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Bora in Plumatead, London, in 1912, E.J. Carnell (Ted to hisa
friends — John to the publishing world), ia one of Britain's out-
atanding science fiction personalities of today. In fact, one
might say he is TEE personality, for there cannot be a fan in
Britsin — or for that matter in the English-speaking world — who
has not at least heard of him.

Like most of his contemporaries, Mr, Carnell atarted om the
path of science-fiction back in the days when the “BOY'S MAGAZINE"
was puhlishing sensational serials about Venus and Hara for a Juv-
enile public in the early '20%s. Plus any books of that period.
Tn 1930 ke found hia first American magazine — the Pall 1929 Won-
der Stories Quarterly — and then haunted the Londom bookstalls for
five years picking up the cheap (3d) ballast pulp mags, preferrimg
AS® of the three then published. Im 1336 he took ocut a direct sub
—=soription with 88, which continued unbroken for 15 yeara until
“foreign" subscription rates went haywire. During the war years
while he was travelling the world with Combined Operatioms his sub
—-sariptions were kept paid (as gifts), by twe of 8 olose friends
— Robert A. Heinlein and Porrest J. Ackerman. (Bob, by the way,is
god-father to Ted's son Michael, and his daughter Leslyn was named
after Bob's first wife).

Unlike most readers of those days im Britain. Carnell was ea
=tusiastic — in the active faahiom. In 1936 he chose at ran-
dom a number of readers’ names, from the letter sectiom of Amas
Stories, and commenced corresponding with Americans also interest-

e s—f field. Amongst these was Q@eorge Gerdem Clark of
Brooklyn, who was Member No. 1 of @ermsback's Science -Pictiom
hﬁ. In short order, Ted was involved in writIng artloles for
01 s Brooklyn Reporter, a fanzimne which appeared to have every-
thing. on 8 beg his columns were requested by mumerous
other amateur publishers rangimg from Philadelphia to Los Angeles.

George Gordon Qlark was instrumental ia putting Carmell in
toueh with the HR of the Rritish Interplanetary Society, in IL{jver-
pool, and a close friendship grew up between him and Les Jokmaon,
the then Treasurer, He recalls his firat fan meeting as being
held in the smoke-filled emvirons of lLiverpool Strget Station be-
tween himself, Ies Johnsom amd Rric Frank Russell, with a sub-
sequent journey to Ilford for the three of them to meet Walter
Gillings. Prom this amall beginning a major portiom of British
fandom .and publishing has sprung.

In 1937 a amall group of readers in Leeds formed a branch of
the SFL, and Carnell, Gillings, and Artmr C. Clarke, a fragile
=lanoking youngster fresh out of college, journeyed North to attend
Britain's firat memorable Convention, from which - evolved  the
8cience Piction Association, with its HQ in Leeds. Shortly after

[] verpoo o e BIS thought it would be more advant—
ageous to have the focal point of interest in London, and Carnell
was one of the members who were instrumental in effecting this
move, taking over editorship of the Soeiety's Journal and
Bulletin.

In 1938 the SPA had also expanded, and decided upon a Metro-
politan HQ, and Carnell then became involved in the Treasury-ship
of the acience fiction group. This same year he and Lea
Johnson lsunched the Science Fiction Service, a magazine trading
business devoted to s—F with am office In Idiverpool (subsequent to
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the war he s0ld his interest to Mr. Johnson and directed hia atten
-tion at t#e expanding book field).

Ther, in 1939, shortly before he became married, occurred an
obscure but momentous event. Britain's foremost fan magazine of
those days wam called novg TERRAE, and wae produced by several
fans in Leicester under the gullance of Maurice K. Hanson. Owing
to encroaching business ties MNanson decided to drop the magazime,
but the SPA decided to take it over as their official organ.
Carnell became the editor and changed the title to NEW WORLDS, amn
important point in his fan 1ife — but at the same timeé an event
of even greater importance to present day readers of science fic-—
tion magazines, Devoted to short stories amd controversial art-
icles, the meatly duplicated first three issues of NEW WORIDS ap-
peared some Beven yesrs before most fans realise ! ~ Only the ad-
vent of the war was to bleme for the curtailment of both the maga—
zine and the SPA in gemeral.

Almost, but not quite still-borm, the idea of his own maga=
zine lay dorment in Carnmell's mind throughout his trips to Algeria,
South Africa, Palestine, Syria, Egypt, Sicily, and Italy — but
not quite... Although the war drove a wedge between many British
fans and their beloved fiction, Carmell maintained contact with
all his old friends on both sides of the Atlantic and when the
early pioneers of hard-covered s-f started publishing in USA he
was ready to take over British representation for thea, handling
Pantasy Press, Prime Press, Shasta, PPCI, and Hadley.

At the same time NEW WORLDS had not been forgottem. In Jan-
uary of 1946 Carnell was Introduced to the directors of Pendulum
Publications by Prank Edward Arnold.There had been a time back In

when Ted was dickering with asmother publisher to put out a
professional s~f magazine — but tbe scheme had fallen through af-
ter material for three issues had been framed. However, this ex-
perience was useful, and B0 at the meeting with Pendulum's direct-
ors Carnell was well-armed, and the project was revived.

There were rumours of more tham one s-f magazine %o appear
on the British market, and Carnell and Pendulum decided that
their firat issue should appear with as little delay as possible.
No advance publicity was given at home, although a knowledge of
.the project could not be avoided in American s-f circles. Carmell
had expected some difficulty in obtaining material, but within a
fortnight had received more than half a million words of MSS. Prom
this quantity he had the not-too-essy task of Belecting some 100
000 words for the first issue. The greater part of the materiai
submitted, naturally, bore little resemblance to the type that Ted
wanted. He had (and still -has) a strong editorial policy, bdut in
the case of the first issue of NEW WORLDS so 1little material con
-formed to his requirement that This Dolicy he scrapped - for that
issue - and selected as best he could stories that conformed to a
very strained edition of his policy.

The main problem with which he was confronted was finding a
a Bultuple artist. No known British artist (in the medium) was av-
ailable, and those artists approached had at best a vague = very
vague — idea of the specialised approach required. Carnell consid
—-ers that the cover of the first issue of the professional
WORLDS was the biggest handicap ever presented to a public ;
But quite fairly Ted Bsys that this was not 80 much the fault of
the artist but the medium in which he had to work, and production
difficulties outaide his control.

This first issue appeared on the British bookstalls in July,
of 1946, and reader reaction was negligible. Comment from die-
hards o; pre-war fandom, and a scattering of letters from newcom-
ers was the sole result of Ted's hard work. However, things im-
proved immensely, the second issue appearing in October being al-
most a sell-out. This was 4in part due to an intense Bales drive
launched against the wholesale and distributing trade; a section
of the publishing world that does not take kindly to new periodic-
als. Reader reaction also picked up, and the number of letters
commenting favourably, left no doubt in the mind of John Carme
that his magazine had received a warm welcome.

CAHNELL -~ creator of NEW WORIDS Page ¥ive
But then the storm clouds started to gather. A series of
setbacks, involving two printers, paper shortages, power-cuts,

and block making difficulties (to quote the major troubles) delay-
ed the third issue until October of 1947, Consequently a large pro
=portion of 'reader following' had been lost. Annoyed subscribers
had written irate letters to Ted, who answered all of them,in
terms varying from the hmmorous to the apologetic (and in a few
cases verging on the apopletic !). Such an interchange of corres-
pondenee, covering from to appeared in “QOPERATION
FANTAST" (first series) Ko. 9 and reflects the difficult time ex-
perienced by Carnell during that period.

The worst had not yet come, however, Although the third
issue oversold by 3,000 coples, NEW WORLDS seemed dogomed. Pendulum
Pablications suspended all business when The fourth issue was fin-
ally ready for the press. Word crept round fandom, and enthusiast
=ic readers shuddered. Just who thought of the idea it is diff-
icult to say, but from several sources came suggestions Zor its
continuation — including the one that fandom should be invited to
subsidise publication. Ted already had some such idea in mind, and
in view of the obvious support the suggestion would receive he
gave it serious consideration, consulted with others, notable
among them being Walter Gillings (editor of the equally i1ll-fated
FANTASY, and of the far more successful PANTASY REVIEW « John Bey-
non Ha—rril, Ge Ken Chapman, and Pramk Cooper,

. A provisional scheme was worked out, and Carnell made the
ennouncement that fandom would be invited to share in the new pub-
lishing project. This announcement was made at the WHITCON,. held
in London in 1948, the first of the revived BRritish conventions,
and was received with acclamation. Originally it was proposed to
float a limited sompany in which 5/~ shares could be taken. This
action, permitting almost any fan to participate in the venture,
was discovered to be impossible,and the company finally floated on
a limited capital of larger shares, still with the proviso that a
shareholder must be a science-fiction enthusiast. Most of the paper
—~work attached to the incorporation of the company was done by Mr,
Cooper, the title NOVA PUBLICATIONS being the result of an inspir-
ed thought on the part of ome of the six working directors' wives.
It was immediately realised that such a project could be no altru-
istie work; it must be built om sound business lines, and must be
aole to show a profit, at least sufficient to maintain itself. The
Board was formed, Beynon Harris becoming Chairman by popular con-
sent, and the otf:ers falling almost automatically into posta. Coop
—er as Secretary, G.Ken Chapman Treasurer, Carnell and Gillings in
editorial and advertising positions, and fk‘ic Williams taking over
subscriptions. The Board generousiy agreed that subscriptions to
the old NEW WORLDS should be honoured — perhaps immediately deny-
ing theiT own rule againat "nmo altruism”, bdut at least preserving
considerable good-will for the new company, although few subacrib-
ers seemed to realise that this gesture was an idmediatia llability
that the company could ill-afford.

In the early days of committee meetings in the private barsf
the WHITE HORSE TAVERN tempers frequently ran high, Whilst it had
been agreed that edlitorial policy should be left to the discretion
of Carnell, strong views were held — and freely expressed — omn
certain major issues. The question of art work — should this ap-
peal to the "intelligent" reader.or to the lewd eye of the general
purchaser of pulp magazines ? Should NEW WORLDS eadhere to the
common American policy of undraped females, or should some more
sedate form of cover illustration be accepted ?

The committee were lucky - there was a "sound ing-board"
ainst which their ideas could be f£lun, s and the "echoes" analysed.
The next bar in the WHITE HORSE cont ed the more gragarious of
London's fan populatYom, and this gathering was put to good useghsé
cover used for the fourth issue of NEW WORLDS was finalised from a
which had been accepted by this eross-sectlon of fandom,.

The accent was on dignity, and John (editor) Carmell sigheda
sigh of relief. His project at last seemed to be on the road to
Success., Limited capital, but great - and channeled — enthusiasm,
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Spare-time devoted to administrative work, proportionate payment
for authors, subscription drives using the existing fandomg all
these and many more ideas to save pennies, to get a buying publie,
were used. But mainly the success of the enterprise resulted from
the gemerosity of the Board, the members of which put in ecomsider-
able hard work, without thought of payment: and to the intsiative
and imagination of Carnmell himself - workjing in the evenings om ed
-iting copy, proef-reading, consulting with ertists and suthors;
and in his lunch hours, harrassing type-setters printers, and the
hundred and one other people concerned with {:he. production of a
magazine.

Now on a bi-monthly schedule, although the date has beem re-
moved from the eover in accordance with the wishes of distributors,
it appears that NEW WORLDS is here to stay. We hope .80,

0f Carnell himself, having placed his 'baby' om a firm footing
he is far from idle., Apart from the work — still considerable —
of editing NEW WORLDS, end SCIENCE PANTASY (Nova's second string),
he hss for some time mow acted a8 an author's agent working in
collaboration with Ackerman in Ios Angeles for A.-erican sales, ana
on his own in the British field. Most of the British publishers ,
now interested in hard-cover sf publication, know him by repute ad
he 18 often called in as an expert to advise. His first amnthelogy
— NO PLACE LIKE EARTH — has been published by Boardman this year.®
At presen ® 18 compiling another collection, which will probab—
1y see pubiication early in 1953.

No known stories under his own mame have ever been unearthed,
except in the August 1942 where he beat de Camp out of <first
place with an robabili ero story about Time Travel, but he
has been accuse e a number of euthors, most of whom he em-—
phatically denies.

Althou, he wasn't the first s—f personality to cross the At-
lantic and ﬁ‘:ko contaet with the Americanm field (Eric Prank Busmll
made the trip im 1938), Carmell ean be ascused of starting the post
—war "Pransstlantie Trot" when he went at Guest of Honour to the
7th World Coavention im Ohio {m 1949. Bimce that date there has
been a steady two-wsy traffiec im personalities — the Aekerman's,
and de Camp's to Britaim in 1951} Clarke dnd BHarry Kay (ene of the
original pre-war SPA members, now a medical doctor), to the USA in
this year; Walter A. Willis h-o- Northern Ireland to the Comvenv—
4on in Chisagei amd many other trips planned er projested im fus-
ure - beth in '52 and after. Cermell has certainly ereated quite
a'les !

