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This ds the first issue of a fancing thn? %ill soun t?

near the top of the heap of ndmeosraphed fanzines--we hopel
A lot of work went into this issue, and there are miny flaws,
Still, we are proud of the finished product; .not on}y that,
tut we are nlso caertain that future issues »1ll Le iwprove=
ments over this issuc.

Some of this issuc wag run on an inferior. grude.9§
paper, for which we coan oniy suy, agorry." jiext issuec will
Ye done entirely on resular mineo Tapn prper.

Sonme cowmacnts on the materisl now. The front cover,‘of
course, 4s an experinent in shadin-~-plate twciinique which
worked out even teyond uy cxpectations. Atoug and }eyugJ the
fact $hat tQe technique turned cut w2ll, the drawin; itcelf
is excellent. 2nurice Lenus is uy own personz2) find, aad I'n

cprouwd of hine 1'{s cover ~nd illustrations inside shiuld 1in-
dicate shye« You'il Fe secins nore of his artwork ‘in f{uature
issuee of OMEGA.

The Yack cover @s Ly L. Chapnan, a neunter of the Tane
tasy art Jocicty. The Fe sse Se is 'wn or_anization he“i¢3~TY
mﬂ;i\S& wro=artist alan funter wnich is dedicated to the fur-
thurinec »f fentastic art. Alan cives nints  to the various
dert sres to thely  thon irngrove  their works he also runs con-
tosgg Yotscen the nenters and staces projects. Their first
projoct was the Fantasy Art Socicty CALENDAR for 1953, an &x= -
cellent Joi eof artwork anl reproduetion, contzining artwork
Yy alan iunter, Gerard Juinn (7ncther Jew iorlds artist), Got
Shaw, Peter J. Hiidley, and others. Coples cos?d %/6 ‘in Fngland
anl 357 4n the Unit:d States. In England order dircct froms

Alan Hunter

124, Dclle Vue Road
Southbourne
rournemouth
sngland

In the Y. 2. you ‘en orilcy frome

Je Len Stark
290 Kenyon avenuc
burkeley B, Cnlifornia

The mailing wrapper was 8 brainstorm of minu, rendered
bty wme, ITf you like this sort of thing, you might writc for
the seeond issue of VULCAN, which has the same type of thing
on its mailing-wrarper, Wnile on the subject, I might as
well make the plug good. This sccond issue of VULCAN is A8
pages long, in 83® x 11® format. It's a companion-mag to Om.
Scdls for 154, four quarterly issues for 50¢ (same as the
zine you're reading). iloney goes to me, not Keith Josueih,.

Gregg C~lkins' article wns originnll c

e 2innlly submittzd to VUL~
CAIT, way back last llny. This is the first chance I've hail to
prin: it, t%o?gh, so I switched it into Om. It's datod, J'11
grant you, but still is inte¢rcsting and, thercfore, w hy
teing printcd, 3 ; TR

MYolfprridce® Ybegins » ceries of fnzine-reprints th:t I
Bope you will approve of. This first reprrint is from ALITN
ioe '@, n zipc which ie duc to fold with its fourth issuc, out
about.thc time you re~d this. Vic Vnldrap, the editor, says
tzrt it ﬁiillbcla ?onstﬁous issue (somevherc ﬂround’AO-GO
nNages Wk odlds of good stuff, di
thit one, too. The udgrcss isg e T

Vic '-""\l"iI‘Oj." s Jra
21z est ovenuc
Gartersvilic, Gzoxrgia

That dssue, will cost rou 2,

And nov a fow wowsds t.oui nother policy of ourse With
e7ery isguc we will awerd =x originnl (be it drawing or orige
*3 1n§l minuscrint) to the perron  who wrote or dre:  the itim

which wng votud the best in that issuc, In other worde, if



Creng Calkins' article is voeeu %ue oest un this 1ivrst issue
of OMBGA, ne is entitled to 2av7 oririucl “e wants...including
the original of his own DQnUSC“lrt, ir he wants i% in prefer-
ence to souething else. S0 get your votes in, so that I can
notify the winner and allow hin to take his choice. . And get
fope.maﬁer11l on its way to me, 1f you want 2 chance at an
originai,

Next issuec wull have, at present reckoning, 2 stelry by
Helen Vasquez called Miang Poison%“, with an illustration bj\
Ken Calloway. also there will te. ";tlantls" by yours truly,
with an illustration by Richard Bergeron. aAnd there will al-
go ke David Rike's columh, most likely a second column Ly
Dave E. N. Parker or Peter Graham (depending on who turns in
the better coluwn), and the regular features...including the
letter colunn. It looks to te pretty good...definitely worth
reading. Why not sub now, while you think of it?

-~ Terry Carx --

THE \)J/X f\/V

I just ean't teliewe that OMEGA is out. It was planned
last sugust and is finally out now (reuinds me of our sister-
zine, VULC..). You should have heard and seen all that went on.
The name was supposed to be BLANK, tbtut Terry wanted OMEG., in-
stead...vhat 2 hot argument that was! I cussed, yelled, and
screaned, but my dear Bditor stood firm. The front cover was
originally destined %o be the back cover and it turns out that
it is the front cover. We yelled over that issue a bit and in
the end I was forced to like it (I thought it was rather nice
anyhOW) e

On top of all that I had to buy another mimeo. My nother
decided theat she wasn't going to buy it for me (of course, I d4id
treak her vase) The entire interior was to te in black; but I
couldn't get ty mirmeo paid for in tine, so Bob Stewart (who pub-
lishes BOO!) mimeoed ruch of the interior for me. Bot has four
pads, each a different color, so that is how we have four d4if-~
ferent colors. One of these colors is out of the ordinary.

We are sorry about the second-to-last pace of "Last Hope".
A8 I mentioned tefore, we wanted an ink out of the ordinary, and
as you cant*t see, it is out of the ordinary. Well, that pad has
got t0 E0... i

ALl future issues, I promise, will te on tine. Since the
first ish is cuvt T should te & little nore settled.

We left 2 stencil over at Bot's house for him to run off,
He puts it on the drun, finds hinself 2 kit late, takes it off
again, a2and goes to school. He cones back and whap haprens?--the
stencil is not worth ----. Terry goes to stencil it again and
what happens? -- he has a half-pagze left. Thus we have a filler
Tty Hostetler on page 7.

