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TAHES £ NGEN .fter a break in publishing of some eight years; The New

B ok e s o sl ol e Ak Futurian resumes the tradition started in Leeds with the
00RO A I Leeds Science Fiction Iecague's Bulletin in 1937; :leading
e o e 3 e o e s e sl e e e e o on to The Futurian in 1958/40; and continued during the

SPRING 1954, war by Futurian war Digest. Sole responsibility must be

' accepted by J. Michael Rosenblum, who is to be reached at
7, Grosvenor Park, Leeds 7 (Tel, Leeds 41704) - Publication will be Quarterly.
Subscription is ninepence per copy or three shillings per annum, Contributions
most welcome and: accepted on the understanding that if not used for The New
Futurian, they can be passed on to Orbit; the organ of the present Leeds S, F.
Association, Letters of comment likewise welcome but our projected readers
section will use the o0ld name of Argurmentative? and will be confined to such
parts of epistles which contain points of differing opinion or information,
Book reviews are cspecially asked for., Exchanges elcome also exchange adverts;

ABOUT OQUR CONTRIBUTORS.

WAITER H, GITIINGS has sometimes been called “grandpa" Gillings which is only

a way of complimenting him on the long association he has
had with science fiction and its attendant fandom, Wally waged a long hard
struggle for many years almost on his own, to interest professional publishers
in the medium; edited and produced (and it is sometimes not realised, financed)
the classic British amateur magazines - it would be practically a misnomer to
term them fanzines - of both the prewar and postwar eras in "Scientafiction",
and "Science Fantasy Review", He is a lifelong reprter and editor, at present
with the Press Association, has been married long enough to have a son who has
dome his service with the RAF. Fressure of work has caused wally to lose touch
with stf in recent years but the interest could not be submerged for long and
he is resuming such activities as his commitments will allow,

ERNEST C. STERNE is by no means the usual fan type (if there is such a thing)

4 leeds schoolmaster by profession, he has been trained as an
historian but has other interests in scouting, youth-hostelling, table tennis,
bird-watching, stamp-collecting and Hebrew scolarship. Age, in the Thirties,
married, his wife being also a schoolteacher, Ernest has read stf for many
years although he only has a nodding acquaintance with the US magazines, and
he writes here about his expecial love == the pre-historic fantasy,

RICILRD GEORGE IMEDEURST will be well-known to anyone who has read my publicat-
ions before, and indeed to 211 bibliophiles in the

fantasy genre, Londoner born and bred, research physicist by occupation, left
wing in politics and a book-collector of many years standing, He has recently
astounded us by disposing of his collection though it was for the noble tbject
of providing a home for his wife and son, But the bug has bitten deep and we
doubt if the habit of half a lifetime can be easily shaken off, George will
continue to write in the PFuturian, we hope, on the bookish topics of which he
has so unrivalled a knowledge,

RON BEINETT lives a few miles outside Leeds and is one of the newer members of
the Leeds SFA., Not quite 20 years as yet, he is now at a teachers

training college, and he comes to fandom through the unusual road of an interest

in the contemporary short story in which medium he considers Bradbury to be

an epic phenonomem. He is mever tired of telling us about this.



DEDICATORY POEM Papc'ab.

Heppily exsmining my Christmes Meil

One cerd I ce=me scross < 'twes yours Michsel my frlend,

Bogerly I opened it end perused the messeage therein,

But then, like Brandy Msrlo, I gotten = red mist before my eyes,
; Sk - i O God. O Grosvenor Park!

"Am thinking of reviving the Futurien® it s=id,
And- in lenguesge curt these two words ‘=dded-
"Co-operation requested" - no'more,: no pleese, snd whet's more
The first snd only messoge from your noble pen for years
0 God! 0 Grosvenor Park!

Now when I reed this I wass wroth snd I szid "Bloody cheek!"
An I this Rosenblum's dog that I should thus be ordered by he,
Am I his gerysnt, his.sltave, -hig . clainz hig’ performing. ape,
If he sddresses me thus how fares his wife?

0 God! O Grosvenor Park!

Now I ‘'s2y .to you Michsel that I =2m = men of parts,
I heve s position of command snd when I sey do thus men obey,
T8m “aifeo d mah e Smoseesel oils' = hev intr g e 5 ~ 1 Buliets  g¥get fof
; Encyclopedis Britennics,
I =m not one to run to heel at the lift of yonr finger,
O God! O Grosvenor Perk!

fessage ends.

. , s B R
lTﬂiiﬁ?? Tfik:? ‘ F;

Ltpologies to Semuel Butler.

LOVE FOR 4 ROBOT by RALPH MILNE FARLEY Originally written
e e e e s e = e - 2 for "The Futurian®
War! War! Our country was at war, Democracy must be protected at any cost - - -
even at the cost of sacrificing Democracy itself,

and so our beneficent dictator decreed that all robots inust be turned in, to be
turned into fighting men,

Now, in our city there lived a nice 0ld lady named Sophronlsba Gaunt. She llved
alone with one robot servant, whom she had had since the day when he came fresh
from the factory of the Homoid Corporation on Beaver Island, She had trained him
from the start -- everything he knew, she had taught him, She loved him with
that same deep mother-love which'she would have bestwoed upon 4 human son,

And so, she determined to defy the dictator. Her robot boy should not be scrap-
ped, for conversion into a fighter.

She did not raze her boy to be a soldier !!! "The Futurian"; Summer 1939,
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WE ARE happy to present for the first time, in this series, the story of
modern British science-fiction and its devotees, as told by one who has been at
the centre of this unique activity since its beginnings 25 years ago, Besides
being one of the founders of organised fandom in this country, Walter Gillins was
the originator of the first regular s-f magazine published on this side, and has
been responsible for the introduction of many Britsh contributors to the field,
Since the days of Tales of VWonder he has launched three other magazines, one of
which, the internationally-acclaimed Science-Fantasy Review, did much to bring
about the present burgeoning of British science-fiction--yet, alas, could not
continue to participate in it, Today, by way of relaxation from his work-day job
a8 a Fleet Street news editor, he merely reads and writes s=f; and now, yielding

to persuasion, has agreed to record especially for THE NEi FUTURLALN the history
of magazine s-f's painful development in these isles,

1: FIRST ENCOULTERS
LET II® warn those who mey be interested in this story 2t the start
thet it must be, to =2 large extent, =utobiogrephicel. For more thsn
helf of my modest spsn of 40-odd years I hsve spent the best part of
ny Spsre’ vime with sceilence=fdction;' not so maeh in remding it es in
writing it, helping others to write it, or presenting it in printed
form-so that those who csred might resd it. Altern~tively, I have
written sbout it, written ‘to.other :writers sbout it, =nd tglked to
other rerders--snd ‘non-resders--sbout it. There was s time when I
used to make long speeches sbout it; but since I considered my old,
cynicel friend Willism F. Temple's criticism that I slweys made the
seme speech and thst everybody was bored with it, e2nd I decided thet
he wes right (=s he inverisbly is), I hsve not been so snxious to
inflict the sccount of my esarly endesvours for British science-fiction
on long-suffering fans st their annusl sssemblies.

However, e sufficient interval has elspsed since my lest
.recital. on.this theme .for e new generstion of fsns to grow up in
ighorsnce of those pre-wer deys when Tgles of Wonder wss reprinting
John Beynon Herris snd Clsrk Ashton Smith from i#onder Stories, A. C.
Clerke wes writing exclusively for Ameteur Science Stories (end
helping to cut the stencils), and John Russell Fesrn had =msessed no
more then half-e2-dozen pseudonyms. Those were the days when the
S.Ff. As wes thriving, when fans bowed down in reverence to Professor
A,M, Low, &nd the B.I.S. wes the subject of cheap gibes in the Ileet
Street newspapers -- when it could. get sny mention et sll. New Jorlds
wes s duplicsted fanmeg, end :fen conventions were held without the
aid - of microphones or 'tspe=recorders--or the inconvenience of raygun
“weter-pistols. They were, on the whole, more serious dsys; perhaps we
were g1l s little too serious with ourselves.
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But letius 'go'beeck to the beginning and see how it 21l sterted.
And if you find the nsrrative too personzl, besr in mind that to me
as to most of the isolated readers of those dsys (snd to some of u59
even in th=se dryvs), science-fiction wes sn extremely personal mat-
ter; s newly-discovered tressure we kept to ourselves only because
gheie wériedrnione willimgoso "shigre Vit with'*"as 4t *Teas't “v1thin *hailing
istence. :

' BT ifEN ShtisE=f Sfian S Silod syFs it halkiesi¥h s ph e koY a2 d ezien

megazines and is lured by the products of as meny book publishers,

an ‘Heradly Imeginéhat' Tt "wds IikeSto Nsve B0 Tely''on'g'sinngle “mag-
azine to supplement his borrowing from the public librsry of no more
than Wells, Burroughs, Verne snd Consn Doyle. To those secluded
enthusirssts of 2 suesrter-century =go, the discovery of Hugo Gernsbacks
Amezing Stories in £ bsckstreet bookshop or upon a market st=ll czme
as a revelstion from the gods—-even though it might consist largely
oft‘reprints from Wells 'and Verne.

