ Thay are sag servaide of oin, the .is woilers of
Nebare. Bosldes thoy don’™ koow (m';*':-,_.p rboud renl woa '“"b"z", Q,J.i t'm;' K now
is %he weathsr they nmame thanucives. Talse wsebthor., &8 worther, Yy

instrunenis aad crarts tell o asoad the 3Ll w2 'vt\.m‘, the wealaes iike it
would be i they idnth meddle wida 14, Tetwelc wosithay, - 2:d int me tell
JOU . o o fi

WOl Inevin, Mow, ¥ ehined Jlumy, b not agaln, Ilve heard this ctuff a thove
sand tines 1f Itve lwa-d Lt oneis®

#3ton that awerring, Jimy, My, My, what will the nelighbore ¢tink 4f they
heer my son i«ding s nmzar of the lathaneticion in valn, At kink of folkks
will they thlnd: you got, hubrd

2 cou..in*" mgte than thinl enr worse than what thoy slrcady dn,% Jimmy
retortod, ALY thin erory Weirawelogyr stuff, It?s just & iot of ¢iily supore
stition, Twe Adopt fint Lenchos uy £ clese can toke i oll those old, crazy
ldeac and knock then 1uio ¢ cocked has,®

¥ he can, cau Zef Toil; A1d you tell bim what I tcld you to say to
wicked vwmbuliscors idka bn? Did vox tell him?¥

*Pelil rdo abat, Joa ¥

T{on krow woau, Tell him 1You wonft act so smart if someone drops an
aton hovlu Wi Fog #
T 0L, Mom,® sodd Jimmy, his angor rising, "what goot could 1t do to ell Hm




tbat? There isn't any such thing as an atom bombg®
#Jimmy ! What a thing to say %@

"There is no atom bomb, " shouted Jimamy. ¥Yand there never wasj¥

Mrs., Taylor stood staring at him for a leng tense t withee
ner 014, faded glue eyes, than she began to clench her fists and get
red in &ha face,

nJimmy, Jimey" she eaid, in a hoarse whisper, "I never the
ought I'd live to see the day, My son -~w dcubting even this,
Doubting the very words of the sncient Pooks. Doubtling the Great.
Bomb that nearly wiped out Mankind because of Man's sinful ways.
Even this, . " 3

"How can there be such a thing as an atom bomb?" Shouted
Jimmy.  "There isn't any such thing as an atom even | The whole ua-
iverse, ever bit of it, is Jjust & flux of the Group Mind | If you
wvant me to believe in your silly old atoms, Jjust show me she | Just
go ahead and show me 4" -

"L'1]l show you.something. all right." snapped Mrs., Taylor,
fagtening.an iron grip on Jimmy's arm. "L'1l show you how it feels
to go without your dinner, We'll see if you can get yourself fed
with all that high and mighty nonsense,

Before he had time to think of one more arguement,, she had
carried him almost bodily up to his room and locked him in,

At first it wasnZt so bad, being alone in his room,

After a whil:e tho, the smells of cooking from down in the
t:tchen reached kim, and his stomach signaled hunger in unmistakable

TS o

"why did the Group Mind have to mske people hungry," he
thought.,

His stomach made a curious glurking sound,

"If. T was an Adept I could avoyld hunger, I czmuld Jjust com-
mand myself to be filled, and I wculd be., I couid make food out of
nothing. I could teleport out of here and necver come back."

The hunger graw sharpere

The dcor of the electric stove made a slam shutting,

"That old stove," ns thought, 'Mom goes to all the trouble
of putting up an electric wirdwlil %o run that family heirloom, Just
g0 she won't meed %o Learm how o cook with mentally induced heat,
something that every caok should knowe*

Hunger. HONGZ3e HU N G B Ry

'"Well," came a thought in Jimy®s mind, "what's the trouble
now, young fellaw." - -

It took Jimmy a moment to realize that the thought came from
somewhere outside homself, and ancther moment to identify the source,

"That's right," said the Thought, "I'm Mister Strang, the
Adept who lives on the edge of the Caicago Flats, Now, why ail these
loud thoughts cof hunger !

