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Confessions

of

Jantasy Fan

My soul s lost forever. beyond all hopes of redewption; a willful
thing, moving as 1t plesses, uvterly disregardine my demands snd sup--
piicationa;. s vegue fantasy whalsh elndes my grasp and flaunts $ts “n-
depsndance in my Iface; att integral part of mysslf which I am uranle

&

to coutroli, yet walch stops me in all of my endeavors; a thing whiceh
shonld be my slave but instead has bacome my master. It iz my Labeu
Say or do whot 1 may, there 1s no way I msy escape if. '

But worst of all, this condition has all come about through my own
negligence. i, myself, led my cwn faltering stecps toc my doom. 1% was
I who relazed mmy vigllance and in so doing allewed this cursze %ho core
upon me unaweres, Inire ia mo-one whem I can raviie, mor can I hiowe
a scvl for condemaizg me Lo _sush a2 fate, other ihan mysell. And what
1z more (Oh bitter Jngticee') L sannut so much as ralse a fi’Qﬂ” 11
protest against this verita¥lz Iresakenctein monster which b
npen me. It 1g useless to reutst. Now that I am in its slhirte n:
thet is left for me to do isg to reckly obey its bidding and do my
begt to warn others so thot t ey may eccjne a gimilar fate.

L] a us 2 i
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I was born in the theriﬂ reLYepo 1is of Chicago on Septzamwber 20,
1916 amid the rosr and busitle of ths nsssine cabs, the rattle of the
swiftly appresching "EL", the gcreecning of whistles, the blare of
horns, the rr%blﬁrv of huge trucks, t"ez shrill criles of peddlers and
nevicboys, and 211 of thHe wyrisd so“nds and confusion that are fcnud
in a2 big city. dow sgstrangsly ware taose surrovndings to resemble the
ragnlitent ccnfusion of wry own ;*fe durinz later vears, But then I was
blissfully oblivions o thc revnacine shadew *hat wos haneineg over mv -
AL ewaliting Jtg C?COftnﬂity Lo exeri ita evil inflnence vpon iy os
yet unopv~* 11ized chovacher. Ahh, 17 oaly I conlid have been wernzdl

But I am H’» easing’ l gre™ up 21d weut throueh school like suy
other average 5ov; L vwdo pussing grades; I was interested in.gemes
and all sorts of sthletics; in fact tnere wes wothing that wowld mark
me as being differsnt from my care-~free companions. bul as thz years
rolled by, the= come a wrbile chanea. -
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My parente nad tas bhasi» ol Yriusing honwe 3 to IC books from the
1ibrary every Ssturday, 1{ttls reslizive what an insidions ini'lrence
this practice wonricd 2ave voon mmy suscentinhie nature. Cre weelk L. ac-
gompanied them, went Sarowvan ths ewgoinaririvg exyeriance of Feiting
a 1ibrery cafu all ry onn, aad a2 soert Tl later emeiged triumplant -
1y bearing "Alise In Wenderia nd" ard "Peter Pon, 02 sveh pomarinl
ingredients Was my eariy literory dist compoged.
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Bafcre this time I had alwavs considared resdineg as 6ne of the
necec=ary evilg of an edncation, but nor it somebhow ssgsnmed a vew
chaorm that was wholly different from anythineg that I had ever ex-
parienced before. I was foscineted by this new form of recrestion.
¥y trips to the library became more and more- fregnent. Bveryv wéek
I would bring home piles of books to resd. Fairv tales, adventure
stories, mysteries, ghost stories, all were avidly consvwmed. Thus
I slowly cvltivated o deep love for reoding which proved to be the
first step in my downwerd pnth.

