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What you are going to read was written about two years
ago, and was supposed to be published by Baltadonis in time for
the Chicon, We have now gotten tired of waiting for Baltadonis
to come through, so here it is, in time for the Denvention, with
minor alterations.

THZ CONVENTION OF 1960

You wouldn't think that in a half hour the convention was
officially to be called to ordsr. The hall was wild with last min-

ute preparations, Pa?ers and decorations strewed the floor, and
evergbo y tripped over electric.wires, rushing around to complete
their work,

Suddenly a wild Comanche yell came from the door, and
Jack Speer roared in, a sheaf of papers under his arm, and a box
of thumbtacks spllling from his pockets

"Guecss what?" Tucker, exhiibit chairman, said to him,
"What?" Spccr asked, naively.

"You're¢ lavc," Tuckcr leered, twisting his flowing black
moustachc, "Get to work."

"Ycs, master," Specr bowed to the floor, kissing the third
fringe oI Tucker's left sandal. He thon bounded up in threc di-
rcctions at oncc, getting his photographic cxhibit plastercd along
half of thc wall,

Of coursc Tucker wore sandals, Hc was drcsscd as a djinn,
and kept appcaring and disappcaring in black puffs of smokec,

Beltadonis camc bounding along, thc hair on his chest
waving in tho brcezc., Hc was dressod, or rether, undrcsscd, as
Prcstcer John, and was at thc momcnt cngaged in tho unhcroic task
of getting his paintings up on thec part of the wall unoccupiad
by Spccr, pausing cvcry few momcnts for disputecs with Spcer over
boundary rcgulations. Spcer quotcd voluminously from tcexts on
intcrnational law.

Doc Lowndos was dazzling in the silver armor of o robot,
eand as hc paccd up and down thc hall he rehoarscd to himsclf tho

dramatic monologuec concerning thc fate of the man stranded on
en alicn plenct. By the timec thc program started, most of the

audicnce kncw thc specch by hcart, but Lowndes was still rehear-
sing.
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All this timc thc audicnce kept pouring in, and they gazad
with much intcrest at the many exnivits that linoed the wall,
Balty's pcintings werc colorful cnd fantastic, and also gruesomc,
Spcer's photographs werc well known by this timc. His clcver
sccncs from other plencts were so natural looking that you won-
dcred why it hodn't beccn announced that specc travel was an ace
complished fact., Joiiny Michcl was prescnt with his group of ab-
stract, nccrly four-dimcnsioneal sculpturcs., Colored glasscs wero
provided for those whnosc constitutions worc not strong conough to
becar the eye-wronching curvcs through infinity.

Suddenly silcnce fell, maoking a very loud noisc doing so.

from thge cast door stalked Wrllheim, ~nd from the west
portal swaggored Sykorc, Hands ncrvously rcachcd for holsters
and for sword handles, dJack Gillespic, garbcd to reprasont Hawk
Carsc, stood thcre casily, blowing the bangs out of his cycs,
glender hands twitching ncar the butts of his ray guns. The
faint at hecart retroated to the lcc of thc bar, bclow which they
rcmained for the remaindor of the cvening, gaily guaffing thce
alicn and exotic brews concocted for thom by M., Pohl.

Groups of costumed conventioncors shifted their positions
t9 strategic points a%ong the front, Ackerman, in Kimball-Kin-
nison gre%, shicked the Switch of his ray screcn, and moved his

DcLamctcr to the front of his belt. Elmcr Perdue, in shirt of
osbscurc¢ and shifting colors, with words of horriblc ponrtont cn-
gravoed thercon, moved his mouth in strange incantations. Kornbluth
snoeered, and throec of the oppositi-n collapsecd.

Then thc tcnsity was broken by a checry laugh that ended
upon & sinister notc.  "MAh! Fricnd 3ykera!" Wollhcim strode for-
ward =nd grasped the othcr's hand,

It wasn't till thc ncxt day that it w2s discloscd that
Wollhcim had been wearing invisiblc gloves strown with ivy poi-
son. Sykora wis the first to find it out,

A sircn shricked through the bodlems The crowd scattored
to the corners of the room, frantically scarching for airraid
shclters, Then they rcecollcd it wos the chairmen's gquaint way
of calling thce mceting t- srder. It was thc »nly way he could
manags to be hcard. The rush for scats was accompanicd by many
end varicd strangc noiscs: bellows, weils, shricks, while the
fens ron, slithercd, crawled t» thcir placecs. Somc endod up
hanging from the cciling, which had cunningly bcen fitted with
treiling vines for the purpnsc.

Milty was chairmon, His was the strangcst costumc of all.
He started cut impeccably tailorcd in whitc tic, tails, and top
het, Latcr on in thc coursc of thc mceting hce began to grow
cvanesccnt, He would waver, and at times the wall behind him
could b¢ scen, Graduclly he discopcared, ond there was only a
voicc specking from ths 2ir., Then 2 luminous body began to ra-
diatc from & point about tw~ fcet below the coiling., It's bril-
lizance became intslcrablec, and tcntacles renched out from it to
all sidcs of thc room. Then thc tcntaclcs changed into green,
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slimy snakes, which twined together and coalesced into a brilliant
orange reptile with blue eyes. The shape of the being changed of-
tener and oftencer, until there was nothing but a blur from waich
momentarily emerged fantastic limbs, and once there was a face that
Just leered. It became quite disconcertin:, Knives, swords, bul-
lets oif atomic cxplosives; beamns of force of fearful inteansity, all
streamecd thnrouga that scace from tae audience, but the cheairman
continucd, Fianally, from impavicnce, Frcd Pohl dipped a splitball
into o.ic of his drinks, aand projccted it at the monster with a rube-
ver vand. Wita a taundcrcleap tne ocing disaspoared, but the voice
conti.ued, celinly co.sbiaulng on with thc ovusincss of the meeting.

