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i TDTTORTAL PAGE~

Thy are tzn;c no Nezros in LASFS? or Chinese?
’ There ajvroximatly four nillion )eoule in Tos Angeles,
four wmillion reoirescntatives of 3u°t chut ev y race mowa
n.Farthe. o :
Pbont four mncrad of thez. nave ot one u1¢e or anotlnr
been assosictad with TLSFS or oae of the otacr foa jrouis in
the citvy.0f thesé,none tiwt I have net durin: a y*cr of.aquaw
iatence . with w.i.fenlom have bheen mcmdire of “mb alaorit:r
srowis mentionsd nor of Wmany otaers) '
feicnee Tietion oot Fantesy,ny their very naturc,must

ﬁ

ajleni to vhe iImazlantive; LC"”CTCSE of recv,co'ou 0 PC-
]1"10“.1 can thinlk of no O_VAc;t Lot would noke thle form
of litcreture the fevornte of only one ceriain clichwe.
e Tovr lamared lmowa fens i Los Anceles can 10t o)-
raesent the totul readerszliidi) in tods arsa. Hor,. ags Tk oswale
14 tlan . ens he cceounted Tor B tids small rrou).Of thecc
wamovn recdcers there muct be sone )$o>olt1cngu, axaile of
Les [ngelos varisd josrulation,Of thiese,surely there cre ol
or two Lauoreoued in beinz active fous VY AP?“'T TIY22°?
inna Sinclare Mofiatt
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Anna and I want to thank all of the people wao contrihbuted to
this issue of Shaneri-TA. 7e also want tr thank our neice and
fellow-Outlander, Shirley Jean Booher for cutting some stencils,
80,<,thank you, folks! (And thanx-ahead-of-time to any of you
whe nng he on hand to help when we assemble ami staple vh"~
issue! .

]
s e e

At ¢one time thils rmagazine featured one of the most interostivg
letter sections to appear in any fanzine, Lately there has
been a definite lack of readpr—reqpnnqe to "Shabgv" Parhaps
a few letters were recieved and were not published., Or. it could
have been due to the fouled up distribution of this mag in the
past vear, The latter situation is being mtreightened out. &d
Connor is an "old time fan® and I have found mostMold time fans"
to be dependahle charac ferq. He shov ld make o good associate
lembership Becretary, T
So it's up to VOu, the reader. If you want
a letier section in this mag, vyou have to write the lefters.
Letters cormenting on . the mag, praising it or panning i, can
be.iuteresting to other readers(as well as the editors) if you
know how %5 wri+e those - kind of letters. Most fans do know oW, « s
that is, the. active fans who write to .and for the fanmagq. As for
- some of +he 1atters that appeat in the pro mag letter deﬂartmentq—-
-well, that ! ' a }orqe-laugh of a'diffprent eull-er._
Or you can
; erxe 1pttera on most any qubject, anv+hing vou think would he
of interes?t +0 the other: YShagey" readers. Ttm sure | future editors
would be nleased +o publish lafters ‘From thn readers if enolgh
interesting ones are vriffen to the mag, [Future editors of
Shangri=-IA, please no*Po)

~ttoop 1la!
~Len J, Moffatt



TR PRODBIIIT O AIITUAL OTF CORVERTTIONS ~br E Everett Evans
. o o . ¢ » P . - AT e ‘. a ™ o . w e e F . P ’
" As one who has attended all of the annual Kational Science

Metion conventions except the firat, and who hopes to continue

attending them each vear, the problem of where they are to he
held is naturally very important to me,

T4 is this fan's firm conviction that these are the high point
of the vear as far as fandom is concarned, Although only about 250
regular fans actually attend them, thev mean much to fandom as a
wholet they give it far greater unity and purpose than any club or
organization can po=sibly do--even the @77, which I did my bhest
to orpanize and =t on a solid, going hasis.

or it is not just those who are able to attend who are in--
terested in the conventions—it is almost all of the active fans.
H tness the number who annually take out membherships in the con—
vention committee even though they will not he able to attend, but
are interested in the success of the vearly meeting of fans, authors,
editors and publishers.

T+ 15 hecanse T feel so earnestly the need for such a yvearly
convention and hecause T helieve it necessary for the confinued
erintence of a united fandom, that T gave a talk just hefore the
voting, at ew Orleans, for the 1052 site, ~or I try to look at
the matter from the long ranFe view, rather than merely for the
vear following any one convention.

At llew Orleans, for instance, I talked against some of my
best friends and very good neighbors, the Ban Trancisco-Berkeley
group, who were bidding for the 1952 convention, I also talked
againat other very dear friends in Chicago--although on the sgcond
ballot, whiech wmas hetween Chicago and Atlanta, T voted for Chicago.

Thy did I do this?

I,et me review the history of these yearly conventions. The
first one was at New York, The second was at Chicago, the third
at Denver, the fourth in Los Angeles, the fifth in Philadelphia
and the sixth in Toronto, Please plcture these locations mentally
on vour map., Oee how nicely theyv were divided, from Last to hast—
ern Jiddlewest, to Testern friddlewest, to the Pacifioc Coast, back
to the —ast and then to the Tashbern Middlewest,

T4+ is cormon knowlalge that n5% or more of the attendees of
anvy one convention are people from the jmmediate neighbhorhood of
the convention clty, Onlv about 20 to n5% are people from other
parts of the coubtrv. ‘Then held on the Tiast or Test Coast, that
vercentase drons materially. mhig is merely because of a matter
6P finances, It costs money to attend conventions some distance
from home, and fans are usually not wealthy people., ;

30 it is right and just that the conventions should be
aoatteraed about, It should ALTVAVS be that way, and I shall work
and argue and vote to keep 1t that way as rch as possible.
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To continue the history of convention sites. The seventh
was held at Qlricinnati. alse in the Bastern liddlewest, as a
cormprowide only, ‘Thare .was no othaer strong bid except Detroit,
which is right next door, geographically speaking, to Toronto,
None of the clups in the Testern 1iddlewest--111lwaukee, liinne-—-
apolis, or on towards the i.ocky JTountains, vut in a bld or could
be persuaded nt the last minute to do so, pon Ford thought that

his Cinecinnati group might, and after a long disgtance talk with
Oharlev Tanner, he Okeved the matter, and Cincinnati was chosen,

Tmut the eighth went where it belonged, to the Pacific Coast,
to Portland. And then the ninth to New Orleans, giving the niddle
Test South its first convention.,

Yow why did I opnose Chicago when I Xknew +they would--and
TILL--put on a whale of a meet? Decunse T “¢lt then, and still
feal, that no city should have a second convention when there is
another large city in its immediate neighborhood who wants such
a convantion--and the Detroit boys did this year, as they have
wanted it the past four years. Outside of that Chicago would bhe
fine hv me, anl T certainly plan to he there in 1952,

7or 195392 T sav it MI3T go back to the Rast Coast, for the
very reasons I have mentioned before--to give the fans of the
Boston="Tashington,N.C, area a chance to attend a convention.
Tiach seation's fans must have a chance to attend one near their
home at least once every four vears, .

That was why I opposed The Litile llen for 1952, why I shall
onnose them for 1953, wiy T shall work my dasndest to help them
get it in 1954--the regular four-vear placement out here follow=-
ing Portliond in 1950, ' -

As T said in NWew Orleans, it is my firm conviction that if it -~

had gone to 5an Trancisco-Berkelay in 19562, the convention we
were then alttending in New Orleans was the LaoT NATTONAL conven—
tion. As sure as the reaction that splits atoms in the cyclotron,
such a move to the Vest Coast after only two years . would have
gplit fandom #%ide open, and there would have been a full-fledged
convention somewhere in the Tlast in opposition to the one on the
Toat Goast--and T would have gone to the Tastern one, in protesti

T know T probahly made myself ohnoxilons, talking about this
g0 much from the first day I arrived in MNew Orleans, and found
out that The Little llen were going to make o strong hid ‘for 1952,
But T also know that I was able fo help some fans take the long
range view of the matier as T did--and that I cut down on the
vote my good friends and neighbors might have received, for which
T do not blame fhem if Tvans' name is now Venerlan mud ,

The actua¥ voting -at lew Orleans showed so well what I had
been talking about, as qulte a number same to me aftervards and
admitted, ILet ug review the bidding and the voting.

ﬂ6-



There were six cities who entered a bids New York, Detroit,
chicago, Atlanta, and 3an Francisco, plus a gag-bid put in by the
Tucker=3loch-}eKeon gang-="Over the 7alls in '52%--the "Barrel—
con" at lllagra Talls--which, not so surprisinglyr, polled qulite a
large number of votes: on the first hallot,

thicago, of course, rectived the largest numher of votes on
the first ballot, hut not enough to elect, Atlanta was second,
Detroit and San Francisco tied for third, Niagra Jalls fourth,
and Mew York fifth, On the second bhallot, the vote, as My
memory serves, was Chicago 56 and Atlanta 39.

someriber, now, that this voting was done at a convention held
in a Southern city, and that there was a large number of our
Dixie friends present, They had attended their first conventions
they were having a wonderful time, as all fans do at such gath—
erings, and they wanted %o come te another. Iow cowld they deo
it easier than in another gouthern city? Thus the big vote
Atlanta received.

And so 1t will b2 at any convantion when a city near the one
holding it is in the voting for the following year! That point
should be remembered alwavs--1t is important. A

T firmly believe that if the 10%® donvention had gone to
the Pacific Coast, it would be perfectly possible to keep it -
there from then on, if other Pacific Coast cities put in a bid
each vear, The same, of course, would hold true in any other ..

singele sectlon of the countryv.