Lg time went by, thers come s chanee in my noature which, for a
while, escaped mv notice. My interest in plasvine ont-of-doors with
other boys of wv age wWaned; no longer conld I wax enthnsinstic ot
th2 sight of 2 mware ball-came; mere ontside activity held no chorm
for me; onlv in my books cownld I find the 2njovment and stimuls -
tiob which mv body reanired., The thrill of the uvnknorn snd exotic
led me onwerd to new adventure. Books bzcame the controlline in-
terest in wy life. Whan I wes in the midst of 2 story, Hesaven and
Ho11l therselvas conld not move me, I wng an sutomston, o s=2nseless
fioure, oblivions to my evrrovwndings, whils my inner consciousness
roamz2d ot lares over land and ses, into havnted castles and echo-
ing halls, in deep crypls, and windy cemetrrizsg, amidst the throb-
bineg of voodoo drurs, 2nd in thz silence of the pvremids, "nhind-
er2d my spirit drifted back throveh the streams of Timz to the
earlv Stone Ape. Filled with rapture it watchad ths primstivé cove-
“man bottlineg ogainst o harsh, cruvel Natvre; esrlyv tribes strvepgline
for on existancz in thes focz of seemingly insnrmomnmteble obstacles;
orent civilizotions risineg and f2lling; the moreh of Proeress as
avidenced bv the choanginelifs vpon the facz of the 014 glabe we live
on. But thepe I 4id not stop. Still thirstine for advedture. my
fancy travzsled far into the Foture snd grzed swafully vpon the in-
describable wondzrs of an advancsd scilence; civilizotions of cosmic
irmensity; inventions sand discoveries, infinitzs in their scopz; an
advence of crnlture thst sppenrzd incredible in the lieht of Todev's
menoear knowlaedece.

And so my sonl waondsred on in sesrch of new, more exciting ad-
ventires. Unnoticed my self-control begon weskenine. I pot books
to read which my better jrdesrapnt wonld probesbly havz frowned vpon,
bt thot inner longing for Life, sporklzs ond sdventoure 4did not egive
it the opportmity. Thus blindlv, I plinecd shand, 'mmindful of the
horrible obsession which this praocticz wonld soon lesd to. Soon I
becomws restless, discontentad. Books were bzcomine too dvll, too
tedions. Thze stories werc too long 2pd cumbarsome to swit me. The
advanture Tng thers, bt so dilvted down that much of its rich,
ha~dy flavor wns lost. I bzeen searching abont for some answer to
this puzzling dilewwan,

Than it was I tvrasd to moeazines: Before this time I hod al-
ways ienorced the papar-bocks. They impress=d me ns bzine » cheap,
orudy, shollow type of literaturz in which thsre wns 1little to be
fornd, cither in content or in intzsrest. I h~d morc or less scorn-
ed them ae » typz of procr~stinntion indnlgad in by morons....or
wors~c. 1 considcred tham 23 baine bens~th my dienity ond unsnited
to my n2=2ds, a8 2 trv2 connoisscur of tha litersry fizld. Thav
micht be 211 rieht for on mnintclliegent, vwnednented loefer, bhut
os for me...w2ll, hordly’ '

Bnt then, one dov, while woitine to hove o porticrlarly snnoy-
sne 7isdom tooth oxtroctad by mvy dentist (Oh f~tal horr') I chanced
to pick vp o copv of "nkaon Worlds for laock of some better mcethod
of =2mploving mv time. Corzlessly I opaned the mierzine and gloncad
throvneh it. An 1llnstration covent my eyve snd I ponsed to read.

<(4)



I 7o9 entrancedt Herc 7ns what I hed boen searchineg for\ Hore wag
the nns72v to my restless loneings' Hore were thrills nnd chills, un
hnmparod by long tedions pnssrees 1ndzn with dnll, wnintoresting
phrrses and repetitions description. Bogerly I want frow storv to
storv. A1l thovnehts of ™y poor, ochine tooth hnd vanish-d., I 7ns
trongported to 2 1lond of spirits 2nd 7Terswolves And ganiss living
in bottles. I trovzlcd to far-nvey plonets ~nd d=21vzd deep into the
forbidden arts of Blagl Mapicg.

