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Decar Guys, Goals, Ghouls, and Othcrs "'ho arc
NAMELESS:

Here at 05 ab last, the first 1ssue of SINISTERRA,
The SIN IS how TERRAbly hard we all worked to get it
out and how little we have to offer for our cfforts!.
We did the best we could with the material and equip-
rent at hand, and any of you who fecl that you could -
have done it better are cordially invited to come and
show us on the next issucl

The only cditorial policy followed to any cxtent
w2s to keep the quality of the material uscd at the
highest possible level, and as far as we know all mat-
ericl uscd is origincl, and 2ll of it has been produced
by our own mcmbers, Any similerity to persons living
or dead is a coincidence highly flattering to the skill
of our writcrs,

We arc looking forward to the next issue with
ringled dread and anticipation, and hope thot with you
it is only the lattcr., Many thanks to all who sub-
mitted matcrial and suggestions, and nay we remind you
that a Fanzine is only as good as the support it re-
ccives,

Yc Editors g
(Also Nameless, Naturallyl) :




—— SLICGHT ERROR ——
by AF Rlien

Three ants met on the nose of a man who was lying asleep
in the sun. And after they had saluted one another, each
according to the custan of his tribe, thcy stood therec conver-
sing, ’

The first ant said, "These hills and plains are the
most barren I have known., I haove searched all day for a grain
of same sort and there is none to be found,"

Said the second ant, "I too have found nothing, though
I have visited every nook and glade, This, I believe, is
what my people call the soft moving land where nothing grows,"

Then the third ant raised his head and said, "My friends,
we are standing now on the nose of the Supreme Ant, the mighty
and infinite Ant, whose body is so great that we cannot see
it, whose shadow is so vast that we cannot troce it, whose
volice is so loud that we cannot hear it and he is amnipresentd!

When the third ant spoke thus the other ants looked at
each other and laughed,

At thzt moment the man moved and in his sleep raised
his hand and scratched his nose, and the three ents were
crushed, ,
' from -

The Madman, His Parables and Poems
by Kahlil Gibram
3 . 3 3

From every corridorys from every street, from the lowest
of the sublevels to the highest, came streaming the masses
of the ultimate commune, Workers and scicntists), techni-
cians and engineers, guardsmen and statisticians, import-
ant and unimportant were pushing against each other in their
eagerness to arrive at the central meeting place, The Com-
missar of Scicnce and Progress was to speak on the subject
of "Service to the State,” The very air was expectant, and
snatches of conversation, overhcard in passing, reflected
the common mind, "It's not the first time he!s spoken pub-
licly, but from what I hear-—,"



"They say he is more brilliant than the last onc. Of
course, according to thc Eugenicist, he's a perfect dupli-
cate,"

"This will be the thirtieth tine I've heard this speach,
but it gets better and better cach—--."

At last thc immense throng was scated, and quict was
finally obtained by thc chairmen on the dais. By "quict!" we
understond thet the expectant multitude was united in mental
rcception, Cammunication by sound waves had been supplanted
by ment~l telcpathy so long ago that the spcech organs had
degenerated to mere vestiges,

The Scicntist was the center of all cycs as he approached
the dais with quict dignity,

Suddenly, the tremendous quiet was shattcecred by shocks
of surprisc., Pushing the approaching scicntist out of the
w2y, & strange figure was scen climbing to the dais. - With
eycs over-bright and with quick gestures, he was projecting
above the normal level. "The time has come! The tiie has
come, my pcople, I am thc licssiah forctold in the old for-~
gotten prophesies, I have come straight from the world be-
yond thc veil, the parcdise to which all truc believers will
go after death. The Supremec Being, appearing many times to
me in visions, has shown the way to your salvation."

Things like this just didn't happen. The Mcessiah was
carried out jerking and cursing by a detachment of guards.

As though nothing out of the ordinary had occurrcd, the
Scientist procceded to deliver his usual polished address,
"Our historians tcll us that back through thc countless ages
we have maintained superiority-over the lower animals be-
cause of our high intclligence, In thc very din past, we
all lived togecther in tribes; then, as labor and ingcnuity
strengthencd our position, corrwuncl states were formed and
in tiwe living was reduced to a scicnce. Where before, we
had the chaos of individual action, we now have the corpor-
ate state, the perfect socizl structure, What more could we
ask? Such things as discasec, crime, poverty, and unhappiness
have becn unknown so long that it rcquires fatal stimulation
of our most spcciclized historians to learn any significant
details,

"We have come a long way from our rustic ancestors who
were constantly in fear of famine and pestilence, The adap~
tation of the body to division of labor and the perfection



of raci~} mamory arc thc most obvious critcria of our ad-
vancernent. But suffice to say, gencticdietetic control has.
indced madc of us a supcr-race wherein the individuals achicve
immortality to all intcnts and purposes! For the Statel"
he salutcd and stcepped down from the platform.

The countless mass snapped to ots fect as one, saluting,
"For the Statel”

Meanwhilc, in the cugenic laboratory, a disorderly fig-
urc was being examinced., The proccdure was quite impcrsonal,
Snall portions of flesh fram here and thecre werc being ana-
lyzed by the assistants while the Commissar, hiwsclf, was
testing certain bodily rcactions by dexterous prodding and
probing, Practically no attention was paid to the subject!s
violent projections-somctimes degenerating into actual sounds.,

His investigation concluded, the Fugenicist turned to the
waiting guards. "Placc thc Mcssiah in meditation, pending
Jjudgement of the eouncil." ‘“and to his“assistents,” "If* therec
is an urgent call for me, I shall be in the Scicnce and Prog-
rcss laboratory.”

The Comnissar of Scicnce and Progress stared myopically
at thc Commissars of Coordination and Integration, A4s they
attaincd synchronization, their rcccption concepts sharpen~
ed, "All these investigations prove to me that there is a
corrclation factor of about nincty-cight percent betwecn the
Change and the appcarance of this so-called Messizh, After
only slightly unplcasant questioning of the late Commissar
of Historical Investigation, I havc dctecrmined that there
was a period in our history of a pcculiar mental cendition
known as rcligious fecrvor. Cults following certain radical
principles were active in retarding the perfection of our
social system,

"Tt scems that there was a world wide cataclysm involv-
ing purcly natural forces, you understand, which seriously
threatened our continuity, and at that time several oppor-
tunists seizcd control of the masses with supernatural propa-
ganda, I might add that, having developed neither racial
memory nor the power of thought projection, at that time, we
were still limited more or less to individual initiative,"

The smooth flow of these stimulating concepts was in=
terrupted by the Coordinator, "This is all very intercsting,
but what has it to do with this Messiah and the Change?"

"I am coming to that," snapped the Scicntist, "As Iwns



just going to say, this fool claiming to bc a Mcssiah, is
trying to revive the old concept of lifc after death and ny
agents recport that he is even advocating the abolition of
certain traditionel customs-~'the Converters,! for instancc."

Blas¢ though thcir mentalities werc, the Coordinator
and the Integrator drew back, shockcd. "Not thatl!" they
- whispered, as though thc idea werc too unclean to project.

Having paused for cffect, thc Scicntist continued, "As
you know, he claims to comc from beyond the boundaries of
our world wherc there arc forces so incomprchensible that
they must be attributed to the supcrnatural, 'God' as he
calls it, Although the Change happencd slightly before our
time individually, we arc well awarc of what happened, Be-
forc the Change, our world was dectcrmined by our greatest
scientist to be almost infinite in cxtent with an abundance
of food, air, watcr, and 21l thc things of the perfect en-
vironment; then suddenly the catastrophe destroyed our world
and the survivors found thausclves apparently marooned on one
of the fragments.

njiaking the best of what thcy had, the colonists suc-
ceceded in producing the highly organized conmaunity we now
have, But, as the pressurc for survival has lessencd, so
has grown thc question of the Barrier until today thc Masscs
are morc than a little concerned about it, iy engineers
have been unable to brecak through, and all my data point to
the fact that the boundaries of our world are walls of sheer
force impenetrablce to any device at our cammand."

