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One dawn is muoh 1ike anothsr. And a certain dawn in the year 9,611 AJD. was just 2 typdcal spring.da?!\.
The pre=dzwn heavens were slowly filled with a yellow hemisphere of light which was gstreaked vwith tinges of
orange and red, Becoming & brilliant sapphire in colorp the sky wms sot tirough with awesome shafts of light
ag the flaming edge of the sun first rose above the horizome A elden carpet of ‘sunbeams wes showered down
upon the cold blue of the Atlantic as it lapped the forested shores of North America, the last continent vache
ted by rAn, The mubter of the foaming surf seemed to rise in volume when the dawn sun carsssed the tossing
water. Silver torpedoes in the offshore water a horde of lmmgry fish darted here and there in the endless
search for foodo The grumbling of the waves and the rustle of the lush foliage of the shore were the only
sours to herald & new day, Leaves and grass were & glossy emerald in the sunlighty bright dabs of red and
purpie flowers dotted the vista of areen. A torrent of clear trilling mnotes rose from the irees whers the
birds flapped and preensd themsslves after a peaceful night, Vivecious squirrels shot up and dewn tree trmmia
in quest of lucious muts, The forest deer, dainty and lighixfooted, slipped through the woded uplayds; their
sleek reddish coats shiimering in the lighte :

It was a glorious, vibrant spring mmmingy but in all the world thsre was no human being to witness this
eternal grandeur, Tiat mighty, two~footed creature exertad hiz iron will over the Earth no langers The birda,
animels, and fishes had not known his devastating ways for more than a thousand years. Ihture's agelcdz laws
of survivel of the fittest and of check and trlance had remumd their full swmy., The birds ruled along in the
airg the anirals wers the undisputed mestersof mounidins and plaing the fish wers onoe again kings of the deere

The sum floated upwards and the light beams scampered up from the shore, over the meadows, amd up the grems
robed mountain slopes. Often the light gleamed on squaty jegzed hills upon which the red streaks of rust and
the black smears of charcoal mingled with the umaturally brilliant green of the swrrounding shrubbsrye Under
thogse ominous moundz lay the heaped ruing of dead oities, buried relios of a vanished cultire. And over the
verdant landscape ran the scarlet streaks of rusting reils and the greyish lines of orumbling higlmmys, The
fingers of the dawn toughed the snowssrovmed mouniain tops and moved down from these heights into the rolling
expance of the inland plains,

And on these plains the routins of four hundred thousand dawns was broken.

The advancing dawn rays were splintered into glittering reflectionse Ths sun beamed down upon 2 marvelous
city that had sprouted from the green.plain during the nighte A sprawling metropolis squatted complacently
over squars miles of turf which, at yesterday's sunset, hed been covered only with fields of tall, thick grass
and groves of ancient, twisted trees. 3flles of giant, harshly utilitarian cubes and hamispheres glowed ether=
eally, their appearance of meticulous precision clashing sharply with the peaceful, natural irregularity of
. the plain, The solid, flardng hues of the structwres radiated such an aura o dmzzling color that the sparkling
green of the foliage and the intense blue of the sky seemed pale and insipid by comperison, The sunlight upon
the sirange city grew stronger as dawn lengthened dinto morninge The mearthly buildings were laid out ina
precise circls, a trsmendous wheel formation in which the spokes of .the wheel were the broad, paved avenues of
the oitye Within the perimetsxr of the wheelwcity were many, smmller concentric circles, cross streets which
comected the various gpokewlike avenuss and thus gave access to every one of the coldy geomeiricel buildingse
Brks of haste wore upon the city. The snowewhite avenues were smudged with the mddy tread~marks of consirucs
tion apmratus, Titanic, mobile building rachines were ranged along the outer fringes of the wheelsoity, their
oclawelike shovels and gouges wet with groumlewater and spattered with gobs of moist, blaok dirte Ranged in
towering rows beyond the monster-mechines were the fat, ugly freight rockets which had brought the great
machines to the Farthe And forming & sturning array behind the bulky freighters were thousands of deadly war
¢raft and capasious ragsenger vesselss From the armada cams a wave of cresatures, apmlling in their appearw
ance and chilling in their aliermess, to Jjoin the smell groups which had already arrived at the citye The
gray see of beings swept into the ocity, flowed slowly along the avenussg, and eddied into the shorter cross
streetss The appearance of the creafuresssceach was a greylish, furry ball equipped with five spindly legsees
and the aspest of the fantastic city were shockingly unreal in this setting of a tree~dotted plein and an une
clouded spring skye

The morninig lmsh which had lain over the city was broken by a great, pulsating, rushing sound,; like that' .
of a gusty storm wind, which reced across the plaine Far off, high up in the westem sky, a blurred line of
flashing dots hurtled down in a slanting dive and, behind the first rank, trailed other squadrons in geemingly
erdless procession. The clouds of tiny shepes levelsd off and, racing toward the city, the dots grew and grew
wntil they became a mighty fleet of space suipse 4 wave of intricate formetions sped ver the sity, and the
smlight wvas momentarily slashed into a myriad of imiividwml shaftse Ths milsing thw. ©r ¢f the fleet presged
down upon the wheel citye A cloak of eerie spheroid werships hoversd above a horde of urarmed craft as the
fleet swug around in a giant ecirscle, preparing to land, Hull platss gleaming purplish under ths hot sun, ths
mmmoth rockets settled to the ground with the agtounding, easy grece of birds, landing without a perceptible
Jaro Like a filmy scarf falling to the twef the fleet dropped dowrwerd until a veritable carpet of glittering
ships had been laid across the fields, From the grownded vesgels omme a new flood of creatures utterly foreisn
to the Earth, These grotesque beings.eolmving a long, thing, horizontal body, four stumpy legs, two tentacular
arms at the f{ront of the body, and & knoboliks head set atop & gerpentine neckesostreamed forward across ths
grags and into the wheelscity, mingling swiftly with the equelly hideous beings who had preceded them, And up
from this startling congregation rushed a wave of sourloo.s3herp, staccato clickings and cracklings as though
rillions of dry twigs were being snapped,

Thig second fleet was quickly followed by other armades, lore black clouds of ships appeared in the sky.
From ths north and eagt two fleets thundered down upon ths reinbowshued city. A hundred thousand craft cone
verged upon the mysterious metropolis in a seemingly insane movement. At the last moment the sleek cylimders
of one fleet and the squarish craft of the other foroe both swerved and begen a vast circling mmneuver, the
lead squadrons of one fleet +trailing behimd the rear gward formetions of the other, The widesmread flanking
squadrons of both fleets wers drewm into the vortex, and a tremendous black ring of ships, extemding for thoue
gands of feet up into the sky and out over the plainy, wasg miraculously formed. Great vessels racing along at
over two thousand ridles an hour were separated by a scant hundred feet as amezing flying sidll was displayed
by the aeronauts of both armadas. Gradually, uniformly, the complex ring=formation slowed in its whirlings
and fleated down to +the plain, the cylinder=ships settling deintily and the squarish craft alighting amid
showers of uprooted turf, The vast hilly plain was now an awesome spectacle3 monstrous space ships were cluse
tered everywhere, as numerous as the blades of grass beneath their hills, Gas=locks opened to disclarge more
blood=chilling apparitions, From the cylirmder=ships came gient | centipedeg which hovered in the air like
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theirmn\g:e;i:ﬁcii'i;lt:ﬁt:;: :Zmiﬁeﬁ: :e:ac}gd ’:henglws from the ocean of creatures and rmde tﬁ;ir ?at;r
. r % vel, Uers a circular, pillared building the 1