My own initiation, as it turned out, wss typical of that of
embryonic fsans in Birmingham, M=nchester, Liverpool; Leeds and every
big city where o few "remainder' copies of the one and only "Magazine
of Scientifiction” chsnced to percolste. It wes in #n Best End shop
window thet I first ssv my fate, in thé cover of the Msrch 1927 issue
illustrating T.S.Stribling's "'The Green Splothes'. I wes irresistibly
ettrected; I spent fourpence-.on it, wWes enthreslled, and went back
for more. Heving =lreesdy exhesusted Burrough's tales of Besrsoom, I
revelled in “The Lend Thet Time Forgot." Then, in a junk shop where
I h=d bought my mixed lots of foreign stenps, P fiound fthe Fisisulesifcion=
taining "The Moon Pool.™ :

"fter that there wes no escepe. Though I fancy there was =n
interval of months while I was:engrossed with the mons ter book of
Well's short stories, losned by » well-mesning friend, /I was soon
enticed bsck to Amezing by "The Skylsrk of Space"; thence to Amezing
erterly (sixpence from the junkshop), by Coblentz's "The Sunken
Worlda"end A. Hyett Verrill's "world of the Gisnt 2ALe" 8 Evenyd sisie
that csme my way I hoesrded, sfter reading -every word; and soon I set
sbout securing the numbers I h=d missed from other British resde¥s
who had been enslsved before me. Though they were not averse to
perting with their copies, they hed been'so” impressed .as-toswrlte
to Tditor Gernsback lsuding his enterprise, or I would never heve
been able to get in touch with them through the correspondence col-
umns which, by the time I wes ceptured, had become 2 reguler feature
of the msgezine.

The first letter from Englend hed sppeesred in the September
'97 issue, cigned by ‘.M.D.Pender, of surbiton; end in the Aprill ¥27]
issue wes the first of several epistles from R.'.%ades, a Londoner
whose n=me old-time fons should remember. with such as these I dsid
businz=ss, by post, in days when there were no speclslist de=alers;
no inflsted back-number prices vither. Hed I reaslised =D it @ICSIIOIEE
then two yesre Amgzing had actuelly been evaileble in mint conditlion
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It wes not long,however,before inpecuniosity compelled nme
?o f211 bsck on the vest resources of Leather Lene,where,on a stagll
Jem-packed with every possible veriety of Americen pulp,I unearthed
Gernsbock's second megezine,Science Wonder Stories,and its companion
tir Wonder Stories,with which it wes feted to combine 2s Wonder Stories.

S0 we proceeded to Dr. Keller's "The Humen Ternites, " Hermsnn
Noordung's "Problems of Spece Fiying'---and reciers’ prize letters
on "Whet Science-Fiction Mesns to Me." ;

It wes ~bout this time, just before the third of the NBig
Three" mags-~ines of Science-fiction, Astounding Stories, appeared on
the scene,that the first stirrings of orgrnised fsndom in Americs
beceme evident. Hsving esteblished = symbol for s-f (which might
well hnve been sdapted to = lepel-button) before leaving Amazing
to the mercies of = new publisher,the enterprisi Gernsback begen

5 prising Gernsbac g
to whip up a2 missionsry -esl =mong his own resders by running in
Science Wonder Qusrterly enother letter contest on "Whet I Have Done
to Sprerd Science-Fiction!' To Raymond A. Palmer,who was destined to
rise to editorship of ‘Amazing when it was relinjuished,yesrs later,
by Dr. T« 0'Conor Slosane, and. who subseduently estoblished his own
publishing set-up with Other Worlds #nd Feote,went onsof the F100
priges for his efforts as secretary of the Science Correspondence
Club,which hed sprung out of 2 mutusl interest.in s-f between widely
seprrated fens. A closer .-group which held elub meeting, orgenised in
New York by fllen Glasser,Julius Unger,liort Weisinger and Julius
Schwartz,sll of whom were to develop 2 professionel interest in the
field,=lso received Gernsback's blessing; while he gratefully
rccepted the suggestion of Indiane fzn Conrad d. Ruppert for a
Science-Fiction Week during which all the converted would spread
the gospel smong the uninitieted,and duly scheduled the grest event
for the Spring of 1930.

Constantly, in his editorials,'Uncle Hugo," as he ceme to be
celled by his effectionste followers,horped on the theme thest out
of the diligent resding of 's-f would come @2 better spprecintion of
the cepacities of science to improve msn's lot. At.the s2me time he
rezretted that,in spite of “the growing popularity of -the "new"
litersture,the public appetite still inclined to Western storjes 5
end sexy thrillers. Yet"..... the Rditors have never believed so
firmly es they do now th=t scignce-fiction will one dey sweep the
country. But until thest desy comes,there is the steady winning of
new converts... yeariafter ‘year building substsntiglly the.grest
arny of s-f f=zns."

All of which,plus’Wellsisn dicta snd Coblentzien s=tirisetions,
gradually worked its effect on my sdolescent mind,sorthat I felt
compelled to shere my own enthusissm for science-fiction with some-
one similsrly disposed. /. letter in the June '30 Wonder Stories from
one L.%, Kippin,of Ilford;gave me the opportunity. The writer res-~
ponded to my overtures by promptly calling upon mé¢ ot my home in
Leytons ‘and- so"begen the Tirst of meny firm friendships:#hieh have
been smong the: ‘greatest’ setisTBetonsd Iirhiew ez @er eld firpm s@dences
fiction through the yesrs. 3o developed, too,the Ilford Science
Literary Circle, through which I made my first contscts with English
end Americesn s-f writers =2nd ny own journalistic incursions in the
field.

(To be continued)



BOOK REVIFEW Page 7.
Author: Caryl Brahms and S. J. Simon. Type: Famourous Fantasy.

Title: NO NIGITINGALES Pub., Michael Joseph; 1943; pp 251; 9/6.

Pa

Synopsis of plot: Two ghosts living in house in Berkeley Square, watching pag~
eant of the centuries until they are released by a rayal visitdr.

Reviewed by John F, Burke.

There are, complains the prospective buyer of the house, "No Nightingales"
in Berkeley Square. But there are ghosts = iwo army officers of the days of Queen
Anne who are condemned to haunt the house until a royal visitor comes, when they
will be released. They attempt to interfere in human affairs to bring acout such
a visit, but it not until the 1914-1918 war that they have any success and are
aliowed, gallan& old warriors, slowly to fade away.

Anyonw who is femilia~ with the hilarious work of Brahms and Simon will
know what to expect. These ghosts ccme in contact with the rotabilities OR. EVEEY
generation, As in DON'T 12 DISRATLI (of which there is one amusing echo in this
book) the authors poke fun at everyone and cverything; Doctor Johnson produces a
bad witticism that is spurned by Poswell; Mrs Siddons is plurged irto difficult-
jes; +the baby Thomas Carlyl-. demands to be taken to Paris to see the beginning
of the French Revolution; Capiain Bligh is half-way home before he realises that
he has forgotten to have the matiny on the "Bounsy" , ., . ro-cne is spared,

You may regard the presence of the ghosts as no more than an excuse to
provide a succession of amusing incidents loosely strurz together., - &s a devotee
of these magnificent humouricsts I woulld accept any excuse for such a feast of
merrimens., after a slightly ragged start the book gets under wey and kept me
reading avidly to the erd. There is a divine lack of logiz, = freedom from
worries about anachroniam, that must appeal to anyone with a well-developed
sense of humour, Some of the scenes are as delightfully inconsequential as a
good shagry ‘dog story. Iven without the ghostly theme this book would be classed
as fantasy, and for those who have a fordness for vhal is lcosely called the
"whacky" type of hlumour, is cefinitely irdispensitle., Taose who mow Brohms onc
Simon will find echoes of previous farces - the abore-meniicreld Disraeli episode
and one reminiscense of 4 BULLIDY IN THE BALLET, Humourdi:®s can add those books
to their wens 1lish evern tiaoush they are not fansasy.

