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Tais taing 15 ths preduct of cre Samuel D. Russeld, 3236 Clinton Avenue, Ainnaapo;;a
Minnesota, and came about in tkis wise: I am thinking of inflictirg a fan magaz}ne
uion the world but have never before cut a stencil and GOnsequently.don't know ynat
zrade of stencil is best adapted to the perversities of my typevrlter, an ancient
zodel with well-worn tyge. So I am creating this abortive publication to try out twg
stencils which P. Bronson, Esq., nas kxindly 1loaned me (he shall have them back ab
soon as I am done with them). This paze is being typed on a comparatively-ex;engive
Victor stencil, while the one on the other side of the sheet will be done on a cheap
thing from Montgomery Ward., I sincerely hope the latter works better. Anyyay, this
will be, as far as I know, the only issue 'of Sciencde-Fiction Goo and is.t?erefore,
of course, priceless. My only probler now is to fill up these two pages with wo?dage
--a task that is not made easier by my rhobia against blank white space in farnzines.
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First of all, 1let's talk about science-fiction, just for fun. I find -myself
unable to symrathize much with those fans who wail constantly that Astounding is go-
ing to the dogs, that its stories are getting more and more stereotyped and poorly-
written, and that Campbell has outlived his usefulness as an editor. Although I have
not read all the Astoupdings 'for this year, I cannot see that the latest (August)
issue displays any marked decrepitude. Apart from an unfortunate lapse into wacki-
ness Dy Norman L. Knight, all the stories are intelligent and interesting, and the
novel, "Waldo", waich takes up nearly half the magazine, is excellent from start to
finish. lioreover tne cover painting is really good, for a change. Now of &ourse the
8tories are not prerfect, and "Walde" probably will not become a classic, but you can
nardly expect miracles every month. Certainly no other science-fiction magazine has
approachsd Astounding's presminence during Campbell's reign, although Stirring made
a fair try at it. The Futurian-edited mags have indeed done their best to introduce-
new and fresh ideas and treatments into their fiction, but such things carzu- squal
in effectiveress the intellectual subtlety and fine writing that Campbeli can gat
because of his higher rate of payment. I greatly fear that much of the recen:i carg-
ing against Astounding has been due to the mental laziness ard the falling-off in
imaginaiive vigor that seem to creep up on many fans who have been reading scisnce-
fiction for so long that it nas become old stuif ts them.

But part of it is due, I think, to another facteor, more justifiadle from the
roint of view of fandom and less so from Campbell's. In a nutshell, it is the fact
that As:ounding's storiss for a long time now have been stressing the intellectual

.angle a; tae expsnse of the emotional. Now nobody 1likes intellectual finish and
soundreis in a story mors than I do, ard I am cne of the first o corplain wiaan it
is absent. T it is not, or should not be, pararount, ‘even in science-fiction, for

stf is «fter all a branch of iraginativo literature, and the purposs of imaginative

literature is primarily to produce an emotional effect on the reader. The effects
produced in Astounding are generally irtellectual in tone--e.g., irony, or admiration
for the author's clever working out of some scientific puzzle. Such sifects can, of
courss, '8 guite stirong and satisfying, as in "3y His Bootstraps", but they pall when
dished out in such large numbers as Campdell has Loen using. There are frsquent ex-
coptiony, 'tis true--peranaps one or tws smotional storiss in each issus, usually in-
cluding the leature novel . or novelatte--but the sclid dulk of the short storiss,
walch sut tho tone of the magatinre, are cold ard sterile despite their tachnical
orilliance. Under Tremeire we used to got fiction of a very different typs~-wam,
Auman sworiss like those of Stuart and Gallun, convaving a senss of the pathos and
tragedy, devotion and sacrifice, that imperfect man will experiencs as much in the
future as ha does today. Probably Campbell does nct dsliberately eechew emotional



fictieny ne just emphasizes sciontific plausibility in order to arpeal to his audi-
encc of tecnniclans who are aesking a slightly higher form of mental rclaxation than
crossword puzzles, and forgets that he is neglecting the true function of a story--
to make the reader focl. The lattor is accomplishod most easily, I think, by raying
onough attention to charactorization so as to make the charactors soem liko living
human boings rathor than mochanistic puppots with set idiosyncrasios. This businoss
of croating human charactors (in which Europoan writors aro usually much morc profi-
eiont than Amorican--nowadays, at loast) is too big a subjoct for mo to go into horo
=-I must writo an articlo on it somcday. But Campbcll should think about it.