Aftcrwards, tac many photo-rachirs who had becen busily
Suapping away.noticed a curious thing. Jo mattcr what shape had
been visivle oa the platforim at thec time, thc photograszhs always
showcd silty in his full drcss suit. You szc, he was disguised
as dandrakc the wmagiciean.

In the meantime, thce mceting continucd. An incantation by
Ferduc sootncd the hoveriag soirits, while Lownmdés, hand on thec
switch of a vioretion ncutralizir, wotched kcoenly for sigias of
troublc, at the first cutbrcak of which the cther in the auditor-
ium would bicoint impassavlc to cther-born oscillations.

The spiaker of honor wes d, G. Wells, a tottering old man
with hair of whitc and straggling moustachc that pcrsisted in
stickting in his tccth. "Civilizetion i1s doomed," he croaked, and
thcn nis legs gave way, and he wes <scorted back ts his scat,

The \dtditciec | ah fandd awill d 1y

Mic will now nave discussion on thc locztion of the noxt
conviation, " th: chairman scid, following an old tradition, and
immedictely disappcerirced vcaind an impencireblc wall of forcc.
Thc¢ hall suddcnly sccmced to grow dark and cold. Somconc in thce
fudicnec rosc., Cou 4 it be Wollhcim? The shape was not clcarly
sceca. A bolt of ifmecsindecsccence spurted with e roar, the standing

figurc shrickced, and dorkacss suddeal ) clamped dowa 2s Lowndcs
thc switch of Lhe nouirelizer.

Wio wis it that aad riscn? Was it rcally Wollhcim? Was
he sefé, or aud ac beenn deimol isacd by tac bolt? Hdad Lewndcs becn
in tYmc? “For tut next csisode of tnls thrilling drama bc with
U'SY freSdtan= %

No, silly, tnis isn't a seriazl. Of coursc it was Wollhcim,
cnd oi coursc Lowadcs saved him.

"Curse Lowndes !" one of the audicnecce -- 1t could have bcen
alnost anybody -- cxclaimed.

The lisats suddenly flashcd on. Jobody wos to be scenm.

Slowly Robcrt G. Thompson rosc from behind his chair. Thompson
hed cowc i his cvery-day workin: elothes. dc rcprescnted a mnd
sclcntist, "ir. Chcirman," his voicc quavercd out, "I makc a mo-

tion tact on New Yoars Eve, £000 A.D., wc hold thce greatest con-
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vention ever to be held.eeoeesss "

"Point of order! Point of order!" Cries arose from all
sides. "Quiet !" the chairman ordered, slapping Thompson into his
chair long distance, with a pressor ray. "You are somewhat pre-

mature, "

Who would be next to propose tine convention place? ‘o
would dare? All remembered the last convention, where five had
been slain, and many wounded in more or less norrible ways, all

becausc of disagreement on the convention location., BEyes turned
expectantly to a corncr of tine room. “Be brave. Bo brave."

It was Speer talking to himsclf. He finally built up enough
courage to risc. "Your nonor, pleasc, prcsideat, lir. Chairman,
sir," he faintly uttercd. "I would like to suggcst for the ncext
conveation the location of Comanchec, Oklahoma,"

He sat down abruptly, while the audicncc checred. The
look 8n his facc was somgwnat cxpcectant, somcwhat fcarful, and
somewhat likec the thing thc cat rcfascd to drag in. Jvery year

it had been like this. Evcry ycar tragcdy end hcartbrcecak. Al-
ways he wou'd try to get the next convention at Comanchc, Okla-
homa, and always somc othcr placc would win.

But ... what was this? "Arc therc any other suggcstions?"
thc chairman was sayiag, and thc audicnce was viry loudly silcnt.
So : "It is unanimously acccptcd that Comanchc, Oklahoma, will bc
the meetiag~-placce of the ncxt coaveation.™

Oh Jjoy, oh glor{, oh foo. At last, thg¢ convcntion will
bc hecld in Comanchc, Olléahoma. In gratltu&c, Spccr gave his very

spceial, wildist war dancc, a proccdurc which might have gonc on
indcfinitcly, bhad it not bccn for thc rcqucst of a dozcn or so
convcntioncers, who induced him to dcsist by sitting on him for
thce rcemaindcr of thc mceting.

"Busincss complctcd, " said thc chairman, w¢ will now pro-
cced to the catcertainmcent, which, of coursc, is what you havce
bcen waiti..g for, Aftcr all, what is thc convention but an cex-
hibition to show your fricinds, whom you scc but oncc a ycar at
thcse gathcriazs, what you can do, and what you have donc. We
do crcative work during tinc ycar: in litcraturc, art, and scicncg,
and wc comc togcthcr herc to sharc our crcations with thc other
scicncc fiction fans. That is thc solc purposc of an organization
such &s ours."

The lights werc dimmed, and a singlc, narrow bcam anglcd
down from abovc to makc a small circlc on thc stazc. Lowndcs was
standing thcrc. dc had discardcd his robot costumc, and was
drcsscd in a dirty, torn, spaccman's suit. Hc stood stoopcd, and
his cxprcssion was haggard.

"There is arsun up therc, he said, and his voicc was
wcery. "But that sun is dark, and I didn't scc it whcn I camc
out hcrc past Procyon, whcrc therc shouldn't bc any star, It is
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derk herc, and it fcels cold, but tioat shouldn't be so. Thcerc is
hcat in tacrc to mclt tais planct. and thorc is light rcady to.
comc gushing out. but ilhc sun 1s too hcavy and too small, a&nd its

pull kcceps the light and hcat acld in thorc so that it is hot thcrc
to the ultimatc of possibility.

