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It's been suggested that I name this column "Belch" by Fearless
Leader Brashear, but I ignowed that. At any rate, I wanted to say
something to let you know that we know you're there and hove you
know us:

GOSHOWOWOBOYOBOY !

Well, here's CENTAUR, right on scnedule' Not on schedule? FIE!
FIE! I say! Well this is CENT, and you're gtuck with it.

Notes on the interior: AERO*FILE is, of course, by John Berry,
and I just can't say anything about it. It's very enjoyable, as
what Berry is not®

DISTIMMING THE GOSTAL isg, believe it or not, in earnest. Why
Earnegt ate ity I'll never know--well, really. It's Jjust gsome fen
who, each issue, will get a chance to talk about something they
wouldn't dare yap about undet their own name for fear of being
1nsulting, laugheé a%, or some other ohenominon. The vpoll is real,
and we're all curious to see just what the results will be. ENO.
is Howard St. John, more of whom you will see in CENT during later
issues, He is an excellant fiction writer, so you athiests--don't
be hard on him for this column. Wait'll you see some fictilon.

ARE THEY OR AREN!T THEY presents nothing to answer the question
in the title, granted, but it foes bring uo ore or two interesting
cases and a theory or two.

A BIT OF KNOWLEDGE..,.oy Mike Deckinger is also a bit unusgual,
The eactuel theme 19, grente;, fantestic--but it is entertaining
in its oresentetion.

_.The cover, by the wey, 1s a Centaurz§3, not_a Centeur. We
thought she would look better than a drab o0ld ordinary Centaur
Besides, her husband wes out to lunch when it was drawn.

- All stencil-cutting.sand reéoro this igsue wes done by Harp!
with a lot of helo by nonfan Tom Hsrdin., All T ‘did was edit 1%.

May it be noted that I heartily &doprove 'of the name chenge from :
ASTOUNDING ‘4o ANALOG, dnd then who ‘are againgt.it are very sentimen-
tal fools againgt any vrogress and change--the very foundations of
stfnal stuff, It's good budiness, oulls in the mundanes who are
the resl money of .the ‘mag, and gets rid of a title which I have
always considered very Jjuvinile and disgusting. I feel 1like a fool
asking for ASTOUNDING or even AMAZING or FANTASTIC. -ANALOG 1is
dignified end 1t sounds good! I think that it is a big step for-
ward!,..though I do think that ANALQG should be spelled ANALOGUE:
thatg real high-class sounding!

May 1t be ndted thst, though we may at tlmes sound or act like
it, we ,are putting thls out for fun and for your enjoyment. We
would like to be thought of es bringing some enjoyment into your
homesa every two months.

Tell me--would you like & ‘twelve to fifteen peger every month
-or a twenty-four to thirty—some vager every. two months as is now
ateted?

The next issue will, ‘we hooe, feature a drawing of Hum A0 Love—
craft on the cover in conjunction with the story by him inside.

We would've sent him a2 contributor's copy but we feered thet 1t
would get burned in transit.

Hove you enjoy CENTAUR, peoDleS....ecibias
¥ -‘C&‘jlc



//;é” EDWARD N. ONYMOUS

INTRODUCTION
'

The verson hyding behind the pseudonym stolen off a Sten
Freberg record is actuslly a 1ittle old ledy from Pasadena who owned
a typewriter and never used it exceot on letters t® her 193 year ;
0ld mother. These letters would only be written when our 1ittle <0ld
ladyccould find out: who ‘mama had married recently, and that wasn't .
often, as her mama already had outlived 104% husbands, Then, ‘she
accidéntly received 2 gopy of a fanzine one day, -fanzines being
mixed uo as only. the Post Office knows how, and she just happened to
read it. ‘She got some mo & of them, and. then, Just recently, ghe
gaw my name as one of these who helped pay for thet ohotocover of
that' nude model seen on FANAC's Annish II, Finding my name. out;
she wrote me end found out about CENTAUR. Jeeing her chance to =
finelly explode Jor somethingf, our exchﬁnce of. letters resulted
in this column--eno7 .

Athiesm,in gclence-fiction fandom hae always been a rather.
controversial gsubject. Not having been looked into in many a year
now; I have decided to do so, pverhevs in a little different way.

Is atf fandom reslly just a gathering of athlests--they have no
place elge £% go in this world, It is a known fact that nost fans
even neofans, tend towards rebuling the existence of a fod--or
Just nlain ignoring the question., These same !fans' readily admit
that they never get = chance to read more then maybe one or two
paperback stf storles, and an occasional prozine in a two-month .
pericd. TIf this isg sgo, the neme 'stf fan! and 'Science Fiction
Fandom' are both ' X%iasvhmous frauds to begin with. And it is
true. The editor of this publication, . Jach Chalker, has volced
that statement himself many times. He has also voiced his views on
the subject-«+he ig a Christianfan. A Christianfan? you may ask.
"There ain't no such snwmwll" Yet there is ‘

It is suorising,.the nunbe; of Christianfans there really. are--
using that double word in e very broad sense to mean any fan who
belieyes in the existence (in 211 seriousness) of a God.- Many of
the so-called athiests are actually Jjust .gaying that .to be with the
rest of the crowd, say stetisticisng. Some ere real athiests.

All, if-not coming out and saying that there is -no God, simply
ignore the entire ooint'“ They ignore God--because. they could use
that hour and a half on Sunday to publish part of their SAPSzine

or something of the sort Ino offense to that fine apa intended--
you Just got some of them in there.]:Thet is, of courge, the major-
ity--religion is merely. a2 waste of time I could .out to much bebter



use- 2 . . ' - ";:

ha .uo a couple've fanzines he received in e
packet From a frierd, containing certain interesting pleces relating
to the-case-in-point. One of these' was Lynn Hickman's THE BULLFROG
BUGLE, his SAPSzine, It was the 8th lssue, and obviously was the
Christmas lssue. Now, desvite the fact that there was 'an 11lio on
page 3 showlng a nude girl climbing up & rope' with a.gadget of some
sort, on vage 26, which was actually oage 9 {don't vause to ponder
that--1t just wes] there was a full-page 11lio by 'Plato Jones'
showing this: At the too were ‘the words "Merry Christmas." The
gscene was inside a church, the pastor in his oulpit up front, and
pbersons sitting in seats locking at him. In'the isle was a man -
holding a basket. i.e.: it was a ascene of the offeratory,services
in a church. o ,

Chalker gent me.