Written originall or "RROTITNG": the PAPA publication put ocut ky J.MR,
3 ’ P I i
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THE TRANSATLANTIC FAN I'UID L Perconal Statement.

Wt eneng

2.

Firstly, a worl of %hanks eni aprreciation to Ted Jarrcll of ais romination of
your humble servant as a caniidate for tae rerresentation off Dxitish Fandem ot
this years imerican Stf Convention, Ilowever; owing to personsl reasons mainly
concerned with ry businesc pertner’s state of health, I fini it absolutely
impossible to spare the necessary time, May I, therefcre, request.yent participant
in the funddorganisavion (2/6 %o Welb Willis - adver’:) who had internded to vote
for me; to consiler Wolser H, Gillings as firs® choice. Waltt era 1 o0 o pulidca _fonnde®
member of Anglofandon who kas alweys been actively furthering ths movement, even
though he has been behind the scenes during the latter years; anl is a mature
persorality suitable to seriously represent us in the Ctates, With no disrespect
intended to Vince Clarke wio would also be a first-class choice; had Walters
earlier yesrs of endeavour not given him a.prior clain, JMRosenblun,
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If you made an attempt to get people to define whst they
meen by "Science Fiction", you would no doubt find that the darge
mejority of those who could define it ot sll would say: "“"Science
Fictien gwebl,  yves, .0h sthat is zntting sbeut. the. future andwsibout
space travel, is it not?" or words to thet effect. And that is not
really so surprising, for the seerch for the future hes slways
appealed to most people end is, no doubt, lesrgely responsible for
Fhe populerity of Science Fiction to-d2y. Science, to most people,
1s something essentislly progressive, something modern, something
that is the spirit of our dasys. Most of us, under the influence of
the pest century have been tsught to consider Science as the only
relisble guide which will le~nd mPnkind ste~dily to better snd better
life. Letely, however, =fter the atomic bomb h=d demonstrested too
clesrly the fact, people hove begun to reslise that Science perhaps
is not the "Open Seseme" which will bring =sbout this brave new world
the Victoriens so definitely predicted. And so we have hed the spate
of stories which bring either warnings or prophesy defeat. But they
still fell into the cstegory of futuristic stories which, apart fronm
sheer fantssy, seem to most people to be the core of Science Fiction.

Yet there is another type of story which takes its rightful
place with these other tales in the world of Science Fiction. These
are the stories which deesl with the esrly days of ma2n on this carth
ond his edventures on his wsy to the present age. To me they have
alweys eppeecled more than the futuristic taoles. That is no doubt due
to the fsct that I em a2 historiasn, for that meskes me believe that you
must know the past before you cen understend the present c» the future.
To me the development of sny situation has alwsys had ss lesst as
much fsscinetion as the event itself =nd the consequence it may have.
And I =sm sure thst meny other people must have similesr idess. Why
is it then, that prehistoricstales are.less popular?

I con see why meny writers heve fought shy of writing pre-
historics. Unless they intend :to write a straight forward adventure
story with =2 more or less accidentesl prehistoric setting, they can
be checked =nd found wrong in their fa2cts somewhet more essily then
if they write sbout the future., Little as we know about our psast,
there is still a sufficiently grest amount of knowledge avoilable
wvhich meskes resesrch and care necesssry for eny but the worst pulp
writer. For thet reason,” perhsps, weofind thst the real suecesses
in' "sErious" prefistorics'*=7"ast epposgdrite ithe sdwvenburesstorini—y.28e
written by people who have =chieved fame 2s writers well beyond the
Science Fiction sphere.

Luckily for the writers there sre sufficiently conflicting
theories amongst the pundits to give any body & large choice of
iders to pick from. Mention "Atlentis" or the nsme of Horbiger snd
his theory of the crestion of theesrth =t = gathering of experts and
you will find thst the proverbial epple of Eros which set off the:ten
yesrs' wer for Troy is rs peaceful as the ermistice t=lks at
Panmunjon compared to the resulting argument. But just the seme,
writers heve to use s certain asmount of care to oppe=r really




Pnge 9

convincing (I do not mezn to say, of course, that futuristic writers
heve not to use some csre, too, but not to.this extent), because
they con be somewhst erfsier contradicted by eny reclly interested
regders BT M 45 DESelscdythifle” fact” whlchrmakes " the" res’dineg” of
prehistorics so exciting for me.

. To coms down to braess tacks - whet books =re there which
Jug i el thits™ pEaldn=5E 4 SN .65 PENCI0Ss 0Ehfi ¢~ s tUT £8 9" have, put
down here? _

First, of 2ll.. the adVepthr@® story: Ricé Burroughs,:. of ceurst
he alwsys pretends to be .very.scientific end elweys gets his names
end facts hopelessly wrong. Moreover, &t lesst to my mind, he hss
snothel fanlE, oIt yon, Iisarst Weslh, Dnet of" S9ch™ Of “His>series® afV sHor 155",
you hove Poas Dhe let, * il ll, ¥l a3l sy 1 angoyed” the., Y atermed
Lover'! and some of the other stories well enough. Of course, the
story is only = y-rn that mekes little sense,. but somehow Burroughs
& ot RRad to kecp you }nperested. ‘nother suthor in the a2dventure
8 or§ geﬁre Ts*PFowler Wright whe e&cgpeg’ @laims of |sCiShce By the
0ld dodge of inventing new worlds. But my favourite tales of this
kind sre the Consn stories of R.E. Howard who crested s whole geog-
rephy to suit his stories =2nd to whom the adventure, =nd not the
prehistory, is the thing theot matters.

Of the people who achieved feome outside the strictly science
fiction or. prehistoric tzle line =2nd who 2lso wrote some good pre-
historic.tales: I would just like to mention Rider Haggard, Jack
London =nd Conen Doyle. Rider Haggord's toles of the incient Tgypt
11 ke, sthe « M opnd ng Sitar: or Tanciént A¥lan™ ‘ere ‘sUperd’ readingls:
Meybe thet his sciénce is not =always up to date, but then Egyptology
of his dey wes less developed, than ours is in these days, and he
used whet there wss extremely well. I liked his prehistoric tale
"211en end the Icecgods" even better, becesuse somehow he mskes his
hero quite pleusible. Jack London's "Before ‘*dsm™ which I re=sd
yeers £go in 2 Germen trensletion has always stuck in my mind,
becouse I wes so intrigued by his explanation of the frct why we
alweys weke f~om our drecms -of fmlling before we hit the ground...

I shell not give his answer here, for the story is worth reading =snd
its psychologicsl srguments extremely interesting. Of Conecn Doyle's
stories I would just like to mention my fevourite one which I found
st the end of = huge omnibus volume. It is cslled "Point of Contact"
and is the sort of historicnl speculstion which delights me.

' Now whet sbout the people with theories? There ere, naturslly,
too meny of them to mention even = representotive choice. Therefore
I will be setisfied just to write sbout o few whose stories I hsve
been resding letely. My fsvourite suthor of this type is Frrncis
"shton who makes good use of HBrbiger's theories in the two ftlantis
stories "Bresking of the Serls' and "X1'as)” The ‘gresticltyl" Then
there is the old story of the fight betweecn the human snd artistic
Cro Megnon énd the sub-human Neandérthel men. “lthough this theory
of the artistic =nd superior race hes been somevhst exploded, it
nekes ‘too good ‘@ background to be disregerded. There are many of
these stories. I rather liked E. Msrshrll's "Dion of the lost Land’
and Mitchell's "3 go beck™, although both stories coulq h?ve been
improved quite eszsily by @ less abrupt end. 3ome of Taine's stories
I liked, especially "Before the Dawn', because it hes no human

hero, but however, once eg2in, I =m not giving the story awsy. The
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one story I liked best of those I have read recently ws N
"Dey of the brown horde.' The.reason for that is s?mplz.ngkiges
story the theories =re to2king = backseat so to speak. There =re no
long philosophicel intervels to'stop,the flow of the story and yet
there ore plenty of ideas in it, even if some of them c2n hsrdly heve
sny factusl foundastion, .and asre more fentasy, then theory. ,
I sm well =wsre that there rre many. more.nsmes you might

mention. Mcny even, whom you will find on the shelves of your public
library - Verdis Fisher, for instance, slthough the books do not
belong, to"my fAvourites, But then, 1 did not intend to prepsre »
check-1list of prehistorics for your benefit, but to put it to you
that there is o field of .Science Fiction well worth exploring. 30

I will degve 1bs ok GhEe, RODIAE, Uhal hiany nore'betbie™who, read
Science Fiction will lesrn to like prehistorics - have s try!