We are hanpy to say that the Capellats in this issue
turnzd ou®t pretty good. Previous Capellats haven't fturned out
too well in nimeographed fanzines. I guess Capella's style
mrkes his drawings hard to stencil.

In the next issue we intend to have a letter column and a
fupzine review column.

Ve would like to express our thanks %o Bot 3tewart, who
geve ns invaluable 21d  in bringing yocu, me, end the editor this
iteue of OMiuiva We are so indehted 1o Bot that we 2re giving
1.t 2 bWo~yearst! sub tc MMudla.

-- Keith Joseph -~
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The rocket glearn:ed tpon the sands

And reople s:too4 in throngs and tands

And velled and cneered and played their banis.
The;r waited,

The crew came out and entered it.

The ground shook and the heavens eplit--
The flames shot out 2nd vith a roar

That could e heard frou shore to shore
It 1lifted.

Ever up thc rocket fiew,

Beyond tne clouds, beyond the tlue--
Just like a tuliet, strzight and frug,
Out into space.

Jiwm Barns vias captzin of the crew,

aAnd though thke nawe sounds new tc you

He plotted coursc btoth stragght and -true
Beyond the stars.

THO LONG YBEARS PASS3

They approached the planet ooning fast,
Their long trip cnded nov at last.

They turncd their cship and with a blast
They landecd,

The locks viere dovwn, the motor off;

4All was silent, save for & cough.

The door sprung up, the crev junped out--

They expressed their glee with a joyous shcuts
e wmade itl"

They orgenized 2n exploring party.

"Be tack by five and dontt be t=riy,
For we don't knovw what's on this planct
Leeides a lot of rock and granite,"
Said Jinm.

The party set out $o explore

nlong a nearby ocean's shore,

They marched for miles and then, &id ones
"Boy, this is work. It sure ain't fun.
and it sure is an awful pity

That ve ain't even found a city.”

Just then they saw onc,

The walls gave off a luuinocus glov.,

The city was dendjy it would live no uore.

The streets were deserted, the wells were hore.
The city was dend, with no one to carc,

It had been destroyed bty a terrible war

That had ripped the city right down to the core,
Then a wmovenent was seen far off down the etreet,
and they heard the pounding of wany feet,

They ran.

They ran to the ship, jumped quickly insides
But the creatures threv sowmething, hit Jinl in the side,
He spun and he fell while the crew stocd vueside.

They pickead up the objeet and iound it a uook.

But they didn't have fime to get a gocd look,

7or the things hed followed at A pratty fret prce,
And they now had to face the whole blasted racs.

They pulled in Jim, ehut the doocr of the ¢hig,

And the doctor put somcthing on cagtain Jui's hip--
For they couldn't leave till e got well,

And they had to leave this territlc hullL

The teings were closer; they werc cloecing in.
The wen waited for the fight to regin.

The crew was ready, their weapons in lLands

It was four to a hundred, tut & poweriful band.
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With their raya and their bombs they knew they'd win,
So fthey waited for the fight to beging

But Jim ®alled out from his sick bed,

“Don't stay and fight, Blast off{" he said.

So the rocket took off from the planett

It charred the earth and burned the granite.

And as they took off from their hearth

They read in the took that the planet was Earth.
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HORE THEN OME Wil

On the following pages you will find two
stories-«~or perhaps I should say only one
story. Actu=2lly, these stories are The ¥
very same story, but told in two differ-
ent ways, from two different viewpoints.
Capella uses two different =tyles of
writing on these stories.

When he submitted the two stories to me
he expected me to pick out the story that
I liked best and reject the ather, This
put me in a quandary, hoviever, as I found
wyself liking. btoth stories wvery much,.

Vhat could I 4do% Gertainly I couldn't
print toth of them -«- or could I%?  Well,
why not? I asked myself.,

Therefore on the folloviing pages you will
find a demonstration of the frct that
there is -

MOKE THW ONE WAl
70 kw8 T
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of the precipice. Izlow wasg darxn»sy, frowm akove came
snow that flecked the darkness liks the ungren stars,
The world was cold and tlack.

There was only his hands and the ridge from wanich he
hung, surrxounded bty blackness.

The cold was becoming pleasant and his eycs grew heavy and
started to close slowly. Why not let go, let thc icy btreeze take
him? Why not 3drift avway towards comfortatle otlivicn?

But thete was a spark of consciousness that cried in the
tack of his minds You can reach the top! You must, your people

depend on you!

Yes, his people, the race that had treen torn in a huge can-
yon, whose universe 1sd been 2 walls, a green land underfoot and
a strip of blue overhead. A strip that changed only with the
coning of the flame-god Jduring the day and the cilent visit of
the mh1te goddese at night.

That had been their world until the wetal bird had roared
from above and disappeared. Then their curiosity uad led then
to the o0ld wise man of the caves to find out vwhence had comc the
weird apparition.

And he had told them of the Stone Book, from whose carved
pages they read how they had come here. It had told them of the
wise races beyond the top of the walls, of how a fcw people had
come to this canyon and, unable to escape, had nultiplicd to tc-
come the race they were now.

This all added up to Ical's precarious situation, for thcir
thirst for knowledge had brought determination to reach the out-
er world, They had trained him from childhood to endure montus
without protective walls around him, by raising him atop a hugc
boulder, To them, the thought of living on plains 2nd unpritcc-
ted places, where a strong galec might carry them off the world,
was horrible. Imagine, living in a place where danger might at-
tack from anywhere but underfoot)

But nevertheless they had prepared a messengexr to the out-
er world to ask the wise people for new knowledze. Ical was that
messengers he must not fail his people.

Xoal felt warmer, upon thinking of their faith in him. Hc
pressed himself closer, slid his arm into the ridge, raising nis
body into a comfortatle position. He would reach the top, and
may he fall into the sky, to be eaten Ly the flome-god, if he
didnttl

"Ical returns!® was the cry two weeks later, when a hag-
gard figure appeared high abtove, descending towards the worla
of the canyon-people. They 4id not let him talk when he ar-
rived. They bathed and fed hin and tried to heal a fow strange
burns that he had.