Well, that takes care of Astoupding for a while. Now what'll I talk about?
Bronson keeps suggesting that I talk about light bulbs or getting up in the moming
or wallpaper, but he is only the publisher of this rag, so his opinions are of no
account. Ah, there's a copy of Weird Tales. "For God's sake, let us sit upon the
Eround And tell sad stories of the death of kings." When Miss McIlwraith took over
the editorship, she frankly admitted that she knew nothing about the weird field;
but sho seems not to havo learnod much during hor two yoars' incumbeoncy. Or porhaps
an ardont feminism accounts for hor consistontly buying tho products of thoso ghast-
ly fomale hacks, Evoril Worroll, Groyo lLa Spina, Dorothy Quick, Mary Elizaboth Coun-
selman, ot al. And sho has acquirod an unaccountabls lovs for "humorous", modornis-
tic ghost storios that arc about as funny as a crippls falling downstairs. Many of
hor authors, too, aroc obscssod with tho mawkish, nauscating dogma that Geod must al-
ways conquor Evil--a porvorsion that doubtloss kocps Lovocraft and Howard spinning
in their gravos liko turbinos. In vicw of thoso oditorial incptitudos it is truly
astonishing that Miss McIlwraith has sonso onough to continuoc to publish tho storios
of Clark Ashton Smith, Lovocraft, Loiber, Dorloth, Wollman, Owon, Quinn, and Kellor
=-mcn who ars always compotent and almost always artistic. Anyway, as long as their
names keep On appearing on the contents page, I cannot agree with Bronson that Teird
is no longer worth buying. And I supposs it is not easy for a person with no genuine
interest in supernatural fiction to acquire a deep, sympathetic understanding of so
Bubtle a subject as the weird field. But an o0ld lover of Gothic literature like mo
cannot hclp bemoaning tho oncroachments of alien asininitios into tho oldost fantasy
mag on tho markot.

Now I'm stuck again. I'vo gotta fill this pago somohow. I novor thought I'd
over have occasion to wish I rosemblod Gilbort and Jonkins in any rcspoct, but thoro
comcs a time in overy man's lifo, I guess.... Lot's soo if I can find inspiraiion
among my bookshelvos. Troublo is, I havon't road most of my tomcs. I wonGo:r what
I would do if I ovor acquirad tho library of my droams--ono as big as Doc Barrctt's.
Pfobably go mad from ecstacy and sit gibbering and drooling and pawing over the pre-
cious pages..... (Nice space-filling things, dots....I must use them oftener.....)
Here's a book that I'll bet the average fan would hardly connect with science-fiction
--The Imagisary Vovage in Prose Fiction by Philip B. Gove, published 1last yoar by
tpo Columbia University Press. It's an unusually rarifiod cxamplo of litorary cri-
ticiam, fer instoad of writing about his particular subsogmont of English litoraturo
tho author writos about what othor mon havo writton about tho subjoct, by way of
ﬁ?cpayation for th> book ho himsclf intends to writo about it somo day. Anyway,

iraginery voyagos", liko "utopias" and "imaginary wavs and battlos", is ono of tho
subjoct-hoadings undor which the unonlightonod scholastic world includos somc of
that stuvff wo call scioncc-fiction, particularly thc oldor cxanrlos of it. Prebably
you aro no% irtorsstoed in antiquo stf, but I am, for a very particular roason, viz.,
that ? intend %o write a book about science-fiction eventually and shall have to dis-
cuss its growth through the ages, for, believe it or not, it did not start with
Gernsback. Ths Luaginary voyage was a favorits subject-maitor of eighteenth-csntury
noveiists, ard many of their works ars sufficiontly fantastic to bo oovious ancestois
of mod?xn scierce-{ic%ion. Don't expect this book to come out next month of nast
year, I°‘ve bien gathering material for it since 1938 and ray %ake twico ogain.es lmg
to complete the jub, for I want the thing to be a really thorough and discriminating
work of anclysis end criticism--one that will bring science-fiction serious recogni-
tion in the world of letters. i1 also want to do a book on waird fiction, bdut that
is not so pressing a job, since the subject has already been given a moderate amount
of critical attention. None of the present books on it are adequate, though.




