


T LATT el Y OF gl

Joseph Gilbert) . mne (o-Ecitors Fred Fischer) 4
Zarry Jenkins) H.B. 7 cpoeen) _éﬂﬁsow Edi‘

The Crew This Trip: On Our Next Voyage:
Raymone. “Jashington, Jr. , S
FPhil Schauwmann o =

George Tenton : R U g
Fred Tiocher R 3 & 1
Fanurze SHEN ek

Bob TUJh . D 5%
Graph :alnejer

TIIE LOG THIS TRIP
WROLD 0 DUAL CCFTROLS . ..., ., IEDITCRIAL ¢........ The Editors .... 1

FIEREE ETa L o e e e e e il el Sl - Rayw Washihpton ... 4
PROI TE SPARPURT & v e vve-nsenrss DEEPT. ....... Tred ¥, Pischer ... 1°
Devilty Mramping Grouwné ......... Article ........ PF@il Sehuvmoann .. ..027
"R LRN‘ R A T e et s R R e S s e 5 e 8 P ORIOIEE 4., 28
THE PA “"G‘H R e SR L S e . Bag e shimegton | .. 2F
TIAYD PI e OF WD WAL AN cscew. 0. BBEET. ... ..... Graph Waldeyer ... 2
nUhSLqug s e teeerieeiiiiea. DEPT. v........... DOb Ymcirer e 2
Man The ohou oot bos00es o hrson APELEIE don oo BEaNEotIl NG G pa Gt
PROM T3 PASSENGER LuUﬂGu R e L R s s o M6 Relgdersl ode B
COVIR3 BY JEMKITS

THE SCOWERY STAR is, said he, knecling.tende'ly and 1ifting up hiseyer

unto heazwven, the uexunct organ ol the DIATE FATTASY TIDERA *’P which ic
now as fead =B anv cduck you ever saw in your life. This last issue ia
distributed frec to fandom through the generosity of Warry ‘larner, Ir

who, unfortunate 1lad, was also sardled with thetask of stapling sad min-
going the darm thing. Our heart zoes out to him.

THE EDITORS WOULD APTRACIATE your letters of corment, sowr ané sweet,
louvé ox low, neurtive or negative, Filbert can always be reached =%
1805 ilammton Su., Columbia, Scwuth Carolina, from where mail will Wefor-
warded: Jenlkins at 2409 011tee, same town. So if you liked this las*
little £ling (or didn't) won't you plense let us know. We'lll: do ou
demmdent to voss your coments onto the contributors; anything teo brin:
a Jit$1@ sirmle pleasure into theilr dral lifes. If any of then are res -
ing t7ig, by the by — thanizs a mnmultitude, Fellows, - you wer
swell tﬁrmughcut the voyase. Tever ot bored once during tie Journey.
TYou dron ws 2 line, teo, huk?
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Durirg Sne first half of a two week leave allowed me here a3 nry
homef I ccaaectad a thorough clean-out process of all lettera, 3tray
fan items, ad infinitum, in our garage, cutting three Doizes of the

(forgive me) *rash dovm. to one small cardbosrd contoirer . Larirg tlis
procecurce T found some eleven stencils behind a casbaway trun’c - - Star

stencils for the Tifth isgue, which is this yru hold, anltl.e lLast =2

lieny of theese stencils were in bad shape: two had Lo ne discard-
ed, many vhicihr ghould have been there were rot. Jerry had thves cthers
in a roughly usalle state.

Sunday ofthis eelr (this is Thursday night, 8'even clclock and =
fraction) idea occcurred: wWhy not put out e fiual 7 stiow.cf tiae Star?
-~ ant: ths idea stuclz. Investigation followed. Bverytning avallable,
except the Ravm cubobiog;, the editorials, thie rcortenie prge, was dun-
ried, including a Tucker Mumblings intended for @ Zhe fna’scae Fine;
only I woulén't be able to stort stenclling umtil Puescay ord 3aturday
I had to Lravs for my assigrment in Hew Orlcany, Which mesnt 28 sten-
cils (7 estimatsd) had to be cub in three days., Well, ther waron cut.

wronic, eli:¢ fOhe Star being delaye’ slightly Tor tlasc lash three
absentee wavy years, then appearing in tiree days. Wall, we was &llus
unpredictanle

Thera were some difficulties. Only three peges of the Passcenger
Lounge could I discover, and the last of the three was, confegsion!
contimied on a stencil I could not find. That meant that to halance

the page the last line and a half had to come off., It came off, uviffi-
culty thot then arese was: who wrote the damn thing? Memory cespuired.
The nome you can't read thru those three coats of correction f.wid is
Moratio J. Blow, Sr.% I plead a stricken expediency. (on<oling thot
remaing that whoever wrote the letter had, if he possessec’ a »nizasant
name, thnt pleasantness emphasized. If the name was not & nieity one,
the contrast should be comforting.

The correction fluid brush disintegrated. I imprevised cus from
a matehstick, a2 piece of twine, an unraveling cordy Tho the resalts to
re seemed even better, you yelt can not look upon my handiwork and pro-
nounce: 1%" good” ,r.0 I'm sorry. ~-Between the condition cf thedcd

gtencils, a jury-rigged brush and strictly-~from--hunger correction
fluid, my haste, I'm afroid this issus will not bo a lush sight. Tc

repeat, I'm sorry. My best was all *aat it was possible to do.

S0, doymit, here it is. You ignorc tho nention of a ¥Wright cover
in tho Passenger Lounge, o few sabruptly endiing prcsages, a few ans~
chronigms of the age and you heve o ouite dscent, U think, particular-
1y under the ecircumstances, fanzire. Cherisgh 1t, this lagt defiant.
dying zasp of your cver lovin! Colwmbia Comp. Wit sli owr others, it

(Conrlnded on page 24%)
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TIAT'S ALL THERE IS, there ain't no morce., Aforcmentioned words
flippantly pilfered from o ditty popular.several docadcs ngo, in al”

There woere no wild lamentations, no teprful regrote, no ineanta-
tions for the dead av the supposod demisc of theo Stor o yenr or 8o ago.
That, dear friends, was quite agrevable. We would Bave it so. Howevor
there has boon a rather porspiring resuseitation, and wo are  hoving
a last Ephemeral fling.

Tith your kind attention, we would like to ongage in o weo bLit of
soporific rotrospcction. ay back in the dark, unenlightoned ora of
1041, Tandom hod no Star. Southern fandom, the infont that bavlied lust-
ily to heodloss cars, kicked the slats out of the cradle and graspoed o
mimec hondle, A 8tor wos spavmoed. The first igsue foaturcd two very
fine columns, “From Tho Starport' by Prod W. Pischor, snd #The Munscy
Panorama by that loveble bibliophilc, Panurge.

. The fonzine, the Star grew in mognitude, and in i1ts socond issuc
glowed in z colored brighincss. Thcro ‘erept into its pagoes o villaine
ous varlect, thoe bloom of Bloomlngton, ne Bob Tuckcr. Through infinito
wlsdom imparted to him by thet vencerable sage of the Ewnst, Hoy Ping
Pong, Tucker consortod ond contrived to lead the Starts rvresders awn
from the strait and narrow path of virtue, moralTEy, . and virqinit;
Wo loved him well.

