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S0Litude

We have deceided to toke a wild happy fling into
fanzine publishing. Doubtless meny of ocur readecs are
fanzine publishers who know the horror of a first issue,
Cutting stencils into the wee hours of the mornuing,
the wested reams of paper on foolish experiments, the
no-answers from famous fen when you request some nater-
ial from them.. The Therror of looking at your firet
cimeod shaet ard thesn turning tearfully to the Rhodo~
cegnotic Jigest and saying to yourself, "I wanted to
emulate THATL? All these things add up 4o nake the
first issue horror, Advise go fen; don't publish a
fanzine if' vou haven t alregdy been caught by the die~
eases you just cen 't stopl. That is you canft stop until
you leck in the mirror one day after two years of fan
publishing and szy to yourself, "I'm an unfodly ness,
to hell with the fanzine." And then yocu go back to
a ncr &l fans wa: of living, DNo wore mireo,” mo ‘more
steoneils, just hanpy norpal abuff,. Oh if any of you
foelish bays get the stupid idea your going to meke
meney, just ignore it.. If gtmidewdttjpoui:, 'zine at a
quarter nobody will bug it..If it is worth it, then yém
can't elear expenses, Then we come to the queatlon
Ihy bother?" I don't I'now, 1t muat be a disecse, and
I know it got me, I can't stoo and probably won't un-
£11 I stert failing in school, or run out of dcuzh
or the great cataclypmie destroyer brezks down,. Well,
naybe 1y vaceation will' break the epell, I resclved
NOT to toke the mimeo with nme this suncer, aud I can 't
efford to have it shiipped to me if I do get the itch..
By the way the addresas on THE CIRCULAR FILZ ie my hone
address, but if you wish to write me during thc montha
of July and early August, then send your correspondeics
. to the Followins address. Dave Ish 704 Scuth Princeton
Avenue, Villa Park, Illinois, I would be glad to corr—
eapund with anyone intoreeted encugh to write. Itn
snendine ry summer tha good old fashion way, I'u going
back to thwcse barbarous daye of last sumoer when I was
just interest~d, I'm not taking ry ccllection, I'm
going te BUY all my nags, and reac tnem cover to cover
as in the cld days. That wes when I rcally enjoyed it.



THE Dnld. I¥G FLARET
By Bob Silverberg

Wzter, water, everywhere, how could they live witna so.
iuch water?...

"I think the planet is drowning," Hur Gholl said
pensively., "I can't see how it can carry such = load
of water end still live,"

"I ggree,” said the other. "Probably the intense
amount of water on the Third Flanet is the cruse foe
the total 1lack of intelligencegof its pecsvle. ""He
peered througih the telescope for a mowment, shaking his
hesd sadly,

ilsn't  there something we can do for themt® Hur
Bholl asked, "So many people,.,.such a hugh worid,, ut
50 Tuch water!l' iThe weter vapor.is ruining theml®

Eis compenion idly stretched his tentacles and
stoad up, "You may be right," he sadd, "PHill, its
none ofrour business, If it's that wey, then it's in-
tneded to be that wayl"

"But theyire sc cbviously imbeeilic! Look.,.here,
we'lre highly intelligent~ess & rule," Hur Gholl paused
at the last pkrese, and Zene Fordek wade-a wry expres—
sion 2ppsur on cne of his faces. "And we have’a asne
amount of weter.. But on the. third, they dreown in
water! Zrzo, the water on the third breeds & racs of
idiots!"

"You vlan somethinrg?"

. "Maybe, It could be dane;you know, I could tele~
port some of their exeeds water into space, if the
council would allow it "

Hur Gnoll spols swiftly to the council.

ndico, T desr 15 md LsaDRISm, N o SHET=Son 2
#3ster pleaet oub ot ner uniortonzte predicasent, by
teleporting her exceas water ivéc srace.”



one of the council-cembers intserrupted him.—--iann
Sorda, A crafty. shrewd person, was denn Sorda. 5.0
rzised his tentccle, and tie chair recogmized nii,

"y Gholl, should we do thie?" he zsked, ".
hzps the people off the tuird are happy in their idiogy
with their atordc blests and such thinzs. And what
wo1ld We bhenifit by such an act?®

"le would berifit soiritually," replied Eur,
"Therels the satisfaction of havirg helped a follow
world on ite wey towards civilization,®

"Byt  suppose’--and Kenh Sorda sovoke with a snile
in his voice--"suppose we were fo benefit materially
by this as well, Supvoae we were tp bring some of the
excess whiter here to the fourth--not much nind you,
just encugh to mzke the ~water eituation less zacute
here, And then we'd be helping oursslves as wel}l as
aiding the others!"