When they thought he looked healthier, they sat him upon
a throne and grouped about him. They quieted, waiting for tuc
message from the Wise Ones.

"I have se€eNees.+” Ical started. Then he remcubered the
ghastly war he had witnessed, the battle of titanic explosione
and destruction on a giant scale in the mad world above. Theyr
narred. They fought each other,a thing that had teen tanisheld
from his race aeons ago! He started once mores

BT have found we were teing deceived! There is no werlad
teyond! This ie the only universe; the Stone Book lies! The
netal bird was but a trick caused by the flame-godl®

They stared at him aghast, but they believed, There wacs
a grim, purposeful look in his dark eyes that told themn that
he espoke true. The people went sadly back to their everydey
life, to break the monotony only when the turne that Ical hail
brought with him tegan spreading.

After the battle Ical had witnesscd, theirs was the last
race., And their messenger had brought Death as an answer from
the "Wise Ones®..e

9 -~ Ray Cgpella -~
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AHIS 1S BLUZ HBELL® I cursed, pawing at the fog around
us. "How're we gonna find the plateau in this soup®®

“If I'm not mistaken,” Gil laughed, "It's just four or
five feet above us."

Oﬁl\

His Yody, long and hazy in the btlue envelope around
us, arched dangerously backwards in space. Then came the sound
of his pick, ag it struck the rock akove him. On the third try,
it made a dull soundj; it had struck home.

The guide-rope tugged at my waist, I reached up, to find
the holes he had dug above me, and followed close on his heels,

“Well! Maybe it is the plateau," I gruntcd a few minutes

later, when ve stood on =a flat piece of ground. "But I can't
see enough to mrke sure,."

"We saw 1t when we were about two milee Tback down," Gil
said. "Consider how long it takes us to climbt a half-mile and
how long we've been climbing...and this is the plateau., Besides
-=-I know this territory."

"And am I glad you do," I shot back, "I'd neverdve tried
to g0 hunting and camping in this neck of the woods Yty nysclf.
But what-=" :

The last was uttered on the face of a sgudden movement of
the guide-rope. I pitched forward, nearly falling on ny nose,
then floundered over wet rocke after Gil's blurred figure.

"3orry, old man," he said, cetopping to let me catch up.
"Just checking on a landmark. It tclls me that our resting place
is more or less a quarter of @ mile in the direction your nose
is pointing."

The “resting place® %38 a triangular encloeure formed by
two of a row of btoulders than ran zeross our path in the middle
of the mountain's level stretch. We threw our packs in a corner
and pitched camp. Butft it didn't stand for long.

Night came. The fog disappearced,; ond Gil came vack with
wood for a canpfire. He cnme progelled vy 2 sheet of screaming
wind. He fell into the tent, and most of the wood---along with
our klankets~~were gone with the g2le. I shoved our packs fran-
tica2lly into a crevice and raced for A low slope on one of the
rocks.,

"Tetll Ve Tetter off on the other side of the ridge," 1
called to Gil, answering his crics. "The storn can spend itsclf
on this side, and we~-"

He caught me just in time. All of @ sudden I wns h2niing
from onec leg, with the rcst of my vody out in ink-tlack sprce.
Lightning suddcnly revealed a canyon under ne. It split part of
the mountain range, extended for some two hundred miles in
length, and atout twenty-five miles in width.

Gil fought against the downrushing cir for five minutes
teforec he was able to lug my body saiely into a cornexr of our
camp., The same can't be said for nmy ego, which was left out in
space for some ten hours,

A light Ttlue uist covcred everything when I came to. It
wag dawn, and Gil and I were wrapped up in the tent. Rocks had
bkeen rolled onto the tent-flaps, and we lay under it, along with
the remnants of the wood he'd trouzht. I started to spenk, but
he interrupted.

"This is so familiar to me I didn't remrlize you didnt't
know about the canyon tack there, Sorxy I forgot to tell you,
Nearly got you killed...you banged your head agzainst a ledge on
the way up--how do you feel?V

"Fine. But don't look so downcast. I should get bvopped
on the head~-or worse--for rushing intn things so btlindly. I ove
you ny life," I told hin. But though I meant it, I had =2 ecnsc
of wonder left in respect tc the rocks around us., Gil saw that,

I know what you're thinking," he said, "1This is one
//helluva place to go hunting =nd camping's But you see, old uan,
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This is only for the record---to whatever 1ittle group of
people is left sonewhere---though I may well be the last mzn to
spin a yarn from truth...2nd I won't te alive for LoYiE ams

Somehow, I hope this manuscript won't reach anyhody,
though I'm writing it. Gil's lost race should be left alonc. At
least for a little while longer. Maycte later they'll come out
of their own accord and do something for good old Terra.

But for the time being let's leave lost races alone, huhe?
They're Earth's future!

~= Ray Capella --

AF f___f{ Rl

by Donodd . Camtem,

‘M WALKIN' ALONG this sidestreet, see. Doing nuttin!
special, Jjust counting the cracks in the =zidewalk,
when all of a sudden 2 hand comes out of the shedows,
grabs we by the neck and drags we in an alley. Well
sirt You'd think fthey'd of had respect for my size,
but no, I was pushed, pulled, dragged, ctcetera. Nev-
er have I been so mankindled (back to the story)....
anyway this guy picks me up and carriec me down the
alley 'till wec get to 2 door thatts almost flush with the wall,
an® it looks like 1it's part of the wall. The door opensand a
strong odor, like 2t the hospital, reaches ny ncscy, tutnet for
long. I'm hits; on the head yet!

Vhen I wake up I'm in 2 room, round =2nd gray, like stecl.
And therc's a noise, loud and steady, like a tra2in. There's food
in one part of the room so I don't starve anyvay, an' there's a
tag around nmy neck: THERMOLNESTHASIAC. IHaving nothing to do, I
count ry feet, yep, all there. Then I walk up to tune ceiling,
oh, I forgot to tell you, I don't weigh nothing din this rocu,
funniest thing. Pretty soon the noise stops, the whaole room
shakes, and I'm tack on the floor, on uy head ngain.