That is vhy I am doing evervthing possible--keeping always
the good of fandom as a whble in mind--in trying to see that the
annual conventions be spaced across the country in regular
gsequence each Vear.

Think it over-- T'm sure Yyou will agree.

~Finig=
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Trierds, Romans, chuntrymen!{ Lend mg vour ears;

1'will return them naxt Saturday, I come

Té bury Caeser, because the times are hard

And his folks can't afford to hire an undertaker.
The evil that men do lives after then,

in the shape of progeny that reap the

Benifit of thelr life inpurance.

So let it be with the deceaseds

Brutug has told vou that Caeser was ambitious:

“at does RBrutus know ahout it? _

Tt is none of his funeral, Tould that it were] ; ‘
Fere, under lenve of vou, I come to '
Make a speech at Caesar's funeral,

He wag my friend, faithful and just to me?

He loaned me five dollars once when I was in a pinch

And signed my petition for a post offlce,.

But Drutus savs he was amhitious,

Brutus should wine off his chin,

Caesar hath brought many captives to Rome

“ho broke rocks on the streets until their ransoms
Nid the general coffers fill,

‘Then that the poor hath ecried, Caesar wept
Because it didn't cost him anything, and

Made him solid with the masses. (Cheers)

Ambition should be made of sterner stuff,

Yet Brutus savs he was ambitlous,

Trutus is a liar and T can prove it,

vou all did see that on the Iuperecal

T thrice nresented him a kingly crown

"hich thrice he did refuse, hecause it did not fit him quite.
“Tag this ambition? Vet Brutus says he was ambitious,

Brutus 1s not only the blggest liar in the country

But he ls a horse theif of the deepest dve., (Applause)

Tf you have %ears, prepare to shed them now. (Taughter)

Vou all do know this ulster.

T remember the first time ever Caesar put it on,

Tt was on a summer's evening in his tent,

ith the thermometer registering ninety degrecs in the shade,
But it was an ulster to he proud of,

And cost him seven dollars at liarcus Swartzmeverd:s,

Corner of ;ulton and Ferryv 3treets, sign of the red flag.

0ld iartz wanted forty dollars for it,

But finally came dovm to sevan dollarq because it was Caesar,

-.8—
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Tas this ambition? Tf Brutus says it was
He is even a greater liar than }rs, Tilton{

T.ook! in this place ran Gassius' dagger through,

Through this the gon;of a gun of Brutus stabhed,

And: when he plucked the cursed steel away, c

Mark Anthony, how the blood .of Caesar followed 1!
(Cheers and cries of "Give us something on the Silver
BL11!" "Tit him againl" Zte,)

I came not, friends, to st:al away your heurts,
T am no thief as Brutus 1is.

Arutus has a monopoly in all that business,

And if he had his deserts, he would he

In e penitentiary, and don't vou forget 1% A

Xind friends,.sweast friends, I do not wish to stir you up

To such a sudden flood of mutinv. ' .
And as it looks like rain, ... ' _ '
The pall bearers will proceed to place the goffin in the hearse,
And -we will proceed to bury Caesar, ' -
Yot to praise him, : o _
«liark Twain

o00000000000000ooooooooooopnooooooooooooooooooooooooodooooooooooooooo
TAIZHTT FOR A DRAD SPACEMAN

“that were vou thinking, my darling, when the black cold took you?
“That were vour thoughts when the air rushed howling from the
: ' " broken hull?
‘Thile vou drifted alone in the cruel void of space did you remember
The sweet green earth, the friendly sky, the little town you
' ' : ‘ ' found so dull?

3trong was our love, but stronger the call of the hostile stars,
Aleol the Demon, Orion, the DPleiades dancing in a field of jet.

'+ Wow you are lost in the night and my arms can no longer hold you-e
At the end, did you call my, name once in an agonyv of regret?

-—Rory_Faulkner
OOOOQOOOOOOOO000000000000000060000000000000000000000000000000000000000

™ nrancing, rearing aurolla

nigtended, hopeful in the breeze,
SeeXing traducers A . .
& § —Tmnusecrint from lars BN | <

We have a quixotic-ways = :
Romance and our heart hold sway
And wisdom, in this stumbling day,
Ts it a dream, R Vg p
‘ * —Porever Limbo -

(Submitted by Stan Toolston)
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HOFFMAN AND HIS TALES

TI7 view of the excellent review of the cinema, Tales of Hoff—
man, made recently by Ed.Clinton 4t a,lASKS meeting; this material
is presented with the view of additional enlightenment on the life,
carcer and works of Iirnst Theodor Amadeus Hoffman,

Among fans it is generally supposed that Poe was the inventor
of the horror story, Ilowever, there is ample evidence that he
borrovwed the form from Icffman, Unfortunately, Hoffman 1s not too
well known in the United States, but in his own country he ranks
only beliow Goethe in the number of his works that have been re—
printed,

Fle was born in Xoenigsberg, in Germany, in 1776, His father
wasg eminent in law, and his mother was so neusdotic, that the elder
Hoffman deserted her when the bov was three, A fine beginning for
an impressionable voungster! He was brought up by his grandmother
in an atmosphere of music and palnting, The former was the original
love of his 1life and his intended career, In fact the Amadeus in
his name was a substitution for the original "ilhelm, in honor of
his idol, Mozart,

His ovm career was fantastlcally varied, He dabhled in the——
atrical management, and law, as well as composing, He had an ex—
cellent reputation as a jurist and consclencious officlal, Thile
gtudving law he went to Posen, where he married a Polish girl, TFor
his distribution of a series of caricatures of Important officlals,
which he wrote, he was banlshed from Posen, ;

After that he devoted himself more to his artistic bents, In
Yarsaw he wrote operas and painted, In Dresden, he conducted music
in a theatre, and started to write, After Napoleon's defeat, he
returned to Berlin, and gave himself up to opera and wrlting. His
opera, "Undine", was produced there in 1814,

To his Berlin period bhelong the great series of stories or tales,
as he called them, which have placed Hoffman in the select list of
writers of the strange and grotesque, His first important writings
were called “"Fantasv-Pieces after the Manner of Callot". Callot
was a 17th century engraver, whose caricatures inspired Hoffman to
weave weird tales about them, He soon found writing so easy, com-
pared with his other talents, that he forsook his music, law, palnt—
ing, md occarional haton~-wielding, and gave himself up to the
following schedule: FHe carried out certain official duties two
mornings a week, The other five were spent in writing. Fe slept
afternoons., And every night he talked and drank the hours away in
the taverns, He drank himself to death by 1822, when he was only
46 years old, In 18272, Tidgar Allan Poe was 13 years old,

Hoffman has frequently heen compared to Pre of account of his
use of drink as well as a kinship of feeling that permeates their
work, Doth were fascinated by the fantastic and horrible, but while
Poe was the master of his fancies, and wrote with a sublime ohject—
jvity, IToffman wag the slave of his, The over all tone of the
gtories of each makes this apparent, In reading Poe, one ls sure

w10~
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that the master oraftsman Jndws all -the answers, pulls all the strings
and vet is personally alonF, ‘e doesn't feel the horror, gince he
is making a real art out of the analvtical processes of the mind.
Many of'Ppefh seventy short atories were experiments in writing, '
'which,he:kept changing and’ polishing with each reprinting. His
apppqéghftd'writing=Waa intelBactual, amoral, exact.
= ' . N - -

,:Fow”different waa IToffman! After reading one of his stories,
you come away with the feeling that he has been as excited, mysti—
fied and terrified as. YOU. Tt 1s said that his Polish wife had to
hold him with the cool hand of realitv while he throbhed with the
fantastic weavings of his brain, The world of drink to whieh he had
abandoned himself almoat completely, once he began to write, was his
, protection,_haraﬂﬂed as he was between the world of reality and the
intense world of his dreams.

Tlis Tales ahound in grotesque and gruesome F5CENes, vividly and
in exquisite ‘detall spread before You. You can't help feeling that
he was there, and is now relating every scens, every impression, just
as he say 1t and felt it. He makes you feel that he really exper—
jenced all this and that it was real, too very real to him, It was
this realism that made him so popular, not only in his own Germany,

but in France and Tngland as well.

Coming now to the Tales of Hoffman, T want to review my own
particular copy. T4 is the leritage Club Edition, that came out this
. yeAr. THE hook is a hargain at the Olub rate of 55,00y is excellently

and tastefully hound and covered in blue-gray Puteh linen, with a
cover design of IMoffman's initials by the illustrator, Hugo Steiner=-
Prag. There are 45 §11lustrations by this master lithographer. They
- are from the artist's origlinal 1ithographs, and not the cormon offset
varietv, A prologue written hy Stelner-Prag sets the mood for the
hook, and explain why the j{11lustrations capture &0 wedl the feeling

of the Tales.