"50 T didn't scc it when I caac out hcecre past Procyon, whcerc
therce is no star on the chnarts. But thorce it was, and thcrc
was, caught In the gravity pull that light itsclf could not con-
qucr. I found this planct to iand on, but it would havc bccn bct-
ter to nave Telicn dircetly into the sywi., For somcthing is wrong
hcrc. I don't kKnuw cxactly what is wreng but & fcecl that it would
havc bcen better to fall dirccitly into the sun and smash complctcly,
not smash only a littlc bit likc thce ship did.

"Somcthing is wrongz and I doa'ty know cxactly what it is.
Things sccm to bC and yct arc not. The pilanct fecis alivc, and
perhaps it is trying to kill mc. The ship landcd without morc
than a dcntcd platc, but I was out of thc ship for only two scc-
onds when a mountain fcll upon it. #nd thcn thc ground opcncd
bencath mc., Somchow I savcd mysclf, for I am still walking on
the surfacc, but I have no right to bc surc of anything, for things
arc not thc way thcy sccem herc,

"Things scem to changc. I hadn't been walking for morc than
five minutcs, and I couldn't have gonc far; but I coulld not find
my ship anymorc, what thcerc was lcft of it I climbcd to thc
top of a rock, about a hundrcd fcet of it, and suddcnly I wasn't
on tnc top of & rock anymorc, but it was a dccp heclc in thc ground
that kept getting deeper. I tricd to climb up, but thc sidc fcll
in, and I was in 2 tunncl., I had to run somcwhcrc, so I ran.

Thc¢ tunncls branchcd without ¢nd. I think thecy wcre tunncls.,
Somctimcs they werce huge caverns whosc sides I could not scec in
the distancc, but as soon as I catcrcd thcu, tihcy collapscd, and I
was in a narrow tunncl I tricd to o up. I wantcd to rcach thc
surfacc. ‘Wncncver I catircd an upward sloping passagc I fclt
mysclfi goiag down,

. "on_aad on, EBEndlcssly eand mcaninglessly., Like a drcam of
running, flying, brcatinlicssly, fcarfully, with” a tcnsion that
builds up unbcarghbiy. Then I stoppcd runaing and sat dow:y, the
sky and theat dark sin wis over mc. I don't Bnow. Did I happcn
to stop just as I round thc opcning to thc surfacc .. or was it
that bccausc I stopped ..., L shouldn't t:ink about that.

"het did I imaginc, and what was rcal? Thcecre wire
mouittains that disappcarcd in an instant, and hollows in thc
ground which suadcinly fillcd to ovcecrflowing, and Wbecamc huge,
towcring rocks. Therc wes a turmoil, and a movcwmcnt, and a shift-
ing that moadc thc aorizon flow.

"id I just imaginc that thc planct was trying to kill mc?
Or did this just happcn, and I was thcre, nnd I got ceught, and ..
That rock therc'. A momcnt ago thecrc was nothing, and thcn &
little thing for aw~y camc up, and suddcnly it wns rijht there,
biforc me, though it had not moved. Thc hypcrspaticl tronsition --
¢nd whet it mcans! This plonctquake between two plancts that
CXist simultoncously cceross hypirspncc -- portions of cach »lnonct
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changing position!

Oh-h-h! The ground below is gone, and I am falling. But
where? TIn what direction? From within, from without, from all
sides thne other planet materializes, and I am faliing into it,
onto it, out »f it, within it! The heat! The center. . . . . "

. A blinding glare of light nuffed upon the stage, and the
spotlight went out. DYarkness for a moment, and then the house-

lights went on, as applause swept thec hall., Lowndes was gone.

He refuscd to take a bow. A& true actor remains in char-
acter cven after thce performance. It takcs time to recover, so
Lownd¢s rcmained hidden. It was not until aftcr the program,
and thc rcst of the crowd startcd looking for him, and could not
find him, that thcy startced to wonder, . . .

No onc¢ nas sccn Lowndcs sincc.

But baclki to the convecation. Thc chairman was at thc plat-
form again.

"y¢ have witihh us now an cveat which has becn long awaitcd,
The Futurian iiotion Ficturc Comgany has, aftcr grcat cffort and
cxpensc, complited ticir first full-lcength movic., 'So raisc the
scrccn and lowcr tnc lights, and we will have '0Odd John,' star-
ring 0dd Johnny Michcl, supportcd by Wollhcim, Pohl, Kornbluth,
Lowndcs, and Gillcspic, as thc othcr odd homi supcrior,”

Littlc asorc cam bc said about thc movic. Thc audicnec
cxpericnezd uncnduraolc plcasurce, indcfinitcly prolongcd. The
casting supcrbdb, and thc acting was pcrfcet., In fact, it was dif-
ficult to distingaisn bctwccn acting and rcal 1ifc in somc cascs,

"and now," it was thc chairman again, that »ncst, "wc havc
an itcm that has bccen twenty ycars in prcecparation., Ycs, twenty
ycars., It was in 1940 that I startcd to writc my scicncc fiction
opcra., Otncrs hed tricd it, but so far this is thc only onc to
com¢ to complction. In scarching about for a plot, I rccallcd
how imprcsscd I had bccn with thc rescmblance of the movic
lictropolis to an opc<ra or ballct. It was morc of that form than
it was a movic. So thc adaptation was quitc simplc and natural.

"The stage is sct, and thc opcra Mctropolis will bc sung by
thce combiined opcra divisions of thc Philadclphia and Washington
Scicnec Fiection Gocictics."