E}UT @ 528 MBI MGABIE Soc TN sd= < BOOK COLUMN
or the Noles of an Ex-Collector 4/ ? (T‘ /%fﬂﬁﬂ/m//

If Michrel continues to employ me as a reguler contributor,
I shell probably hereafter write lergely of s.f, items and aspectn
thet seem to me to have intrinsic interest as befits 2 retired
collector. This time, howeve=r, since there is a great =2nd pressing
urgency, I c=nnot stop to t=ke thought, and I must fill up with
rendom jottings r~bout the debris thet collectors ‘prize.

First, = couple of lost civilisations, which reslly would
hsve better steyed lost. Both unknown to blacklist, I immsgine also
to the bulk of contemporery humsnity (except, presumsbly the
omniscient Mr. Herold Mcrtlake). One is by -

G. McIVER - "Neuroomia: A New Continent /A Msnuscript Delivered by
The Deep" - 1894, Swan Sonnenschein, Porrion's. pp~ 0%,

This hes everything: lost civilisstion in the Antartic with
highly sdvsnced technology (flying, etc.), longevity, "advenced®
social system, some sccount of Lemuria, life on M@rs, =2nd s&ll. .nd
it is such sed stuff. The "science" is vague end unhsppy. ( times
snd distences, for exsmple, =are bandied sbout in a rendom wey:
thus the =uthor hes no hesitestion in giving the Neuroomians &
history dating beck two hundred miliion years) One find Csptain
Perwinkle, the discoverer of Neuroomi~ , climbing mountains in 2
cassual sentence or two 'ss though they were steps, and lecrning the
language in sn odd few deys. rnd the unfortunste nsrrative is
givén no help by Mr. McIver's choice of style. Typical 1s his
account of the decense of the first mste ‘during the prelliminery
voyeoge: :

TR "He heppened to be sitting crrelessly on th® bulwark,
chewing tobascco, =nd ridiculing the ides= of even temporerily .
lerving the vessel, when he wns suddenly tossed high into the air,
spun round o few times, tarned upside down, =nd then disappeared,
but not before he hed invoked * few blessings on the volcano in
his ususl rhetorical style.’

The other lost civilis=tioh item is as folliows:
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'Rg., LODGE - "A Son of the Gods" - 1898, Digby Long ~nd Co., London,
pp 284 + XV price 6/-. : '
This concerns One Cherlie Beverstone who, in Chepter il 1S
shipvrecked in the Persisn Gulf, snd, sfter some further arid chepters
concerning his relntions =nd ~nttechements in Englend, rides into the
lost city of Elhsze~ls unusurlly enough on 9 bicycle. This city %WnS
founded twelve centuries before by "Sadick, the son of Ge2degréd, the
1sst of the line of Artaxesres’ vho "efled before the Sarr~cens, who
overrsn Persise with fire ~nd sword". Sedick and five hundred follower:
with wives snd children, closely pursued by 3aracens, escoped into =
plein surrounded by mountrins, the p=sS obligingly closing behind themn

Sililn

gubsequently, they were unvisited by the outside world until Cherlie
arrives. on his bicycle. He is, rctuolly, in the lost city for 49 pages.
By chepter AT 1L he JhGS escrped, and we are brought beck to femily
~ffoirs in Englend. To give you an-idea of the surlity of thess, I
quote from two pages pefore the hoppy ending: '

"gva withdrew her hand. .

"I cennot breck Ny faith,' she ~nswered, in o low cleor voice
t1 have pledged it to ., an honoursble, true-he=arted moh, snd connov Z°
baeck from my word. However much we msy grieve over the derd past, e
must f£ein bury it out of sight.'
1ot the deed bury the derd!' he exclaimed prssionrtely. 'It 1s mv frie
to dove you with -"n undying flsme, thot burns ~nd tortures, but does
not consume. Farewell, Bvad ond ferewell heppiness and hope ~r1so! 1
lesve Hrzeldene tomorrov, never to returns ' "

; An item thot is porder-line from ° collectors point of view
but crn be well recommended =8 rending materi-l ig FRANK L. PACKARED ' <
"The Mirrcle Men" (1914). This should be comperstively ensy to find,
since it wrs put out in the che”p Hodder & Stoughton sevenpenny sericc
1t is concerned »ith =n cged recluse inwhose presence mirsculous
hesling occurs, -nd the story centres round o group of crimin=ls Who
stoge = foke healing in order to found # profiteble sect. Genuine
mirecles complicete the scheme, 98 well o8 bringing the novel into
the fantesy field. The writing quality gurprised me, apd I found the
developement unsually satisfying.

Here ic r~nother oddnent. Bverybody knows sbout H. de Vere
Stecpoole's solitary futuristic novel, "The story of my Village",wil
for some renson, I found rather 2 bore. And I gather from Micheel b
UG dip . il BHE gea" isn't of large fantosy intereste But don't be puv
off & very plessant 1ittle story sbout an animel-hating plent called
"peep in the Forest', in the collection cnrlled "Phe Venge-nce of
Mynheer Ven Lok & Other Stories", Hutchinson, Lonton 1934),pp 285 =+
56, This could be one of the lesser items in ~n anthology of s.f.
from non-megnzine sources - aJuite A rich field, did Mr Conklin =nd
others but know it, Psrheps the rerders of The Faturion might c7rc tC
meke their ovn suggestions in this direction.

By the way, inx ‘the publishers Wiste.e b HlE end of this WO
jg on item called Wiar upon Women" by Msboth Moselel. Does enyone h™
snt dsta oOn 15T
Just two 1ines for JMR to S&¥5 nyeg" to this; I have it, but cenno’s
recommend it. apti-war enough for me; but from & pnrochiel, sentimeatsl
viewpoint of hov the poor women suffered in prst wars losingslovers,
snd heving to vork at mens jobs; and how they will have to do RS et 1
the fictionsl war presented; if Britain doesn't police the continenve.
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Nol HARRY  WARNER s

INTRODUCTION We have been wondering for some considerable time what was the

wdkkikkkakdd  next chapter in the stories of some of the "Big Name " fans of
circa 1940 - the time of this magazine's previous incarnation,
Wie thought others too might he interested, and so to find out
we tried the simple method of just asking -- and here is the
first of our replies,

HARRY WARNER Jr

ki kkRkikk of Hagerstown, Maryland; edited and produced almost single-handed
what was one of the most regular and dependable fanzines ever -
consistently voted the all-round favourite of the period, in
"SPICEWAYS". Harry always had an intelligent, detached (being
something of a hermit, perhaps) and feud-neutral viewpoint on
fandom; and it would not be going too far to say that both he
and his magazine were beloved by all. He was a founder member
of the Tantasy dmateur Press Association, and I believe, of the
National Fantasy Fan Federation, We are very glad to have him
in our pages.

If it becomes necesssry for you to bisect a sheke, you msy
notice » disturbing delay in the snake's acceptance cf its destruction.
The half contsining the hesd may be kicked to one side, but the eyes
will continue to glare for some time, @=nd the tongue may even lick beck
and forth in menscing fashion for = brief period. The other hslf will
wiggle ond squirn in the most disconcerting fashion, ss if this portion
of the snske were trying to convince itself thst it didn't really need
o hesd after =11.

Something like that heppens when you mske = brenk with science
fiction fandom. Toke me, for instance. It was in the fsll of 1942 thst
I proclecimed the snnihilstion of Spaceways. More then = decade Freser -1
am still dropping my fannish commitments. I keep telling myself thst
I'm really witindrawing from fendom, and that the length of time invol-
ved hes been due to my desire not to be stompeded into s resh retre=t.
It must have been rbout 1945 th=t I stopped buying the prozines regu-
lerly, around 1948 when I cut coumunicstions with most of my corresp-
ondents, =nd only = yeer or so =2go thst I began refusing to acknowledge
the receipt of sample copies of fenzines.