' 7 'Underneath was, in csoital letters, "REMEMBER HIlY WITH A BIRTH-
BAY GILFT." Check that--it was in amall Lettsrs thusly: "Remember
HIK with a birthday gift," .Now, I have no:idea of the identity -of
Platg Jones, though I have seen his artwork many times. Yet, isn't
' this evidence of 'a'Christianfen? And it also shows the publisher's
views—~~regardless of M s views on, nudes. . s S
- Chalker named me ,10 fens who could ve clsegsified Wnristianfans!
He &lso mamed 2 Honest-to Roscoe athl ests™ fto borrow a term from.
Dick Eney),” and 7 versons who took the ignorance view.

What does this--what have I, proved? FIRSTi-that fandom .is
certalnly hot organized.because ofiscience fictipn B any type
of~1iterature, SECOND: that there are-definitely many really din-
cere' athiests'in fandom. THIRD: that there are persons in the muck
gomew here who believe-in the.exiatence 4f a God, instead of a .
‘brasphgmous " tghod!, . .. ¢ - P e sy i o

-And -thet gets . us absolutely nowhere. So lets see. Below are:
two blocks., They are §imole, in Bhat one gays "WES" and the other
"NO"' Cut one out for make.a facimiltiel  that you think you act-
ually tdke o stand for in answer to the duestlon placed before you,
and mail it, ‘eather anonymously o rotherwise, t&-DISTIMMING THE ...
GOSTAK, %Jack L. Chalker [,who will tount them) 5111 Liberty. Heights
Avenue,' Baltimore 7, Maryland, U.S.A:' No names will be orinted-- -
none ‘will be looked et, We onily ask foi an honést answér to th t-
ONE.QUESTION. I'm not esking your viewd on rellglon--nér on any one
type or on churchging. A1l I went is the gimple, gincere, serious
answer to my question.. And no goofs vlesse-<we '5ré asking about a
-GOD, with a cppital and reverent 'G', not someé sort of fannish diety
which ig 211 in fun. Please answer--send it in‘as soon as you can,
eather on a postcaud, in an envelone or letber, or however you like,
answer now! Within the week! Here -iis the quéstion: :

F‘€7 23 ﬂgﬁ "1’ BELIEVE - ’ _ 1';;//Z';;p. - IIbONIT BELIEVE-J

S

—— —_— e e e P S—

. - e, ——— e . e e, g e 1 o

Thanlk-you, éb@d nighﬁ,;gnd'gobd luck, o

‘Bince Ed wishes %o remain anonymous personal letter should be



sent 4 = Jack L.
Ed'll eventually resd then all.

Otherwise, just let us know in any old letter—-

JLC

MAY IT BE NOTED THAT THE ABOVE IS IN ABSOLUTSE SINCERITY.

PLEASE SEND .IN YCUR BALLOTS!

RESULTS WILL Aﬁ?”AR N THE NEXT

'GOSTAK' COLUMN, NEXT ISSUE. #E - we \
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Although T have been in fandom for only a short while, I have
notliced a comvlete: lask of UFQ articles in the-majcr fanzines. I
find this very strange indeed....check that....there has not been
a complete lack of such, but the little there has been hasn't
amounted to enything really worth talking about. In truth it seems
to me that the flying saucer is science fiction come true, but then
maybe that's tha trouble; things that are true can't realy, in a
sense, be science Tiction. I think it's sbout time someone did
something about this, and I think I'm the guy for the job...I hovpe.

First of all, let's work a little on the history of the saucer.
Believe it or not, UFC's are mentioned in the 3ible, in the form of
greet balls of fire (sounds femilair, doesn't it). I couldn't quote
the verse right now, but take my word for it. Throughout the ages
unidentified flying obJjects hatve come uo in little corners of
Iiterature and records, but ‘despvite this no one .ventured to give
them a name until 1947, when the first flying sesucer wes officially
reovorted, June 24 to be exact. It was then that the Air  Force went
to work on investigating these reports. The proJject was given the

--name .of . 'Sign' and a 2A priority, 1A being the highist priority the
" Alr Force could-'give a prolect.

“This first sighting had takern vlace.in Washington state and
the story went something like this: Kenneth Arnold, and sir force
oilot, had teken off from Chehalis to fly to Yakina. About three
PM he arrived in the vicinity of Mount Rainier, and hsving heard

(19)



of & C-46 transport plane that had gone down somewhere around
there, he-decided .to look around to gee 1f he could find it, He

‘hed been looking down at the ground when off to his left he spot-

ted nine bright objects. He estimated these obJects to be sbout
L5 to 50 feet in length and saucer shaped. As they flew along
they darted in and out between the mountain veaks, énce passing
behind one of these peaks. Eagh.objeqt moved with & ekipping
motion, Arnold said, as a "saucer ‘skipping ecross water"., Having
teken a few notes on the subjeet, Arnold, wi®n he lsnded, computed
thelr speed at almost 1,700 miles ver hour. R -
There were two sildes tzken to this stouy, and the result.was,
and stlll is,a mess, go-to-speak, One side sald that Arnold saw
airplanes. The objects were 20. to 25 miles awayjinow Af they.wére
this dlstance, then his estimstion.of their length wes all wrong,
so they must have been closer, He couldn't see &:50 foot object .
at this distance, so if they were closer the speed estimation was
all wrong and they were probably doing about 400 miles per hour,
the speed of a Jet. ' The skipping motion was probably because- o
Arnold wag' looking through layers of warm and cold air. Comclusion:
Arnold saw .2irvlanes! - o e B . e ‘ .
The obbosite side didn't buy this at all, - In the first place’
the objects passed behind a mountein pesk, ‘g0 tHat confermed.the .
distence and the speed, yet admittedly he couldntthave seen a 50
foot obJect.at that distance, go they must have been . around 200
feet long insted.  Conclusion: Arhold saw a flyilng saucer! ,
Thls stouy had been. e real wiendo.at the time, but now it is’
Just another UFO report merked 'UNKNOWN', -After the Arnold incident
the reports started to flow in, slowly st first and then gradtaly. -
incresing....God only. knows how. many,.gevorts there are.on.file kedays - -

one,thiﬁg“iﬁ”fbr'@ﬁré;@they‘nqmbqr ;n the thousands. .