Tn the Tales, the action does not happen-to the narrator, as 1%
does in the opera and cinema., Nowhere in the book is Hoffman‘s name
mentloned, and novhere does he appear as.a character, He is the teller
of theAtalgs, the man who was there when 1t happened, or the observer,
and now you feel that he is passing this all on to you pretty confi—
‘dentially. ' i . -

The first story in the book is called nPhe Sandman", IU starts
with a series of letters from Nathanael, the chief protagonist, to
nis best friend, 1o0thair, These set the stage for the fgntastic
storyv of the automaton, Olympla, and how she inspired the hapless
Nathanael to £511 madly in love with her, The villian of the plece,
Connelius,'starts=out by beling the perﬁonification of the dreaded
ngandman" with vhich the voung, impressionable Hathanael 1s frightened
when being senkt o bed. Goppelius is a friend of his father, and the
child hated end feared nim, Nven after he has grown up and gone away
to studv, tha snecire of the man who caused nis Father's death and
vears of nightmares continues to haunt him, Te 1g 'gertain that
fionpelius is not dead, as rumored, butb in mow watching him in the
guise of cuisepne Coppola, & weather glass hawker. mrom here on the

wlle



tension in the story mounts, The hawker sells our hero a palr of
maglo glassen, and he is lost in false and rapturous love, Inexor-——
ably, he goes to his shattered disillusionmdnt and tragic end. The
tale th..t captured the fanoy of Offenbach and was translated into
the first story of the cinema 1s almost better in the reading than
in the seeing, so close to the heart of the horror and fantasy

does the author bhring vou,

Moving in its folk-tale like simpliclty, the "}ines of Falun"
is also a tragic tale, Elis Frobom falls under the spell of the
spirits of evil that rule.in the depths .of the mines. .He dreams of .
lovely. metal trees, .anmd plants wjoge fruits and flowers are preocious
stones, He gazes into the nohle face.of the mighty Queen of the :
mines and goes to hims:doom, INot even his love for the beloved Ulla
and the advice of her.father, Pehrson.Dahlsjo, that the fancies are
camsed byt his beingvbewitcped.bythe.Btrange 0ld miner, .Torbern, can
awerve the voung man from making a last attempt to solve the riddle
of the "lMines of Malun" on his wedding day, A hauntingly lovely story,

From "Counelllor Xrespel" comes the cinema. sequence  just before.
the epllogue, Vastly. different from.the film, it still has the same-.
elements of surging musiocal power, The Cremona violin and Antonia's
last. singlng gasp are touchingingly lovely, dreadfully blissful, The
tale starts out with the nystery.of Coungilor Krespel's new house,

o windows, no doors, no partitions! The masons are aghast at such
insane plans. The Councillor is indeed a strange fellow, buying up
0old violins, taking them apart to study thelr construction, and guarde
ing his daughter, Antonia like.an evil genius, ."Vhat is the mystery
of her voice, and why.has her father forbidden her to sing? The. last
page of this poignant story shows.lloffman at his best, as he combines

v 0

his love for music -4 ' th.a tragic dread of its power,

Tn "Don Juan", music again sets the stage for a blzarre Tale.. A
cotmercial traveler finds that his hotel is comnected with the opera
next door. In spite of his weariness, he decides to sees the perform-
ance, since it 1s one of his favorites, The overture is played 8o .
well that he hepomes panikw, Tt is too reals the pain of. the horror
o come fills him. with terror. .The sirgers act their parts so well>: .
he feelg that ig isall real and net a stage: production, -Arl when 'the. .
singer of the role of Domma.Anna: appears in his hox, he surrenders
himself to-the vision, although he 18 still aware that she 1s on the
stage and singing her part, The strange conversation, the somnambue- -
1istic feeling ofrreality .that .permeates the story only, vaguely ° | }
troubles the teller, and the reader comes easily into the spell 'of ‘the
vision., Seldom has 80 heautiful a deseription of the beauty and '
horror fothe opera, "Dan Juan'. ever been written, . Seldom has the
faith. man conld have in.the supernatural been 80 carefully-eﬁplpiped
and felt, -7 Jeell g e i , . i

"The Mystery;&f-ﬁhefneserted Houge" is & .Buspanse story, with
suggestions of subjective hypnotism. " If you have ever wondered about
gome old house that seems to have an aura of mystery about it, you
will feel: sympathy with the hercy as he tries to.solye the mystery,
It's not .too well..done, being dragged out where there 1s only a thin
1ine of material,.. The best things about.the story are the prints that

11lustrate it, one:partioularly,-showing the av¥il face, of a man peering

thrugh ithe ‘Amallwindow . of the. dilapidated hovél,

L ) -



A love story with overtones of pyschopathic delusions that would
throw th: student of Treud into a hapny tizzy is "The Vow", Underneath
the storv, however, is an excellent picture of the Polish fight for
freedom, at the time of Xoskiusko. Hermengilda and Stanislaus, two
young natriots, are in love. For his lady and his country, Stanislaus
goes to the wars and is wounded twice, Hermengilda taunts him with his
ineffectuallity and vows she will marry only when the enemy is driven
from Poland. ‘"hen she hears that ne 1s dead, she realises that she
1oves him more than her country and is driven to the point of madness.,
At this point in the story, the vounger cousin of 3tanislaus appears
on the scene, and he falls in love with the bereaved girl, who at first
mistook him for her beloved, Beset by visions of her lost love, and
yet intrigued by the young Count Xaver, she arrives at what is called
an "interesting condition", She insists that Stanislaus, whom she calls
her husband, is the father of the child, Tn a vision he came to her,
gave her a ring, married her and fathered her child. This is her story
and she believes it. In spite of Count Xaver and her anguished father
she sticks to it, and devarts for a Cisterian convent, Ileavily velled
she remains, before and after her ohild is born, and heavily veiled she
dies in peace, firmly helieving that she has never broken her vVow,

Almost out of place with the rest of the Tales is "ilademoiselle
de Socudery", a tale of the times of Tmuis XIV. The clever mademol-—
selle might well héd classified as one of the firsts of lady detect-—
ives, as this is a myvstery story of stolen gems and a wrongly accused
man, HDoffman is a past master at the art of flashback, He almost
never tells a‘story straight through, but likes to begin near the end
somewhere and flash back to the beginning, In this way, he manages
tc add to the susnense value, The story here is unnecessarily com-—
plicated. and wordy, according to our standards, but there are some
interesting sedtions concerned with the royal court and its personages,

"The Tntail", the longest tale in the book is an eerie period
piece about the horrors that dwedl in an ancient mansion, It creeps
with visionst raises hackles with mvsterious footsteps; and creates
horror with weird moanings, slghings and carrvings on in the night
along the dark corridors of the accursed, entailed estate on the shores
of the Baltioc. Sea, Toffman has a 1ittle of evervthing in this one:
murder, buried treasure, romance, {11licit affairs, mistaken identity,et.

Vet even more complicated 1g "The Uncamny Guest', The title
glves some idea of the plot., It 1is a storv of the supernatural and
PBlack lagic. In the beginning there is a discussion on why and how
the supernatural affects people, and although one of the characters
derides the whole thing, You rather sense that even he will hecome
involved when the door suddenly opens and in comes a man, Wdressed in
hlack from top to toe, with a pallid face and a set, serious exX—
pression", Angelika, the heroine, falls under his spell, Too in—
volved to recount here, bt it's a fine tale to read before going to
sleep, 1f vou like to have interesting nightmares.

The last story in the book 1s ngambler's Luck", It's very in—
ferior %o the others, heing not much more than a moralisite tale of the
evils of gambling, However, you can still feel the power of Hoffman's
description,and the real horror he can instill against a power he feels

is as destructive as the unknown,
~Treddie Curtls
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-The witoh: drums tﬁrob '
Anto jet blaok night,'

' The flame leaps soarlet:
“bright tongue licks

the chin of Fepharlet
the hlack God 'of =
The Cult' i

.Pocturnal w*ndq oalling
beneath dank 1pam,

the dwellers In silence
who oall it thelr home -

: The Cult},

+ In the moss grown tower
bleak in it's dullness
gilent in po¥WeT,:

the moon in 1t's Fullnesq,
‘gather -

‘The Cult!

“callingy! -

AR A e

%0 the orgy of proselyte

of - The Cult}

pregided by Setan . - .

held in the tower =
where the unmentionable
reign in their power

80 meet - The Cultl

Tronm the becinning of t;mel'

" to the end of 'eternity,
' the ‘followers of Satan .

cursing God's sanctity,
rule - The Cult} -

- hichael Ball



THEZPRLORAE SSOR PERSEVERIES . -by Stan Woolston
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. Iife is living, life is hopes :

Give a dving man a ropeic ' -
© And he'll:seeck.to climb ifrom death,

I found thatipisce of "poetry" in the jumbled box of stuff that Prow
Teasor Shinnebob kept ina corner of his place. Perhaps it isntt very
gond rhyme, but I remembered 1t,

i ' T suppose hope became a sort of rule
of my 1life., You might think this is funnv, but wait until I tell you
a blt more about myself, ,

T was built by the Professor several Years ago,
and almost at once turned out., He didn't reject me; he spent a short
time every night taaching me stuff. Dut he did it only in his spare
time and the Prof just didn't have enough time <o go around . o

. ‘He used to
read a bit, though, I found a magazine which contained a story about a
rohot, Mavhe that's where he got the idea for me, Anvway the illus-
tration looked a good deal like me, except for the way my arms were
jointed, The piec had been penciled over fintil 1t looked nmore like me-
the way a mechanic, not ap artist, wonld build me,

' , 8o after a year of
baby stuff I'd mentally grown through a maze of ®arning into a fairly
competent thinking robot, Many of my unthinking gctions, such as tie
way I swayed my arms, were like the Prof's, And I took to waaring
coveralls and a hunting cap after an unexpected visitos got a look at
me once, That délivery boy never did return, T.don't like to scare

eoples T sy Soheri 6
et Oh, this mag story about a robhoi, It mertioned a "prime direct-
fve" and I thought back. Funny, wut the Prof forgot: to build one into
me. T proved it the night T was out roaming and a kid threw a rock at
me, T 'new it was a kid mt I got mad and beat the brat up, But when
T thought of the nrime directive stuff I got to 'wondering, L
.  The Prof.
prunted when T asked him about 1t and sald, "Never mind that, T got a
»roblem that needs an asslstant, You've helped me bhefore setting up
projectse  Come along..." ' ' N AN et
, _ e went and T came, ‘e worked welding.a sort
of tube and puttinz stuffiin it; an‘other rocket experiment. On the
.gtucno roof he pumped in s5ore fuel, weighed thw whole thing again,  and
ast it on the rack. I puriched it off,: It went up almost a mile he-—
“yond the last oney end the Prof grurited, ot : '
, b #The fuel, the design--they
aren't enogghz"”fﬁe"glnred'ét-thevrigging. "Tlve almost finished the
last plate of tHe full-scale spaceship:at the plaoe on the mesa, and
. my fuel still isn'tiright, T impxove the injector and the fuel does
o’ fraction better, but not enough.™ Ile kicked something .