« §O PLACE LIKE EARTH was reviewed ia 0.F. 13/14.
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LET IT BE NATURAL
by BERT CAMPBELL
(Writing Science Fiction V)

Since I became an editor a while back I've been reading a
large number of s-f manuscripts from young hopefuls — and some of
them not so young at that. The thing that impressed me most about
these stories was their striking lack of naturalness. Only a very
few of the submissions rang true; the others were like plastic
flowers — inglorious travesties of something bright and beautiful.
(If you are anything of an artist you'll abhor such frozen lies).

Day after day they came in. Penned, T suppose, imn hope and
high endeavour. I could tell that a lot of thought had been put
into them. A little too much thought, perhaps. Certainly they
were not penned in sincerity. The authors had been traitors to
themselves. They had 1ied and deceived, fawned and grovelled, at
some unseen shrine they called The Editor's Desire.

Now, I am all for supplying what the buyer wants. How else can
a writer live ? But only in the matter of subject, theme or slant.
Bot in the matter of atyle. My style is my own. Yours should be
yours.It is a priceless (to you and to me) pearl of accomplishment.
Not a thing to be bandied about, chivvied and chipped, moulded
and mangled by editors.

The suprising thing, 4in my experience, 1is that editors domn't
want to rape your style. They don't want every artisle and story
to be cast in the seme uneasy pattern. Ask yourself; what is the
age—long cry, the song the editors sing ?

PRESHERSS AND ORIGINALITY, Time and again you'll hear it. If
you go along to see them, they'll tell you the same thing. Give me
something fresh, something original !

You can't do that with subjects, themes and slants. There is
nothing new under the sun - except styles. That's how to be fresh.
That's how to be original. Not by cheating — copying somebody
else's, Not even by comsciously striving for some kind of effect.

is the way to be unnatural. It was the fault of those
manu ts I mentioned. You could see it 1in every 1line of
narrative, every word of dialogue. The authors had sat down at
their desks and written with three quarters of their minds on some
arbitrary rules they'd picked up somewhere or other.

Stick to the rules, by all means, when it comes to plot
construction, characterisation and such things. But interpret them.
Don't just stick to them. Be like a conductor on his rostrua.
doean't simply wave a stick socording to the time set down on t
igore sheet, He interprets — and gets something of himself into

My poor authors didn't get anything of themselves into their
stories. They were too buay cramming them with other people.
Unreal, shadowy people. You could see right <through them,
glvsically and psychically. You knew just what they were going to
o, to say. No suspense, no solidity. The settings might have
come straight from guide books. Maybe they did, I wouldn't be
suprised. They were stuffy enough for it.

Here and there they would have a flash of brilliant wordage,
these authors of mine, 1like the sudden bursting into foliage of a
tree that's been straggling along bleak and black through a long
winter. I think they were tired at those places.

You think it's odd I know. But it ian't. You see, they
plodded on, typing, ecribbling, grinding out the stuff they thought
was WRITING. Then a weariness swept over them. The constant
Jumping about of black marks on white paper got them down. They
let the rules go where all rules should go and started writing the
way they thought, the way they felt. Their writing became real.
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Not good, mind you. Not necessarily, anyway. Sometimes it
was crude technic:1ly, unsaleable. But only because they hadn't
been at the gume long enouch quite, Only because they hadn't yet
read enouph and thousht enough and writlen enough according to the
dictates of their own inner feelings. But it was real und one can
forgive a lot for that.

-T rejected their manuscripts. Just as I've had mine rejected,
all of two hundred times. I don't know whether T ought to have
told them. Told them to write the way they want to write. To
observe the rules of plot and character and dialogue and suspense
and atmosphere, but to ignore completely the ready-made, reuch-me-
—-down styles of contemporary writing. To let their pens be fluent
transmitters of their own way of looking at things, feeling about
things, suying things,

Would they have understood me if Y'd told them thut a writer
is a thinker who puts his thoughts on paper ? That writingis just
a vehicle for personal, individual approach to the problems, joys,
places, talks and talismans that make up this great Scheme ‘of
Things ?

Would they have understood, would you understand, if I told
them that the inky shrine of The Editor's Désire is blasphemed, not
revered, by sacrifice of individuality ? That a prostituted sgyle
must walk the dark streets of oblivion until caught in the irrevoc-
able mesh of an Editor's Profanity ?

I hope you would. I hope they did. For, to my mind, it's the

only road to honourable print.
*
*
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by (artwork by
IAIN MacTATN Brian Lewis)

At the turn of the millenium the Heels challenged the Heroes to
a friendly (sic.) match as part of the New Kiloyear celebrations.

They suggested the surface of Jupiter as a playing-field (to el
-iminate the weaklings), one of the denser asteroids for ball, and
offered the Heroes choice of ends. Captain of the Heroes, the re-
doubtable K. Kinnison, chose the south pole and the two sides began
to group forces a mere six months in advance, The Heroes put their
really rugged types on the surface, the others in inertialess Berg-
enholm—driven vessels overhead.

As our reporter was with the Heroes' side, it is not possibleto
describe, nor would it have been possible to describe, then or ever,
in any terms intelligible to the readers' limited perceptions, the
devices and deployments adopted by the Highest of the Heels,Eich of
Ploor, ably seconded by Ggolshggth and Ixtl. Suffice it to record
that only the last-minute invention by Channing (of Venus Equilater
-al) of' a square-wave circularly polarised personal identity resol-
ver with instantaneous atomics saved the Heroes from the utter chaos
caused by the innumerable entities and images masquerading amongst
them in human form. Even so, an unsuspected complication lost the
Heroes the valuable services of at least two Gilbert Gosseyns. An
appeal to the Umpires was unanswered.

Precisely on the microsecond, the ball materialised on the equa
-to> of Jupiter. Exactly one microsecond later it vanished complet
-ely. The Heroes would have been baffled at the outset but for Wor
-sel of Velantia, who, with a mighty bellow of "It went that-a-way)
thundered lightly off into the methanme-blizzard with the Heroes'for
-ward pack at his heels.

By this time Kinnison's longe-range detectors had located the
ball under several thousond kilometres of iron-hard iceIV  just a
short way south of the Red Spot. Launcelot Bigg's Excavation Group
went for the ball with his disintegrators, with the Patrol holding
off the attacking forces. Worsel and company, on the ground, were
halted short by Couerl's force, who made short work of Peter vanAis
-kirk and his boys. Already slowing down under the punishment of
16 gravities, at minus 160 degrees C their space-axes were as brit-
tle as glass, Their names are to be found engraved in pure uranum
in the Heroes' Hall of Remembrance. Only the fact that Worsel'smet
-abolism contained no phosphorus saved him. Meanwhile the patrol
was barely holding its own as a horde of Hurkles materialised in
every vessel in the fleet and completely ruined the gunners' aim.

One Cade earned the Galatic Medal in that he was the only manin
the entire fleet whose marksmanship never wavered. He continued to
shoot with inhuman accuracy while sweat poured from every mm.of his
skin under the intolerable itch that drove several hundreds of his
comrades insane. Just in time the Karres Junior Decontamination
Squad, led by Goth, teleported the Ilurkles en masse into the centre

of Ggolshgzth himself. His comaent is not recorded.
By this time, L. Biggs was only a few hundred kilometres into
Fajge Nine
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the ice when he discovered that he had been booby-trapped. The
under layers of ice were pure deuterium oxide and his disintegrator
touched off the H to He reaction: his name is toy

be found engraved in pure uranium in the Heroes
Hall of Remembrance.

Portunately, the Heroes' Long-Distance
Removals team, G.Gosseyn, Iucky, and the Leewit
had managed to get a PK. hold on the ball. Un-
fortunately, Ixtl had it from the other side and
they could get it no further than the surface,At
this point Capt. Jocelyn, tossing off a drink,
powder and all, amiled a weary and twisted amile,
end snarled bitterly "What have I got to lose any /
~how ? Come on, you space-scum !" and led in ; =
a raiding party. Ry sheer speed and audacity he got a tractor on
the ball and whipped it from the deadlock straight into the grasp
of Worsel and his re-formed forward pack 1! Owing to some slight
bhitch in communications the LD Removala group were not informed of
this impending manoceuvre. The Leewit and Lucky weme immediately
sent back to base for psychic repairs. G. Gosseyn suffered only a
severe headache, but was overheard to remark that his own side seem
=od to have it !.u for him more than the Heels did | Quick as a
flash ceme the retort from the great Kinnison himself "Whedd'ya ex
-pect, you v.V. type 72"

By this time the Worsel perty were amashing their weay re-
lentlessly over the surface towards the enemy - er, 8sorry,opposing,
al. Screen after screen.of super—duper—dreadnoughts blasted their
resistible way across the ghastly surface of Jupiter; mountain
ranges of flinty ice were only temporery obstacles. The ground
forces dragged themselves through formaldehyde bogs, and ammonia
storms slashed down upon them. With fiendish ingenuity the Eich
of Ploor engaged them at this point, and the heat of battle catalys
—ed the ammonia formaldehyde mixture into a resin and stopped them
dead., A young fellow named Britthouse earned himself immortality -
he forced his tracked vehicle to keep moving long after all the oth
-ers had seized solid., He was eventually halted by the blowing up
of his atomic motor, His name is to be found engraved in pure uran
-jum in the Heroes Hall of Remembrance.

At this moment the Rulls descended em masse. FPortunately
Einnison was prepered; at a given signal every man in the forward
line was teleported into the battle-wagons overheed, and the entire
fleet descended an the battlefield and wiped the area oclean in a
blaze of literally stellar imtensity. He saved his forward line/mt
lost the ball, XIxtly had it half-way to the defenders' goal when
the two Gosseyns, operatimg simulteneously, grabbed it. Backed by

=-ers, blas“:ers, disintegrators, A-=bombs, B~

Worsel and the Karres Junior Squad they hauled it back and flung it

towards the Heels'.citadel. Kinnison had learned his lesson, and

kept his operators off the ground. Almost on their objective, the

Heroes found the goal completely ringed by offspring of the ILeech.
An appeal to the Umpires was unanswered.

Then began the most bitter and deadly struggle in the his

-tory of Gelatic Sport. The Heroes held the ball, but ooald not

ro:ih the Ho:ig’ go:l. T:ahemoli held their

= goal, but co not get ball. The hotter

Vﬁf%, X the battle, the faster grew the Leeches. Maul

bombs, and HA-bombs; the Leeches devoured

“‘. 718 ~3 them all in voracious glee, and grew,and grew

LIV &/ and grew — AND GREW | "By the great black

brass-bound claws of Klomo !¥ roared Kinnimom

“"We have o.aly to keep this up to make them as

big as Jupiter I", "Analysing the situation

as a simple event in the space-time continuum

the appropriate cerebral - as opposed to thal

-mic - response," suggested G.Gosseyn, "is to

stop fighting." Portunately, a pink-cheeked,

youngish medie by the odd name of O.D. Methus

-elah was able to stave off the apoplexy which threatemed to deprive

the Heroes of their leader at this moment. Staggering underthe loed

of bromide, the redoubtable o0ld warrior saw that the suggestion was
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indeed a likely strategem. At his command the Heroes' forces retired
to their own side of equator and left the Heels surrounded by a solid
ring of voracious and multiplying Leeches, However, Eich of Ploor had
not been idle; using the nega-bombs invented by the Heroes in an ear
~lier encounter, he began feeding the Leeches with them. Naturally,
‘the Leeches began to shrink.

"Peed 'em |" roared Kinnison, "Feed the brutes I" Again
the Heroes plied the beams and bombs, but the Leeches still shrank un
~der the gigantic meal of nega-bombs which the Heels were pouring in-
to them., Soon the Heroes began hurling in asteroids and planetoids -
to this the Heels replied by feeding in negative chunks of space from
inside the Coal-Sack Nebula, shipped along a sub-spatial P.K. trans-
temporal tube. Roused to fury, Kinnison tossed in the smaller sat-
ellites of Jupiter; "I'll strip the moons from every planet in the
System 1" he bellowed.

Back in Base Hospital, a weak and sickened warrior, with the
seeds of death long growing in his radioactive blood-stream, clutched
his communicator in translucent blue-glowing fingers and whispered a
few words to the great K.K. before dying with a bitter smile drawn
tight across his chalk-soft teeth. (His neme has been engraved in ur-
anium on the walls of the Heroes Hall of Remembrance).