No matter where or in what.crowd the subject of UFO 's .18 Brought
up, somewoné elways has to ask the question, -"DJ you-believg .in -
flying saucers"? Now lets fsee.the facts: you may 6% 'may not. be-
lieve in them,;but don't forget they do not offidaly-.exist. Itts
like asking gomewne if they believe that little: purple haystacks
1ive in the sixth dimension. In the first place, there. ie nc'. o
real oroof that there are such things as flying saud®8rd ~people
have seen them, sure, but them some people claim they have .seen
1ittle purvle haystacks too. Thsre hags been 2 lot of circumstancial
evidence to say there are such things, but then there -are a“hell '
of a lot of 'ifs' on those revorts too:; who knowsd'I_personaily
think that the. saucers are there, but why, I wouldn't even venture
to guess.. That's a question noboky will know until someone makes
a succegsful contact. e T :

That brings up another question: .what are they? " Now I've
gotten a lot of anawers to this question, some of tHem heve been
sensible and others have been‘perfectly ridiculous, For instance,
gomebody.I wen't mention thinks that they are 'time machines!'. )
I don't believe in time machines and I never will, for that matter,
but every man.to his own opinion. .My personal opinién: ts that )
they are. simply craft from another: world watching us for some good-
reason., Don't. get the ides they are spying on us, either, s
When someone is soying on ‘someone:‘elge the object is not to be
seen., B

(20)
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Now Christianfans are going to say (that 1s the ones who live’
and breabh th&-Bible) that we are the only intelligent race, right
here on Earth., “Now I wigh you would take notice that I svelt Earth
with a capital 'E'° the Bible doesn't. Or in other words earth:
means dirt ar soil; Just because our: planet is .called Earth doesn't
mean we're IT! There ‘could be 10,000:other worlds with intelligent
life forms, some below and some above ours. .

Now getting back to the subject of UFO reports, not so long ago
there. was a cese in a Baltimore newspaver about a missionary in
Australia who wayed to a gaucer and the 'peovle! on the saucer
waved.back, Somehow I get the feeling that earth has sulldénly
become a universal tourist attraction. I filed this revort" under
"fish stories", "

Also in a Baltimore Dsoer about a yeer ago. was a reoort that’
went something like this. It esecms that a counle of men were

driving along.and Just as they ceme to -a local bridge the coar
stalled and the lights went off. :(This was ebout 2 AM 1n the
morning). The two men got out of the car and.daw s cigar shaped-
object hovering &bove them. It’'stayed there sbout Tfive minutes,
giving off a dull, green glow, and-them took off like a shot.
During the presence of this object:the men had tried to start the
car, but: it wouldn't. give’, When the object left, the lights of the
car ceme on and it stertsd without. eny- trouble. Now,this story

"o gounds nlaugible end could very well be, - but. 1t soundd 1ike the car
wgs gtopoed for the gole reeson of soserving these two men. 'I can't

.8Bee; the reasoning in this no netten how herd I try. Why would ‘two
men be stopved when e heVe cnd could heave been observed by the
hundreds??? z

w0 .oThere is alse something very strange about ‘the number of these
flying ©0bjectas, 1.e., the grduo numovera.. . They have ranged from
lone - welves tp &n ayerage of about gix or eight in’a grouvo. ‘The
most startling revort, though, cémes-from a little midwestern town
where one.-dsy the UFD's seemed-to have held.a. conventign. They
started to come in in ‘the morning by twos and threes and atick
areund. The repbrted number ranged from a conservative five
hundred to thousands! And to think that some of us naven't even

l:geen one,, Thats a sight I-would have likes to.have segn. ™"

. Phere have heen a few peoole who have told .2 tale about 'space
shies' .landing. These veople even heve the  gall to asy that they

s~have. béen sboard these ghfns ‘and have seen and conversed with
the inhebitants T seriouslr doubt this, as T don't think either
we or they are' ready to make contect with gach ofher,

There heve slso heen recvorts that thesée shios may be-radio-
active,.. I don't think thet these beings, as far sdvanced as they
£eem to be, would use a drive as: slow or as orimitive as atomio

. povwer., 'My resson for thinking this 1s quite simple. Most, " 1f not
all, of the UFO gsightings have made no nolse whetsoever end any
_kriown dtomic powered engine maked some kind of noise, . As
impossible ag it sounds, I think these oeonle have mastered some-
. thHing in the Way of a magnetic drive. . ' ¥ gl

Thé next question to come up 14 one not go easily answered.
What WOqld you’do if a saucer landed 1in, .you bBack yard? &

I am sure that what you say, and what you WOuld really do, have
about as much in common 28 & purple heystack and a humanbeings -
I KNOW whet I would do....RUN...at least until I was sure of.the

occuvants intentions. cont. —
(21)




Well, I got off the subject there for & while; but the fact
remaing that whether you want to believe in 'them' or not, the
gaucers are there, and there 1ls nothing you can do about it. ‘
All I can say is this: don't let your imagination run away with you;
the worst thing we aan do is to Jump to concusions, Keep an open
mind on this subject¥ as long as you can. THEY WILL CONTACT US.

: . . .....H.T.Brashear
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PAUL SHINGLETON,

320-~26th STREET

DUNBAR, WES? VIRGINIA

Co-editor g3 Tony Rudmann.