Along came other issuces, and supcrnumerary troubles, Such vieis:.
situdes cosumed tho aterial’ - forms” “of "héctic adventures with 2 nov
mimeo, rosulting in the loss of an cditor!s euphomism and the adoptiocr
¢f a pro=-profanity stand. There  wog polteorgoistic activity ipodin,

he progress of a good magozine , . . ink mysteriously dripping on th

decaying rollor, pages being printed upside down, ond dovnsidce up. 4yve,
tho cditors as the undorfed  and over-worked ass, bor:e » o " pats
of troubles on their weakened back., Surprisingly the rosults worc g
little gratifying Pandom seemed to like the Star.

Aftor four obese issues, anoemic cditors hied themsclves to ficld
afea, Gilbert percmbulated himsell to the maritime seorvice; Eostmer
jumped off into the paratroops. Jonkins trudgod into University lifo.
pulling his 1little red wogon behind aim. de. 1ot it rost in thomids'
of colleginte activities and found it to his liking.

Te Star laid in on uwnmournod gravo, bedocked by no flowors sav
thosc of A tow roflcctive memorics in the minds of its cditors and the
Tfons who onjoyed 1its columns. In montal reotrogression, those who had
given birth to the publication visited the bicr at intervals to inspec:

the epitaph: Uhem Yere The Daysh,

Crme the day of the posuscitation, The Star was rovivified; enou
mimeo ink injeccted into its wveing to inatiTl Tifo sufficiont for an
other issuc., ' This is dt,

“inc the beoginning ghall be tho ond; and tho ond the beginning.
Pan frionds, Ton ofnll states —— thntts ' all thorc ig, thorc ain't »
morc, ’'Ic loved you, too.
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(Song sung by the gollont Dixiefaons withstanding the Aclormanincs}

W
SR -

Onwerd, Dixic 3Soldiers,
MHarching onut to war,
With the Lckormenaceo
Lessening by far « « &
Gilbert loughs most hoartily
L8 the neows comas in,
Acki-armies heve beon blasted
From this world of sin
Onword Dixic Fan-troops,
Hopc of 211 our drcoms;
Crush the "igh and Midghty
acky ier-linchine.

- D eeem
Onword, Dixic Soldicrsi
Save the prostrate faon.
Smesh the Ackesrmonaco
S0 wo'll understand,..
Jonkins cdoublcs up with mirth
48 Tho nows comcs homae;
wcker=soldicrs, in thoe hoat,
Have slowly turncd to stonoc.
Onwerd Dixic Soldicrs!
Pight with 1littlc foear!
With Gilbert, mighty Gilbert,
Liarehing in thoe rear!

e
R

e,

iy 4

sl 3 =
Onword,; Dixic Heroos!
Out o mecet the foc , , .
With the hordces of .icky
Sinking far bolow.
Eastman bangs out poctry
48 the news-boys hint

Hca roinforccments
Por our soldicrs hove hocn so-

Onword, Dixic Yeroos,
Chase thom to thoir lair,
Lekorman is bumpily
B1iding to dcspoir,

o Agmed

Onward, Dixic Lon-boys,
tolish up those swords ,..
We arc out to stop the
wckkormistic hordces,

Mrc is stortled, suddenly,
&8 the nows loaks out,
Supcr-blitgkricss by the foc
liave turnecd into o rout!
Coll out 211 tho dog men,
Battle fiercc ond well --
Trip the light Tantastic
Over hill and delc.
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Thoe Growing BEvil

n the beer cellar of a certaln cafc in Tos Aingeles, a number of

grim cadavarous faces ringed a huge ogken table, groat waxy can-

cles flickoring in front of their leader. That this was no idle
party was evidenl Ly the set of their faccs: PFor thiers was the task of
bringing the great iow Order to the rost of thoe Tanation, sceped in
superstition and conventions., They wore «old and silent.

Their loader stood up, overturning his chair dramatically, It
G

erashod behind him, ralsing clouds of dust Ifrom the bricks.

s the Loader stood, eyes blazing, each 3scated person raised a
goblet of 7-Ur to him, Tese were drained quickly, and hurled acroas the
cellar to breck against the wall. Then "tley turned” Lo, "hear

4

tho words of tholr leader.

Te roachod inside a bulging tunic to bring forth sixty-nine sheets
of crwibling porpyrus. "Here is the result of Widnert!s latest poll.," Te
bit his fist to hidehis agitation. "iidner!s poll reveals that the " bwo
top fans arc Iowndes and Wollheim, I - I am third. Iict only Jdo tho
"ang refuse to accept the New Order -~ they voteé mc ou®b of first place!

"But we will not give up. Before we are through everv fan will
knuecklo wder!®

\
Horman G, Daugherty, beefy, medal-—coversd, mostriusted lieutonent
of tho Ac"ermenace, rosc slowly, panting through slack lips: "We must
sacrifice to. the cansel Stinlkkbombs before stencilsi®

TStinkbombs before steneilsl® echood the cry.

"Daughorty is right," Aclerman, the leader, said tonelessly, Wic
must moke many sacrifices %o the ecause, This path of hardships and
Sparten enfurance with smash lax, un-united fandom. Ve shall knock off
our cnemiocs one Ly onc, vntil the last ono is gone." ;

A timid voice far down the table piped timidly: "Leader, what is
our cause?”
\
Porry deratched his head, iWell, " he muttered, WYou sce. it's

gorta, uh —% ¥e¢ regained commosure. "You have no right to gucstion
our principles! You will do as you are told, and not think vnlcss you
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are told to think." Daugherty heaved up. "0f course our principles are
not to be questioned! Think when you aro told and not until then!" The
men cowed uncer his lashing tongue. Forry, a self-satisfiecd grin on his
cherubic facc, slipped his 1lieutenant another medml under the table.
Daugherty grinned wcak appreeiation, but inwarcly he despaired, THe had
‘0 many modals. Where would this one go?

The bDand quieted, waited 1like shcep to hear the loadertls next
words, MAs you know, we do not have cnough fan-pewer to overpower the
fanation, looscly hound toscther and sloppy as it is. Our agents have
alrcady undermined the I™FPF, our greatest potontial cnemy, and it will
fall through wvhen I choose to shove.

"Wow herc is my mastor plan for raising an invineible fan-—army
which shall by sheer wolght of numbers crush our enemies.,®  Tis veice
droncd on whilc tho listoners leansd forward in rapt attontion.

