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Coples of this magazine (Gag) may be purchased from ilr. Fred
Rons Burgess, whose residence is 115 Avcock. Chaper HIil.,
North Carolina. This magazine (gag) will be issued every
month. We hopel In case 1t doesn't appear montnly, we'1ll
st i1l get out a copy for every month and mail them together
as we're doing here.

Price for this will be 10¢ per ish: 3
for a quarter. or 13 for $1.00.

We will be verra glad to
get material from anyone who tninks *hat he uvr she can do
any writing . Anything does. If we can print 1it, the antor
is gurg get a free copy of *he ish it gung appear in.

So
much for me fer now. If this is a sample copy, you'd better

genc in a subscription: Goo'byes.sesss.Bug-Brain Burgess .
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This type of ed*crrl"l is no% intended to convey anything., Nothlng o f
ary value will be printed in this column. And that is an understatement
that will set a récord. We're gung talk about anything we want to , not
what, our readers wani, Rut honaus= wa ysually want, the game thinegs our
readers want (or they wouldn't be wiesnd. 1 qi this mag) y o u may rest easy
n the idea that we will have something interesting hers.

Our cover 1 s
drawn by Burgess, and it is based on the story Adam and Eve, Unlimited,
that appears in this ish ., This story will have a number of follow-ups
in later issucs , unlbss you don't like it. In such casc we'll scnd our
Tiles to Walter Coslet's NFFF Mss. Bureau from which pernt they will be
distributed to other fanzeen, I'd ;ike to thank Coslet for helping us
out on these¢ two issues, with Skirvin's story, and Mikal's article in
scarab 2 and with Alvor's poem in this ish , He also sent us a drawing
by 0y Rick Sneary that we'll find room for gsomewhere, somcetime, In casc
you other editors would 1like some niec stuff, try Coslet., (I sent him
several car-loadg about two months ago ; and he ought to have plenty of
it sti11ll en hand, you lucky peopnlc, )

Most of +the other atticles or the
other stories c¢xplain themsclves pretty well, vwc hopc.

Our new staff in-
cludes Pat.J Bowl*ng s Sheloy Swanson, Fracl Rcginald, Alan Xeith, and
vhos. We haven't hrcughs u»m tha suhjcct vet , but we hops that we can
gt an article, or scmcthl+wg from Dr. 7.C, Pailcy. The writing depart-
ment of the staff consiste of ESwanson, Xelth, and Reginald.The publish-
cr of this thing is Andy ILyomn. officilal cditor of TINFF, Hmmm. Lotsa
ncmes herce Didn 't krow I nad so many parsons working for me.,

We' rc very
scrry to report thaf Swanson's scrial will be discontinucd, from this
lasuc on. For we've lost the manusceript » Oh , well , maybe this way 1is
the best. The thing ran for over 12 chspters, We may issue it in a scp-
eratc booklet somc time,

While we're on the subject of booklets, I'd
ltke to announcc that somctime L n or after January, wec'll issue a mim-
cographed booklet of fan sctorilss,
Cf  tho ncw fanzeen, soveral good
ncw fanzeen arc Lunacy from Jaldwell. at B¢, Atav°v from Cockereft., a t
letter or tradc (EimLtod fo P1fr,y ishs,). Both are hektoed, Futurc zecen
include Ceslat's "Formerly", ard Cherncy s uwew printed zinc,
FINLAY
cover on the latest I'FI; ”Angel or My Shovlder" is good fantasy movic ,
"Dr. Maniac," good scientifilm; Burrough s new bock, Escspc_on Venus 1is
due socn, as well as Slan; ncw Ty¢ editior of She ; 3D Sardonlics cdited
by Thayer; Strabhec and Fantastls Stoiriss, good.
Tre abkticle o n the
Shaver Mystery was roprinted from Lunacy-. I quit. #*ges
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Young Jchnuy dilton
r an olu tin-can
Flew up and camc dovm

Witn tr>2 moon in his hand,

Brave Trenna Morrick
Took Johnny's wild darc,
Wont up and camc dovn
Wsith stars in hcr halr,

Young Johnny Hilton
¥ort uvp *n a hrosue
In arn o’d Sin-=can

s

Wit o girl on nis knocase

Brigrkt was th> rockot-plast,

Lotd wag tkh2 dronc;
Tha cxhnusn-flarcs rcsa

Toward tie stor-stviddcd zZono.

Vog Lzbray Hilsen,
Joturue of 3racz,

Hedn iInto thn d=2rknces
Wit ~ gir ot his facd,

Th2y so2rcd toward th2 moon

And twonty houre lator
T~y landsd th: ship
By o0ld Tycho czratare.

Ard *n the white moon-dust,

Tn~ro urdor the stars,
Thoy plantoa ths flag

Wi*n th- r-°d and whito barse.