The Coordinator exchanged glances with the Integrator
and, turning back to the Scientist, added, "Ycs, uy workers
have reportcd that several sublevel passages tcrminate sud-
denly in a glowing wall, which though cold, scams to radiate
cnergy and dulls the sharpest of instrumcnts.” .

The Intcgrator, sceing his coordinator's success, pro-
jected, "The well barricr docs not glow all the time, Ac-
cording to my calculations, thcre is a corrclation of nincty-
nine percent between the well radiation and the light perioda
In rcgard to the rate of change of intensity, therec is actu-
ally a negative corrclction which is still being studicd."

The Scicntist continucd as though his collaborators had
not spoken, "It has bcen my opinion for some time that this
self-styled savior is not rcally of extraterrcstrial origin,
You rccall that when he first appcared in the public mecting



8 placc, hc was token into custody, examincd very closely, and
found to differ in no dectail from the average normal cdult
of our cormune save for the pcculiar color of his back, and
the large proportion who can rccept his projections means he
has genes identicel to ours, - At any rate, I was not on the
Board when he was rcleased or, I assurc you, hc would have
been fed to the Converters just on general principles, Our
lecarned Camiissar of Eugcnics will be held to account if any-
thing gocs wrong; his timc is about up anyway. In the mean-
time, we'll kcep an cyc on the lMessiah."

It was a disnisszl, and nodding agrecement, the Coordi-
nator and the Intcgrator rcturned to their duties much im-
prcsscd,

Mcanwhile, thc Messiah was holding forth in onc of the
lowcst sublevel passages bencath the Communc, The walls of
the passage werc as yct rough hewn, The air was cxcessively
humid and some-what lacking in oxygen, Some of the workers
were smoothing and finishing, while others were conveying
materials here and there, Thoy required no overscer since
cach knew its job and did it without question or hesitation,
Therc was scarcely any abstract thinking or conversation go-
ing on other than the usual vague thoughts of food or the
good of the whole, The Messiah was getting very little at-
tention, 4

The more they ignored the Messiah, the morc excited and
intense became his gestures, The fact that he did not scem
to be doing any work was not their affair, but to be called
faccless slaves one minutce and senseless clods the next was
quite another matter, Scnsing his momentzry advantage, the
heckler changed his tone to that of a fanatical prophet, "I
tell you I have come from the world beyond the veil. I have
talked with God, Yes, that's it; I've talked with God} You
were not meant to slave your lives away as cogs in a monstrous
machine only to be recwarded at the first sign of wezkness by
a onc way trip to the Converters., Uhy should you live a scx-
less, distorted life when the Favared Oncs indulge their sen~
sual appctites in ecse and luxury?" \

"Do you scc thc insignia on my back? I am the choscn one
to lead you out of the depths of your risery to the promiscd
land and, there, cveryonc of you will be 2 law unto himself
forever frece of the shadow of the Converters,

As the Prophct paused, the warkcers turncd to cach other



and gabbled in confuscd excitcnment, Calling for silenice, 9
the Prophet contimued, "It is no longcr safe for me to stay

in this spot, I scec that the Listcncrs have alrcady taken a
bearing on ny position and have lcarned most of what I have
said, I must ge, but in .the neantine, wait for my signal,
Then comes the revolution!® Staring them all down with a
fanatical glcem in his cye, the Prophet turned and dashed
down the corridor,

A mament later, a contingent of guards ceme clanking
down the passage from the opposite dircction, Stopping at
the sight of thc group of workcrs, the leader jerked one to
its fcet and lcering into its face shouted, "%here did he
go?" Getting no immediate reply other thon a slight gurgle,
he promptly sheared off the workerts head with one swift move..
ment, "For the Statel{" he salutcd. Not waiting for the wor-
kers to salute, thc detachrent rushed off zs one dowpg, the cor-
ridor., :

The workers jerked to attention and saluted, "For the
State," and turncd mecheonically back to their work,

¥* 3% 3

The Comzdsser of Coordination was conferring with the
Eugenicist, "Statistics show that our birth rate as well as
death ratc have altcred markedly since the Change., Since
other factors such as incubzstor tcchnique and living sched-
ulecs arc constant, this must be due, I think, to the varia-
ations in the nature of the food now available,”

"I an very glad you sec my point," put in the Comnissar
of Eugenics, "I have held all along thot it is no foult with—
in ny control, I might add thot some unusable portions of
food actually impaired the efficicney of the Converters tcm
porarily, By thc way, what about this rumor I've heard of
the conncction between the Change and the appearance of the
Messiah? You surcly don't belicve any of those prepostcrous
ideas he has projccted, I hope, In my caaprchensive report
I submitted to the Board, I carcfully pointed out that tha
trouble-maker is definitely not an alicen in any respect,,
Oy nost cxhaustive tests proved that his genealogical struc—
ture is identic2l with ours, I will admit that his bodily
functions arc not specialized; for instance, he is capable of
breeding, but that mey simply dcnote careless incubator tech-
nique, There is a probability of between cighty and nincty
percent that he is the same individual that was stolen a dec—



10 adc ago from the state nursery. The scandal wag—-"

The Coordinator intcrjected, "Of course I don't belicve
any pcrt of his fontastic storics, There obviously isnt't any
Supcrior Being called God. That nyth wes cxploded so long
ago that cven the myth itsclf is forgotten and only thec most
intensive rescarch into the darkest pericds of our history
can reveal the slightest hint of such ignorant supcrstition,
Obviously, since we have communicated with all the lowcr on-
inels for our practical needs and have found nonc supcrior,
then it follows that we arc the pifnacle of “‘creation, . If
there were a superior being, we could camunicote with it or
it would cormmunic ate with us in some way. As it is, we know
everything, and what little we can't rcadily explain, can be
ignored as of little consequence, "For example, tne pcculiar
rains of food, colored liquids, ~nd certoin saall animals arc
probably duc to the intcraction of the walls of force and the
surrounding atmosphere~~spontaneous generation, you kmow,"

The Eugenicist nodded, "I know what you mecan, but I can't
agrce wit h your explanation. Even though that sort of thing
is a little out of my line, I find it a motter of interesting
spcculation,” I know we have all personally - observed, fram
time to time, some strange lights in the sky, bright crough
to be plainly visible even in broad doylisht, but have been
careful not to mention it to anyone, however, for fear of
being accused of incompetence, But as I started te say, it
is common knowlecdge that the imposter vanished rizht in the
middle of a speech to his followers, Several eycvitnesses
reported a flash of light, a rush of wind as a biczing char-
iot carried him straight up, !

During the discussion, the stote officers had boen ohlive
ious to 2 growing ruiibling which now was rising to a ¢lnmor,
It was increasingly difficult to concentrate on the point at
hand with such crics impinging on consciousness.

"We want a place in the sun}"

"Down with the Convertcrsi"

"Freedam and cquality for alll™

A young tccnnician burst into the room, "The workcrs}
The workcrs have lcft their posts and are now a2t the very
entrancel" '

The Coordinator coverced his confusion by shouting orders,

"Call thc guard! Call out the militia! Closc and bolt cvery
doori™"



The® Eugenicist was relatively calm. "Need I remind you
that on your rccommendations the Board ordered me not to pro-
duce any morec soldiers, on thc grounds that the Change had
isolated us from 211 possiblc attack! Ve have' just-the es-
sential number of state guards for police work, and, as you
can see, they are alrcady cendecavoring to suppress the revolt, ™

Collccting himself somewhat, the Coordinctor paced the
floor, "The impostecr is thc cause of this} If we had only
fed him to the Conwerters when we had the chance, You will
undoubtedly be convertcd for this—for your failure to repoit
his psychological deviation,"

If the Eugenicist could hove snortcd, he would have done
so. "On thc controry, you will be converted, bccause it was
you vho insistcd on his relcase., Our labor shortage docs
not cxcuse your action.”