T gemes t?ﬂmatzo?m%:;domf::: h}:ix;q o'ttp :2 ::Zeh;mrenso Tts colossal dome was supporsed by & ming
o G g R k’mammad colurms, & rixig which was & alf=mle in diameter, Inscribed on every colum,
zicffiiff{;:?;;% ulrzngage, ws thé l,phx'a's;e "Irterplanetary Conference for Correllation ef War Sciencess”
The interior of the structure, & ciroular, sunken ampnd theatsr, was open to the sun_and wind and he'r,e.orea.tm'os
of hi { I the future destinies of over & hundred distant worldse

gh rank gathered for a meeting to slhape e

The fiaming sun smmg high over the wheelecity and, at last, began to disappear 'Del.liiﬁ the orasts of
wooded, wastern hillse All through the hot afiermson the wurk. ef prsliminary ormanization had gome forsard,
The sp:.ce fieets had been serviced and provisionsdj the =2lien hest had been assigned qmrbez'ls and areag3 the
conference agends had been prepared by long, complex megotimtions, With the coming of .puzvp.‘.e dusk the oity
throbbed with ordered life, and & jumble of weird scundg rolied beyord the last of the rocieis a.ncl’ out over the
lush plain, The coppery glow of the vanishing sun pressed dowmverd in blinding strmaﬂm, bub the incredible
hues of the buildings and shipg were too dezzling, wo uasamny to be dimmed by the sunset £ioeyo

A mist of blackness sottled over the world, plerced here in this plain by an ﬂ.tmne'ns'e lake of softy blue
1ight streaming from the wheelaolty, The azurs r&ys flcoded out in vagt abundance amd the ;,;:J_mry solovrs of
the cubes and ham#pheres wers gverladd with Bn esrie brililanse, The arrogant vibradls of iremanious T
ines quiversd 'ﬁmh the derk earth, From the lagions of creatuwres ocrowding along the ayezues same horribie
sounds of rughifig Wter, ovecking twigsy-amd Gaswddng sar that were speech and laughtaer ard oalivie

But somewhaye,. apest fvom this mgsof fereppemied 1ife, were othory native inteliigencez tist womlerad ad
p]&!’mda - . . 4 P . =

"Thoy tring cbjasts lang wiilshed from the scene of The Enptinesu,™ the Serarate expibingiy

YYet we have waited from the Beginminge Wi dan wait 7611ly" angwered the Combisation im sowmiluss images
of thoug

"szg:t :.n'er'x‘E-' w1l not oosloe again, The alipgwd would ot =md we are roady for tids nowew,y®! aggued the
Separate,

"But the Emptinesgs 1s Torblgn to use Out existenca tlere would be only temporary.”® Digpite it thought
the Combirmetion regisiared doubts

"Wth thsse objechs mo can 3MApe any sipoe te e newis, Howhere om this terié ere ingz who would rise
and build these things belfore owr time of exitlnetions We mugt gragp the opportunity or we perish, Vesgt gvores
of enerfy hewn baer. consumed by the commmel mindz in thelr plamminze, Smll thed be wgtad?®  The Semurate
concluded Forsufulily already it could sense a rearmengement taking place within the Comblnalioris

Vingrgy is aliedwpartant and must be utilized profifably. We shall goo Let the minds releage us,' the
Combinetion demadede Iavisible bonds of restreini digsolvedz the intelligences begexn an upmre jourmey hever
before a%tiempied,

The poiishsd @igk of the mosmn shone low on the esstern hiorizon when the hasrt of the city pagna o cinob
with fewre Ths muiter of the thoroughfares dles as wmdilllions of awnsome creatures halield, sensing tha approuch
of the ajincimrz, Wiin magical and terrible spsed the somber rivers of aliens dissiputed, leaving only s
stark, blusali| gurfaces: of ompey spoke-evenuss and crogs-goireeiS, The cool nfaht air mumaed with invisible
thoughts and abrupt commends., The blue region of light weced blindinsly bright and leaped cutvmnd fer many
miles beyond the ranks of space oraft until the whole plain wms flooded with a sapphire glow, even to the cow
lossal sweep of the horizon, Down from the zenith of the dome of 1lisht came & glorioug shower of flagshing
electric disclarges, falling in a glittering silver rain upon the city, transforming the sinister buildings
into misty sheped viewsd through 2 sparkling veil.

Armed and alert. the city weited,

To the north the earth shock sullenly, sleepily, Amin the plain stirred and an angery rumble marched
through the fantastic brillience, The grownd split with a thunderous seream. At the ragged edpe of the blue
light a sinister ctasm yawned blackly for an instant, then spewed farth a titanic geyser of flame, Thunder
leaped through the sky and stampsd mightily upor & trembling plain, Up into the dark vault of the heavens
hurtled the colum of ravening fleme, envelopsd in writhing closks of incandescent gase. I!Hlesshigh streams of
lava and fire shot upward, arcing high into the blackness and falling in hellish showers upon the strugpling
city. llore red fountains erupted from the teorfured land; earth arml sky vibrated to the cosmic roar of their
unleashed fury, Blus raediance and red glare merged with the awul blaze of a2 sun-durss untily £inally, the
Planetary fires  outshons the aliem light and everything was lathed in torrible, searing redes The morthern
horizon was a pisating, thmdering wall of Tire ¥hat hizsed ant spal amd exploded in mpngirous angere

The perfect lines of marvelious space oraft wers specicied, as by diseasey, with spots of geething, srewling
lava, Armies of fire tumbled dowm upon the scresn of gilver sleatricity and vanighed ir goldon spuris of dese
tructiono The glittering elestric sparks doubled ard deoubled agein in number amd brighineags, The silver aura
swelled oubward, rathering the starespaming armades within ity wavering foldse The Jand shuddersd. 4n agony
as the fountain of fire let Looze &n alledestroying {icod, Ozeans of verecious flams bilicwed svay from ths
fire=spouts, filled ths sky, and whirled down upon the geomstrical sity to engulf it in e deadiy embrece, The
silver curtain of force writhed and struggled within the fiery grip and explosive burgtg of gparis riddled the
besieging flamess Tremendous chunks of glowing lawa and sheetsg of veinbow fire battersd furiocusly at the elece
tric shield,

Suddenly & blinding, move<like flagh of energy crackled over thg wheslesity, Th# impenetreble dome of
sparks msited ayhy amd the flamss pounced upon the helpleze trdldings, The seared flsets of rookets exaloded
from thelr presigse; bourdless rankse By the thousends the cref+t darted through the holocaugt, gleaming for an
instant in ths bloodwmlight befors dismppearing inte the woid,

The piain, ths alien city, and MRIf of the Interikeliar ships were immersed ard hidden in = vest pool of
swirling, towering, dancing fire, And the northerm iim of the infermo monstrous geysers medly lashed the sky
with whips of red laws,

"It is done, We have conquersd. Now we are fiwe to venfure anywhere,! exclaimed ths Seperutie,

"The obJects st be protected fom contact with curselves," warned the Combinetions .

"That hes been done, The gtationaries are in placs, Soun the smrll ones will begin their invegtigation
under the direction of our mindg, Stagcering Inowledge will be ourse Even a unit existence mey ba possible,”

"That is outer thought, You are not aligned,” tho Combination acecuseds

"That," angwered the Separate, "must te proved.”

Earthf®s intebitanis rejciced, for their advancement in hitharto impossible directions wms nowr assureds
Tha firesforms hed zecursed the means to ailendon their existence ati the Earth's coree

e[HEEND “



wrly Watson, Angel Junlor Grede, lolled in the shede of a pear tree at the intersection of Golden Strcat
.a.nd Dia:pond Averme, thinking, The more he thought, however, the more unhappy he became, for now 1% appeaxresd
he would never cop thet bass part in the forthcoming third phalanx mmie-angel quarses,

Ha 'ed filed appeal after appeal in the Main Office of Heaven, but each time the i*aport cams back the simee
The same printed blue slip, “'Sorry, This is no reflechtion on your quality .as e ¢luper buZesveo”

Well, if it was no preflection on Mis quality as & singer, than why didd% he geds=aw hecky tiBy wmere o=
Judiced, that's what. ' i

He rolled over on his back and stared up into the pearly azure overhsad, Looiss 1lie Mamim, tis Bouct
secretary could pull a few strings for him, She alweys seamed to get & pleasure out of doing thinge for Suwriye
Why the way she acted he even guspected her of being in love with him,

Ag for him being in love with hep e== woll, she was pretty enough. SIim, honey=blond Ieir, fumy 1i:%ie
Pug nose, and lips red and soft looking, There was always a smile puckering at those 1ips too, Birt love ws
silly, Curly thoughis Besides, after $lmt love life of his on earth,.he wouldn't cars for anoths: 7 inge

tle heard sof't footsteps and glanced up into Marsta’s oute little face, “Why Curly,” ghe zaid, Tug yoube
the ons who is boiling up all these worry clouds over Heaven.'

