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- WeeY A/ oNE FAN'S OUTLOOK
o s \ﬁ*:igs /' !/ by stan woolstoN.........for fape
. pto ~§7;r.7f;,: 12832 8. w., garden grove, oalif,
: - ERHAPS I SBHOULD APPOLOGISE FOR NOT APOLOGISING

_ No matier
how muech time I try to take to think out what will appear in FAPA
the result is a hodgepodge, including the leaving out of things
where they should be included (such as reference of the American
Weekly in an artiole on White, de Oamp and other child geniuses),
and the inolusion of inconsequentials—such as too many letters,

As I only have one stencil I intended to emoothe the wording, out
the stenoil with emeoth edges coming and going, and iron out all

- involved sentences. But I have too much on my mind.

For axample,
I've notioced that espectulation on the future seems to be the main
job of some radio and newspaper guys. On one page of a racent Los
Angeles paper wae the deolaration that L. A,, because cf its sproade
out population, would not be a good A-bomb target in any future war,
The heavily-oonoentrated population of such citiss as New York ox
Chiocago made these veritable ghost-cities...Thon I rsad anothar
story over in a corner that quoted somo "atcmic scisntist" as say-
ing that in evant of a future atomlc war on enemy wculd bemdb the
ccaan between Catalina Island and the ocnst, and thes spray weuld
poison the air in ths Les Angeles arca——thnt the city weuld be abane-
doned in the cvent ¢f an atomic war. '

: Beraconz named J. A. Crmpbell
says the atom bomdb is fourth in tha list of mnst pctont wanpons that
tho Unitad States has. Garm warfare and radicactive dust ars nmmed
tc hoad the list, and the third dsvice ig seorat.

I can get ocno
dittc naster-carbens for $1.36 o bex., I den't knew what the pest-
ago weculd be. Write me if yru need anv,
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Soma pecple have the idea that thoere is scmoething ccientific rbeut
sccialism. Beome pecple think it'c semething like a style—2a modern
device that ig stylich tc prcfeos. In my mind thoosse pecple soan tchk-
the fcllow-the-loader frlk whe pick their lender thon stick te hin
rogardlens <f his future idictic traits., Therc are pacple tcday
whe, witheut ueing the rcrd sceialiom, thinks it is pr-per fer thom
t. diotate t¢ cthors--tall the public -that is right and kot is wr-rg
-~in cther wwcrdos to rule, Thers is o big preblen in cur lond ¢
keop any from the preeipioe ~f dictatien in gevermmoent.
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I'r: nca roading the 86¢c Av-n brck, OUT OF THE SILENT PLANET, by 0.8,
Lasin, The oovar quectus a D, A W-llheirn oo ogying "Rearls like tho
bost < f Merritt anl Burreughs.™ Hawv, I'nm nowg en Caapter 10, and
the ntery reads liks 2 mrdarately-interasting nysterv-adventurs

at ry, sith kidnpping ~nd nesting extraterrestrinls thr<um in, Ao
I gaze at tho page I 1ea@ such orlerful exprosairna as "grlden cppcr-
tunity of leaving the gtorn-haunted furgots fir ever...® Think I'll
finial it new, dnstent cf this astencil; 4t'n gotting silly anyany.
ran /Yy from pysslf in the previcus sentonce--rr rather paragraph,
In ~rno ntoncdl I ¢ uldn't dr juntiece t ermments ~n the FAPA mailing,

Ads ar adverture stcry OUT OF THE BILENT PLAVET is readable, and cur-
tains a slight hint ¢f philessphy, but ncthing like Lewig! SORTW-
TLP® LETTERS. Ite varying kird of extraterran life leaves the fsele
ing <f serning a fragment ¢f ormething tr¢ big tc see at <nece..,that
i..re tirie ic reeded tr sense aven the bagio easentials, rd\'-,e'-ﬁ)




