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This starts the publication of a fanzine of the Oklahoma Soience
Fiction Confederation, Its purpose is to bring the activities of
the fan world to the Oklahoma fan and to aquaint fandom of the acti-
vities of the fen in Oklahoma., :

We want both Pantasy and Science Fiction stories, We need news
and articles concerning Fantasy; Science Fiction, fanzine, prosines,
fan-writers, pro-writers, and SF movies, Poems, art work, and cari ..
toons are also needed, : . 2

If anyone would like to write a regular column, let us know and
we will give a deadline for the copy and the space available.

_ The OSFC is putting on a membership drive for 1954, $1.00 is
the cost,  Send to the address of this publication. . Make checks. etc,

payable to Donald A, Chappell(President of OSFC), : Join now, HURRY!

_ The OSFC 1s already working hard on next years OKLACON after the
sucocess of the one this year., (See the report of OKLACON I) but there

will be more help needed by next summer, so join OSFC. HURRY! HURKY:

Constructive criticism of NITE CRY is wanted, ‘If you don't like
the art, stories, poems;, or departments, don't oritize, Send in some-
thing better, (The Zditor and publisher you can't 4o much about since
one works the copy and the other the A. B. Dick) : .

The title, NITE CRY, was chosen for lack of anything better but
after some consideration it is probably appropriate since most of the
work has been done on it burning the midnite Edison. There will prob-~
ably be some tears shed, too, before it is all over with, ’

Pellow fen this is your zine as well as ours, What it is, is
what you make it, = Editor
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Larry(Val) Walker

Tomorrow would be the Fourth of July. Rickic rcmembered the last
July fourth. It hzd been quitec a boring day. A day f£illed with
Speech after specch from the tclevision set in the living room. There
hid becn no why to escaope it. The set was there brooding over the
room 1like a monster. When there was a government program on, evecryone
witched it. el ' & :

Rickie didn't-wanﬁ to do that again tomorrow. He would much rather
go over to the ruins in the o0ld twon. People said the ruins were dan-
gerous and you would die if you went into them. Rickie knew this wes
not true. He had visited the ruins many times. Grownups were not 2li-
ways right.

On the morning of the next day RlOkle was at the ruins. He was sup-
noscd to be at the government sponsorcd gym doing cxcrcises with his
class., 1t was nicer in the ruins though. So quiet, no T.V. blaring
constant nonsense. No government official teclling him to breath dcep-
ly. It was so quict and peaceful,

Rickie found somc¢ things in 2n old fuotory. He had supposed the
government had dcstroyed 211 of them long .go. He remembered the last
Fourth of July; the television s:id those 1temo had all becn:thrown
in thc river. Here w:s everything a boy could want. Tiny bombs that
went woosh, zivn, bang. Things that had many colors in the middle of
them. Things thst scooted along the ground and went pope.

The thought occurrdd to Rickie, as he returned home, that it would
be against the law to shoot these off. But who would know it since no
one ever came into the ruins,

Later, during the hour the T.V. was silcent for dinncr, Rickie slip-
ped away from the housc., He knew as -soon as the hour was up morc
speeches would be coming on. Big, fat, rcd men tclling all the wonder-
ful things the government had- done for: the peoplec. Rickie had hated
cvery minutc-of the day. - Continucd on Page 14
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Reporting the 101st World Urban 11th League Airborne Soience Fiction
Conventinn of 1953 | by Earl Kemp

A1l the psratroopers, the Urban League members, and the few
staggering Science Fiction fen have long departed from thes seemingly
elevator-less Bellevue-Stratford, becoming part of history. We
have now, our aptly handled neWSpaper olippings and our memories to
redall all of you'by. after some two wecks have passed, I take my
1little convention booklet in handy and sit down to wrlte this re-’
port. But first a word of warning. I'm prejudiced and how I'm
prejudiced; -~ you see, I attended the Chicon II last year, and so
far nothing can top that. So you're reading this oon-report, fore-
warned and strictly from the birdseye view point of yours truly.

Nan, my wife, and I left New York bright and early Saturday
morning, after having spent most of the ready oash, and were no
more than seated in thec Pennsy Choo-choo when we accosted by a bem.
A real 1ivc scienae fictien type, like, ocharacter, Who turncd out,
after rmoh delibcration, to be Lewis Grant (He wasn't wcaring his
mask at the time.) a fellow member of the University of Chicago
Scienoc Fiction Club. 4 spontancous wit who kept us laughing most
of the way to Philly. We arrived at the Bellevue-Stzatford shortly
after 11:00 AM, cheoked in without incident(Outside of being molest-
ed by Robert Bloch and Haran Ellison in the lobby.), and were shown
our very nice room on the lucky number floor (I thought hotels
didn't have 13th.).

We registered at the con-registration desk, were given our
badges and an extremely large 12" x 14" envelope that contained
absolutely nothing, excluding the Chamber of Commerce flyer,
"Historic Philadelphia". Next item on the agenda was to oclaim two
previously reserved display tables in the "Junior Room", adjacent to
the main Convention hall. One, naturally for DESTINY, and thc other
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for the UofCSFC, of which yours truly is President. Displays ar~
ranged to suit, we left in scarch of people we knew., Pirst we locat-
ed DESTINY'S only GOOD halfi-an-editor, Malcolm Willits who flew in
from Europe for the convention.' We located nnst of the Chicago '
crowd without any trouble, Ed Wood - of the Journal of Science Fiction,
Ted and Judy Dikty ~ from Shasta, ' Frank M. Robinson, Jean Williams,
Evan Appleman, Rog Phillips and about eight others representing the
UofCSFC, including our newest recuits from distant Peoria, Phil and
Betty Farmer, ;

The opening session was called for two PM Saturday. From noon
til two everyone was actively engaged (In the Hunt Room cocktail
lounge, and otherwise.)' in trying to loc.te the progrem bulletins,
Finally they arrived and were distributed to the satisfaction of the
majority. g i ; :

™WO PM: The oconvention hall was filled by 4 to 4 hundred of
the 839 paid members (Claimed at 1,000), where everyone had the op-
portunity of witnesssing the Keynotcr of the whole donvention,
dircotly above the stzge was a large banner, ro-ding simply B-S(It
Does stand for Bellevue-Stritford too, you know,) to add a: somber
air to the proceccdings., Onc thing you can scy for the 1lith SF Con,
their scssions stertcd almost promptly as called, Irvin Heyne call-
ed the opening session to ordcr and introduced the Chairmzn, Dr.
Milton A. Rothman, a Physicist of some note who repeatsd his words
of frequant appearance some months before Con-time, "If you don't
have 2 good time, it's your own foultl", And more of less left the
con-delcgates on their own from that point, L. Sprague de Comp ro~
read the rules of the convention, which were passcd; after some
amendment, 2nd Robert Mndle began to introduce the notables in the
deleg tinrn, After which 2 recess was called 2nd the notables pro-
cecded to disnppenr. :