"Contra-Terrene !" howled Kinnison, "fetch up the Seetee as
~teroid !" Clean into the centre of the appalling holocaust ringing
the Heels' goal they flung it. But at the last half milli-microsecmd
Ixtl made a gigantic effort and twitched the ball from the grasp o the
P.K, forwards and re-materialised it plumb in middle ¢ N

of the Heroes' goal. Simultaneously the Seetee bomb
hit the Leech and the subsequent inconceivably, unim #
—aginably violent concussion blasted the Heels' en- |
tire force clear out of normal space-time,down their }
sub-spatial P.K. pipe-line to - where ?

Tt has never been determined, but let it be R
known that, poised directly over the south pole of
Jupiter the ball - strangely tranaformed - still re-
mains., It is a perfectly asmooth sphere of dense met
-al, it mms slightly to itself, it remains rigi(ly§
in its position, and neither tractor-beams,nor press
-or beams, nor methane gales or ammonia storms, or
any other force or power known to mankind can cause it to deviate by
a fraction of an Angstr®m unit from its position. Does it contain —
locked within its core — the essences of Ixtl, of Couerl, of Ggolsh-
gsth, of the Rulls and the Hurkles and the Eich of Ploor ? Do the
Nine of Boskone plot to escape, within that prison ?

No-one knows, but the Galaxy is strangely dull,and Kinnison,
and Gosseyn, and the Leewit have been observed to look wistfully to-
wards old One-Pole Jupiter, as if perhaps some some day a way might
be found « « o+ o »

All that remains is to record the only communication everto
be received from the Umpires before their great echoing vessel depart
-ed for the Absolute Elsewhere.

It said:
"YOURS IS THE SEVAGRAM. YOU CAN KEEP IT !"

£030:020:20:0:020:02020:020:020:0:0:0:0:0:02020:0202020:020:2020:0:0:20:

The preceeding 'story" may not make sense to neo—-fans, those who have
not yet entered the Primary School of FANSMEN. Any fan, however, who
nas passed through the courses will appreciate at least part of it —
even though he/she may have failed his/her tests for FIRST STAGE PARS
=MAN and been relegated to a minor position. Recognition of some 50%
of the references should be possible to a SECOND STAGE FANSMAN, while
precognition of some 90% of the yarn should be possible to THIRDSTAGE
PANSMFN, after they have read the first paragraph. Of course, FOURTH
3TAGE PANSMEN will already have visualised its appearance in this ish
of O,F., in their Cortical Depreciation of the Cosmic Whole !




BOOK REVIEWS ()

ADVENTURES IN TOMORROW edited by Kendell Poster Crossen ( BODLEY
HBAD, 240pp, 10/6)

THE GALAXY READER OP SCIENCE PICTIOR edited by H.L.Gold (GRAYSON

& GRAYSON, 254pp, 9/6)

THE YEAR'S BEST SCIENCE PICTION NOVELS edited by E. P. Bleiler &

T.E.Dikty (G&G, 264pp,9/6)

Now that other major publishers are taking a serious inter
-est in science fiction the lead which Messrs Grayson & Grayson ob
-tained by being "fustest with the mostest", in Britain, becomes a
matter to be challenged. The anthology contributed by The Bodley
Head to the rapidly growing number of science-fiction works avail-
able in Britain represents such a challenge, containing a selectdon
of thirteen (there were 15 in the original edition) which give the
reader a little of everything.

The first four are short items, all rather pessimistict in
tone - Ward Moore's PLYING DUTCHMAN picturisation of man's robot-
-weapons battling on after mam has left the scene; Ray Bradbury,in
THERE WILL COME SOPT RAINS, developing a similiar-but—civilien the
~gis; Porrest Ackermen's bitter THE MUTE QUESTION, relieved but so
slightly by the sardonic humour off the last line; the faintly hop-
ful note of Walter Van Tilburg Clark's starkly sentimental THE POR
-~TABLE PHONOGRAPH.

A brighter note follows in the unusually uncomplex story -
AUTOMATON - which represents A.E.van Vogt, and continues i& Croesn
's own contribution, RESTRICTED CLIEKT , closer to "true" muzénmce
fiction than the most of his work, but still displaying that elea-
ent of humour which is his saving grace. Then comes MRMORY,by led
Sturgeon. This deals with a shortage of storage space on interplan
-etary transport, and is solved by "memnry" - snd no-one can eny
that memory does a pretty good job of storage.

Unrecognised martyrdom, and blind bureaucracy, . are the
themes of Sam Merwin's EXTLED PROM EARTH, a choice bit of dramatic
space-opera. Miss Leigh Brackett casts aside swords—and-slaughter,
to give us a tale of high epdeavour, and a revolt which tears man
from the confines of the Solar System, in RETREAT TO THE STARS.

In the lighter vein, Henry Kuttner's THE VOICE OF THE LOB~
STER, with ita delightful mixture of human, humsnoid, and non-hum-
an characters. Perhapa a story that will be a little hard on the
newcomer, who has not yet realised that there is science-FICTION,&
SCIENCE-fiction, but one which is not quite too far-fetched te be
a total loss. (After all, we all like to let our hair down soadime,
don's we ?) The final section starts with Robert Arthur's
TION'S E&D, a trite tale well written, but when you discover that
the two main characters are named Aydem and Ayveh..c.ae The last
story in the book pulls it back to a high level, however; Bruce
Elliott's THE DEVIL WAS SICK - one of the few stories on a science
fiction base which have broken the "religion" tabu - successfully.
Between the last two mentioned comes TRANSFER POINT, a paradoxical
tale of the last man, some of Anthony Boucher's best writing.

But although the story contemt of the book is good, it has
two big faults. The preservation of Crossen's interminable premble
ia one. Some half of the references will be lost on the newer Brit
-ish reader, and I feel sure that 18 pages of fiction would be app
-reciated far more than this ponderous dissertation on the "histor
—~ical origins" of science fiction. And then the breskdown of ths
stories into sections labelled "Atomic", "Galatic", etc., "Ages".
This was not too happy an idea in the original edition, and when
one considers that in this version the "Galatic" section contains,
in two stories, only one in which the reader is taken as far as the
planet Mars, one realises how inappropriate such captions are.
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THE GALAXY READER contains thirteen yarns selected from the
mammoth American publication. I'll not stick my neck out and say
these are the best — but they are "of the best", Richard Matheson's,
simple but deceptive, THIRD FROM THE SUN; Miss Jacob's excellent man
=-meets-superior—culture PILOT AND THE BUSHMAN, which is ' one of the
finest tales of its type that I can recall reading; the similiar but
apposite BETELGEUSE BRIDGE, by William Tenn. These are three of the
first four, over which I have no quibble. I am a little uncertain,
regarding William Campbell Gaudt's MADE TO MEASURE, but at least it
adds variety. *

Clifford D. Simak's GOODNIGHT MR. JAMES has been retained, &
lends a neat twist of its own to the collection. PIELD STUDY, Peter
Phillips, overcomes the triteness of the "superman" theme, due only
to Mr. Phillips' good writing, Dual-authored DARK INTERLUDE (Mack Rey
-nolds & Fredric Brown) is short, but effectively points '%he fact
that in our dreams of the future we are apt to overlook the facts of
our not-too-pleasant present. Poul Anderson's INSIDE EARTH 4is one
of the longer stories, concerned with a conquered world, and uses an
unfamiliar idea of "Crush and Unite" as a change to "Divide and Rule"
= although the basic idea of a threat to humenity causing the unific
—-ation of mankind is not new, I feel that Mr. Anderson has uncovered
a new 8ide—line., John D. MacDonald is honmoured by the inclusion of
two stories, his SUSCEPTIBILITY, demonstrating the impossibility of
successful Galatic administration of colonies, and COMMON DENOMINAT-
OR, in which he suggests a method of making a race psychologically
stable - one which T feel humans will not accept, as Mr. MacDonaldin
the yarn agrees. .

THE BTOGRAPHY PROJECT, by Dudley Dell, is short, but the new

.1dea 18 good; John Christopher's MAN OF DESTINY could have been a god

to the natives, but..... How to dispose of misfits in the worldcul
gmtuée of tomarrow is the theme of Ted Sturgeon's THE STARS ARE THE

THE YEAR'S BEST contains considerably fewer yarns than these
other two books, Only four items, in fact, But assuredly fouraof the
best ! TZZARD AND THE MEMBRANE, by Walter J. Miller, Jr. s o oAND
THEN THERE WERE NONE, by Eric Prank Russell, PFLIGHT TO POREVER, by
Poul Anderson; and Frank M. Robinson's THE HUNTING SEASON., Three, I
note, from Astounding, and one from Super Science.

Miller's tale concerns an American cyberneticist who is en-
forced, after suitable conditioning, to construct an electroniecbrain
for the enemy. But the story is not the "usual™ e.b. style, it very
definitely is something special on those lines, on a par with that
shorter item, JOHN THE R OR, Over Eric Frank Ruesell's suggest
—-ed culture, derived from the passive resistance and civil disobedi-
ence campaigns of Ghandi, there has already been comsiderable discus
-sion; 'all T can say i1s that irrespective of one's opinion regardng
the feasibility of the culture, no-one can deny that it makes a tip-
-top bit of imaginative writing. To anyone who wants to argue about
it I now send postcards marked “MYOB" ! 3

PLIGHT TO POREVER had the dubious honour of appearing, more
or less, in the guise of a British pocket-book, Now, I'll admit that
sometimes authors do have similiar ideas, but if the pb was "origin-
al", and you have read it, I'd suggest you read Anderson's versionin
this book, and see how the story should have been writtem ! Oh,i'it
is not anything "new™ - it is quite possible that both Anderson and
the author of the pb derived their ideas from some old and forgotten
epic of past days, but, my friends, the difference ! Frank M, Robin
=son can, I think, claim a new idea in his "hunt"; perbaps not with
the "hunting", but in the setting and system of the hunt. The 'hero"
is outcast, sent back in time, and may be hunted and killed (legally
and very definitely) by the huntsmen who also come back to the same
era. Needless to say, the "past" in whiclkr this occurs 1s our ‘pres
-ent”, and some neat commentary on our civilisation is a by-product.

Three books, for a total of 29/6, containing some of the
best of recent work, in a lasting format. You can't go wrong.
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by Oscar Janser

This arises from my letter in the '52 Pebruary LETTERZINE, and
Mr. R.A. Whiting's letter in the,Oct/Nov 'ZINE. A little more over
the value of science fiction in advancing science.....

If T understand it rightly, R.A.W. completely denies any in-
fluence science fiction can exert on scientific advancement, by
erecting an impemetrable wall between "imaginary.prediction”, and
"eventual and logical development”. He completely overlooks that
this imaginary prediction has repeatedly anticipated actual
achievements in the scientific field, and I need quote only two
examples, such as the patent application for the first submarine
which wae turned down on account of Jules Verne's TWENTY THOUSAND
LEAGUES UNDER THE SEA, and the investigation made by the P, B. I.
on Astounding's publication of a nuclear story during the war.

In my letter in the Peb—Zine I touched only one aspect of the
theme, "Whither Science Piction ?", viz., the possibility of a
heterodyning effect on scientific research, This time I wishto go
a little further and examine what other fmturé trends science-
fiction could take, and how it may affect research in times to
come, While it 48 true that large research teams backed by
immense funds proceed in a strictly logical manner, proceeding
step by step, smaller groups and individuals achieve suprising
success by using plenty of imagination and applying unorthodox
methods. I am speaking out of my own experience; as a chemical
manufacturer I have quite often obtained solutions to problems
without tediocus systematical work, by letting my imagination roam
frédely and putting "fantasies™ to practical test. A8 an exsmple,
I invented a method to impart "wetstrength®™ to ordinary kraft
paper whem, in the beginning of the war, neither the hitherto
coneidered correct type of paper made from rag-pulp, nor the orth-
odox method, were available except for "super-priority". KNow let
us proceed from the past and present into the future.

It cannot be denied that s-f is long past the stage when it
was either completely ignored by men of science and industry, or
at best regarded with contempt and ridicule as a sort of extension
of the comics. It is therefore safe to anticipate that interest
in 8-f will encompass greater and greater circles, perhaps in
a hfeonetrica.l progression. Now I must be permitted to divert from
this straight line of reasoning for a little while and ask myself
what literary gestalt could s~f shew, say in a hundred or two bhun-
dred years ? Consider: there is an in~reasing tendency to get
away from describing weird creatures, interplanetary and inter-
stellar and even intergalatic.journeys, and extra-terrestrial ad
-ventures, and the trend is now more on the socio-philoscophical
level. However, if you ask me to visualise a story a century or
two hence, I confess I am completely up against a blank wall. Now
to come back to my "straight line of reasoning".It is conceivable,
that a branch of s-f could be Seized upon by an increasingly great
-er numper of scientists and technicians, professional or not,
as a medium where they would express their daydreems and ultimate
ideas. And furthermore, the value of such s-f might be gauged by
the elaborateness and piausibility of such pseudo—-scientific inno-
vations.