"T hadrt notlosd," yeplisd Curly propping himsell up on o1e elbows

“This is no place % be worryingg'! Marsha told him preening her long whide wings wilth ‘mpsria [is o
"Why you're cooking up go mhny olouds; youtre making.the Main Office davk as Setan®s heari, The Buss morie
see you about it risht swmyo"

Surly ivmged b0 i faste The Bomgd Holy Smoke8 Now he Imd really gotten himself ir bud, ¢ wilk ~
long behind Yarsme in sllence, his wings drooping until they dragged the gold strueto

In the reception mupm Marsle straightenad his haloy hoistsd up his wingz until he lguied u  Li%6le 1
dowreant, then opensd the door of the lin Offi¢e for hims.

Cw:ly w2lked to the Iuge silver desk and stood 3tiffly at atlention.

At enge,”’ said the handsome gentlaman behird the desks !"This ig wot to desl with any s0m3 of prrislnmci,

Thas's taboo here in Headven ybu know, But we Just ean' Imve all thoze worwry olowds floalting woxyl, 10°
ded for iorale,"
“fes gir, I mowy™ said Curly, "I guess I wmas e little too worked up about mod gebiing auydins 20 =

Jections vo my appeal for & part in the third phalamx quartet.

"oh, well nowy let me s8€ecs" The Boss drew out a ruby studded’' drawer Trom the zilver degi =ud fingems
through & giack of paperse, ''Yes, here it iss' He took out a shest of 3ilky pertlment awnd glauced e Sa
hecording Lo thig, Curly Watson, Angel JeGas has filed onemmmdied and six requests forr hie Wazs pah 2oas0e
Hrmo! He drummad his fingers meditetiively on the desks

"Well, Watcon, these requagts were pot rejected becsuse of any prsjudics, az ons o your wbrey lmals Lrdie
ca-bada'.l

1% gorey," mumbled Curlye

"Farget ite You seo. I don't feel you could put yowr heart iwmtc the songs the quartets will 'mvwe Ge avus,
You lmow of course they will sing only love songs at the weddings of Heavenliy memberse™

"1 lmowe" said Curly.

YiAs the records indicate, you don't bslieve in love, Watgon."

"I guess I'm a little doubifuly, sir,"

YA men who doesn't believe in love can hardly put his heart into love songso"

"But you know why I feel as I do about love, sir,"

"'You mean your ovm love life on Earth, no doubt. Well, I agree it must rave been painful, HNot all ¢f you
fallows find the right person I know, I wish I could devots a little more time for just that, but ag you laww
I'm awful bugy keeping my representatives down there Iappye They're always coming up with a mw mwoblem, Bub
one conselation for you, Your wife will never get up here, In fact according to the latest »epori we havu,
she died 2 few weeks ags and is now being considered as an ald to Satan, She hes the qualifisations 2l ante

"It glad she will nsver get up here," said Curly.

"But as you don%s belisve in love, I can'™ see fit toeme—'

"wybe if I had a chense to see real love in action sir, study its aspects, Iee"

"] mas $hinking of that," said the Boss, 'Now take Marsha, She?s really fond of you, Watson, TrurSeaned?

"oh I didn®t mean thaty! said Curly the color rushing up his neck and into his cheeks. "I thoughi perhaps
as asgignuent on Eartheye'

The Bogs drummed his fingers, He opened more drawers and soried more papers. “Well, there is a pisss on
Earth called Brooklyg,and & certain person calledec.lot's see nows..oh yes, Girty Gunsors A rabid Dedgsr fance
DodgerSeos let’d sed@sse have to look that up later, Anywey, she's in love with a fellow caliied Homer Wiipplee
Homer loves her too but ths trouble 1g he's too timid to ask her tc marry hime Now if you could jusi swing
that deal, ¥atsoneos”

"It ready to start right now," smid Curly.

At 9 Poll, Brooklyn time, Curly wag smeated on the gregs mnear a mark bench waiching Girty and Homsre Ha
hed no trouble locating them, The Main Office in Heaven had proved itself ever on the ball, It lee sven lzm
formed him jJust wiet parky what bench, and what time he would find Girty and Homer. It Ims giver a brisf
degeription of them bothy simply, Girty, "hafty', ami Homer "just the oppogite's 2

Agin the wieering accuracy of the Mein Office wag proven. Girty wms as round as & new moon, ard 18 Homuy
should tuyn sideways on you, you'd never be able to locate hime

Curly inched up closer to the benche He was benefited by being irwvisible, but also being ireuilbls wasny
going 4o help any. He wanted to be able o do a little side=mline coaching, but without bzing able %o be heast,
it ws going to be tougho

It suddenly came to6 him how he could merege ite Skucks, it was going to be a little emberxessing ous et
go through with it,

He crept up elong sids Girty and planted a juicy kiss on her pudgy cimeks "Wy Homer," ghe giggled both
shocked and pleasad, ''Homerd'

lomer looked up startled liks a Idd who's been caught swiping cookiese !'IeumIw=' he begar tut GlsiyTs
fat arms were around his neck and she was plastering him with kleses.

! Towel=w~'" Homer said acain and Curly slapped his hamisz in glee, It was working ovetder than hp Iss s
expected, He pot along side Homer and shoved him close to the buxom babee He 1lif'ted Homer®s awms and ©hang
them around Girty's corpulemt waists He was snickering to himself nowo He hed never had 3¢ mich Tw zincs e
wes 3 kid,
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The only trouble was, all this wasn't bringing love any closer to hime In fect it was making it all appear
1ike a very fumy Joke,

Why the vay they weras talking now, "Tomorrow, Girty, my sweet. Tomorrow we’¥ll get the preacher anteco
"Homer darling. Just you and mecoo Kiss me dear. Ly darling my honey, mMyscecsesoeMY ACHING PACKS” said Curlye

He didn't dare stay around any longer, Even now he felt as bad as an eavesdropper who hears someons t2lit=
ing about him, y

He walked to & vacant bench and sat dowme Ina way he lmew he had failed, He had brought Girty and Homer
togethery sure, but he didn®t feel he knew any more about true love, He wag ready to go back to the pearly
@ates and admit defeat, Already the big blue worry clouds were begimming to bellow up from the bench whers he
wag sittinge, . .

Darn, hs thought, It was lonely sitting here by himself, He suddenly realized he was t}ux}dng of Marsma,
He missed her, He wondered why his heart did 1little skipping leaps and bounds when he thought of her nowe
Her 1lips, her hair, They were so very beautiful, Don’t supposesoo.Yep he could feel ite Pitty mt pitty rete
His heart thumping,

Cracy jerk, Fe% 1let the thing get hold of him too. He wanted Marsha., Wanted to hold her slim hands in
his own and ldss her soft lips. He wanted so very mmuch to tell her he tad bsen in love with her all along and
never realized it until nowe

Then he wes alone no longer, She was beside him, holding his hand and brushing her 1lips against his owne

Rrshad' he exclaimed, ''0h MershReeo

"The Boss sent me after you," she said. !"He lmew you might suddenly wake up and find there reaily is such
a thing ag love, But now, darling, we?ll have to get some one 4o fill in bass for you in the quaritst whesn they
sing out our wedding.'"

He kissed her then, ard stroked her hair with his fingers, All hs could think to say was "GEEF®

BOOK HEVIEWS E¥. SANDY CHARNOFF

THE FOURTH BOOK OF JORKENS = LORD DUNSANY

The "Fourth Book of Jorkens' consists of thirty odd takes from the sublime pen of Laord Dumsany, One travels
intimately with Jorlens through his vicissitudes, be they ethereal fantasy, whimsy, or supernatwral wandering.