I'm glad now thet I didn't dissppesar completely or quit fandom
without post mortem writhing, » thing thst can heppen, just 2s s snake
cen be pulverised by »n stomic bomb or squeshed by & steem roller
without teking its time sbout giving up the reptilien ghost. I've
disentsngled myself from fandon without leaving any bills unpaid,
without meking snyone angry who wasn't angry with me while I was in
fsndom, snd with plessant memories thst sren't ruined by guilt over
writing a nesty perting article thet unloaded 2ll the spite and
grievances I felt, ss some fsns have done. _

My grecusl withdrawal from fendom came about in 1942 through
s combination of clircumstsncest illness “in, the family, ‘Toss’ of idnterest
in fannish things in genersl, mentsl depression over the war, and the
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reslization that I wes apending too'much time =t = hobby. One yecsr
#fter I discontinuad Specew~ys, I chsnged from reilrosd work to
nevwspaper work, and-have been’'a reporter, ever since. My current
exnlted position =5 news editor, musiec critic, second assist=nt
sports editor, photogrspher, news brosdcester, =nd thermostst
lowerer for 'the Hogerstown lorning Herald csn be attributed mostly
to the fect thet the BEditor £nd Publisher yesrbook lists the n=mes
of the perscns who hold sbout fifty positions on esch newspaper; we
hrve only te» people on the news st=ff, =0 =2sch person gets =an
nssortment of officiesl design=tions. 43 I enter the fourth decade
of my"Iife N FELT ST “beche Lor), “1iVERER st Rde, *aht 904 te snxious
to get merried, in order to relieve uncertsinty over ‘how long I'il
be ‘able to*'revain” In"my prescont prospend wy* Mndscwtis faeion’ with
Lt @),

It's feirly‘essy to esse out of sctivity in & hobby. But it's
much“more"d iffPicull tto *co” through the* ecming” yesrs ~w Ffhou't some~
thing to fill the place vecated by thet hobby. It wrsn't long
before T 'T=TT"N0eK,;" Lrne“=nd“sinker Forimbsite , Fafter dropping
Sprceways. kusic provided emotionsl-relesse during the wsr days
that  SclenceE "t retron was 'impotent®tor giveshiisreevcr S s had &
nunber of “edvanteges '~ it didn't “Favelve Ve dangerveof i ld=eyed
prople suddenly deciding to drive = thoussnd miles to visit me
un#nnounced, or hectic weeks spent in trying to loceste twenty-
pound, 1imeo papert T "ve cuiltdup ‘o’ rather-Varge feoll cotiionsof
phonogrsph rccords in the 'pzst eight yecers, ny library «f books
sbout music is sbout rs l=srge now =s my stf, book libr=ry used to be,
rnd I sit hypnotized by the Fil redio every Ssturdsy night, listening
to the Weshington: strtion thst mry present asnything from =n hour
filled with nothing but different recordings of Csro Nome to (Ohe
complete recoried Parsifel without = commercial.

The shake metfphor in the opening p2.2graph moy be_misle’ding,
unfortunctely.- 3ince*“l"'ve never hnsd 2 very exalted opinion of mysglf;
it might be best to chenge the snake into the e“rt@yorm, Bgcause i
you cut the esrthworm in hzlf, likely es not SEen wi 2lsebteln np?
two dying segaentsof one earthwora, Bt e e i oft ivery imach a2live,
somewh~t sbridged esrthwormc. 1 bring up the‘e:rth?or@ beceuse
during the psst ye-r, I've begun to sell science fiction, Offeindal:
things. I don't juite-urderstond why I should be;aPle bemsle 11+ the
stories now, when I seldop resd 2 mn=gezine andaden S reslly:knew
whet modern science fictiox stories nre like. Forrest J. Ackerman
is the rgent who hes cchievkd the wonder for thres stories to
Lowndes =m one to Hamling.-1%'ve slresdy hsd_gne;sto?m;rﬂted waE
beet in the is=ue, one story reted the Wor%t_ln:the_Lgsue, and 2
third published without recsiving rnythlng‘more gxgltlng then
exect midile spot in preference. I have montq}ly plgttedﬁf‘nfv§l,
snd heve promised myself thst I will stert writing it the instant
v i e e i e 1 W A S0 o S L T o :
Borre%EGSSédress is gtill'uhchpfged'-.5O$JB?yan Plres, HrgeritOfn!t
Ma., - in case eny of the oldeP07§ sppu;a feel the impulse to wrilte
rnd’indulge in =enile reminiscing.”. .

e )
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Michael Rosenblum was directly responsible for the survivel of fandom
during war years and it is he who has been a leading light in the reformation
of the Leeds S.F. club (now the Leeds S,F. &ssociation). He started all this
and I introduce him early so that if you do not like what follows you can lay
some of the blame on to him,

To the older (or more mature) few, I should explain that they need
not read further. They know more about what follows than I do, in fact in
addition to reading Bradbury's early works, they most likely wrote them.

I am a Bradbury fan, I read Ray and I collect his stories. Occasionally
when the various charitable organisations to whom I write begging letters, fail
to cough up, I even eat Ray too. Ah, Bradbury my pet. I love you so. Mihy?" did
you ask, lMost probably for the very reasons many dislike him, He's imaginative,
near-poetic prose, tapering endings and all., I should explain perhaps that I
first read Bradbury in a non=SF short story magazine and that I went on to S.F.
as a whole new field of literature by searching for more. Perhrps this accounts
for my daring to stand up and say "Bradbury is best."

Still, it wasn't Jjust for my especial tenefit that Michael brought
down to the LSFi a pile of old decaying fanzines., However, I quickly became
interested in them. Whilst slaving over the duplicator turning hundreds of !
lovely clean blank pages for ORBIT - they always come out like that, or so I'm
told (Egad and Ghu =:I just gave our mag. some egoboo. I'll have to mention it
again) ORBIT, ORRIT, ORBIT, ORBIT, ORBIT, ORBIT, ORBI (O,K. Ron, calm down or
I won't let you hold my new copy of "Fahrenheit 451" - Uncle lfichael) T,

Whilst I was thus occupied came a combined whoop from the far corner of
the room where lMichael and other members were looking through the old fanzines
mentioned abou®t 8 lines up, These fanzines were all issued from Los .ingeles during
the early war years. "Hey Ron, come and see this", I did, twas a story by a chappie
called Raymond D. Bradbury, This was the first time I knew Ray had a middle name,
but it was obviously the Ray - Ios Angeles; science fiction = it couldn't be any
one else, I was immediately interested, Vhen no one was looking either my way, or
at the 'zines in giestion, I hurriedly slipped on my Jacket, coat, socks and shoes
and sneaked out of the building with the said fanzines under my arm,

Wwhen read through in some sort of order, in my case chronological, they
are very interesting. Much of the material is dateless, whilst by having a run of
the mags one can come to know as a personal friend such people as Paul Freehafer,
Walt Duaherty, Bmice Yerke, 4SJ, Morojo, and of course Ray Bradbury, then a
struggling amateur of twenty,

This article is therefore something of a survey, not of the Los 4ngeles
fan activity of the perios as a whole, but rather an appreciation of Bradbury's
early activities. 4pproximately a quarter of the magazines features Bradbury,
whilst about a further quarter makes at least some mention of him,

The earliiest magazine to feature Bradbury is the second issue of Paul
Freehafer's "POIARIS", Brad., at this time turning out his own fanzine "FUTURIA
FANTLSIA" (of which unhappily no edition exists in this collectionette) ((if you
had told me beforehand, Ron, that you were investigating so closely; I might have
looked out the copies I took out of this particular file some time ago, and
allowed you to hanile them with due reverence - Michael)) is featured in a story
written in collaboration with Bob Tucker, This tale "The Maiden of Jirbu" is little
more than a sketch, covering less than a side, Ray, who polished up Tucker's theme

|
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tries to attain to the fluency of diction which was a characteristic of the
ancients, He isn't too successful. Anyway, what the story had to do with science
fiction (even as interpreted by Bradbury) I fail to see.

Three months later (June 1940) comes the third issue of POLARIS - ran
a story by Hilary St. Clare, ‘but the lead story was a five-side piece of imagin-
ative horror based obviously on Edgar Allan Poe, and by Ray Bradbury of <course,
Poe, I think, would have been proud of this., The unhealthy atmosphere of a
living nightmare, an atmosphere that was essentially Poe is recreated admirably,
though the suspense and general sense of the mysterious is strained and a 1little
artificial. Why this never made "Weird Tales" I just dcn't know. It only needed
that extra super..¢ial but so impcrtant polishing, The flame of Ray's sense of
the unusual image is here kindled. "Small almond holes" for eyes, the "pock-
marked face" of the moon. Bradbury for certain. To describe water, even swamp
water, as "chill 1iquid" is nothing but pedantic, however. The story was "ILuana
the Living," Edgar illan Poe at his best!

Polaris No, 4 dropped out somewhere on the long road from L4 1940 to
Leeds 1954. and the next 'zine on the pile is the October 1940, SHANGRI-IA, a
recognised fanzine and not the news bulletin, "Shangri-L'Affaires" which was to
come lgser, Walter J. Daugherty who also was, responsible fcr "The Rocket" was
the editor. Besides a full page ad. for his own 'zine, Brad. is featured in a
caricature section of Los Angeles fan editors and also features with a short
short tale called "fan-tastic", a typical fan sketch, which apart from its
humourous connection is little away from the ordinary.