One ' low=point was obvious throughtout the convention, the pro-
ceedings, the after-affairs, ete., and that was the noticable -
sbsence of the professionals in 2ttendance., Pity the poor nso, who
went for the sxpressed purpose of meeting his current hero, I Coubt
very seriously if he had the opportunity. ‘
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Phe exhibits in the Junior Room were very interesting, and ex-
ceedingly well handled. Some of the displays, to mention a few,
were as follows; FANVaRIuLYY INTERPRISE, FaNTaSY PRESS, N3f, PHIL-
ADELPHIA ROCKET SOCIETY, JOURN&4L OF SCIENCE FICTION, BaLLaWTINE -
BOOKS - WHERE Bradbury's FRaHKENHEIT 451 was un-veiled, GNOME' PRESS,
Russell Swanson’s display of the new FINLAY PORTFOLIO and the con
%EEERPLANTERY STaMP ISSUE; and the previously mentioned UofCSFC and

18TINY. _ y

After the recess Irvin Heyne introduced Willy Ley who delivered
a specoh about solar energy, pro and eon.: The procecdings next ad-
journed until 8:00 Pil. - (T ; :

The Burgundy Room, where the¢ auction was te be hcld at 8:00° P,
was not filling up as promptly us should have -begcn. OSam Moskowitz
stu1l:d thc suction as long as possible, rcading. (Very aptly so.)
postry, scveral others sang, cte., gtalling for time. Finally
enough people were proesent to begin the aufition. It -moved very®
slowly, 10¢, 25¢ and 50¢ bids held it up considerably, only a very
few pieces of artwork, and MS's were disposed of« Shortly after 9:CO
PM the zuction was adjourned and a meeting of the N3F was held in
the same room. ;

After this meeting, the Rose Garden, on the 18th floor, (Com-
pletely sans garden.) was opened to the delegates for an informal
gathering, around the "Pay Bar", and pay you did, to the tune of 85¢
per drink. ‘

We deserted the Rose Gardenm about 10:30 PM in favor of 1010,
the Rothman's suite, having been invited to view the sleeping 1little
fatty Milton. (Jr. NOT Srij) quietly, as any cocktail p.rty is apt
to be (So as not to awaken the cutest 1ittle delegate to the conven-
tion.), we assembled on toc floor in another room to kill what was
left of the Black & White, and t21) about various 'things'. (Harlan
is in that catagory, isn't hcf) OSo assemblcd, besides ourselves and
the Rothm:n's were Lester del Rey, Geogge O. Smith, Willy and Olga
Ley, iire and Mrs. Fletcher Prott, Phill and Betty Farmer, Noreen
Palasca, Mr. cond Wrs. Robert osheckley, Mrs. Frederick(G for george-
ous.) Pohl und others. And we sat and talked (Zven about SF.) until
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long after the scotch was all gone,

After 10:00 4M, SUNDaY: Science Fiction abroud it was: called
with a speech delivered by Bert Campbell, editor of AUTHLNlIC
SCIENCE FICTION, who is a very nice chap. (That is the British word,
isn't it?) Next spoke Tetsu Yano, the live-wire fan from Japan.
Irv, Heyne spoke (With chalk and blackbocrd a8 usual.) on the future
of love, just leading up to the main event of the Sunday AM session,

Then it o.mec. ©Sex rearcd it's wonderfully eompatible head. OF
AaND THE XINSEY REPORT, a very intercsting report on the works of the
good Dr'’s. Kinsey, Pomeroy, cte., dclivcrsd by Phillip Farmere. Very
well handled talk, rcgardless of the zbsence of SF, by a very
sincere individual. He was somcwhat emburressed, 2t the conclusion
of his talk, as werc most of thé éelcg:ites, when some fon, after se-
curing the floor mike, praiscd the speceh,a 1little too highly for
comfort. RECLESS, RmCme. ANYONE fOR LUNCH LT THz H&H .U TOMwT
4ACROSS THE STRE T? WHO C.l AFrOPD THisE B-S PRICES?

The incomparable M. C. of S.F:, Robert Bloch returned to the
podium at the 1:00 Pl Sunday session, passing out his brand of ex-
cellent funny-stuff, and introducing George 0. Smith who tried to
top exch thing Bloch had s2id. George O. Spoke on the THE SEVEN
ST.GES OF THE SF WRITER, whjich w.s perhaps the single most cmusing
t:1k dc¢livered at the whole convention--~if & 1little long. I for
one, thought it well deserV1ng of the length, despite commcnts to
the contrary.

Following Goerge O., THu GolM PROM OUTER SPACE, was played by
the PSFC, a satire on "WH.D's Y LIN&", complctc w1th moderator,
panel, guest, and mystery EULut The mystery guest was a robot,
With tbe panel blindfolded, sample enaversation went like this:
DOROTHY: Are you a man?g
ROBOT: NO! -

DOROTHY: Are you a woman?
ROBOT: NOo! 3 ,
BDOROTHY: Oh! Gond, NOT ANOTHER ONE OF THOoS!

Following = short rccess, L. Spr.guc d¢ Camp, Loster del Rey
and Llcyd ., Eshbach spoXe as. a panel on ‘SF 4AS 4 CARZcSR, speaking
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on ertlng, editing and agenting and publishing, respectively.

This disoussion le:d int» F.HS WHO H.VE BoCOME PROb annther panel
discussirn, mocderateéd by Bob Tuoker, that consisted of Frank M.
Robinscn, Harlan Ellison(Bless his little hexrt, he s0ld 2 stowy to
F&SF.) and E; E. Evans. Next panel on'the podlum was moderated by
Ted Sturgeon, introducing Bea Mahaffey, Kathrine MaolLeun, Evelyn
del Rey and Pat (Pzrdon me, I couldn't catech thzt last nzme, but she
works for Som MMines at the Thrilling group.), talking about the
place of WOMEN IN SF. RZCEsS, RECESS. CLLLING BRINKS .LRLORED
TRUCK COMP.LNY. BRING ME SO.IE C“SH, IT'S TIIE TO PURCHLSE THE
B.NQUET TICKETS....AT FIVE SEVENTY FIVE 4 WHLCK!