The ligihts arc dimmcd, and HMilty is at thc piano. Hc bc-
gins pounding on tac kcys with his fists, making a horriblc
rackct in this rhythm: dum dum dum dum, dum dum dum dum,
dum dum dum dum, dwi dum dum dum, dwa dum dum dum, dum dum dum dum,
dum dum dan dun, dua dum dwn dui ..... cte cte. Allcgro con
fuoco, 2 la 3travinsky.
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Thc curtains riss, and thc stagc is a dim bluc, with a
rcd light in thce rear silhouctting vast, vaguc shapcs of machin-
Cry, which movc up and down to thc rhythm of thc musics 4 strcak
of lignt shoots Irom onc of tnc machincs, cnd all ci tucm start
movin:;, in dificrcnt rhythms. Kiloy pounde hardor at the piano,
lcft nand giviang four becats agannst scven 1n the right, A tramp-
ing of foct is heard from voth sides of the stage, and the chor-
us merchcs in, in clos¢ formation., Thcy ecrc chanting, very soft-
ly, in mixcd rhytnas. end off kcy. SWhether it is on the scorc or
not, thcy sing off keoy. Thcir chant bccomcs loudcr into a sor-
rowful wail, and it gocs likz this:

Wwe arc the slaves of the maching,

We arc tnce mca who live below,

WC turn the wheclis and tend the cngincs,
We toil with stccel and stocam and fire,
Wc arc tnce slwves of the meacnine.

Up acbove the city rears, {

With towcrs high aad colors brignt,
With music, singinz, dencing, Joy,
Wwith stars and sun and moon and sky,
And frccdom that wc ncver sce.

decre balow is black ond foul,

With swoke and secot ond grimo,

With toil «nd labor ncver stopning,
Wearing dovn our bodics til

We 2rc macnines like thosc of stcol.

ac arc the slaves of thc maching,
Wwe aro the nen who live in toil .
Wo mzke Shac food, the powir, the ligzght,
We forgce e mctal ona burld wvhe worlid, |
We make tas sirwiancs, the tewsrs, the bridges,
Wo fizht whe wor. tanct others make,
dce Live in cdariniss, the levcls below.
o arc the olzves 3£ whe maching,
The Last versc begias fff. fortissimo, as loud as possible,
and kcops geoting louder and louder after that. Finally uilty
is pounding on tic piano with both arms and clbows until hc¢ falls
to the floor, cxarustod., When hc is revived, the opera continucs,

The hero cnters the stoge. (aoplausc) He is the parcasite
from thc¢ upper levels who iz slumaing down in the workcers quartcrs,
Hc¢ sings on aric cxplrining this. e is astonishcd at thce things
he sces, ond wonders why his fathir didn't tcll him all the frets
of 1ife¢. Hc docsn t know tnot the Dics Committcc had s-.id they
were subyersive <amnd thsd. bgancd thewd, fnon<his efadcs thregi rcadcrs
Hc heppens to barge in upen o workdrs mcecting, ~nd the horoince
is mrking o spccch, Sne is giving thca the rcal rcd hot svuff,
ac looks =t hcer, ~nd she looks ot him, ond -- bang -- they arc
in lovc., Hc says to her what gocs on hcrce? She says te him,
comcs thce rcvolution the workors will t~t strowbcrrics ~nd crcam.
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He says to her, I don't 1like strawberrics and cream. She says to
him, comes the revolution you will ecat strawberries and cream

whether you like it or not.

Curtain goes down on the first act,

The scene of the second act is laid up on the upper levels,
in the officc of the hero's fatncr, It is very ultra, with huge

incandescent tubgs flashing on and oif, and sparks crackling from
point to point, for no good rcason at all, as far as anybody can

Sce.

There is guitc an argument going on as thc curtain riscs,
The father is beratin: his son for becing caught down in thc lowcr
lcvels. That sort of thing just isn't donc.

"¥hy wcrc you thcrc, down bclow?

What werc you doing,

iiidst thc dirt and thc smokc,

And thosc crcaturcs that livc thcrc in shamc?

"Not »coplc, thosc Dbceasts,
That ignorant mob,

#ho know naught but to slavc.
Let tacm svay thcrc,

And you stay hcrc,

¥ith whitc men of your kind."

"Hah, " says the hero.  "You know not what you say.
You know nct wiat gocs one

You stay uo hcrs 1n the light and the bright

And spcak of whal £ bo.cw.

But waat is wirat youv duv not know

and yon ncver think vo look.

"T saw bciow a wondrous vision
Anicds* thc crowds that narch.

Ancng wac workirs, gi'vy and black,
Was thce szark that flarcs

And the Ligat thav shincs

And dazzlis my cycs with its glarc.

"She is the girl I scc whcea I drcam

dcr boauty is aot to be told.

She is tnc onc whosc vcry namc

Scts rivers of thermitc through my vcins,

"Hcr cycs arg thc bluc of copper ions,
Likc lcad chromatc is hcr hair.

Her tceth arc whitce like silver chloride,
And hcr lips nave thas ruddy glarc --
That ruddy glarc thet only comcs

From mcrcuric iodidc.
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"Hcr motions arc light likc clcctrons in flight
&ith thc gracc of »lancts in their orbs.

Likc a sinc wavc, a cycloid, a hypcrbolic curve
Hcr figurc shows gcomctric functions and forms,"

Tais egoniziag poctry is happily intcrruptcd by a flarc
of 1light from thc dircction of the door., Comc in, thc capitalist
says, and in grovcls a spy from thc lowcr lcvcls.,

"Thc rcvolution comncs

And blood will flow in tuc strcct,

Likc borsht it will run

Aind our hcads will bce uscd for football,

"At thc crack of dawn,:

Two wccks hcence,

Civilization fells.

For thca it is

Thaat tac workcers risc

And wc must guard our nccks,"

"Away !" the capitalist shouats, and thc st aweys. Thec
capitalist broods back cnd forthr across thc luxurious rug, callous
to thc thought that thosc bclow do not have such luxurious rugs to
brood back and forta ncross.