This is a'hectographed '~ir¢ of humor and faanish pieces, including
art work, Most of the matryial 1s from the N3F Manuscript BUreau--
and that includes a great verlety of fan stuff., It gells for 3/25¢

from Payl (write to Poul J¥.,). Why not try a copy, its realy
e gO@dNtinen"* T Sares s REALLEREY Chal R o . .
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BILLY JOE PLOTT
P.0. BOX 654
OPELIKA, ALABAMA
Thig isn't Jjust a ‘zine, its 2lso a club, and a darn good one too.
The zine comes out quarterly at 25¢ a copy, 1.00 a year. This
publication gets better every lssue and I sm sure will continue to
do so. It has everything a zine should and more-so, why not try

a copy or two or three, as a matter a fact why not try it for a
yeer or two or three.

YOU MIGHT TRY CENTAUR TOO.
(22)
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"I'M SORRY, SIR," the tall, underfed-looking butler saild to me/in
a most crisp and even manner; "Mrr Enderby does not wish to see
anyone,"

"But I'm his nephew Jamesg!" I crie& inching my way inside. "Uncle
Clifford knows .me quite well! Before father dled he had made me
promise to gee my Uncle."

"They were very cloge." I said slowly, thinking of how father used
to talk about him, I had drqvved my voéice into a lower more con-
fidential, almost conspiratorial tone, and was pushing the door with
my foat. Suddenly I pushed on the-door, and found myself standing
in a small but elegant foyer, the only one of the entire mansion,

I know. The butler was glering hotly at me and did not cease as he
pushed back a wisp of grey heir thot had tumbled down into his eyes.
I knew he was surveying me, and I, too, took the time to survey him.
He was a typical butler--thin and apologetic looking, with a taut,
British face. ‘

, "S1r", he pleaded, "you do not. belong here! .Go-at oncel No call-
ers are Dermitﬁed 1nto gee Mr, Enderby.™ /

"But I'm his nevhew!" I revested, pleadingly, trying to reason
with the men., "Surely Clifford Enderby would not turn away a
traveller who has come over 500 miles Just to see him!" That was
‘not exactly the truth-~but I had come over 200 miles and T needed
the extra 300 to meke it sound much more impressive. Yet the butler
was -8t111 reluetant, and my vleas fell on deaf ears.

"I am sorry, sir, but you should have known that Mr. Enderby per-

... mits no callers. I .am his only servant--I do the work for him and

it is to me and to me alone that he svesks. And I have strict orders
to permit no one to enter, no matter who or what he may be."

. There wesn't much else I could do. The versistant insistance of
the butler could oroduce only one end result: my devarture, I had
long wated to see Uncle Clifford, Father, as I have mentioned,
talked about him in awe, as one always did when referring to a truly
great person. - And Uncle Clifford fell into that classificetion.

The discoveries and theories which came from his mind were astound-
ing! Many considered him at least a veer, if not even a greater
thinker than Einstein! And I, his closest living relative, was
being barred from even seeing him! “I must admit that the thought

of that visit had occurred many.times before, but I had always put
it off. Now it seemed that all my trevelling had been in valn. The
butler was certianly not the relenting type!

The muted tinkling of o small bell suddenly: came from somewhere
down the hall, "That is Mr. Enderby. Please remain here." It was
an order.

It was nearly 35 minutes before the butler returned, but when he
did the situation seened to have changed for the better.

"Mr. Enderby has exoressed delight at your presence." He gaid
flatly. It had not been & wasted trip after all!

"But," continued the butler, "let me impress upon you one thing
before I show you in., Certain--things, have taken control of him.
When you enter his room you will find the shades drawn end the room
in a gtate of semi-~darkness. Whatever you do do not open the sghade.

(15)
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¥ That i1s most 1mbortantl Mr. Enderby #will be in bed When you talk

e

oM

: "latche Before I could even rebly, I. was thrust in the room and the
. "vdoor wdd slammed shut behind me,. Accustoming .to-what was almost

to him spesk slowly and’ distinctly. Do not stay eny longer than-
sbaolutely necedsary ‘and.by no means epeak of ourrent events, naw
discoverieas and the like. Only what he talks about, When you are
-asked to-leeve,; 49 so immediately. - ;Do you think you oan ﬂollcw
thcae instrudtiona? '

I nodded diffie ntly, uncaring of whether he‘helieved e or not.

"Good." he said deevly; "Now please follow me."

We w&lked long,’ through halls and. lavishly furnished and decor-
ated rooms. At last we reached a mighty hardwood door.
'~ "Remémber what I have said." he warned agaln, and released the

-’?»

total darkness’, I made out new forms in the gloom. A large shadow

- against the far wall obviausly was a bed, directly across from which

was a ldttlce through which minute beams of light trickled like
shining needles, endlng in minute.. oinpoints en the floor. The room

?‘was otherwise: ggre. I aporoached the bed,

"I'm truly ad to see you, James." bocmed a voice from the bed,
and the dim form of my uncle came glowly into view, He-was haggard
and white, and his sitty~odd years.came . out in every ltne, every
‘cell in his face. ~
© - "Good da&y." I blurted finally. “How--how .are you, Uncle
Cliffordat ' :

"Fine James,” 3ust fine: It was nice of- you to visit me. I made
‘your father promise that you would visit me when you were very small,
Tell me, how is your father?" .

"He died of a heart attack two months ago." I-gaid scdly Suddenly
“heg face ‘became very sad—-I had never known anyone. to: loo& g0 gorrow-

- ful,

K "I...I'm sorry to hear that Daniel and I were very cloge. OQur
mothec--but no, you WOuldn‘t remember her, would you? Was he in much
pain?’ '

- "o," T seid softly "Lt wasg much too qulck for Dain. We were
‘eating when he suddenly opleced his hand over his chest and collapsed.
It was all over. He wes dead." .