7:00 PM SUND.Y, THe BoNQUZT: Quoting Isaac asimov (The Toast-
mﬁster ), "You hive just consumed $1.00 worth of food, Now you are,
going %o receive $4.75 worth of unsimov.". w»nd he went on to deliver
sore of the most intcresting 2:d 1ib (I belicéve.) romerks, jokes, cte.
possible. . really wonderful wit, (. pity he couldn’t interject some
of it into his otherwise drab fiction.) In my opinicn there are
three great wits in SF, Bloch, Smith(George 0.) and ssimov. Willy
Ley, as guest-of-honor made a short speech, then asimov again re-
sumed the miks, saying, "Once someone asked Mr. Ley, 'Bo you prefer
to be called Willy or Villy?', to whieh Mr. Ley, replied, 'Willy or
Villy, it makcs no diverenscl' ", asimov next madc the prcsentatlon
of tho awards, in thc wvarious catagorlos, as follows;
NOVZLe«DelIOLISHLZD Mall, oLRED BusipR <--In Mr. Bester's absence,
award was accepted by Evélyn Gold.

NOVELETTG . o e S LLY, IS0LLC LSIOV----No award given.

F.N PERSONLLITY...FORRLST J LCKZRM.T -—-= Mr. nchermen, moking one of
the most grucious acts th:t it has ever been my privilegc to witness,
declinod the honmor, 2nd prescnted the award to Bert Campbell to be
declivercd to CAPTAIN KENIEZTH F. SL.TER.

PROFESSION..L MiGLZINEee G .LiXYer oo easSF ~omee Announced as "tie" pre-
osterous, s
COVER ARTISTee«BOKeo ofliSH--—-~.nnounccd as tice. 'In'Mr. Bok's

absence, his awerd was acccptcd by Lester dcl Rey. ¥
INTERIOR ILLUSTR:4 TOR...VIRGIL FINIEY--- In Hr. Finley's absence,
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award wag accepted by Russell Swanson for delivery,
NEW SF AUTHOR....PHILLIP JOSE FiRMER
F&CT GRTICLE...WILLY LEY...FOR YOUR INFORM.TIONGuL.XY

These awards were in the form of trophies, a stainless steel
rocket ship, on a wooden base, to be suitable engraved now that the
winners were publicly announced. It is asinine, bordering on the
stupid, to expect tho convened delegates to except the fact that
GuLXY and L3F ticd for first place, ". very close vote, too smzll
to be decisive,W, THZRE IS ONLY ONE LE.DING M.G.ZINE IN THE FIEID,
THE DEIEG..T2S WHO VOTED DESERVE THE RIGHT TO KNOW THi3 AL T,
F.CTULL, FIGURES. But the profcssionzls could not $34 afford $$dsto
offend either the Messrs. Gold or Cempbell, by saying that one was
the better of the two. IN 4N OPINION OF THIS TYPE, ONE VOTE C.LN
OFTEN EXPRESS THZ THOUGHTS OF THE M.JORITY.

It is wisc to notice that thcrc were two catagoriss-in which WO
aW,.RDS WZRE GIVEN. No award w-s given for the Novelette, 2lthough
dsimov's Sally was named. No zw:rd was given 1in the oc.tagory of
B&ST FuN MuG.ZINE OF THE YELR, nor was any zine named. Ironical,
isn't it, th.t ™WO .W.RDs WERZ TIOT G‘IVEN"‘XN'J TWO ZW~RDS WERE GIVEN
DOUBLE .S TIES. It would scem that the con-committee expected no
ties when Btatucttes werec ordcred., Again, ONE VOTE C.iN BE DECISIVE.

Ted Sturgcon followed the prescntztion of The awerds by siung-
Ing several songs, accompanying himself on his guitar., Includcd in
the songs he sang was "Thunder and Roses". Julian May Dikty follow-
ed Sturgeon, by ginging four songs from an Operetts being preparcd
for UofCSFC precscnt tion this winter, entitlcd "SOBN OF THE THING".
ReCESS, RiCESS. BRING OUT THE GRE.LSE PLINT. -

11:00 PM, M.SQUER.DL: My pcrsomal shodce, of the few costumes
parading around the stage (NO, NO DiANCING IN PENNSYLVsNI. ON SUNDuLY!),
was V.MPIREN., The Charles ndams cartoon character, The lady(I'm
actually sorry I don't know who she was, con nnyone supply me with
ncme and cddress, PLELSE!) had her costume to perfection, completed
it with a smnll nct, str¥ictly in keeping with the idzms® curtoons.
and the pity of it, she didn't' even pluce., Six winners were chogen
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by Kclly Frecs ~nd Emsh as Judgus, in two e:ch of threc catagories.
Most besutiful enstume, most unusu-l costum nd the costum with
the most im:gln*tion(other worldish.). ADJOURN!

EVERYONE INVITED TO THE "CLEVSLaND IN '54" PsRTY, COME ON UP!
And they cdid, out in the h2lls, 211 ovcr the 12th floor, dodging
hcuse dotectivcs 1-ng enough to oonsume the 32 fifths prov1ogo by
the Clevelind supportors 211 the potato chips, mixes znd inciden-
tals, STOP THROWING THOuE BOTTLZS OUT THE WINDOW] Round ond round
it gocs, and whese rosm you step =t, nobody knows--or carcs. SunGay
night is the night for visiting, from aoor to dnor, secing olc
friends, moking new nnes, £11 night long.

1:00 PM: Flectcher Prott will now speck on ROBOTS AND COMPUTING
MACHINmS anG thc aging histeorizn c¢id 2 very finc Job, telling
"bout 211 the new mochanical wenders, including the automatic Gocor
lock, th:t won'®t open to thc ocwncrs veoicc--if he has - enld. 4
pancl Giscussicn, allcé IS SCIENCE CLTCHING UP WITH SF, was next
moderated by Doc Smith. An exclusively Ph. D panel discussed the
various phases of science and SF, Among the Dr.'s were Alastair
Cameron, Oscar Bruner, and R, S. Richardscn.