A murmur of approbation went rounf the council
hall. Quicls to take the cue, iur Gholl added hid app-
rroval,

The council, without further ado, appeinted aen
Sorda a comnittee 6f one to complete the transferc.cd
of watecr,

REtaunsukEwraes

The councilroom rang toe:the cchose of Sorda's

vecice, to eycles later.

"My . shovld we stiat ourselves in saving the
Third? “hy not take half their water, instead o the
rronosed one-third? You see our cupty sea, our dried
deserts. True, the condition here has sticuleted our...
our winds to a grestipitch, but why doar oursclves. to
ap eternity of drymess? Once the Thirds water is gone,
tere will bz xwo 1 ore for usl®

The affirmetive echoes rz:f in the shadows of
Sordzs voice, He smiled,

Two cycles more had nassed, a.d Sorda cncc wiore
eddressed the council,

"I have just learnea from the telepetaes," he sai
d"thap bhenpeople of the Third Planst arc vreparing to



desvroy chiwselvas in 2 finel war, This war will teke
E= P u

placz in a matter of cyclest He raused for dremat:o.

effect

IThis war will r-~duce the azount of water on the
Tiird by cue-hv 1F, and that fact is more iwportant thn
“illing = weri’ full of jmbeciles! Look at your thirs-
ty cnildr n, tlesir tenirils perched with dryness!’

He cdded, "'e ar> almost ready to complete the
transfeisnce \f wet.r from the Third to the TFourth,
ittt . ity lapt paguriludeded esesss e Bl hoS HITTedy,
cur rmilleniw: of drought ondedl But why go halfway,,
18 the romainder is  to be b desti-oyedMeFci oy oo
latert Thesrelore wewbers of the couneil, I iimplore.
K=o crant me perrission to  transport gl of the
Thiris water to ghe Fourthi®

g
e
o

A fovw szge. disegread, but it was essy to sce
t ot the impuleive Kenn Sorde lizd won his point.
3 2 kR e o AR 5
The tire feor the transferonce wes drawing near,.
Thz 32 = of the Fourbh hrd been covacuated; growing im-
ngtiznece for the water to cors was rampant. .

ﬁa Sorda 8t224 at the top of the pinnacle, his
tenteclc on the lxver that controllsed the teleport. He
winked his eve, and the swmitoof the pinnscic was
e digicy s ““ot]i ht.

Be wsvsed Lia  tentocle grandly at the omoty sesae
cutsilds of t'sc eity, and pulled the lov.r.

The o ot wild  with joy as the wetcr caue
#31lip dnbs the long dried sexs just outside the city
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-%owwtile, en Zzrth, a fleet of Red subriarines were
2wt cbordic Leiks to projoct on sczboard citiesg
pd  wWoore nsadline oW.rd tae fasberi coost of snmcrica

TRicsameiatc i L. a . S0 o
finis



BOOK  REVIEWS

THEZ STARS LIKE DUST, Isaac Asimov, Doubleday & (o,
Tow york, 1951j. $2.50 -

Appearing only cone month after ita serizlizztion
wng col,plﬁt.nd in GALAXY BCIZNCE FICTION, %The Stars
Likeoluat® is typivaml of the present- dgf scratble by
publishers o put science fiction between boards, An
attractive book jacket b Whitney Bender is about all
one can recommend of this volume,.

"The 8tars like Dust! is one of the weaker Doubledgy

scienco fiction seloctions and one feels the cditor
who accepted it muct have been pretty hardprossed ffor
material, I% doesn't even conpare favorably with
Asimov's two previously published books, "Febblwe in the
S8ky," and "I, Rebot."

An outwand--out ppacverchrrathcondsriiing the. adven-

turcs and rather dull ones at that,of one Bliron
Ferril, "The Stere Lixe Just,®’consumcs 218 pages and
agcomplishes virtually nothings Tho final paragraph,

which evidently is supposed to supply & terrific punch,

lzavos cnc wondering if this is the sawe Hr.rAeimov
who in the past hes turned ocut some creditable aseience
fiection,

Eveon more ominous: is the fact that Asimov leaves
plenty of room for a scguel. Let us fervently hope he
never writes it,

<. Gerry dc 1z feo

SAVAGE BRIDE, Ceornell Woolrich, Gold Medal Books, Neww
. Tork, 19503 25

This previously unpubhlished novel by Cornell
Woolrich is liable to esczpe the cye of even the moat
rabid fantapy colloctcr, despite the fact it definitly

(Contirucd on Page }
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falla the welrd-Toniesy <less. &lorynsd as it is
wibn wypical sexy vocelintpoook covsr, Savagse Eride hes
bes and undoubtedly will be chalked off as insh are
other sexy novel by vore than cie fantasy fan.