There are stories to appeal to everyone's palate, If one enjoys gcience~{iction there ig "On the Othei
Side of the Sune" Jorkens bet he had been at the other side of the sumeeocoand he had, tood

"Ueam® will greatly interest all lovers of horrors Wno iz the sevviewverri, who terrifies an African
village and attempts to kill Jorkens? It couldn?t possibly be the villape medicine mey, He hes only ths
villagers?® welfare at hearteocos

Grim hwmor is revealed in "The Rebuff'', A message was sant to lers, They answered rather strangelye

Jorkens guidesg one through the myriad realms of wendsar. Everyons will anjoy this colleotion aboub Jorkens,
adventurer extraordinary.

THE BIG EYE = BY MAX EHRLICH

This book represents one of the first attempts <+o publish ssience=fiction by a ma jor publishing concern,
It has justified its publication admirably by reaching the beziteseller liste. .

The Big Eye" is maturely conceived and welleamitten, The theme if somewiet familiar, is treated in a ree
freshingly different manner, 1

It 13 the story of men in 1975 and their trials and fribulationsee Not the leagi . which is a predicted
agtronomical disasters A planet foreign to the solar sysztem is fo collide with the EFarth, It is this planet
which usurps the title '"Ths Big Eye' from the Kale Telescope on Palomar, and to which the title refers,

How men faoce this impending calamity. forms the beckbone of the booke The predicted doom becomes the catme
lyst which shooks the rece into sanity. With two years of life remaining, the people decide to 1live as Immen
beings should, not as anthropeid apes doe

The anding 4s equiem for an era, and for the man who foreteld its end.

It may that such a "Big Eye" is wiat the human rece needs nows
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The Inter~office com om J21ifs daesk bumzed, Shs slearod haz throat and flipped the switchs

UGome in & minute, Jille I 'mve =oms corraspoidence o the Evans project for you,"

Jill said, “Yes, Mre Donaldgon,” and pioked up haw notzbeok and panoile

She was & 1l girl, and she wlled with the gwooth, assweed s@ride of a beautiful womne  Jill knew she
s bearzifuvl, but she wes wimpressed by the facte To hsz bsauty came from withine No matter how g‘reat the
thysical chari, if the parson asn®; inbeliigand, alart, and oxisrgtanding, Jill mad no use for theme

Maide the offiow 3% ®g eany o gge wint Dloraliger thought of Jili's beaubty, Mre Donaldson was Jillts
boss, He wme a olg, blande, goodelagking mu. = o5 oms Lime 2 mifteck at Tale, He was already a big name in
the emzruction businepss thougt: he was 3541 It his adddle teerties,  Jiil knew he wms silly absut-her; but
he kavd 4% to himseld sianes Jill was w mameied wonmn,  His syss weodered, uncontrolled, from her coppersiued
mies peet all the curves of sgceaic interest To Ghes nyicied toes pesking from the open toed pumps. His facs
asgumed its cugtomary flush,

Uih, Jill ceo this correspondence ghould zo »right out,” hs oleared his throat. "Important eee"

Jill smiled wiet she thought wac & soothin(, smiles And, perhapg it was .ee but Donaldson only -thought how
sof t those lips would be, orushed under his own, Jill saide "IN get them out in the four o®olock meil,"

For & minute, Jill thought Domeldsoen wee going to say something slses But he just cleared his throat and
shuffled papers self=consciously. Jill smrugsd, apd went ouble Mre, Donaldson wes S0 eee Shye Jill liksd
nimy and she thought if she weren't mexwiad, te Tom == well, i Donaldson mas handsome.

Jill had just gotten bmck to her desk wima the phone ruag, She picked it ups "Donaldson Construction Com=
}E-HYo"

"Iello, JiII17" It was her hughend ¥z Tom vaise.

"tislloy darling ase Woy are you celiing now? I'm off work in e ¥

WJ5l) <= coms. home ridcht.mows"

"What? Come héme?' Jillfg volce was bewildsrel,

"Yeg, J1ll s0e there are visitorz here &ad you should coms,"

J111 noticed now that there wes a sitrsined quality %o Tom®s voice, Streined, but calme.eesven, slow, calms
Hymotice ,

"Tom is there something wrong? Who ape the see

"Dontt talk, Jill," hey husband®s givengelyepitched volce broke ina "Just come home ees nOW"

And the phons wes dead,

Jill sat a momernh, terror welling up insids her == zivange, inexplicahle, umreasoning terrors: Theare wes
no reason for that feeling soco ™=s thers? Tom just wanied nher to ~o come home,

She went imbo Domaldson®s office, 'Mr, Doreidson, would you take me home to Tom? He Just called 4e4e amd
I think something's mronge™

Doneldgson jumped. ups Y0P cowrss, Jill, My car 43 oub fromte™

Ji1l didn% think +i1l she was almest to her apustmwnt that che could have called a cabs Dormldsony of
course, was only too happy to drive har, H carsvienbilouddy ‘wept his eyes on the road, but even then he was
fully aware of Jille As he hed so many, meay times hefvie e ‘ailed menially: Why does she have to be merriedd

Jill®s thoughte were on Tom. Hig back, which had bsen go badly sprained & month before, wis much bstierees
it couldn®t be thate Tom detested the faet that Jill wam having to work, but there was no hope for ite The
doctor wouldn't et Tom work, and mommy had tu he kspt coming from somewheres The minute the car pulled up to
the curb, Jill wes out and ruming up the stairs. I, Uomaldson was right bshind here

She burgt through ths door, '"Tom geo Tomy Whare ars o= * She broks offs Tom was sitting an the diwan,
his lepgs orossede He was reading a wmegazine. Wnen he loeked up at hery his eyss were sharp, pleroinge Jill
had the queer feeling thot Tom vas in some we.y wrmining Mer see her mird. "Tom are you alright?

"Djitaka %a." Tom nodded and smiled, Jill didn’t realize for a moment that Tom hrdn®t spoken Enpglish =
Just an odd sort of burblie, She sat dowr beside him aad took Iis hand, It was dry and hots

Tom = vt ?’s wrong?'

The smile faded from Tom's fase, ¥Djiwalm ta," he repeated, twrning to here Hs put his mands on her armm,
ceresging here  Then his handis wers on hsr throat, Awd they wersn't hands any more. They were steel claws
and they were tearing the life oub of hexs
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Jil1l couldn't scream, She couldn't fight, She fought for air = air that no longer reached past thuce
terrible hards on her necks Then, sverything was fading, becoming far-away and unreal, Darkness rushed over
her in velve} waves, Those terrible words, "Djitala ta," pourded in an alien, rasping voice on the thoughie
clammels of her dying brein,

Then, incredibly, she wes waking ups She was coming back to reality. To life, Her opened eyes saw Done
aldgon over her, His anxious eyes searched her face. "Are you all right, Jil1? Are you == ¥

Jill could bardly speaks "Yes eoe whers is Tom?"

Donaldson helped her up into a sitting position on the divan, Jill saw Tom, sprawled on the floore An
andiron from the fake fire place lay beside him, and blood smeared his black hair,

"I nd to hit him, Jille I couldn'® get him 6ff you any othsr way .. and hs was kiling yuu."

Jill went on her knees begide Tom. He wasn't dead, but his breathing was shellow and quick, Then, as she
watched, Tom's eyes fluttered open. A shadow of & smile flickered across his paling lips, "Hello, honey ece
whet are you deing here? 1No soonsr had he gotten the qusstion out of his mouth than terror flitted aaroess
his now sans countance, '"Jill == you Imve got to get out before I die."