This time when I wake up,; I find that some gucer has put
a fishvowl on my head, and the air tastes kinda metal like. And
I'm not in the room anyuore, I'u on a rock. A tig rock! NWuttin®
but the rock, and darkness, and stars. Alone. 39, naturally, I
nose around. I don't find nuttin' tut stcel crates with food in
'em, and some sort of heating unit. Also, there's 2 plagque stuck
on a piecec of rock, which I can't make heads or tails of, so I
sleep 2gain, as best I can vwith my head in a fishbowl.

This tiwme I wake up with the sun in my eyes, jceeze is it
smally So far away. It's a good thing I got this heating unit.
I look around to see what I can find, #2nd I see that plaque a-
goin, only this nust ve & different one, ‘'cause I can read this
one, it says:

ASTEROID NUMBER 36-R
EXPERIMENT3 IN INCREASED
INTALLECTUAL STATUS DUE
TO FROLONGED EXPOSURE TO
EXTROSYIICRALEXIAL RAYS
NO. 64p0 - & 6431~

Huh{ Yhat's that supposed to do?®? Ma2ke me swarter or
somethin'? They got no right to do this to ne, they can't put
me hexe. I got my rights, after 211, you can't just put anybody
where you want to without asking 'iu. I'a no guinea pig, I'm a
cat...
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The postman coreth. =4 stayed ouf 0of sight so as not to scare
nim away. Tne postmen lezvethw=-~in 2 hurrj----proPaLly Lecause
buster, my dog with chartruse ;&ea, wae ldoking hungry. However,
he had nothing to fear: Iuster's carnivorous 1nd wouldn't think
of harminc mail, MATIL) I elithered out- of tne erick “nd pro-
ceeded to examine my treasure...2 fanzine., « mHie fmz, called the
TEHZINE, .is a 1i'l thing put out for fems, .ty fems (only). ,It's
the 0-0 of the Fenetteg,. .2n all fem-fan:élulk headed by Far1an
Cox, 79th Le Be oqdn.,.,oloux City, Iowa, .Lt looks pelty nice,
tho g bit too thin for 15¢.: The cover . had; of course; a man for
the mein feature; no beefcake hovwever, Jjuet the head.,  I-can
well imagine whqt future coyers will bte likes : :

A "3Science Adventurel. ﬁovie company is Fulng formed by Fichard
Carlson, Ivan Tors, and Curt 3iodmak (thec muthor of "Donovan's
Brain") oalled A lien Productions. They're going to do three sci-
ence-~adventure Tilnss ITTMCTIN S, e RS T . L. C.Y, And "The
Hungry atom® (to te shot in Trance- and Ttely). I hope these
stfilws will be more than "Rocketship A-M" or "ked Planet lars®.
If their etuff does good at the cinema, tiev'll put it on TV
also....o0h goody, =omcth1ng to talke Qgpt. Z-0's place (he's the
loc2l flesh an' tlood Kovdy DoodJ, witn a tldO machine).,

JEXH}

w

Here!s a 1i'l. Thing that happened on
Telegraph avenue, near the . U. C. campus, is a drugstoru mhlch
stocks moet anything printatle, in periodicals and newspapers,
including a fanzine, the RHODOMAGULTIC DIGEST,., I.was coming from
the Garden Library, the congregating~-place of the ILittle icn,
with some new issues, when I dropped into the drugstorc to scec

if the latest Icw Yorker had any Chas. :.ddoms cartoons in it.
While thumbing thru the 1ssuc’ I noticed a couplé approaching the
rHODOMLWGLETIC DIGEST and handling it with curiosity. They looked
thru it end sccmed interceted to sowe degrec., Reaching the last
page and putfing it down they looked at each other, a kit puz-
zlcoy e21d the husbtands "Iitrsio frnzine,! They shrugged their
gshouldere and walked away, ' a
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"I guess by now all of youtuns have ceen the'crudziné; Tantastic
Science FPiction. It took wme 2 week ..to find the Thing on the

newsstandsy 1 2t first that it to Le a ¢olor took., -If you cver
¥ had any aspiration to eee whnt the ausei- mag Thrills Tnc. looks

like, take a gander at ™-8tf.,.. though it's a bit Iarger and. .the
authors are diffcrent, basicnlly they're nbout the same, -cepuc-
i2lly on the intillos, %Loth tefrible, '~ Somehow or =nother the
cover "artist" sceme foniliar; .caybe he's the boy who drew the
things in the 1i'l comic scnt to you in'aA plain, sc=led wrepper,
I c;n vell wonder what cuch ' a persen looks likc when busy at
‘vor [ 28 I ) i)

afFf

i K

: Waal, I'11 Ye cozing off for mow, fLonl Pr<i..
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RANDOM roeaangs

Or maybe I should ask why organized science fiction. And
that's a good question, too. I began reading stf about ten years
ago when some mags were left laying atou: the house. I liked it,
That's why I'm still reading it., = But wnere does fandca gome in
at? Being an active fan is still something very new to me. I
' guess maybe seeing the same names over and over in letteftcolunmns
‘fanzine'revieéws, etc. helped, 1I've rend letters signed by Gregg
‘Oopsla, Terry Vulcan, and Eenry Three-Bridges till I'm blue in
the facé. Possitly thie article may accéomplish nothing else btut
to see my name -in print., Even so0, I'll"Le happy!l :

- Bat I'm not telling you why-fandom has "been orginized,
I'm agking you. ' You tell me. , ¥

There are-a few other random queries It've had’'  in mind,
too. One thing I'2 like to find out is what fans have in coumon
oytside of stf. What their tastes in music ‘run to. Occupations.
I know 3f you would drop Terry or me a few thousand lines or =zo
%e'd e glad to publish a survey or sowmething

Mayte these worde have done enough damage for any on:
time., 7I'd vetter leave the desk quietly now, keforc Terry comes
in and finds me here...