"My mother is punishing me for not believing in her silly <ld
Meteorology, Mister Strang, Sir." Answered Jimmy moving his lips
with the thoughts

MWell, weoll, nowe We can't let this sort of thing happen,
can we now T said Mister Strangls thought,

A ham.szndwich epnpearced iw the air in front of Jimmy,

Bagarly ne wolfed 1+ down,

"There now," saild Mistur 3irang’s thought, Wreel better?®

"Uh hrh, Instin, thenks Mister Strang' -

"That®s all right, Jimmy boye I1'm just glad I found out
edbout this, -It certainly bears looking.in to.%



Jimmy waited for furthur thoughts form Mister Strang, but they
did not come., Jimmy wa$ alene again, but not s0 hungry as ﬁefare.
The front door slummed. (It was, of course, ons of those old
fashioned things with hinges.) -
Jimmvr's fathor shouted "Well. hi people }I'm home } "

"Hello," said Mrs. Tay iisﬁleqslyo !
"5ay, whdt'a WL, he:: o, anvhoy oAl ched Mry Taylor.

His parenusi voices sunk too low fov t'rw" to make them out
and Jimmy wished very much that ne was a hizh school boy and could
read minds,

Mr, Taylor’s footsteps sounded on the stairs,

"Click" went the lock on Jimmy's dcoxr,

'Come on down," said Mr. Tayloz, "We'Tec going to have this
out, once and for ali

Mre Taylor and Jimmy went downstairs and joined Mrs, Taylor
in the dining room. There was no food on theo table and Mrs. Taylor
looked a little sick,

"I don't see why the boy has to be in on thils," she said in a
low voilce, almost a growl. "He should ve up in his room gatting what
he deserves,"

"I'm not so sure about that,"” sald Mister Taylor, tired, like
an o0ld man,

"what do you mean 2" she snorted,

"1 mean, " ansuvered Mlster Taylor," that despote your wild ra-
vings, I've been fuxinz a P“?"hﬂ"QL,3 ceurse in noght school, and

it!'s getting results, I us #Jaost haliecve thed vour ideas about
the old ways being btest aJd ‘“ toa spme aa yau zbout all this mod-
ern Pararhysics stuff, btut row ;'Td sail tne 1i3“ﬁo Lo soney, times

change. You gottn keop up u_,L the timez, %e past 1s gone sand we
can't ever bring 1t buck, Nau Tiaove nc",,?~ s a nast like we pact-
ure-it, All we got for praff o T oL ideas g o Jew moldy old
books, copved and recopied tatlli ‘rﬁ ﬂe'“*.v hasg mesy likel, gotten
all charged, Tou got;a lay af‘ thiv ctufl, aeaeye Leara ?draJ1y-
sics, Maby even bscome an A3 54 yourselis, W2 g ot p aty of tvme left,
You shouldn!'t purisih the Loy jast DICENDY ik dc s’y go along with
your crazyness, You zotta give up thiss. « " >

"pad what if T don't 91 Lroke L MISe Tayler, speaking thru
tensed l1lins,

WS " sq*d Mz, mﬁ}lﬂr, "Itm gotting a seperation and teking
Jimmy with me. .

Mrs. Toylor paled,

"Let me think a bit," she whisperecd,

A long silennc.

"Want sometlhing to eat, Jimmy 7 'Asked Mr. Taylor, in a low
mumble .

"] already had a ham sjanswiche The Adent, Mis%ter &irang,

teleported it te me.i arswered (InMy,

Mrs, Tarylor Lookod un ohurn-v Wiister Strang? You took food
from an AZepl?¥ sl gasned Tinstin hal ) ne,

WNow thabtia net such on i ulj. o 'hogan Mr, Taylor.

noant up §® sereamed Myo, Porlors Hinuire all wrong s All
Wrong ! The Adepis ore ovil i Thoy are *uv corrupbays of Foture |
They arc the orws whe warg tho proot Sshucel Laws "ot the Universe to

sulit the petty whims of mare -1710 3 They are sin 3 They arc lies |4
Tears apreared in her o7ciq ~ ~ -
"You wonifl Unalo v T w*y “rvm ne 4 You wonit hand nim gver
to the Group Mied § You cun’
o Jimmv 2" gho eried, holding his struggling



little body tightly,'" Come with your mother, Oh, ple¢ase come !
Please | I'll teach you the truth ! I'll save you from the Group
Mind ! 2. . Adeari