'"Darling, you aren*t going to e "

Tom brole in, "I'm dying, Jill, Get out before I die, or the visitors will come to you,"

"Visitors oeo WMt visitors™

"Thers is no time to explain, They™re alien ees bloodthirstye Thay == " Tom®s voice wmas growing weaker
and weaker, "Ths visitors control me, Now I am dying and they will leave me for a healthy minde Jill eee
leave aco M8 ceo ™

Tom was dsad, Donaldson hslpsd Jill to her feete ''I'm terribly sorry, Jill, But try not to take it too
bad, Tom must have gone out of his mind." Jill’s face was tearostreaked but devoid of exmression. She mdhad
a terrific shook, Domaldson thoughts

"J311l, you sit on the divan and I'11 go dowmstairs and call & doctor and tha police," Hs helpsd her to
the couch., "Ifll bs right back," After he was sure J1l1l wpuld be alright, Donarldson ran out of the apartment
and down the stairse

Ji11 eat, listsning to Donaldson's retreating stepss She didnt want him to leave, Evary fibre of her
screamed for him to come back, What was it hs was going %o do? Call a doctor and ths polices, Ths dootor mg
a familjar thing, A dootor fixed spreins so0 muscular speains in ths baske Butb police ,ee Wiat were police?
They were called whan one of the men died, Fumny, because there was nothing to be donss The man on ths fioax
was dead 500 and there was blood. Blood on ths plece of metal,

Ji11 got up ard went over by the body of her husband, She picked up the blood andirone It was heavy, I
felt mod in her hand =» and with 1t there could be more bloode

Donaldson was mmming back up the steps nowe Jill smiled & 1little, her soft lips slightly marted reveals
ing white teeths It would be 2ll right nows The nmn was returning nowe His blood would be warm eeec Bnd the
visitors 1iked warm blood, )

"Jiil, the police are soming," Donaldson looksd at his beautifui sacretary with conserned syea, ™Will you
be all right now, J1117"

Ji11l smiled = a slow, slespy, cateeyed smile. "Djitalm ia," shs murmered, 'Djitala ta.'

fliE N D

TO.THE FLYING SAUCERS

We gee you outlinsd in the early dawn =
In silhoustte against the evening. skyj
Silent you come, and gilent you mmus en,
No cheery signal as you hasten by,

Wret far=flung constellation holds your home
Perchanse sidereal million years ago

You left your ancient star-isle, thense to roam
Thro® curving space=lanss, crulsing to and froe

Wt strange and fateful mission brought you here
To circle Terre‘’s glove imuiringly =

Have you a message from some unknown sphere,

A ey to Time'’s unfathomed mystery?
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“hch; Ye insult ma® dignify, Mossyf" cried Terence O@estyle "Ys've pa? right to endanger owr advanced
ciwilization by letting the Pleisossurs imow that we ' a time mohinel It is unssmilyle Most unsesmmly toe
desd,"™

"—=But Terrence=y? said lossy uncomfortably, "Ii's nas a tims mhchinfeeeeltiz @ rrrockstssiripe utilizing
the mrrinciple derrived from Diply 0®okus? theory on rrelativity and the universe, thus as smed apmuathes
infinity, time approaches maught, —nd a bommie mechine itiz, toef"

"Weell, then, 'tis in a sense & time machine~ 1s it not?™'

"7 suppose that in a moment ae madness ye mighe call® that,"

—The argmment had been gping on axd above the szmll gresn lake for nie'onto two hourse The cmrustms
vhose kindly, but somewhat reptilisn head wes careening around from & bedy somowhere in the depths of the lale
w3 lo3sye ==llossy MoSaurus, Hs was one of the less lsvelshsaded scientists in the dinosmwric kingdom of
logerithia, =Instead of wisely spouting on conservation of mtwrel resowrces, he spsculated on such subjowts
as antlogravity mchines and times trawel, His latest experiment on the latter subject had bean a howlling mmp
cess, Mossy Ind developsd a rockmt=ship which would give one & oreesmy tickst into the future, The principls
wms the fact that at speeds mearing infinity- that isy, 500,000 light yearsz per minuts, apmuocismmialye tims,
all practical purposss mamn®, In Moss?s ship, six weeks @ulsing the stars would be about eight ssntwntien,
Earth time, oThus, firstetand observation of future evolutiomary developments would be possihle,.

The gecond charecter, ' who was darting erretically from one side of lossy®s head to the other was 'hru.
0fMactyl, a flighty but Kiml-hwarted bird who had promised to accompany Mossy on his +rip imto the futunw,
=4t resent Mossy had suggested telling the rival continent of the Pleisosaurs the news about their &vipe
Terence objectsd stronglye..

“-But Moggy- ye're umhngring mot only yowr invention, tut all us Mogerithigaee™

Yossy rerained adaxhntoeesuldenly ans of Terence’s st plrases whirled bask into his bruipeess "ify inveme
tiond oTell mes quick m® good Terrrences Wm't might mppen to ma® banie 1ittle ship? "Would thsy copy it,
perrhops ™

"That's not the worst, by far me lad," replied Terencs, doing figmure eizhts above Moss 's head, "Theyfre
liable to steal g™

"Thay shnil mme? gteal ma® shipJ I'll nne tell them a amidgin about it#* Iossy®s snake=lilkes neck undise
lated swiftly from ons sids to the other,. ;

This was exactly wint the 0 Dactyl wanted, and he therefore let Mossy surrender himself entirely +o that
beger emotions anger,

lossy fairly soreamsd with rage. "'nny'll nae get mA® ship We'll go into the fuhure right nowdh

"'0h, no, lossyf§" scresmed Peter in return, "We haven®t notified the propar authorities, or ths explorers?
socletyl «And tihik how dsmppotirtad the fslepapers will bef No plctwreseew storywasthingf

“Nas matter,” said an obstimate, but less seething Mossy. “We're going into the future tonight,”

losgy ¥ fixity of purpose somewhat surprised the 0®actyle Usually the quaint conssrvative oreature’s mind
never remined with ome single purpose in mind for three mimrtes togethar,

Leedless to say, the faithful Peter OWactyl did most of the final provisionestaching for the shope Mossy
w3 submerged- in water and thought~ for most of the nightte Near the dawn he fimally clambered heavily out
of the laks, helped Peter out with the last bumlles and balesy, and then seated himself 4in the specially come
structed cockpit of the rocket,

Shortly after the first rays of the rising sun struck the roclmtaship, Uossy and Peter took off for the
starse and the future, The voyage took almst 9000 yearse. Due to Mossy's facility for extreme introversiom
ard ability to keep himself entertained for lomg periods of time, when mdt working on the shipy, and Peter®s
axtrems facility for adjusting himself to Mossy, the voyage wes remarlably quiet and without temsion, Mosmy
and Peter were wellwguited to one another, since they were friends from childhood, when their mothers used to
sit agossipping while the ohildren took sunbaths and played by the ocean samd, =later, logsy used to help
Peteraith his French, while Peter would help Mossy catch up with his abstrection and lating, at their Alm
iatery SD.U. (Sewatsr Desp University)e

During the firgt thousani years, Mossy and Peter emmrtsd the orbits of the plansts of Polaris, This my
the only time they ever dropped their speed below infimitye lLost of the time, they stayed hapmly in their
cabin, when not plotting the course of the vehicle, reading ths thousands of books they had brought with themy
or watching full=color thres=dimensiomal movies, Ons in particulary, which caused much interest was the Mogerw
ithian "Follies Bergsre's _

Hossy was quite taksn by a cute 1ittle dipledoous in the sesond row of the chorus lins. wh fact, he po=
Jeoted that one movis so of ten tiat Peter®s placidity waa almoat brolen,

Peter himself, was & confirmed bachelor. Once I» hafi bwen jilted at th® alter by a mrtated mxuia.n plaid
pterodactyl, named Petrouchlm, amd hed ever since bewn firmly convimsed of the infidelity of wamankind,

By the time the voyage w3 on its 8,999th year and 350th days. the Follies Bergere had besn dhown & little
over 30,000 times. =Though Mossy was still entranced by the diplodocus, Peter became so Lrritated with this
certain £ilm m% he would not enter the projection room, unless Mossy, and the "Follies Bergne were at the
other et or vhe ship,

On the final day of the flighty only three=light years from Earthwe now slightly different-lecking Earthe
Peter, in an ecstacy of homscoming, set fire +to the "Follies Bergers". <lossy was far too slated at coming
home to mind particularly, and it did Peter worlds of goody psychologicmlly, to see the diplodowus arsd the rest
of the gimpering femnles go up in a clowd of smokee

Near noon, the landing jets whished into actions An howr later, with a toothejarring bumpy the rocketeship
larded,
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"Peter= oh, Pster,” oried Hossy eostatically, "Will y» look at all the sirrange and wonderrful folingeseee
Home wuz neverr lak thisg"

‘“Naturelly not," Peter seid suscinotly, while resting Joyfully on Mossy’s one-mmdredsand=twentyeifiird
vertebra, 'this is seven million years from noWeeseI mesan fthen® I mean, weell, wefrs from then, but méi tiz
different because itiz mow ‘nstead of thénosos Oh, W¥Il," ind Peter soarsd lmppily into the air. “Emitlep
Mossy,"” came the call from a few mmdred feet up, "itiz a lake, an' 2 lovely thing,to0ees"

It's over by that streangs moch of square ant hsaps,

A lakel «Oh, how dythrembicd Mossy was still eostatice =And being ecstatic, he bemn dythrambing, much
to Peter's astonishment,

.