HAPTER TX

The Tueshcr of Tandom

Jou Fann livced in Onchorsctowm, South Dakota, Hc was a vory ordin-
ary guy. Hc workcd at the railroad officc, had a wifc and two kids, and
read Scicnce Piction as a hobby. e bolonged to a grcat majority of
roadors, It was plcasant, aftcr a hard day's work, to comc hom¢ and
curl up in ris casy chair with a scicnecc fiction magazince and lot his
carth-bownd mind wandcr among stars and dimcnsions and such things. It
was his hobby. It madc 1lifc worth living. Joc grumbloed about taxes, the
pricc of food, and the way the governmont was running things, but he
was sgbisficd with his lot. Ic was contont.

hat ig, n¢ was until ho roecived the mimcographed circulars.

o had just knockced off at six that Tatoful day, and was coughing
the carbon smoke out of his lungs, the clanging bclls ringing in hic
cars, o jumped into his fliver and rodce toward homce, stopning ot thc
postoifice. anything in the aftcrnoon dolivery? Yes, for oncoe. Sort of
advertising cirewlar, 1t sccomcd. Studying the odd charactors of tho

1,

variable Ackerwman typcwritcer, hoe shoved it into his pocket. Thon he
drove on horic,

altor  suppor, Jou scttled Dack to rcad the paper. Abruptly he
thought of the circular. Grunting, hc pulled it out and brokc tho
scoten tapc. A mimcographcd sheot £oll out into his hands. ¥o frovmcd
upon it in mild intcrcst. That intorcst sharpencd. Humm., It was Lron
soric follow namcd Forrcst J Ackcrman, in Los asngclcs. It gave opinions
on tho latest magazincs out, It gave Yinsidc dopc® on the authors,
TJust to you, beenuse I rcally 1like anybody in your scction who rcadc
Scionec Tiction. Non't toll anybody eisc what I told U Joc Farm was
ploascd. #c was on the insidc, He was above the othor f¢llows who
rcad scioncc fiction. They didn't know, for instance, that L. Spraguc
d¢ Hoinlein ron fubbard was born in Yorkshliro: Illinois, or that Palmer
la Kampbell Iiked fricd foods best, He was trily on the insido, TR
shect conecluded withs:

"I U carc 2 keceop on roeving thesc bulctins, plcs gend your namc,
286, & other wvital stsatistics.™
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Joc sonf in the required information. Twice a week he recoived
bulleting, Yie Decame immensely pleased with himself, although some-
thing continually troubled him. Ho was never allowed complete a2sitisface
tion, Bach bulletin hinted a8t vast things in storo for him if his
spirit was right, and heavily veiled promises kept him in growing sus-
ponse, The bulleting wero, i wruvth, designed and written by a mastor
stretegist, one who probed all the mysteries ofthe mind, . who appeoaled
to the basest instincts of Joec Panns all over tho country, who inflated
tholr cpgo constantly with the statoment that cvery bulletin was written
"ospoeirlly for wou.©

lionths rolled by, and 1ittle by little Joe Panns throuphout the
ontinont becemc onslaved, Curiosity macte thoir 1lifc unbeesrable, Wints
at something called “Active Fandom' proyod on their minds throush their
working hours, Elaboratcly wveaguo announcemonts made thom wondor if they
werc not, after all, apart from their {fellow mortals?

And thon, one day, these Joe TFanns reoceivod an urgoent noticc to
withdraw 211 their available money and rush to liet, Station as fast as
they could get thers. The propaganéa had so undermined them, 8o whetted
their curiosity, so cnflamed their imagination-. . . that thoy ohoycd,
Thoy, powred Iinto Ins Aagolces in torrents, in  flc0da. The Aclterman
workers leabored night and day to put them up. And still they came., End-
lcaaly

Loader Torry grow a small blonG moustache to mateh tho forelecek
over his loft eyc, Fe was Feuhror of FTandoml And the Tcurlier had an
army.

CEAPTER ITI

Ackermania Acts

Excorpt from an unsigned editorial in o Futurian Pub-

lication:;

S

Uyt gppears  Ihat thoro are still a great nusbor of fans whe
rofusc to roalizme tho militaristic trends of the Wenst Coast fans. Thoy
are dienabioficd with tho prosent statec of fandom, That ig nothing ncw,
for a part of thefield is 84ill not supporting the IWIF, But tho T
is an cssontially democractic dinstitution, whilo the mathods used by
Ackerman and his buncly are nothing loss than shocking. I aryg substanco
is to be granted to various rumors and reports, Ackerman, jilted fron
first pleecs by Lowndos and Wollheim, plans to gain control ?f all f§n~
dom by am- mothods that will gain hissend. Although propagancta and cir-
culars may constitute a large part of his effort, there ars many veri—
Pied statoments to the offcet that he has behind him a gilant army of
semi- and outcr-circle fans, whor he has oaticed by strange methods to
bring their money, valusblos and prozines to Los Angbkes. Those fano
arc being converted by propaganda of the most insidious kinc, and” at
last Doecome absolute slaves to the Ackermenacs,

Uipanes Taced a similar situation once. You know wnat hap-
pcened to her, Thoee spics and cspionage agonts gro“in our midsg. Ti
WFPP, thoveh domccretic, as stated, may be undcrminod Ltsclf. Lgatniw
the favlt of all democracies~~ they lnsist on froedom,of.speechanno Lo
in Ton Anrelss could openly try to spread rebellion anﬂ.dissa??SIactior
among Soe LASTI . T4 would never be allowed. And yel .- the disssnbor

Y AN R
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in most of the important fan-clubs arc tolcrated because thcese clubs
arc founded on democratic principles. aAnd so we g0 sloppily on our way
with the tormitos of the LASFS borine onr organization into a soivo’
blisssfully uwnawarc of what is beforc us. ’

"aize wp, wake up, wake up! Don't liston to the LASTS fanatics who
tell you that we arc war-mongers! Thoy fturn us sspinst cach othor., Thuy
take advantage of our woaknesscs to wealkon us further. Thew continue to
mass in forcc., But therc is still hopo. Oust the dissonters. Build up

our armics! WAKE UP, PAN-ATICS]H

. Exeorpt from SPACHETAYS, commenting on cditorial in X

"I cen not  Teny that varioUus disturbing clomonts orG abroad in
fandomn, Also, at this timc of jcar, sun spots arc prevailing which
cause human bohavior to take a dovnward Swecp. But if wc¢ continuc to
us¢ a sanc, rcasoning viewpoint, we will fare mxh better in tho face of
whatover cvents may comc.