Call in Xyltzyl, thc Mad Scicntist, thc capitalist commands,
dc'll know a woy to down this dastartily rcvolution.

Thc ad Scicatist walks in.

Thet's the kind of promotncss I 1like, the Capitalist gloats,
Tcll mc hoW... s

I know. It will bc very simolc, Wec will kidnan thce girl
who is thc lcader of tuc rcvolution, ~nd substitutc in hcr placc
o robot which will look 1likc hcr, but will hcave thc csscnec of
¢vil, This robot will lcad the workcrs to thcir dcstruction, and

after therc arc no more workcrs, we will hoave no morc troublc from
thome

Thet sounds very good, the capitalist snys. There is
only onc thing thct bothcrs mc., . . . . But thc Mad Scicntist
has clrcady disappecred, in a blinding flash of 1light,

Curt~in

There is ~n cntr'actc between the sccond and third acts
that shows the girl becing chascd by the sad Scicatist., oShc runs
back -nd forth, round ~nd round thc¢ stagc, ~nd hc¢ runs back ~nd
forth, round cnd round thc stage, whilc the pinnist »lays the
#illi-~m Tcll overturc for about h-1lf ~n hour, Finnlly cvcrybody
coll~pscs from cxh~ustion, ~nd thl opcrn gois on,
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Thc third act is ~ trcmcndous, inspiring spcctnclc. The
hcro, thc parasitc from the uppcr lcvels, hos joincd forccs with
thc workcrs, snd h-s rcscudd the girl from the cvil clutchcs of
the ilcd Scicntist. A mob of workcrs mob the cvil robot, ~nd
it burns, scrcaming with joy. DNow comcs thc rcveolution. The
Masscs gnther from 2ll scctions of the undcecrground city, ~nd
commenec tinc long, slow climb upwnrd, dcmolishing cvery rcsistance
in their path, Thc Copitalists cbovc try to foil thcm by lct-
ting open the watcer pipes, -~nd flooding thc uppcir lcvels, but
the fcro ~nd Heroinc s-vc tnc women ~nd childrcn, ~nd thc Workcrs
tekc carc of tudmsclves, ~nd cveryobody gcts up to Safcty (two
countcrs past young lndics corscts). Thc Crpitnlists, sccing
dcicat, grovcl in thc dust ~nd beg for mcrecy, but thcy nrc all
cut down, cvery onc of thca. Fin~lly, with blood running in the
strcects likce borsht, or did wc say thot -lrcndy, thce act closcs
triumphently with cverybody, including thce ~udicncc, standing up,
fists clenched above their hcads, singing the Intcrnntionnlc in
zsperanto.

Boy, did I fool you pcoplc. Thnt wasn't rcnlly thc lnst
act. Thot w-s the way Wollhcim drcamt it ~ftcr fnlling ~slccp,.
Whot rcclly happencd wos muchn diffcrent,

Thc third act is o trcmendous, iansoviring spcetnclc. The
dcro, the parasitc from the uppcer lcvels, hns joincd forecs with
thc workcrs, ~nd hns rcscucd thc girl from thc cvil clutches of
the ad Scicntist, A mob of Workcrs mob thc cvil robot, ~nd it
ourns, scrcamning wita joy. Now comcs thc rcvolutioa. Thce llasscs
gathcr from 2ll scctions of thc undcecrground city, ~nd commcncc thc
loag, slow climbd upword, dcmolishing cviry rcsist~ncc in thcir pnth.
But things arc hnppcaning clscwhcrc. Thce m~chincs, h~ving nccn
lcft out of control by thc rcvolutioning workcrs, '~r¢ running wild,
Fastcer ond faster thecy go, ~nd smokc ~nd flamc belch from ~ll
corncrs of tnc stn;c, whilc flools of w-tcr gush gurszlingly from
oin¢ sidc to thc othcr, womcin ~nd childrcn d~shing frontic~lly to
cnd fro. But thc Workcrs go on with thceir Rcvolution. The Hero
cnd dcroine rusiu into the m~chinc rooms to guict thce mnchincs,
but thiey don't wrnt to quict. Things work up to quitc ~ tcrriblc
climax, cond just ~t cbout thc moment you arc gectting sick nnd tircd
of it ¢ll, cverytaiag blows up in onc hugc sm-shi: ‘forkcrs,
Copitalists, stagc, opern, ~nd Convention.

Thc End.

decond2dcond2dcond2dcond2dcond2dcond2dcond2dcondldcond2dcond2dcond2

DCon



giltv's Mog Poge clcven
’ STUFF

about the last mniling

.. Thc mailing lookcd likc it wns going to bc prctty slim,
but -ftcr onc or two supplcments flo~tcd in it turncd out to bc
3 \pRetTH Y Te ¥ pPeek4n ek

Th¢ Fontosy Amotcur: Intcrlincrtions st-rting to gct too
pirsoaznl. The scerct-ry took up too much room. but sincc hc
mimcosraphed it, wao wos going to stop him?

dorizons: Milty should ncver hnve mndc th-t issuc of
wilty's Mag so sm~ll. Millions of pcoplc wept ~t its ncor-
cxclusion from thc mniling, ~nd it a-~dc¢ him ~s conccitcd ~s all
hell. Commcnts on the privious mniling ~grcc in ~ mild sort of
wey with my own thots. But that Ycnr of Astounding! Milty Thot
hce was o bug on talking to himsclf, but this takcs thc cnkc., I
did rced somc of it. Rcnction on Slan is probably typic~l. The
first fcw parts roarcd upwnrd tcrrifienlly. Thc climnax crmc with
the dcath of Kathlcecn, aftcr onc of the most becrutiful pnassngces in
scicnec fiction, whcin for thc first timc in my 1ifc I snt thcrc
cussing out ~n ~uthor. Thc cnd of thc story crmc scvcral pagcs
bcforc Von Vogt stoppcd writing. Thnt's why thce last inst~llment
sccmed such. o~ lctdown. Betwecen thce thrcc of us, Blmcer, Lestcer
dcl Rey ond mysclf nad figurcd out what wns whnt, ~nd thc only
thing wc didn't gct wns thnt busiancss with thc gcncs ~nd chromo-
soncs, so Elmcr o~nd I wcrc sorc bcenusc thc ~uthor hndn't becen
smorter th~n us.