In December 1940 came the second issue of Bruce Ygrke's "The Damn
Thing"( a favourite of mine after reading half a dozen or so copies in this
collection). This one actually had ..... wait for it..... a Bradbury cover.

Now I can see life through his eyes. Evidently "The Damn Thing" No, 1 ran a
Bradburyarn called "The Last Man"for the readers' letters section contained
various nasty remerks about such a story. One reader "failed to see the O, r
Henry ending " to the story, whilst another said it "was positively nauseating,
Take it away and bury it deep." So Ray had his critics even in those far off

days. Personally I don't wonder if "The Last Man" was anything like his article

in thissue, "Tubby, We Love You" which appears to be a private joke between Ray
and Yerke, and incomprehensible to the uninitiated (i.e. me). i i

Besides the cover "‘*he Daan Thing" ran a story by Ray - “Genie
Trouble" by Ray Douglas Bradbury" (now I know what the D. is for). Evidently
Yerke blackmailed Ray into writing the story, or at least letting Yerke have
an old many=-times rejected tale, by threatening to "revive Hollerbochen."

Who or what Hollerbochen is I've no idea, but no doubt many of the more
adhesive(to Fandom) fen know the story backwards,

Draw your own conclusions, for in the very next "The Damn Thing"
there appears a story "Hollerbochen hgain" by one Lothar Penguin telling how
the voice of Bradbury haunted a radio-phonograph-recorder. Also a much later
ad, suggested the reader should send 5¢ for a pamphlet "Hollerbochen Comes
Back"., I'd :enl myself if I thought that after 13 years it would do any good.

"Genie Trouble", by the way, was a very amusing story of a man who
found a genie in his bt . Ray was ‘criticised here for plagiarising himsqlf.

For when he described the genie he wrote "not a BIG genie. That would be silly.
But a little <enie." Evidently he had done pretty much the same in a story,
"Tale of the Tortlewitch", in another fanzine, Spaceways, a year earlier,

In the, Feb. 1941 issue of "D-Thing" (yes, the one with 'Hollerbochen')
comes a story, "How im I Today, Doctor?" based on a story in Thrilling Vonder
Stories. liowever Ray changed the original ending. In Ray's version the doctor
becomes so tired of the nattering hypochondriac that he kills him. I enjoyed
this one, fnother piece of fiction in the same 'zine mentions that in "1955
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Ray Bradbury, the comedian, was Radio Star of the Year", an interesting insight
into the character of the 1941 Bradbury. In addition to a stock of rejection
slips he evidently possessed many a corny joke. This is the same writer about
whom the "The New Statesman and Nation" (13 March'54) can say "he holds no hepe
for the future." 3
i "Mhe Demn Thing" of March 1941 featured what Yerke called " a bit of
whimsey". This was theamusing "Thg Trouble with Humans is People", a tale in

which Ray goes back in time, and also ..... gets killed. This is the first time
I have ever heard of an author killing himself. This approach_was'even better
than that Saint yarn where Simon Templar gets killed. Novelty, novelty.

- Moice of the Imagination", dckerman's own mag. gave Ray a mention in
a lstter, "U noe, evn tho so many carikatoors r publisht ant Ray Bradbury, i
styl sort of think he's 1 way gud luking." This was in May 1941, when the "Damn
Thing" came out with the startling news, "Bradbury hits the Pros."™ Vihen it was
announced "Ray is in a delirium of joy. ie has sold a story." This was the first.
I can well understand his feelings. I've been trying for years now without result.

The summer 1941 'zine, "Sun Trails", edited by one Artaur Louis Tognel,
This actually had a cartoon in by Bradbury using a theme which is indicative of
of his later cynical turn of mind.

In Jan, 1942 "Shangril'Affaires, edited by hckerman, noted that Ray
had made his fiirst solo sale, "The Piper." Did this mean that the story sold the
previous May had only just been printed, or did it mean that this was in fact
Ray's second sale? I wonder.

By this time Ray had practically disappeared from the fan field. Many
actifans had enlisted, and as a result fandom, and with it the many 'zines Los
ingdles had been so proud to produce, had folded. "Shangri<L'Affaires" for
December 1942 noted that Bradbury had -moved to one of the beach towns and was
therefore virtually out of communication with the Los Angeles Science Fiction
Society, the group responsible in one way or another for Polaris, This Damn Thing,
and VOM, amongst others. : ;

"Shangri-L'Affaires" No, 10 for May 1943, edited now by-Phil Bronson,
gave the next news of Ray and that simply that he was doing well writing reg=
ularly for "Weird Tales", Obviously by this time he was a fully-fledged pro.
whether he was in the armed forces or not I do not know - ickerman was, Private
first class, too (equivalent to our lance corporal, I believe: in rank, if not
in pay).

vey) In the September issue (someone must have been working overtime to
produce the ' zine-regularly in wartime, What is more, it was improving, ) edited
by Walt Daugherty it was noted that nineteen former club members were by now in
the armed forces. 4SJ was now a corporal, It was moted ‘also that he ran across
Bradbury at a revival.of "The Lost World." +

The next issue came out as late as April 1944 and is the last in the
file. It records the death of Paul Freehafer, the editor of the now=defunct
"polaris", One of the appreciations dedicated to this twenty-eight year old,
was by Ray Bradbury, the last mention in the file of 'zines,

What else is there to tell? From a struggling amateur, writing in the
fan press (and who doesn't) Ray has progressed to become one of America's
lending short-story writers of the day, and not only in the fantasy field. It
reads. like a fairy story come true. ]
TN o Sy N g g -
Book review - "The New Pleasure" - cont'd from Page 17.

& The change is seen .through the eyes of a series of characters who are
clearly and sympathetically depicted, and who are used to make plain the course
of the change without having their own stories interrupted. The author carries
his fundamental idea through to a logical and rather complete application,

e e e e e e ) i e R
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duthor: John Gloag.. Type: Chemical Discovery,

Title: "The New Pleasure" Pub: London, Cassell & Co. Price: 7/6.

Synopsis of Plot: - 4 harmless, habit forming drug gave its addicts a hyper-
1 sensitive sense of smell, The story of the impact of this
upon all aspects of civilization,

e € L

Reviewed by: W. Robert Gibson,

I have read several of John Gloag's works, "Tommorrow's Yesterday"

is pessimistic about manking, "Manna" carries hope, frustrated it is true, but
‘real., "The New Pleasure" achieves - by drastic means, perhaps - an utopia it
would be a pleasure to live in, in many ways. There was no curtailment of free-
dom, ., quite the reverse.

4 scienti:st lets his friend try a pinch of pinkish powder, taken as
snuff, that he had developed and used for years., It was rather pleasant, and the
friend scented commercial possibilities, while commenting on the odors of the
traffic, It was explained to him that it improved his sense of smell.

Shortly thereafter the stuff appeared on the market. Very cautiously.
It was proven harmless; it was boosted by various takers; it was preached against

... and for,... The tobacconist and confectioners sold it in inexpensive
“ckets.

The tobacco interests found it dangerous... sales were dropping.
Pcople couldn't stand the smell, Delicate perfume and bathing equipment boomed.
wnispering campaigns and outright attacks were launched by big business. No
toker stopped taking it. No one, once started, would stop, When the law
threatened the reople making it broalcast the formula and instructions. Since

it was simple to make, of readily available ingredients, addicts need never go

chort. The ban fell through. Sales barely dropped. People need not bother to
make their: own ... and didn't,

Smell became a rajor factor in life, The army went on strike for
~cparate rooms and daily baths for all ranks, And got them. The cinema industry
recognized the cherge - alone of industries - and built properly ventilated
cheacres., Personal odor became the major factor in the choice of mates. Tourist
“rade lapsed ... pecple could not tolerate the smells in those quaint, foreign
places, Shipments of .the drug were sent to such, reform followed immediately the
local population awoke to the horrors of their accustomed (by the new standard)
s=enches., 4nd the tourist toured again,

Meanwhile the population deserted the cities. Whatever they did,
people in the mass were unable to bear one another, or were driven by an urge
50 seek fellows with compatible smells. This led to vast numbers of city dwellers
2. oting a gipsy-like life for which they were totally unfitt:d, to the breakdown
ci’ foold distribution, and to the death by exposure of a huge percentage of the
population in densely peopled areas. The survivors - after all there were many -
settled down to a form of rural or semi-rural life, or became nomadic. Internal

~ combustion engines had become unpopular, but some others - inoffensive olfactorily
. turvived. The thinning and spreading of the population - by loss of the unfit and

.%e increase of personal freedom = and the discarding of many inhibitions that

“ook place during the upheaval led to a very large increase in personal happiness

< & contentment among the survivors. These, in Britain at least, were largely
Ta?él_to begin with, and the end result was a population addicted to simple pleasures,
©2Tdoor gports, jest and with a strong touch of philosophy, firmly based on
zcriculture, and with industry greatly curtailed. Continued opposite.



e A TALKING POINT

et e

¢ ZATION from ANGLO Science Fiction FANDOM DIRECTORY issued by A. V, Clarke in
t September 1953 ...
FAlthough various lists of GClub nembers, etc., have been published in
fanzines from time to time, I only know of two previous anglo-fan
Directories, The first, edited by Mike Rosenblum in '45, was mostly
concerned with British Fantasy Society members, but considering the
difficulties brought about through the constantly changing addresses
of serving fans, was a magnificent piece of work. It listed approx.
« © 200 fans, © The second was John Gunn's recent photo-lithed list; this
: concerned mainly the British fantasy Library, It was a remarkable
single-nanded effort, but marred by reliance on out-dated lists" ...