/&
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p by Tbhy Duane AR =N
&L ALY _.—'z_.:!'..::,‘.
Now, once-in a traveilng circus
there was a Foung:.flea in the show}
0 1This: fiea hhd gieer characteristicas’ 7 o~
‘he nLd a desire {0 Knbw e .*a.:qi'?u:
1 v 1 Th auiverElt’ Bk Riiy ad &
;-Heydldn'% just want to be normalys goo B
and charm human teings to mirth' - T4
Oor travel the route of the flea -=‘nov‘—- i 1 _ﬁ}k s

> e

'-u--th goal was. to tou1 the hhale B&rth’

he started by fleeln& the 1Lea-show;i ey gairseqy
vortiook refuge in shadows and’ fogs ' ) ' o
I:nd th'en, nedrly Catl‘hinl‘ lneulﬂonlm, \ 1 s B rie

soc found warmth in thei fur of = ok B8 9%L0 ©

Near~ousted he was {rom that havens=~ &5 104
‘his memegis®--water and soaplt.l $ i
but events which took place soon thereafter

e 14 allomed hlm no 1L18ure to ‘mepe.

seadd ' ¥4 . b o

Mere d?vs ras sed, ﬂnd then he vas. hQrdéd'*

¢4.. iwith other dogs ' juet 1ike hie host,

o
i

Down intc a, stuffy compartment, 19 8d Tonn
closed off from the Ttreeze of the coast.
Lol y UTOY of Sarol D R T A
The enly tug there was our Merlinsw i 28108
. tno. signiofca flea, . Louse, or.ticks: Bz . S0l |
But soon he forgot to be lonelyruw Juaf moisa o0 &4
thﬁt's right'--thu poor flea was QGR-LICP'

At flrst Merlln couldn t belleve 1tt 1§ §
that he® really.was on a boaty o o™ | :

: But a portnoleswas slightly ajar, and W Eesdgl
sraeosa, glence told himheiwas afloat. o2 o :
'Tis lucky that Ierlin possessed not

a wvay to faretell the next . days
Hisiship was:but onecof 2l dozen Bld (i : :

Lo thas! fioated inibdkini!Boye!f aorinsid . somuigovi,

/ ! - e " 8 2 g ? 4 f g 1 ABh;
2 ] 5

The davnoushered in =ounds of 'mirplanesg
asehip dove down over:the fleets-
And only 2 few moments I1ater

p e AR AN, 'w\

ew. 1L Lcame soundj n*mm" rgyewmmndwfaerge heat...
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Bz GREGG c ALKTIS

: 1 _'..';.*,'.”'.'. ad SR :-'_:;e',l
s HEN IT COM?S’TO ‘the soxence ftction world iin. the fornm
 ‘of ‘fandon, nat & single ‘tHought iséems to be given tg
g the wmerits and 'disvierits of rcspective pr021nes, exXe
g cept. that one is bad, the, onhqr is good, and the rest[
j are souennere &n bethCnn {1 ,\,

l'_

N ok, - A casuel*glance over e u‘r“et' m:ll shom ‘sor1e 18~24
pr021nes ‘operating ih 2 tore br icse ehcceesful fashion, and ape
pearing reguldarly on the neyse tande o funlon ‘nerica. Of, these,
toth the good and ‘the bad appiar 5 gdie Ly £idle (though. there is a
tendency to segregate Galaxz**ﬂto Uhe’ serli=slick ranke) mith n ok
a eingle care as. to their variuut &ualmules .6 flaws. i

Perhaps the largest-selllnz imagazine on. the market, if we
go by what ‘the cditor tells; us ;“_!np,xﬁ% Stories, This is also’
atout the oldest. Unfbrtuna+L1V" too qahy perTe tend to take
for pgranted that “Lecause 1t was’ -dncp great, it will always te
great. Howeveriit's & purt 4nd obviotE fhet that Avazing is not
the best prozine: on the:.riarket,, and never will e again, unless
something' drastde happens. Is Wi Toward: b“omne's faylt? Obviouse
ly it cannot Ye'entirely Bloxne's fﬁu % as zn editor for he does
a very fine job - o 'the new: Fantasf1c, .ouccessfully eatering to
all types, ‘and‘doing so very quaBIy. ~ The latter nag has very
fine stories done by recognized and knuwn zuthore, and ie 2 yery
fine nagaz1né frorr thé reader B strﬁdpoint..‘ Where, then, does

old hua21ng foul up” ‘,1’_.” 3%

A ?
3 fas o

i i Perhaps 1t i th% Foult of_ur"wlzi *nd Mr. Davis, though
one hesitates to pnt the*l1 neconbham. It pight be thelr rol-~
icy of cﬁtcking to’ the: thw1 "nd-biuné;r ?ndltncc vho wants the
triple~8 pol1cy hentloneﬂ by the: Colqs soue” fine back-~Sex, Sen-
sation2list, and Shallov plottlng. “t'“nv~r*t » Anazing renains
unreadeble and” (we“suspaet) Wl ;l'fC}?l‘ Jﬂlbalabl Tor some time
to :cone. i 2Ga | : & ) S

RGHEEC R d sk SRR i

Along mi%h anaazing 813 eios c‘v TLluLL‘ to it is Pontastic
Adventures. Linking It with Adazing imntdistely classifTlies 1t—-
with the lowest. Nekdluss to é*v it At oric time also published
creditable fantasies, tut with the recent policy has dropped off
lnto the oSS pollcy of Amazxn* and the ”lllbﬂ nags

I

Probably ‘the leader 1n the c1rculat10n field instecad of As
mazing”is G&laky Science:Fiction ‘(vlthough a3F may be ahead, ox.
o Ty close) his neweomer' to the field*of laic 19580 dcflnlte.y
had .plans: ihfm;nd, and, editor HoL. G513 went. ‘diregtly ahead wirsh
_themn; stéppzng bodily ovur ttose 'who stood in his way, Prouv -~ ir 3
“the. test Iromwhjhp g@d writers, and the ncw stars as they ;"ne.
'.a out, Gold offerca tHWeE highest rates in the scicnece Ilctlon u%
to pre wrxterc :"rd they. Tlocked av;dly.