The attcntion of the occupants of the room was suddenly
drawn to thc main door of the laboratory. It was bulging with
rcpeated pressure ond blows from witiout, Like-the stroke of
doam, thc door shattcred to rubblc, and in rushed two torn
and blecding workers. The face of one was horribly imtilated,
He had obviously cscaped the main conflict by clinging blindly
to his componion, The other worker was barcly able to hobblc
forward on five legs, drogging the sixth with spastic jerks,
but with cyes burning hatcfully, he made straight for the
scicntists, Although thc workers were not cspecially cquipped
for fighting, they certainly were ruch more so than the sci~
entists whosc mandibles werc atrophicd to mcrc vestiges,..
crrzed with fear, the once mastcorful scicntists collapscd to
the floor and, reverting to primal instinct, mewled piteously,
~-weckly protesting being torn limb fram limb,

L
"

Professor Simon looked up from his oldest formicarium
and turncd to his assistant who was still watching it with
a troubled frown,

"lell, this is a new one on me} What do you make of it?"

The younger man glanced up, "I know very well you're tr;—
ing to get me to stick my neck out, but all right, that!s whot
the Psychology Department is paying me for,.,offhand, I should
say that the full significance of this cxperiment has escaped
us, It is evident that the entire ant colony is dead, Being
isolated, this could not be due to the attack of a rival col-
ony; lack of food is cut of the question because they were

11



12 given the usunl retions plus vitamins; there is no indication
of discasce,.ein fact, it looks as though thcy suddenly turned
on themsclves and killed ecach other., It may have had sane-
thing to do with ant X-2 which you hotched and raised in a
test tube. As you know we corefully preconditioned him with
material from the old colony before placing him in the formi—
cerium and hc scened to mingle all right with the rest, If
it had not becen for the code symbol you painted on his back
we would not have been oble to kcep track of him as far as
any outward difference was concerned, It is true, however,
that there was an unusual amount of activity in the colony
after hc was relcased in it, but that scemied to subside after
you removed him, It is also true that, contrary to your the-
ory, he didn't sccn to cooperate according to instinct pat-
terns,. .pcrhaps carly cnvironment does affect the complex
genetic matrix,..it may be that this abberation aoffected the
colony more decply than we suspected, It is too bad we took
him out whcn we did, meybe we should check that angle by put-
ting him in this other onec,,."

C'EST FINI
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OH, YEAH?

1st Utopian: "Boy, I can hardly wait 'till my vacation
rolls around,,"

2nd Utopian: "Where are you going this time?"

lst Utopian: "A swell place up in Pennsylvonia that Jake
told mc about -- two wholc wecks in a coal rinc, work-
ing ten hours a shift and it only costs 30,00 a day,
including meals, There!s no amuscrents, no rcereation,
no rusic,.,nothing but plain hard work cvery day, cven
Sundoys)  And get this] you can get up at 4:30 in the
morning ond work all day without interruption if you
want,..Boy, that!s the lifc for me}

2rd Utopian: "You lucky stiff — you 2lweys get the breaks)
Here I'11 be stuck all suumer lolling around the beach
with nothing to de but breakfost in bed and picnics and
dances and movies while you're cnjoying yoursclf in a
coal mine,.essomc pecople have all the luck}

Submitted by a 3rd Utopian,
Austin Crcne,



ANNOUNcingesee
THE INSIDER AND OTHERS
By Haichpee Hateship

Yes, it's available again-the collected tales of the late
great Haichpee Hateship, a book that has become a classic
in the fieldl A hermit in life, who lived in a seven-by-
nine apartment under the staircase in a Rhode Island slaught-
terhouse, the late, great Haichpee lateship (or HH as he is
fondly called) was singularly fond of raw oysters dipped in
chocolate sauce, and spiced with aromatic gunpowder. He was
unable to stand a temperature under one hundred degrees Cent-
igrade, an influence which can be clearly seen in all of his
stories - as can the late, great HH's well knowvn hatred of
water, which same led one admirer to make the inimitiable
cament : "Thewl"

Haichpee Hateship, the latc and the great, has taken
his place since his untimely death at ninety-nine, going
over Niagara Falls in a jinner tube, as the Greatest American
haster of 'leird Fiction. You cannot afford to miss the op-
portunity to read such tales as:

That odd fishing yarn, THE HORROR ON RED'S HOOK

That amazing baseball classic, TiE BATS IN THE HALL

That philosopnical gem, HOD AIR

That musical tale, ZIGGY ZANN AND HIS FRENETIC FIDDLE

njest of Fall City the dark dreary ghastly hidcous awful
wet marshes extend for untold illimitable unguessable black
distances toward the weird revolting city, that Stygian Gar-
zantuan abyss of Seattle, Rudolph Galumph, eight feet tall
and weighing three 1bs., walked through the awful dark black
gruesome ghastly marshes and thought about qucer old Cracker-
barrel Caddiddlehopper who had in his cute quaint unusual
charming appealing ignorant way, warned him away from awful
weird ghastly unthinkable Seattle, where it was rumored, on
entire whole complete wribe el colorful painted picturesque
vout Nameless Ones had disappeared into the terrible awful
heaving sea of mud without a single solitary lonesame trace."

- From THE STATEMENT OF RUDOLPH GALUL.PH
Selected and with an introduction by September Bearwith.
You vill like this book because Haichpee Hateship is late and
great, Jacket by Book.
' -adv.
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Pz 4F v Rajandra, -in the swvirlin- mists of blackness thét
blllowed about him, moved aimlessly forward - without direc-
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dered thus for ages, or it may be hut a noment ~ time was

gone, direction gone, only the billewing blaclmess and the
steady pushing wind that vattercd hin céaselessly  ilow I-rg
he had staggered thus, somctimes nearly falling, 1imbe Weary
fram strzin, ever Pusticg owts sone wilmewn goal ’
know, He remsnbercy only a &l mixiety tor trat,
cherished in his nands, whnse 1iar outline resss
of its precitus safeiy, He must :

for the Scroll of Ramakrishma. the barbe

battering at the nenastery gatedl” A1 otxer
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long siace departed, cnly tuis most wrecions oz
left. Soon this, too, woula be sciged hy mwofane
unless he, Sram Rajandra, could find the appotnbe
place. Locked in the secret cuciber i the belly of

dha, his physical body sat in the atiit.de of medi vat?

1 %atEon,
as, in 2 desperate attempe to preseive the Seroll, he Load
projected his astral self to find the biding of

ienls. Throuzh the darl he fotght i

tiuan he had ever coms tercre an :
be no returning, This wealmnecs &nd cenfusion was caticern
the cespoiring demzands of hic bhysical self

Tose thei last flicker of life. Hew Yony i
suspendes anination he had no wey of 3
could ot resturn Lo his Yody unrk
place for the Screll -- aad 2ven zhen,
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fon there must .st1ii be pysicad animation enough to mak
ectenliazaic exchange;with thaaSihstallocimat, deaor gl
place ant the phyyjcal Gountervart of the Astral
carried, Once that ¢as accomgiizhed, he would ieh
have its way swith him '--- wipiri him away, suap the
cord that held him eVer more tenudnsly to that silent
cal self in the secret cchamber within tiie Buddhais robe.
Finaily a faint flicker broke the absolube ebon around
nim. He struggled of with hope. “notter H1 cker g samd a;oLh~
er,..at last! the five flares...che five spivals of unfam-
iliar incense! Off fiickering iights, unlike any he had ev-
er met, before Motethiro gng digcindimer ophael He Mieds
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but oddly wavering and strangely colored with the tints of
desire and ignorance, Only one shown clear with the accus-
tomed gleam of strength and knowledge, the others burned
but knew not that they burned. This he noted as he struggled
closer, but no matter, they welcomed him on., This must be
the Appointed Place the Ancients wrote of...the Akasaic Rec-
ords could not lie. Here, beyond those lights and the bod-
ies their presence betokened, lay the gateway through which
the Scroll must pPasSSeecesss

The Paklin Association of Science Fiction and Fantasy
Fans were having a convention. That is, the ordinary meet-
ing of star-stung enthusiasts was swelled by the addition of
some out-of-town guests, the immediate excuse being the pres-
cence of that dean of science fiction fans, the great Lacker-
lan himself. At the time Nate Knight was sending out notices
of Lackerlan's intended visit, he'd been somewhat dubious a-
bout this idea of sending out invitations indiscriminately,
but the gang had insisted on searching through back issues
of their not inconsiderable collection of magazines for all
the names and addresses in nearby states that they could find,

"I suppose we will draw the usual percentage of odd-
balls" he had remarked to his co-worker and co-sponser of
the 'convention', John Lersey, as they folded the mimeograph~
ed announcements for addressing, "but we might be lucky en-
ough to get some new fans interested in the group -- about
time we got some new blood..."

nI1d say this bunch was bloody enough already without
the necessity for any transfusions..."