. He ate steak
that nicsht, T sat across from him, 1igtening to him tal k around routh=
fuls or spuds and the rest. . : o

= : WTF T'm ever to get into spacd I'll have to

do it on my own, Goverument's almost out in space already, but they

wouldn't take anvone as old as me. T've been saving supplies for =

year, and the rocket's all packed for us two tot ake off I put in

a radio last night, while you were doing the math on that Governmensw
L e



problem," *-

Te +al Xed 1ike that all during his meal, then le ft by hello-
copter for tha lMesa ranchy I'd never seen jt--Jjust plcs--because the
tconter isn't hig enough for me and I'm not to be seen, The Prof
doesn't 1ike pubhllcity, 17e had bheen spending his money as soon as the .
royalities on his inventions and his paychecks from Uncle 3am came in,
And he'd heen spending his time like mad, too--practically no sleep.
Tven with me to do the details he could hardly keep up with government
work and his omn gecret project too, '

Naxt afternoon he dropped on the
1awm snd hounded in with the familiar yellow envelope. “Another job."
he sald, In greating, and we went into the lab, :

Tt was a long, narrow
room with henches on two sides and one end. liogt of one side had been
cleared of smaller gide=-jobs and the new rig began to forme.

"Itts a
tiibe that does things to magnetism," he aalid, handing me the math and
verblage. Yes, 1t was that. It folded magnetism in a way I've never
heard of, and I've taken several cimultaneous mel 1 order courses in
mechanice, scilence and shop courses.

"por the new governrent Hydrogen
project.“ he explained, "If they can fix that new isotope of Tvdrogen’
1ike thev did in the heavier radioactives I might have my improved
fuel," e winked. '

He staved with me next day, and worked along on the
Government project, Heeven hurmed a bit when lab routine permitted.
It was interesting--did you ever hear & tone-deaf guy him nuspglero"?

Then the new project was finished and the Prof went to the llesa for a
week. He phoned twice and I reported to him via phone when necessary.
That last phone call vas gomething, T felt my mouth should fall open
but 1t wasn't hinged unless you took out a screw at the side. He told
me to come. _

So I packed a sultcase with the things he wanted, greased
myaelf well, and called .a cab., I hope T didn't look to® much like &
noodlum as T hid in the long overaoat, droopy hat @ d slacks, I'd
shined my feet so they 1ooked like shoes and & rubber mask served as
o seml-face.

The Prof was exuberant, He bubbled as he led me into the
atrange workshop, to the rocket squating there. "Tt's readyi" he
cried, "Got the new Fydrogen fuel instead of the natural H. ‘Te're
going into spaceld’

‘e 0t i1t, =nd T told him it o uldntt work. e
needed far more fuel, Tiven with the new power wa'd have to have at
1enst a two=-step rocket bafope we could escape the gravity ties with
Tarth, e nodded agfesment, "Bt I have a plan," he sald, T shut upe.

‘Te blasted off pronto, and T pulled & “Tegtern mag out of My kit to
read on the way. Tt geemed more natural to read &he Vestern now thean
the ish of Astounding, for the former had a ploneer gtory, and we
were about ready to go into space 1if the prof was right. But I could
not see oW,

“JTe had curved over the Pole reglon and was over Russia
when the Prof pulled a lever, 11t was erazy after thatj something
dropped by a couple of parachutes and in a second we were out of
sight, and soon a third of the way around the marth, and then the
Tarth came up to meet us,

ulaﬂ
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T dropned my mag and looked around, The Prof was wearing a necw ex—
pressions it was diabolical, He was gloating, smlling, and talkKinge oo

"Thev said thev'd discovered some of my inventions," he snarled, "Then
they couldn't get me to go red and work in their country ther got
nacty, 30 T got nasty too, TLooki"

He turnad on the TV color screens
the vnictire was of a rim of fire immediatley behind. It hugged the
horizon, then seemed to lengthen upwoards, T had an impression that the
shane of the Jarth underneath was changing under my sights,

The ocean
wag undulating! Tt shook like jelly, even as seen from our heighth.

It was a hit later Isaw the Barth spli{ in two,..

‘"he Prof was gloating
all the time, using short words and no sentances, He was enjoying
himself!

T saw that the Prof had killed the harth, The flame~like
1ight deepend to red and then darkemad more, until the surface started
to gtreak with s»lits and a cliff of flame seemed to filil the sky. 'Te
had slowed, but climbed higher for safety, ¥or a while daist darkened
the glow, then we saw it, It--the Iarth--had split in two,

‘e were
heading back towards the split on the other side by then. V& vsered,
and in that orbhit in the high atmospherd rocketed around for awvhile,
Alr pusts tried to throw us highers downdrafts sucked at us in the
later stages and T maw that the air was goinz, It didn't taxe long.
Tnto the sore where the 6ther half of the liarth had been, the atmos—
pHere tad dralned, ¥Fo human had a chance to live, even if thew were
on the most stahle place on the planet,

Te had heen gliding for some
tdme before the Prof changed course by sudden thrusts at buttons, ¥1ame
puny flamas heside the interior heat that killed Earth, spewed out and
1ifted us avay, Of course T understood it now, The Prof had split the
Rarth, simply to cut the gravity until 1t was helow the escape velocity
potentid of the motors,...

Mow I don't have a built in prime directive,
T'm not mechanically ret to avoid destruction of human lifey mavbe the
Prof hoped +o use me for criminal accumulation of wealth if that way
led to space, 3o T didn't ask the Prof how he had worked out the
suner T-bomb that he had used on Narth, I could guess.the fields
involved; we'd worked on many of the details, for the Prof hed been
cleared for such work vears before, But he was eccentiric; he worked
alone and made enemies of any who tried to work with him, I didn't
talk to the Frof, T just killed him,

Tt's easy to bash in the head of

a punv guy like the Prof, I didn't want to think of him, and so I got
Nim--most of him, execept for the blood--into the airlock and into space
But T kept air in the ship, for we had rahbits for testing air and T
didn't want to kill them, Or the cheese mould and the goat for the
Prof's fresh milk, The goat was nearly dead from acceleration and I
helped her awhile, The Prof, like a nut, took the wring goat; this one
was @with kid, and T helped her have one immediately after I killed the
Prof,

" " 850 I came here to Jlrs, Yhe rocket was aimed that way and the
Proffas math worked out merfectly. T decided to land even hefore the
two moons hecame clear in the fore TV cameras. I was a day out, try-
ing to read the rest of the Testern story when. T tossed the mag aside
and idly flicked on the radio, And got the call, '
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Of cou-ny it was you, The United States secret expedition, VYour calls
were fruutic--some "VAC was on--asking what had hapnendd on sarth. So
I told ilhem the Prof had killed Karth and I had killed the Prof, I
talked to vou--different volces--and you told how you had been mant to
e¥plore }Mars for minerals ahd other valuahles, and to keep "undesirs—
ahles" from Marth from making a hase here, - 'And vou were stranded,
with F-fuel hut no rockets now, as the one had heen going to oontact
: “una‘and itas group of moon-hoidors» 30>'T camre in oniyour rdadio heam
“‘and turned the ship overlts vou, -Ydu'we " done-reMarkqblv well 'In-the
-V e vahfﬁ'vcn*ve been‘ﬂ#?ﬁ’f’whe Hwe-tnﬁpiwing‘deropmnic FEARE TR e o
a1l 'I wnu‘ié 11},:5. £ e B 1&3& dﬁﬁ-,sn;: n'mfu;' alft %o d2er ofd brovw oF ant
LT ol ogy fridayhe Mot T tdtee fayloitfe Suhot iror
killing the Prof hut because yowmay think me a potential mad robot,
I don't want +to die now that I have a place to stay, especially, I
am lonely and won't harm you, There's no deep drive to live forever
in me, *hough perhans T could, I could serve as a teacher for your
kidsy my knowledge 1s wide, as T absorb reading at a glance and re-—
mamber-it'all, But that is for vou to decide, anyway I'm glad you
have the Prof's rocket to rescue the fifty people from Luna, The -
ship will bhe bhack 500N, and T was glad to help fix the new dome for
them,
Tell, I have explained it all, I will leave it to you, the jury,

~ -finig-
Fog K 1 g K 1 2 g R AN SR LK R IR g R K R G R H g g R R g 1R g H g g RGN K
STRENT (AND SMTTH)SCINR A One Hack Play -bv albert Hernhuter

Time: The Tuture. Prons:tocketship, Planet, Human(Jon Smit), Alien,ete.
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ALITITs {+21lepathlically) Jon!
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MIAT: Tho invited vou to this fraocas?