Matters could come to such a head as to seriously interfere
with patent priorities and industrial secrecy. I do not dare to
extrapolate this trend any further within the boundary of this
discussion, but I want to suggest to s-t writers the picture of a
situation (purely fictional) where s8-f is 1illegal, and an
ambitious oompany’ is- arraigned.before b court by'a.competitor, for
the prophetic content of their advertising matter ! Please, don't
gpaak of mental gymnastics or say that I have put the cart before
the horse; I did emphasize it is fiction. Now this little inter—
lude shews up another aspect of our main theme. One can't simply
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8it down at one's desk and let one's "imagination roam" too "free-
1y". This sort of imaginative speculation can only be fertile in
the framework of a science-fiction story, acting as an instrument,
a matrix, to weave in scientific predictions. S-f story writing
is also an economical proposition and pays for the time expended a
the desk (at least, this is the general belief).

I wish some mathematically trained chap would bring order into
this theme. It seems to me that s-f is a first derivative of a
velue representing the total aspect of our civilisation, In that
case, the effort to predict the very future of s8=-f would consequen
=tly be represented by a second derivative,

Our mathematician could assign the letters -

= the total content of civilisation (science, technology,etc).
legitinate speculation.

science fictiom.

= time.

The total interrelation between these could be expressed by a
function, £(u,¥,w.t) and by differentiation, a beantiful different
—ial equation could be derived containing partial differentials of
f£irst end higher orders. Whether any practical results could be
achieved, depends on our sought-for mathematician.

u
v
w
t

Would anyone care to teke it from there.... ?

£ 08 O =0 O8O —O— O =0 =0 s —O— —O— 4 —0—3 0= =020 —0—3—
FANTASY CLASSIPICATION SYSTEM 1o 4)agtair Cameron, published by the

______________ Cenadian Science Piction Associationm,
S4 Ellesmere Ave., St.Vital, Manitoba. Limited editiom of 500 copies

price not marked. ppi. system is without doubt the work of one thor
-oughly versed im his field. The compilor has set out to lace, by
the use of a system of letters and nuambers, every fantasy a cat-
egory designed to present aimost a complete picture of a story and
its form. This is done in two ways. First, by using the nuaerals -
00 to 99, he classifies the broader aspects of the story's content,
e.gs 79 Early Civilisations - adding a decimal place to these head-
ings, the nature of the tale is further specified, e.g., 0l.3 Psych
-ological horror. Second, by adding six letters, he draws a "liter
-ary profile", giving information on type of plot, stress, fantasy-
content. The first letter designates the story's wordage, the fourta
describes the quality stressed, as d:plot, hisex; the ﬁfth refers
to quantity, ctborderline.

This is the fremework on which Cameron buildshis
700 odd numbers and 80 odd letters. His system facilitates classif
-ication of off-trail tales in the fantasy and weird gemre, but its
use for pure s-f could become cumbersome. The author's own classif
-ication of "Last and FPirst Men™ involves upwards of 60 characters,
though a more typical example givem, "Lest Darkneas Fall™, is 35.11
86,6.dcudbx,

Sadly missed however, are more examples of each
division. How much clearer (and more interesting) it wouldhavebeen
to £ind each classification with a “prototype" or "definite" story
of that category. Nevertheless, had I produced this admirable work
of erudition, I should be very proud. === John D, RoOles.

o  onTeiRS el i eIl o' Natial o lle) Hoelifs” clneiieW s [opraia™ ofia ol Yo yige weiNe, e=a goNye

Don't quote meesee.e

"Phe celebrated American airlift, however, which supplied food and
fuel to Western Berlin....." Hugo Gernsback, page 28, line 2, S-P+
April, 'S3. I £ind myself very pleased to discover tﬁat I have an
American unit, and that the few thousand folk we administered dur-
ing that operation were all Americams, Or do X ceee ? Actually
that sort of blind assumption does more to harm internationel re-
lationships than anything, and with the wide reproduction of yarns
from US mags which now occura, it might be well to avoid. it, Hugo.


avoid.it
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5] Y ; (11108 by J.Bowman)

Early in the century one of markind's oldest dreams had
been brought to fulfillment. With the first successful landings
on the Moon's dry and airless plains the conguest of space had
begun. Later to Mars the rockets had sped in silent flight,
circling and flaming im the thin clear atmosphere of the red
planet. No trace or record of intelligent life had been found om
its dry and dusty surface, but for a few hardy lichens a dead
world - ruddy and forbidding. Hopefully men turned their eyes to
Venus the Queen of planets, 8till &an enigma with 1its all
enveloping clouds.

Venus Satellite 8tation swung steadily on its appointed
orbit. Separated from it by twenty thousand miles of spaece
billlowed the dazzling white upper clouds of Venus, brilliant in
the glaring sunshine. Drifting with the station om it's orbit
appeared the black cylimdrical bulk of the Automatic Burvey
Rocket, PFlame flared from the rocket's rear propulsion tubes as
it commenced to move away from the statiom, accelerating rapidly
and silently in the cold erystalline clearmess of space, Within
the satellite's metal shell mem sat; moving switches, watching
meters and adjusting dials. The hum of equipment and extractiom
fans blending to form a steady background to their eonversatiom,

"It will contact cloud in ten minutes," said the Astro-
gator. "Dead on course."

"Cameras on a8 soon a8 it clears the cloud," the Chief
said. "This preliminary run ought to give us...." He broke oZff
as the radio came abrubtly to life with a steady hissa.

"Tanker four to station, contact established, will mein
-tain radar watch, over."
The minutes tickea smoothly by, a deep silence reigned as each
man concentrated on his instruments.

"Contact with upper cloud formations,” the Astrogata's
voice broke across the silence.

"Vision on."

"Roger."
Ail eyes focussed on the great grey projection screen at the end
of the control room - it began to come to 1life - a picture
formed— tendrils of thin white mist whipped towards them and
across the s8creen a8 the rocket plunged into the top of the
Venusian clouds. Gradually with the passage of time the screen
darkened as the rocket plunged deeper into the cloud layers. A
fleecy grey wall of cloud rushed towards them continuously,
flicking 8ideways at the edges of the screen, Watching the
acreen the Chief felt a mightmarish feeling of unsupported fall
that comes sometimes in sleep sand a sensation that something
would suddenly emerge from the rushing mist, crashing into him
before he eould move or shout. Reluctantly the Chief turned his
eyes from the 8creen to glance at the radar range unit. The
cloud began to .thin out, individual clogds appeared whose
turbulent upper surfaces rushed towards them, enveloped them, amd
then cleared away as the rocket rushed through into the open
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again, A swirling haze of dust between the clouds the whole
pervaded by a sickly yellow twilight. The Radio Tech was busy
giving a sotto voce commentary over the radio 1link for the
benefit of the orbiting tanker crews, his voice murmed in the
background.
"Phe main cloud is beginning to thin out ~— the surface is Just
visibleceses”
The Chief's eyes went back to the acreem, a few stray clouds
streamed past, the surface of Venus lay revealed below. A vast
flat plain iit by a murky, yellow and streaky twilight shimmer ing
and haxy with a high, dense amd turbulent cloud eeiling. In the
distance a long mountain range dimly outlined against the yellow
clouds; far below dust whirled and eddied.
nLevel off, orbital course,” the Chief said quietly in the hush.
"RO er.'l
The dim distant mountain range eommenced to slide down the &creen,
a8 the rocket levelled off.
"Just as predicted," said the Engineer im a disappointed tome,
"Another planet lost to seience fiction," the Astrogator turned
to grin at the Engineer.
"Kot so fas%," the Chief said quieckly, "there appears to be a light
over the horlzom almost directly ahead of the Survey Rocket."
All eyes returned to the television; a glow of light was Just
visible on the planet's murky. horizom reflecting
yellowly from the underside of the clouds.
"It may be a volcanie disturbance of some
kind," the Chief said. "Possibly an active
volcangl are the ecameras running ?"

ef.

llYes c L}
Slowly, almost imperceptably the glow in-
creased in size.

"Buildings," said the Radio Tech in a loud
voice.

"T pelieve you're right,"™ the Astrogator
said in an awed tone.

Now coming slowly into view over the hor-
izon were a group of dome shaped buildings,
like a cluster of plastie beehives, glowing with

a bright white light, which reflec{:ed from the clouds to 4illuminate
the rugged and barren landscape around them.

"They must be immense," the Chief begam, and them stopped.
"Whateeooo"
A amall l.aiack dot appeared in the centre of the screem, growing
rapidly im size until it filled the screen ~ the screen changed
to a blank grey.
"Radsr contact broken."

."All circuits dead."

“Something ran into her."

The Chief's voice broke across the babble, "Check with Tanker Three,
they should have been following her."

The Radio Tech reached for the microphone, a movement he was
destined never to complete - at that instant the station and its
occupants dissolved into a blinding flash of heat and light,a
ball of expanding disintegrated matter.

Par away, hidden in the plenet's shadow, floated Tanker
Pour, a deep space s8hip acting temporarily as a radio relay
statiom. Through the open viewport in the control room, aiigned
on the distant satellite her crew of three saw with stmrtled
eyes the expanding white flower of flame that marked the station's
destruction, The Skipper opened his mouth to speak, before he
could do so, another white ball of fire appeared against the
blackness of space on the tanker's televiséom screen aligned on
Manker Three on the far side of Venus.
“qgniker Three," said the Radio Tech through stiff lips, staring in
fascination at the séreenm where a cloud of white smoke was out
-lined in the ‘sunlight against the dark background of spacewith
its blazing stars.
"Let's move," the Skipper broke the stunned silence. Abruptly he
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slammed the firine switch primary with the palm of his hand.
"3trap in and for God's sake wake up !" he shouted at his dazed
erew above the mm 2nd click of relays. "Give me rear vision
Jack." This last remark to the Radio Tech who was adjusting his
straps.

"Roger, Skipper."

A deep space ship is ugly looking in comparison with its
atmospheric mister, but heing fitted with Cardwell atomic drives
is capable of high accelerations. The Tanker swung rapidly out
of 1ts orbit, flames streaming from the drivers, sccelerating
rapidly. The cloud surface of Venus slid smoothly across the
television screem, watched anxiously by the Skipper.

“Iin increasing acceleration,” the Skipper shouted. "Hang on "

A" mge end heavy hand pressed them into their chairs, the hum
rose pitch and volume. What seemed ages later he switched off
the main propulsion units and a deep silence descended on +the
control roem: Venus now barely f£illed the visio-screen.

“phe natives of Venus appear to be hostile," remarked the Eng
—ineer drily, breaking the silence.

"What happened there I don't know; anyway the boys never knew
what hit them," the Skipper paid slowlye.

"Phe same type of thing that bit the Survey Rocket I should say,"
the Radio Tech replied.

"Did you pick up anything on our radar, Jack 7" the Skipper asked,
"Y couldn't, It blew a fuse just before that business started, and
that reminds mes..." The Radio Tech opened the front panel ot the
set.

"Mhat may have saved us," was the Skipper's cryptic comnent."let's
have some coffee, Jimmy," he added, addressing the Emngineer,  who
was fumbling in the foo& locker.

"Right, Skipper. What are you planning to do 1"

npirst let's get a report drafted while the ineidemt 18 8till
fresh in our minds, and as soon a8 Wwe are within range of the
communication sat:ehite Jack can send it off. Our present course
i8 set Earthside." The Skipper drew a message ped from the rack.