First, he mve & med leap into the aire About thirty feet, to be exact. He landed on the t:p of his tail
and then procesded to syrate madly all the tims, rattling his vertetras. A most aztonishing featl e

After this demonstration, Mossy and Peter headed for the laks as fagt as Mogsy's fest could carry Tie

LTI T AT TR AT L2 4] 2] 1°f_b i
led in the ooze of the laksbed, with Peter pershing confortably over his

go‘sg.ﬁ;si}:‘: ::.:ta hideous scream, and the closest of the square ant hills _erupted & stream of small
four—tentacled monsters, Evidently, the inhabitants of the town had finally.come aware of the fact that they
bad soms rether strengs visitors in the Lake at Town Park, ~Little did they know that what seemed to be & mildk
earth-quake was really only the rocketeship landing behind & far digstant hill,

"Eaekd" gcreamed Peter, olawing at Mossy, "Mo:to::;" e

“E ' gereamsd & wife, olawing at her husbemnd, nsters

T};%a:iyl flew ha.sti;.y for cfver ina large tres a few miles from the lake, while Mosgy McSaurus submere
ged himealf completsly. His mind was vaguely trombled, It chewwd the question thoroughly, back and fatth, po

and coNpeese
Which were the monsters?
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The real, unlive ghost walks down thes buildings? corridors.

He, (She, I$?) is invisible. /¥ou have_to take their word for ite/ To be very honest, 1%(?) is & figment
of somebody's imagimation, /Namely theirs./ It may seem ocontradictory to say i%(?7) is real, unlive ani an
imaginary figments This is not ths case,

1%(?) i9 real becauss somsons is thinking of ‘1%3 it(?) is unlive bpoeuse 1t(?) is not mnorganismy and 14(?)
is 1213[;11371'5' beaause it(?) does not /faside/ (really) exist for otherse  [Other who?t/ Jerrator continuss
hurriedly/e

As I was saying, the real, unlive ghoStmeme/contimies trusquely/ ;

I% 1s wery inexplicable, Esoh time the girl tries to pull the history map downy it calmly gees back to
its formen position, [Puzzlodly7 The former position being streight ouby, perpendicular to ths wall with noe
thing helding 4%t up,

/Resignadly/ oh, wellee

thtmns quickly?

Poory pour, perfectly horrid frogs in bislegy 3 Ugh = they wouldn't leck so badly if only they weren't
sugpended in midaire isgustedly/ Tt(?) loeks on while the biclogy teacher makes framtic ettempts to res
trieve the frogs, Treuble is, as he comes nser thew, they ‘persistently sesm to meve away frem them,

fisturbedly/ Ohy wellesees

ZContinues reselutely,

The building ias seversl typing reomss The typewriter ribbons seem te ingist on stending perperdicularly
te the fleer_instead of remeining normlly in the typewriters, Thus the rooms have a Mardi Grag effeote

/Angrily7 Ohy; welleeses

ontinuss determined to finish/ (eside) de or died

Multiply these incidents and you will discover ths true csuseef these tuildings® mental bedlam comectiens
/Sigh of reldér/ Explarations are rife, Unfortunately they explein nothing. My face/

"My opinion f8sasesthis building s & politergeist someplacs,

"Poltergeigt? ZPeevishly7 Then your peltergeist must be & very tired one., === Since all these events oo
curred at almogt the same time,'

Well, let?s suppose there'sz lpgical explanatien, One of <the fregs was observed te fleat out of the
windewessse

[MNoice trmils off imte the distance/

/Abselute silence for several seconds/

ZAn amouncer remmsis ooldly7

"The remmining pertien eof this radie pregram will not be broadcagt, The solutien carmot be given because
it seemste have vanished,"

Lommus overtonss cleud his veice/

W Fauve Just been notified of the dismppearance of our nmyYetal's For that reason, the Weird Mysteriss me=
‘grem hag been dispextinued. See your newspaper for the time and atatien of the Crispies ''Pep Hour?eseee'"

For seme reagen known enly to itself, 1t(?) smiled, 8

FErdo



VATEQ TIPI, Bear Lodge, erroneously called Devil's Tower, is in the
Northeast corner of Wyoming. It stands 865 feet above the foot-hill,and
its diameter at base is 1000 feet, Composed of a granite-like formation
known as phonolite, a metallic sound is obtained when a thin piece of it
is struck. Created a National lionument by President Theodore Roosevelt
in 1906, First one, in fact, to be so set aside. The Kiowas call this
tower "Tso-aa" (a tree rock), and the Dakotas mention it as "Mato-til! ——
(Grizzly Bear's Lodge). I believe that "lateo Ti-Pi" is a Sioux name .
Bear Lodge was a place of deep mystery and big medicine to the Indian...
Rumors still persist of hidden caves beneath the tower, where ancie nt
councils met, Several legends have been handed down from one generation
to another, A Sioux story is that Indian maidens, while out  gathering
wild flowers, were beset by three bears, and took refuge upon a large
rock, The Great Spirit, seeing the girls about to be devoured, caused

the rock to grow up like a tree. iis it grew, the bears clawed the sides
in an effort to climb, (thus making the striated appearance of this col-
umnar structure as seen today), but finally became exhausted and fell to
their' death, The maidens then made a rope from their flowers, and low -
ered themselves safely to the ground. The area on top is about one and
one-half acres, and is supposed to be the home of the Thunder God, w h o
beats his drum in times of storm.
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DATUM

Faith 1S eeese Just is,
Is it & fact?

Is it something:

A datum, & known

Or perhaps unknown
Factor?

Sometimes the Laginot Lins
0f Life....s.0r Death,
Or whether

Man will play Satan
With atomic toys,

Or

Attain the stars.

-- Sandy Charnoff

EOS

Whan the morning stars sang together;
A paen of praige

Reverbrated through the stellar womb
Celebrating the dawn of life

Upon their farflung planetary progeny.

Maltitudinous amoebic shapes

Tossed by every current,
Amorphous, minute, ingensible,

Yhich yet contain within themselves
The sperk of reason.

The sun mothers sigh

And gtill their duties must perform
Outpouring energy

Their love to show.

-~ Sandy Charnoff

THE NIGHT

Ths night
Enshrouds the planet in dark folds
Thet sweep acorss the land and concea
What?

Under cover of the black mantle
Do ereaturss of the night,
Long lost in mythology
And superstition

Extat?

Billowing blacknmess,

Diluted by moon-glow

Sar*as as 2 land of shadows

For beings of Darkness.

Evil and Malavolent, they danse in wild splendor:
While Man gtirs uneasily in his sleep,

In se6luded glens they meets

To worship in weys Diabolic,

Eldriteh tunes fly eerily in ths dark,
As thm powers of Darkness hold sway
In their kinglom.

Strange c2lls penatrate to the people of Licht
Known as Mang

Ard in hidden recessas of his brein,

There stirs an answering note of Welcome.

Even now, I hear the call,
Engconeed in subtle, sinister
Darkling tones.

And as the night cally...

I st goe

= Calvin Marsdon

DANGEROUS WATCH

Beware] Be careful, -
Notch your gun off safety.
Don't get out of mactices
You'll be sorry if you do.
Hysteria is general,
Chaos is in order.