Thoy dcse-ndnd to Earta

Wnrn thy dork night was still

Ard roarad liko a comet
Eo v Morylamd iLlis

Yecung Jonrny ani Tronn2,
Thi Darg Poaoc of ARrs,
I 2% cli-tin can

asan Aovr Sroa the starse

ctbscarahnhscarabs

Tnoophilus AL170)
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The guard fe1 slowly after the

Dean shob thr

—

AR raced into

(9]
hs ran ; that could be pla
aad in the cther, .
stunp left from
tae Terrestial Ras

the

a gpace
e on rlgel IV,

He turned a moment,
Boaring. Not really feari
had a way of going
to the dias,

ng, but
The huge throne was

A guard ran into the room,
for a moment, just long enough
tne firing s
marbleoid rloor, his needle-beam
little clatter. That was the wa
Llt a man 4n the heart ;
few seconds; long
widil

. Y
it's too

énough t o sh
instantanously kill the fel
nore guards outgide, He hastily

Lhoy ran® im, JAIMmost stumbling ov
dovn to excmine it a the other
the roor.,

o
=3

NorJar's needle shot again.
hls fellow s11d to the floor wit
at the sound of his voice, and N
ward the socond victim.

Norjar twirled the cap on h

cuga his brain,

counciil
inly see¢n, In

shlp smashup three ye

searching the corridor

Wwrong here on Drajaa, He

wltch on the needle-be

i Frael
. Reginald

NG

B N>

trailned a s
held a needle~beam
her hand, Merely a nub, the
ars ago, on the runway a t

rcom,

Hls great body s
one nand he
o vhe didn't have the ot

behind hinm, looking,

uncertalinty. Certain powers

turned again, as he ran up
crouched behind it.

a gort of
there and he

He stood there

framed in the doorway
for

Norjar t o plot the range and slide
ame The guard fell slowly t e the
falling from his hand to hit with a

t o drill a man, mused Nor jar; never

dangerous. The victim will live for a
oot you. But a beam throiigh the brain
low, WThile Norjar mused he sensed three
turned his thoughts back to the door as
ér the other guard's corpse, O n e bent

tvo began to move toward the center of

T h o guard kneeling over the body o f
h a startled cry. The other two whirld
orjar shnt both >f them as they ran to-

1s needle~beam and slipped 1 t into its
((please continue on the other side))




g ek e C0 0 Sy ; ) =
ALY e U Sl All_.'—nlJ.Ue‘\lﬁuq'ﬂ'q, herHrOoIELOOVABLROOSEND RS G0l I’ael Reginal()

Molete~ guspended from hils bell. Then he focused his mind on the great
200rway. Vast mental powers flooded from his mind to the door. Mental
energy compietely covered t h ¢ door withdeadly radiations that woulé
cause whoever attempted to enter the room great pain, Thesse radiatlone
wonid linger f o r almost half an hour. For likethe radilations from a n
atomic bomd the ragdiations would have a lasting effect, This done, he
1ifted the purtains behind t h e dias and bagan to look for the escape
panel that w a s invariably located in such places. He found 1%, a n a
oraning it, he began to run down the dimly 1lit passage-Way.

H e paused before the first door he came to. He wasn't sure of what
1t would lead to. H e didn't think he should risk the chances of being
blasted before he could escape. And he did know that somewhere in't he
rassage was a door leading to a private space ship, and this ship would
ts of tremendous speed and range, Norjar didn't need t h e spaceshlp 1tc
make his escape, b u t he would nced 1t for the transportatlion of t h e
ning he wanted to remove from this planet. And thls door would he ac
gond a chance of finding the ship as any . And besides , he knew f or &
ertainty that no guards would be located any where 1in the corridor. It
was too secret for men who worc not of the royalty, and only few of thc
riobles would know of it. Norjar opencd the door and walked in. fd2z coulc
hancdle almost anything he met by hypnotics. -

But even with that, he wasn't
guite preparcd f o r what he saw,

A young woman stood in the far
cnd of t h ¢ room , baforec a huge’
ririor, H e r garments were rathe:.
omnils in fact,Norjar said to him- |
¢2lf, they- scemcl tc sCrvc morc as
crnaments t h a n as clothing. &nil
tanir sizce supported hils oktsarva - !
1isms. S h ¢ didn't scem to noticy
L.is prcscncce. X

. Norjar coughed, Thc gilrl spun |
about, h ¢ r hand rcaching . f o r
Drajaan autcmatic' o n the drsssing
tab.c. She noticed his r e a Luric ‘
and withdeew her nend. T N6 n sholes

sat cowna.

"wpo arc you," she asked, "and what arc you doing hers 1 n my cham
bors?" MNorjar bowed from thc walsh.