"Oops! I walked right into that one! groaned Nate,
"but way, what kind of a program do you think we ought to
cook up? We ought to have something to start it off with,
otherwise Rilling will take over with that blasted Buddhaism
of his and if he and Blacky get started on that spook stuff
we sure won't have much of a science-fiction meeting."

nGod! That Rilling! What kind of a log did he crawl
out from under anywayl How he ever got in here in the first
place is a mystery to me., Say, do you suppose we conilidissyerers
no, he'd probably hale ws up for assult and battery if we
picked him up and threw him out bodily. -I wonder if I could
manage to figure out some chemical to put in his hair tonic
to turn his hair green if it would discourage him fram com-
Sipgl



"T doubt it."

"Probably not! He'd more likely try to charge us ad-
mission for coming to the meetings because weld be entering
the prescence of the only green-haired fan in Packlin - or
anywhere else in the world, for that matter. How anybody
can be that conceited and live, I'll never be able to figure
out."

"Oh, I don't know,...I know you don't like him and he
gets under your skin with that superior azir of his, butwe
have to give the old fcllow his due -- he is a darn smart
man as well as a darn gool illustrator! He couldn't take
Academy Firsts and Seconds as consistently as he does without
having something...."

"He's got samething, all right, but whatever it is - it
sure stinks for my money...de!s the most conceited, asinine,
opinionated, loud-mouthed old bore that ever afflicted his
miserable carcass on any hclpless public gathering! Always
blathering about that stupid religion of his...that is, if
you can call it 2 religion, Say, do you supposc we could...
naw, that wouldn't work,"

"Jhat wouldn't work?" Nate asked absentmindedly.os he
reached for the stamps,

"Oh, I was just wondering if we could cook up some gag
on a fake seancec or something - same sort of a2 seance to cnd
all seances and put a stop to that stuff, I sure wish we
could get rid of that gang of Psychic Psychos....what -the so
and -so they keep hanging around a Science Fiction club for
is more than I can figure out. Surc, I know that a lot of
serious readers class Lovecrzft and Clark Ashton Smith on a
par with Sturgcon and Asimov - God save the mark! but what
gets me is how anybody can believe that stuffl®

"T don't think it would be advisable to try any seance
business,.l'd rather not encourage that sort of thing and it
would be just playing right down their.alley, If you want
to work up a good gag, why not try working up that skit you
"and Verna werc talking about, you know, the one with the 'di-
rectional scanner' and 'matter transmitter! and Stuff, I
think that old war surplus panelboard is still out in the
garage and we could hunt up a few more gadgets probably to
donll. SEEM PRSI e

"Hey, maybe you!ve got something there!l" John eagerly
caught him up, "That would be just the ticket..," He chuckled
as he mulled over the ideca and-burbled enthusiastically over
its various aspects., ;
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Time went by quickly, and the next two weecks were a
ferment of activity. wersey's volatile imagination quickly
amplified Nate's suggestion into an elaboratc hoax on the
morc credulous of the group that would serve to sort out the
tmen! from the ‘'mice! among the cxpected guests, Some of
those dopes, he figured, wcrc so sold on this psucdo-scien-
tific phenoinena that they'd swallow anything so long as it
came wrapped up in scientific double~-talk, and he'd cook up
a gag that really ought to slay thei..

He put up the panel-bocrd so that it covered onc entire
cnd of thce rumpus roam and behind it he connected scveral of
the noisicst sounding motors he could iind - cach yilth,a,dif-
ferently pitched hum. The lights on the board werc rigged
with rclays to go off and on at irrcgular intervals, and the
really impressive toucir was a 1ittle round glass pecphole at
the top, the 'scanner'. He and his wifc spent hours practic-
ing how to run off their home nmovies against the other side
with just the right cffect, and Verna carcfully »nolished up
a honcy of a script to go with the films they had.

Knight good-naturcdly put up with the fooling, though
with a truc fan's ardor hc was looking forward to thc more
scrious aspects of the coming meeting. There ought ol be Sane
intercsting ideas brought out during the discussions tiat
were surc to spring up wherever fans gather, and in thc gen-
cral comparing of notes he might possibly find a clue to the
missing 1929 Blasted Tales he had becen vainly secking...

The foverish bustle finally came to an end, and a great
calm descended briefly, very briefly. The out-of-statcrs
started coming even before they werc cxpected, and by the
iiddle of the aftcrnoon the little housc was overflowing. in
the kitchen Nate's wife struggled with the chili, whilc Jislice
and Hclen dashed in and out with armloads of dishes and sil-
verware, Kids swarmed underfoot, wild with shared excitcment
as their mothers chopped salads, opcned jars of olives, and
scurricd around looking for platters to hold the gastronomi-
cal offerings the arriving guests were bringing.

Downstairs, thc basement was crowded. With the rumpus
room shrouded in sccrecy as John hastily checked over his
masterpiece, the 1little den was full to overflowing. mvery
bench and chair was taken by an awed circle of strangers and
still morc came drifting in to line the wells in back. l.ost
of the newconiers were goggle-cyed at the presence of Lacker-
lan, who stood uncomfortcbly in the middle of the little den,
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a focel point for cvery cye. Even the native members of the
club were awed —- they'd been reading his stories for years
and the idea of beholding him -in the flesh and actuallyuvhold~
ing converse with him-affected them somewhat as though they
had suddenly. been introduced to the author of the Acts of
the Apostlcs.

Lackerman, meking the best of a not unusual position,
beamed benignly and did his best to sct them at case, He was
used to this hero-worshipping constraint and knew that it
would bc over as soon as the first good crgunicnt started, buc
in the mcantime the conversation, such as it was, would te¢
conducted in fits and starts. Onc brave soul would dare to
address a remark to the gucst of honor, but as soon as he an-
swored the silcnce would fall again. Then 2 new face woils
appear, look around the silent circle of staring strangers,
comc forward and be introduccd to him, then fall into Gl
samc stunnced and awestruck stupor as the rest. -Neverthelese
Lackerman smiled cncouragingly and waited for the ice to mclt.
Even the regular mambers sat tongue-ticd and dazcd.

Then Rilling errived. Rilling, the illustrator, with

fanferc of invisible trumpcts. From his polished tan ridi~s

boots to his screnly black hair, Rilling was cvery inch
artist. He knew of the malice of the disgruntled among o
Scicnce Fiction fans, but ignored it - cven as he ignored the
jealousy fram which it svprung. ilc had no neced to meet ro-
sentment with. rcsentment - he knew his power and the Poirct
of Those hc scrved., Thc shock of his pcrsonality shatter:t
the icy glaze that had congealed around the room, and the
local fen startced their usual slow burn over his uninhibitcd
greetings.

wlell, Lackerlan, I don't sce whatever induced you T2
comc to this out-of-thec way corner of the world. I assurx
you I don't sce why anyonec in his right senses would come to
a filthy hole likc this, voluntarily. The only reason I cor-
sent to live in this vile villege is that I require peacc and
qdiet, and a backwoods like this is the place to fimd S T
assure you that this is onc of the most Godforsaken commaunL -
ties you could cver find, and the cndless drivel of thesc
immature minds will drive you insane. Why, we'rce so rustic
nere that the housc where I live and work is right in tihc
heart of town, and yet I swear there are owls around it at
night...."