- "It must have been duite a shock,. Jemes. There were few ‘men

* finer than Daniel." * He turned, "ANd what heve you been doing with
“yourgel--NO! Don't =znswer that!" He sighed ond looked at me. "I
- guppoge you mgnt to, kncw how a.man 11ke myself got into thig--and
gljuet what: 'thig!' is. , o

T adimitted T daid. ) ) .
"There are many reasonyg, Jimmv -many. -Many you would not under-
stand., Your generatlon Just’ isn‘t taught to understand is 1t? It

f#never was, Tim afraid, - : : ¢

“You gee, T found the denger in loarn;ng '

1 don't understand." I said, vuzgpled. .

~WThere are many things to learn, Jimmy, meny things you are taught.
When I was your age I was always reéading--recsding, studying, think-
ing. It was hot an easy task, but I wanted to learn, and I did. All
of my 1life has been spent in reeding, gtudying, exverimenting,
research—--I accumilated knowledge; facts from everywhere! You
realize that we store facts in our breins, don't you? Well, what
we see, what we read--everything we say or 4o 1is recorded vermanently
in our mind. It 1s locked behind 'forgerfulness' at times, but 1%
is always there.

"I've been doing this all m¥ %%fe, Jimmy, All the knowledge I

1




have gathered is stored in these gells. But I learned something
else too--that the mind has.a limit. A sponge can sosk up only 8o
much water. Our brains are greedy little sponges, absorbing,
absorbing--abgorbing all

"But there is e limlt as to how much the sponge can store, as I
iiigt Yes, there is a limit on our brains. I have reached that

m

"Fantastic. I sighed. "The ideas gounds absurd!"

"All unknowns soun# thet wsy . at- first, Jimmy. My brain is filled.
There is no room. for snything more

« "It begah a yeer~or .gd ago--I keot getting these strange head-
- aches, from: gsomewhere, somewhere deed in the Cerebrum. It haovened
every time I reed, @very time I thought deeoly on any new ideal! I
cannot but be s recluse!. I cannot lesrn any more. That 1s why I am
this way, and will b%e until my death."

I was ot first too dumbfounded to even soerka—but somehow I knew
he wes telling the truth!

"You must gao now, Jimmy, It hes been a gstraim Just talking with
you. . I fear this. w111 be the last time we ghall meet. Goodbye boy."

I turned to go, but 25 T 4id I heard something flutter at my feet.
The newsvaper! The newspeper I had been reading on the train! I
had unconciously been cerrying it in here! And now it stared, not
at me, but at Clifford! And the headlines were face-up!

I glanced at my uncle, and I saw thst he was fighting to keep
from resding that vaner! And suddenly he lost--he was scannlng every
word and vplcture he could ses!

Suddenly he bolted uvbright, sven as I snetched the vaver uop and
folded 1t away, out, out-of sight. --

And then I could see his full head., It was terrible, bloated
like a valloon, yet distorted and rough. Droplets of blood avpeared
on his forehesd and began to cegcade down his wrinkled brow. Then
a wide crack apveared in his foreheed, 2s something dark end
horrible thrust its way through the flesh and bone. :

He screamed, and I bolted, out of the door, out of the house.;

I ran into the butler and yelled for him to summon helo,” then I
menaged to shift my thoughts, and I was calmed.

And thats it. I resd a brief revort of his death in the obltuary
section of the local peper o few days later., Death was atributed
to unknown ceuses. Perhaps the police were looking for me. I will
not know, since I have vowed never to return to that hellish house,

And reminiging, I am very frightenod This morning, twinty years
to the dey after that '1ncedent as I read my newspaper, I suddenly
had a severe headache, though coming from, it seened, a deever port
porticn of the Cerebrum than I hed known was possible.

I've gone to three schools since then, and I guess you Xnow my;
scientific advancea heve been a bit more than ordinary. If I have
Uncle Clifford's brainovower, might I not also have his 1limit?

I wonder, 1s awareness the only thing needed to trigger the
strange melady that grows in my head?

. .Mike Deckinger
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In the future, this column will desl with the fanzines and other
fan publishing done between the last igsug and the present one--
though sinde this ia a first issue I can't honestly do any 'zines
in particuler this time. Insteed, I'm gones run down a few fan
press publications of noie, and oerhaps a 'zine onr two. Let's
start off with the infemous FANCYCLOPEDIA IT published @ §$1.25
a ¢opy by Dick Eney, 417 Ft, Hunt Road, Alexandria Virginia, This

is the greatest modern.fsn.wark of the decade, and anyone not

.posegsing a Cdby of it 13 a fugcheaded neo! Here, arranged alpha-

betically, 18 the history of fandom, the cons, the entire sub-
English faen lingo =nd definitions cnd origons of msny subjects
related to matters. stfnal,  Bven the Fhaver Mythos, The Lovecraft
Nythos, Conventions, Science=Fiotion, and many other general terms
are traced down and exesllently end wittily defined. Then; of
course, there is such words es GOSTAL, GAFIA, FUGGHEAD, GRULZAK,

. HANG FROM THE CIELING AND DRIP GREZN, and dsfines MIMEO GRAPH(Y),

HECTO,-etcy, This 1g -ene.thet Af you don't own it, you are SANE!
Now, you don't, 28 se‘f—“esoeoting, dianified stfnal FAAAAAAAN,
want to be: ‘¢alled THAT ugly word, now do you? ' And Dick (hae/will)
put out a-Booklet *of re.ectq'for FANCY ‘T .end this will be aveil-
able to friends of his-.and.his fellow. eoe members, ‘and also -to

* znyone-‘whbd-wants.one (for a fee, of course), “8hsuld be ghood

P R

Seattle Fandom h2g znnounced a forthcoming fanpubbed book
publicetion of Berry's THE GOON GOES WEST in late summer., Another
treat not té:beimidgsed.

No#~a few remdom reviews. Ratings go es follows:Top Honors: X

_2nd'plece: IX, last: I. Roman numerals, gese? Cleverj . arn't I?