Cnce you get pasred the cover, however you find
very little pex, Insteed it »roveas to be & fast~moving
novel of mystsry, terror, and suspence,

Savege Bride is the story of a women who lived
twice., It ie also the %tale of a man who sels of con
his honeymoorn with high hopes and aspirations, only to
discover ~that beneath the civilized exterior of his
young and beautiful wife beats the heart of a savage
teiniple goddess,

In- many ways 1t Yecalls the “fantasien of "A,.
Merrit, and doolrich, not ecntirely a stranger %o
fantasy presente it realisticelly, Not o world-shet-
tering piece of work, but well worth reading..

Gerry do la Ree
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hnat waa this strange cumrse that hannted hia sinc:
cnildheod4. ..

THE D!‘\-u fen CLIH.SH
By J. Edwerd Devic

I remember not ths firct time I saw thasei suffice
to say thou waz eluwa's there, I know not wiwr. Glorked
ia e shroud of de_th4g S i-gle s Shon o S TTwiny e Do o
e s deleed iy Jiats, detid braa‘h vpon wy LSGK“*- I ece
thy blenk evpressinnlaiatiepe Gafores ey, !

‘Therevor .sd whonever T lociz, ‘hou art there, “Be
gone, be guiei" L Lieve siouted a thousund tiles, but
all to no avoil. Infinite derkress alome cen hide thee
from iy sight. Pubt yet I know thou 5%ill remranest, X
hear thy bresth, thz alew reaaured panting of o waite
ine becet: I hegr thy dull, eschoing thud of thy loathe

nme hoort--- would that I could tesr it from thee and .
ccase ita horrid throbing,

Thou art a curss, an untouchable blaspherg wighed
uron me by sore hallieh circumstance of fate. ¥hy rust
I live in darkmesz %o hide from thee! Why must
I lurk in the depths of degration and forever bddmete
piysslf from humanity? My entire exflbbance has been a
futlie one, devoid of fellowship and deprived of heer-
ing the mere volee of an other human,’

Ever since I first discoversd that thou wast here
beside mew—dark and distastefule— have I been forced
to hide myself fror the prying eyes of rankind, Oh but
they would laugh to s8ee me--followed by o vocking
devil, thy dizbolical image of hell incarnate, adorn--
ed in rziment mot k=lf so black es thy heart and soul
ruet be.

When I was young I tried to run froms thee, but
thou just cluny and oftimes ran seofnfully before me,
ca2using my heart tc cry out for mercy and deliverance,.
hse I grew older I realized tihe inupoesible situation
in which I waz pleced. I kmew that I should alwsya be
haunted &nd obsossed by thee, naneleas terror that
thou art. ! )

The guietude of deeth has long beckond and often
temrt:d pe, But thouu hast cast some Setanic spell
about me, for I em no longer able to do as I would,.:



i
Everything that thou doest, I must do. Every eord thew
gpeelest, I also must utters Thy every mevement T
“imitete. I em thw slave, How rich longer mueat ¥ endur-
thy ckerbearing control?

Hy theougrts aleone thou hest not been zhle to mas—
ter, Contrel my limbe you may, but By mind is yet my
own, 1f I must battle  thee to eternity, 1 shall not
relinquish thise last freedom I now retain.

Thy Stygian blight! I defy thee, Shadow!

~finis-

o 0 T i O W I il

This is thc departiment to tele care of anyone who
fecls like writing a letter to 80L. Just address it to
SOL, 914 Hammond 3oad, Ridgewood, New Jersey. Or if
you feel casual epough just sond it to D. ISH. All,
lettores will recéive peint, unless there ia s hugh
overabundunce of them, which judging from other letter
colurs in other fanzines, seems entirely unlikely, We
would 1lik%e very wuch vour obpinions of the sbories and
orticles, and for your convenience we are including a
prefursuce coupon below.

PREFERENCE COUFOCN.