"Squirrels, too, no doubt! rmuttcered an astounded spec-
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totor, reeling from the impact. :

"Phink nothing of it. ‘e have to listen to that for
hours, every meeting" cxplained one of the regulars, "he can
keep that up indefinitely. ‘e try to shut him up but it just
can't be done. He's uninsultable., That's Ron Rilling, the
One and Only, and I've got to admit he is a good illustrator,
even though he gives the impression of thinking he's God lim-
self."

The ice once shattered, the pent up cnthusiasms burst
forth with mounting vigor. The hubbub and confusion of sound
welled out of the den, through the framc walls of the little
cottage and was audiblc clear out to the street. The little
white housec in its neat green lawn secmed fairly to bulge
with the vigor of activity suddenly let loose in it as 2ll
the fen started talking at once. ;

"Now that we're finally all herc" Knight had to rap
vigorously on-the door jamb for attention, "we can begin our
convention without delay. Scme of you have probably wonder-
cd why we're all crowded into the den instead of going into
the rumpus room. 4ell, we're going in there now, You folks
may think you were invited here to mcet Iir. Lackermen, our
guest of honor, and that is true. But it was only part of
the reason. You are going to be the first to sec something
that will never be forgotten, Right this way, please, take
& seat anywhere you can., Better bring in your own chairs..
careful, there, its rather dark....”

The group straggled out fram onc room to another, Ril-
ling still loudly declaiming, He hadn't once stopped for
breath since he had camc in, and gave no evidence of ever in-
tending to do so. _ .

Knight broke into the monologue again, and continued
his introduction: _

"Maybe you folks didn't know it, but you'rc going to
get a pre-vicw of the most world shaking decmonstration since
the development of controlled nuclear fission., 'le are in
the unparallelled position of having as a member of our club
Professor John Kersey, who has been secretly cngaged on a
project that even the Goverrment hasn't drcamed of yet. le
has consented to tell us what it is, inasmuch as the advanced
thinkers of this group are probably the only persons on the
entire coast with vision enough to understand the profound
significance of what we are about to witness, MNeecdless to
say you will all be sworn to strictest secrecy!"



He pauscd and looked with utmost solemnity at the gog-
gle-cyed greup that murmurcd its unqualified compliance.....
nobody knew what to think. FEven Rilling stopped in mid-word
with his mouth still open, to starc in astonishmcnt at the
straightfaced spcaker,

"Okay, John" Knight turncd with a flourish, "It's all
yours, I'll vouch for thc gang, they won't talk until you
give them the go-ahcad..."

From the sidelincs Kerscy moved forward with purposc-
ful dignity, Inwardly nc gloated, 'Boy, I ncver thought he
had it in him.....he rcally is putting it over} Those dopes
arc really lapping it up. This is gonna be good, I mean,
This is rcally gonna be GOODL' Hc wished bricfly that the
smock he wore were a little clcancr, morc profcssional look-
ing, but thc room was fairly dark and the stunncd zudience
wis too shocked to be critical, as yct., Now to bowl them
over before they got their breath beck.

mJhat we shall prove tonight," he tegan in dromatic
toncs, "is that at last it is possible to transmit mattcr by
thc use of an cnergy becam. As you 2ll know, matter consists
of molccules composcd of still smaller particlcs known as a-
toms, and these atoms vibratc continually from thc action of
the cleetrons and ncutrons that composc them, You sec hcre!
he gestured to the pancl board and the cabinet beside it, "a
miniturc of the most world shaking mcthod of transportaticn,
yct devised, By means of a powerful vibrational impulsc.
matter can be broken dovmn to its component molecules, trans-
mittced along a bcam of cncrgy correspending to the vibration
rate of its atomic structurc, and re-asscmbled. So for, I
have not becn able to transmit much, it takcs'.too much.power.
Twice I've accidentally shorted out the entire city - an in-
voluntary blackout - that'!'s why it is so important not tc
mention this to enybody. If word rcaches certain persois
that I am thc onc who has been blowing out thcir huge mastcr
transformers, well,..." he pauscd significantly. As he wo=s
spcaking, his hands had played swiftly cmong the dials and
levers., Motors began humming, lights flashed impressively..
behind the pancl Verna crouched in rcadiness.

Baffled by the stecady flow of tcchnical double-talk,
only half familiar with clectrical apparatus, thosc few in
the audicnee who had cver had access to a genuine clectricel
laboratory rccognized in stunned acccptance that there rcally
was somcthing authcntic about the appearcnce of the pancl.
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Others, umvilling to deny any possibility now that thosc
impossibilities of yesterday, tclevision and atomic powcr,
wcre accomplished facts; stared in open-minded cxpectation.

Undcrfoot, the rough chalk circlec on the ccacnt floor
of thc gamec room was smudged by thce broam and scuffed by the
rows of chairs, indccd, it was almost cntircly rubbed away.
The children could make another circle the next time it rain-
cd and they wantcd to play marbles in the bascicnt. No one
even noticed that there had been e circle on the floor. No,
nobody cven noticed that its faint outlinc wavcred around
five of thc chairs, cvenly spaccd, nor that in thosec five
chairs sat five intent spectators, who stirred mcrcly to ac-
cept a cigarctte and a light from the passcd-around smokcs;
and no onc would have guessed thet the five wiho sat in thosc
cheirs, Rilling in front, werc thc only five in thc whole
group who .really cxpected-lthat ‘the demonstrcotidn. would:be.
successful, The rcst werc bewildered, these five werc un-
doubting in thcir cxpectancy.

Five motionlcss figurcs among all thosc huddled in the
darkcned roan, five freshly lightcd cigarcttes strcaming up
their five spiraling thrcads of smoke, fivc questing minds,
five souls within a magic circle vibrating in harimony -- and
onc of thum a Master -- the stage was sct for a Cosmic joke,

At the panel, kerscy rcpressed a2 grin with difficulty,
the suppressed laughter lending cmotion to nis voice as he
pattercd on with the prepared spicl,

"In order to demonstrate that this machinc has actual-
ly transportcd matter across a-distoncey, I have sct the dir-
ection scanner to pick up a rare and pricclcss scroll from
India, There is only one in the world like it, so that there
can be no mistake. You have scen that the cabinct was cmpty
at thce start of the cxperiment -- when I open the cabinct a-
gain I hope to find proof not only that the transmittal of
matter via energy beam is possible - for that I have alrcady
proved in my own laboratory, as I told you - but also that
the principlc of sclcctive scanning is practical...!

M Boy Wirhes/thoughtyg Ythisi iswsure better than I ever
cxpected) I surc will have the laugh on those guys. Wait
until I open that box and they sce what Verna slipped in from
the other side! Baby! Won't old Rilling be sore! I gucss
I'11 scttle his hash, for surc -- look at thc way he's lap-
ping it up, and thosc pals of his hanging around him as us-
ual... He won't bc such 2 Know-It-All fraom now on, and it
serves hin right for being such a dope! Him and that spook-
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stuff of his! He's practically trailing clouds of cctoplasm
all the“time ‘from the way he“actst{+ 'He'd believe anything,
Justs solitt Shad®some®vildrati ens’ dn it o !

Kersey finally madc an end to his manocuvers, dimm.:d
the panel 1lights, silcnced the motors, and madc an claborate
play of opening the flimsy cabinet. He dirccted the beam of
a flashlight toward thc floor of thc cabinct with a confidunt -
flourish and watched the faccs of his audicnce to catch the
Tull* cream“ofStHe jesthes

'hen awed gasps of astonishment instcad of shecepish
laughter grected the revelation, he looked down to sece wht
had gonc wrong., As his gaze fcll on thc floor of thc closct
he felt as though he had been kicked in the stomach with the
busincss end of a vacuum cleaner,  ‘There lay a parchicnt,
scrc and ycllowed with 2ge, looscly wround around claboratcly
carved ivory rods...Unique...Pricclcss.,..,

THCY " Ver e, e’ *hi ssCa” whcn nc *Coukrd* Es® his breathy,
"Whered you get this? “Why didn™t“you put “in“the toilct pa-
per likc we planned?”

"Get whaty"“whispered Verna, “"What do“you mcan 'get
this'? I put in that roll of tissue like you told iac..what's
wrong?"