it P - T W

" Thé publlb floukei, topu

i By its third issuc Galaxg 8 following was thnDanQl for a
nagagine 60 young. Wow, .. 1ts gecond year Alnost c0uplctcd it
stands at the top of the f“uli, with but one contestent in fan-
nish uinds. What nade i% that way? . Gold certainly isn't “uc
tedt tet in the world as, ép”d*m*pr. Surely hie early editcrials
antqgonlzed rore- fen than'*they attradted, ani his pompous self-
praises -sounded . .so ough “ai%e Rﬂy P”;mer ~ that you'd have sworn
Gold was a 2-D hand fror 1=.; X2 gl But j-ugide. and above all
these, Galax ‘rose ste*d*1”¢ ;gpln a“tltude wui a lqrge hand in
1ts rlse b ACSE - : ,x AR 3 o, . "

W1th it wery fdrst SisEue .y Grla aicr,¢ to thb'"adult"
readers of science fict:on,iatttmpflng to dox d\”y ﬂlth the typi-
-cel “goshneewhlz\owboyokﬁyobey" young,reaﬂer' RO ande- o
ceens, he hag. sucoceded - a} least injHis onn nuagazine. Today
ualaxy is"a Tugt for all ccienpe flctton fans., :
PR 3

In mentlonlng Galaxy, oﬁl uannot esc“pe “to- anothcr gutject
mithout first tringing “stoundin& Sciencge Fiction into view, Tox
this venerable 0ld uagazinc of 6-1 is tne other nelf of thec once
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taging feud bbtween editor Hﬁ 5015\ and Editor thn W. Camgbell,

Jre. ¥hen’ Galaxx appeared ,» it 1mmedlate1y* % ook steps intendea to

put it #first in, the hearts! of its) countryfent andy’ -in’ doing so,
©i o trampled smack-dab oyer: the top 1off the! then—unchallenged asr.
cmditor Campbell rlghtfully resented Lt. v 20 :

Then began a name-calling cympalgn carrled cut in typlcal-

ly wmodern warfare under the guise.pf:an; "inferenece and associa-
tion" canmpaign., Neither editor ?ctually accused, the: other: of a
thing, nor 4id they.even come right out and admit that there was
another magazine ch°llen51n5 the p031t10n of. top’ dni the field,
'G01d was forced to adnitiaSFYs/ presence | because asF was thé mag
Horace hed toctop: but Campcell found hiwmself din the advantageous
position of "king of the heap?: to! begin withrand ghave Gnlaxx the
"maybe you'll: go away if.: I don't notlce youY airs

Thence followed.. a.nmad month or two @ when elther and both
editors called the other various thlngs. Bventually ggme decis-
. ion:vwag reached, . for now the 2ir seems.to: be:cleariné’somewhat;'
; ‘but it is now obv1ous,. eyen to .Cempbell; .that aSPiis no longer

.the und1sputed master of the fzeld.-er fegand e Gvi

- When you br1ng in- such greatc;as Galaxy and. aSF, surely

the next to be recognized is The Magazine of Fantasy and Science’
Fiction. Here, too, attitude pilayed the Tost important part of

all,  though differeni from either Galaxy oriéhnazing,: ‘"Whereas
the other two magazines'! attitude was that of edifor to reader,
MoP&SF played editor to public¢, an enfirely different concept.
Itfs true  the regader:is algo the publiec, ~but ' the: public is not
always the reader.. In MoF&SFy;i: editors Boucher and: Megonas at-
tempted to produce. the:best: of science fiction from'aliterary
standpoint. Apparently:they are doing .se.quite admirably, for
- The Magazine of Fantasy and.Science:Fiction ranks not only tops
in the fan worid, but infother unconnected clrcles as. Well.v

Of the top three,. one haa a ‘hybrid, development: ; Galax
Science Fiction Novels. In thege, editor Gold has attempfea to

Yring to tne fore toth new and reprinted nowelsyand:in his. nine
atteupts thus far scems to be on the mlnnlng team. This is one
of the few novel magazines.te lasf and be published regularly on
any sort of schedule. _ gila- §3q0s

Floating around in the field along.with these mags, Ray
Palmerts Other Worlds and Bill Hamling's Imagination strike the
eye {duwe, no doubt, to their usual garish covers,). Both old 2-D
. btoys from ‘t‘uay back, Paluer keeps his:iold stable of writers, on-~

ly .incoxrporating ‘them.in a different magazine. This . is'a/ favor \
to fandon, ' -and one that should.not go unpraised.  Truly, ‘with '

Shaver, Byrne, and Phillips appearing. under only one magazine's
cover, the fans,are spared finding hack by these Ywritersh all
over the field 1in otherwise readatle nagazines, Editor Palmer
.apparently finds sgome readers for OW, :becausge_ he plangimonthly
schedule any tiue naow, but where he finds these pavagons. of lit-
erary taste is yet 'a mystery -- yeca, even. as great as the Shaver
Mystery he successfully ran . into. the ground. ) SR

Hamling is a horse .of another color, but still a'ﬁorse. I~
magination still remains : slightly .more readable . .than.QW, but on-
1y slightly. Apparently Hamling is.in rather’ cYose 'contact.with
Rap, and cannot btreak lcose from Palmer's machinationss ' Howev-
er, we could te wrong -- Hamling could be just plain poor ‘on his-
hook, and actually telieve he is presentiing-the tesi in. Inagina-
tion, There is no accounting .for tastes. ’

- Deserving of. praise ; are the newcomers to the-science’gic-
tion fleld. In all of these, the trend towards the semi-slick
digest~size magazine 13is (very obvious.: -The trend also seems ta

follow Galaxy's lead towards "adult" type stories, also. True, -

Fantastic eaters to .all types and tastes, but this is the excep-
tion, rather than the rule. When Fantastic came out some mon%ns
ago, some groaned, some screamed for joy, and some sobbed. It
iz much too early to pick the acocurate reaction at this date.