4nd that, my friends is my text for this dissertation, ‘Whether fandom in
this country has an overall orgsnisation (from which, naturally, some fans will
conscientiously dbs*tain); whether the present type of local group gives a number
¢f spparate foci; whether fandom groups round fanzines of differing char-rteristics
¢z 1fwe remain magnificently chaotic; one of the basic services we need is a
reasonadly compreliensive adress list, '

I am well aware that this subject has been considered at length by quite
a mumber of people  over quite a nunber of years., Well, isn't it time something
.definite was- done rbout i%?

But to me there scems to be an associated point requiring consideration;
wn I have been wondering whether wo birds could be killed with one stone, Many
rears back - before the war in fact - I started a collection of little cards filled
12 with various details about fans,' Their ages, birthdates, occupations, other
A0bbics and so on. Ia short a sort of potted biography a la "Who's Who'",

fow wlie®t T should like to throw out as an idea to the thinkers and the
woers eunggt us; is a regular issue of ‘such details, plus of course the names and
Wdiressers O0f everyone comnected with fandom, in a standard format and capable of
being collectcd together by those wanting to have such things available, Either in
‘e form of sheets which could be put irto a loose leaf folder, or on cards which
ccitld be kept in a card index file,

Personally I favour the latter idea; and I give a version of what seens
c0'f1ll the bill on the opposite page. But the floor is available to all, and lets
Iiscuss the question from as many angles as we can think of, and then lets try to
4o something about it, Points worth considering are ,,.
werall size -« should it be postcard, or to fit on a 5 X 3 record card, or half a
marto page, or what? °
uetails to be covered if possible =- naturally if anyone does not wish to mention
anr oft ¥he items, no -one would try to force them, but it won't harm to give plenty
€ guidance as to what we would like to know about our fellow fans,

“fzaing o these records = should one person (or group) do the collecting and
cellating, ox should anyone pop up with persons with whom they are in contact,
SiBII One person or group or fanzine publish them or should any publisher produce
“v many as he (they) can,  The latter envisages that all fans will receive these
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various publications; but would they? Should these cards or what have you be issued
with regular fanzines, or as an entirely separate item? Periodically?

All right, come on and tell me if there is anything worth while in the idea,
Herewith follows my idea of a "iho's Who'"card entry.

4

Name

Address

member of
ex-member of

vhysical deécription

other interests

- leave room for changes =

bfief fan history - how introdued to stf & fandom etc, =

- defunct organisations -

Occupation Education
fge or date of birth married

- general idea of appearance =

children

ambitions

Melets regularly at the JDELPHI Public House
Leeds Bridge, on Wednesday Evenings,

dnyone interested in stf. and living within
reasonable reach of Leeds will be very wel-
come as a menber, anyone living further . °
off is cordially invited to loock in on us,
anytime .they are in the vicinity,

Meetings are informal (very) and member-
ship charges are most moderate; 2/6 per
year being the present level, iie have a
room of our own, on the top floor (bring
oxygen masks) available during licensed

hours to 2ll full members who can obtain a

key if they wish, & library is being built
up, and other facilities would be created
if there was the demand.

Lets make Leeds a leading city in fandom l”
once again,

The Leeds S. F, A,

puts out a fanzine which is
worth getting. Entitled -~
g o T il
B RE R AET
enquiries should be addressed
to George Gibson,
Little London,
Aberford,
near leeds,
e

Our Bradford Friends, Tom

. White and Mal Ashworth are

also perpetrating a thing
called for some reason of
thedr own ... B'E M and
available from 3, Vine St
Cutler Heights, Bradford 4,
at ninepence per edition,
B e

We beleive there are also

a few other fanzines put
out in varinus outlandish
places =- lets swap adverts,



Page- 20 Critigue
4+ 0N L0 G-KILNG IET 1) JOHN CrBE R b S B0 PLH BuUR S

++++++ THE TWENTY-SECOND CE B NETREY;

By ERNEST THOMPSON,

EDITORS NCTE. The writer of this viewpoint is a Senicr librarian of the Leeds
City Libraries, He has had some twenty five years experience of
all types of books, reviewing, classifying, evaluating them,

He is still a reader for pleasure, and he is not an enthusiast
as regards science fiction, But he is probably more knowledge-
able as regards the books published in this country of an stf,
type than most so-called fans, Here, he has given his genuine
reaction to a recently published book, we#l known. to fandom,
Readers are welcome to comment and disagree with Mr Thompson,
During your editors last conversation with Mr Thompson, the

idea of letting him read some of the generally-accepted classics
of fmerican science fiction (the Skylarks, Weapon Shops, City
stories and so on) and then publishing his unbiassed opinion,
was bruited, and we should be pleased to try this out if readers
think it a good idea, Fan reactions would be interesting,

Having promised to read this selection of science fiction stories, it became
necessary to read some of them again, for having received information that the
author was an Atlantic fward winner it was assumed that this was a result of his
having some literary or other distinction which had definitely escaped my first
reading, The second dipping did not give me any more than the first reading had
achieved,

It is difficult to understand the hold this type of literature is making on
the public today, The power it holds almost from the cradle to the grave is
beyond comprehension, From Captain Marvel and Superman through all the'higher!
flights of fancy there seems little to .cause such a stir, Do not imagine that
because a book is labelled 'science fiction' I immediately become 'contrary' and
'anti', but please, do have some consicderation for the intelligence and ability
of the reader who 'is expected to travel with the author on his peregrinations,

This leads to the question of what is science fiction? Is it the attempt to
be the gathering in of a new type of writing? This surely cannot be! There has
been too much written in the past for it to be a new kind of literature, Then
again, the accepted leaders of the movement are themselves unable to agree as to
what constitutes science fiction, Some consider that it is fiction concerned
with the future; some, that it is fiction which enmanates from scientific
concepts; some, that it is a conglomeration of all fantastic and futuristic
writings, Perhaps the knowledge of what science fiction was would enable the
reader to judge what he was getting, even though he might not be ablie to appre=
ciate it, )

In order to induce the scientific background it may perhaps be necessary to
insert phrases which mean nothing as does Wr, Christopher, when he introdues his
super super=-man - 'Max sat indoors, smoking his special brand of Virginian mixed
with aromatic Martian lubla,..' Is this getting atmosphere? If so, to me the
atmosphere was getting a little thick,

Fortunately the second section of the book contained stories of a more
interesting and imaginative calibre, otherwise this would have been one of the
books I just could put down, Even s0, being unable to read all I should like to
do, I shall wait until Mr. Christopher has reached the more polished standards
of such writers as John Wyndham and Ray Bradbury,
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PANTALASTY & ND THE P07 BE 10 )R

by John F, Burke,

It is wrong to write with posterity in view, Disappointed young Writers
invariably console themselves with the reflection that although their contemp-
oraries 1gnore them, the world to come will bow down and worship, Osbert Sitwell
has satirised those who pretend to be ahead of their time in his excellent short
story 'Friendship's Due', included in the volume "Triple Fugue", which can also
be recommended to avid collectors as containing twe fantastic stories, No really
great writer concentrates on the next generation; he may look ahead and may,
indeed, be more advanced than the people about him, but he will nevertheless
write for his time., -It is the writers who are most representative of their day
who, for some peculiar reason, become immortal - "timeless". They reflect eter-
nal values., Do fantasy writers present eternal values in a way that will
penetrate to the normal readers mind? ¢
o)L I do not propose to go over the ground so often covered before by fans who,
‘on the verge of growing up, write bitter articles and letters about the monoton-
ous inhumanity of magazine science fiction, The only thing more tiresome than
. the enthusiastic readers banal letter is the attitude of those who repudiate
- geience fiction as though it were a fad of which they are now asamed., 411 1
- wish is that every person who reads a magazine in preference to a book (there
are many fantasy fans who do so) shall ask himself these questions: is this
saying anything? allowing for the fantastic circumstances, are the characters
ané their actions credible? and, if possible, what will these stories seem like
to our ‘decendants?