Retings ere as follows) 1 Exelent 2 Very Good 3 Fair
4 Poor” 5%.A dud.. Please put a sar after the artiele
or story you thought was the best in the issue,
RATE
$HE DROVNING PLAVET
THE DARK CURSE
VIBEO, HOTHI'G BUT Tal CAPTAIN?
ITS ¥O USZ, ...
HOW VY WRITING CARSRER BEGAY
OFF TEE PRESS
BOOT R VITRS



VIDEQ. 'MOTHING-BUT THZ CAPTATNY
By Arthur L. Hoaglend

Cormander Arkright {urned to BSteve Birone after
viewing the televisor acd said, "It always gives me a
$hrill to see new caddt® eworn in here &t Space Acade~
ny, Steve, I hope this group will prove themselves '
worthy of hecoming future nicubere of the Solar Guard,’

Meanwhile, three green codets, nawes of Tom Gorb-
ett, doger leming, &nd Astro were tolliiap of theirr
futurc =t space acadery. ]

One of the cadets, Hanning, was telling the cther
two +thet as soon as his tern was through he was leav-
ing the acadamy, "Mone of this BoiorsBeffdfhero stuff
for me," were his exact words,. Naturally Corbett and
Astro were taken b.ck by this bold statement, and were
tolling “anning just that. This argusent continued for
severtl minutes, and at the same tinc the arpgument
came to a close, a conet from far far cut in spece
came zipping pest Saturn, and exploded with a deofen-
ing roar, revealins ¢ zigantic box of "Kellogs Corn~

flekes within it,

The aheock brought me "back™ 4o “reality, and II.
rlonced about me. No, 1 assured myself, it wasn't 2350
A.D.;  but October 2, 1950, and I was. watching the in-
itinl broadcast of “Tom Corbett, Space Cedet.”

Before my sonsee Were fully recovered, the add,
nad finished and the comet sped of into apace cerry—-
ing the same demn box of "Gorn Flakes" that it hadd
cone with, .

The rest of the progrem survived, and when the
Fift -m carmutbos were brought te « clese, I found theat .
I had snjoyed the progranm.

“er”one thing, ¥®Space Cadet” is the best science
fiction program on. I doubt if anyone disagrees with-
Lies s . What  wakes it the best is not exceedingly good
guxiity, but the fuct thet it has no ccopetition. For



a-moment, I will oubline briefly . just what ‘ecigrizc
fiction programs arc/woere on telsvisicn,

Pivts off i3 the fomous “Captain Video, Faudiis
little piece of nothing comes to us five tines a week,
sponsorzd by "Post Rasion Bran.® long since I saw the
Pirst few programs, I have gimen it up for tMedRally
News Roundup,® This 1is a dmarnsight better then Doctor
Paulie znd his Astrodizl sociedy trying to copturce the
world,

When the clirax iz resched, {Which acems to be
every fiftcon minvtos) it rever foils thet the abovec
mentioned doctor gives & speach: of wworld conquest,;
which hoe closes with his sinister lsugh.

Imecdiatly Captain Video ie hot on the trall and
with a new weapon to counfecrect the horror crecated by
Doctor Paulie.

Pauliec howemse knows this and is busily working
on = now herror which will destroy all,. (If Paulic can
not rule the world, no one wil} ho he he he he he he )
In the thick of %his, we switch to Captain Vidoo's
scerct opcrators, which ies a fiftcen ycar old western
I undorstand the “operstors® Miave reccntly becn taken
off to give the show & more "futurenzin® conedpt. For
a long tire "Coptain Video" monopolized T.V. as the
only scicnez fiction progrer on. Thanlt God we have
something sisz, but as long as there ane five year old
childron, “Castain Video" will unfortunatly remein,

Another scicnce fiction progrem is the now dedded
YBuck Fogers,® which startcd last April.. THiz last-
ed through the swrer but folded, evenbunlly -obviou-~
aly beccuse of lock of good baterlis 1 "Buck  Roperg”
consistad of severml cheooes throush spsce which always
came bakk to "Doctor Hucrs lebretsory at Hiagra.®

Anotlicr  foldod  ocicnce fiction progras: which I
‘understond i3 on agcin 1s “"Space Patrel! which cxsist-
ed in tho aftednoon oy Tiftcon minutzs onthesrible,
distorted f'iliv, :

In "8nzge Pelrcl®™ tncro | was always high trozche-
cry cwong Lho gracrals,  witi cu dimportant person got-
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ing killed covery other show or sc,. To malkc motb 2
worse our hovp who is conebantly busy saving the wor’
and seclar syster is alweys being placcd under sucpiu-
ion. *In spite of 211CBorey has done for the pstrok,
2ll th: ovidencc pointe right ' tc himy"™ or scucthing
Iilee' thefly i 52id g Thewdetog.on thic haro.gots yoob Lroc
"Bocauscoaf his striking record,” and spends the next
two womeks proving his inncesinccs 2ince thore is o mur-
dor on Monday, Wednesdey, cnd Friday with our hero the
suspect in cach case, this naturally loads to complice-
tions,

The most majestiec boncr over pullcd on this show,
was When our huro was rcturning fron Maro and convero-—
ing with the co-pioclet, While said convorsation wan
going on we got &« look at tho scﬂnery cutgide the ship
It gives with nice white, fluffy, clouds, and not o
Seturn in sight!