ALTEN: VEAF! (MHe Tucks Ils Tendrils Under I'is Left Lveball)
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CAIPYILL: Now, see here Torace!
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“Tant to learn more about SOUTH GATE IN '581,...hrmrm?
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Tant to. look at squifvle s anew art form) and beautiful printed covers<
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Book Reviews BETIEN PLAITTS, by Robert Helnlein

It may he simply because I am entering mv second childhood, but

I enjoy the so=-callad "Juvenllesg" of Heinlei«'s more than I do nine
tenths of the sclence fiction go wlatantiy uillad as "adult"., Between

Planets 1s the fifth in a series witten frc ucys but boys~-1et me
add-~0f more than average intelllgcq el :

This might be classed as a "war book", The war in queqtlon is the
revolt of the colonial Darth settlement on the planet Venus against an
ever increasing dictatorship of the Interplanetary Wederation based on
Earth, which has 1ts full complement of hureaucrats, secret police and
all that goes to make life miserahle for any citizen who still main—
taing a remnant of rugged individuality and initlatlve.

The protaponiqt is a nineteen vear old lad, Don Iarvev, horn out
in space and therefore entitled to chioose his cnw citizenship; either
that of his Jlarth horn f ather or his Venus colonial mother, His early
days were spent on Venus and his sahocl aavq en sarth, thus making for
much inmer conflict for the lad because of his d‘“Lded loyalities, To
futther complicate matters, on the eve of his departure from school to
Join his parents on lMars, he is entrusted by a Colonial syrmpathizer
with a clandestine packape for his father, and the sate delivery of the
contents hecomes a matter of the utmost importance eventnusllyr,

The arhitrary way in v ich the Federation interferes with his per-
sonal affairs antagonizes Don, and his sympathies incline more anl more
to the cause of the Colonlals, Ile hecomes personally involved in the
war, does his share of guerrilla fighting on Venrnus, where he matures
mentally and acquires a certain spiritual toughness in the atmoaphere
of death and conflict with which he is svurroundsd, Ilis early famili—
arity with the Venusian natives, and his mestery of the weird, whist-
ling speech of the ruling class, eventually lead to his heing chosen by
the ke ader of the Colonlal troops as a sort of liason officer to these
dragon-1ike creatures, wl-th whom he established a warm personal re—
lationship,

Tith the exception of his rew serial, The Puppet Iaq#erq, Heinlein

books for adults do not contain extra-terrestrial characteri. But in
the Juvenile series he hag developed a numher of fascinating heings,

denizens of other planets, either in the flesh or as reiiss 7 a dead
civilization, On Venus, there ls a race of glant cragon-ronateprg, full

the equal of man in their mental equipment, am d 1n k*iﬂTJwﬁvq snd their
development of a peaceful soclety, definitely man's supsriors, The
lower form of life on Venus 1is a f%un-l;ke race of littlie ceeatures,
vbich are emharrassingly affectionate and rociahle. it se21s that all
of IMeinlein's alien characters share theqe aame oontlee pease loving
qualities, and T have no doubt this is ipierdea +s a meral lasson in
tolerance and respect for the other felliwis nub:iq and view.point, for
his voung readers. Between Planets is fuil of susuense and the interes
is sustained throughout. 7Tt drives to a smasn;ng climax with Don's
supreme t3ist as to hls willingness to sacrifice th owa life, if need
be, for the Colonial victory,

I recommand this hook highly to all hoys from 16 to 60!

—-ROrY Haulkner
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“TITH ITICHANMICAL BRAIN AVD PROZINE THROUGH DEEPEST TIITie o s o o o o »

Tith the battle ory "Time 1s our enemyl",”a’ group of fans hawe organ—
17zed a research group with its aim of making fanlife easier and longer
by dertain applicatlions of the sclentific prineciples.

The need for more
than a 24 hour waking day was the reason for the organization of the
groupe For the dakeof uninterrupted work the fang will remain anony—
mous, though many of the memhers would he easlly recognized hy you,

At
the f irst meetlng they decided for the sake of the mer hers who like
tags to he called FANDOM UNANIIMOUS. IlMembership is numbered, with XNo,
One place being reserved for a team of one fan and one mechanical brain.
They wlll serve to work out the problems that the fans feed to it,

Al
ready, though the group is only a month old, sev:ral basic steps have
been made to solve the problem on all fronts, I serve as Publicity
Commlttee, to accept questions to he solved by Fin, There is the
question of deeclding what a fan was so we could know what kind of time
to battle, Due to technical difficulties in dipning into this exoteric
field a special language was developed to make the conversations mean-—
ingfuls as many hours vere needed to d evelpp the lingo it is a bit in—
volved, hut for the memvers serves as a gonod shorthand to cut time down

to a minimum Ffdr thelr work.

At this time a commlittee of one was picked
to start research on the posasibllities of stretching time by developing
a shorthand or language for fans to use, Dubbed "fanguage" by a wordy
member of the committee, 1t 1s now under nreparation, Kight now cer—
posalhllities are under study, such as condesning subhject and predicate
into one two-pyllable word, deleting certain unneeded parts of sentan-
ces, and primarily leawing out much of the sentances instead of repeata-
ing them, One membed sugzested telepathy, so he was elected a committee
of one to study it, and is delving through the literature in proziwm s,
fanzines and hooks. Already he has prepared several thousand cards with
data that is being fed into t he mechanical brain{dubbed Oscar 'Vilde).

A mechanlcal member suggested another approach, and so he is delving
the pages for data to feed QOsgcar on TIII CONDITIONS, with emphasis on
ways to develop chamhers where time will stretch on while outside time
Is constant, e now has a companion, anl their research has been ex—
panded to Include the possihility of developing a field to cut time to
a minimun, so inside it a volunteer could dip Intot he future to talk
to romeone there who mavy have deveoped the anewer to our problem(ei ther
a memher of FAIDOI UNANIIOUS or another), Fis duty: to return with the
answer or new data %o feed QOgcar.

You sae how our field of research ls
expanding. Tt Involves care and is time-consuming, 850 we have devel-
oned a science fiction "reader" that repeats itself over and over in the
sleep anl so impresses the story on the unconsciousness, Proff that it
works 1s the speed in wheih the subjects so treated can quote any part
of the stories from a very incomplete slice of the storv, 8o far this
reader is literally one--a member who speaks into earphones--but later
we contemplate applying *this on a mass hasis, sending recordings to fans
to listen to whule asleep and so lat the waking hours he set asfide for
fan activity, These, of course, are preliminary research lines,

‘Te have taken over an o0ld factory building on the outskirts of a weste
ern citys the mechanlcal brain alone covers a great deal of thls space
—20-



with quarters for the workers and the Cormitteest”Un, the rest, A
nearby TV broadcaster has complained that we set up interferences with
their broadcasts, and we had to hire counsel, This and the e¥pansion
{involved need of funds, and so several of our haslc discoveries have
been adopted for use on a sMAll seale, One of our most promising lines.
is a set of graters that ocuts carrots and othervegetables into intricat
shaness actually 1t is a ama 1), warper =ith the warp-patterns set accord.
{ng to a recording built into the set, This gizmo can actually be re-
verseds we dsicovered this when we unwarped a carrot fed to a rabblit

in one of the lahs, 5o far no investligations have bheen made into the
geveral unacacounted deaths of users of our graters caused when the fielt
of the warper gout out of whack and reshu?fled the warp-pattern of the
vegetable already grated and eaten, The field has the unfortunate
ability to lateh on and keep hold of any material that has ever been

in it, “Je may solve this for the aake of the money we need.

From the
ahove you see that the problems are many, but we are sure they will be
golved, Our anti-sleep group nas tested various gadgets and ideas, fro
hypnotism of various kinds to an attempt to make sleeping @ d waking '
concurrent, As a result of the 1ant-named experiment we have.developed
a form of zombie that is impervious to pain, fear and many other fail--
ings of mankind, Ilaybe he will be the hvpertype of spaceman, for burns
or almost-fatal drops in air-pressure dresn't affect these zombies.
Their thoucht-pattem on an electrocardiograph is distinctive both in
outline and intensity, something that must be seen to be.believed., They
ara also natural telepaths, perhaps due to this brain-wave difference,
and work together without any alash of personalityv., It has heen sugges
ed that certain Opngressmen be treated this way and the matter is uder
study by a Cormittee, ; ‘
The Project is not near completion; we desire to
have solved the prohlem and tested our conclusilo. s over & long period,
so we could use some ald from general fandom, e need, mostly, questio
questions inspire answers, and we feel ecanable of attacking the problems
and getting the right answers. Tf there is anything in the line of
aquestions or suggestions you wish to make, Jjust drop is a line.

((The ahove wag submitted by Stan ‘Toolston who encloged the followlng

notes "The address was missing from the envelope, and it is apparent
the envelope was sealed hefore the address was included, as the
gignature space was blank, Any information would be appreciated."))