Moonghine
OFD PAN'S OUTLOOK
a continuation of stan's ecrudece.
¢ N LT o Ttem oo 0 e Y2, ,This page is perpetrated as the re-
selt of goading by Len the Moffaftt, Fe keeps his copies of the mail-
ings neatly contained in their mailing-envelopes, and so I see there
ig a few items that I should comment on, The many discoursive words
about the social, political and perhaps moral life of mankind as it
is lived in this day reminds me of a couple of pleces of fiction that
have come to mv attention recently, One is the pocket-book edition
of Mark Twain's A CONRETTICUT YANTKEE IN KING ARTHUR'S COURT. *he oth-
er is the movie of the same.

? =

As entertaimment I usually enjoy Bing
~~he seems B8alm and relaxed and at the same time an individual., As
the main character, the characterization of him seems rather far-
fetched, Twain's writings contain elements of satire that the cinema
version leave out completely-~also the inabillity of the folk and
the "royalty" to comprehend even the sirmplesd# idea of human justice
or soclial rights. The book contains so manyv elements of inverted
thinking that seems to parallel the thought-patterns of others who
have Iittle comprehension of sonlal justice,

As criticism of the way
the movie version varies from the book, I would say the way they
chopred up the gimmicks and the timing of the story is equally dis-
turbing as is-the lack of consistency with what T judge is the mood
of the storv, MNames are the same, buf the parts or people to which
the names have heen attached has been rearranged with a fine disre=-
gard., It is something like makirng a political satire into a comedy
without much thought bhehind it, I missed the more deft handling of
the introduction of the inventions just being introduced into the
world at the time Twain wroté4 the story...missed it in the cinematie
distortion. That's what I get reading it just a few days hefore see=-
ing the movie,

As 1ight buffonery the movie was wozAth the time spent
seeing it; except for the girl-friend of Bing the movie version was
not to unnerving to me, But as a variant from the ldea of a satire
or a sort of soclalized look into slave-days where there were two
stratas of society and one expoused knighthood as a holy cause and ¢ -
desplsed peasants were less than free even when they wore the title
of freeman, Mayhe cinematic masters have the right to make a blg
change in the mood of a story when they buy up or inherit a stosy,

. L . L . L . L] L . L L L L] L] L L rF v » L] L L . . ] L L L L L L o @

GAD, SATD IEN.se

Amd I, Stan, agree, Despite all the talk about that
tool of mankind, the atom homb, T still have the feeling that Earth
will have a future, And it3 even possible that there will be a few
of those stumbling éreatures, MangsI have recoiled from the fear of
destruction, Vow long is a piece of earth uninhabitable by plant or
animal 1life after a fission homb has spread its light across the Tan
landscape? I need to know for my peace of mind; after only a few
monghs people were swarming over some of the Japanese targets. I
have hegd that there should be residue in the very soil of such a
place~-regidue of plutonium, or uranium., Perhaps a gas cloud could
form after Intense bombings, to Bweep across lands to decimate the
countrysides. But after a few months swarms of refugees might pe~
enter the areas formerly bombed out, and thereby be able to evade
further bombings., If there will be any...=-Stan



2 14 jlarch 49:

i
CD&,-12’71-41- Numerical expression of my
: opirnion of FaPA's Winter-1949
Q%/ Bunlles 3,5
C¢ /S oM. = ! Which means nothing unless you
| now I us Smto- -
eesthe apge-dated bier..., * :cale, asefilggws:o T
for that still~born / £, Erceilent (in fact, perfects..,)
magazine . .oonchineeess : 4, Good lhalf the bundle rated 4]
o 3, Fair (the other halfe.e)
o 2. Poor
el 1, Lousy

0, o item present

Now which should I 1ist? The ten mags rating 4, or the ten rating 3%
Nelther .. If this frustrates you, drop me a cerd and I'1ll let
yéu know which numbher your mag won, scmetimeeee

Conments later on several of the mags and contents thereof; but

right now I want to tell you of a dream I had the other night, Let's
see how much of 1t..I can rememher,..,

I secmed to be walking in the farm country of western Pennsylvaniae.
I rerember leaning on) fence which closed in a rather large and non-
descrint pasture or field., I w=3 talking to a “armer and his wife,
Cotversation unramembered, Then it seemed the farmer and his wife
ignored my presence and began to discuss their "hired hand", They
were deciding to fire him. T can rememher the wife's voice comingd
as tho from far amay tho she and the farmer stood near me.e..