Several days later Tanker Four swung towards Eexrth from
out of the Sun, psst the Moon bright and glaring on ite sunlit side,
into an orbit around the planet, Through the cleared viewport
Earth was viesible with the ourve of sunlight across the huge
spherical bulk. A grey, bluo, brown and green patohwork on the
aeylight side, garnished with white fleecy clouds piled high to-
werds the Northern Pole. Occasionally a bright - blue flash

peared as the Sun was reflected from the heaving odeans, On
the dark side twinkled the firefly lights of the big cities. The
blue-white shining halo on the daylight side, which marked the lim
-its of the Earth's stmosphers, whaded off into the deep velvet
blackness of outer spase ablase with many esoloured .points of light)
like a haze of glittering diamond duste A large bright dot a-
gainst the baskground of stars identified Earth Satellite 8ix, the
outermost of the satellite atatioms a ge and ugly man-made mwog
serving as the communications cen%re for planetary radio.
Relow. a small black dot outlined against the white clouds, the
refueling station was just visible. The Skipper turnmed from the
viewport, reflected sunlight throwing bhis features into relief.
The electrotyper had commenced %o click and gurr, a message sheet
pushed up jerkily from its slotted top. As the machine came to
Test the Radio Tech tore the psger off end without a word handed
it to the Skipper. Clearing his throat the Skipper read out it's
gri.nted messagej

Satellite Six to Tanker Four. Ref your S176. Report ehecked, One
~ close orbit this satellite, all attend for interview. Two = re-—
fuel and restock, collect atmo fuel tanks orbit 6B, Three — refit
long range radio. Pour - return safe orbit Venus, release atmofuel
tanks. Five — report all unusual phenomena. Awai': furthér orders.
Aok, Signed Ransome, Chief of Station, 80934."
g0 we are IT," said the Engineer.
"I expected 1&," the Skipper replied, "we are readily available ad
only beem out a year." To Jack, "Acknowledge this,” he said,waving
the message flimsy. With one hand he closed the viewport sbutter
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and them pushed himself across the control r
"Action stations !" s

Danker Pour was on it's third polar orbit around Venus
the crew -~ having set adrift the load ofpatmo fuel tanks and t?x‘;i}
accompanying radar beacon - had both retired to their rooms,leaving
gxt}eacsléigg:rszg -taka: l;iskturg on watch. The deep silence which em-
p W roken a shout from the T W
Ehem swinging from their bu.nlis. Rk BaRTi W
Do you see what I see 7", the Skipper said in a hushed voice, as
they crowded reund him, clinging to the viewport handholds.
Silhouetted against the glaring white cloud was a sdall egg=shaped
gb;ject, apparently stationmary.
= A space ship I" was the Radio Tech's startled exclamation.
ng;etgg té;m;r:a £;?§H," %nlslti-uc ted the Skipper, operating the tele-
ntrols. watc t. Jack, check for radio

= are' those fuel tanks cleared yet ?'.' ~h e
"Yea, " gsaid the Bngineer, fumbling with the camera.

Nothing on the radio," the Radio Tech turned to watch the Skipper
who was bent over the telescope, "see anything, Skipper ?"
;Ia:kgegﬁils,” the Skipper mumbled. "How far behind are thosefuel
“About a quarter orbit," the ineer replied.
"Activate their radar 1'>eacon,m.;§ck." B
"Why, Skipper 2"
:gust en idea."

oger. Here she goes," the Radio Tech reached out and closed
Beacon switch, a single pulse left the ship's radar; om the fﬁgi
€ank cluster &ri.ftins far behind a relay closed silently,the beacon
z;zze:;e:hzo&etit it's atzidy call. Something attracted the atten-

pper near the strange ace shi) al
that appeared amd vanished. gou00 MERchREF AR sk, Sot
"Rear Visionm, quick," he said urgently.
The television screen cleared as they all 8 to wgtch 1t
a black square of space with a bright haze o gleaming stars:
Tensely the three men watched it; so suddenly that
they all jumped an expanding globe of fire appear— i TS
—-ed on the right of the screemj .there was a short it
silence as it died away. i
“There goes a load of atmo fuel," the Radio Tech's &
voice shook. "They must home those gadgets om rad-
ar transmissions.”
"What 's the next move, Skipper 7" The Engineer
turned to face him. The Skipper did not reply for
an instant but turned back to the viewport.
"por the moment, sit tight," the Skipper sounded ¥
puzzled, "They must be intelligent to build space
sbips, why the savage attacks ? How can we comm-
unicate with them ?"
"What about a report Earthside, Skipper ?" the Radio Tech said.
"§ait until we are over the top,™ the Skipper sald grimly. "There
ﬁgy"be enough spread from that paraboloid to give them a fix on
"Y +think a coffee 18 called for," the Engineer said, floating
expertly across to the food locker. A brilliant flash stabbed
through the viewport, outlimiag the Skipper's head and f£illing
the cabin with momentary light.
:gagfthe dgilt:aslthit ?; the Engineer 8aid, transfixed in the
open. e locker door. The

e eyes? Skipper swung mound, one hand
"My God," he said, trying to clear his vision. "Take a look I"
Outside, against the white clouds of Venus, a huge cigar shaped
;ﬂlh_ip hung, ablaze with lights from jnnumerable portholes.

It appeared suddenly,” the Skipper spoke in a husky voice, peering
over their shoulders, "With a brilliant flash of light."
:It must be miles long," the Engineer said in a shaky voice.
What..." The Radio Tech broke off as the static - which crackling
from the speaker had formed an unnoticed background - died, to Dbe
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replaced by the steady hiss of a carrier; a dry metallic voice
roared from the speaker in slow Emglish...

"YOU WHO NAME YOURSELVES MEN AND ARE ON ORBIT, AROUND THIS PLANEL
YOUR PRESENCE IS KNOWN. YOU HAVE NOT BEEN DESTROYED AS WERE
YOUR FELLOWS, SO THAT YOU MAY RETURN TO YOUR KIND AND TKELL THEM
PHAT THEY NOW POBM PART OF THE GREAT GALACTIC CIVILISATION, WHOSE
PRONTIERS ARE FOREVER EXPANDING. YOU UNFORTUNAPELY STUMBLED ON
OUR ADVANCED BASE BEPORE WE WERE READY, PROM THIS TIME ON YOU
WILL BE CONPINED TO THE SURPACE OF YOUR PARENT PLANET, ALL YOUR
SPACECRART WILL BE DESTROYED,. IN DSE COURSE OUR REPRESENTATIVES
WILL ARRIVE TO COMMAND YOU. YOU WILL RETURN TO YOUR PLANET NOW."

Tn the stunned silence that followed the Radio Tech reached for
the microphone. "@c to the devil," he said. The Skipper, his face
white and temse, turmed from the viewport.

"3tart transmitting, Jack,” he said erisply. "Electrotype as much
informatiom as you cam; this explains a lot of things."

"Roger." The Radio Tech's nimble fingers comnenced to dance acres
the keyboard, the click amd purr of the mashine filled the cabin.
"Dhat other ship is coming out,” the Engineer said, peering into
the telescope. His woice held a dazed note. "What &re you goingto
do, Skipper 1"

"The only thing we can do — ram the swine | Give the Earth a
chance to prepare." The Skipper swuag himself into the eontrollig
seat. For an instemt the steady elick of the electrotype faltered.
“Phat should suprise them,” the Enginmeer lsughed shakily.

vPporward visiom.” the Skipper's voice cracked.

From the rear of the Tanker a umming arose, relays clacked as the
Skipper eased the firing switch primary over it's arc. The televis
—ion screen flickered and came to life, filled with the vast bulk
of the alien starship. The Skipper felt the Engineer's breath on
his neck.: The warm-up lights glowed, throwing a ruddy glare onto
their faces, Gently the Skipper depressed the firing secondaries,
the image of the starship commenced to slide slowly acraoss the
screen.

"Now |" With a savage downward motion the Skipper slammed all
switches to maximum. A screaming, whining, roaring deafened them
drowning the Skipper's mext words, although his 1ips moved. Terr—
ific acceleratiom hurled them back, pimning tHem motiomlesa, as
fascinated they watched the image of the alien ship grow on thse
screen., Larger and larger. The Tamker, tiny by comparison,flamea
pouring from it's rear propulsion units, buried it's blunt nose in
“to the side of the vast bulk and silently disintegrated. A white
puff of fire appeared on the pide of the starship. it grew slowly
at first, and then with increasing speed, until it engulfed, swal-
lowed the eat ship, explo soundleasly eutwards. A huge ball
of fire, tlaming and growing, filled the heavens, a miniature nova
- rivalling for an instant the sun's glare against .the “duddgmly
turbulent clouds of Vemus. Yt eontinued to expand, now more slow-
ly, growing less bright and more temuous — stars began . to gleam
thTOURDesse sos oo o« With a sharp elick the recording ended, As
the lecturer came forward to the rostrum the lighting slowly gain-
ed in intensity.

wparhapa I should explain," the lecturer looked round
the silent class. "The mental recording you have just receited
was built up partly from films teken by the expedition ship. whose
crew witnessed the explosion, and partly from recordings of Tank-
er Pour's transmissions. The originals, of course, you eamn see in
the Space Service Museum." His voice took on a new note. "The
heroic action of those three men gave Earth a respite. The base on
Venus was captured and the equipment studied. When the next star
—ship appeared Earth was ready, and the Bmpire suffered its first
major defeat. As you will see in subsequent lessons the disinteg-
ration of the Galatic Empire followed swiftly, and the secret of
the starships became available to all." The lecturer smiled."That
is all for today, children - class dismissed."

AS the children streamed talking and laughing through the
park an orange sun, low in the sky, threw long, dancing shadows
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across the srass. A soft breeze played with the leaves at the base
gf a towering monument; electronic letters glowed across it's
00Taeas

DEDICATED TO
Captain Jackson
fngineer Thoren
Radio Technician Smiley
EARTHMEN OF THE SOLAR SPACE SERVICE

"They opened the stars to all and gave Ythe Galaxy
it's most treasured possession = F.(ERDOM"
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GETTING
THOSE
——— BOOKS PURLISHED by J. J. Curle
E _— (Editor for Grayson
— & Grayson, Ltd.)

Some @f you heard me talk for a few minutes during the "

e "C
—CON" about the publishing end of Science Fiction and Ksn Slategﬁ
asked me to amplify here a few sentences I used regarding the ad-
vantages of going to a literary agent.

Naturally I can't speak for MAGAZINE editors. Prozin
to get the right stuff or go bust so they must methods of se;:cﬁ;’;
that work. With fanzines aome appear to choose with great intelli-
gence (fans are the most intelligent...!) while in othera the sel-
ection appears to be made either with a pin or by a pinhead.

But when it comes to books a literary agent is your

talfes 10% of what you earn so he's out to Zeegthat ymyl earﬁmzi.lotﬂf
He's in touch with the market, knowing what sort of work is wanted
and where authors will get the best terms. He may know little sbout
Science Fiction but he's going to judge you as the publishers ( and
95% of readera) will - by your ability to tell a story that grips

Most budding authors know what they want to say and have some 'g
worth saying (if they haven't, no—one can help them), but very few
know how to say it. A good agent can tell you where your story may
need cutting and shaping, where an idea is not as new as you think
and where and how you fail to make your point clear (readers read
for fun: they won't bother to continue if you make it hard work for
them), Finally an agent takes the job off your hands; - no more
K:}égi_:gtand ggiténg of tattereg manuscripts, no more composing of

0 pu shers, no more doubts as
try (G. & G. are “;]olll'.y b"). GSBERS tEectie.angonte. fo

I understand Ken can give you a line on some ents who handle
this kind of work, so - go to it - and good luck, <

Por your
comparison

The second
issue of
the first
GERNSBACK
magazine &
the second
issue of
the latest




BOOK REVIEWS (I)

SMAN: Bdward E. Smith, Ph.D. (Pantasy Press,1953.
SECOND STAGE LENSMAN: Rdw ) P b

’
T realise my limitations. I am not capable of summarising the

Jot snd sction of this book into a few words, Nor shall I t
Ea to do. Let it suffice for me to say that it picks up the tale
of Civilisation's battle with Boskonia at the point where Kimball
Kinnison is about to celebrate the defewt of Boskone gha mch%nnd.
their planet Jarnevon) by wedding Olarissa McDougall.It is at this

uncture that the Arisian, Mentor, sends a mental message indicat-
i.ni to Lensmen Kinnison that mayhsap the defeat of Boskons is incom
-

ete !

The story then wends its violently active way through
worlds of w.g, Galexy, and culminates with the defeat (what,sgain?
of the Boskonian e in the Second Galaxy; with Oo—ordinator KK
and Redlensman Mac inally married end ready for a tough admainist-
rative position on Klovia.