So Wnracr hns the Hoppdenshirc Wonder. I'11 have
to start figuring how to stcal it. So. f~r O0dd John is by far
the bcst supcrmon in ay rcading.

The Timc Scenncy': znjoycd the contecnts very much, cspcce-
iclly beTzusc of bcing so involved in tncda. A mastcrpiccc of
undcrstatement wns the scntcnecc: "™We dined at the 'Purity Rcs-
tourcent' -- whet o dive thot was," What o dive that was ! Somc
doy I'1l tcll you. Or better, Elmcr should tcll you. Hc knows
tnc propcr words becttcr.,

You pcoplc must hnve ~ prctty ~wful im-
prcssion of Elmcr by thce various dcscriptions that have gonc n-

round. It looks likc I'll hnvc to hnvc ~ picturc of him somc-
whcre in this issuc. Hc rcally looks ~lmost hum~n somctinmcs.

(Particul-rly ~ftcr ~ haircut.)

Fontascer: Thompson's story not bad. Pcrhaps o bit teo
subtlc., "Thc point had to be scarchcd for ~mong thc words. Typicnl,.

Stronge Fantasy: Look, if you pcoplc don't usc your own
n-mcs, you'rc juss nov going to gct n~ny activity crcdit. I prc-
sunc thls is put out by Farscci, but I don't know who thc othcrs
orc. BExccpt Clark Ashton Smith, of coursc. To think that somc
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very ncw rceoders might not know who Cilark Ashton Smith isid Wc've
comc & long wey sincc his storics in Wondcr. Thcerc hasn't been
cnything quitc likc it sincc,

Lc Vombitcur: Somc ncrvce, putting in somcthing brazcnly
dnatcd helT o Jcar old. W@hat do you think of thc FAPA officcrs
now? If you sti’l want o rcvision, wh~t dn you think of this
sct up: Editor, ocerctary-trensurcr, -~ad manuscript burcru man-
ager. Thesc three to nect ns cxccutive bonrd, with the cditor ns
choirmon, Propcr cacck upon assumption of too nuch ~uthority by
any officcer, sr upon thc ncgligence of any officcr would be
(1) powcrs of blitzkricg givcn to the other officers nnd (2) the
good scnsc of the de~r constituenecy in meking clcctions, which is
wheot dcmoceracy mc-.ns, ~nywnye.

Hlaye-Raslie: T Lue alisaady swrpittcngdonas . ~couple ,of pzgcs
so I win't say much hecrc, cxccpt to tell him to kecn on trying.
The only way to lceara to writc is to writce, nnd no writing book
or tcachcr which is worth twc ccnts will disngrcc. And of almost
as great importance is reading. You read great literature and
absorb the style and smoothness therecin,

Nachigemachte Schildkrétensuone and L:Qasis d'Horreur:

Fclt very proud of myself on rcading N3 without the aid of a
dictionary.

. Milty's ilag: Milty is running out of inspiration. But
waeit., 4de'll soon get into anothcr depression and there will be
morc litcrature forthcoming.

The Fheantagraon: Gawd,

The Rcader and Collcctor: And to "For Gawd's Sakes Don't
Start a Subscription Magazinc" may wc amcn with “Join thc FAPA
instcad. ™ eoe.aAnd by thc way, Mr. Kccnig. Shouldn't it be
"For Gawd's oakc?" Thc apostrophc between the Gawd and thc s
makcs Gawd singular. Scc? I know somc grammar, too. Nyaaa,

%cll, thec Disgusting Publication wes disgusting, wasn't it?

iikros: I rcfusc to bc fcolcd. This is only an advcr-
tiscmcnt for Swectness end Light. Fic on you,

I would likc to got
in on a party likc that.

| e Ramblings and Sus Pro: (Hold your hats and kocp your arms
lasidc thc cary:” Jack pcé? s thcme song for the last malling
sccms to have becon "Dowing the Rcactionary", For which Jack is not
to bc blamcd voc muca, Tt takes the utmost cffort for a govern-
mcnt clerk to kccp from being swa'lecwed up in the burcaucracy withe
in which hc werks, It Is hard cnough when you kcep in touch with
libcrealism as wcll as you can. but wasn jou bclicve in that bu-
rceoucracy in thc first plecc, o3 Jack docs, you arc sunk. What
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Jack needs is to spend less time in his Philosophy Ciub and more
time among tke pecplz c¢f whom le speaks with so much authority.

Jack spent a page or so on a fraction of a sentence which I used
purely for the :2ks of rhstori:. so to ksep tne books straigat
and comply witn ths r~ulings of the Federal Communications Coumis-
sion I'll have te give at least as much space in reply. This
Union question dcean’t have much business in a scicince fiction
fanmag, I know, but the trouble is, some of you readcrs who arc
not as well informed as you might be will rcad what cack had to
say about unions and think to yourself this guay Spaer has always
struck me as being pretty intclligent and strawvght thinking. If
this is his opinion zoncirning unicas, tiaca they must bc pretty
bad things

Mcst of thc timec you might bec prctty safc in taking
Jack's opinion, but unfortunatcly, in this trcmcndously important
mattcr Jack bBicw off bis moulh without knowing thc slightcst
thing about what k¢ wes sdcakiang. For perkbaps the first time,
the philosophic and objcctive Spocer gave ar opinion on a subjcct
of which hc¢ is ignorant. dow much do you think an opinion likc
that is worth?