Anyweyi -here we go. Some & blt dated That will be corrected
9% FHETe e T r p ’

+ 5% e

. BHISMI 'LLAF #3:From Andy Mein, 5668 Gdto Ave, Golete, Celif.
s ELEe trade, 1etter—of~00ﬂment contribuﬂions accepted for coviles.
.. Latter Drefrnble

BHIS is fast-riasing. It is a'bright soot in the ever—suorising

_‘gouthern Californis ‘fen nublishifig circles. #3 was keeping in
palicy with the ever-increasing quality of BHIS. Leed off 1s »
" fannish erticle on how to chesrt the Post Office by Alan Dodd,

Good==at least 1t*s hot on movies... Next comes the Englishven g
parablé "Toldifbnrend the 3.Vile Prog'! by Ken Cheslin, -This struck
me ag rather giliy-—#nd senseless,w ven. though it ended un: being
Englands answer to Feghoot.

Then we get to Mike Deckinger end his excellent fennish fiction
agein, this time with 'The Saboteurs,' fanzine reviews of great
merit by one Leslie Gerber, another viece of Feghooty-tyoe stuff
guovosed to be true by Jeff Wanshel, book reviews, PRISM, which
cannot be discussed here due to the identity of the reviewer,
(publishers note: reviewer wag one JLC) Englend again with Dot
Hartwell revorting on how westerns are driving veople nuts there--
0ld stuff here, they've driven the U.S. crazy for 2 or 3 years
now--very well done but, =g I sa2id, it's cerrylng coals to New-




castle, and a very well reguleted lettercol which is so spiked with
Main that he calls it an ‘editorielettercol.' 1In it, incedently, -
he comes out and tells me he doESn't favor book reviews (well then,
Andy, Jjust what are we fans 0f?). And that's BHIS #3. The ‘zine
wes good and will be even betfer when 1t ceases to be a Feghoot
Clearing House, Definitely for the youngest neos, yet entertain-
ing. You might try a copy. He's progress=d wonderously from his
first issue, and it might be interesting to see Jjust what does turn
up in the next issue, Rating: for real neos: X, for the general
faan, VI (and a half).

The latest YANDRO, almest entirely one big lettercol, needs no
-descriptIon here. It would be of interest only to the followers

. of: YAN -for at least the fast few months and they've already read it.

EXCELLANT *zine, though. You get it, of course? If there 18 one
amoung you who doesn't, send not the 15¢ for one copy, .but $1.50
for 12 to Bob Coulson, Route 3, Wabash, Indiana. Worth double the
price (now Bob--don't teke thet last suggestion seriously!)
RATING: IX

SURE,...I've got bundles of 'zines just lying around--but if I did
one I'd have to do'em 211 =2nd most of them are now failrly dated,
Next 1ssue, if I tackl~ fenzines for real, they'll cover the two-
month period starting 7ith sny 'zines received AFTER May 30,
through July 20th. I'll have enough then.
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LOVECRAFT! Yes, next issue there will be none of the misteaks of
the ourrent one, and there may be some BIG suprises in store.

#2 will definitely NOT resemble a crudzine.. Welve got good material
this ilssue~-it Just don't look that way! THE DOOM THAT CAME TO

... SARNATH 18 the wierd story of the founding and final destruction
"..0f a great city--told without a word of dielogue in the most

uriugual fantasy you've ever read! Yes it ia by the great H.P. :
LOVECRAFT., Howard St. John, we hope, will present his side of the
Lovecraft theme with CONSPIRACY OUT OF DORWICH, in which a house
leads a writer to find wierd secrets lurking behind a prosgperous
New England town--in the newest addition to the Cthulhu mythos by

. & brand new writer, We think you'll agree that Cthulhu and co,
didn't go out with high-button shoes after reading this. AND

‘> THERES MORE! 1Including a lettercol, artical and an evaluation

of Lovecraft., A COLLECTOR'S ITEM, ONE YOU WON'T WANT TO MISS!
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I heve always been somewhat
amazed at the gelf-glorification
gought by secret agents writing
their memoirs after the wer.
Caotein Peter Churchill, for
instance, has written severel
magsive volumes about his exper-
iences in France, and although
I take my hat off to him and the
other breve men and women who
were his contemporaries, I must
also place on record the ovinion
thet they go out of their way to
gtress the difficulties they en-
countered in obteining secret
informetion ebout Germen mili-
tary operetions, etc.

It 2lso amuses me to read
of the bresth-taking experiences
they underwent when perachuting
f - rom seroplenes. There 1is abso-
lutely nothing %o it. . .1/ nara-
chuted many times, £nd seve
giving o sensation I rete as the
gecond finest in the world, it
ig just e slightly more ohysicel
and mental strein that running
for a bus with your breakfest
in one hand and your trousers in
the other.

The secret agents of fictlon
abé even more fantastic. Take
James Bond for instesnce, the
famous crestion of Ian Fleming.
In the course of one overstion
Bond guffers untold physicel
tortures snd only by a fluke
brings his tesk to & successful
conclusion.

I must say that Peter
Cheney's 'Dark' geries of secret
gervice stories most closely
followed the authentic vattern,
but even he wint off the rails
gometimes in the interests of
his publishers who wanted sex
to help sell the storles.

If I've given the impressi-
on thaet I'm a 1little cyncical
about the acceoted gecret
service agents, I've done my

(5)

task, beceause, belleve it or not
T know what I'm talkling about.

You see, during WORLD WAR IT
or at least, during the first
three years of it, I was in
charge of a dedicated group of
agents who moved hell and high
water to wrestle the secrets of
Britain's sensational new aero-
planes from the authorities
before they wer publicly
announced.

3 36 36 36 56 36 36 96 30 96 W36 96 W 55 36 36 90 5630

Admittedly I wes only
fourteen years old at the time,
but aviation was (and still is
to a lesser degree) my whole
1ife. I could recognise (or spo?l
to use the correct Jargon)
every type of eeropnlane to fly
over the south of Birmingham,
where I lived#, I built up a
large library of books, maga-
zines, newspapers, Journals,
cuttings and notes, and ravoldly
became an authority in my own
district.

When I hed mastered the art
of recognising the aerdvplanes
which the government vermlitted
detalls of, T oput all my atten-
tion to building up = file of
the many secret tyoes which the
government refused to mentlon.