"Let me go ! Let me go 1 ¥ screamnd Jimmy., "You're crazy !"

tLet him go~!® thundered .Mr, Taylicr,

"No ! No !"* =sobhed Mrs, TﬂYlQL, trying to drag Jlmmy aW“y with
her, "They can't have nim { Not my boy i

Mister Taylor Palled his fist wnd Lix. kor in the rface with all
his strengthe. ©She staggercd back and slaumed against the weil, while
Jimmy pullcd frce and *a“)'cc mring, toa’lar eovner i the room,

"Will you give up this nonsence and act likce & stne, decent
person?' roared Nr, Toylor, Aﬁ‘kzhg siowly toward her,.

"No { " she screaned, "I zant ] I mustn!'t" wnd blodd ran down
from her-lips., Mister Taylor hit her agoing-and again, and againe

Sudden ly the donrs to the room wers blocked by silent, grey-
suited men., Jimmy folt a shudder go thry him as he recognised their
uniformss They were the oxecviionors of the Group Mind,,.The death
Squado - Lot R e
Not a movs did they make to stop Mister *aylor,

Just stocd thereo, watching. . s

Mrs, Tarlo> was down ol the f¢oor, w%1mner1ng slzghtly at each
kiek amd punch. glws. have, Mr, Inylor was rdo+ stonolng.‘wach llttle
slight from t%r ne; bwvo*s% tocause of ihﬁ-i 'Qaegruefs“, cach little

i

sacrifige! fa the Wluuse" had to beo pald beek in pain, Hard, real
pain, :
O N rI'I “dealth ‘-“":* 2 woischad,

‘ mmV' wataees I

Mrs. Taylor B Jan To sersanm
S N 'Shc\ sc“m”-ﬂ; toethe doabh
don't* you Ston wilhih o =
-They watched, uusmiline., ac thc heering mv"b on .
Mister Strang materi- Goned. Yhon, &od 1cia bis hand on Misker
Taylor's arm.

o
aguade "9%ep ndie 1Stop him } why

"I.know how it is,% snid Shrgnyg guissly, “hut don’t you think
that's just about ernusghi” 4
Mister Tayicz wralemoled his Pists with and stood hack,
Mrs, Taylar was sobhing smiaviy, all qig The Shnoeg- St rang
s Lo her feoty CaTLEY “Iqu'c now. Mrs,

i

«knelt and helgod e
Taylor.“ TR TR RIS I O ok e A 4

Whys o owirveaiint 3ou 3oy anm! yhleps 6d Mo, Lo “}Jx.

Strang shroocltd apdls- ’

It is T bhe rwdeacutel {J:q:;‘I g law £3 repnl 1te
.ections or peupla Jor acisy’ ha sr;m, shl s TRt with Gle
SUREHE peoinEnca L contiction, ‘Tu o free POLﬁ"V th2 law is inter~
ested cnly in wheos you Eriils,”

Then the zyoup m:nd “forgoht her,

P’ o Tt ey

¢



YE BLISTER-FOCTED POSTHEN WE HAIL,

WHO CARRY THIS THROUGH THE MAIL,

FOR WITHOUT YOU TO SCATTER THIS OVER THE NATION,
THIS FANZINE WwOULDHAVE NO CIRCULATION,

A4S YE RELDERS THROUGH THLSE PLGES LRE PICKING,
THINK OF THE STLMPS THLT H.VE TUKEN 4 LICKING,
LD WHeN THIS HISTORIC 0CC..5IO0L .S GONE,
THe POSTiwlN,.od EVZR, wILL STILL C..RRY ON,

e

THE MICHIGAN SCIENCE~FANTASY SOCIETY
- 16536 EVANSTON 3T.
DETROIT 24 MICHIGLH
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TEIS I3 NOT AN ADVaRTT SIEANT
DON'T THROW IT AWAY
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