"vour Highness, I am Norlar, Dirgctor of thc Third Galaxy. I am, a
ecat, only & fugltive from ther justice of Your Majesty's © 1 a naty
aamo into your chambers wy aceldent, Fighness.'

|GLA
T

4 Ad

s ol gce,"” she said. She stood unm, pulled-a robec from the pack of no
chair ana siipped it arcund hor czecllartly shaped shouldors - She can
t,07=r3 Horjlar, stepping a fCw {ret from hime. "And row C14 ycocu koov el
1 am tac Quecn?"

_ I'oriar smiled. "Your M~ jesty will forgive hor humbio servant. h U
{ am not Narlare I ar Trall Koofarp, the Tamortal,'” The glrd grepric


would.be

Goad GATRod away from him, svddonly frowning, Norjar could fool hoer
e o I T Bt | ol B ) -~y ~4 +3 2 T o dne e ails 2 b T - i
RS ATINE el e Broath in the Drajacn LOrZUC, TI¢ 30Ck0, "I am sorry

3 T S ;”-f?;anai H2r Ma'cziys I did rob kaow that Tratil Norjar was
50 #9-. Lno™n n tnils part of Ynls galaxy, I assurs you," h o suddenly
arepped the tible 'Your Majosty and eatlod bow by hor nama, " Ealn=- a
What I had a0 intontions whatsocvar,® Morjur phrobsd nor brain.Th o r o
vas qcmcukiug.daop in hor sub-zorscious, or 2van deopar down t hat

Fuzelcd oim, Ho had known only ono parsor whos: mind ho could’not y

"3

vt o:foralhimn A n d that maan had boan 3:-4d Tor many thousand véais.
bacd oo Leroh, Norjar thought of Eartl, His hcome, And of how it h 2 g
p;:n_aaeprond whon the sun bad bosan Dplastod b y thc invadors from Y
CyZnis Ouvher momorics floed.d into his brain. de trizd tc b r 4 n g his
m¥hd. bakk’ to tho pres?ntJ &ad to the girl, Ealn-é, @u2an of Drajaa, . .

2} . - ‘ Ko wae_alono, in a2 blank roll, womathing
: & % % sl ¥ e Tapnorad to h 1 me Somcvhing that ho didn't
Y I T el arderstind, F oo eouldn’t have boen tricked 1 n
; 5 2 (F 4, Buy conseivatis way o A 2 had nad complote cone
4 . 2 trol ovar W2y mind, Or had ho?
’ ; / (,"r rd v
,jﬁuf;/;ﬁ?" A Th? ¢c”Lld hy was in had nothing in the way
I % of furnishings, It was o 8 v.r3 &8 the inborior
ST ”. of a Galiy'gn diamond, fomu.ot® -, duvold of any
jglcf;;{;fiqi 4 vhing eaveo nfmenuf, F ¢ didar'. vartlecularily
Wy L e, € Y I WC Yy ahout frocing himself ( Tt w a 8 a com=

paritiivaely’ sinple tuing Lo do,, L W + what he
' weahnod wae to know what nad heppened. and h o w
te 8hicld himsclf from it in cwvant 4, shuuld happen again,

£t couldn't be fhat she” was & mutans, ailso. Or could it?

NerJ=r conecrirated, I 4  would bo botter to relcasc himsolf from
tiilg ccll befors he att.unted to find tho g&nswer to his probhicm,

H's hody turned from solid mattor to a liquid statc, and thon to a
g2s: And then. o . .Dure cnergy’

Ho complotcly covercd the planct as a rosult of rapid cxpansion.
Ana thcen e found her, She was in hor bath in the apartment in which he
rad fornd her the other time, Ho gathered his body together aga’n out-
gidc the door he had entered the first time. And then he waitecd,.

Noriar folt that she was drecssed and he went into the rooms S h ¢
drzsezd this time in a clirging bluc

gown. “he sat dewn, not notiging him, and onc of her maids busied her-
£217 With & comb on the Qucen‘s halr, All the while Norjar delved doep
cr and deeper ‘nto the girle mind. He wasn't ready for what ne fourd,

The gzirl rosc and was about to 1lsave the room w h ¢ n shc saw him.
cpandiag besids the door. She stifled A sereama

"The legends are truci" She didn't secr to bellieve what sho 8 ay
vefore hore e |

11

"t coursc." Norjar smiled. "You didn't thingn you could actuall;

Leeyn me _octed up in that typs of prison; did you?
S (1th just 2 slight trace o
W 19oned?” Then she began to, laugh, W s Sght tracs o
}mpr}:gqig in ner laughter. "For thc holly love of Thrannd,
J'A'__VCYGQI & SLlVT s

L
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are no ghosts, » « ol'm imagining that 1 soe him,  » ehe doesn't

tnzre
ex'st . .hc can'ts » s She burst into sobs, and Nor jar moved to her

an. i21d nis hand uvon her shoulder. H e noticed that his left hand wae
back, but he didn-t hother to remove it.