Since thot fotofnl moront when I chonec=d, pvrely by aceident,; to
sturble nvpon the vicnrions pla~snrgs of fantrsv magazin-eg (The nl-
tirrt2 step of wy dovnfnll) my 1lifz has b22n onz of nbisct slavery
to this 211 cconasnrmring prssion for poprr-bornd adventnrz. I cannot
mork' I coonot pinyt I coovot think' I eonnot sle-p. At home, in
the officz, on the stroets, 2t the dinner tabls, my thouvehts sre
gonstently npon th- storics I hove just rend. I hove bazn forced to
give wp my job ns I wns mwunbls to concintrote vpon 7That I was doine,
My antire 2xistenes 1s nov onz of mis2ry -nd shsp2nse, woitine wn-
t1l1 the n2xt issre of e~ch scicentifiction mrorzine cowzs ovt, I am
kno”n by sight st cvery nevs-stond ~nd s2cond-hond mrenzine shop in
thz eity. I kno” thz nomz, type of contant, 2nd grality of every
fantagy mrgnzine publishzd. I c¢~n rocognize my fovorite suthors by
thair style ( ~nd plots) and look forward enresriv to ~nv n=v storics
thoy mo7 write. I hove cwen trrned to fanzincs in an effort tc ns-
gnroz this drzadfnl thirst for w2ird fiction. I writz rzoms of lot-,
t2rg to othcor cgn~1lvy possczssed sovls; I nttand conventions of fons;
I cven atterpt to writzs the horrid stuff myaglf. To svnch 2xtrames os
thes2 hos this horrible oBsession cnrrizd wz, helplesse I find mv-
g~1f bomd hand ~nd foot, complately posscased bv this 2711 hobit.

In voin hrvae I trizd to bre~k rysclf of this d2ernding pr-ctice.
It hns bacors an wree in my 1iife th~t 7ill not b2 denisd.‘At tires
I hov>e trizd to 2bstoin from this sinistar poizr of e2vil for o w2k
or t7o and irmzdistely my cxistones is turncd into o livine Hell.

I bacom: juwpy; my nervas arz on edes; I nm in tovrment; mv wholc
boine scems to crv ont in protest; I »m tortwrad in hodv ~nd sonl;
vnapin thoveohts ~nd foncics f1lit throvegh my feoversd broin, whisper-
ing, jeorimg, ‘jibine, watid I°f321 T sholl wo mnd. The whole world
ig 1leughing ond shontin~ at my plicht. I am filled 7ith roeine fire,
Blpod-chilling spacters riszc vp ond hovnt me in mv bad 2t nisht.
Lifr 2abort m2 ta~rs on at o breask-nz2ck pac? lesving me giddy, holp-
1zsss My 7hols cxistence is onc of misery until st 1last I yield to
my naraesis.

Too 1otz I reelizz the follv of mv wmeys., Too 1late I panvse in my
headlong plunge for regrets. Tharz is no rotrest. I »m doomed to
liva 8 life of rostlzssnzss and discontent, =211 hoeeonsce of my own
foolish drssirc for adventurzc, My passion has proven to be my down-,
£211. I cannot cscapeh No-onc con help meliIt s nsel ss to rosistilly

I am lost b




Hare's a chanee to test your gsneral knowledge sand have 1ittle
fun 2t the same tiwe. Answersewill be fovnd on page 9. No vpeskil

{1) Whnat conmon chamicel is known as dihydrats of oxvegent

(3) Wnat iz the spaed of licht?
(4) he wrote the fawons fsntssy storv ”Erncnlf”?
(5) Which is heavier, s pound of cork or s povnd of baleas 7ocd?
(¢) Who or whst wses “Ayys'?
) That i3 the most sabundant retsl fornd in the earth?
(8) What 1s curare? - _
(9) Which of the plsnets is neerest to the sun?

(10) %Whet 1g 2 tessaract?

(11) Aprroximatel 1y bow meny average sized snts 711l 1t take
to 7eigh ons ponnd?

(12) %ho was Anubis?

(13) If yon 7ere on the moon Wonld vow weigh more or less
then vou do now? |

(14) If & Fahrenhatit thermometer rends 322 what do=s ths
Oentierade -“herromater n~xt to it read?

(15) Whet is 1t thei 5 man does standine vp, = Women do=s
sltting ‘down, . aud » doz does on three egs?