SOUTITGATITI Y 58 SOUTIGATITH 1581 SOUTIGATEIN® 584 SOUTHGATLIN' 583 SOUTHGATHLIRN®




s

A Y

B s e G S L y Y 4
A Philosophy of Science Fietion ~by Anthony More
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. Some thirteen vears ago T dlscovered geience fletion, The flrst
solenas fiction story I ever read was TANDDRUR [N T, VOID by Dre Arch
carr, and the first magazine T aver hought wea ihe Pehruary 1938 T'V5~-

and a very gaod issus it was, too, !

One T had seen and tasted science fiction, I knew.it was for me.
}ost people are unsatisfied with something or other in the werld, or
with the whole darmed place, bhut the majority of these fuss and Tume
and, I supnose, get ulecers, Some few of us are ungatisfiahble--we re--
cognize that our knowledge of the universe is tragically iimited, that
the society is which we live is a very ragged thing, and that every--
thing--evervthing-~ocan be hetter,

These are people who read science fiction,or should if they don't,

The irmediate response to that iss s-f is escape 1llterature, s0 natur--
ally such. unsatisfied types turn to it. There is. a statement that
never fails to infuriate me, xLvery form of literature 1s esocape lit--
erature, Tt does not matter whether it 1s the most frivolous comic
atrin or the heaviest "quality" fiction appearing in the high-prilced-
magazines without plaetures on their covers, 1t is all, all escape lit-
erature, If it is 1literature ocormmenting on some social problem or some
gerious personal problem for the reader, the reader reads 1t to escape

. into the author's delineation of the problem, and, 1f the author solves
the prohlem, to enjoy vicariously the splution, or if he does not, then
to sublimnte hos own frustration through the furstratlon expressed In
the mtory., OLHvervtime we read we asocape into the world the author cre--
ates for us, S0 Lt does not describe mcience fiction even a trifle to
call it escape literature, But--s-f is a speclal case.

And here of course is where difference of opinion cormences. There
was a time when sclence Fletionists--I will use that term instead of
nfan® to avold any special oconnothatlon--acecepted as a matter of course
the fact that their favorite reading material was a bit different, that
1t was in a word "off-trail", To some extent we all enjoyed the know=--
ledge that it was .different...it set us apart, I expect, even though it
sometimes meant we ocarried the magazines home with the cover tunred in--
ward, Tut we were all aware that it was different, and there was no
attempt made to =tand it up beside other bPRanches of fiction, and eval-
yate it in terms of those other forms, “Te simply assumed somewhat
different standards, \

“JTe had proof of this, Stories we thought were good, often as not
bored a non-science fictionist to distraction, IHow often have vou heard
remarks of & highly uncomplimentary nature about that "fantastic stuff",
and 8o on? But thev were still, and remain, good s-f,

The faet is, s-f being a special case, it required devices and
methods which other varities of fiction did not. BSo over the Years g=-f
writers developed soecial methods of telling their very special stories,
Tt is somewhat difficult to tell a story about a soclety abhout which the
reader knows absolutely nothing, than 1%t is to tell one ahout today or
s knom nast. DNevices had to he worked out to stimulate the reader sat-
isfactorily into the proper visudlization of story backgroundg~--to attal:
an unusually complex "willing suspensilon of disbellief", Devices of
extrapolation, so to speak, ' ,

2D m



Let's go back £or a moment to our special reader type, It takes
a special attitude, we have seen, to enjov sclence flction, ‘hather it
takes a special mentality is beside the point, and depends upon how
closely interrelated arethls attitude and mental standards., But 1t
does take a special attitnde, with which apparently some are horn or
which is very early acquired, and doubtless which some can develop or
discover later in life, BRut if you don't feel that innate dissatis--
faction with the status quo, if wvou dpn't really feel that tomorrow can
be better, then vou can't enjoy sclence fiction,

Some weeks ago at kelody Lane after a IASFS meeting, author-member
#rank Quattrocchl, Forrest Ackerman,and myself were discussing the de--
vious ways of s-f editors, Said Frank, "Look here, Forrie, we've got
something veryv unique here, “That other kind of literature has organizec
followings like this? Ty don't we do something about it, preserve thic
uniqueness?" He was of course speaking primarily from a professional
standpoint, attempting to convey the idea that s=-f authors might he
protected from the things which have made 1ife miserahle for other
writers in different fields, But his remark applies well to the whole
nature of this artinle, and stems directly, from the situation under dis-
cussion, ‘That are we doing about it, then? -Nothing? No, not nothing,

T will tell vou what we are doing about it,

Tt was a 1ittle later the same evening that Frank said to me,
njaience fiction is looking inward too much,..it's a reflection I think
of the whole socletv,,,I sometimes wonder if Freud hasnt't done more
harm than £0od..." To which amen! That 1s what we are doing, we are
becoming entirely introspective., Now, Introspection is a fine thing,
ut 1t 1s good only so long as it does not become self-destructive, If
you cut out your heart to examine 1t you will soon be quite dead, On
the other hand, exnloratory operations in that area are quite succesful
these davs, "7e are loslng," said Frank," the grander sense that s-f
1g so capable of expressinge.." To which amen! again, It seems to me
we Look outward very little these days. Now, this applles in two re--
spects, It applies “irst to us as solence fictionists in our aporeci--
ation and criticism, and it applies to the sort of mrterial that we are
seeing today, that is, to the writers and probably more particularly to
the editors in the s=f fleld today,

Tet us examine these two ereas individually, Recently we have had
examples at LASWS meetings of our introspective critical attitude., It
geems to me that week after week the subject of the authords character--
ization comes up. (Rear in mdnd I am using this only as an evample, and
that T am not agalnst characterlization per se,) Lvery week it is bandie
ahout, and evervona concludes that there should he more characteriza--
tion but there isn't enough, and we're satisfied until next week when
we do it dl 1 over agaln, A few weeks back IASSS Director Ld Clinton
fell prey to this attitude, when in response to a sucgestion that a
program’%e devoted to a discussion of the worke of an individual author,
an experiment was attemnted, whlch, in faillng, 1i1lustrated wonderfully
how horribly dull this introspection can be and largely ls.

Trouble is, sclence-fiction--youve heard this before--has suddenly
gotten popular, Te've gotten very self-conscious, The spotlight is
ghining on us, ant we're all fussed up about it, ‘Te're looking for
aqualities to measure up to universal” standards. 7Ve're forgetting al--
most entirely the special nature ogsour field, Sure, the structural
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requirements of good story writing must appliw-to »-f, by and large, as
mach as toranrthing elpe--hut there's more to it than that, and it is
this ‘"mbre".that we've loat, How often around-herc lately have we
heard ‘that onoe significant phrases "new ideal".: llow many timeb in the
past year or: os has anvéne waxed enthusiastie .ovar a W coneept or .a
bright new extrapolation? And I do not mean by this geirstsy. and Eimm-
1cks, though to'some extent they are a part of it. Ansiw:r? Dammed rarel:

The grander senseé whlch Frank meptioﬂhd-is lost nat in limbo=-and
all we worry sbout now is whether or nnt there is,charapierlaationkfor
examgle) in a story, Turn 1t around} - Is 1t a gnod sclerca Fiotion sto-
ry? Or could you have:read it elsewhere?.If in growing nrenor’ica the
answer is that these stories could have.appeared elsewir:re uvi, for the
superficial trappings, then surely we are loslng our uniquensis. We
are not getting a~f, a Tiction of grand ideas, hut stories of today,
1aid in the future, By and large, the.fault for this is ours, It 1ls
not enough to say in resignation that we are hul a small part of this
newly enlarged readerrhip, At least in ourselves, let us keep this
psense Bf uniqueness alives let us not purrender our 821’ respact %o the
exigencies of thig dammed popularity we're cursed with. 'Cam day, it
may mean sometbing, { . : e B

. And that othar'area, the writers and editors? 'ell, tiic reasons
for their inwardness are. essentially the same, but it manifests 1ltsiaf
in somewhat different ways, First of all, they naturally feel that .same
self~-consciousness of universal quality standards, and led by'the sight
of Gold they are tramping off in the direction of a highly stylized
"quality", Seconrdly, the have becere preoccupied with "significance",

_ poeial or otherwise, SOIIHOY, POR ME, SCIENCE FICTION IAS ALTAYS HaD
ITS OM SIGNIRICANCEHG IT IS A STANIRICANCE INFERENT IN THE VEKY NaTULL
OF SCIRNCE FIOTION,: I am annoved immensely hy this consuming preoccu~-
‘pation with ‘the.standard varieties of signiflicance, All that is belng
accomplished is that/'the .real meaning of science fiction is belng stiflec
0 o 3 f &y
" gSome weeks hack LASNS talked about politics in sclence fiction,and
whilde~I found 1t one of the groups most interesting discussions, one’
thing for which I was hoping did not come up, The argument devolved
mainly upon whether or not s-f could and would become a platform for
any political ideologles,’ No ona venbured to suggest that it mipht
_better be a platform from which to put forth new polltical and social
" 4deas, - “Thich touchés upon what ia the essence of all of this, All
- g@ience fiction, in greater or lesrer degree, ls concerned with .one or