'So* hellp ey “Vernay;* 1 “va sh* T* knew! "

A million cons awey, Sromi Rajandra dissolved in the
swirling mists, his mission accomplished, and became onc with
yesterday and tomorrow, In the“loobed teple, .o bandit!s gun
butt accidentally ‘st ruck’that' particulzr fold of the Great
Buddha's robc that controlled thc¢ sccret cnterance.

"Ho! Brothers, look what I have found! Secret tree-
surel"

Callous hands tosscd aside the starved, ycllow-clad
body, and probed the chamber for loot,

"Evidently trcasure most precious, since the Yellow-
Robes hid it in thc Buddha and 1lcft one therce to guard it.
that is this strange whitc paper with the little squarcs?
Is it magic?"

"No, ‘stupid onc) it is pzper ‘of the forcign devils, It
is worthless, Look furthcr, is therc not gold or jewcls?,."
and the Substitute rollced unhecded across the floor, to flut-
ter a long whitce strcamer in the fitful breecze ‘of the descrt-
ted tample.

THE END
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THE IMi.IGRATION THEORY OF PLANETARY ORIGINS
By R. ', Bucchley

Numecrous physical scicntists have felt that their wide
acquaintcecnce with atoms, molecules, stars, spectra, cct.,
ect., fully qualifics thcm to make pronouncements about pol-
itics, religion, and other social phenamcna.* This has pro-
duccd a feeling of inferiority among social scientists, The
writer has tricd to reduce this feceling of inferiority by an
agrcssion, This article is a counter-attacki Fully unqual -
ified by the prospect of an M.A. in Sociology, thc writer has
attacked the problem of origins of solar systems, a problem
that has caused as many grey hairs to astronamers as the prob-
lems of group antagonisms to sociologists.

In almost cvery branch of scicnce thce accepted theorics
of origins of observed phenomena have gone through a set of
well defined stages, The first of these, and the onc still
in style in backward arcas of the world is thc "dcmon stage",
where all phenamena arc the result of some capricious Entity.
The next stage is the collection of these Entitics into clas-
sificatory groups, the panthcon stage, Then these many dei-
ties are collected in one, Yhen men are satisfied to allow
their onc deity simply to set the stage, not asking that He
push the sparrow so that it will fall, but simply require He
know about it, science can be said to have come on thc stage.
The postulation of a sct of rules to which cvery set of phen-
omcna must adhere is the essence of scicnce. It makes little
difference whether these rules are postulated by men or are
the pronouncenients of dcity. If the thcories that are derived
usc only the things that men can sce, requiring no "little
man" to push thcm around, they are scicnce., If they rcequire
a demon in cvery phenomena, they arc not scicnce.

When the first thcorist said "This rock is just like
that rock, why can't therc be just onc demon for the two of
them?" he started samething that has been going on cver since,
Numcrous phenomena have becn classed under one hcading, rec-
ducing the number of cxplanatory hypothescs, and making only
onc big swallow ncccssary instcad of a lot of little ones,

#1, Scec hodern Arms and Frec len, Vanncvar Bush, or ony
of the works of Sir James Jcans.
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science has made in the handling of multitudes of data,

uxcept for LaPlace's nebular hypothesis, eliminated in
the middle of the 19th century, every theory that has been
advanced to explain the origin of the Solar System has done
Just that—explain The Solar System--explaining only the one,
not as an example of a general process, but as a special case,
This is but little removed from using the demon stage of ex-
planation. However ego-satisfying it may be to think of 'our'
Sur. being singled out to have this particular lucky accident.,
it is not scientific. Lyecll's law, that every cause ever op-
erating in the past is still operating, and that every result
of past causes is now being produced, secms improbable but it
points up the requirement that in fact we need not look far
or for causes of a violent, once-and-for-all nature; we should
instead look harder at the things that are now going on, try-
ing to see how, if continued for the immensely long times
that are available on the cosmic scale, they can cause momen~
tous effects.,

According to the current astronomical information, the
Sun, in common with the other stars, is traveling through
space at quite a clip. This is, in part, caused by its recv-
olution around the center of the Galaxy. The period of this
revolution is estimated in billions of years, and the speed
of the Sun, in relation to its orbit, is immense.

Also according to currcent astronomical information, the
Sun is not a2lone in its revolutions, Other Suns, atoms, and
particles of every size between, revolve about their common
center of mass, Each has its own orbit, and, unless another
particle has perturbed this orbit, pursues it until infinity.
These orbits are roughly aligned, but only in the roughest
sense, ~rictures of spiral nebulae show that they are flat-
ened; as much as they are flattened, so are the orbits of
the particles in them aligned. These orbits are, as niight be
expected, usually some form of ellipse. The astronomers who
do such things find that the vectors of movement of the var-
ious stars for which they can determine proper motions are,
usually, somewhere between a NG a0 iles 960 angle to the line
connecting the center of the Galaxy to the star. It requires
only a weak assumption to think that the smaller particles
are traveling in similar orbits.

Once we put these two pieces of information together,
wc see that the Sun's orbit must cross the orbits of a very
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and given eccentric cllipses, it must cross the orbit of most
of the other particles, In a perccntage of the cascs the
other particle will be there at the time., The collision the-
ory of thc origin of the Solar System recuires that one of
these crossings have been with another sun, This is such a
remote possibility as to seem very improbable. The rule of
'the bigger the fewer! populctes the Galaxy with few suns of
the size of Sol compared with the amount of space, The con-
verse rule, 'the littler the more! populates it, on the con-
trary, with a very large number of particles of cemparatively
small size,

Duc to the opcration of the law of gravity, a bit of
matter that comes too close to the Sun will be captured (pro-
vided, of course, that it is not going 'to fast', in which
case 1t will drill right on through the Sun's gravity ficld,
having its orbit changed a bit, but not to the point of stay-
ing around permanently, Even this qualification is not nec-
essary if we understand 'too close! to mcan 'to close for the
speed at which it is going with relation to the Sun.') Cap-
ture has always mecant one of two things, slavery or death.
Even in the case at hand this rule holds true, viz, a particle
that comes 'too close' to the Sun will cither simply fall into
it and 'diec' or be pulled into an orbit around the Sun, which
could, by no great dislocation of the imagination, be called
slavery. The latter is the condition of interest in this
article, e want to know the origins of slaves.

vlhen we consider how the Sun travels in its orbit around
the center of mass of the Galaxy, and realize how it could
cross orbits with other matter doing the same thing, we sce
that the most likely condition for capturc is that the Sun's
orbit be morec circular than that of smzller bits, so that it
is cutting their morc oval cllipses., Thus, as a conscquent
of the laws of kepler and Newton, they will have less velocity
in the direction of the movement of the Sun than the Sun has,
(This holds truc only if the gencral distribution of angular
momentum was originally fairly even.) They will have more
velocity in a direction at right angles to thc direction of
the Sun. Thus, if they have the !'just right' speed for cap-
ture, they will fall into orbits about the Sun which are in
the plane of the Galactic orbits. Dcpending on their original
speed with relation to the Sun, these orbits will vary from
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circular to cllipses so long as to be almost parabolas. Be-
cause of the general rotation of the Galaxy they will fall
toward the Sun on the forward side of its orbital motion,
and thus all be rcvolv1ng about the Sun in the same direction.
(If, by chance, onc were to start revolving about the Sun in
a rctrograde direction, it would eventually collide with one
of the majority, their angular momenta would cancel out, and
they would both fall into the Sun.,) Their clliptical orblts
would interact with cach other to become more circular, and
the Solar System as we have it today would result from the
collection of many particles picked Up at the same time, and
having the same original momcntum, thus being collected in
one almost circular orbit, Particles picked up at another

.timc would have another momentum, and fall into another cir-

cular orbit.