Anothexr pewonc +is Paul W, Fairman's If, Three issues of
tnis magazine have gince sone ty, and Tairuan has hai Sturgeon,
August Derleth, - and other iine authors of Galaxx and aSf rank.
Ferhaps 3t 1s destined to someday tecome BOmE Ghing very fine,

2 If, TFairmeu hen Insorporated some very fannish ibﬂ4luments
thaT are wortny of some comnment, if not loud praiae. ‘His guest
editorial is oTften teltex than his own, and She pera&rgl;ules in

CrTioMrmel S At T Av avae 6 misemd Dae, Al e =B A
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- Two maore are del Rey's Space Science Fiction and Rocket
[ Gtortes; utWe first; supposedly} pBying the nighest rates In stf
today, and' thesdast on'a par (with the thud-and-blunder style of
Planet: Stories. Apparently editor: del Rey as attempting ito hit
botn eades whiie the other disn't looking,  ¥thereby assuring him-
'self of an income. .He wants:the cream from Galaxy's: readers,
but also the large=selling crud of Amazing and tEeir contempor-~
‘aries, ' Obviously he cannot put’ them bot 7" one magazine, so he
puts out two.' ‘Again'iti s too eariy’ to say much either way on
these mags, - - ¥ey 10 ] |

v f { ¢ . i
ol . .. Two Complete Science-idventure Books and Pamoug” Faniastic
.oosEﬂg&ﬂﬁiﬁﬁwnaeeanOuEe*presen%1ng?iﬁu&ie‘adequate science 1icticn
oy 2nd:fantasy, and. though nothing. exceptional, docvery well. TCSAB
A presents: two novels évery thirdomonth,’ 2lmost on 2 par with the
GSFNovels, thereby outspresenting them in quantity, "if 'not 2lso
in quality. FFM, long-acknowledsed leader of the fantasy field,
stillpublishes quite ereditable fantasy. . ¢ ¥

- 1OVE el 1ok TRV ° i snd Ladisc

Y aniall-fround’ average of the fieli imay beérhit in/the four
publicatidns 'that issue from'Th¥illing every year.” Publishing
Wonder Story Annuasl every-year, 8Sam Minés Puts in his two-kits's
worth as an anthologist, and usually fails quite misersably, al-
o though-usually . hig'lead selectionk aFe fine, In his Fantastic
Story Magazine, issuedsquarterlys;’ it*squite a different story;

“however, ere ' Mines presents: ~somé’6f the test' all-'round stf
that can ke found. “<Hig: latest~choioey "3kan*, almost made his-

o EOoTYA

81411 editing. away,;: Ja¥ puks Thrilling Wonder 3tories ev-
ery otherrmonth; cand 8tartling Stories on-5 monthly basis, In
these twoimagazines, che- present$ a widé variety of materisl by
some of ' the better=knowmn names in etf, and’'is consistently very
readables - Not onothe Xiteraxy: parsof Galaxy, afF; or MoF&SF,
perhaps;s: but-very adequateito:any tastes, .and-as nmuch.atove A-
mazing, OV, and Madge as the stars are atove those street-lights
S5ts T8 buo o rand reBTERFiunce keepg turning theém outi In 1952, if
nothing abnormal happrene,  he will turn-out over 23 issues under
the Thrilling name. FRITIeT Liyn won :

It goes'without saying ‘thatthe anmientioned magasines e
coniwexthienyingyaway fromi* Future; Scitnae Fiction ‘Quartéerly, and
(j\ the rest just aren't worth the Iroulle - the quarier takes to get

out of your'paocketyiols "Il
There. are atout a~dozen'nagazines rhad you cansafely buy
on $he market and: proudlyicarry hone/wi-k yous and, happily, the
list seems’ to Le growing rrxathexr thaffireceding, so the stfan of
~rrthe future still hasi 'some’spark-lef '§6 glow in his breast, how-
ever faint., ' "These wmagazines yodlecanitrust’ so'safely give you
many:hours-of ‘pleasureioves 'thé lomg nightss " ~

ASTOUND ING “SCIENCE PICTION:v..+a» MOnItHLY,

12 ‘igsues ‘pex year
L IFAMOUS "PANTASTIC MYSTERIES.... /.. .Bi-nonthly; 6 ‘ipy" &
~FANTA3TIC.o.’-»'¢.-...’.'-."\'-‘..i‘.'.u.‘"."..qQ,'uaI't'e_!‘li, . B4 i}}y
FANTASTIC STORY MAGAZINE 4. os i, QuUarterly, 4/ 4py
‘GALAXY SCIENCE FICTION.:ssessess-sMonthly, 12 ipy
.GALAXYSCIENCE RICTION -NOVELS.us. .Bi-misnthly, 6 ipy
3 977 PO L PP oo sedBbaeleposn LGS .’Bi-ﬁmonthly, 5] ':\py
: #SPACE /SCIENCE (FICTION, &d.be.ssledeeBisanthly;. 6 3py
‘STARTLING (3TORIES: ¢ sis s daie suiasrda. JMonthly, BRSpy 2
THRILLING WONDER STORIES e« slds s sBi«monthly, 6 ipy (8
TWO CONPLETE SCI-ADVENTURE BOOKI:.guarterly, 4 ipy
WONDER STORY ANNUAL G wsv &esedees snarinually, = 74 dpy’

_ - iTwelve magazines,and they give you over 75 =80 issues of
(.reading ‘pleasure 'pexicyear, for'‘léss than $25, by subscription
¢ opriees. . Whatwore could’'aifan want?

¢

s Gregg Calking e
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J Wom“*mn G (oW ok mrat I dud
by A A, chderson ;
Dogs !t - Curling their tnils qnd grovelang in th° dust'
. Dogs ! My distant cousing, lomg Tenoved' by ‘blood and .
Farther yet by .choicej things of ‘seifish, ‘peupered lust, .
Who 1live and die and ncver know thz touch of mnature’s hand.
] ; 3 . L ALK B ;
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And in the Sprzngt;ne, ancieat aphrod1=1ac of earth;: 5ol g

«' ‘The - pack breaks up and, . two by fwo, seek shelter, hidden dcep*
3Within ouxr foresc nother's Hear*: and soon' the~joyous uirth
0f pups at play disturks the mounﬁalﬂo in their tincles=-sleep.
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Ratbit, woodchuck, squxrrel anl dner
F= e T huni: they fiee in panibked Gear w3
ke, L ‘v Znd then I gatch and slay and eds . - I3

Iy T111 of waru and savory ueat. ; T e aRerE
Tigh anl long and fierce I sing Ervgieds
_ﬂ&_:ﬁng"al Ihamh' Some fcrest vhing
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A riehdife, a good life, -of freedoil, ueat and plaang m;th 1y pups,

Until the long awmitcd wintcr cones, ard Father ‘Brustts ¢wld bresth

Cuts short our revelrys .the gane grows scarce;, afid -he -whoo Sups: ¢

From. na*urc s Lounty us't bG strohg, or'feél the - clutch of dcath.