<
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I once wag esrthbomnd, wretched mortel ho,

"M dst dark snd shadois knew a »illier fears.,
Afraid to Lift =7 avés to stuors r“;"nﬁ

My splodding egul dwalt in tbhls wei2 of tenrs.
Long davs of slaving, strivite endiessiy,

Beget by fesrseine terrors in the uisht,
Tnnil at lazt L @eissld ry 7zory head,

And bresking losee T Yonds. my sonl took flieht,
I 1le®t 2ehind wy dorriv andelly fenrs,

Ta poam exehantine ,aive*;«a Pag
Four what ¢2n herw 2 wortal here helow,

heen fancy crsRElo Uy rondar o s qtqr?

v
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AN OPEN LSTTER TO SCIEN"IFICTION EDITORS

. ——

I emoa stfeons I rsad 'em 21l But....I wonld like to recistér
a small complaint. I wonder if some of your stories are what your
average reader wants? I doubt it verv muchl I find that Fersonally
I am very much disappointed, guite oftan,

hy do I resd sclentifiction? The sns7er is simple...for enjov-
metit and relsxation. And I don't think I'm too mich diffarant from
the average fan, either. If 3 story fornishes me entertsinment and
holds me from stsrt to finish, I fievre it is a good story. When I
resd .a. story ond end up fesling let doh...frankly, I think there
i8 definite room for improvement. What {s wrone with these stories?
Just this. The sverasge resadsr wants to be sntértained, not scsredl
I don't mean the zhest storyv type of scare, but the morbid tvps of
tasle prophesyirg dire doom for all menkind..the kind thst is gvp-
posed to ma%e the resder think' Gosh' Thet's not —hst he bonoht
vour megazine for. He wasnted to read somethine thet wonld hzlp
him forezt his trovblss, not add to themt .

Uhat dems a stfan want? He looks for three thines;stimilafion,
gednestion, and relaxation. Sonds paradoxicel, dossn't it? Bnt 1let
ng examine s2ach of theie three fnctors. ) e

Ovr iriend, the avernee resder, "gially leads s pretty hom-drim
existence. He works hard every deay to trv 2nd hold his ovn aesinst
rising vric28 and shortasges. He hos s thorndand snd ona 1littla wor-
ries aad cares to give him the jitters and inlcers. Yhen he gsts a
pood story with plentv of sction, he forgats his o7n problems snd
agsnuras 2 new personality. He undesroozss experisncas which satisfy
his adventnrons spirit =2nd oive hir the stimnmlation hich he can-
not obhtein in his prossic deily rovtine. His imagination, =ven
thoveh it may be Teslk in iteelf,is given 2 helpine hend as hz is
led by the anthor.down the sxciting paths of hieh adventure. This
then is tha mental rub-do'n which gets the cob-73bs ont of hisg
brain and lsesves him feeline fit =ss 2 fiddle.

In addition, let vs face it, he gats 2 lares measrre of sexnsl
stimilation from thass self-gamz storics, Sceenes in Thich thinly
cled femelsg cavort aboot displevine their 2lirvg perfect chermg
are not desisned to sppzal to th2 resadars artistic or =sthztic
gensibilitics; no metter —hot thz sditor mav tall the censor. But
evsn more so, these stories sre mostly svbitly desiemed to prader
to the secondsry s2xuak vroges of the render,; namsly his sadistiic
instincts. He getls 2 viemrionrs innzr *thrill ont of sgseeine the dif-
ferent cheracters in tha storics tortvrad or mictreated. In anp-
port of this I weuld likzs to anote a passecee from Jack Toodford's
‘exzellent texthook cu short storv writine "Plotting” in which he
dezseribes the regnrirewents of =2 scicntifiiction storv.....

" ...Thes besis of nll scicncz fiction storiss rst be
scizntific fact, or thersqobowts. Actv~1llv, of conrse, ~ll
this voodeo =2bont science, ctc., is jrst a blind for sndism.
In most of thése stories there is 2 beentifnl girl, and she
ig forever beine savsezzd by cctopl, saiiesee=2d by lone noszd
Boozie Woogies or mhot not. That ig th> purposs of ths whole
stery, to take:the reader throvgh a psrfeet eirnivel of sad-
iamw, 7ith sn excrse for it so lorded over with scizntific
fret, °nd oth=r svch scholis, thet cven ths most =2ssidrors
censor caun't set the roods on thz suthor, the editor or the
prblisher.”

.



That 48 7net the exper?t nvs Lo say sbont it snd who am 1 1o
dissgree with him. Right or wrong, it undonvbt=div makes ths stuff
g21l and personally, I am not averse to a2 1ittis titilletion with
my resding. So much for thz stimulation Anegle.