This theory would prcdict that almost cvery Sun may be
expected to have a rctinue of plancts, and that the suns travel
ing in much the same orbit as ours may be expected to have
plancts of much the samc size as thosec of our sun. The law
of Bode, which seems difficult to explain otherwise, is shown
to be conscquent on o variation of reclative speced of Sun . and
drift, scattering the planets in distance from their sun in
accordance with their original speed,

The rate of meteor fall today is not ncarly cnough high
to furnish anything like thc amount of matter necessary for
a solar systcm, In certain regions of the sky there are
great clouds of matter, visible only bccause they cut off the
light of the stars bchind them., It does not sccm impossible
that the Sun, in its orbital movement, may travel through
such clouds., It also seecms not unlikely that, on the con-
densations from a Leplacian nebula, therc were once many more
such clouds than there arc now, Hany suns have swept through
the Galaxy, stoking thecir fires with cosmic drift, and clcan-
ing the drift from the sky, It scems no more difficult to
belicve that there were once more meteors than now, than to
belicve that 100,000 years ago ice covered Europe and North
America to a dcpth of thousands of feet.

A further conscquent of this theory is that the rota-
tion of the planets is a result.of the. fald of drift, from
extra~solar regions to the Sun, being intercepted by the pla-
nets on the forward side as they progress in their orbits,



One heretolore unexplained fact is brought into sharp
focus by this theory. The number ef meteors falling in the
months from January to June is less than one<half the number
falling in the months from June to January. This is a mea-
sure of the directicn of travel of the Sun, the greater num-
ber falling en the forward side of the @®bi t. . Thus, half
the meteors that the Earth intercepts are falling directly
to the Sun from interstellar space, This may be compared
with the excess of meteors in the hours from midnight to dawn
cver the numher falling from dusk te daylight,

SUrMARY

By applying the principle that !causes operating today
are no different from the causes in past ages!' (Lyell's law)
the origin of the Solar System is sought in presently oper-
ating causes. One of these, meteor fall, can be shown to
result in the sort of thirg at present observed. By showing
that it is quite probable that in times past there were more
meteors than today, this cause can be shown to result in a
system such as we see. It further explains the rctation of
the planets, and why this rotation is generally in the same
direction as revolution., It further explains the agrecment
of the planets! plane of rotation (the eeliptic), with the
axes of the Galaxy., It provides an explanation for our Sclar
System that makes it but ene of many such, a general result
of a general precess, rather than a speciel act of creation.

The Naieless howl am

""Some juice, please, Lr, Lucifer, before we die!"
“lhat, no juice electric?
Ylhet use is electricity if our hide is shivering?
Lucifer!s reply:
"Oh, there is the Atomic Pile,
I1]1] Fake a 1little*of it and e
dartalings are cold - let them warm thenselves thereby!
Their hides I'1l fry, like pots and pans that
have no need to be dried
when the heat is applied.
111 put the heat on those Souls and let them sizzle and
frizzle 'till they blow the whole place downi"
hary Bylsma,

e Sumas, '‘ash,



, Tell, Jamcs, if youtd scnt your
: dollar in advancc you wouldn't have
to hurry now -- ;

@@m ﬁbﬁz @m md?,z @M
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giont Hand amid the spheres contracts
and flaming drops fall gently in the void
P there slow to circle round the goldcn. globes...

ow on the third bright bell soft rains desccnd
as cons pass, and in thec new-formed secas
a tiny crecature moves vith random grccc,
Yet later still, in noiscless, darkcned swanps
a lizard lecaves slow ripples in the scum,
A noment passcs, and with timeless pace
Tall trees arise., A tiger in the woods,
through sabers glcaming 'ncath the amber orb,
howls fram a rocky ledge his bloodlust scrcam,
Deep in his cave, thec naked hairless ape
painting his hopes in pictures on a wall
can hear, and shudder, and yet trace a dream,

o
gﬂ%nother second, and the same barec ape,
now smocked in sterile white and wise with yecars,
stands rcady by a switch, while through thc air
The voice of countless mercenary men
howls talk of rule and sovereign rights of statcs,
demanding war while chauvinists preparec.
MProclaim this week as 'Hate your Brother Teck!"
"Destroy your neighbor, take his land againi®
med voices cry, no tclling which is which,
He hcars, and fcars, and 1lifts his hand
no drcam to tracc, no hope at his command;
he listcns as thce fools win out, and pulls the switch,

2\
é/,,’l{ giant Hdand amid the sphercs contracts

~ and flaming drops fall gently in the void,
there slow to circle round the golden globes,..

Fred Dervill



31

PRIZE OFFERED FOR CONTACTING THE PLANETS

Paris, Jan. 10 - AP, If you should happcn to be in touch
with any of the plancts, cxcepting lars, you can drop arround to
the French Academy of Scicnces and collect 100,000 francs for
your enterprise. That'!s thc value of the "Prix Picrre Guzman®
established by .thc will of liadame Ann Guzman, a wecalthy widow
who was born'in Havana, Cuba, but who lived most of her life
in France, " Her will set up the prizce in the name of her son
Picrre and spégificd thc money should go "without cxclusion of
nationality, to the one who will find thc mecans of cammunicat-
ing with a heavenly body -- I thus mean by making signs to a
heavenly body and by recciving an answer to those signs,"

rme, Guzman excluded the planct Mars, because "it secems
sufficiently known.". No onc has cver collected the prize, al-
though plenty have tried, The acadamy, which acccpted the be-
quest aftcr years of wrangling and red tape over legality of
the prize, has the job of sifting through applications. iost
of them read like Jules Verne scicncc fiction novels,

Newspaper cxcerpt submitted by
Zoc Fcrguson, Tacoma, i/n.
(She reads Newspapers, too)

A POTENT CURSE
(Guaranced to drive onc insane)

Retch! Oh wretched witch, which witched wretch
Would retch with wrectched witches, Oh wretched
Wretch, retch, Rectch, oh wrctched witch, retch,
thich wretched witch will retch with wrcetchedest
retches? A wretched witch which retches with
wrctched retches will retch with wretchedest
witches which witches ever retch,
(Submitted under duress by that
cminent Warlock of the "Y" -
Don Brown)

THOUGHTS ON OBSERVING A SKULL

If I could know thc sights those cyes have scen
No doubt my stare would be as hollow-cyed.
The Medicval Medic
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hairman Henderson seated himself before the broadcast-
ing panel, He waited quietly until the automatic controls
went on and a green light informed him that he was conneccted
with the personal receivers of every fan in the State of
“Jashington, which meant every one of liashington's seven-hun-
dred-million population over six years of age in this year,
3249 A.D. Scmewhere behind the broadcasting panel, a ncutro-
nium gavel that was tuned to Chairman Henderson!s mind tapped
three times on the preserved skull of William Austin, the
original founder of the club, and Chairman Henderson spoke
into the tcleaudio pickup.

"The thirty-three thousand, eight hundred and ninety-
fourth meeting of the ‘lashington fans is now in progress.
We shall review the minutes of the last mecting,"

He depressed a switch and the machine sent out a report
of the previous meeting that impressed itself on the minds
of the fans in less than a second, A dial on thec panel reg-
istered the fact that no objections or changes were neccssary
(which wasn't surprising since the minutes were recorded by
the machine in a practically fool-proof mammer. )




"The minutes have met with no objcctions and shall be
recorded in morc permancnt form for the Library rccords., The
mecting is now open to uncomplcted business from last meeting?

A platc labcled 'Namc Committce! 1it up and Chairman
Henderson pushcd the button next to it. Henderson decided
he weuld be glad when the mecting was over so he could turn
the strcnuous task of the Choirman over to another menber,

In response to the Chairman's button pushing, the face
of the hcad man on the Name Committce appearcd on thc screccn,

"The Namc Cammittee rcports that a twenty~story, scven
acre wing nust be added to the club library to house the mi-
crofilmed microfilms of thc nome suggestions that are being
shipped in fraom Andromeda, The Committec fecls confident
that 2 name for the club can be selected from that group of
suggestions," Thc screcn blanked,

With a glance at the dials rcgistering fan opinion,
Chairman Henderson said,

"The vote on this matter will havec to be madc orally,
The votc indicator for mentol replies is still damaged beyond
usc from last weck's vote on what wc should do with Richard
Se Shaver's recmains that were found clogging up the Scattle
scwage disposing plant,"

A glance at another dial and Henderson announced,

"The new wing has been approved unanimously, appar-
ently it is the club opinion that we must deecidec on a nane
Soon no matter what the cost, Is therc any more unfinished
business from the last neceting?"