“§pacowavs is, and will remain, the voice of neutral Tandom,., Spacc
weys will noT Cncourage controversices of any sort. ILet us attompt to
to Bring about conciliation betwosn the moembers of fandom who do not
understend each other and make little attemnt to do so.V

ILxccrpt from NOVA, midwest organ:
Fro. — = —— R T ——— e -
Wi, The 1 ems or the Mid-JosT, admire Harry Warner's sane viecw-
point in the light of reccent happenings, It does appear that a strugglc

is eminent, but this neccd not be a nocessarily physical combat. Thoe
fans bave always becn broad-mindcd ((Woo-woo} JG)) and woe have alwasps
thought that we could scc both sides of the question. " Iet wus’ hopc

that this rationality will prcvail over primitive passions in this time
of trial,®

Dxcorp& from LeZONBIE:

"Wow T8 The “imc for all good fans to come to the aid of the FFFR,
and checelr the Ackermenacc beforc it is too latc., We fans arec esscn—
tially pcacc-~loving, dospitc minor fouds previousl; condornsd by B.
Bverett Bvans and the Michifons, Woe beolicve that fandom should be wni-
ted, Tut in the most democratic fashion ~possible,” The cchomo thet
Ackcrman intends to imposc 1is nothing short of an iron-clad distator-
ship which would kill all individual enterprise, abolish the free fan
press, and o~row until it encompassed every fan, no matter how far re—
moved or obgscure. The prime objective of the new LASP3 is tn destroy
active fandon as a2 vwhole, sutjegate 1ts embers, and add © the already
coloscal collection of the club. ot to mention re~instating Ackerman
into the position of undisputed master of fandom,

“Scattered fens are now rushing.. desperately for one side or

another xcluding, of course, the two great neutrals, the Hidwesters
an@ the Soubtherners. here 1s a big fight coming and nothing can pre-
went Jta TeZombie will forever oppose the LAFS. Our column,

Wumblings ', was cut out of the Southern Star as it tried to reveal to
the recaders tho desperate characTer ol thé situation without violating
the editorial policy of strictest neutrality. We tried to be very, very
subtle, bLut what subtle hints that were passed by the editors were far

too subtle for the reader to grasp. Te remeat the warning of #XW: Wake
up, Fanationl®
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lizzcorpt from the the SCIENCE PICTION FAIT:

"The™edltors” of ThiS publication are in far greator danger than
most of the fanation, being closer to the west coast, We realize that
wo arc helpless to stem tho tide here at Denver, so after leaving a
number of delayed~action bowbs in our dens, md evacucting to the South
;; will proceed northward to Tuckertowm end conduct future nublication
here ,

“P?ThQDG you wonder that wd spenk so0 calmly of %he comlng calam-
nity. ‘lo Mave seen the Handwriting on the Wall and havé read the Signs
of the Times, A great revolution is coming, and great bottles which

wlll severely test our mettle.!

xce pt from SCIENTIFUN:
IThere 18 terrible fight ahecad, I stond with the DI, for I hod
rather drink Pepu" -Colas and read than fight the dckerarnry."

Excerpt from TYCHO:
el e con b Tittle doubt that o terrific strugsle is coming in
he nesr future.’

Excerpt from VOICE OF THE IMAGI-NATION, officin l_orgﬁn of the

LASFS, enslaved ASTRA publications =nd controlled Press ~ the West
Coast: T

e foane, we must have living space,
With lots of slbow room;

Our Lebensuarm is, coming, friends,
To you.and you Ao nd [Tou.

(2 T and U and U)

FLASM! Unvcr's TAVTASY PICTION FIRLD)

“lash! marcing under the mounting storm of critieiem, Forrest
J Aclzermon, salf—qppointcd]ﬁndor of the ﬂcw Order movement, sent a huge
ormy of fans apainst. I1linoisl Scattered fans report th~t the surpsrisc
" move, outos qnﬂ bugses and pogo-sticks loaded with grim Taced fans, was
cimed, opreoroently, ab o grgantic pincers movement on Chicagn, Most of
the Tan outposts cre reporting on evur-inerensing stream, sweeping
futilo resistonce Mheforc it. Loyal fans ore woving to “hwc 20, wAsTro
Korsholt has plonned o lest-diteh defense

"LL lost 4t has come to pass. Achermen's wor machinc s gone into
actioni¥

CIIAPTER IV

the Fight For Faondom

WITT T3 PUTURIAN MECTANIZED DIVISIONS ON THEE MID-EST FROUT,
March 11,7 VIs Special Messenger to T
Thws is Bglnk weitten 1in  the rumbleseot of a bumping roadster,
spoeding wAth all haste to the battlcefront in the Middle West, wherc
advoneing ucborﬁrmmes nove already swept through many towns, capturing

prozines, Fanzines, and orlglnﬂl drﬂw1n 18 from helplcess faons on tho
WaY . Thore aro quite & number of cors Lllled with fans specding to stom
the tidec, and boforc long we hope to have the situntion well in hond.

Our qmunﬂtion? Pepsicola bottle and rolled up editiona of Captain Bitur
- 18 plent;;ul, a3 are our supplies of powdercd hot-¢ogs ond concon-—-
trated watermelion.
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"The battlo 1incs arc not £or oNOal e now wc¢ comc to o
serecehing stop on  the outskirits of Feoria, wherc o long column has
- o . e bl L Ja - B . . . - ° J_ r g
botbercd 1ts way almost to the city itself. 4 thin red linc or heroes

18 holding them off dosperntely, nnd they choer as we orrive o Toe
inforec thoir pgorrison.

"Soverasl hours have passed., Te nre cortain that woe can hold  them
back, The ificdwest fans have finally awakoened, and thoir angor is high..
R01n~orcoﬂprt° continuc to pour into thoe cwty and spa smodic bombarde—
ment 18 our only annoyance, ¥

#1lashl Hilty's Mog:

WA Darroge of spoeinl roports indicate the the suddecn  Hroacherous
stob ot T1linois was only a foint. dnothor great LASPS arwmy has roarcd
across the Iowa border, crushing rosistonco. The cnomy holds the ini-
tictive = he con choose the ploec to strike, ond concentrote his for-
cos ot thot particulor point so as to win local supcriority. Then,
cnrloads of fresh Lons swoep forwoard, ~nd morc tovms orc bnken. e aro
conducting a stubborn =nd Dbrillisnt defonse, assisted by the Midwest
fans, Dut we con only hopo to slow. up the advqnoln hordes until Wwo
work out ~ master plan of strotogy. lleanwhile we are rétroating, our
lines in o fluid stotc, Dburning all bridgoes hohind us. d¢ need rein-

forcoments {rom cvoerywhers! Look, wyou Dixie boys, won't you help us?

Surcly vou'lre not focled wany longer. If welre Ifinishcd off, vyou'lrs
nezt |

Bxcernt from STP TASF, FAPA Publicotion of larry Jenkins, Jr.:

fitie rcgr\% Thot the Dixic Manfosy Medorotion  caanct Answer Fho

call for cid from the Puburions. Wo maintein strictest neutrality on

tho issuct involved. Tor, to quote. GJTJ‘”t when this meds 1s over.

gomcone S:ne ~nd unprojudiced will Le ned :cm to plck up the pioces anc
“ttermpt to pub thom together agoin. Sclah,™

TITY Tl MICUIRAY ARKY IY IOWA, via carrier pigeon to LeZOIBIE
lintg svcow s¢ enemy thrust into Iowl, accomplishod lﬁ The dead of
night, hns struck dooply ond hord, smasth- and bottering aside the

Towa fons. A long curving salicnt has  thrust into Muecatinc, Towsa,
vhore Farey Scomoar jo, through bDrillicnt scbotage work, ecloored o path
fTor them, Lecording to our sccret sorvice, roward promised Schumar jo

wog fUll page in VoM for This dripping his drool. This latest drive
thrcotons the ontire southern flonk of our army. Fighting in blustery,
bittor vinter winds, we have slowod up the main advance to a consider-
able crhent. But reinforcomcnts orc vitel., HEAH ME TATKING, GILBERT?Y