I donbt if many stfans nctnally read these stories with the ide=
of obteinine 2 sclentific edvcetion from them, in spite of th=2 fond
hopes of thes editors to the contrsry. Personally, I taks svervthine
I reand in thesz magazine 7ith 2 grein of g=1t, inclnding the "fact”
articles. Not thot I belicve the sditors sre sctrelly trvine to
put envthine ovar on we, bnt simply the hard facts of the cese; the
featnires are chosgsen for their sszns~tional values rosther than their
secientific Torth. Most of them are "off troil” sci=ncz and what
they 1qck in proven ferctsg, thev mors than mrke np in imseination.
Bt don't g2t we wrong....thase storins have =2 definite cdvestional
value. They are hzlpfrl in thet they prodnrcz a certain receptivity
to new idsess in the mind &f the readsr. Thze bigeest drerback to the
advancement of scientific reszorch is the naturnl tendency of tha
human rind to rejact anvthine ne7 or contrerv to known fact. This
charscteristic is nzver fomd in o sciznes fiction readsrs. So,
while thzir actusl edneational velre wav bz gnestioneble, thev are
an invaluasble swpplerznt to scizntific stwndy.

And finsally 72 comre to the enterteinrment welne., Here is wharz
so menv stories fall down., After 211, this is the reodzsrs basic
reason for readine. He wishes to relex, be armised, and forest his
troubles. My pet peeve is thet szrions story which nsnally 2nds on
9 tragilc noto and is sritten to lzsve the reeder with o moral,or
sorzthing’ Pzople have cnonph worriss of their o7n —Tithont ishonl-
der 2 VYimch of imeginsry ones, in addition.

A cood expmple of this is ths nor famons Shaver szries. It is
not the purposes of this letter to anter into th- raging controver-
sy over th=zse storiss... fact or fiection? But hore is a perfect
exampls of an unsatisfying story, 2s fer as relaxation or énjov-
mznt is concarnad. The mantls of truth is flourishzd thronehout
these storiss for the solz prrpose of eivine thz re=der vncertain-
ty Aand doubt =s to dangsrs that mav threatan hlS acthnal existence.
Tmdonbtadly this grips him, bnt it svre dossn't do much to relsx
him. If they arz fact, writz ther np ag gnch 2id present them in
a gcizntific menner, properly expleinzd and dociimented with proof.
No scientist evar lammches 2 half-beked theerv vpon fthe scientific
morld without flrst obteinineg =211 possible dats to snpport or re-—
fute it. He.dozsn't say "Harz 1t is’ You prove it 1sn't so'" On
the other hend, if 1t is only 2 cunninely contrivnd form of flotlon
wmith the sngezstion of trvth to catch tha randir's fancv... well,
thet's » pratty low trick on thz rzod2r, =2nd such tal-s hﬂve no
business megancreading ~s truth.

So, Mr. Editor, thasz are thz “acts of 1life, =2t lenst os one
reader szes them. Ho7T abont giving ns o 1ittle liohter fare?
Stress the adventurs, comady, »nd by =11 m2ens the fantssy ond
gsciznce, pseudo- or othariiss But plc~se don't try to egive us
more worrles and cares, dlsmnised o8 cscope fiction. Latls kaep
it strictly for the cnjoymgnt of ths fens, O0.K. 7

SE e AL G Ar lan ab ) ARLQR- AR SR AL AL

e 2
b - i W e e [ o ri ™ ) G

Incidentally, I wonder why Hollywood with all of thszir
racent advencas in ths srt eof trick photoer~phv, have made no
asttempt to produce o pood, A-1 scientifiction story. Somathine
to motch H. G. Wzlls "Things To Com=" ?



. ANSWERS TO QUIZ

L. Pisin, ordinery water.

2.5 noiosy spirit thet tries to
brzak uvp 2 sz9nce.

3.Approximately 136,300 mi./s2c.

4 ,Dram Stoksr y

5.They esch weigh just onz po»nd.

6 .The sacrad Lull of the Egyptians,

7 Aluminum.

3 Arrov poison of the Orinoco inAd-
iens, also sn antidote for ths
poisor strychaine.

9 .Mercury.