This last is a test that is hard to apply. No man can say what the next
‘generation will admire or scorn, The history of literature shows so many
critical errors that we should be very wary of making any proneuncements. That
mysterious quality that makes one work of art immortal and 1lifts it above the
rubble of its own time cannot be detected by those who are closest to the
artist end his work -- those who cannot see the wood for the trees; or would it
be more appropriate to say, - those who cannot select the live tree from the
forest of dead and dying trunks? Remember Keats and Shelley and beware.
Remember Handel and Bonancini, and the great Jonathaen Swift's comparison of
thém as "Tweedledum’ and Tweedledee" ... why did just one of them survive? \le
dare not prophesy that our 'own favourites will live, But I think it safe to
prophesy that the man of the future will not be as likely to call science
fiction magazines as 'progressive! or enlightened as their devottes would seem
.to éxpect, ' ot
i Science is not enough., Wells made some commendable forecasts, but Kipps
and Mr., Polly will live longér than'all of 7ells'! science fiction., Stories of
a fictional future may fall down in their factual background, but they will
£a1l much more heavily if their characters @e not live. Stapledon's "Last and
First Men" is not accurate or even probable, but it has something that will
iKeep it alive for quite a time., Certainly after the Heinleins, de Camps and
< Campbell's have been forgotten, Poetry? Characterisation? It may be style,
or convection, or its picture of the age = a book may live for any one of a
dozen redsons: it has an indefinable quality., VWhat 1s 1t?

So'my final question is - has science fiction anything to say? 4nd if
you think not, isn't it about time that you looked somewhere else.

(Originally published in "FUTURIAN WAR DIGEST" for May 1943 and still appropriate)
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D SO, AT LAST, WE COME TO YOUR IDITCR'S PERSONAL PLAGE

HOW THE NEw FUTURIAN &S CONCEIVED, - It was about elghteen months ago that I was
leading a fairly normal sort of life, when

Derek Pickles of Bradford told me that he had had a letter from some people in

-eeds’who were in process of ferming an stf fan club, He thought I ought - to know
of it., Wellj;- they formed it and I joined and once again started getting into
dlscuss1ons, argaments and flights of fancy.’ In brief, the 0ld brain currents
were flowing in fannish dircctions once more. Then we got a new member namely
George Gibson, who said we ouglit -to have a magazine and before the rest of us
 knew where we were, there it was in.the shape of Orbit, .4nd that was when the
magnetism of printing ink drew me towards the mighty:Gestetner and it came to
pass that I had announce the impending arrlval of this publlcatlon.

CUMPTERS OF uCCIDENTS But the forementloned eighteen months were not devoid of

incident: in nundane business 1life. I told the sad tale
in the last issue of Orbit, Even during wartime I had said that it would take.
some years after the end of the war before I could absorb my everyday work and
have spare time available, These years were considerably extended by the fact
of getting married and acquiring a brace of offspring interlaced with ‘the very
upsetting and wearing illnesses and subsequent deaths of both my parents. But
eighteen months ago the way ahead scemed to be clear, December 1952 brought .a
blow in the discovery that my brother-in-law who is my business partner was
serldusly i1l and had to have a major operation and long convelescence, -That .
meant I was doing two peoples work for half of 1953, By the autumn things looked
better and that was when the project of the New Puturian was broached, December
was the evil month again = my brother-in-law had a recurrence which lead to a
second, though much slighter, operation in January 1954 and three months away
from:- the office.. He came back as our secretary-clerk left, and we were; and iy
stil Are one person short in:the staff of a small office,

HAT THF MAGAZINE IS  Once again the old cliche:that a magazine is what its

; readers make it ‘into, 4nd this applies with quadruple
force to a fan21ne, ‘as 'its readers are (we hope) its contributors, ‘So what The
New Futurian will dévelbpe into depends on you and you and you, But it is
primerily aimed at the sections of fandom at both sides of the Atlantic who are
in%-rested in books and’ bookish topics; in reasonably sober disciassion of .items
appeytaining to fandom,- add ‘informative dissertation on any of those outlandish
S“OJeCta ‘that fans 1nvar1ably seem to gravitate to, Humour 1s by no means banned
= but we should try to keep' i’ at an adult" level

UNTRIBUTIONSfHﬁJhQﬂHiX'RECEIVED “hen the impending birth of this magazine
~Was announced, there were a considerable
number of promlses of material given in a wild flush of enthusiasm, Inevitably
mOst of these promises have.not materialised (that's quite a good pun but quite
dnlntentlonul) as yet but we are,still hoping and it more than possible that
peoric wanted to be sure of .the magazine before they took the trouble to put
pen or typewriter ribbon to paper, 4ll the more honour then to Wally Gillings
who had the first instalment of his record of British Fandom in my hands within
week or two of his promise, Now that the maghzine is in existence, 1 would
appeal to those to whom its basis appenls; to keep us well supplied with a
varied selection of material. I think there is room for us, do you?
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LETTERS WEILCOME Comments and critism will be received with open arms, and I do

envisage the inclusion of a letter section in later issues, But
lets make clear sraight away that letters just saying this or that is good = or
otherwise - will not be published, What I should like to see are reasoned comments
information and news, If the contents warrant it, I don’t mind how long the dept,
is == in fact, I still recall with nostalgic affection the letter section in Sam
Youd's Fantast, Doug webster's The Gentlest Art, and the all-letter fanzine of the
war years from Los Angeles = Voice of the Imagi-Nation,

PUBLICATION is plamned to be quarterly and this sche%yle will be attempted,
Warning must be given, after the continuos hiati (!) that a fan
magazine is contfgent upon business and family committments.

LPOLCGY SECTION Some of these stencils have been typed Ly my secretary that was

and some by myself, No prizes are offered for guessing which is
which - I think that her spelling mistakes and my mistypings just about balance
each other out. Now let us have a moan together about paper, hy, after one has
used up a consignment of duplicating paper (I buy by the dozen reams, but use
for other purposes as well) do one's suppliers only have another type pf paper
available that varies in quality and size. Of course the council of perfection
would be to stick to Gestetner paper all through but you look at the prices -
certainly more than a hobby warrants, which leads me on to an associated subject
where I hme been wanting to get someting off my chest for a while, I do get --
shall we say -- peeved, when I note pontifical ccmment by reviewers on the cost
of a fanzine, It does not appear that these persons have the slightest idea of
what the costs to the producer are, Take a 20 page, 100 copy zine; there is £1
in stencils alone, ink would be nearly 10/-, 20/- to 30/- for paper according
to quality -- say £3 with incidentals, Don't bother allowing anything in respect
of depreciation of duplicator, typewriter, stylus and so on; but there are
expenses in writing to both contributors and subscribers, Then take the number
of Deadheads in consideration, and also, especially, that there is postage to
pay on every copy. So cost to the producer would be 9d. if he sold every copy
and had no spoilages. Well, you work it out for yourself -- and let me know if
anyone ever made any profit on a fanzine,

IMPORTANT :: DON'T :ISS THIS In an attempt to make book-keeping for this thing

as simple as possible, I am trying out the idea
of the coupon below., NOBCDY WILL RECEIVE TIE NEXT ISSUE UNLESS THEY FILL OUT
THE COUPON AND SEND IT IN, I do not think this is too much to ask from anyone
who has interest enough to want to have the magazine,

| To J. Michael Rosenblum, at number 7 Grosvenor lark, lLeeds 7.
or number 2 Brunswick Street, Leeds 2, |
. or c/o The Leeds Science Fiction dssociation, The adelphi, leeds Bridge
leeds 1.
l Please see that I am sent a copy of The New Futurian number 2 because
(a) I enclose a subscription herewith,
| (b} I have already sent a subscription,
i (c) 4s a review copy to be peviewed in  .......essccesiecsenees
| (dg 4s an exchange copy for my/our fanzine ,....coececeeessseces |
(e) I enclose = have sent - a literary contribution,
(£f) I am so important a fan that it is essential I have a copy given \
l (g) We are - were = such pals you really MUST send a copy.
Strike gof wmappropriale  Signed |
Nord & _/

Address,
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