Thtt just a out rounds yup tho  telcvision shows
concerning seituce Tiction, with the oxemption of
Lights Out, which iz not worth mentioning as it rarcly
earrier any scicnee fiction. How with the roadors lkind
pormifsion I will amblo on back to "Spoce Cadot.”

After the first program, "Spacc Yadet,® stesdilyy
inproved, ¥¢ can at lesst day tho author is up ¢n  his
scionce fiction, .az well as his  scicnces Infect onm
night o ceught Ceptoin Strong singing to his Uadets
tho %8mz of all Spacoicn,” Whet was it? Nothing but
"The Grocn Hills of Earth,' sot to rusice. and & aict
fat royolife chicek to Beb Heinlein,

I of colirse find some favlts and will state them
hWorc, In the first placce such cubc nomes as "Collircion
Crbit Corbott," arc administerd to tlhe cast. &von more
sickning ic tho swearinc used. "By the ges. pits of
Verus," "Go blow your j-ts,® "Your ful 6f epacc geso,"

By the rings of Baturn,” and thc 5ld standby, "Jump-
ing Jupiter," :re alwa:s prczont swong tho cadets. Lot
us all hope that by 2350 a.D. "Oh Holl,® will not bc
archaic, i,

o A T
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ol s Ols colmseeSPoce Oraetd haghes pfd® ooy -
bonirs too. Onc right a seneceshiy woes vuricced o v .
oycr, &n itc side, .Themg was 2 grupbiing, «rud Lorn.io
turncd, to Strong,.yelled- in Cleer loudy tones) + Flook
Birsethc shipie Absthis poipt the wigw.chumzodstos oz -
gra 2, .which was. right  in back ovithe two renes You
could asse tieir hood nnd shouldors, can2 tha peinting
crm of Corbett oxtending towards +the chip wiiichh  was
stills upright, sand -Zigantie]in the distoumec. Then a
mzn sud’only coane madly proaping on the scrcem and iin
front aof the ship, which to hiv was only waist highh '
Clad in 20yh century.gorisnts, he nclt behind a rock
{Still in sightr slthough her wasn't awarc-of it)and
pulled e string! Abruptly the ship fell to the ground
The:: Corbott droped his arm, and a couplc of words
not, in the seript. VYutting in cud.cmly was o picture
of Space Acadeny end a . repinder to tune in Monday to
scc what heppend to the chip. . This weos followed  byy
their wizn of f thone which souwndd strangly cpncough like
& footbzll song.

Jell, thots "Spaes Cedct™ lilke it eor pot,* its the
only scicencc fiction program on,. ond:ustil somcvhing
repleoces 1Y, we mizht 25 woll watch it.eceasionsllys
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OFF THe PRESS
or,
THE IVX*S STILL J2T

By Jen Romanoff

This column(?) will be deditefed to the roview off
tho proezinca. You will plecase bear with me if thie
review is a little doted,. Buc to the various pro-zine
aversion o run on sclhiodule, and ecertain bulwarics that

- invaribly arrise %o tbafront the far-zine cditor at
press time, 1t is difficult to inculde. all the mopgizines
that should be included. However, if the peoudo-critics
ancngat vou will excuse a few unavoideble cmsisions |
from time to tire, I'1l try to got ae many of them as
L vcomy

#ith that out of the way, your colunnist, {arran-
ging his postorior wore comfortebly) will take to task
the first mag. on this RBealthy list bosfore him, which
ias

AMAZING STORIES; Julys

Ignoring the oxtrexly ﬂterootypod cOovYDYr, WC Tro=
comrond  the 1lead novel, which fer once is sorothing
other than the 'Dirty Pete on thc_koose, type of stc
we heve cope to expuct from #azing, It's called
¥ia, tho Machine,® by Gerald Vanco, and soncething you
would oxpect to find in T W.5, or 8.8, With ths oxcep~
tion of a short story by “rank Robinson, and fog Fhillip's
colurn, the reet is the uduel bilge.