"Rerbert isn't doing so well as a farm hand,"

I looked out across the field and saw a lone figure approaching,
wa lking slowly toward s the fence and me, I heard the farmer say:

"Fere comes Herhért now, Shame we havt to fire him,"

As Herhert came nearer I seemed to"lose track" of the farmer & spouse,
Thev seemed to disapnear. Didn't see them walk away., Just...gone.

Herbert was standing on the other side of the fence now, facing me,
looing quite serious, hand to moustache, eves moody, silent...

"Iy Godl" I exclaimed, "It's Herhert George Wells!"

((In my dream I didn't know that H.G.Tells was dead. The Wells 4in
my dream was neither ghostsor optical illusion, It seemed to me that
7ells was still among the living, I was merely shocked at the fact

that H. G, 7ells was a farm handeee))

I leaned over the fence and peered at him,

"I know vou," I said, "You are F, G. 7ells, the famous author,.."

((continued--next page))




len's den ((cont'd.)) Moonshine

He nodded his head, very slowly, verly sagely...Yes, he was H.G,
‘7ells, the famous author ,.. : ;

"I've read many of your hooks, T'M quite a fan of yours," I told
hig.

"Yes, T've written much for the pulps and the movies," he saidqd,
slowly nodding," Adventiire stories, westerns, whodunnits..."

"And," T said, "And you havw also written...gcience-figtioni"

Fe nodded his head, Ves,,.he had also written science~fgction...

"Tive heard your stuff on the radio too!" I cried, "Especially
The Time Machine, Tt's been broadeast many, many times. Sometimes
they follow vour story, rometimes they dont, And I saw it in the
nmovies t00,4«" ((In my dream I seem to have The Time Machine and
Things To Come confused, That is, I think they are one story and
when I say I ra'w The Time llachine in the movies I am really thinke
ing fo Things To € me, I didn't realize my error until shortly
after awakening...))

He Just kept on nodding his head, very wisely, looking almost sad,

I began to feel sorry for him, After all, ho was about to he fised
and someone should hreak the had news to him, Still, I didn't feel

up to it, But mayhe I could do it in a roundahput way,ee

"Did you ever think of making a come-back in the writing field?®
I asked him,

Fe nodded his head, as alwayrs,

"hy not try it?" I sald,"Vou might hecoms famous all over again
and wouldn't have to work itn a farmee."

Re kept on nodding his head,

"Tell me, }Mr, 7ells," I said, "Tell me, did you ever hear of David
H, Xeller, }. D.?"

Yese.ohe had heard fo David H, Teller, M.,D.

"He made a comehack, you know, "I said,"He began to0 write for fan
magazines and got gamous all over again, }aybe if vou tried write
ing for fanzines..."

Fe kept on nodding his head, Yes, maybe he would tryw riting for
fanzines..e.

"Tell me, Mr, VTells," T said, "Tell me, did you ever hear of a

fanzine called....lloonshing?"