BIG DEAL: SZLECTING OF THE '54 CONSIT=Z. Three cities in con-
tention, London, England, Cleveland and San Franceisco, and IT IS
SAN FRANCISCO IN '54,

CLOSING SESSION: I must be édensec, but I think I was there(After
taking a quick taxi trip to sce "5,000 "PINGEZRS OF DR, T" again,)
most of this cssion, yet we missed all the entertainment offercd on
the program. We arrlvad shortly aftcr 8:00 PM, tho called time, and
an auction w:s in progress., This went on, mixed wcll with an ocas-
sional drawing for rafflc prizes, until aftcr MIDNIGHT. Wherc somc
truly wonderful b.rgains wers pickod up at remarkably fiir prices,
°nd some stinkers of the first order went 8t 2 premium. NO OFEICIAL
ADJOURNMENT OF THE '53 CONVCNTION WAS M4ADE. We wcre among the last
to leave the hall. Then thers were the goodbycs, the drink, the hand
Shakcs, the sce you 2t Midwescon, ~nd the cnevitable sec you in San
Prancisco in '54,

Fooling with thc luggage =t 2:00 4M, trying to get 2 toxi, rush
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ing to the station, 'Choo-cheo in 30 minutes, back to New York for
another glorious day, hunting SF books, then off for parts unknown
for another week.

's11 the while, making plans like mad to be in Cleveland in 1955,
but above all, to supvort Es snd Les Cole, the Elves®, Gnomes' and
Little Men'S Sclence Piction, Chowder and Maroching Society and San
FR4NCISCO IN 1954!

The End
* % % *k k% x ¥ k *x % ¥

SCRAPS

Seraps being what's left over, this is the space left over. When
weget NERE--CRY a .little more organized, this spsce and as much more
as needed will be devoted to the happenings of the OKLsHOLIA SCIENCE
FICTION CONFEDERATION. The next issue of NITE CRY, which will be out
January 1st, will contaoin the 1953 Finandial Statement and the 1list
of members who have paid their 1954 dues.

We went ncws! We wont news of aind from Oklahomz Fen. We wunt
National and International Fan news, We want any news that would be
of interest to fen on any subject.

Letters to the editor will be welcome. The best parts of the
good letters will be printed in the issue of NITE CRY to be made up
after receiving them,

Would you like to writc a dcpartment? If you would, write and
let us know the kind you wish to deo. Prozine, fanzine, bookn and
SF movie reviecws are a few of the departments that we might rum in
future issuss,

We would like to have art work of a type that will print well
on a memeograph. They should be simple, struaight linc drawings, with
no’ shading snd little shcdowing. They. czn bt full page, half page,
or guwrter p'ge. Cartoons will be considercd .s art work.

Send in your storics nnd rrticles. You fen .nd ncofen that
ha:ve not tried your h:nd at o story for f;nzine, arc the oncs thit
wg 2:re looking for. Sec somothing you h:ve done in print. Hurry!

THE END
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/)\\ // \\ Their ship had orashed a week &go ;éj vy al
On the burning sands of Mars. 1‘ e
e

// ﬁ I They trudged off in a search of water
- On the journey that took them far.

s

A long weary week they have traveled
While their frail bodies burn so hot.
Their minds slowly turn mad

And they see things that are not.

With faces taunt and eyes that burn,
and souls that-cry in pain;
With throats burned dry and Taw cracked 1lips,

They softly pruy for rain.
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The slimly things that love this hell

Dance 1n filthy frenzy with gestures insane,
With their bright cyes that 1ovc the heat
And h.tc the cool cool raln.

The sun beats down as 1f in joy
st the agony ‘it inflicts.

The men march on with filmy eyes;
With poor souls and mind so sick.

These slowly dying men

Have memories of long ago.

Of a green land where once they felt
The wind, the rain, the snow.

The heat and sand are not enough
To weaken a2nd turn them insanc.

Oh no, they must have the memories
0f the soft, cool, cool rain.

They ncver stop, they never rest, its always strugglc

On 2nd on through the fire of the sund
And a2l1l, ~round dancing and mocking - '
Arc the slimoy horrors of this strange land.

One by one thcy kiss her 1lips
and £211 to embrscc the sand.
And so it goes until there are none,
None left to join dcaths band,

The sands are now so quiet,

But in the place where they have lain,
Comes the pit pat, the pit pat

0f softly falling ocool, cool rain,

Onle.



BRADBUR YANA

Bill Tunin

I feel that perhaps 1 have a unigue connection with Bradbury
in that I am personally aquainted with one of his 0l1d high school
chums, one Pave Beebe, who lives here in Santa Barbara, ‘Mr. Beebe
recalls when Ray Bradbury began writing at the age of 15, confess-
ing that at the time he thought him somewha’ of a scorewball, be-
cause he would flagrantly neglect his high school work to write
science fiction. So Beebe gave Bradbury a hand in his school work
and helped him get through high school,

Bradbury, meeting With opposition from almost every side, rug-
gedly stuok by his guns, and wrote furiously for six years, until,
at the age of 21, he sold his‘first story to Planet Stories. He
started out to learn by doing, which is, I believe, the best way
to learn anything, Bradbury threw himself into writing with a
passion and vigor seldom found in: young men of his years, He had
been struck by life and wanted to express himself and his views of
life, Where he met with opposition was the manner in which he ex-
pressed himself, He was‘'unique--Bradburyian, The science fiction
world had not, I believe, ever known anything like him before. He
lived science fiction, and made himself a part of science fiction,
carving his own place in it,

He was-‘an avid fan, struggling and suffering to put out his
own fanzine, reading and wrltlng omnivorously, and attending every
convention he could.

He had, in his writing, a style so unique that editors and
readers allke had a hard time accepting it, because it was so new,
The short, choppy sentences, and‘the powerful adjeotives are not-
ticeable to every reader, These, together with the expounding de-
scriptions, the wispy, dreamlike plots; and ‘the somectimes inexplic-
able motivations went to makec-a distinctive, dissonant, almost in-
credible style that has been copied but never duplicated.

-l



L

Ray's formula for success 'is to "Write like hell every d.y for four
or five yours." He followed his own formula, and made it work. His
stories will live because they sre unlquu branch of escape llterature.
They are neither fantasy,’ nor science fiction.” They are Bradburyian
Literature--Bradburyana. A

His books inoclude, Frost and Fire, The Martdan Chroniclcs, The
Illustrated Man, all publishcd by Doublcday. (Also Dark Carnival, The
Golden Apples of the Sun, and Fahrenhcit 451, ed.)