Lnto a pack we tapd:® o C WALy

and xoarn the rav1=hcﬂ land;
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_ Will be pilcked tonc Tonlght;
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MEWSSTAND MELTING ... »y g o mom

I was walking down the aisle of a large departument stors
.. when suddenly ny eye coughi & figvre and I stopped short. I steod
thexe watching £07 many inutes. "It was 2 oy ntovt 19 years old
standing by the magazine scctionm calmly rending 2 copy gf Lthex
Worlds. 1 stood there transfixed, uy eyes gnrzing ofi into vno-
where. Here wase another person, a percon like I who read =%f. 1
wos spelltound by the thought, . '

_Then gradually my scuges retvurned to. the depariment store,
It was =illy of me to look at the inaidentidin-fthet 1icht., ger-
tainly other pecople read stf; why I had just rqcc%qfi a lettey
saying that there was a possible 1000 vepders of ®EY in wy Iown,

My world of dreaming tliss suddenly crasned ;ghcut mb:ﬂs a
Yather heavily-laden buxom wowan colliided witu me  in vhe mlqdle
of the aisle. I hastily mumblcd a siwidng of suitatle apolocics,
but I fear they were lost lupon her’ ac she wadiled a2way in a hufi,
But the incident served its purposct T Guickly zidled up vesile
the lad at the magazine coundcr.

Then ny troutles | startaeds He Wag omeadng Qe Worliss
what should "I xread? Should T gct wexy nwighuvew find pick ap N Copy
of GaY¥axy?  Or cshould T ac% Vike the rankosv neefan . gt read a
aopy of ruture? I decided o gauble ard picied up a cqopy of Gal-
axy, For many nminutes I steod ihere, flipuing the pades Ia
magazine that I had already read,  matchiag: ki out of fhe cornsar
of my eye. Would he ttald "t Tatt?  Fould He notice me rouding a
stf nmagazine? Would he re  interestid cnouch to say anytning?
Wothing happened.  He secned completely ocblivious to ay prescnce,

Then a horritle thouzht struck me.. How nuch farther had he
to oo tefore he weuld findsh the nrgazine? Panic-stricken, I
glznced over and.saw  thai he was nearly finished with the ¢opy.
Would he lenve then, or would he bkrowse throuch anather nagazing?
I vinited and watghed. . 'The copy cof CGalax in aay -hands vibrated
from uy nervouBness. -Eastily I shut 1t and pretended to te reodw
ing the ad on;theiback cover. The segunds crept by in &gunys the
suspense built wp and tuilt up. CTO 4

Then, slowly, ‘ever sc slowly,. he replaged the mezazinc an
the rack. I watched ‘his cvery nsve, Lreathlcessly, He didntt
Pick up another wagzzinss instepd he stzod - therc looking sver the
rack. 3 : & :

I could feel the fear Tuilding ur in Le. Hy nervousuess wns
Leconing noticenktly worsc. My mind kept shoutinz over and over
"Don't go, don't g9, Jontt go.. " ; - E

! Then a  strange thing happened. He glanced over at ne.
Quickly I trought auy gaze back fo resi on the back-gover of  the
mag I.was holding. I could feel his cyss Dureing throush nc.
Over and over again I:remrd thnt one a2 .until i1ts Aannia massqgc
wae burned into wy Train. When I thousht he wasn't Looking I
risked 2 zlance in his direction. He wog shbill watahing: mer, I
reddened from enbarassuent and hastily aversed Y 26

Leanwhile wy hands had been sweating 2o utch Fvaw the speer
tension of the s ituation ‘that 1 felt the wa. I woe Loliing clip-
ping from gy fingers. -~Slowly; éver so slwwly, I Feplasud b oa
the rack. After wiping uy hands an @y troucers T roturusd to the
nazs and  looked AT aneother suitakle itenr for oseid. Ftil) he
stsod there, gazing @t -the méfazine counter, unnsvino.

4t last his searching eyes csme to Lizhd on o oo of
Future, and this he picked upe I groaced inw.rdiy tat foiizwed
guit and picked up another copy ¢f the szue na.. Then I dwecided
I didn't yant..to go-throurh this all over wgaiu, Aicer Llsnsliag
through' it kricfly, I nlaced it Ttrck on the vack vwifl ore words

"Crui,"

He said, “Thatle for sure," and tuoried . to laock ot e, A
griile on his facea Then it downed orv o2y why he h2d icncred e
why he had watchsd me, why 2e had saileill when T had &aiﬁ,csuc,-ﬁé
had teen reading Other To»lis *te Tail ¥idt o e Leoth Luved naﬁ
lavghing... . B e -
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THE RETIRING ROCKETEZR

Yty Helen Louise Soucy

I'm rack on Barthy to etay, this time;
I've had ny fill of space.

The lure of star, of planet far,

I give to others of ny race--

The youngsters; let them follow where
I've led these uany years.

I'm tired now of knowing how

I've caused ny fawlly cgrief and tenrs.
I'n tired of roaming places new;

I viant to gettle here on Earthj;

Faniliar places, well-known racess;

Just these, for me, retain their worth,
The thrill of worlds sc strnnge and newvj
The pride of finding one unikncwn; -

Ehc smeﬁt and tears; ny sp2ce-nastes'! cheerej
The awe of space on the trip aloncs

The glecry of a nova clase:

The sadness of a dying sung

The wealth and fame; the nighty nane--
With all these dear things I am done,

I wvant to rest and take my easej

I think I've earnecd it now.

I'll spend ny days in lazy wayse--

But wait! Did you feel how

That spaceship klast-off shook the ground,
and 1it the air for miles around,

and rovared with 3 pulsing, thriliing sound,
And--9 Wait, wait fcr me; I't coning, tooj
Let e sizn on to go with you,

It's stronger than I--su vwhatfg the use

0f all ny trying to cut loose

Trcn the lure of sprce and all things newf?
Oh, wait for we! I'm conins, tool
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