ASTOULRDING; Junes
The oidatandby,' has come through with 2 long'.

ovcrduo issue ,4KEck with nostelcic flaver of the "old-
doy3.® Eric Frank Russcll, who hoen't had & yarn in
Astounding Zor a year {July 1950) if our memory sorves
us right, has the load off opot with ®...And Then
There wore nonc.® Done in the inikiteblo Russoll faosh-
ion. Right bchind Rusocll iz Inaac(Robort)isinov with
hias "Broads Therc a Man?, ,T* which in this fans opin-
ion is ono of hie bost, Shorts wore oxcoedingly dull,.



PAMOIS FANTASTIC MYBTLAIZ3: July:

This issue 18 wellwreproosnuwdavy oneZindulisiWig
of the Jorlds." 4s most of the older fen will have al-
ready read Well'd story some time epo, thie issue will
probably be of usc only to the neophytc: anf the callecters
Sax Rohmer's short story "Tcheriapen,! is worth read-
ing, hut.n3t~worth o bito,  weesea—

To thovp whe rergue aga11st reprintg the follow=-
ing will be uwistastelul. J
FANT.STIC STORY HAGIZIYE; Sunmer: ’
-~ Your czusnist hating atf,. rcprint opagizined with
21l his hoart findo himsclf predudiced,.80, on to tha
noxt;

GALAXY; Junct

The bright and shining ster in tho pidat of ed-
iscre neweonmors would adequatly idontify the recent
addition to the ficld,. Excllent fiction scent %o be a
hyword of thisz mapizinc,. is, Edgor Pangbron's ®ngols
Egp,® which we thought wap one of the best storics we
heve ever recd..Domon’ fnight, former oditcr off 5.5.3.
is proscat with' "Bon't Live in the Past,? -I find it
hard t:c oufficicntly describe the story, eo I will 1
just say it's typically Galaxy. Enthusiastically re—-
corrended,

L AGIZHATION; Junct
A swiftly rising neweonor graced by o compoetly:

ncw formet.and a Bok cover wortl the price of the mag-
izine itzelf. Bill Homling, latc of F.A., seens to bo
doing a fine;job with Madge," 'since he bought it frommp
Rap, In the muber cne spot is Hell's 4Angol,® by Rob-
ert Block, This stery, to | which the often misused
~term Tcloosis" could be applied, is reméniscont of his
®Ihe Dovil With You," which ran in the August 1950 @
imacue of Fud. Hari folfs column, newly added is one of
the highlights., The reot of the imsue is donc up in
finc style by stch notables as Blish, 5t, Clair, Reyn-
olde endCEhprles P. Myers of "Toffe? feare,



PLAYST; “Julys

Thie - issuc is Leedsd off by an urusvally peor o
byrivexmxxmxxndrrdPesYrerinredrYatkariong Pt lousod up)
opera by’ tho napme of "The Virgin of Velkarion," for
which Poul Anderson is respdneible. Nothing really
worthwhilc in tho whole issue, including La Vizi which
usually provides a chuckle or two.

STARTLING; Julys:

Spotlighting this is- 'suo is a long novel by Jall-
ace Wost, "Tho Dork Tower.®! Onc of 8.8,%s best novels
in many a moon, Leigh Breckett has a pather mediocro
novellt "The Women of Altairs?’ Sean Merwin under hds
Coartcr Sprague. Hom de plumo has a short.

WEIRD TALZS; Julys

Por thome of the Ghoul and Goblin set. The cover
story = ®Flame Birde of Angela,® has a shocker for an
ending, One or two worthwhile ehorte,.

WONDZR. STOXY ANNUAL; 19511 : .

The only one we enjoysd in this one was *wicc in
Tire," by Menly Wade Wellman, This #mesurely one of
the stories that made science fiction popular, Worthh
the loot just for this story alonece. Many of you whoo
have nothing agoinst selenco fiction roprints uill
probably find Jack Williamson's "Aloin Intolligenge,"”
satisfaectory.. Even the. it is a reprint magizite %5
docs huve good ptorion, "

Fow go torturc yoursolves by knowing you have to
weit for awile bofore I reappear. ©Oh,well, you can't
heve EVERYTHING!.!

Editors MNotct The opinicne exprossod by Mr, Rom=-
anoff, arc not always those of the ecditors,..Bepeccially.
those spinicus concerning Galazy Magizine..