How I do know Spccr is ignorant about labor unions?
(1) By knowicdgc of his background and rcadinz mattcr. (2) by
looking at what hc wrotc in Ramblings.

Spccer's fatncr is a lawycr,
and Jack is prcparing to bccomc a lawycr; hc idcntifics himsclf
with thc wmanaging class rathcr than thc working class. It is
probeablc that hc has n:ver attcnded a union mccting (other than
the insipid govcrnmcat workcrs' unioas) in his lifc, and has no
first nand information as to thc philosonshy and practicc of lab-
or unionism, For sccond-hand information therc can bc only his
rcading., What docs hc rcad? The profess$icnal ncwspapers.

The profcssional ncwspapcrs which a govcernmcnt agency, thce Fedceral
Tradc Commnissioin, has shown arc controllcd by big busincss. The
profcssional ncwspapcrs which heve ncver attcmptcd to tcll the

othe¢r sidc of tnc story conccrning labor, and which havc congistcent-
ly slantcd thcir contcnts to suit thc advertiscrs. If Spccr s
rcading is confincd to thosc sourccs, thcin it is not mcrcly pos-
siblc or probablce that hc is ignorent about labor, but it is eccr-
tein that hc is misinformcd. Has Spccr recad anything which tclls
the othcr sidc? Friday, In Fact, P, union ncwspapcrs? That is

for him to say.

Supposc wc cxainince Spccr's own statcmcnts, scntcncc
by scntcncc, as hc is wont to do with thc statcmcnts of others.
" .. in vicw of thc fact that orgeniscd labor has contributcd
wcll over half tinc violcncc tant hns becen conncectcd with vnion-
l1zation." In Fact says: "...therc arc now 50 voiumcs of LaFol -
lcttc Committcec reporvs showing that Lig busincss mcn and not
lobor arc gencerally tec blamc for all strikc violcecncce.” This La-
Follcttc rcport, abbreviastced into 2o book cnllcd “The Labor Spy
Racket " (which is in my bookcasc and which Jdnck is wclcome to bor-
row, sihows that onc sid. only bcing armcd (for wiich big busincss

P
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spcnds mony millioas cvery yenr), the vietims arc genernlly thosc
on thc other side, i.c., labor. For cvery law "cnforccment™ of-
ficcr hurt therc arc 100 workmcn hurt.,

e e Bocly that, theyyhave
sct thcmsclves up as o govcernment cocxisting with our own, ~n
"invisiblc cmpirc," but onc not run on thc rcpublicnn lincs thnt
arc designed to scrve the wishes of the majority of thc wholo cit-
izcary." (As ~n off-sidc rcmnrk -- watch thesc pcople who usc the
word "rcpublican" rather than "democratioe.") Unions’exist for the
purposc of incrcasing thce stand-rd of 1living of thc¢ working class
cnd keeping it therc. Theérs is the very pragmatic purposc of
getting as nmuch for thcir mcmbers ~s thcy can., Thc working class
1s the majority of the citizeniy, Sposr must think that thc unions
cxist for thc bencfit of the pcovic that "run" them, rathcr thon
thce membership. It docsn't occur to him th~t when tcns of thous-
ands of workcrs, mony of thom with frm:lics to feccd, ~nd with 1it-
tlc cnough moacy to kccp going in norma’ timcs, go out on strikec
with thc futurc bilonk, thcy arc doing somcthing prctty scrious,
and thet maybe they mcan wézt thcy arc doing. ]

"Worcover, rcjceting
o8 we do communism with ~ smnll e¢. wc deny thc nced for labor un-
ions to cxist, fccling th~t on th: wholc thcy have militatcd a-
gainst thc gcncral cconomic well-bcing, thnt such benecfits nas they

hove brot_could heove been gnincd much morc c¢rsi ~nd sccurcl
ond with 1lcss bloog andy e had h Ec dcvo%¥on shown in gr—

&rst had half £
gonizing labor been turncd iato the lcgitimatc sphcrc of political
cctivity," As the scmonticists would put it, this scoms to mc

to bc o group of mcaninglcss noiscs strung togethcer. Somctimcs

I wondcr whcther it is worthwhilc ~nswcring this scntcncc, it is
such « ridicuious thiang. This is not o philecsophy club. Wc arc
not intcrecstced in whcether Jack "fccls" th~t thcy have milit~tcd
ageinst the guencral well--boing. We wan®t to look up figurcs and
facts ond find out how much h~s becen gnincd in wngces n~nd bettcer
conditions and thc incnlcul~blc g-ins of mornalc ~nd pridec,

Jack
should dcfinc what hc mcons by "thc logitimatc sphcrc of politicnl
activity." Bc that as it m~y, ~ icbby *o opcratc in opposition

to the powerful lobbics of bhusincss must be preity strong to gt
enywherc. An individunl workcer zouldn't bs cxpceted to get ~ny-
whcere, could hc? But a powerful lLobby merns an organicnation, nnd
&n orgonization is o wnicn. Jack contiadicte himecl?; his scn-
tene¢ is meaninglcss. Not_only intcraally; bul Yoactupally, For
what docs Spcer think Mr. Lewis docs with™ L3 sparc timc 1n ‘Wnsh-
ington? How werc the ¥ogncr Labor Act, the Naotionnl Labor Re-
lations Act, ~nd ail of thc cmploycc bincfiis thnt Jnck himsclf
works undcr brought about, othiir “han by the icgutimatce poliitical
cctivitics of thc unions? And wnit; you haven'i sccn the cnd of
it., Tho orgeaizntion is just biing accomplirshcd. The nctivity
is Jjust bcginning.