#losh Bullctin, Unger!s I'FE:  Intost roports indiecatc that [the
chifen acrmy in Towo is not Toring well. The cnemy continuce to drive
Torward, cnecireling isolotcd pockots of Hichifans, who are numericells
infoerior. Comlondcor Lvang, dofonding Davenport, has been capturoced,V

SHAPTER V

e Long Linc of Dunkirks

Eyo Wltncas roport on the Buttlic of "Dotroit, rccordod dircctl;

on TCeorns onc Sono cround BHe fan tion: . )
TTown 18 now thorougnly  supbdued by the iron-eshod legions of
Ackormeon., Tush supplics of fangincs, prozincs, stamps, and onvelopcs
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hege  supplios  are being pooled and put to immaedinte

werce capiourcd, T
ons, howuver, orc flowing baclk to Los Angoles,

usc, Groat porti

Dut oll is not Iost. Reinforcements continue to move into Michi—
gan in preparation for a gquick thrust toward Detroit by the cnemy. It
is expected thnt the Ackerarmy has already infilterated our territory
to o considerable extent. Scouts report that ndvance units nre on the
WaT= o, ¥ »

"ind they nre nttacking! The azseult hns come much soonser than
expected, Crr onfter car of enemy fans roor forward . . . wave after
wave of them. The attack 18 being met with clever prenarations. Tacks
litbered om the road beforehand, elong with carefully prepared oil
slicks, have blown out the tires and upaset<therpogo sticks of the
fon-kries, Torcing them out into the open fields, where huge battles

re under way.

IT™e defending commenders, Bridges and Kuhn,. are holding them off
with Hack nmumbers of Amnzing. These mags are heing hwled with cendly
ferocity into the mid3IT of the enemy, where they spread terror and
confusion -among the superfana. Reinfnrcements from Chicagec nve
expectec. immediately. bBut for Tao's sake hurry!

: M agh! ilty'!s lag:

iRainforcaments for the embattled Detroit garrison sre, uvnifortune—
ately, lacling. Torsh~k and Reinsberg woere plonning to rush -~otb—-via
troin immedi~tely. Falmer, however, wanted o story ten mimmtes before
train time, ~nd they mngnged to finish it ju=t befcere the d2cdline. ...
but because of the delay they missed their troin by five wimutes. They
bit their finfern~ils off walting for rnother troin and hed to be con-
fined to the hospit-l with nn infection. It is to be hoped that the
Detroit gorrison cen hold out until help avrives ficm coms ~ther
quarter, M

Snecinl G-page editron of Voli:

"oy The Grle crnl b Loldl  Defroit is n the hands of our army! The
stupid defendrs wer mowd down. Let that D an xcmpl 2 all thos foolish
enu” 2 rosist.

V7 snite of our eforts, sw: pepl stil do mot aprocict wot we R
ntapting 2 do Ffor them. Ye cum 2 bring the great lew Order to U, & T
shhud open youwr arms 2 us. We noe thet most of U R really on ouvr avd,
but held mnslaoved by o few powrful leaders who do not clow fredua of
apeecly,

YMegs .powerful leaders noe thot with our vietry they will no
longer hav power, thot power wlll b returnd to the fans. That is our
Wession & o will accomplish 4t N spite of futil resistnce by thos who
opress U. They R using the greot meses of fans 2 protec themselves, so
they cen continu 2 opress U, surender, for our caus is nobl, our
jdenls untarnishd & our army invineibll®

Bye wltness report on the Battle of Chicngo:

IMe Tew Tons WO  68coped  Detroit rre now righting o hopeless
rear guard defense, e battle of Chicomo wos short end fierce, with
with the Adofendors outnumberced =8 usual.: Voll'stobtés -~ ond if we,
despairing, agrce, who is to blane us?Y e thot this ig only the first
nf a long line of disastrovs dafests which will, ¥r time, smash ou:

LA
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CHAFTER VI

Chaos!

_ Comminicue issued by Tucker after £n2ll of Chicego:

"o weTe compelled To TetFont in  many sectors of the front today
under henvy locnl superiority obtoined by the enemy. Our fons checked
the advance at o number of points, while retrect was mode in good
order. ‘ile arc retiring to Wechwhken without confusion. Our nex stond
will be mnede thore, '

Cormmunicque from Ackermonic: .
"Today our Tensoldicrs cavonced on most sectors of the frmt, ncoun-
“oring scoberd & disorgonizd reszistonc.,t Our ocupation ofices in Chlcoe
s0 repert litle disturbnece, only a dull helples sopatiywy on ¥he part of

the concuered fons. ‘The onemy is brokn. Wo will coteh up with him ond
enhilete nirm., T8 R WVIWCIBLIY

TLcZ0UBIE report on the Battle of IMew York:

"Tn o Adaring  ~tftompt to tdsorsnnize Tne enomy, Lowndos promised
to accept stories by every member of Ackermnn's army., ‘This coused son-
sidernable dissension in the ronks, ond almost brought wholesale deser-
tion., At o considercoble cost, howsver, ackermen storted o slick publi-
cation of his own, accepting storics bt o furious rate. So Lowndes!
magnificoently desperate cttenpt wos thwarted,

Mo £ol1 of Few York roprescnts he most scrious defcnt we have
yet had to Tace. The onmmy grows more and more poweriul, crushing city
aftor city, whilc the Dixic bovs turn their backs to our desperntion
T8 TINE IIAS COoNE  FOR AVERY PAT-ATIC TO FACE RE AR
T, Wo ore in imminent donger of doefeat., This iz a baro fact and I
will rene~t 1T, The thwrrtod genius of Forrest J Ackermon is so great
thot he con =nd will continuo to crush cll rcsistance unlcss our
master satr-tegists coasc thoeir neubtrolity policles »ond Iend nid,
We ore toking the Dbrunt of the asscults and it is mdroe thon we
con bear, The LAckercrmy is not mmrn., It presses on rclentlessly.

fifhin foct was  suppossd to nhove becn witheld, but there is no
time for that nows eight tentis of thoe Futurian ormy haos hceen encir-
cled and cnnitilotod. TG LLTWOLT ©oNs orG  ULLerly Geféntel, insicq-—
ous prop~gontn somenow sceps into covery fonzine. [Iall of the remaining
fans are eit™ur Hlinded by tho neutroAlity policy oy divided among
themsclves by the onany. VUnite now! Thore is still hopei®

Specinl Communiocuc issued by Tucker:
Baa the Tuturinns  LLcd now York, scveral surviving Iid-wsst fans
rith thom, thoy woere henvily ottocked by masscd waves of pogo-sticke-
riding Ackifaons. In thce resulting cnrncgce two-thirds of ow totol

forces werc destroyed, many fighting gallantly on vhile the remaining
third withdrew,., ' Their sacrificce soved ouwr lost forces.,