The last time I heard enything .bout him, he was leaving for' his
native Illionis to writc a2 novel, his first I believe, It will be
non-stf., I think you will all agreo that a non'-stf novel by Ray
Bradbury will be something well worth waiting for. ,

*****************ﬁ************
BANG.....Continued from Page 2. :

The ruins had small noises in them tonight. Night animals slipped
along their private trails as Rickie slipped quietly through the dark-
en ruins, The fireworks were where he had left them. He had %taken ~-=
some matches from the box in the kitchent He would have some fun to-
night. All the town would sce the beautiful colors of the sky rockets
and hear the loud bangs of the 'crackers when they went off.,

Rickie was half way through the big box when the police came, Just
as one of thom seized him, he ignited the biggest sky rocket in the
box.

Rickie laoked longingly back at the beautiful colors exploding from
the rocket in a myrsid of beauty, as they carried him away.

He was happy.

THE END
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Remember to send your story, article, poem, or 2rt work in to NITE CRY
before the Decembcr 1lth deadline. See your name in our Jnnu Ty issue
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Send in your subscription to NITE CRY today.
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"WAR OF THE WORLDS

by Don Chappell
A review of the Paramount Picture from the story by H. G. Wells,

"War of the Worlds" is the finest Science Fiction movie to be
made to date. This tops 'When 'Worlds collide' which i believe
held the number one place before,

It cost a 1ittle more than twice as'much to produce "Wsar of
the Worlds" as did "When Worlds Collide",-$2,000,000 as compared
with $936,000.

The movie except for the plot and basic theme does not re-
semble the story by Wells. PFor those that like fast action the
picture is an improvement over Wells! slow moving story. (Nci to
take anything from H. G. Wells' skillful writing, I Jjust like
stories to movec faster,) =DZarth'is attacked by the inhabitants of
the planet Mars.

Cne half of‘the picture consists of special-effects, Georgu
Pal the producer, is to be congratulated upon the attention tuus
went into the details that provided the rezlism of thece special
effects,

The only place that I could see that might be open for imrrove-
ment is the disentergation of humans and machines by the heat ray.
It does not seem quite conceivable that the ashes of a disinter-
gated object would assume the shape of the original.

The atomic explosion that occurs rivals the real thing for
thosec that have seen thc onc on television.

Chesley Bonestall did a scries of paintings of the planets of
our solar system that are used in the first part of the pisture
that are beyond description. They must bc sesn to be appreciatcd.

"War of thoe Worlds" is highly recommended to all as am €x-~
cellent picture and a great Science Fiction movie.
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THE GEM AND THE BEAUTIFUL

by Bob L. Stewert

The alienship cruised just outside the earth's atmosphere. De-
spite its great altitude, the crew of two kept it hovering over
parts of the earth's surface, which were covered by thick blankets
of clouds. This was a needless percaution, for if, on a clear
night, any earthling had seen their Ship as a pinpoint of reflected
light, it would have been mistaken as a meteor or a faint star.

But the visitors were not taking chances that they should be dis-
covered before they desired to be.

The two ocoupants of the temporary satelite were not just en-
gaged in spatisl sight-seeing. They had had’ a specific mission to
periorm. So they had come a2ll the way from Alpha Centaurus for the
CXprcss purpose¢ of opening diplomatic relations with earth. Now
they werc worried. _

"We arc going to have enough trouble introducing ourselves to
earthlings--znd now this." The spoaker gesturcd toward a newly
built telcvision receiver, ,

"Yes, Ardor," said Lagor as hec turned onm the sct, Dagmsr
flashed onto the clear screen. '

"Uh, ghastly, Lagor. Look at that epidermis. It seems to be
----- whitel" Ardor sat down feeling suddenly weak in the---~(Er,
Ardor ?oesn't seem to have anything resembling legs, let alomne
knees,

Lagor stared at the voluminous terrestrial beauty in fascinatead
horror. "Look at that face--two eyes: Look Ardor, she--she has
teethli! Twisting his (ug) face in scorn, Lugor joined his compan-
lon in a reclining position.

"Well, What do we do now?" asked ardor.

"One thing's surc. We simply can't fly down and land in front
of the Pentagon. Besides our physical difference, the people of
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earth seem to be a warlike race., Witness tho recent affair in Korea,
Why the fool would probably open fire on us." A :

"Then looking at it from their point of view," said Ardor, philosc
phically, "As replusive as they are to us, we must be just as fright-
ening to them.," ’ : , :

"What we need, Ardor," said Lagor, "Is an intermediate. Someone
on earth who will understand our purpose and have enough environmmental
knawledge to get us in contact with this world's leaders.”

Ardor rolled from his couch, "Excellent idea. I'11l gst to work
on an individual brain wave calibator immediately,"”

For weeks they hunted., England, Germany, Russia, Japan and then
at last the United Btates, They wore becoming discourzged, Everyone
they had tested so £ar had lacked =n essential quality whiech was neces-
s2ry to the sueccess of their mission. Then one day s Ardor finished
compling the dat: on 2 subject he shouted, "BEureka, I have found it."

Lagor flowed over to him. "Ycs, yes, highcst degres of intelligencs
cnd physidal- -fortitude to bs found on e-rth today. We have found our
emissary, Argor." :

: * % Kk Xk KX K Kk %k *k k %

Stan Duncan hummed as he preef recad his manuscript. It had been
3 good jidex to come to this isolatcd e:bin in the Rockies. He had
nevecr written better seionec fictinn in ris lifo.

'The ghoulish, misshzpen mass of the Murtisn seout moved
toward the beautiful Zarna, - The eye stalks waved in anti-
" cipation of the blood he wauld sncn se flowing from his

lovely vietime. The protoplasm like hands formed 'themselves

Intn claws 2s stron 2s steel. Zarna scre-med.’ .

"Thats not bad cven if I do day so mysclf, It almost frightens
me." 80ftly humming, "Purthcr Along", Duncan finishcd reading the
yarn.

Duncan was preprring for bed th:t night when the space ship land-
ed in a clearing ne-r his cabin. He rushed outside clad only in his
p2jamas. From the porch he conuld scc¢ the sleck nosc of the ship
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shining over the young pine tvess. He wasn't frightened. Why should
he have been? He'd been writing about this sort of thing for ten
years. Calmly he went baok inside, 1it a light, sand redressed. He
knew just what was happening. He would show these boys carthmen

knew how to handle a situation., -

He had Just finished a cigarette when thsre was a soft knock
on the door. Crushing the cigarette out, he went to opan the door.
"Welcome, my friends,” he said to the two figures muffled in great
cloaks, "Come in".