L Ge



ITS N0 USEseess,.
By David Ish

I have juct roturncd from ancther fdilure. Apainn
Iihavparind <40 'ccavert phe“&&caragc P g Ty i Ll
fan with no sucscts. Con anyonc help me? The following
article ioc a truc account of what happencd in my den
just o few minutes ago.

I load the poor unsuspecting hono asapian down the
¢recky wooden staits to ry dem,. She 1locked arocund ,
fearing she would not sco tre light of day again. The
door shut ot the stari top, lesving nothing but tdark-
ness, T switched on the overhead light, -nd wonlking to
oy poper-strevwn desk, I  turnod ¢ Teacc her, "Phis is
my vogizine eollection,® I seid, peinting to the riget.

Her cyeos corefully survayed oy ragged pulps..

I then lounched into a disscusion about  science
fictiong . I first cxzpleined what it was, escape liteoro=
ture znd how it could be read for relaxction, Then I
showed her oy set of PLANET, and told ~her of each
slcopless nipght I spent until it was finishede BSono--
how -~sho didn't secem to grasp tho importancce of having
a complete sot of magizinos, Slwoly, gtep by step,
outlined evarything to do with scicnce fiction, 1 was
gurc I had her lined up, roady for the finillblow, in
my cinds eye I could seo heor walizing out of the doorwith
a copy of GALAXY, porhaps skoptically at first, but I
eould see her return 2gain with a besming,  Thappyy
foco, asking, nay pleading, for and o0ld Astounding.

I gloatod inwerdly, in she was playing right to vg in.
dncthzer twenty four hours science fictdon would h have.
gnothor recdcr, cnd porhops anothor fan,

Her coughing brought re back to reality..

I was resdy for the fincl blow,....3trikc whilelthe
iron is hetl. I struck, T talkoed abcut fandom, @ told
how great it wes. I ranbled on about fan clubs, - fan-
" zires, conventiobs, new frionds you aquire, everything
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thst ra¥os £onden the wonderful plece it is. I telkor
an, olweys strepsing thot fandor wes cll, fandor wis
everything, cnd thet scienec fietion ¥itnthture wesn't
thec crap it was thought to be by the penerzl public, I
told her of my etert in fandon, and how nruch plossurel
I drew from it,

hen I was through I was hoarse, I locked at her
face, it .smat have been an illusion, for I thoupht 1
sew o oign of interest, of oncouragement,

Gathoring my waning streongth, I askod the final
question, the gustion that wmmlé bring anocther fan .
into the world; if it rceicved the right poplyd

Shakily, I asked, "Would you like tc toke a mag-
izinc home with youZ end'rozd it?"

I tried dcoperatly 4o conccal nmy onthusiasci,

Then the answer cane, 1like a falling "axm scvor-
ing all hopc from my hody.

"HELL NCi”

My hezrt sank, all the atroengthwaned fron my
bodye o I L o IEEcE=_ SR | sheths e thet SF  oor
Whon I owolte she was gene, she probebly triped the
tirme  leck on _the door. I had another failure'to ny
ercdit, I crawled to.ny ty%swriter, -and. s now tolle-
inz wou just what hﬂppcnods

In cloging I wenld like to rrke a plea to all fon
Isn't there sorcthing we can de to inercasac tﬂo popul-
ation, or isc it no uss...?.....

WANTED
NUMBERS ONE AND TWO OF PLANET
gTORIES. Pt 5 0B E 8 DhEN BOR
S ALE, con_'rac*r- DAVED ISH 914

H/R/AIVTC e
HAIMNMONXND R Q A-DY4 "Re] D G2 O 0D, H &

=

JE R N - !
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dllg utacr tclls how ho clarted writing.....
nases the seerct on to youl

HOJ KY WRITING CARREBR STARTID
By Rog Phillipe

Perhoos vou wonder ot tince how I ¢on write suelh.
good storics, The coerct is simplicity iteclf, I wos
tryving to werfect a polaon thot could KA1, yet which™
could b& proven not f{¢ bs lothal, 8o I could fwrdsr
with irpunity. The ideal I had =2t the tinte was to
erects ¢ tonbination of poisens, cach in  lesc then o
1sathel doec, the combined action of whieh would kilil,
I dovized o ferula that was theoretically perfect.
A11 T hed t- do wes try iteon sorosne., I picked cutaa
perfeet strongr-—-- acwonen I had novir net boforv. 1
pretondecte be o szlesien, selling o new type off | re-
froohing drivk., The powders were oixed with an cnvel-
¢3¢ 2 crdinory rasborry eodlaide, ond putiinte &
epoeicl’ priclted” cavclove. P knogled on ndy™ doo™ami
zot hor intereestod in thlr new drink for hot' woothor.
Suspoctlﬂb nsthine untowerd, she dronk it.