"Retroat! retreat! retroot! We hove laid o hundred Ackifans un-
conseiony on the preen, ond 8till thoy como. Their nwibers ocroe legion!
They aro driving in 211 directions in o mad effort 2o gain conbrol o
nll the north. Donvery hhs fellon long age, o8 hnas hinnecpolios and
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Boston, A smashing column hns rcached Philﬂd&lpﬂld, imprisoning Ruste-
bar and ¥Modlu; another pushod 1 rougir to the western front, bringing
roinforccments to the enemy. Warnor hng boen tokon prisoncri Too lato
he prid the price of innoccnco! And 8till they como, rclcntloss" 5
hlind, mod typhoon r~gainst which no fan mey stand.{ T

Tpoc31 1 Bulletin from Unger:

"o Ackcrmanic  ormy,  oriviag  forwerd in  all dircctions vrith
limitlcss power, hns now crushoed all romaining resistance —— COMPILETHE
VICWCRY I5 TUEIRS -~ ond they croe cven now ronring into Dixic! The last
hopc of Aclzersicd £~ndom!®

CHAFPTER VII
The Bottle of the Army Goddon

speeinl odition Uhgor' FFF, . now supprcssgcd, but bootlegged
throughout™ 65naiucroc T andom: S
"Di¥iel Tast honc of o hundrod thouscnd conaucred fons] Dixic,

the noutr-l, the ido~listic, penco-loving 1-nd s0 for from from tho
ravages of wvar. Dixio, you are our last chanca., Tho Aelzermon
Army  has  erushed the fincst, bravest fans that we have ” brought
agoinst 1t' dow con wou, alonc, atond off the cnomy? Tho odds arc so
much ngeinst you, deir leond of Hope — cnn you stem the tide? Can you
turn them boek? Is it too late? Our Twope of tomorrow rests upon you,
If by some miracle you arc ablc to withstand the storm, you will be
Neiled for o thousand vo"r“ a8  the groatcast liberctor of our timo!

Distiny is vours. Do it justicc in those turriblc lost doys.M
LT LR R S LT m%m:nwnifﬂ B T R IS T SR S
T OPTTH ACTIIR- AR;V Cil THE SCOUTIERN TROET, April 13, vin

Robot Solnwxw t Los Anrcles HGoCGoucricrs:
”Stw e Tareea i 1ccpt Jurmh01t is striking hard & clcon blows attho

G of Dixic, crncerous growth of strife, opresion, & misrabl
fing o8 of the monstrous Dizic Pontosy Pouduration, Cur galant sol-
diers cven now nave . surrounccd Chauvenct s 1lair, acamnlating  hugo

stocks of »rogzines, fanzincs, stamps & the usual paraphurnaliz. . Acord-
ding to o wel-conccivd plen, our #urprisc stvokc nas neireld sevrl dogn

fan-ctics befor they cud shrug of{ thoir hobitunl legrrthy. &1 amyc
stocks of Topsi-Colas ~nd wolnut wnfers hove boen brot in,®

CQITUTIﬁUB PRCL. COLUMDIA =- Tcra is o copy of he short bhut
insplring gpnecch Sllbert mocc to oll DT mGmbers:
TDonr Soutnern rons :
Todey thce Aclurmennece hrg  strueclk s-~vagely and without worning
into our pancoful hgle Other fon-armics they have met and routed,
Nothing g0 far hos been able to slow thelr ndvonce.

iMey have mot the ercam of the fans ond defcotod thom. City of-
ter city hns follon to thom., %We pursued ~ policy of honorasble ncutrnl-
ity to this monrnco. Fever in n~ny word or dced have we cast BLANIDE!
upon them. Therc wead no renson for this sncerk rabbit-punch.

"Bven when the Mid-West noutrnls worc attacked and dofented
closcd our cycs, wishing to prevent furthor bloodshed,

"Then, with the contire Ffonation under his thumb, hoe hurls hi
robot logions ~grinst our South. Sueh 2lundering bruetality con no lon
gor bo tolerchod., We will shtrike bockl With cvery woopon ot our cor
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mand wo will throw bock the cnemy ond free our country ns wo go. How
18 the timec to cct!

"Yes, wo can all do this — if only wo rrc united, The rcost of
fandom.1wns not wnited., Thoey are now Ackified hopelossly. AQuislings
among them undormined their rosolve., Is thoro - gquisling smong us<?
101

{ Q s a J = g
"And so in clogsing, I scy that we will win tho ficht, but it

3 [N
will L¢ long ond hord, Tor now ~nd in ti¢c immcdiate future I con sce
nothing Lut rotront ond  temporery dcfoeat, The masscd woight of tho
enomy ig too strong. And so wo¢ must contest cvery inch of ground,

loaving nothing behind of any possible valuc, Frozincs, fangzinocs,
Pepsi~Colas, cverytlhiing v-lurbloe must be movod Whot con not be moved
must be burncd!

—— ——— S

"TMis morng parting with mony of our prizcd possosions. It will bo
difficult ©o Ac, but we wmust ~nd will do it. Tho Acky hordos will
never 1oy thelr orim honds on ~nything of v-oluo,

"It vill he o timoe of tribulation for ws  2ll, but 2t tho somo
timc woe g¢h-11 Thove our chance to prove oursclves worthy of the glor-
ious tosk of defonting Ackermanic snd froeeing enslaved fandom,

UNcath to the heortlcss Robot Hordoes)®

QUIBYSHEV, DIXIE, April 15:
i - n:, 2 _ Te— T k) neq £ ) -
"During the 1irst towr days of sudden conflict, our lightly armcd
bordecr troons hnve coverecd thomsclves with gleory. Tolding out hour
aftor houwr agrinst superior odds, thoy src conducting o brilliant hit-
~end~run defenso, glowing up the cnomy until his corofuvlly loid plans
arc all off schedule. Alroady the time-toble of the nscl-eclicking

derman Doughertv is shot. And heavicr reinforcements continuc to ar—
rive for hoth sidecs.,

"Groot nubors of Ackifons nve booen strickon i1ll suddonly. This
'strange moloady', as the encomy calls it, wee cruscd by rat poison left
in tho FPopsicolos ond welnut woférs copturcd by the cnemy in the
first fow wurs of conflict. Bightuen coses of Pepsi-Colas and sixty-
four cartons of ernclrurs werc crpturcd, bub half of thom were poisoncd
2 o lollow victory it is indecd for our fous!

"o rotreoat slowly, making them pay doarly for every yard
goincd, ¥

Corrmuingquc issued April 18 from the hendquarters of Dixic-
lond, Columbi:s, sSouth Corolina:

In tic past forty-cignt hours, history-making battles have been
fought. ‘“Mcagc titonkte struggles ragod. ngross scveral states, as circu-
lars collod rccumbont Southern fong to the colors, Zvorywhore 1is
cxeitoment cnd orderly confusion., But on the inside is o cold rage; o
stoern resolve to dofent the oneny, coat what it may.