Ardor and Lagor explained the sisuation to him in detail and
ended by explaining why they had chosen him for the important jotb.

Duncan smiled proudly. "To think that I, of all the world's
popudation should be picked. But, please, won't you take off those
cloaks and let me see you?" ! o s

"We warn you.” Ardor said, huddling his garment more .closely
about him. "We have the certain physical features which tend to
make us repugant by your earthling standards.” .

"Please don't let that worry you." Duncan chuckled. ™"Why
the creatures I've dreamed up would shock your imagination."

Slowly the two aliens drew back their cloaks.

* %k %k X X ¥ k * % % * .

Three days later the mediocal exXaminer finished examining Stan
Duncan'’s lifeless body. "Well," he said, "It doesn't look as if
there was any foul play involved."

"Phen what did ‘he die of?" Asked the sheriff as he took a blan-
ket from the bed to spread over the body.

"As mear as I can make out, "it was hcart failure brought on by
e¢xtreme fright. You can see the oxpression on his face is one of
sheer horror.,".' . ; :

The sheriff finishcd covsring the body and picked up a page of
Soattcred manyscript. 'The ghoulish, misshapen etc.' He recad, "May-
be he scared himsclf to desth." Hc lapghed, then looked down at
the corpse, and cleircd his throet, ». .7

High over head a silver streak ‘sped upward.

"It was 1 shume about poor Dunocan, wisn't it?" said ardor to
Lagor, .

"Yes, it wis. It’s obvious therc will ncver be congecnial
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relations between our world and earth. Too great a difference in our
physical forms."

Ardor nodded as he turned on the television set. Dagmar flashed
on in all her glory, and then fadcd as the distance became too great
for even that super powercd chassis. (The T. V.'s not Dagmars!)

"You know,” said Ardor, "I can see why earthman would enjoy watch.-
ing this fomale. Shc has some quality. Some--somec element,”

"Could it bc scx, Ardor?" osked Lagor as he threw the great ship
into space drive. '

With a burst of speecd the -licn ship fl:shed by the moon, le:ving
carth "nd the l.:tc science fiotion writcr, St:in Duncan f.r bchind 1.

THE END

BEvidently the placc is uninhabited
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_ : by Carol MeKinney
This is actually the most important star seen from the north-
ern latitudes., It does not appear to move during the Earth's turn-
ing as do the other stars and constellations, and therefore, much
navigation is based upon it, However, it does have a different
position for every latitude within the northern hemisphere, and at
the equator is just at the horizon. It cunnot, of course, be seen
from the southern latitudes. _ ' '
Polaris is the ‘brightest star in the constellation, Ursa Minor,
or the Little Dipper, and is at the end of its handle. The best °
computed value -for the distance of Polaris from our sun is 211
light years,
A spectroscopic analysis shows it to be type F8. This means
that metallic lines are conspiuous, with calcium most prominent,
and is ,8 of the way from the first of the F types to the first of
the G typres., (Our sun is a G O type.)
Polaris is a triple binary,--that is, three stsrs in the same
system revolving about each other. Such combinations of stars,
when they are actually in the same system, having 4 common center
of gravity, sre known as binaries. & double star mday be double
only because the two stars composing it hapnen to lie in the sume
line of sight, although they may actually be many light-years apart,
one is beyond the other., Very few binaries may be seen with the
naked eye, :
Polaris is a variable star, with a period of variation from
brightest to brightest, of just under four days,
Polaris has an apparant magnitude of two and an absolute mage-
nitude of -- 1.8, It is 2 yellowish star,

POLARIS
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All stors scon-with the naked c¢ye have been elnssified cocord-
ing tn their dbrightness and pleoecd in six arbitrary groups, There
2re tweBty first mognituce stars which are 2% times brighter then
the greatcr numbery of stors in thé scernd-magnitucée group, -nd the
seconds re 2% times brighter thun the third magnitude stirs, and
s0 on down proportionately througzhecut the seale. Thore 2re, how=-
cver, a few st rs brighter thon first apperent magnituds., These
are rcoockoned nn the same scerles stars 25 times brighter thon first
m2 gnitudes are disignuited at O ma gnituce., Stars brightcy thun that
are labeled minus.

Absolute magnitude is a measure of stars' light as if they were
all .placed, theoretically, at the same distance from us, By this
method, a truer .comparative study of their brilliance may be made.
The distance selected as this standard is 32.6 light ycars. Our
own sun judged by this standevrd would bc¢ an in31gnifieant fifth
megnitude star.

Polaris is about cight timecs the size of our sun, but is made
up of tenuous mattcr and its density is only 5/10 000 th 5ol enr
sun's, -
Polurls, the polc star, is very ceasy to locate 'in thc northern
sky whoen one follows the "pointe®s™ of the Big Dipper (Ursa Major).
These p01nturs arc the two stars opnosite the hondle of thoe Dipocr.
By following o linc from the bottom nf the bowl through the pointcrs
and cxtended ﬁbout five timcs thc distancc between thcm, Polaris
is eNSHlEC Foundg

On star in the Little Dippcr is fifth meognitude, three arec
fourth magnitude, one is third mhgnitude, 2nd the onther is as
briight s Polaris, being magnitnde 242+~ .The other stars dn the
Little Dipper are d081gn8tuo by Greck 1uttbrS(dS are 211 st.rs in
211 constellations) but the two brightest st rs in the Little Dip-
pcr, Pnlaris(Alphc) and Kochab (Beta) hove namss bosidcs,

POSITIONS AT 9 P. Me ON OCTOBER 1ST
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' POSITIONS AT 9 P. M. ON. APRIL 1ST
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,:: [} ?">“'5-.l
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It takes a olear, moonless night to see the entire pattern of
Ursa Minor, the Little Bear or Little Dipper, because of its uim-
mer stars.
. THE END
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THE OKLACON REPORT

WHEN DO WE EAT? by Don Chappell

I arrived at the Williams Television Agency,'sige of OKLACON I,
bright and early, a 1little after 9 A. M. Saturday, September 5th:
(Bright desoribes the day, ecarly desoribes me) Therec I was met by
Kent Corey the chairman of OKLACON I.

To give oredit where it is due, the OKLLCON was almost entire-~
1y the effort of Kent with the assistance of Caxl Willisms, who
kindly let us use his television store to hold the oon.