Should the neophyte not be familiar with the names and laces
mentioned, a fifteen page summary of the preceed four boogt of
this InterGaletic BEpic is given in SECOND STAGE SMAN - Doctor
Smith has done a very fine jeb indeed on this condensed and dehyad—-
rated hist of Arisia snd Eddore, Civilisation end Boskonia, not
rorguttin;ogn Lens. This, I should have said, was impossible.But
Doc Bmith, like his heroes, seems quite efficient at acoomplishing
the inconceivable 1

Of course, any true fan will kmow that Boskonia is not defeat
—ed, oven this time, snd that we bave a sixth book - CHILDREN
PHE LENS - to come. OF members will know that a seventh Lensman's
epic is under , not a contimuation but a perallel from the VOR-

way
BLASTER series. The dust wra of this book mentions twomore
o CE OF PALAIN, mwn OF VALANTIA - which must

a misprint - “VBLENTIA", surely 17
A mmbe: of folk don't like the Lensman ysrns, for various of

reasens. For one t all the adjectives were used up in the first
two books and so the reasing powers of the weapons and defences
require superlatives to express them. Ha reached the "ultimat

—e" in wespcms, Doc Smith promptly produces % "ultimate” defence.
Then a n‘ﬁpon'bo penetrate thet, and defence against the weapon,

True, it m seem & bit stupid in words bub that efter all is
the very ﬁahu'aa%r werfare — the "irresistible" armour of 1940 dia
not prevent the unconditional surrender of May 7th, 1945,

Characterisation - or lack of it - 18 snother oemplaint made
about the Doc's writing. This may be true - E.Kinnison is alnosti
if not quite, too good to be tuman, And the villians sare i.ncome“
~-vably vile 1 But personally I do pot think this "black" & 'Wwhite
personification detracts from the yarn when the background is de~

joted in such vivid end colourful style. Edgar Rice Burroughs,in
ﬁu stories, did the same & on a smaller scale. Ewven ﬂl“l‘;ﬁ
such faults the book is stupendous in sc . Doctor Smith does n
write, I feel, to make any point. No moral is drawn, no objfct att
-aino&. no failaoy demonstrated — he writen to amuse the readers &
presumably to make money. If you like plenty of action on a cosm—
ic scale, you'll find it here, And help Doc Smith in his secdnd &
res tlve reason for writing. eese K. P. 8.

MYSRERY OF THE THIRD MINE: Robert W. Lowndes (201 pp)
VANDALS OF THE VOID: Jack Vance (213 pp)
ROCKRT TO LUNA: Richard Marstem (211 pp)

All the above three are from the John C. Winston company,
and sre avsileble st 2.00 each. The other two titles in their new
five are BATTLE ON MERCURY by Erik van Lhin, and THE MYSTERIOUS
PLANET by Kenneth Wright. The oldster will recall the days of ti®

"big" magezines and their "INTERPLANETARY" numbers. This term ocan
well be applied to Winston's latest five, their previous issues in
each five titles had a leavening of non-interplanetary material,

MYSTERY OF THE THIRD MINE is a story of asteroid mining,
and the frontiersmen of the future. In his introduction Dos
Lowndes rather decries authors who have previously piotured "Mars
in a state of oivilisation like that of the Middle West of 1848 ,
and "esteroids like California in the Gold Rush days. They descrie
people living in 'boom towns' and wopking out an the fransier.™
After this introduction I was rather interested to see how he tack
-led the problem himself.

The miners, when not working on their claims in the Belt,
1live in "Cerestown, the asteroid miner's domed city"... A pretty
rugged existence, with a bit of softer living back in the city.The
claims are "jumped". The Asteroid Miner's Association is an outwar
-dly straightforward protective and co-—operative group, with Mars'
official backing, but has been infiltrated by crooks who_ are fore-
ing honest men to the wall. But just when all appears lost, the
Texas Rangers come charging up on their broncos, and the day saved
for the honest miners. Substitute Mars Patrol, etc., and you have
it. Seriously, despite Doc Lowndes' introductory comments, he has
not managed to alter the "boom-town" and "frontier" system much,

However, he has managed to add a lot of background detai
which puts the entire story into a very believable and readable
form, end his "horses" are not obvious. There is quite a lot of
plot, buman understending, amd "extrapolatioa” in the book, and I
personally enjoyed every word of it. Recommended for all "juven—
iles" from nine to ninety.

I can't make the same recommendation for Jack Vance's it
-em, I am afraid. It is a good juvenile, but I fear the more glult
reader will be a little annoyed by the stupidity of certain of the
characters, the stupidity being essential to prolong the story to
book length. Space piracy is the subject, a few murders are givem
to add actiom, and there is plenty of suspense. The villisn being
brought to book by the nosiness of ths juvenile hero, From the so
very complex and absurd way in which the villain runs his gang, he
doesn't deserve to last as long as he did. And I'm still puuiod,
a fow items did not tie-up neatly, But for the younger reader 1t
is excellent, plenty of action, some intense drama in the best Van
—ce style, and quite a bit of misleading evidence to prevent guess
-ing the villain too early in the game,

ROCKET TO LUKA oconcerns, naturally, the first trip %o
the moon. Msde, equally naturally im this day end age, by a three
stage rooket lsunched from. & satellite stationm. Mr. Marsten ack-
nowledges the assistance of "Aocross the ace Prontier”, and the
advice of Arthur C. Clarke, in respect tochnical matters ~ the
early pages oontain quite a few technicalities, but introdwced so
neatly that they are not boresome. Ry series of events not fully
his own feml$, hero Ted gets aboerd in place of the £ifth memberef
the official orew., The other members believe that he has replaced
the right man by trickery, snd he doesn't get a chance to tell his
story, so suffers in silence, I suffered too | The situatioa in
some respects was rather like thst old oinema-serial one, when you
want to scresm st the insufferably stupid hero "Furn round ", be-
canse the villain has spent the last ten minutes creeping up ae him
with a dmife. Nobody thinks to ask Ted far his story, or to get
radio confirmation from the bass, until it is too late, and the bad
type hes got his yarn in first.

The pilot ?ta injured, and Ted has to land the shipjhe
does this unsuccessfully in the wrong place, partially wrecking it
in the prooess. Suffocation, starvation and desperation all gibber
at the crew. Although the now partially-recovered pilot is under—-
standing,snd doesn't blame Tedj although two other members consid-
er there may be something more to it than appearsj the fourth chap
hates his guts | Of course it is with this man that Ted sets out
on a 1,000 mile Iunar hike to fetch back rations, air, and fuel...

But a near tragedy on the trip brings about an oponj.nil
of hearts, and everything ends happily with the rocket where it
supposed to be, and the crew fixed for an indefinite stay. Ted 18
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i : dience. Bu
d innocent., Sighs of relief from the anxious au L

Ezg‘ilguslv, 4t 18 a finely written yarm, full of interest and exci;
—ement, but perhaps a liftle too full of long-drawn sSuspense.Proo:
of the mxcellenco, perhaps, is the fact that the delay'in getting
young Ted out of his fix made me want to scream. If I'd not been

interested I couldn't have cared less what happened to Ted.
j dults with

Certainly recommended for juveniles, For a 0
reservations, I meen, if you have blood-pressure, Or a weak heart
or something of that nature..... v.....Steve Gilroy

THE TITAN: P. Schuyler Miller. (Fantasy Preas, 152, 252pp, 3.00)

A collection of eight of the author's best short

s, the longest of which gives its name to the book. This
:zg;;’e(ﬁreviouslg written for pubhcabicn"in one of Grawforg;;
i11-fated mags, partly printed, and then lost"), deal W
Mars, shows it as on old world with a social system hav Eiml:
Earti:ly counterpart, The main theme 1s of a rebellion whic
stirs s=mong the "blood-givers" against the tyrenny and decadenc;
of the "Masters'. A new factor enters the tale in the shape o
the "Star Beast", 80 called because of his screaming Eowaﬁdn the
stars during the early days of his captivity in a "zoo". He
becomes "The [itan" when he finally makes himself lmown as :mlkl
from Earth, and aids the rebela. A note of heroism i1is struc

Titan sacrifices himself for the future of kars. An
:fll\iguﬁetale in which Miller handles his theme with bis customary
skill. The remainder of the book containa a seleotion of the

best .of Miller's shorter science fiction, published in magazine
form over the last fifteen yearas.

The book jacket is by Bok - excellent, but more suit-
ed to "fantasy" than %o "science-fiction". e« o o Tom Mason

WORLD OUT OF MINDs J.T. M'Intosh. (Doubleday, '53. 222pp, _2.’75)

t is just over three years ago that I received from a
young, zent{eman in Sootland a letter which said, almost shzly;n:%
do sell a story or two to American magazines, now and th;xlzm.mm
was three years ago - today author J.T.M'mﬁosh ?;’ as we Thl'l
to British & USA fans, as many an earlier ''name smt:horil o
ook 18 his first published full-length novel, and is we 1:up ot
the standard of his shorter magazine stories. It treats oth& e
Zi1iar theme = the invasion of earth by aliens. It ms;r‘]D.o o:gll
that to write something new on such a theme is impossible - .
it ain't, see 7 J.T.M'Intosh has done 1it, and done it remarka iz
well, His jdea of a teamted and graded citizenshlj;p is not nt"ger‘
was fot new when Bxley WEoUe of M2 K BiS s Bay have o sesblan:

2 e 8
éz €Zcz¥e§a:iege;azme of van Vog®'s Null A civilisation — but
it is only a semblance.

bvicus hero, but a
gldin Raigmore is introduced as the o N
. He doesn't belong, somehow, to the scene. He
ﬁﬁiﬁjﬁg ggii?nang of his purpose L t?e Eeai;r 1:. slo:g i:‘;d g‘ﬂ:o
the vasion
his secret — he is an advance guard o 3 i!
liar leader, with few
in fact, of the fifth-column. But a pecu 3 M)
his subordinates. But Eldin grows m
gyrignﬂ?gﬂﬁhm humanity - end leas and 1§;a mdsgpggshy ;1532
] ives e en
the invasion., Of course, that rathers give oo
to it than just that., The D
away — but there is a lot more B e ot
that the reader gets los&
complex, but not 80 much 8o - b il L e i i
ricacies (as one can do in vam Vogt's .t o e A
I e livin human, creatures — éxcept whe
ESdegi‘ne\'/eilt‘s it - gx'ld the theme is treated with realism. =
llent
book is not outstanding, but it is an exce
very reada’gﬁsnovel, well-balanced with action and t:.hou%htfgirinz
—erludes. The reader may not care for Mr. M'Intosh's phan it
future w:)rld, but he'll not be able to complain about the en
tainment end interest value of the ideas.

“THE LOADED MAGAZINE”

AUTHENTIC SCIENCE FICTION Monthly went into its new format in
January of this year, No. 29, and 18 now the real handy pocket book
size, 144 pp. The cover layout is an improvement, I think. and the
backcover photo illos are quite good —~ screen ahots (thru 4aj, most
of them), Artwork inaide aam well, and although I was not impressed,
it is improving. Bill Temple's IMMORTAL'S PLAYTHINGS was not of his
best writing, I feel, and when I received ASFm29 I1'd already read it
in OFW. Not that it was a reprint, in the true sense of the word,the
mags must have appeared on ihe stands simultaneously, or very nearly
80, A Bradburyarn, WELCOME BROTHERS8 | is a reprint, definitely, but
there are plenty of folk in UK who haven't read all of Bradbury yet.
February (30) issue saw another ex—OW yarn. LADY OF FLAME by Ryrne -
and I'd sooner have Jon J. Deegan than S.J. Byrne, Mr. Gampbell |

That was a reprint — THE NAKED GODDKSS from
OW '52 Oct, DANGEROUS POWER by R, M. Rhodes,short
item, was a nice yarn on P.K, however, and with Ro
31 came a yarn I'm quite willing to forgive eny or
all past "wrong 'uns" for, THE ROSE, by Charles L
Harness, Now, I expect there will be no littlecon
-troveray over this one, but I think it was asn ex-
cellent novel, introducing some newish ideas, Art
versus Science 18 the theme; the question of necc-
essity of a written language for a civilisation, &
the next evolution of mankind from his present cry
-salis to a winged being, are just thrown in for
good measure. NEVER BkEN KISSED by E.Everett Rrana
is the title given another OW reprint - LITTLE MISS
IGNORANGE, OW '50 Sep. There are two sequels — and
for this one, Mr. Campbell, you have my full sup-
port - reprint the smequels as well. They are nice
lightly treated and amusing yarns, The serial, by
Syd Bounda, enda with this issue, PRONTIER LEGION,
a fine yarn I'd have enjoyed if it had not apreaa =~
over s8ix months, That was a 1ittle too long ! No.32, just too hand
at the time of writing, has a DWIGHT V. SWAIN yarn, another reprint
and I refuse to comment | I have already - but supporting stuff is
better, at a brief scanning.