Wil nfe outnumborcd in overy scetor of thoe front, ~nd although
oightv—nino fang woero wipud out ~t the vory agtort of tho conflict, Wg
hevs . 11iad -nd irflictcd  hoortbrenking lesscs on  iho enomy. Duc

S

- 3 ] e ‘ .y L ! .
RGO ae DoV, N0 A ok 2 R E:1e i or L8Cs ri (¢ 'L‘t.".r 5‘;1*64 a0cs 1.
S UXDeT : fola ) ; NG L
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unflinchingly.

iTor soveral nipghts our fons fought the cnemy onlong tho ontirc
front, ~nd no substontial chenoo in' the battlelines wos roported, But
two doys ago Aekormonts forces started n sccond surprisc offensive
reging onwrrd through pilos of their own incrt soldicrs. Our Pepsii
Coln bottlos whiy with deadly aim, and although wo arc rotrenting
stuadily, we ~rc inflicting tromemdous lossocs. Fenzincs, prozincs, and
Stomps ore being burned, Popoi-Cola bottlcs arc being brolen, No loot
will ©211 into the hands of the Ackifens, ®

) Plogh Bullctin from VoM:

Ui moin forces or Lho oncmy hnve bHoen destroyd, but  the wily
Gilbrt sudnly twew o huge, comploetely frosh roscrv army into thc bat-
tlc wyoestordey. o countrd this by coling six more divisions from oce
gupiodlgandom. Enomy losscs hove boon astounding., Vietry wil soon

oursl!®

Gommuniogue dircet from Gilboertt!s hoadounrters:
"We thrcw o glgnantic ~rmy into PALtlc yostorday
group, nomed the Army Goddon for lack of o bettoer nomo.

ounr rosaerve

"This force inflicted truly staggoring casualbiocs on the icker-

mmonlan troons, Sixty moru cneny fans woere put complcotely out of the
battlc. - Amid hoovy fighting we rotire in an orderly manncr, suro of

the oventusl outecome, ™
CTAPTER VIIT

Hail, Columbinl

Excorpt from Hditoriasl in SOUTTLUR, STAR, Dixic Progs Orenn,
cnd Voice of Tuo Dinlc Frmtasty rFoderations

TWon Mol of Dixicf

"The onemy hes  advanced for in his ruthless compaign of lightdng
warfaro, ~nd the fan~kricg hos boon encountorod with stubborn courage.
Precious little matorial the Mad Gonius, Ackcrman, has beon ablo to
wroast from the nrens he hans devastated, ond without wvital stamps,
stoneils, mimsogroph couipment, hoe crn not koop cnslaved fondom doped
up on his propnganda, Ab prescnt ho is still on tho upgrade, ho still

roteins the initictive, but thoe time will como wheon wo will clip hinm
- woe'ill mow him down.

T heve wondeprful nows! Cnc of our clovercst spios hos discovorod
n basic wonlmceass of thw ackormanincn rohot hordes: they aro suscoptiblc
to hecat’ The mestor scicntists and propagondists of tho Acky Regime
have so pericctod thoeir slaves thoat they have bocoms too highly spo-
cialized . . . they werce mede to fight best in cold, for the vanity
of thoir mostortovor concidoroed thot his supcer-wor nmight lost into the

Spring.
130 -~ hold tho cnemy until Spring! Told him, koep him back fror
Columbic! lleny important rcgions hove been lost to the Ackifans, but

woe nll cxpecet to win thom back. In the meontime . .

I

o2 d them until swwmer!  You ore the hope of tho fon worldl'
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Ly EQE Bylleg;n from Ackermania's headquarters:
4 1 the pravity of The sitUation incréaSes Ior the enemy., He is out—
flaﬁﬁeu,~ng}r9}ga, and oyﬁfought. We have the superior huribers, equip-
ment, anc Llgnting experience, and will surely win before summer. '

) “Our Sgllents have now Criven much closer to Columbia. This city
will be hard to taks, but when it is taken, the rest will we comparq;
tlvely simple, Even now, several car-loads of our fan soldiers have
occupicd strategic points less than eight miles from Columbial™

Fanzine Review Dept., Unger's FFF, still bootlesged through
underpground Taxiomt . it - R v s e
e Tiave on nand an issue of Fandwrt, This issue is devoted, ap—-
propriately enough, Bo caricatures or the ickermaniacs. A nunber of
froe mimcographed duplicates have been placed at my disposal - you
may obtain one for yourself through the usual channels,¥

Special bulletin from Columbia:
Today
The unbeatable fan-boys of Dixie
Destroyed 342 Ackifans
Ceptured 79 prozines from one regiment;
Halted the enemy advance in six sectors
With Pepsi=Cola bottles. Our orderly retreat coatinues,

Dallv Communique from Ackermania:
"oday |
The invincibl Ackermanlan Army
Advanced n most sectors . . .
Destroyd 6,940,012 Dixieians;
Capburd 6,522 pro and fangines . . ,
The bat¥l . lines
Grow closyr to Columbial
This is the finl™ £ight!
de R rislting all n this 1 gigantic,atempt
Md we R wining."

CHAFTER IX

The End oi the Acky Regime
ive-witness Droadcast, via records, of ‘the Battle oI

Columbias

Tetore me, on the fields and highways outside Columbia, the
greatest battle the world has ever scen is about to be fought. The
Battlc of Columbia. Everywhera, in the hearts of dowmtrodden “fans,
hope arises once more, as the distant sounds of battle echo across
underground grapevines to the enslaved creatmres of occupied Tandom.

iiTore Ackerman 1s going to gamble everything on the chance of =~
quick victory over the last great opponcnt of the HNew Order.

97 am secated ir the top of a great treo outside imnediate danger,
but in Tull view of the contestants. liy recording apparvatus is strap-
pcd around wy back. . . o How comes fresh skirmishcs. dckermanian sol-
diers have just tried a heavy flanking thrust into our lines. Tha:

military genfius Ioseph (G) Gilbert ((Wao? et I3)), %irew a & PRo'sd
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O?Lyell“equippod fans to block they, then methodically eliminated them
with pop Lottles, Ackermanie har lost the first round already —-

"But the final push begins. . . . As far as thc eye can see
limitless hordes of fan scldiers from the far~off land known to orisly
legend as Ackormania! Wave after countless wave — crushing, battering
« « . now the rcal battle is beginning in earncst!

"The mechanized lelSlonS lcad the LCPPLblC attack! And froem con~
cealed spring-boards hundreds of copies of Anazings, Captein Futures,
and Thrilling Wonderu are hurlod into our doronders . s . EhoV ave.
made or stecl, bnut nothlng surcly could withstand such an onslgught as
that. Gas masks ere worsc than useless, Owr fang blindly rotreat, vub-
bing weter out of their blistored cyes, their faces palse green,
screaming fo» death to relcase them from the horrible nauseous agony,
¢« o o in a final desperatc counter-attack our first lincs of gassed
fans hurl cverviMing against the mechanined robots assaulting them,...
the cars arc halted . . . but from behind, rushing onward, row on row,
comes the infantry., Their nunbers- are legion, limitless. Thoy come
cver onward, marching with an earth shoking tread —— all is despcrate
confusion as a final, killing volley of the prozines just mentioned
and Scientifun, along with other things too horrible to contemplate,
wrtle into the midst of our men.

v the way, summer hag come upon usl! So engrossed werc we in tho
battles, %though, that we nover noticed. . . . A marked weakening in
the VLLh_JtV of the Ackifans can be discerned, but we are in truly
torrible shape ourselves as . a redult of "attack after heartless
attack,

"A11 scoms lost! Vapours reach me even here! They arc revolting
beyond description . . . Confusion everywhers, Ackifans rush in on all
sides, through ouwr crumbling lines . . .