Now I want to state this in
2ll sincerity.

3y many devlious ways which
T am dbout to divulge, I dls-
covered everything there was to
digcover, end I mean dlmensions,
engines, armaments, speeds and
general configurations, of every
British zeroplane which flew 1in
wW II months and in some cases
years before they were officiall
relesged.

My point of course is that
if a boy of forrteen and a few
of his friends of the seme age
could manmge this with compara-




tlve ease, why with the whole
might of the many military
intelligences behind them, -were-

‘Qur: experts  fooled by a fake

photograph of the Dornier Do 217

“whicH was’ cleverly releaSed by

" heralded by our authdritiss as a
great scoop, whéress, d§'T gald,

B

the Gérmans through & neutral "I\

country as a 'eat out of the
bag'. ' The vhotograph had two

engines painted on in the ‘wrong
‘podltion, whereas in fact they

were undérslung, ‘aml the pub- ~
litation’of the ‘photograph was

the Germens planned itithat way. .

1 knew the photogréph %aes wrong,

eimoly by assimileting various
sntppity "0f inférmation and using
my knowledge of previc¥s designs
by thé Dornier (o.,'but it was

pub¥icly ‘stated in svistion
Journals ‘that the photograoh was’'

@ true depiction of the Dornier

CPo 2L

(PRLIE

-7 “That Just goes to show
whet aclever boy' I wes ( even

‘though I was 37th out of 38 in

'my class gt géhool, and the one

3

‘behlnd me was ‘en 1diot ) ‘and it
- 81ldb shows what g great advant-

"fdge I hed 1N my self-sppointed
"“%osk of compiling this detailed ,

1list of secret types,

*" And thig'ig how T did it... .
i A e e .

TR Ty gt VS

THE WHIRLWIND BUSTNESS

Take the Westlend Whirlwing.
When the wat sterted, T weas

_shunted’ awey with a %ig ticket

tied to mywlavel, giving my nene,
age and sex ( I didn'% know the

‘difference ‘in' those days ) and

ended up in Lydney, in

. Glocestereghire.

This very fast twin-engined

aeroplane flew over all ‘the time,

later on squadrons of them did.

I didn't recongnise it, so
I knew 1% to be secret.

I was.goon able to draw a
thr® view silhouette, and gcale
1t up_ and malke & wooden model to
1/72r8 gcale with asccurste
camouflege and -souadron merkings.

oy

- government didn't release any-
"thing about the Whirlwind until
L942.%, " A

(6)

The brother of the man I
was living with worked at the

“wWestland faetory, -and"when he

came home one day he couldn't
s®e any harm.in, answering a
.precoclous nup, and I speedlly

“80l1cited the dimensions,
' armapent, .engines, top. speed,
' and the Tact that it wae the

“Whirlwind,'" He told me how many

weré being built, and what the

 piYots thought of therd,

* . By the middle of 1940 I

kne es much sbout the Whirlwind

ag the designér did, and.I was
only 13 yeéers old,
. ... And do. you know that- the

The biggest. joke of all
regarding the Whirlwind wes that

“an aircraft recognition booklet

was cantured from the Germans
(. & book published in 1940 ) and
1t gave silhouettes and detaills
of the Whirlwind, and the. gover-
nment, after months of consult-

‘alon decided, weeell, if the

Gremans ‘knew. about 1t our pwn

.anti-pircraft gunners may as
well,”’and geve brief details.

in _I_manageﬂ'the Whirlwind
Business myself, but.with the

_.8hort Stirling Affeir.I was
forced to work with Flpssie
‘Egeington, a gorgeocus spetimen
' of. pre-adolescent girlhood, who

made Mats Harl look like s choir

-migtress explsining why. the boy

sopreno hed lost his volce.

THE SHORT STIRLING AFFATIR |

"1 was cyclinhg past Elmdon
Aerodrome, Just outside, Birming-

‘ham, 1n 1942, when a very large

four-engined aeroplane took off

.and fl ew over me, not more than
.a hundred feet away.

. I knew thet. Britain had
three new secret four-engined
aerovlanes,.the Avro Lancaster,
the Hendley, Page Halifax, and
the’ Jhort Stirling. From care-~
less clues .dropped by exuberant
members of Parliament on the
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radlo, and crafty comments in exclusively made radial engines,
aviation magazines, I knew the I knww that the Stirling was
Lancaster and the Halifax hsad powered with Hercules engines,

four inline engines 2nd twin
and I soon gleaned the hourse-
fins and rudders. The one which . power of them from my father.

had just flown above me had . I had spotted three Bun
fiurlmdialengines and a turrets of the Stirling as it had
8lngle fin...i.e Thad Just " flown away, one st the front,
seen my first Stirling. one at the rear, and one helf

remember minute detalls of
aeroplanes as they flew vast,
and I cycled h-ome like mad end
quickly sketched out an under-
gilde plan view of the Stirling..

lage. I had seen that the tzil
had been large, and, knowing

WPw family traditions were carri-
ed on by alrcraft firms, I took

a chance end drew a provisional
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" Whick, in all modesty... I can side—view of. the Stirling, and
gay was almosgt .perfect,whn I gave it a Sunderland rudder.
- fipelly laid my handd:of the Trouble was I didn't: know what
officlel silhouettes. the cabin was 1like, where: it
My father worked at’ a was on the' fuselasge...and, I must
factory near Sblihull where admit it, one of two minor
Bristol Hercules radial motors détails intrigued me too.
" were built. These had been men- Tt ‘was 1agre that Flossie
tioned on the radio.as 'vpower- featured in my plens.
ing one of our new heavy bomb- We Were pleyihg table