Herhért (teorge 7ells hegan shaking his head in the opposite
dijection, From right to left and bakk again., Quite negative and

((continued--next page))
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é;g iem ((continued)) Moonshine
not very slowly either, I woke up,

50 help me, people, that was my dream as well as I ca
Y Y n remember it
I don't dream{that 1s: have dreams which linge ¥
memory) often but when I do,.e gty
3963 %

gow foi aome ggmme?ts on the last mailing: :
appy to see the History of the Future Cards again, E ~
o B 8 again, Elmer still print

Item's,..00ps...ltems I 1iked best in Spary. were Ed Cox' -
short and John Strange's poem., ‘Thy? R

For some reason, Casper Scatterday's Nuest reminds me of Ph
Tylie...0r is it Tilew? \ Phiilldp

Demund is not mr pen name, Nor is it Stan's pen name. Guess again,
Coswale.sSneary does not go in for the weird., The dragon on the back
cover of Hoonv*1l served to attramt attention to those words of vast
import: South Gate in '58! T still have the Lovecraft set, the
date at this writing stlll being 14 March 49, But I intend to advera-
tise Iin FanAdgs;so hetter hurryees

Rarry('7arner) has credited me with some of Stan's Stuff, (Stan:Siem
your name to yvour Outlook column in eaps,) T'was "“tan's nureeryman"
who had the "novel" ideas ahout Negroes, So I refer you to ry
co~editor and...3tan, I refar you to lines 13, 14 and 15(cointing
from the bottom of the page), second page, Horizong#37...

It's getting late,..more of this at a later dateeee
HWRRRATR AN

15 March 49:

Ron makes Ethiopia sound llke an ideal spot for ye bhoinbdodgers. In
fact, Addis Ababa is now near the top of my own list of "farawmy
places callin' to me",.... The desire to travel was not dampensd

by my wartime wanderings, despite the ineviiable disillusionments,
For instance, I found "“glamerous" Wakiki Beach to be a s¥rip of
coral-filled sand; most uncomfortable to bare, occidental feet, But
T would enjoy a return trip to Fawaii(under my orders), to visit
all the Islands, go inland, meet the people, Tould like to see Japan
again too, This time, I would seek and expect to find interesting
places and peoples and if "glamour" reared its purty head I'd give

a nod of appreciation bhut would not be disappointed if it failed to
apnear.

I Fe A3 A A e Fe K He N e Ho e ¥
16 April 493 The postmailed mags(7ild Fair, Synapse, llatrix) rec'd,
read and too late to be rated, :2s Hope Sdattle's shake-up didn't
unseat Speer or his sense of sane soberness or sober saneness. 33
Rt. Fon, '7innue Churchill sez gxxxxt fear (of a-homb) keeps Russia
from making cold war hot, Rt, Fon, Juffus sez fear more than greed
motivates Soviet designs on the USA. Len sez fear can cause greed
and lack of education causes fear, And greed can camse the lack of
education... Shall the circle be unhroken? Reminds me of the old
auestion about the chicken and the egg. 7Ve're pretty sure the egg
((Tack knows enough to turn to the next pagee..))




len's den ((continued, of course)) Moomshine

cams Tirst so maybe Egg Foo Speer is right aboud fear being the

basic cause, 322 Attention Coswals I finally got r+.d of the HPL
book and booklet, Also the mags I had advertised, See what you mbpssed
by not buying promptly from Big Hearted Len?:::: Cormes now a belated
book review:

&ife Everlasting and Other Tales of Science, Fanta Horror=-by
David H, Xeller,}M.D, Collected by Sam Moskowigz aﬁgxw%§% Sykora., ',
Tith a Critlcal and Blographical Introduction by Sam Moskowitz,
(Avalon Co,,Newark, N,J, 1947, 382pp. 33.50)

The Tntroduction: Rambling but interesting, !y chief criticism here
is Salf's references to Reller's unpublished works., These references
are sometimes too obscure and somewhat frastrating to one who has not
had the oppurtunity to browse thru the good Doctor‘'s private library,

The Novels Life Iverlasting asks(in so many words) this questions
‘Tould your rather he a sterile immortal or a potent mortal? A very
important question, simply stated, Tould you rather live forever-
or have kids?

This story was first published serially in zing., July & August,
1934, The hasic idea for the tale was novek tken and it is just as
thought provoking today. Of course, the story comes to a definite
conclusion, gives a definite answer to the question, an answer--
which for the benefit of the few fen who have not read this tale-=I
will not reveal here, Keller's simple style makes for easy read-
ings Over use of coincidence and too much "plot thickening" detramct
hut little from the overall valve of this werihwhfile novel.