Prepare yourself for battlel HARVEST OF THE WHIRLWDD
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THE PAINTING

Upon this ghastly canvas is portrayed
A land 11luminated by the flames of Hell

And from it is exuded faint and fearful trace

Of scorching flesh's acrid pungent smell.

"Tig a painting of horror and evil,
And yet pain in a land without time
Where ebony creaturss of darimess
Trithe and crawl in the bubbling slime.

It deplcts, with satanic reality,
Damed souls' eonsg of pain,
~That twist the body hideously
And warp the fear-mad brain.

Yet the thing that fills ms with horror
Lays sprawled on & white-hot shelf,
That though charred and sooted over,

Is discernable as myself...

-= David English

= 4 T 01d Earth is md at youl

-~ Sandy Charnoff

God of owr Fathers,

Hear our petitions,

Make us well and whole.

Do not let the glagsy, glowing places
Be so hurtful,

Americium, Curium, Berkelium!

0 God

Have mercy on ual

Our children are stxm'\gaz‘s. .
The very plants and animals differ
From those of old, f

Genesis, Exodus, Leviticusi

Spare us, 0 sreat ones.
Owr cities crumbls,
Returning to chaos.
Mother earth shivers
And tosses in her agony.

Fethsr who art in Heaven,
Is thy name mercy?

== Sandy Charnoff
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Beautiful Terra—
Terre, my owne

I walk other planets, .
But I love you alone.

Though I can nasver *
Come home again,

Sti11l I remember
Your seas and yowr rein,

; Your goldesmving wheatfields,
Your spring bluely skied,
Your soft summer midnipght,
Your hills that abidesg

4 $t111 I remember
As from you I roams
I shall die lonely,
An exile from homee

—~Clarlotte Picard
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Dear Friehds and Gentle Space-Gliguls:

(!

c

Thus, with a slightly fancier, larger ORB, we celebrate the
6xeunt of the first year of ORBlication. Don't think it haesn't
been fun to sit here in the ed's chair, and be able to throw my
weight around,telling sverybody what to do. I never en joyed any-
thing more in my lirfe! However, to start the mood of this edi-
torial properly, there should be a low moaning of violins, accom-
ranied by a low sob now and then.

First, to you who have so kindly expressed a liking for ORB
exactly as it is, to those who have sent me fiction that was too
horrible for words, which I was forced to return, and especially
to the long-suffering poets,writers,artists, etc., who have had
to support ORB with their highly/not-so-~highly artistic contri-
butions, we offer our profound thanks. It's nice to know that
people think of us occasionslly. ( Background music changes
subtly -- wailing of theremin enters into theme. )

But -~ heh heh, you may not 1like it from now on! ORB is
changing,but definitely! The format will be cut by a littls more
than half, our familiar sloping logotype will ba modernized,more
half-tone work wil bs used, snd in print-quality, we will a bit
closer approach our aspirations: t£o be the "FLAIR" of fandomi
Long ago,we decided that ORB needed something to make it'diffsr-
ent’', Part of that was achleved by the present format; but it
wasn't snough. -Starting with next issus, ORB will go quurterly,
hike its price to 20¢ (L5¢ to anybody having a subsoription of
more than two issues left) and all present subscriptions will be
honored at the old rate, and will become a fanzline avant-garde
-=~To our knowledge, Tfandom's first. -=A1l1l material hereafter
will be semi=pro, and decidedly different. (Music entertains
strains of a Swan Song.)

The materisl I have left after this issus, which I find un-
suitable for the New ORB, iwill be put in a little one-shot, en-
titled, FANTASMAGORIA. This will be free if requested with a 2¢
stamp. This material is not a bit bad, =-It°s Jjust un s uilted
for @ different sort of publication. Happily, with much arguement
‘twixt Flla ané@ me, there will be probably not more than eight
pages of rejected material. (Music returns to a violin thems,
with gayer overtones,) :

The new ORB will feature work by many of our old authors,
plus plenty of new ones. The Ziction will be resally differsnt,
however, and of a-clags close to THE NEKROMANTIKON - with less
play on the weird, however. The poem by H A Ackermann in this
issue is only a light ssmple of what you’ll be getting in the New
ORB. =Incidentally, this poem was set up and pasted from printsd
alphabsts by handl =That was worisome work}! -<Baock to business
~-=the artwork will bscome a trifle 'artier’. Covers (end possi-
ble back covers) for ths coming year have been scheduled from ==
RALPH RAYBURN PHILLIPS, BILL HENULIS, FANTASY FOTOS, and JON ARF
STROM, with intsriors by many others. {Theremin wails once more. )

The reason for the raise in price and-tempo of publication
change isg simple. I work at a Credit Bureau,and with the current
war scare and all, they cut my hours considerably,with a natural
loss of pay to me, Also, with an unusually hard year of school
soon to come, I don't think 1I'd have the time to try to get both
this and POSTWARP out so often. Since this, plus the fact that
I have usually lost near $40 (or more) per issue, whirh I can
no longer afford to lose, doesn’'t allow me much choice. # guar-
terly and 20¢ it?ll have to be. )

Last thoughts: The first quarterly ORB will be out in about
two months, so 1 can 3start off next year early, and get in a hot
NORWESCON rsport. -=The fan-foto gallery in this issue is print-
ed on one side only for those fan-atios who have scrapbooks, e--
The Picard "Untitled"s snd with this one, unless she decides to
change her mind, (Music Fade and Out) '




Dear Bobs R G o
Your ORB #5 came this evening and, to date, I think it is o:é-“

of your better issues. I like the cover executed i i
whi}e Ronald Bourgea's "BATS" takes the cliched, p?gvgiéiaﬁeggigsfar. ’
eerie and descriptive verse, Calvin larsdon's "THE WIND" won itself
Ehe tioad poetry rlace, and "CENTAURIAN SUNRISE", by Bruce Lane, and
RDBmRTOJ bz geitho?d, are nice little short-shorts,.

ack Gaughan's illustration on page 3 is strictl op= .
Please tell him I appreciate his thoughifﬁl portrayal ofnyug §§azsr
chara?ters. 50 many fanzines slop up your stories with careless mimeo-
graphing, unimaginative sketching, editoriasis (this is deadly and
means the editor believes he can write the story better than the ori-
ginal author and proceeds to do so) that I hesitate to send my better
work to some of the zines o . «

) Incidentally, our SHIVERS ad could have been improved on but
this isn't the time or place to ccomplain of commercial matters. Zﬁebbe
not, mon ami, but an editor can only be competently efficient if he is
given enough leeway... I do suppose, tho' that with a lengthier study
of the problem, I could have done a better job... bj7

And what are you doing these days, besides the usual editorial
tasks? You're an author and a fine illustrator; why not make use of
your gifts? /This ish contains a heavy purchase of johnsonia in it...
here's hoping you don't gag... bj/ '

Yr Navy Editor,
H 8 Weatherby, HMl, USN
Editor of SHIVERS
PS: I think you've got Hosp. Corps School "B"
“punctutiasis", US Naval Hospital

((Glad you liked "Bats." We were rather taken with it, too. Regard-
ing Bob's method of editing, he has a theory that the author of the
piece should do the revising and if he thinks that any material needs
going over extensively, he sends it back and tells the author about
it, He never accepts something and then mekes it over ccmpletely’
without regard for the creator's feelings. A most salutary havit,
what? ees ))

Dear BOrb: - Reeeived Orb -- clegant! It gets better and better.
Tice cover, nice insideses Nice, nicel You will be so good soon
somcbody will write articles telling how terrible you arc! No beef,
Bill Warren, I just wondercds Didn't find the by=lines on the Htle
page until after I sent off that pe.cs typo errors The U, S. mails
Somctimes do frightful things to a mailing cover, of which it scems
a part, M5 for my definite predictions--Bob asked for 'em didntt
he? Iike all prophcts, I predict by guessinge If my guess is right,
T am a prophets If I am wrong, nobody remembers what I said, anywaye.
Keep up the good works ;

Cordially,

Manly Banister
1905 Spruce
Kansas City 1, lo,

((Rid, I love your philosophy on the art of predictions “And you

ape so right. Inline with this, I'd like to predict that the Iichen-
ien 1411 invade Earth in the year 1952, (Horrible thot: Vhat if

T was right?) ))

Dear Bob,

Gorgeous cover by Benulis, Do you have a yen for mermaids?
This is the sccond one on Orb!s cover.