Why spcak only of "blood ~nd fLcars ' Yhy not
mcntion thce majority of 1labor disputcs winich arc gotticd by ar-
bitration and agrccment? The ncwspapcry don't tnlk very mach
cbout thosc, ThEcy would have it thal whecncvwir therc is” o laobor
disputc there eautorzticnlly follows o strikc nand vioicncce. ‘herens
St rikls ‘and violcnce" is” the cXception, ratiici thon tn- rulae, ond
would ncvcer cxist a~t ~ll, wcrc it not for thc rcfusal of cmploycrs
to makc conccessions.
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20 think it over, dcar rcnders, withhold your opinions until you

know thc insidc story, ~nd don't bclicvc cverything you rcad in
thc NCwsSpapers,

’ We ~lso hatc to spoil Jack's spoiling of our little
Jokc¢ in rc the I{., Wc rcmember from our scmester of psychology
that IQ in thc adult is an indication of thc ratc of mentnl grewth
of the child. The point of our Joke, which Jack missed, 1s the
fact that I exams are rated in such a way that the averags mugt
be 100, for an IQ of 100 indicates the average in the first place.

Frankly, we ere getting quite tired of Jack's list of lies, mis-
statements, e¢tc., And that is a hint.

For SusPro I won't say much,
incidentally, the fellow in thec office whom Jack mentioned, mis-
Understood vhat I had asked him, due to the noise around us, and
therefore I misunderstood what he told me, waich is why I thought
he claimed to write Darker than you Think.

Jack should lecarin to
stop down his lcns when taking flash pictures at close rangc.

Gucss that's all. ... Whica is a holl of a way to cnd an articlc.

I got so intcerestcd in the argumcnt that I left thc hcading off
the last pagce and didn't noticc it until I was completcly through.
Oh, my, I just noticed that I lcft a line out of this pagc, too.

it is: As a wholc, Ramblings was vcry much uncnjoycd. That is
& hint, also.

Flash {!! MILTY IS5 GOING TO BE AT THE DENVENTIONI!S!! Flash!i!

When interviewed, Milty madc tho statcment that he had come to thce
conclusion it was silly bcing a supcrman if you couldn't just take
a book ond lcarn calculus out of it, cspccially if you alrcady

kancw what it was all cbout. So hc dccided not to go to summcr
school aond immcdiatcly thought up two dozcn othcr things to do,
which madc Lester Del Rey very disgusted, for Lester is trying to
meke Milty as lazy as Lestcr is. Isn't that o laugh? Things plnn-
ncd so far arc: writc articlc on supcrmon, writc two storics,

lcarn caleulus, go to thc Denveontion, play tablc tcnnis tournamcnts,
lcarn the Toeccatza and Fuguc in D Minor (hc is up to the third pagce
of thc fugue alronady), mcmorize Licbestraum, figurc out how a
rockct works, find out aow rclnativity works, ~nd forget all tho
chemistry hc knows. Anybody wont to kccp scorc?

I am bcing stood up. Jack was supposcd to comc herc to do some
mimcogrephing ~nd he isn't here. Gucss I'1ll go out and cnt somo
suppcr or dinncr or somcthing,
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Tying up loose end

Department

(D]

This issue started cut to be twenty pages long. Comes the
usual rush towards the deadline, and we decidad to leave out a
couple of book reviews and make it eighteen pages, fifteen pages
already being stencilled, Then comes final exams with no work at
all done on thnis for a couple of weeks, and sudcenly Jazk Speer
rushes off to Oklahoma leaving me to run off hic stuff, the Fan-
tasy dmateur and ballot, and my own stuff in three evenings.
Which is going to be over tairty pages. Ow. Did twelve last nite,
Think I'll kidnap Del Rey and make him turn a handle while I sten-
cil the membership list.

Anyway, this isn't even going to be
eighteen pages. Think I'll finish this page, mess up another
with Elmer's picture and call it quits.

So you are going to miss
my campaign speech. What a pity, for it was going to be monstrous-
1y elevery I'm running for vice president, you know. I hope

somebody votes for me. Besides myself, that is. It would be fun-
ny if Wollheim was elected. Lowndes, too. How would we ever ex-
plain having the editors of professional magazines as officers of
an amateur association? A4nd there is Wollheim, too, making a hue
and cry about activity. I notice, from my little file box, that
Wollheim went three quarters of a yecar last ycar without an item
in the mailings, Astonishing, isn't it, how ho perks up when an
election comes around. And I shall pcrsonally laugh in his facc
if he tries to say that he was more busy than I. A4s for talk
concerning the inviolacy of the constitution, it bores me. At

my office they spend nearly as much time arguing about details

of procedurc and how the work should be donc as in getting the
work out. The FAPA is not my life nor my work. It is my hobby,
and 1 like to get some fun out of it. I like to think that hcro,
for a changc, is a place where I can do things the logical way,
rather than from the rules in a rule book. If a couple of nice
fellows want to come in, and there arc vacancics with no signs

of being filled, and the rule book says that thc ncw fcllows
don't nave quitc the requirements to get in, then I let them in.
Otherwise a couplc of mailings would go to waste. What's thec
logic? So I've made lots of mistakcs in my timc. The FAPA ncarly
went to pot on account of a couple of my mistakes. So I per-
Sonally went and fixcd thcm up. 4and in fixing up thosc mistakecs
I becamc more intcinscly intcrested in the FAPA than any of you
members who turn oubt your littlc shccts every threc months can
imaginc. And thc FAPA was quitc a bit morc intcresting during
thosc periods of turmoil., If, by rcason of constricting rulcs
and regulations rigidiy adhcrcd to, thc FAPA bccomcs wizcnod and
dricd up and unintcresting and placid and mild and insipid, thcn
I shall pcrsonally brecak all thc rulcs in thc constitution, if
that would makc it intcresting again.

And that is my platform.