The Short Stories: The Boneless Horror, No lore Tomorrows, Heredity,
The Face in the ldirror, The Cerebral Library and The Thirty and One
gave me various degrees of entertainment but not enough to warrant
re~-reading in the future, Fowever, A Piece of Lindleum, The Dead
“Tommrr, Unto Us A Child Is Born and perhaps The Thing in thd Celler
are not only worth re-reading but worth the price of the book alone,
Of course, I think The Thing in the Cellar heas been over-rated as
"the greatest horror story in the English language". I don't bYelieve
in "greatest stories" anyway,

Reller is at his writing best when he deals with the stuff of which
newspaper stories are made, MAN KILLS 'MTFE$ CLAIMS 'NO MURIDER'
SUICIDE DESPITE TENTY ViARS MALRIID RBLISS If these headlines
seem familiar to you 1t may be because you read the daily tabloids,
You can find "human interest" stuff like that in'em every day, But
you won't find them as well-written or as logically and honestly
presented as you will in such lovely little items as The Dead 'Voman
and A Piece of Linoleum, In the latter medium, the tales are told
by & writer and a doctor. In the former, the tales are told by
hacks and "doctorers', The book is neatly printed and bound.
D/m has an eve~catching pic by Russell Swanson, A good photo of Dr,
Keller appears opposite the title page, I would recommend this book
to all stfantasy fen; seems to be somethhg for everone in the volume,
“Thich is prob'ly whht lMoskowitz and Sykora were thinking of when
making the selections, I won't sriticise them for using material
which has already seen reprint because T am glad to get this

v a vo ~1im
T 1 f i ONSEINE,
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COMES WwWInNTE R—’ Hoonshing
,\/fﬁw,/ ‘ZvrﬁF“2AW<Z~/r\’vj Brid was struggling for his 1life
V % in the way that he and his kind
=by DEMUND had for eons, During all of the
time that his kind had existed,
And now--as in the past, repeated, conntless times--it was happening
to him, The cold was in his innermost joints and he made only a
' shaky, wabbling progress if it could be called progress at all,
As had his ancestors ages before and their descendants after them
right up to Brid, he was trying to moimt the barrier, to struggle
through it to the vast spaces byond,..beyond and escape! But he was
handicapned, ¥es, handicapped as all have been come the time of
the Cold. Fe was not able to rise in the manner that he of his race
had been provided, So he tried--as always--to mount the Barrier in
preparation of gurpassing it and makirng his way to freedom as had
unnumhered ones before him, He knew it was Possibia, But the cold,..
cold that hampered his limbs...wold that slowed his thinking and
weakened his bhody bhody processes... He crawled along the almost
endless stretch of the long platform that seemed to estend into in-
finity. And before him was the Barrier, Transparent end impregnable,
Solid as the cold ground, FKFarder, But he knew there was a way to
pass through, If he could only get to it and seek it out. But he
couldn't even get up over the hase which was made of yet a different
material and which he had climbed many a time before without Aiffi-
culty., He struggled up to it and up the sheer side of it, Upe..
higher...,higher...and failure! His grip slipped and fell to the
surface. He wasn't much damaged but he knew that he couldn't keep
taking this sort of punishment Indefinitely,

And he swam in a numhed daze as he renewed his efforts, His mind
wandered to the davs hefore, Back to the time when he was whole and
hanpy, with the warmness of the ‘7Tarm Season on him and the time of
food and plenty, The luxuriousness of his past life faded as the
aching cold in his joints, in his whole heing became almost unbearable,
It seemed to he an eternity hefore he was ahle to reach the base again.
Fe tried to mount it--and couldn't, He tried again, made a little
progress, thenm fell back. Onto his back! Fe was in an almost
helpless peeition now, FHe tried his natural means again and futile it
was, Je had not heen ahle to use this means of locomotion for a long
time...the cold prevented it for it made him too weak, The cold had
been here for a long timeess. He was trapped on this long plain
before the Barrier, without food and without means of getting food,