. ers ! so, as Bristol's almost

tennis at a youth club, when I




czrdverhdsrdihep /€81 8 "FRYead ©
thet her fdther ‘wass fn thHe
."Royal Observer Comps, - T dpep-
‘pet my bat. and-fell: ﬁﬁogtrete
&t her feet o roornved
i "Can B srall you heme,
-~!-‘I"Il.oﬂ&!ie"(’r‘r Tr sasked deductively.
et oo MIt e senly, hallf padt
seven,Q dhe gald with Wig eyes,
76 ““'"ﬂmimmght radn;“.P'
—hﬂssed~-- e
i 'n*de-eee, fdrrsome'time
_;«*I~hed‘been{bﬁyrng'tﬁ tget 1nto
Mo coont 5o% it h'sdmeane ‘who ‘'wag 1in
I wtghe Royal ObgerverLorcs.. I had-
_.reggathat such- mem-were. issued
“with aeroplene aircraft reco-
gnition manuelsg, which elso
included gilhouettes of secret
types.

i

- r. )
T

S0 we welked hand in
hend to her gete. (She helf ny
hand, I don't know why, seemeﬂﬂ
a mite stupid to me)

"Er, can I come fn
minute?" I pented.

She fluttered her eye-'
and looked coy. fi-
"But my psrents are ¥
away," she “impered,"and won't
be back for snother two hours.
There 1s no one in the houge."

"Brillient," I sighed
in utter bliss. &

"Oh, you nsughty boy,"
she higsed, and dragged me into
the hellway. -

‘T looked ehound anxio-
usly for a bookcase iy

R (PN .heard you tell
your friend in the youth club
that your fether was in the
ROC," I sald with as much
subtelty_as passible, under the
clrcumstances, beceuse, for gonme
imystericus’ Eewéén, she Wes'try-
1ng'mb kisSﬂhe~ $1A0s

"Ohﬁfyes," she n@nted
heavily“" end! heg " gt o sedret
.~ booki vn. setoplanes, ~end he Keeps
it ‘e theﬁwhfﬂ?obe in? hié'bed—

room. ¥ : 2li
2 L%

fal

brows,

"I gayyV~T ﬂaid try-
1ng to keep my voidé eelm’ am
.8hall we go upst iy g™
© . Bhe looked stimel%ith

rher hands on her hiDS, and

blushed g :

_ Well what a suggestion to
make," she gaild. . "You.only. met
me tonight,,end now you want to
go upstelrs,:oh. well.. A ,end
grabbing-me by the leoelsmshe
dragged .me. tostalra;so fast, I
swear my. feet: didn‘t touch the
ground. 4.

S jia T sat me on thergdge of
"the bed, - !

: "What a, nioe wardrobe,g I
said.:trying to make with the

“repartee " I nipped over and
openea it...and there...on the -
floor of it...wes a small bound
book with !Secret! plagtered all
over it.

"Oh crikey," I seid, in what
I heved wes utter suprise, "a
gecret book."

I went beck, sat ne-t to her
end oovened 1t....and I almost
fzinted. Some of the aerop anes
*'d never heard of...the =, LR
. Albemarle. .the cliooed -wing Spit-
fire, .the 4enchester .the Martin
BaKer V..and msny more...includ-
ing the Stirling, 7

Whilst Flossle fumed, I
copied the silde view #ilhouette
of the Stirling, and suddenly
heavy footsteps thumped up the
gtairs, the door turst open and
Flossiet's father stood there.

"And Just WHAT ARE YOU
DOING HERE?" he asgked.

Well I was in a quandry.

I didn't really want to reveal
that I was after the closely
guarded.gecrets of the R.A.F.,
and yet from what I heard my
pals talking about there was a
- gertalin .clement of dangep, in-

" being caught in-.a oedrgom with
g2 girl of thnder years ﬂg:her
father. | -

M B L only wanted to
know.- whether the Short.8tirking
~.had a Dower opera ted gﬁn turret

e of?ered o T b
; MOH, V' .His face calmed
aounr He leoked at his daughter.
"Tg this true?"
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"Yes," ghe sald, somewhat
sadly, I thought,

"Good boy. So you're inter-
ested in seroplanes, well, if
only you'd told me before,!

He lent me the boolk.
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GENERAL NOTES.

My notebooks, some of which
I haee retained to this day, and
which T sometimes show rather
proudly to my som, would have
been worth their weight in gold
to the Germans. I hed drawings
and one or two photogrephs of the
crude radar installstions on the
Wellington and Sunderlend....
the powerful searchlight in the
mose of the Dougles Havoec....
the Jjet installation in the te2il
of a Wellington....the power-
operated gun turrets in the resr
of the Windsor....even a provis-—
onal three view gilhcy'stte of the
North Americen Black Widow,
which, believe 1t or not, wes
fertured in & comic strip in-an
American magezine whilgt it was
still on the secret list,

I was only fifteen of gix-
teen when I knew many dwperastion
bomber end fighter dtetions, what
aerovlanes were be¥ng used, and
their scuadron merkings. I flew
in a Lancaster when I was in the
Alr Treining Coros (I only
Joined for the purvose of incres-
ing my knowledge) end had my
first view of a radsr set in
operztion.

~ 'And muech more....... :
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I sometimes think my fann-
ish days were spwwned during
this veriod, beceause I published
2 small circulstion magazine
(five was the circuletion
actually) dealing with eeroplsnes
and I often 1llustrated the secr-
et types., My first incursion in
humour sterted when I wrote
ebout the Horse glider which I

—
;-,‘:'.1
P

hed examined whilst in the Air
Training Corps. I wrote:- 'and
attached to the woodwork above
sach rudimentery seat were foot-
ball bladders. I cennot gee

any sesthetic reason for trying
to insvire the glider-bourne
troops with svorting inspirat-
lons whilst floating down above
enemy territory. It also

geems to me that folilet requir-
ment are nil....not even
facilities to urinate.' The
voint being, of course, thet the
vseudo footbell bladders were
for urination!
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To 2 much lesser degree
(I'm only azying that for the
benefit of the C.I.A.) I've
kevt in touch with oprogress
right uo to the present dey.
I know quite a lot about
rockets and ¥ uch.

I hesven't been uo in one,
thewpl, 4 ..o 0.+ 0, .yet!!

John Berry
1960
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