Beating H.L.Gold's BEYOND to the stands, Lester del Rey has
given us the first true "fantasy" magazine since the lamented Camp-
bell UNENOWE. It is titled, appropriately enough, FANTASY Magazine
- although I've already heard there ias a change of title in the 2nd
(Juna) issue. Spine date:and title page date differ - one says its
March, t'other FPebruary. What do I care - a real fantasy mag | The
feature novel 1s THE BLACK STHRANGER, by Robert E.,Howard, ana altho!
L.Sprague de Camp has done his hest to copy the master in his edit-
ing of the yarn, L.S.de C. shows thru rather more than R.E.H., I am
afraid. Nevertheless, the story has the true Howard touch, and I'm
all for more — find some mss ! But my own peraonal selection of the
best story in the issue goeas to FEEDING TIME by Finn O'Donnevan. It
is not possible to say asnything about it without giving the pointed
ending away - #so, just "highly recommended’". Robert Shekklin gives
a tale in the o0ld UNENOWN tradition - man and demon - but just who
18 which ? And Steve Prazee tedls a tale that i1s atrictly out of a
""shaggy dog" - DRAGON PIRES - dealing with a dragon civilisation,

There are other yarns in the mag, all good, but on we must
press - to ROCKET STORIES. Digest size, now familiar, and 35¢g,only
too familiar. Again, some confusion over the date - March or April
- take your choice. Cne novel, two novelletes, and three shorts.In
the lead yarn, QUEST OF QUAA by H.A.DeRosso, 1s drug-growing on Ven
-us among the swamps. Apart from the peculiar properties of the Yen
-usian drug, this could have heen the simple story of a search for
anyone's private hemp-patch in any old swamp - Pogo's, f'rinstance,
JACKROGUE SECOND by John “akes is better, but is ra:'er familiar,
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THEIS WORLD I8 CONDEMKED by Ward Botsford has the most un
—usual and novel idea in the mag, I think, and although it is omly
= short it ties in my estimation with Milt Lesser's THE IDOI8 OF
WULD, a longer tale which also developes a somewhat ReW idea on an
old {heme - Galatic conquest. Two other yarns in the nn;h:eth are
good - but there is nothing Teally "outstanding" sbout t first-
issue, I fear. Not up to the stamdard of

FARTASY Mag, GPACE s5-F, or BPA.

Pressing the trigger again" I oject a dud
oartridge. The new "slick ING STORY.
Sorry, STORIES. The "new look™ of the 4i-
st megs has not been followed in here -
i:ltoad of the title on a colour bamd, it
is superimposed on ths picture, The 1llo,
may, have something
to 4o with the yern
MARS CONFPIDERTIAL.I
don't know. I didnt
finish it. Not only
did I find it bor-
ing, but pitiful. I
quote - "we thinkw
have Xerayed the
dizziest — and this
may smase you -~ the
dirtiest plsanet in
the Bolar System".
I can but presume I
have lost my sense
of humour. for it
was neither funny, nor science fiction, to
me., However, I'll raise my hat to Howard
Browne for the rest of the mag. A vast im-
. provement on the last ten years of AS,with
PROJBOT NIGHTMARE: Heinlein - PK spproach
to stomic warj HO CHARGE FOR ALTERATIONS: Gold; THE WAY HOME; Ted
Sturgeon; TURNOVER POINT Alfred OOP%.:L (who is rapidly sdvancing
into the "big name" section)j THE INVADERS: Leinster; THE LAST DAY
by Methesom, and finally the other "out of Place" item - Iysm.Jor
-genon's BELLY LAUGH (Ivar is a house neme, end to blazes, says
I, with Mr, Browne's statements otherwise), Colour work = one or
o%hsr tone mpcré:poud on black and white - for the interdlor art
work, 162 pp, 35§, 4.00 or 5.00 for a 12 ish sub depending wheth
-er you live !.n or out of North America.

AVON BF & ¥ READER has now had two issues Jam & April,
and my info is that them is all. Despite "All New Btories" stat-
—ed on the cover they reprint ONE MAN GOD by Frenk Owen,in AFR 17
originally, in the Jan issue. In comparison with the otﬁpr Awon's
these two are top-flight mags, "gurrealist" cover art, fine selec
-tion of natoriag of all kinds, including Arthur Olarke, . Milton
Lesser, John Christopher, Charles L. Harness, and Jack Yance. 1'd
not go overboard for the mag, but it is idesl for folk wanting a
variety of yarns.

I've already expressed, elsewhere, my disappointment in
BOTENCE PICTION PLUS, Gernsback's new mag, but a slight lmprove—
ment was indicated in the second and thir& issues, Although I'm
very pleesed with the format, art work, and general appearance,it
reeds to me as if I'd picked up an old 1930's (early) magazine in
error., But T hear that the July issue is rather more "pulpy" in
appearance - let us hope the contents are rather more modern,too.

Riggest new thing - literally — is the 192 page digest
aizae PANTASTIC UNIVERSE SCIENCE PICTION, edited by Sam Merwin,Jr.
Pourteen yarns, and some book reviews. Clarke, Pratt, Bradbury,FB
Long, Bertram Chandler, Bradbury - quite an author line up, and
all pretty good yarns, too. 50¢ a copy, six for 2,50 in USA. No
art work other than the cover by Schomburg. Bi-monthly, this ish
dated June/July 'S3. Well worth buying, this one, even at 50¢.

PIGE TWENTY BEVEX __  THE LOADED WAGAZINE

With a very similiar title we find UNIVERSE SCIENCE PIC-
TION. Digest, 356, only 128 pages with ten yarns but quite reada-
ble yarns. Coloured interiors, one colour superi.mposed onb & W,
Edited by George Bell, who has done good work by getting nemes, in
—cluding Bloch, Sturgeon, Leinster, and Fran M. Robinson, into his
#irst issue. I also note Nelson Bond back in there with a good al
-though not unusual yarn. Best liked by me was BOW DOWN TO THEM -
en anti-military-red-tape story, by Mark Clifton.

Then the next new one — VORTEX SCIEECE FIOCTION, Digest &
160pp, 35#, not dated, No. 1 contains twenty stories, and has  an
umusual aover format — smallish central 11lo with a white backing, '
title and other data at top and bottom. The twenty yarns are by
names new and old -~ Alfred Coppel with two yarns (one is by Derfla
Leppos, it says here 1), L.Major Reynolds, Lester del Rey, Vance,
E.Everett Rvama, and Bryce Walton are among the "0ld", Mostly the
yerns are good, a few are trite - but with twenty yarns there's a
g00d chanoe of finding a good hslf will appeal to you. Naturally,
they are all on the short side, 22 pages being the longest.

Last shot in the magazine — BEYOND PANTASY FICTION, Hal

Gold's latest. Almost a misfire, Hel, I fear. PANTASY MAG scooped
you = but you've done pretty 'oli, just the same - but if you were
aiming for the UNENOWH target you didn't quite make it. Still,you
probably have a target of your own. I'1l reserve my judgement. Rov
—ella 18 by Ted Sn:ioon (more caviare) ...And My Fear Is Great.It
is 56 pages long, is a story of "unknown" powers - mental pow-
ers, megic, call it what you will, Good, but rather slow, I thot.
Jemes MeConnell - All Of You - is good, but a pity that the idea -
the "spider woman" - is getting overworked again. 8till, Jemes has
given an unususl engle of sight on this - it is from the woman's
viewpoint this time, Roger Dee's SPRING BIRD I did enjoy. A some=-r
what sentimental little piece, but no complasints, Othsrs by Damon
EKnight, T.L.Sherred, Frenk Robinson, Richard Matheson, and a joint
work of Jerry Bixby & Joe E. Deam. All very good, but none whkich
are "outstanding". The "surrealist" mix-up of a cover I framkly -
I'm no art-sppreciator, tho — did NOT like. Maybe it means some or
other thing to some or other body, but not to me. Let us have. oh
please, art work that illustrates things-as-they-are, and not this
“abstract" stuff.

A glance at the older mags — Famous Pantastioc Mysteries,
I regret to say, is defunot, Last issue Juns '53. Startling. goes
back to bi-mont and FSM to quarterly. SPA and Space 8-F also
have changed back éo bi-monthly after a very short career as month
~14aa, PANTASTTC SCIENCE PICTION folded, we hear after its second
{ssue, Not lamented by me. NEBULA SCIENCE PICTI{)I. the British ed
—ition - we are told am American NEBULA will sppear, no eonnection
between them - showed a vast improvement in its third issue, which
features shorter yarns and more of ‘em, 'There are three or four -
perhaps more - worthwhile yarns in ocurrent serials, I'll list the
ones I recommend below, Startling has produced anothef dffthe mich
debated stories ofFarmer, noted below as recommended, Hot quite as
good as the first, THE LOVERS, in my opinion, but still wery good.
And that is all the space I've got.... sorry | esee EFB

RECOMMENDED: Mission of Gravity - Hal Clement - 4 art from

A
PANGLE HOLD: P.L.Wallace - GSF Jun dpx 153
PIRST LADY: J.T.M'Intosh = ditto,
LIBERATION OF EARTH; William Tenn - Puture '53 May.
THE WALR OF SERPENTS: de Cemp & Pratt PFantasy Fic
tion 53 Jun..

THE DUPLICATED MAN: James Blish & Miehael Sherman,

Dynamiec 8~-f '53 Aug.
POLICE YOUR PLANET: Erik van Lhin, Science Fiction

Adventures '53 Mar (4pts)
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ee.top of the page is as good a place as any to draw your attent—
ion to the announcement at the foot....and this means YOU..ese.by
reason of sundry factors I shan't go into here I cen no longer...
(I haven't been able to for some time, let alone "longer")...glve
O.F. support by digging into my pocket....hence the hoisting sub
rates up to 7/6, or 1,00, for four issues plus the HANDBOOK plus
all the usual bits of paper that I send oute...there is no compul
-sion to this, but I'd like to know how many of you are willing &
able to afford those rates, and to make it easy for you I'm send-
printed reply cards with this issue so that you can mail 'ed back
to me...then I'll be able to see whether it is worthwhile to con-
tinue a printed O.P....or to drop back to a mimeo-ed or duplicat-
-ed effort l....8ad news, that, pals....but it all depends on how
many cards I get back whether O.P. continues as now, Or not....s0
if you want to see it continue...mail me the card filled up leecee
on to other thinge....Allen Rewton informs me that juvenile sf is
now being printed in Hebrew, in Israel....and that there is an sf
olub there....also that the first all-negro club, THE AFRICTION

CLUB, has been formed in Lagos....mainly students drawn from the
Trade Oentre School there, and the club is sponsored by the Inter
-national 8-F Correspondence Club....next Tusker novel to come...
THE TIME CHEATERS,..due now from Rinehart....from Bill Hubble, of
the NORTH SHORE FUTURIAN SOCIETY, (Box 2725, 24 Spencer Road,KIIL~
LARA, ESW, Australia) comes word that the NSP8 is open to fana in
other parts of the world although mainly for down-under folk...if
you want to keep im touch with Aussie developments three USA pro-
mags, or one hard-covered book, will get you a years membership..
they issue a monthly news-sheet, md a fanmag TERRIPIC is on the
way..half-foolscap, 24=32 pages...swaps for similiaer fanzines, or
or for USA promags, one for one,....President of the clud is M, A.
Bas, 24 Spencer Road, KILLARA...he probably has more rooa im No.
24 then Bill has in his box, 80 maybe you'd better send the mags,
etc.,, to him....you can also get membership for 5/- sterlinge.....
the death of Jesmes A. Williams, book dealer, rare-book appraiser,
and senior partner in PRIME PRESBS, came as a shock to the fans in

“GENERAL CHUNTERING”

The two "illustrative" items printed
lower on this page are typical of our
modern division between the riduculous &
the tragice..."space money".....and how
to deal with the atomic bomb...no other
comment to mak®....in this issue appears
a review of J.T.M!'Intosh's first novel
veshis second; BORE LEADER, will be out
from Doubleday in Kovember....Regal Books
Ltd., 52 Victoria 8t., Manchester, 3,are
supposed to be issuing two of S. Powler
Wright's novels in cheap editions about
now...titles THE SCREAMING LAKE and CAP
TAIN SPARROW...I wrote 'em for details, but hed no reply.....¥righse
sent a manuscript to an Americem publiasher who haa someome ocalled
Bradbury as a reader....said Bradbury turned the book dewn oma some
ground that it was "communistic™....have read ths mss myself since
and can only comsider that Bradbury must also believe that British
traffic lights are ons third Communiat....end what he must consider
goes on behind a "red light distriot" is worth finding outeeecec.Hic
Oosterbaan, Dutoch editor of PLANEEF, mentioned the mistramslation &
general nonsense attached to the edition of Olarke's SANDS OF MARS,
published in Holland....from a letter of his I gather these includ-
ed such thingas as "rocket" coming out as "jet aircraft", amd movel
ideas like "interplanetary air traffic', "exploding rookets" and
"hyperbolic glid novement".... RKPLORATION OF SPACE, tranaiatedtv
an engineer, is a far better item....othsr Dutch reprinte include
PEBBLE IN THE SKY, THE BIG EYR, THE DAY OF THE TRYFFPIDS, and the
MAN WILL CONQUER EPACE 800N Collier's symposium....the Jon Wymdham
book did not sell well, possibly because it had already been serial
-ised in a large—circulation Dutch weekly....Ian T, Macsuley is now
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third issue) by Carson F., Jacks, 713 Coven
~try Road, DECATUR, Georgia...Il'm not sure
who is responsible now for the printed ed-
ition of Moskowitz® THE IMMORTAL STORM,but
I guess Mr., Jacks can give you the dope...
.oit will be 3,95 prepudblication, and 5.00
postpub....and plans were affot to have it
re-written up to date.,...lan mentionsz in a
recent letter possible revival of OOSMAG..
«soHenry Burwell seems to have gotteam out
of fandom completely....and I'm wondering.
.esJust what has hapoened to the USA still
-born O.F. library...Yan mention®s magszine
-holdings...but what about the books ?..s.
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generel, and to the 11th World S-P Con Committes in particuler...
Mr., Williams had been in poor health for some time, but had never
let this interfere with either his professional or his fan activ-
ityeo..he died on March 22nd, after a short serious attack of an
intestinal illness...,.and he will be missed.....his place as Con-
vention Chairman has been taken by Milton A. Rothman, well known
to fans end pros both under that name and as "Lee Gregor"....just
sent to the publisher is L.Sprague de Camp's mss for a "SCIERCE—
PICTION HARDBOCK" — The Wpiting Of Imaginative Piction.......some