':'mbre of four genaral themess “TFAT IS TRONG "7TITH TODAY PROJLCTID INTO

TNE FUTURE("1984"): "TAT £8 GOOD TODAY PROINCTID INTOT FE FUTURE("The
loon Ts Heli"); A 7 AID BAD THING TN TI'l FUTUKE("Fumanoids")s and A
¥E7 AND GOOD THING TN TI™s FUTURN("Beyond This Horizon"), This is true
of time stories as'well, since when vou go into thepast today becomes
the future., The tendency, in kéeping with the self-destructive Freudlan
introspection which has got hold af our whole moclety,s~f included, is
now to dwell on tha mdre morbid projections of today's evil and future
evil, This is part and parcel of the very dull soience fiction I have
been reading in the hest mapgazlhes-in the field this year, ILet's start
thinking in the other direction, I don't demand happy endings, but I
would 1like to be inspired once in a vhile, . kaybe there's a place
for a "little" s-f magazine, publishing real s-f, waybe with somebody
1ike Jean Cox ag editor and me' as chief letter-writery =

i ”'-régis-



HIFRONYHMOLUSHOGYASHE TRAVCLS IIT TIME. Rory raulkner
s s s om0 st % 9% Sk e 46 26 4% 96 2E % 3 % S Sk 9 S e de % SE 3% S
Sorie weeks ago, in a TASYS mecting, we had 2 nos t interesting
Ciscussion of time travel by a panel of cmperts in tods teila.
The (uestion Cebatod was: Vhat should one ¢o in cose he wd eccess

to a time mechine wiicl: would jzrndt bim to o oek to an; chosen
seriod of time, taking with him imoedimente écual to the cubic area
disolaced by, say, a small sedan, Our hoaré of exjerts cliose, iore

or less crhitrarily, to return to tine time of Shalescare'ls Inzland,

the "eold en age" uader Good Cueecn Ress. Sone very intercosting
srojositions were advanced, end¢ th: sslectiom of zriicles to be telien
clonz on this mythieal tri) were unicue end veried, if somewhat on

the heavy eicde.

Unfortunatel vy, due to the cantanierousnsss of the Pacific Electric
T 1ms condelled to leave in the .ost interesting jat of thne discussion,
in orcer to cotich the last dus out. But uy nind was still on tie
srohtlem ms T sank hack in the 1 wayy cushions of the Covine bus and
closzd =7 oyes, the hetter to carry on i my .ind the imoylicetlons of
sucr & trio, as Hrought out by the three minor ~oniuscs wao started
the yrojecth.

A1l of 2 sudden I Ielt a shar) clbov dizzins into my ribs. 1
orenac Wy eyes rosentfully, to find sitting next me & gnome-like little
ma 1, who gazel at ae with the nost inzrcticting orin imaginable.

ngoad eveainz,t e eald, in a lov, ausky voice,, "My name 1is
Hieronymous MHoswasa.M

np beautiful name, I aurmvrced solitel y. Maoytodnk I can do for
you?h

"o, thonks, I have just been listenluf to your fantastic eoncent
of time ‘»aovel,n he sald, as coolly &s if this in itselfl verc not cuilte
beyond faatogy. WThose boys nad a good ideca, hut tacir belief cs to
what woul he ajriroorricte to carry along on such & tris was & 1 ittle
too sciontific, too cut and drizc, you might say.n '

T blinked. "You mcan you can read 1y nind and you lmow what's in
my own oJrivate thoughtse?® T asla  incredulously, mentelly theniing
heaven tiat I had not b zn roviewing certein oheses oi =y rast Life.

nof course." e shrug ed impyatiently. "iov, take e - 1 oinice
inventcd such a time machine s the boys decerin.c, I nad tine sane
idea of talking back some trote zoods, toO, but ine were norc oractical.
Shall I tell you about it2"

"oh, sray doiit 1 answer:( courteously. After «ll, it wis a lonz
ride home, ané anything to waile avay the tcdious aour would be welcone.,
mrell," he began, I yon't zo into any Cescristion of the time
nechine itself, or exoslain o it irorked, b.cause you ire only a wvonan

and cannot be erdrected to uadcrstaac such thinvs., I will be’in with
the jouvrney its=lf, so »y strict atbention cac you ney he ahle to
throws a little twore lizut on the s bject at your next club aeeting, Tor
vou s, I too decid:d to visit the Fnglend of the Elizabztlhan seriod, "

I settled hock confortabley on tue small of my back anc lent an
car to the husky rone of the little fellowts voicae,

nTn the first »lecs," he mumble , "ay carzo wes extrencly simale.
T die not want o take alung anytilng that would smock £00 el of
sorc:ry and lend me in sorious troublc. Aftcr dohating tne cuestion
with myself at some lenzth, I srocurec a COW~0.d, overycay DRrooklyn
Avenue osush-cart, end loa oC my weres in this. Wirst, twelve gross
of yoyos. Wext, severcl wndred toy balloons, which, when infleted,
yould Cisiley a waristy of shaded 2ad .eolors, < A lavic .suyilky of cnea)
mechaniczl »rencils. Lastly, I fillea 21l the ehninks .ith raclieges of
bubble zum.,m
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nritl these tihings, I fizursd, I couvld eatertoin anc jroritably
trode with, the huwabler sortion of the nejulation. I had no desire
o cont;ct the rich ang fameus. Their livess were too froughit with

wacert.inty, aad thzir fortunes too cihrayeable under 2 none "C-lj,’, for
me to wish to identify nysell with tiils cless, T rememburcd the
wise old roverb: nT.n ore vou stick rour head chove the tall grass

the nore they chuak rocks at it.

"As o lﬁst recaution, I rcated from a coctuuwer & simsle but neet
dross of the »eriol, suit ahle to a howker of rasiscteble charactes.
Taus erroyed, I grasoed the handles of my juciwcart end wheeled it
into the choamber of ny time mechine, There I set tue dials, nan-
isnlate & ceries of comdlicatad levers, aad b fore I had tlin. {o get
dizzy I found nyself stending with my cart outdoors under tie plue
sky of bvoany old England.

"T regognized at ongg that I was standing in front of ths roy.ol
ralace of (Queen Elizabeth, and, from the crowds assembled there, juiged
it nust he the lLiour of tihe cihwnzing of the guerc, Reaching under £
toraulin with which I had covewpé my wares, I Jdrew out & yoyo &nd
starte it on its ¢adless w» and down journey,. At the sane tine 'I
jo022ed a stick of buthle gum in my nouth, and 1 et nature take its
course, This naturall v attractud a good deal of att cﬂuion from the
crowd at once. They almost moh:ad me in thelr eazerness to see tuese
nervels at close »ani. I took the wanvas from the cart, end at once
wa s in tusiness. My »olicy of selling only one to a customer worked
as well here as in my own time, when it cam: to stimulating trace. In
no time 2t all, yoyos were hHouncing, gum was bubbling, and gey balloons

lossomel eyeryvwihere ovar the hecds of the assemblace,

mpl 1 a2t once the crowd fell back as & aigh-jitcihizd voice shouted
in & commanding tone, 'Stand baclk, cimrls! How dare you block the
vo7 of a nohle of the Cueen's court?!

"Jy strode a man clad in silken doublzt ané hwose, with 2 long
curling fcather edorning his broad-brimmed hat., His carlt hair wng
dovn in ring-e-lets, and, to my suririse, he was »ffing on a 01"“"etu~.
His face seecned strcn*olj familiar, an on a iwach I nlled & )¢ch ol
my own ravorite smokes {rca my iclizt and comparcc the jicture taereon
with is knightly visaze. Sure enouzh, thls char.cter was none other
thzn Sir Valter Releizh himeelf! I led evidmtly arrived at tae very
time that he was ,uccossfule leunciing his venture of nenufacturing
the »oouler brand of cirarcttes tict still ears his asgmel

mtpieronmous Hogwasih, &t your service, zood si?)! T adlressed
hin as he sccred into my susi-cart. Mfculdst carc to samyle my weres,
your lordsiir?!?

"8ir Telicr w&s enciented with Ll royo. For alf an lwur I wes
busy teaching him the tricik of 1ts manirulation, Rut tae hubble gum
wes not so well liked., He found hims:1Lf cuite unabl. to mustor the
ert of blowiaz ond j@r3ing thls delicacy., I was not surosrisec, for
I ayself aad found it necessary to teko lessons for soms time Irem the.
cntldren in my hlock b.fore I learned this acconmylisiment, A mech-
galcel jencill, however, roused liis awe and acmiration,

MiThis is a gift £it for the rueen herself," he cried cazerly.
'T shwll obtein for you Lt once an hwclynce g hexrs Ma jesty,. &

rStridinzg to the osalace zotes, he weved me inside with e lozaly
gesture, the zuards offerinT no r:sistance to the Mucwns's fevorite
courtier, On eaterinzg thce jelece, he ushered ne into an "ﬂ*ﬁcbﬂnopr,
larze, dark and culte emyty save for a few wacomforteble anticue chairs.
Here e ba e me wait while he arrangdd to have the Oueen herself receive
ne,