The dials on the panel remained unmoving,

"The mceting is now open for ncw business,"

A platc 1it up with the name "J, K. E11" on it, Hen-
darson pushed the button and Mr. E1l1 appcared on the screen,

"I was assigned to the weather control project for the
Paeific Northwest, but I've run into a little difficulty, for
the small obstructions like the Rocky and Cascade Mountains
pavc been leveled out of the w2y, but the Jack Speer kcmorial
1s in the way, .Unless radically new discoveries arec made in
the science of weather control, Washington will not be able
to have weather control and the Jack Specer Memorial at the
same time,

"Are therc any suggestions?" Henderson asked. A number
of platés 1lit up but Chairman Henderson pushed the button
by the one marked !Science Advisory Council', Mr., Ell's face
became condensed into the lowest half of the screcn and a
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bearded face appearcd on the upper heolf. The bearded foce
spoke,

"The'SAC suggcsts that sincc the Jack Speer Memorinl
nouscs only an ancicnt fanzine cntitled 'A', v its.preschat
large sizc is unwarranted. - 'le suggest that the memorial be
condcnscd to a size morc in keeping with its contents so that
it will offer no obstruction to weather control,"

Chairmen Hendorson clearced his throat.

"The Chair rcmambers that six years ago your Council
goined approval to condensc o library full of old fanzincs
to the size of z2ismall bead with the intuntion .of hoving it
mountced in a ring, but the inercesed density of the condenscd
building ccouscd it to sink through the' surface of the Eerth
and we ncver did recover it,"

"That insignificant dctail has been rumedicd by o grav-
ity screcen that reduces the weight of whatover is condensed
by 99.993%," cxslaincd the bearded face. ™Of coursc, we no
longer rctain the foolish notion that such 2 structurc as
the Jack Speer fcmorial could be sct in a ring, but its usc
as a paperweight moy have some possibilitics -- cxeopt," he
thoughtfully added, " for the fact that nobody uscs poper any
more,

_kir. Il oncc agzin drow attention his way.

"I would likc to offir the suggcstion that we make usc
of thc professorts gravity scrcen cnd whatover oxtra propul-
sien we might nced to move the kiomorinl complctoly off the
Eerth and moke it a second satelite to the darth."

The cheers of the fans caused the cudio vote-counter
to register nearly ‘unanimous approval.,

"Mr, E11's suggcstion has becn made official by m- .jor—
G ot ai approval," Choirman Henderson declarcd., He switched
the two faccs off the screen. "any more new busincss," he
asked, hoping thcrc wouldn't be,

A plate labcled 'Historian' came to life and Hendersam
resigndly pushed thc button besidc it., A nearsighted indi-
viduzl showed up on thc screcn.

"I have just uncovered some 1nformﬂtlon that must be
brought to thc attention of the club," the nearsighted indi-
viduzl squesked around protruding front techhpedl Tgame aifinasid
it ‘mcans the finish of our littlc groupi"

Thc wmotion-calculator registcered shocked disbelief.

"Ask thc fans if they know whet a scicnce-fiction meg-
azine is?"
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The disl registercd only one positive acknowrlcdgcment .
Thce amotion dial showed far into the 'lioncomprchension' orce.

"You mcant to say 'scicnce-fiction fanzinc' did cyou=
"not?" thce Chairman wented to know.

"o, I seid ond meant magozine,"

"Then there is only onc fan who registercd knowlcdge
of what = scicnec-fiction mcgazine was."

"ind that fon wos me!” the Historion shouted. "and
according to thesrccords.in the.club library, the purposc of
this club is to afford a gathcring for scicnce-fiction fons.
How can wc be o gathering of scicnce-fiction fans vhen there
“is no longer any such thing as scicnce-fiction?"

"But thcre is such a thing," protested Henderson, ''Sci-
encc-fiction is us."

"ot according to historical rcecord. Scicnce-fiction
Fons werce originclly defincd os persons vho read and cnjoycd
scicnec-fiction. Gentlencn, the last scicnce-fiction story
to bc printed was a story by a pcrson named Bradbury, and
thot was a reprint of o reprint of o reprint. I'o originel
scicnce~fiction has been printcd for six-hundred ycarsiiiiil
ilo scicnce-fiction has becn written for scven-hundred ycars!
Gentlemen, our club has been obsoletc for scveral centurics,

Fans all over ashington wented to protost, but cach
of them knew deep inside that the Historian was ik hitis The
incrtia of the club had cerricd it on until its rcason for
existence had been forgotten, Thoy all knew now that the
club no longcr had a' rcason for cxisting.

The squcaky voice beran again,

"] have studicd the history of scicnce-fiction and I am
f2irly surc what causcd it to cnd. It was our club, ladics
and gentlemen, and others like it. The clubs bccame larger
and morc complex, requiring morc and more of the time of its
members, At length, so much time was put in on club activitics
that no time was available for rcading scicnce-fiction, Duc
to the peculiar cconomic sct-up at the time, tic publishcers
of scicnce-fiction cither dicd of starvation or went into
other ficlds. e killed scicnce-fiction, and cnded the recason
for our club's continucd existcnce," .

Silcnee covered the State of ‘Jashington as the facts
penctratcd the hcads of the fans.

"I proposc," the squcaky voicc said, "that thc meeting
be adjourncd -- Forcverl!

THE END
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youngcst, apply Robot X-374567:

% IBM Calculating Mach., Co,
HELP WANTED-Healthy assistant
for nightshift digging job.
Bring your own shovel, Apply
Ima Ghoul, Yashclli,

Heeatc, please come hame, I
miss you, will cven buy you
that ncw broom handle, Beclzy,
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At

‘Hc arc glad to announce a full
stock of campletely autom:stic
+hexing machincs., Thesc handy
:littlc devieces will stick pure
.silver pins into wax dolls of
‘your encmies in the most effcc-
tive manner at predetermined
‘intervals, Eleven models to

‘ choose fror. Fully guarantccd.
‘place your ordcr today.

c 277.77

‘Box 7-11, Rt. 3, Zuland, Mers

-

POLTRY composed to suit the -
moment ; love sonncts a spce—

ialty. Rcasonablc, Terms. A-l

WANTZD: Onc copy of the issuc
of STARTLING STORIES contain-
ing Henry Kuttncer's story
"The Dark World", g-4

- - -

LONELY HEARTS: 'y be loncly?:

Let us call up a girl fiend
for you, Satisfaction guar-
antecd, Archimages, Inc.

FOR SALE: -Brk.,6 rms,, f.bsnmnt

frpl.,dbl.plbg.,grdn,sn.prch.,,

rmps.rm,, bargain for quick
sale, Poltcrgeist Manors, Ltd.
THERE's not rcally a wolf in
the WOLF DEN BOCK STORE (he's
actually a wercwolf) but he
docs sell good books, 7241
Pike st., Seattle, Wash,

Bl e D ——

:FOR SALE: WEIRD TALES May to
‘Deca'34.0that am I offercd?A=2

:FOR SALE: Complete sct H. 2.
:Lovecraft, incl. The Outsider
‘& Others, beyond the Vall of
:Sleep, Dweller on the Thresh-
:hold, Somcthing About Cats, &
‘Marginalia, Will sacrifice,
REE this is my heart's blood}
FOR SALE: }idget size refrig-
crators—-no fooling! If tinicr
f_rcfriggrators arc built, W&EST-
'ERN REFRIGERATION CO. will
have them, %125,00 up. Special
.sizes for pcoplec that don't
-eat ruch, CA2000,Scattle,'ash,

—————————

. VAKPIRE HE:LTH FOODS SPECIALTY
- SHOP~Grade A Plasma fresh cev-
-ery day, Credit gladly exten-
‘ded if you have a charge ac-
count at the blood bank.