95,000 words....due out maybe In August....recently released was
HENCEFORTH, YOUR OPERATION
FANTAST SUBSCRIPTION WILL

/m/ﬁ,m*[&ﬂz t g

Much as we regret this, it cannot be avoided. OR

Your subscription, we remind you, is ROT for 00

one year, but for FOUR issues of OPERATIOR ——

PANTAST and the anmual copy of the HANDBOOK, $1

PIU8 any other material we publish in the

period covered by your subscription.
Subscriptions may be paid in cash to the REditopial
address, or to one of our "official representatives”,
or may be paid from credits in the Trading Buresam.

This change may result in discontinuation of O.P. as a printed
publication if insufficient renewals are received - to enable
us to estimate our future, please complete the postcard which

is enclosed, and return it as soon as possible. Our thanks, .,
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THE CONTINENT MAKERS, and this will be followed by THE TRITONIAN
RING....both from Twayne, whom de Camp hopes will publish all of
his "Viagens" stories....also out 1is A.I..Eg FROM GAVAGAN'S BAR, in
which he and Pletcher Pratt combine in that delightful style made
so femiliar in the "Incomplete Enchanter" tales...which are being

continued in PANTASY MAG. INE... | ..sschec beck, I find that
tha "serious" de Camp book may have the title KFT'S, HUBOTS, &

BOMANCE™ - there seems to be some uncertainty in my sources of ia
—formation...or else de Camp is being unusually prolific.....STAR
SCIENCE PICTION from Ballantine Books (pb at 358, hardcovers 1,50
— both issued same time) is first of series...Ballantine are rep-
orted to be paying 9¢ a word far material for the STAR leriel!anl
up to #5,000 for books,...money, money, BONeY....GSP Novels i5 1s
THREE GO BAOK...Mitchell...124pp...and Bob Silverberg estimates -
nits been out even deeper them the severely abridged 1943 ¥R ver
—sion"...Bem Mines mags will probably drop back 8 pages with ke
October 185ueS....8P+ did not appear in July...the innoéou-:
June 1s dated Auguet...Dell pbs have just issued 25¢ edltlems
SLAN, van Vogt, and PIRST HE DIKD (Time ind Again, from G&F), bY
8imaKeeseand BLLLANTINE are out with Gravy Planet from GAF, under
the title “THE SPACE MERCHANTS"....they'll follow up with an exp-
ended magazine {m from Pletcher Platt, and on the stocks tLere
are Artmr C. Clarke and Ray Bradbury collections....WEIRD TALES
follows the tremd and goes 35¢ and digest with Septembers.e...Don
Wollheim, late of Avon and now with Ace, is edit a series of
s-f books to oome out back-to-back, & la COSMAG esofirst pair
are reported to be WORLD OF NULL A sad THE MEN, doth by ¥V.
eesesecond issue of PORERUNNER, 5/~ Australien fanrine edited by
Douglea Nicholson, has now reached me....46 pages approximately 8
and 8 hel?f by 6 and a half {NcheBe...yarns by .B.Bryning. Royce
Willisms and Doug Nicholson, contimuation of Vol Molesworth's ser
-ial yera, end sn article by Norma Willisms.,..seni-stiff binding,
small photolith print....a fine ob....fcrthﬂm%gg in NEBULA B~7
. No.h sre a 22, word yara from
Syd Bounds, ADAPTABLE PLANET, end
PAWK IN REVOLT by Bill Temple,of
7,500 words, The first is space
-opera, the second psychologieal

sessesssestesaasesnaaniie
WABTED by T. @. L. Cockcroft
3, Stilling-street, Melling

-e
Lower Hutt, New Zealand te warfare...plus a fantasy by Eric
St; 1931 November. ¢* PFrank Russel, THIS ONE'S ON ME..
Ea!g amuary and March, se ..and shorts by EE Evans, Peter
1928 Peb Ridley. Psul Enever and T,D.Hamm
928 February. «sofOr number five, ALPHARET

W

J +« 1932 January.
1;;5 Jemuary sad August.
1935 Desembeor. 1937 June.
1939 September and October.

Str
133 Oct%'d December.,

1330 Pebruary, April, June,
and October, 1941 Pebrusry.
Science and Ipvention

1927 December.
1928 April, May and July.

AMAZING STQRY ANNUAL

800QP, 8,000 words by Ross Rook-
1ynne, DESTINY IS MY ENRMY, Bill
Temple (14,000 sbout a submarine
eivilisation), GREAT ORGAN, J.T.
M'Intosh, 5,000 sociologicaleses
this information unmofficial, but
reasonably reliable...subjest to
alteration by the editor, I fear
....OF member Mra., Berta Buraill
of 26A4~48th Ave SW, SEATTLE 6,
Wash., USA, wants cfmap copies -
Talbot Mundy: C.I.D.} Wheatley:
THREE INQUISITIVE PBOPLEDonald
McPhersons GO HOME UNICORN - can
anyone help her ?...snd from Ron
Robertson, 15a& Weetwood Road,
South End, PORT ELIZABETH, South Africa, comes a request for Amaz
=in Stories 147 Peb, Jun. Jul. ....Alfred Gregory, on who's be-=
half we printed a plea for meterial for THE H.G.WELLS' CLUB some
time back, tells me he is still receiving items from people, the
latest from New Zesland, and would like me tTo express his great
appreciation for everyone's kindness - he has done his best toak
-nowledge everything, but in case he misaed YOU...you xnow that
your sending was ap reciated....PSM '53 July festures THROUGH THE
BLACKROARD by Joel Townsley Rogers, and PI IN THE SKY b{ Prederic
Brown....end an editorial on the debunking of Chlorophy. 1 that is
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Very good reading....R#pn Robertson, 15a Weetwood Road
Port Elizabeth, South Africa needs Agazins Stories 'I&?Sg‘;gl.‘Juflhdi
Jul. to complete his collectlon of that mag..,Brenda Houston 52
Whipstow Lane, Exeter, Devon, land has sundry old fanmags. such
a8 PANTAST. ZENTTH, GRMINI, and SATELLITE, to 8Wap or sell.....due
in July is British edition of BEYOND HUMAN KEN, edited by :T\.xt.li;h
Merril, 238 pp, 15 yerms, at 9/6 from Grayson & Graysom, and foll-
owing that they bave the third series of BEST IN SCIENCE PICTION -
TWENTY-SECOND CENTURY, the collected yarns of Jo¥n Christopher,two
Yolumes to be drawn ffom Groff Oonklin's OMNIBUS OF SF, eand tws to
come from John ¥, Campbell's ASTOUNDING SP ANTHOLDGY..:.these last
fo\érmare as yet untitled..s.s.from John Lane Bhe Bodley Head you omn
go HE CRUBICLE OF POWER, containing the title yarn by Jack Will-
lallson, BUT WITHOUT HORNS by Norvell Page, and CRISIS IN UTOPIA.by
Normen L. Enight, 3 from the PIVE HESY, in 280 pages, at 8/6 due
s eptembers...a8l80 in September will come MEN OF TIME AND éPACE
2 PPy 8/6% a selection by Ted Dikty and Everett P, Bleiler ana
on in oo gt):e{gval;;l come TMAGINATION UNLIMITED (Bleiler &nd Dikty
= » eeeeonOW available should a
from Henry Robertson, 19 Victoria Road, Elgin, uor:; sﬁgzlﬁﬁfizmaﬁ
item devoted mainly t0 £1Ct1i0m...bi—mODth1Ysee3/9es 24D E7X5™ 0.,
on the subject of fanzines, recommendations are Race Matthews —
BACCHANALIA '('lo.l dated April) at 2/- a copy, with "Random Notes m
HP lovecraft" by Tom Cockcroft, Reflections of a Mdrrorman, by Ter
-ry Jeeves, and sundry other stuff....also from down under' comes a
new newszine, ET'HERLINE, edited by I.J. Crozier. mainly about Aus-
tralian doings, but just the thing to keep you in the picture
but for general news for down-under let me recommend Graham St.:c;x.:;.'
s BCIRNCE PICTIOR NEWS, photolith in a 6k x 9k format, very well
produced and very readable....biggest things from downunder, runn-
ing very close in size and worth, are PERHAPS (I've not yet'seen a
iopy of the first issuep but recd 2nd by air mail !) with a photo-
ith cover and mimeo-ed innards, 42 pages of quite excellent arti-
cles and yarns, and the second issue of PORERUNNER, 45 photolitho-
graphed pages = top note in that is a yarn by edit(’)r Doug Nicholsan
title Yo Man of Middle World....prices of these are 2/- and 5/-
respectively...reviews will appear in THE PAN PRESS No. 2. but I
will try end fix subs for anyone who want8....In UK PERI finallyis
outeesoSPACE TTIMES and SPACE DIVERSIONS keep coming on their quite
standard...first issue of CAMBER appeared with XXXVI pages (thatis:-
Pred Robinson's idea of numbering, not mine - it means 36) and the
best bits of the issue are Bill Price's drawings for the covers
tho the rest is pretty good...FLYING SAUCER NEWS at 64 a copy is a
new mimeo-ed item to reach me from Richard Hughes, 42 Rothbury Rd.
Rove 3, Busser, and 1s the 00 of the Plying Saucer Club...Worth it
3 you are interested in PS....biggest and bestest item from the U
A 18 THE JOURNAL OF SCIERCE PICTION, fourth and final issue,with
80 pages at 50¢...long article by some verbous geezer called aapt
K.P.8later about British Pocket Books, rather out of date, the 'Bé
magazine index compiled by Ed Wood, articles by Robert Blt')ch Wood
and sundry other folks...no fiction l...then there is PANTAIRIO -
WORLDS; a8 3O# a copy,30pp, fiction, articles - including a length
-y one by Parmer about LOVERS, etc - subs to that can be obtained
thru me, 7/= for 4& by the bYy...and then DESTINY, a very effort Db
Malcolm' Willits and Earl Kemp...sub rate #l.00 for 5, 1ithe 52ppy
articles, fiction, etc....there are a few thousand more fenzines 1
have received, but those are perhaps the "best" - at 1 t in -
earance - I'li cover more of 'em in PAN PRESS 2 T wﬁgs the app;
the oginion that Bernard Wolfe's book LIMBO (Ra.:u.lc;l.: Housera} ;g o&
438pp) would have caused more controversy than it has f' c t'ne
with such a wealth of debatable matter it has receivea.;norig oly
little comment from fandom....but let us see what ha enlpin i.v;g
British fanworld when the Secker & Warburg edition agpears = by te
by - slight chango in title - LOMBO 190 - at 15/- 25Bpp: daue ~out
2‘31-"1’3@5”‘”;"“ worth resding....review in next 0.F., folke
ears ve come o v
and so adgos forongs.fl.:?? - B T this lemen o
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‘Operation Fantast’”~ORDER FORM

To: Capt. K. F. SLATER, Name........... Can b 8 R R sl O T
13 Gp. R.P.C.,
BAOR. 23. WAlddress /B 5 g R . i L
‘Date / )

Please supply me with the following items advertised in * O.F.’ issue
dated . On receipt of your priced invoice | will forward

payment[please charge to my account.®

My vote for the best item in this issue goes to :

If an entry appears in this
space, your subscription to ,
O.F. expires with : Signaturel R o b n m . S

NOTE—This form should only be used for ordering items
actually being offered for sale by ‘Operation Fantast.’

*Cross out where necessary