. He was weak and the Cold was setting in,.. He ceased his efforts.
He Xknew with a sickening inevitability that he was doomed, He was
dving, The Cold was final and his fate had been sealed by this un-
relenting Cold which would not give way to a warm spell, A warnm
spell was Brid's only hope and there was no hope for Brid now, The
Cold covered him like an invisible blanket, a blanket of death...

W o A Wt ¥ o e A A F e A Ao K3
The woman shivered and walked over to the window to gaze out over
the bleak country-sdde. She turned to her companion.

"It'1ll snow out pretty soon, I bet, Rhrst snow of the winter ought
to be along anvtime," She paused and glanced down at the windowsill,
"Yes, it's pretty cold alright, The flies are dying off."

The End




AMOONST'INE I1THOS¢

"eeeohave vou read
TFE OUTLANDER MAGAZINE 97¢

That's what fans are sayving nowadays, They are talking about that
fabulous fanzine puhlished hy The Outlander Society. Now we do not
claim that The Outlander is wilder than '7ild gg%ﬁ or more neatly
mimeo'd than Shangri La or has prettier l@ithos than Fanscient (in
fact, ghg Out%aggg; has no lithos...but jhst look at that artistiec,
printed oover!) but we do think that you'll have the time of your
life readlng the thing.
Copies of the first issue are still available, I think, Better rush
your dimes or dollar to : Mrs, Freddie Hershey
6335 King Avenue
Bell, California

80 you can enjoy such happy items as: The Lvolution of The Bonze-
by Alan Fershey (Bonzo.is a cat but not just an ordinary catees),
I 7as The Slave in Forryv's Garage~by Freddie Fershey, Lowell Ohserv-
atory Observes Rick Sneary Day, Poems by Con Pederson and Stanley
Toolaton, worse verse by 1jm, funfiction by John Yan Cpuvering(who
is editor of this Ffirst issue) ande....rilings From The Chain...seleot
ed excerpts from the Outlander Society's roundrobin whéeh takes you
behind the seenes and gives you a close-up view of the Outlanders
and their outlandish doingse..e. All this for but one dime per
COPY »
The second issue{edited by Gon Pederson) is now in production, Re-
gerve vour copv now, There will he the usual delightful stuff by
the Outlanders...pluss I 7as A Sp¥ st The North7estCon-by Guest Out-
lander, Forry Aékerman. ‘That happened behind the portdas at Ppopt-
1and? Ackerman's report i€ a revelation,...you'll revel in it....

And after reading either or hoth issues mentioned here...you too
will be collaring the nearest fan and screaming with glee:

SHave you read THE OUTLANDER MAGAZINE 7?77

Yaiiindiaiiiiiiaiiiiiidds

Joe Kénnmdy* Forrest J Ackerman¥ John Strange* Jack Speer*
Rick Sneary* George R, Fox¥* Len J, Moffatt# Charles Burbee*
7rancis T, Ianey* T, E. Evans* Dale Hart Alan Rershey*

*These are the people who have written frp that printed fanmag:

FTRST PERSON STNGURAR Edited hy J, Stanley Joolston and pub-
lished by that worthy gent on The Lilliputian Press at
12832 S. Test Street Garden Grove, Califonnia
A few copies of the first ish may still be obtained at a dime per,
Second and future issues,.,l5¢ per copy. I'ave vou subscribed?

$222%22 %8349 s8 s ge8 s age 183288228393 82388238832252838223:82¢2::333
> TN 15811} ! C tio deserves mention,
S0
] Whether or not it is your
B OQ38Re e B8~ 89888 023285, 33528303« intention to be there amd stand

at attention when they sing the
Hational #anthen,..deserves your
dollar t00eceerecscense