1¢.Four dimensional projection of

8 cube,
11.Fonrteen thonssnd.
12.Bgvptisn jacksl Cod of the
necropolis, giide of the dead.
13.Lesg, 2bonut one sixth in fact.

. 7 l4.%ero. ] :

"Hey, come back. I didn t mean 15.Shake hands, of conrse.

for you. to.really go theTre.s | .. .dieen i e .

ENTERT AINMSNT OF THE FUTURE

In the past hundred yesrs, That o vast cheanege therz has bzen in
the recrestional habits of menkind. True, therz havs alvays bren
availstle the troditionel wine, women =2nd song to plesse man and
amuse him durine his leisure bours, but ftodey in addition to these
basic entertesinments there have been 2ddsd numerons refinements
and veriations. From the 2orly fights =»nd contests of skill hevsz
risen the multitudinous fi~1lds of spcrts and gamss, in the latter
category, mzntel ag well as prhy-icel exarcise ond stimulation be-
ing afforded. The early stage with its live actors gave way to
“noring pictures” which were further refined throuech the addition
of sowmd 2nd color. Furth.r, the zntertsainment world wss broncht
direccetly into owr homes tlircu2a the madivur of radio #2nd phono-
oraph which has ever improved in scope =nd fidelity snd now is in
immediste denger of beine svpplantzd entir=zly by thet nev star on
thz znterteainmant horizon...tzlavisidgn,

“hat of the futnrse? 1f th: ne2xt nindrad veers sec comporable
advencament (and we arc syperad frow the ator bomb) mapns recrzations
showild indeed bz wonderful to beheld. "hot w1ll th2v bz 1ike?
%111 nmovias =nd radio eo still further? Will oth=er senszs bz egrat-
ifi2d@ in =2ddition to sigcht =ud sownd® 711l thrze dimensional re-
prcduction give even grester fidelity® Vill electricel or mechani-
cel or chemical stimnlation of ovr sensory narvess provide new seng-~
sniions and recreations? And, probsbly most intersstine of all,
what legisletion will bz providzd to control or prohibit these new
tleasrres? For in the 2nd, forbiddsn diversions »re the sweetqst’

Here is ample opportunity for fortwnzs to be mede. Yean has sver
besen re~dy snd esger to spend his hard c2rned money for thines that
will afford him pl=easure, to the extent of pinching on the noces-
sitize of 1life. So friend, if you 7Tish to exert vour inventive
gaaivue, do not delve into deecpest science to develope invelved in-
die trial processes. Just find 2 new way for mn to swosge himselflt
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And this, egentle reader, winds vp the introdvctory issve of
this virgin fanmag. Whether or not 1t continves is all d=pend-
ant upon the kind of a response I get from yod readers., After
8ll, a magazine wh%ch nobody sces is!prétty mich of a foozie &
Don t think it ain t been charmine, "csuse its been lotg of fin
and if yornr'e interested in a rep at performance, just drop me
e line with your address, snd maybe 2 nickle or so to help with
expensesg and postage and stuff. Algo, 1T I get some cominication
from some of you, the next icsve will carry a correspondans@ cor-
ner. Be sure and indicete in your lstter whether ¢r not voun wish
it used in the meg. WNo confideunces vioiated Fithort 2 relzase.

" 1 am planning a nurber of interestiung features in the next i1g-
gue; stories, articlcs, and art work, so don't let me down and I
guarantes you will get your moneys worth., With modest blushes I
will sdmit this first "lssuie Was a one man show, hovever if any of
you fauns wonld bz kind enocugh to prepsre something in the way of
a poem, siory, article, "in fact, any suiteble festure, I will be
only too glsd to include it in the next isswe. While this First
shot is necessarily short, future copiles will carry a minimum of
twenty pages, exclusive of advertisine.

And incidentally, those of yon Who have fantasy books or mags
to trsde or sell, or some other ax to erind, sll swch advertising
matter will bes accepted at the rate of $1.00 psr page, 5 guartér
or helf page prorstzd accordingly. Ve reserve the richt to refuse

piblicetion of snythine consgider=2d unsuitsbles,

S. J. Mariinez, Editor
1830 Bagt 15th St.
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