Kent introduoced me to the guest of honor, Orville Mosher of
Projcot Fan Club fame, Orville was a beeming bundle of enthusiasm
which seemed to be the attitude of the con as a whole.

Registration was to have been from 8 til 9, but wis extended
to 10 duc to Wwaiting for the Tuls: deleg.tion to orrive. The Tulsa
group fail to show. It w2s le-rned thot Som Mrrtines, editor of
SHADOWLAND from Tulsa .nd onc of the spc:kers, h.d broken his leg
and the rest did not h.vc transvportation.

We st.rted off with annoucements and introductions. Then
Orville HMosher gave the muin :ddress of the oon, followed by a
specah from Carl Willi ms.

The scheduled panel deb2te turned out to be a qucstion and an-
swer period on the subject of fandom with most of the answerimg be-
ing done by Mr. Mosher and Dan McPhail,

It was during this period thet DaniMoPhail gave a short talk on
previous cons in Oklahoma. The first to his knowledge took place in
1939 at the Huockins Hotel in Oklahoma City. There were five persons
in attendance of whom Dan was one.

By now it was past noon and the battle ory of 'When do we eat®
was heard from all sides.

A Bar-B-Q had been planned but some how these plsns had been
fouled up. I never did discover whut huppened.
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Wc dccidcd to adjourn for 2 whilc to lect ecveryone stretch
their lcgs znd thc late comcrs sce the sxhibits, There were draw-
ings from Universc SF sent by Ray P2dmer, who had just bought h2lf
intsrest, (RAP now cdits Sclencc, Storics, Universe and Mystic 211 bi-
monthlies. ' Othcr Worlds hus foldcd)., Therc was a first editinrn
of amazing, scveral f:inzincs :nd the prozincs and bnoks that werc
to be cucticned alsn on exhibits,

When éo we eat? It w' s now almost 3 PM and still no plans for
sating. :

It was decided to gn 2head with the ~uction 2nc . in the ~bsence
of Bam Martinez, I acted s auotionecr, We mzde between $70 -nd
$100, I lost crunt when we went over $70.° 5

I wos Cisappointed in thec low prices pmid for somsc of the art-
idals. The 2rt work brought the largest bids though I was practi-
c21ly held up on the prices I pzid for 2 few prozines I bid on, be-
cause it wis gencr:1lly known I w s :ftcr them te £ill gaps in my
collcetion, :

The suction tonk twn znd h2lf hours with many oerics of *when
¢n we e2t?f throughnut this time,

a Griwing ~f éonor prize w s made, I ¢n nnt rcmenber whn rc-
ccived the prizes which were art work. :

It w.s now 5;30 and we were finzlly going to eat, so we piled
intn c2rs for the much necded food, g

4t 7:30 we met again to view three film, which were z1l.of a
scienti?io nature. The first wos on our solar system followed by
one on gravitation and encthcecr on the working of the telcvisinn
tube.

It was deciced by 211 that OKLLCON II would be held 2gcin in
Oklahom2 City, Saturd-y, September 4, 1954,

4 prescntation of awcrds wes mude. Kent Coray presented Carl
Willisams with a2 cigaretto lighter nnéd Kent wis given a sm2ll dagger.
(Whcther this daggor is to open letters cr = hint thot Kent shoulad
out his throat is unkmown. I Co h:ve my own opnion,)

The mesting wns then adjourned uhtil 1954.

THE  END
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HM TOMEET A § 16 EDITIR

by Fredrlck B Christoff

Amongst the many hopes of an average fan is the great desire
to meet a Science Fiction editor face to face. In some cases this
would be face to faces, as you can never be sure just who or what
is editing your favourite prozine. I refer of course to one Yoce .
Hoe who visited an‘editor and came away disappoirted for said editor

was a Martain Zuck, and Zucks are too common to be of interest.
However the above is an isolated case as
there are many incidents wherein a fan has 5

been seen to enter an editors office and brav- \ f
1y shut the door. From the accounts of eye / i
witnesses or rather ear witnesses there im-’
mediately came sounds of howling, screaming,
growling, and crunching. Amazing however is
the fact that this fan was:dever heard of or
seen again, This makes for interesting speo- -
ulation, but I am getting ahead of myself,

Wost fen are frightened of visiting an
editor due to the horrible rumour that editors
are people. This is not true as I know from
experience that they definitely are not human,

The first thing to do when planning to
visit an editor is to conv1noe yourself that
there isn't an editor alive or dead that can
scare you., This, of course, ‘takes a great V2
amount of self confidence which you can obtain &4,/
by practice. There arc many forms this practice™&Z~
can take but the best way to achieve this end '
is to throw yourself in front of speecding
trains, jump off high cliffs, set yourself on SAM IINES
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fire and empty 2 m2chine gun into your head. 4fter you have practiced
these things a few times your confidence should be strong enough to
convince you that sn ceditor e¢in do no worse,

The next thing you necd is suit:ble cquipment. I shall 1list
the orticles necdcd below which you can obtain by sending all the
money you have to me¢ in circ of W. S, . :

1. One sm21ll sizcd tomic cannon,

2. Onc galilon DDT.

3. Onc stué@l for protection against acid words.

4, One fl:shlight to {ind your w.y crcund.

5. Onc ray gun.

6. One pound of raw mcot to pacify the editor.

7. w«lsn ten gzllon raw aleohol.

8. Onc dosc of arsenic for ycurself.

9., Onc copy of a competitors mcg to taunt ed with,
10. Ono large life insurance policy for obvious:rc.scns

After you have acAdumulatdd the necessary equipment you are ready
for the Greut Adventure. However you should never write the editor
for an appointment or permission to visit him or even to say you are
coming for if he knows of your intendcd visit he will set up a ba»-
rioade yout'll nevcr get throughs It is best thercfor to just drop.
in- on him.

‘Bvcryone know how to get to New York and to the ecditorial of-
fices of the magazine editor you wish to, visit, So I will tike up
from the time you reach the cditorial building. ‘

Now you are stunding outside the building. Insidc the main
entrance 2 suspicious charicter is lsining cgoinst the wall weir—
ing a black Humbug h t. This is Wwh2t mrkes him lock suspicious
for th:t is 211 hefs got on. Howevsr you do not hcve to wonry a=’
bout him as he 'is only the janitor. You cre now re2dy to eniex s8¢
for tho benefit 5f zny passcrby's you must assume the pnse ol a
business man. You @o.this by throwing your shoulders and posterior
back znd letting your stomach sag ocvui. Do not;over do. this for+you
might bec mist. ken for an editor. Howevcr oncc you havé done this
boldly enter the door nd kick the j-mitor once or twice. Do not
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be afrnid of offending him for he is used to this kind of treztment
from the editor and st:ff of Startling Storiecs, (I am using Samines
2nd SS only 2s an cxomple.