D

ntAfter your au lence,! he remerke , 'I shall see tlat you have
cccomocations at our best hostelry, the Sir Francis Drake, recently
huilt my that most noble adiiral and named in his hounor. 1o courtesy
~26-~



is too grect for the yurveyor of such marvels as you have shown me

tocday!t

mMrich this he left, closing the :iassive doors hehind him, 1 sat
dovn and valted. Veited ®will da“llﬂﬂt disayreercd and the blue dari
of the nizit "sky shoied throu:hthe “izh-windows. taitsd til: I
srev faiat vith unzer, wnich I vainly tried to ajrecse with ouoblc

gwi, It bzscame &1l too airjarant that the vo1 tile izt had eatively
Torrotten me in the wmeny diversions of the court, Aftir wlhet uCulOO
hours, I grew vcry sleedy. The stifrl, Stial:ﬂt becksd eheir wasg no
2lece in which to catch & ne), 50 I soread ny foldad tardaulin on the
flbor, and with re51*ngtLon lawr o to wait for morning, fearing to
veature forth alone fest I 'pe-giizec s a tresiasser,
nF was cwakened su Cealy by the boom of & lerse clock striking
nidnizht. At the same time I notved e ¢im, »hosdhorcscent lizit in tlhe
corncr of tlle room, which zrzw brizkted and brighier until at lenzth
I wa s horriried to ses, hanging against the wall, a row of female heads
Each.worr a jewele crown, &nd as they clattered amonz themselves and
lerred slvly at mez, I realized these wore the heads of tiae unfortuncte
vives of good King Henry VIII! 1T Sut um? an  lzanzd bock on w1y hgnas,
ut;ring wildly, uneble to move from fright, Put as I sat tous, the
weds b.zon to nod from side to ¢ide in a gay, aluest ribald ES dRn. 3
b“eir )ulG lids crened and from them issusd a faawiliar tune, croeked
in a zhostly chorus. In ctrocious time thzy v.re sipging tne old
folk-cong: 'Oh, I ain't got 10 bo-6-00y ... !
nhais was too much, TFrom fright and shoeer "eakness, I Lainted,
and Inew no wmore until I felfw@ rou~h.hhnd on v should 6y, slelking e,
and o voice in my .ar shoutins -'Hey, youl ar: sou zolaj EO wS baGH Cluur
tirouz to 2orona or Co you wani I should tiwow you off at your oun
t-‘-’.ﬁ:ualttolooitl"
My CﬂOJb—]luC little friadtls voice trailed off, cnd I lifted my
need in curarise,
nihot ves that you were seyinz?t I asked asolog.tically ar I
turned Lo dook a t him. But ae was ao loaser in the scoot wecide L
Instead, the bus conctucior Vas lzanine ovar ne , shaliin~ me vioroun
anGeinsisting (Iuget ovt and cuit uolde* u)y nis schedulz, DLugy &
coalfused, I vezle cowan the cisle and stwabled off the bus at my own
corner,
Voatevor na o finally become of Hicronvmous Hozwakh? Aad what
yrice time travel now?
(I bezan to saiciicr cs I thourht Lo aad 2ll the fantasy :cas
0 te (rean gazcmonces would be when T Jindished tolling tim tils
story.)

Y
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WHLT'S 70 ST LASWE.,

Vell, whet isaww? The ;co Py of SITZ.BY!'S MOUSTACIHD is told on the ne
ae.t oure. So Llii rogert t-e otner import it thinzs thit n ve
hasryon.¢ at th: club 7d*,~J. TR LAC?S, 112;1'2L7V is The Los
A n72les Seivnce Funtasy Society. I 1n its 17th yerr of :x-
isteace and ne.ts cvery Thu1sduy &LLo at 3 ot.lockk, The clubroonm
is locotad on the rirst floor of tuz Prince Ruport Avartm:nis,
1505 Inzraimm Str..t, “os A ngeles, Coliforaia.

(Contizuzd on P ze 33)
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THE STORY OF A RAN "HO GRI'T A MXXISTACHE =by Albert Hernhuter
COCCCOCCCOOCOOCrECCeCereCcecccoIMMMINTIIIITDTIITINIIINI NN
Does the ahove title lead vou to believe that vou are ahout tn read a
fiction story? If it does, then its purpnse is fulfilled. Thig is
really a fan poll, I gave 1t the ahove title so that you would net look
at 1t and skip it as Just another poll, (Devilishly clever, whai?)

For this is not Just another poll, For once kick Sreary is not ihe one
doing the polling, hut the subject of the poll,

At the IAS?S meeting of September 27, 1951, I was surprised to
gee a new fan, He looked vaguely familiar, so I went over "c 5.y
hello, I was even more surprised when Rick Sneary answered me i'iom
behind a crop of hair on his upper lip. At that moment, I deciced to
ges what the reaction of the other fen was to thils probhlem, sc witih
Rick's permission, I tnok a poll, the quaestion being, “hat shonuld be
donte about Snearv'a moustache?" '

The results of the poll was that it should be removed, The exact
resulis wereg Of the aeven wanting removal, one wanted it washed cff,
and two wanted it taken off with force,.Five wanted it to remain. Cf
these, two wanted a full beard to accompany it, The others wanted it
dved green, Of the other votes, one wanted the left side removed, one
wanted the right side removed, and one wanted the bhottom taken off.

On the eleventh of Octoher, Riok brought an elactric razor to the
meeting, He had dyed the moustache a purty shade of green for the
occasion, Loulse Leipiar won the honor of shaving off the moustache.
(A raffle was held to decide who the lucky winner would besse) Richard
Terzian finished the Jjob,

~-finis-

((No one, not even Sneary, seemed to notice that the hairs of the late
moustache curled around to spell out "South Gate in '58}"—=1jm))
thepooismiterthantheyohherfooforveverdownwi thghuthepoolsmitierhellolee

The three hest fanzines in the fleld today are The Qutlander, Shangri-

1A and,.,QUANDRY, QUANDRYfeatures material by Valt 7illls, Redd Boggs,

Bob Tucker and other great fan Journmalists, Try a copy at 15¢ from:
Lee Hoffman 101 “Tagner Street Savannah, Georgis

1jmreadsquandryvsodoeshiswifeannasreary&otheroutlanders&lasfgerareadlttoo
HAT'S WE'7 AT LASTS... (Continued from Page 27)

The eclubroom is now officially named Freehafer Hall, in memory
of the late Paul ™reehafer, Tividently Paul was one of the hest liked
fans of all time,

Damon(i™nt “Tith A Bang,etc,)Knight and his wife, Helen, visited
TASYS recently, Next day he wrote a letter to Forry aAckerrman, part
of which we quote heres

"7 had a wonderful time vesterday, thanks to you and Wendayne
and the rest of LAS7PS, ILiked evervone we met, a phenomenon which
boarders on the miraculous, and were highly impressed by the group
ags such, If you pass this on, as I hope you will, I don't want to
render anyvone incapable of getting into his hat, but I've never
run into a club so little encumbered hy pathologleal chairmanship,

(Continued on Page £29) :
28«



"FAT'S FL'T AT IASTS... (Continued from Page 28)

parliamentary proceedure and other forms of the organizational
barnacle, or whose rembers seemed to enjoy each other's company
so much, Hope to see vou all again soon,"”

The TAS®TS FallowTeen Party was a c¢olorful and gala affair,
“emhers came dressed as Mavan gods, slans, witches, 7 rankenstein
monster=, Chinese time travelers, girls from the future, fans,etc.
Evh Joenigsherg wore a sandwhich hoard sign advertising lilars candy
bars and gave awav sample hits of same, He of course was "the man
from lMars®, The prize winning costumes were worn by Dorothea(sory)
Taulkner (as one of the human puppets from Heinlein's Pupper liasters)
and Rick Sneary(as a mad s&ientist, complete with vials of weird
liquids and a suitcase lahled A-bomb), Entertainment was provided
bv Forry Ackerman's pantomine quiz, Valt Daugherty's comedy routine,
and a performance of Le Dulce Cheemnev 3wip by “he Upper Katchle--
kicklekalikanese Opera Company.

The next Big Dvent at Freehafer Iall will probablyv he the
Christmas Party, And next Jebruary will hring the annual Fanquet
in honor of the new writer who has sold the most words in 1951.
(“Tho will it bhe this vear?) In the meantime, we will no doubt have
our usual round »f unusual speakers, discussions, programs, etec,
Jrop in sometime and join the fun,

Forry and Tendy Ackerman have bought a house and have a new
address. There must have heen over fifty people at the housewarming
they had in October. The new address iss: 915 §, Sherbourne brive,
Hollywood, California, (Phone: CR, 4-2762) ((80 now you can change
it in your Fan Nirectorv, If vou don't have a copy of the Directory,
send 257 to l{offatt, 5969 ILanto Street, Bell Gardens,California...)

Tx-IASTS director and fahulous Outlander, alan Hershey 1is now
1iving in Bathgate, Scotland, He is attending the University of
Edinbupg, Now he ories Bathgate in '68! as well as you-know-what..,

“JTestercon V(Fifth aAnnual Vest Coast Science fiction Conferance)
is to be held sometime nerxt summer in San Diego by the fan club
there., 170 news from that area to date, as to plans, etc, 'Je hape
they are plamning a good'un,

How Shanpgri IA Ts Pubhlished: Diffepent members edit each issue,
thus giving every would-he fan editor a chance at the mag, Beside
the editors we have the Publisher and the associate *embership Secre-
tarye. The Publisher draws money from the treasurer and puys the
supplies for the mag.(Paper, stencils, ink, etc,) The editors codlect
the written or artistic material, cut the stencils and run the mimeo,
The s»ssociate demhership Secretary mails out the copies to the
Associate Members. liegualarmembers pick uo their copies at the club,
Zoenigsherg, due t0 nress of other work, had to resign as Publisher.
sgarting with the rext lssue, Jimmy Xepner 1s the new Publlshgr.

T don't know at this writing who the next editor or editors will be,

114 Connor is sascciate “emhership Secretary. ¥Fop more info see the
ctt T P 3

permom 9 ﬁzgiy Christmas and Rappy New Year from all of ILASF3 to

all of youl

~1jm
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