" UShrieking Approach" -= oh what puns could be made on this
title., I will regrain however, and say only that the story gave me
a couple of good laughs. Gaughan's illo was very goods You veren't
lsidding when you called I, Flautt a female Bergey.

"Centaurian Sunrise" -- title gave it away. 'Roberto" --
the "problem" of the h~bomb should have been stated more specifically,
or else have becen in the plural. Left me wondering which problem
was meant, Otherwise both were 0.K,



I can't answer the cquestion about favorite series becguse.I haven't
read them all, and others I haven't read all the stories in them,
From what I have read tho!, I'd pick Lafayette~Hubbard's Conquest
of Space series, with the new Cap Future series in S5-as seconde 2

The poetry ~ ugh, do I hate Bats (the animals, not the poem.)
Txpresses my reactions exactly. Very nice grouping of the poems
concerning nature, The illo fitted the mood of gach exceptionally
well, Sandra or Sondra must be a very popular name., I know at
least five girls with that name very well, An very hapoy to add
Sandra Osterlund's name to that 1list, Vould it be asking too much
if T asked for the original of that illo? It is so marvelous. I
only wish my poem were as good as Sandra's illo!

Foto Offset ad - you, Bob? Just curious,

Mumber 168 isn't that bade In fact it's restful on the
eyes, The red on the letter column is absolutely awful on thevother
hand,
' I shall be very disappointed if your photo isn't in the
fan-foto gallery /if any one else mentions that I look somewhat like
Ed Cox, I'1l scream} bj/ -- that goes for Steve and Bill also. I
wanna sce what you look like. &

That's the matter, don't you like the looks of ILee D, Quinn's
name or something?

1/as the green on the contents page the "lime green" you
were looking for? I hope note. It would look well on a blouse or
shirt but not in Orb.

Best illo—~ Sandra Osterlund

Best writing~ The Wind by Calvin Marsdon.

Bye,

Sandy Charnoif’
223l; Ocean Ave,
Brooklyn 29, N.Y.

(( Firstly, Bob says he does have a yen for mermaidse. Secondly,

you are to get a pastel version of the original illo you asked for,
Thirdly, Bob says the credit for the Fotu Offset ad goes to his
printer. GIad you liked the color No., 168, Bob prints this col-

umn as lousay as possible in the hope that ORB subbers irill be unable
to recad the stuff I pour forth. Hundreds of missives come each

month applausing-his efforts, Finally the lire green., Bob was speak-
ing of litho ink, not ditto. ))

Dear Bob:

I received ORB today. The stuff was all pretty good, except
that ghu-awiul "Shrieking Approach.! "SA" was so amateurish and
disjointed (jerlky) that I had trouble followrimng the plot. The illo
on page 3 was very ¢rude, but Flautt's on p, 6 made up for it, The
cover was very good, but a little on the "arty" side.- ’

T was unsatisfied when I finished reading ORB, however, and’
have decided that I can put the money to better us€.eeeIl'se SOITY.es
The color scheme was very goods I especially liked the blue-green
ditto -~ very pretty « « -

Alan i, Grant
129 Edgemere
Fayetteville, N.Y,

(( Seeing as how you are of the conviction that the money could be
spent for better things, other than the last ORB, mey I suggest
that you do not miss this ish or the next, etcs ORB is getting
better every issue.

Dear Bob-

7 Dach time I receive ORB I take out the previuus copy and’
compares«sses50 far you have been improving every time. ZIxperience is
a true friend!

Iet's look at this issue's contents a little bit closer.

The cover - the illustration was very well executed but
the whole cover's appearance suffered by the placing of the dull
blue tissue with the smudge of green paint over the top of it. What
was that "flag" supposed to represent?? [(1 ~~"the name of the mag,
(2 — the printer used the wrong size of paper, and he'd charge to
do it over./ .

Shrieldng Approach - A bit of professional-type materialsses
try to get more from WVeatherby.

Roberto - A complete waist of time and paper, ‘hen you




read 1t, what did you have? So fewr new awthors realize that 2 good
short-short talies a lot more skill to vmite than a good novelette.
You mist have a deft hand to wrap your readers around your little
finger in a few short paragraphs, Neil just doesn't have it.

Chip in the Maelstrom - Mr. Iuir propnounds a problem and

—
aon LY

then gets off -the boat and lets it seil majestically away, I'm
tallding about the problem of the superabundant prosines, What to
dossewhat to dos I'm afraid the commercial interests have never
heard that little fable about killing the Goose that laid the gol-
den eggs There must be some saturation point in science fiction!
The only thing good in the situation is that it will brealk many
"completists," I lmow that this is a strong method for breaking a
bad habit but strong measures must e talies to drag these poor souls
from the Hell of completism,

A1l T can now say is I STILL IIiid CAPTAIN FUTURES,eean't
silently steal away firom the maelstromn.

The Vind ~ this brings to mind a little part of a poem
called "The ILiberators" by Iieth Preston:

Among our literary scenes,

Saddest this sight to me,

The graves of little magazines

Who died to make verse free,
This piece is brought to mind because, if this piece is any true
sample of free verse, those magazines died in vain. I'm afraid this
also applies to Sandy Charnoffls "The Seasons,"

As others see it -1 have only one bone to pick, I nust
pick out irs, ilarion (Astra) Z, Bradly for my blaste liarion, I'm
afraid is being a bit intollerant on the subject of poetry. I'll
bowr to her more "commercial® lknowledge of the ficldsesel haven'!t seen
her "truly good" poem in "The Writer," but as in the case of all the
"arts," the appreciation is all in the personal opinion of the views
of the reader, The mind has great powers of rationalization, Marion,
and I believe that if you were in the right mood you could poirt out
the technical exzcellence oI any piece of poetry., OSometimes I won-
der if the terms "polish" and "hack" might not be somewhat akin.
That do you think ? - )

In the over all view of ORB I believe that if you would
stop playing with varied colored inks you would have a better and more
readable 'zine., DBut, no matter WHAT you do, keep ORB coming.

Very sincerely yours,

Iee D, Quinn

Box 1199

Grand Central 3tation
-ilew York City, N.Y.

((Here is a man of strong views and direct expression. IHe is matched,

. howrever, by la Zimmer, who I hope will answer lrs Quinn's broadside.
It will be interesting to see which ship sinks, lie appreciate very
ruch, Lee, the lcind things you said anent ORB eee ))

Dear Robertos ’

Just received "Orb" -~ Gadl A hand-painted heading, yet! --
I do believe "Orb* is getting better, if possible--but, I have a
beef: must we have the sexy covers? The prozines are bad cnoughs
Ieave us not foul up the better amateur pubs with such crude No
other beefs—-I especially like the photo-offset printing. Vould it
be possible to obtain nos. 1 to ly yet? T logt the one Rich Elsberry
gave me, and never saw the others--if you'll open your talons that
far, lemme know how much you want for 'cm,

YTers,

Bruce Iane
1630 01ld Shaképee Road L.
linneapolis 20, linn,

((About "sexy covers," ORB tries to run the best fan art it can.

This is its aim. MNone of the covers or inside illos arc meant to be
sexy; rather we fondly hope that they will be termed art, at least

by the majority of our rcaders.’ ORB is definitely not meant to be
sexy in any way. e would appreciate it if you ORDer's would write

s and give us your opinion on whether or not ORB has failed in the
above stated purpose. Do yoéu think ORB is sexy??? -- Re: back issues
of ORB: %1 is 25¢; i's 2, 3, and L are 20¢; 75 is 15¢. After the
first of the year, if there are any back numbers left (only a few

now remain), all will be 25¢. ))

BILL WARREN
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