Onco inside you will come upon 2 dark stairwsy., This 1s where
your flashlight comes in handy for this is the f:vourite hiunt of ex-
g¢ditors. In navigating this st.irw:y you must exercise extreme
caution znd if you should come upon'a poor and be-draggled young
man bezt him gp a 1little then toss . him a quartcr for this is Sam
Merwin and he hzsen't been getting much to €2t or drink lately.

Por this article to be of any use I must assume that you pas-
sed the stiirw:y despite the cfforts of lcrwin; Norm:n Browne and
The Bhaver Mystery to stop you. Once you have recachecd the top of-
the stairs you will come across 2 group of offices-pl:inly morked,
"Startling Stories. Fen} Kecp the Hcll Out.". Ignorc this and walk
right in but prepare yourself for the worst, :

For oncc inside you will h2ve to fight your wiy through mil-
lions of f:n lectters that are strewn all over the place, you will
have to be careful not to get in the wey of the scereaming and naked
secretarics, the crazy drnoling officec boys and the poor captive
Bems, To be sure you are on the right trail I offcr you the follow-
ing land for whieh to looke. I must caution you to keep-a clezr head
despite the screaming secretiries, the pitiful waling of the Bems
and the anguished cries of the proof re.ders,

sfter you hove covered cbout half a mail of this wild melee
you should come upon severzl de..d nnd decaying bodies. These z2re
the bodies of authors that brought their work in too lote for publi-
oation. To mako sure that these zrc the correst bodies you should
look for manuscripts which should be clutched in thecir hecnds., From
here walk directly north until you comc upon an clderly gentleman
who is painting a picture (This is the hew discovery Gernsb.ck .
promised would sppezr on next months sovcre Whole trouble is he
hisen't finished yet so don't disturb him.). PFrom hero.on you can
smell your way to thc editors office, You cein bc sure it is the
editors office by the group of fen kneeling in front of it and rois-
ing 2né lowcring their 2rms cnd shouting "Salomie". |
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The next must be dome very quickly, rush in and grab Mines by
the throat, throw him on the floor and kick him in the head severw
al times, shove a couple of pencils in his ears and stuff the raw
meat and alcohol down his throat and tgen let him have a few
rounds of your atom cannon and ray gun. If this doesn't pacify
him I suggest you get the hell out of there quick., However o, he
just lays there with s merry twinkle in his eye you have won ana
may relax, Pick him up and set him on his throne, once this is
done you can utter those words that are famous throughout fandom
eeseeeCan I have an orginal?” and he ‘will utter the equally
famous words,......"Don't be so dam foolishi"

At this point most fen bgcome stuck for further conversation
so I will set down my convers.ition with Sam as an eXample of how
and what to talk about to an editor. :

Same.. "How do you do Mr.. Ah Mr. Ahh Ah Mr.

MOesss "Fredrick B, Cristoff 'ind you don't have to call me Mister,
Can I hove an orginale"™ ' -

Sam... "Well, Fred what is the ocoasion for this visit?"

MEesse "I just want to know if I eam have 4n orginal?”

Sém... "You stupid "#HRbEH"S Nor"
nOhE" .

Samss« "Is there anything else you would like to knowg"

MEeses "Yes, why don't you print my lettcrse” ] (e

Somass "Yoh,,, Ummmm Well you se¢ its 1lik thisah uh mm y=2h, well 2
»557%?? Uh lets ses ah,..yzh,"

MCasasw "Oh is th-t Whyz"

S2mess "I'm glid you understand.”

MEeses "How did you get in this?"

Sone.e Miell, it =11 storted about seventy~five yezrs ago. I was
qQuite smart when I was 2 base.."

ME,ess "Have you got Brad bury hidden in hercq"

SiMees "No. AS I wns saying I was quite smart when I was a baby so
Ny riother,..."

MCeess "Whzts Kuttner's real nameg"
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Sam..."Dbn's be stupid.”

me...."Oh, can I have an orginal?"

Sam,.."Just what are your fan activities?" :

MBe...,"None although I read Ga, Madge, PS, AS, Fa, If F, Stf Ow,
astf, S.5tf, and several others. Please Sam can I have an
orginal?" :

Sam. s No..Say don't you read Startling Stories,”

MEeees''NaW..I never have time for that.”

At this point Mr. Mines became very red in the heads. He reach-
ed over and grabbed me by the hair, dragged me out of his office
through the soreaming seoretaries, the Bems, proof readers, office
boys and dead bodies. Down the dark stairway to the front door.

Herc he changed his grip on me and neatly booted me out of the door.

I was very confused to say the least, I ocouldn't figure out what I

had said to offend him., I picked myself up and went home wherc 1

tried to figure out what I had done wrong. I finally realizcd my

mistake, soonooooo- if you ever visit an editor, ncver, never, never,
stick pencils in his ears, usc your foot instcads

THE ' END %
* ok ok Kk ko x k ok X %k K

PLASH FLASH " PLASH

Kent Corey rcports from Enid, Oklahoma that a fan club has Dbeen
formed there. It is to 'be known as the Enid Soience Fiotion League.

There were seven members in attendance at the formation meeting
and they expeot to increase this number rapidly.

Wayne Greisel was elected president of this new organization and
Walt Bowart was elescted to thc directorate of the Oklahoma Soienoce
Fiction Confederation,

We welcome this now Fanclub aBd look forward to many great things

from them.
% % k % %k %k k % *k *x X

You other fans in Oklahoma get in the news of your 1ooali£y to NITE CRY.
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Be wise, don*t be a bem,
Get your subeription in.
Order six issues at a time,

And save your self a dime.

Por more info on this,

Look on page one of this ish.

NITE CRY :
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Tulsa, Oklahoma b, i STATES _
: o i mr— g L

FORWARDING POSTACGE GUARANTEED -l e e

MIMEOGRAPH MATTER ONLY . S AEss

To the addresse: 755z SRR
Should this be forw:rded, v94 s
please accept the postage ;
charge and notify NITE

CRY for your refund.

0N

e S = Soneoas

Vulecan

Terry Carr

134 Cambridge St.
San Francisco Calif,