Continuin_ oy idlc anlcostalk I waited for it to
eet, oy chory oyos wetching for tho slightest appeor-~
znee of syritorns,. Suddcnly ~pne  cougat her breoth
eherply. . "Perdsn mo," sho said, fbut I've got to do
soricthing ®

I oozed ot hor departing figurs with astonishiscat
and growinr chegrine. Had 1, after &ll this work, -
izarely croctéd a quieln motin, physic? I stolo after
quictly, putting ¢y car to the door sse had  gzone
through, Hoarse brexthing eave te ne through the door
pancl--- oad with it o ropid fire succession of clicks
suchos mizht ccio fron o typowritor.

Piftoon ninutes passed. *n hour, Tws hours, Fin-
&1y the elieking stopped. 4 ecroping scund. Sharp
féctotpps, The nodb on tihe door twisted, The wounan ap-
EESRSS UNECr wren wWere Slapmestad round,  saesithsliton
'fire with inner lizhts. In hor right hind was'clutchedd
a thick pilc of twvewritten papur, She held it out to
2o, I-tool i€ mmbly and zlanecd ¢t tno firet sheot,
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It bore the title, "Tho wgg cnd I."

Teilure, I rozlizod now whet I rd overleoliod.,. -
Timing. I hod thought tho mixture would kill h:r, but
I had overlcoled tho faet thet no two posions aet at
the szme opeed  or ovon begin to act ot the sine tino,
fhat thed aetuclly happensd was that her heert aad hor
glends hod ooeh  in turn roceived ¢ strong stirmliag
thus, by the stroage aleeny of nind and body, noking
hor mind hypermective ond operating et o3 i.q. wp in
t e millionc, In &he brief instant at tiic atart she
hed sonsed this, cnd hed teke:s cdwantase of it, writing
a hool tikat was destined to male Zer o rillion dollcra,

Thet wos the bezining of ny owa writing carrars. l
rede  ub moro of tho nixturps. tarddr was forgetton.
Feonle would dic of 0ld age cayway, ac way bot.er?

~finis-
Bditors Noted Alripght all you fen who went tc bec

a naster wikiker lile Rog Phillive you dnow how t- do |
it, NMow 23 Xill joursclf tryingt
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SALY ON BACK 185188 UF STF. MAGIZINES

The magizines listed here are generally in good to

1int shape. When ordering give allernate choice if
~opssible. OSend ueacash or stamps; use money svder or

check, All prices include postage. This is only a par-

tial 1list, drop me a post card and T1'll aend you a

complete one. Send to Gerry de la Ree, 277 Howland Ave,
River Ed a, New Jerasy.

ALAZISG STURI LB ¥ FALLASTIC STURY MhliAadlids
1943 April,.....50¢ 1950: Spring, Summer,
19413 Ja!‘l. mﬁ?@h-”Oﬁ Fa-llo-.loon-oa-c.!0‘-.355
1945 tay, Juns,

Sept, Oct. sov, MPALTASY Abw GCIanCa FPLCTICHH
Bac, . gomranhbe . s o507 1049: Fall (let ies.,.56¢
1o47¢ iarch, April, 1650: Jinter-Spring,

iay June July,...35¢ Fall, Sunaner, 08¢C,....40¢
1945: All ies.,..30¢

1949: Feb, April, T AGL AT Il

May, Aug, Oth....307 1950: Cet. (let iss..50 ¢

19501 ALl isa....30¢

Puﬁ.t'-l‘aTt

AVOR FPACT.GY NEADSR 1948: All 4 ise,,.....35¢
HOB. 1-54.0ucq.o.l5¢ 10491 ALl 4 i88.......30¢
Roo. $=1%5.0e0needdD” 19508 AlL 4 lem.......50¢
o SA-TALn PUTURS

1940: &1l Les....757 STANTuL w

1941t +int r, fall, 19671 AL) 6 ieauce....35¢
CIVTT:3 SRR (0 ] 16481 411 6 iscues....35¢
1942: A1) 4 ise,.657 1649: ALY 6 lesues....30¢
1945: Spring, wWint, 1950t All 6 iesues,,..30¢
:‘Jmmer”. srsua 9P 0}!

Lobds Wintsr.... 59 Tds: (sane price as 55)

Also copies o Ast.unding,

FFin, i, UALAXY, ARV .S,
88 ug oGloaln, FUTUL,

and meny others,