"1 killed you," she said. "You were dead, The doctors could find no
eign of 1life in your bedy, and hare you arée. o o o She broks off, goh-
bing again, She was no longer a mighty gueen with mental powers closely
approaching his own. Instecd she was a scared little girl. Yorjar 1ift-
ed her into his arms,

"you didn't k1ll me. Nobody can.” She was still crying, 1 n t O hi¢
cnoulder. "You can't cither."' She looked at him, puzzled, He contlauec

1t , aveaking softly into her car. "you didn't know what popers you had
fosf they are-aimos® the samg as mine. You re a mutant alsoe He = 1lifuoc

re» road anag locked 1nto her eyeSs

o conkinued. "You're a mutant, too, I didn't know that until Just

o moment asc, hut T'm sure of that fact. You've always held an cdd DOW:

gprgvggrgeoﬁ;p,ngnowor that you don't,understand. vou're a mutant; yoi

e "Uh3T WAYe 1 wag mercly made," He lowcred his CyCS. "My mentaud

powers wers glven tO mee I learncd to usc them as I went trrough t h ¢
romturice, and over the chaln of galaxizs,"”

Bs loored up ab her again, "For thousands of years T've looksd for
L?ﬂr pergcn with anything approaching thesc powers, for T“%e been by

nothsa
s01f for a long +im2." The girl was smiling at him..

[
f]
my

ik qinds touched, and then harmonizedt Instant knowledge of the
use of peprfoet montality flcoded into Ealn-a’'s mind . 1

Tho twn mutsnts ha1ld cach othsr In thair arms for = f ¢ W goconds

th:p ta~ir 1ips bionded iatea kiss, a n 4, bricof sceconds Later L W o
wille, *nstcsd of one, rosn In%tc spaca, e ’
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™Mis 1vttle co'ienutan is int noad Tarcly asg filler, nothing elge, I've
Eorrowoa ‘or svipad) thege 1liile geng from Swo authors, Padgett and

Ja¥nes, besuuse 1 like then, aa¢ therstore thig re-telling of them wi1l]l

euly b a3 & fire-gide chat, Yeu In,w » the kind thut develpps when a
gzvp  f wairg enthuslagts get Logebther gome g8tormy winter night ang .
sevied teside a  fipe - Place , tLell the welrdest storieg they ¢ a r
L uk of un one another, Theretoras, Mssrs, Padgety anda James, p 1 e asgc
aon"t wve me, (You can't, James, You'pre dead.) (I think!) Because 1'p
i 84 7 Introducing these stories t» those Who may not have read them, o r
®2 may not have reag 8ll cf <hen, I veg psrdon, (Such typing!)

b et LA T T TR A, * L (LR T T Hede 3

Padgatt, It scems that cne late night a man wag Wwalking beside g grave:--
yard that was rumored to be hauntcd,¥e wag thinking, "If a3 ge-
Vil can zet me vhen I've mever done any vrong, there is Just
no justiece 1n the world.," A=d 3 70ine behind him sald, "Thop-

1.81" "D in
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M x. James: one night a gan wag stayling in an inn s Somewhere deep 4n
tne nzart of o strange foreign country, He hag gone to peqd,
20 1 zlecp when re heara a roige and &awoke, He saw, sent.
cd at the foo* of 1ig bcl , a beautirul Joung girl, combing
her riir, ™hen ghe secmed to hava g Snag in the strands $
ancd, Yo zomb 4t mors 8aglly , she eimply removed h ¢ p heag
“n¢ haid it on har lan while she finished combing 1t, Then,
Tinished, che replaced her head ang we.lked out of the room.
Tacs r1an Lerped fror nig bed and rar down th2 hall., H e came
to a zrcup of men rlaying cards, They asked rim wkat t h €
attem w3, ang 4 blartzd out his StOry as best he could,
"Oh, 1s tang 117 on= of' the men exclaimad, “Why, we car

2Ll do that'' pnj ther 211 removed theip heade §
Polbre b dp T S e e N 3 e 33 H e % 5638 B W

Eurgesn. A man wasg vatehing a fire burn and he began to wondor i & h o

fiamecs could sense wkat wag happening te them s 8n1 If t h e;
sovld hary » thing t h a t harmed thems To test his theory, hc
Laraw a hueke* of water on the fire, Tnstecad of going out, tho
Tire leaped up with ircreasad- vigor and reashed out to him anc

3¢32¢d rim 10 tongues of tlame, He buznei*yzhfiath’ T
B ety St e S % g N ” TN

James: A aan was spending vke right ins housc, and knew thai he waj
eneirely alona, He vex soated before his ces. and heﬂpul%fﬁ -ui
2 olumvitt. a1d plucsd 4t 4o his 1lps,., And soumetining it it ~o:
ik % T e L Laten or 1*5} Lol a )
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