"But, — can it be s0 — no, surely not. Impossible, but still —
a wild, S incrediblc . hone OF 0,0 C

Tme cnemy reltreats A new reserve force, held thus far in check
by the CGenius Gllacrt l now unluoged! And . . and — ircredible as
it mavy scom . o« mﬂﬁ ECFTFﬁlJ ARE RETREATIIGY ¢ TTHEY xRE BEATEIN!

ey are tho cruoh‘ the defoat’

T do nok Vnéﬁ' how tho camp has done it, but . . . I am proud,
proud DLeyond measure to have boon on their S1de' Mine Camp! You have
won tho ﬁieato s bﬁttlu of &ll, and will frec the wholce of fandom from
Ackcorrmen's clutchics, and be sung dboub insong and story in all the ages
to comel IMine Ca p! You hiave dcfcated the enemyl™

CHAFPTHR X

™o Milleniun

Storn feaces - lined the now quict battloficld outside of Columbia.
The world wma azain at peaco. T™wo months after the disastrous defeat
at Columbia, tac last Acki- sunportcf had been rounded up. Revolts in
the accupied Tan-Ficlds had aided immeasurably the final victory prom-
ized with wnfaltsring faith by Hlbert during tho  Aarl days of th

r1,|_

sampaliura ., (4o ths terecibl: drfest,  ths Ackimisti~ War lechiunofis
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cuickly fallen to pieces. Of the remeining Joe Fanns who had served on
Ackerman's side, most were at a loss to understand it all.

o ”;? wes like a nightmare," Joe Pann of Onehorsetown, South Dalkota
sald, "I == T wasn't myself at all., I had no will. Just lil%e in one of
t@em Ssclence Tiction stories, where the llartian tales over thie Therols
mind and he can't struggle. It was like that, and I had to do wiat I
was told. Sometimes I would sort of come out of it and be ashamed and
horrified because of what I was doing, and then those blagzin! eyes of
Mr Ackerman — how we ~oti to hate him sometimesi — would drag me back
under, e are all ~lad to get out of here and go hack home. Only from
now on I'im rea’in~ waestern stories as a hobby.*

MeTueen and Jenlins kept plucking at Gilbert's sleeve, while
Eastmen, always forceful, assisted by kicing rythmnically at the most
obvious spet. Jenkins voiced the question. "One thing we con't unler-
stand: the e reserve fans. Where did they come rrom? ihy weren't tisy,
too, overcome by the fumes? Two are they?!

There wos momentary silence under the majestic arches of leafy

trees budding forth in sprindg. Conflict and hatreds ssomed a million
miles awav. Clouds rode Nhigh in an azure sky as Gilbert licked nis

lips, twisted nis Mat into ghwnclessness, and explained:

0h, I sust thought those fans would try something like that, so
I prepared for it. 1one of us could have stood up to it, Tor we real-
ize what it . . . uh . . . is. BUT"(he continued loudly), Vs new
fan — outer ciwcle chap — would thrive on it. I collected all the
first stage fans I could find including Dave Miller of Georrgia,
Jack Tovmsend of Torth Carolina, Billy Jenlking of Columbia, Ravm Wash-
ington of Plorida . . . and held them for the supreme moment. Then,
when we secmed lost, they went in through the poisoncus fumes, which
stimulated them, and did their jobs, and did them well, too, . . . It
warn't nuthin?, really.®

L]

Later, in the same shady battleground, where only an occasional
half-buried Pepci~Cola bottle reminded one of the grim carnage that
had ‘btaken place earlier, the trial was held: The Triel of Ackerman,
guidine cenivs of militaristic Ackormanis:

Gilbert, after many hours, in which Forry stocod firm and
haughty, vellow Aryan  hair waving slightly in the wind¢, pronmnounced
sentence, with virtually every important personage in fandom looking
on:

N

Vickerman, we find you guilty, as charged, and sentence you to --
READ SCIINTS. *UYW EVERY ISSUE!! A dead silence followed, Torry broke
dovm completely, and every asserbled fan agreed that no intelligent
being, rogardless of his crimes, should be handed such a terrible sen-
tencc, “0, U R not human!® Morry wailed. Gilbert!s face was a mask.
He saw his dubty and intended to carry it out.

Loruptly, Porry. frantic, Dbroke away, and tried to drown'himself
in the lakec ncarby. and there, in that moment, every heart went out to
him, evon thosc porsecutod and ruined by his mad tyranny, as they each
realized the bitter irony of the fFrustration of his svidide attempt;
even as ne, broken in spirit by this last . Blec disappoinie
mernt, climbed drippingly on shore and stumbled Torwerd to mect Milrs
iete = 20:lizing thet W5 could ewin o L

! S
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B:J.Qk -';‘n T“_:QJ /‘-'f ﬁ't-,q‘n"r, di_?-,‘-"'”’l (\'P Lk i.’:"ﬁ'y., '\thyl OTL.'V‘ *hﬁ ll“;a}n:y" puh.i.ica“
tions dared L2 plonecer, ard fsarer gogezined scchowet i weird, the un-
wsucl, the ofl-toall l worary  eoveliles nesibantly oflered by mon vho
wroTe 3nuch maherisd hoeecnuss of sowe irner urge, vether thaa ths faint
ponssibility of prourvcing scmenliing saleavle -~ back ia thet dim sra un-
lightsd by the fire of imagination ard creativeneas, a hcy once paused
befors a tonk#ior:s and stood gezing unbelievingly &t a narcarine dis-
plaved in the window,

The beoy was myself, the magazine was Welird Teles, and the reason
for my astonishment was bthat I had never drcamed such e book xisted,
1ad never- srodited sny company wifth the, brazen courage neceszary at
snat bime to  lawaely auvch a literary verturs s a folio devotied Anolu-
sively to iﬂDPOdele or even townrirht ano>snbl° atvaatures,

‘“‘01 that sarly n¢mber ol Fulrd fales, 1 well remeunbor

i * ﬁv Co 70;9& niece of aruy srow-ng a blond fg@ﬁh‘*Wﬂn

in rloLfg DarLu ant bonte dging Aefperately Lezk irom a lignining
stroke  which  could only have emaneted from a3oue . sort of ia-
Ternal machine. The title of the story was "Eed Bfthoer," and the author
wags Feterssn Map-oni. If I should live tc be a miilion, I'll always re-
member thesa thiugs, because one never forgets vivid, photographic im-
pregsions., UnCer the thrall of that tremendous moment whnen I firsc diaz-
covered a ncierce-fiztion publication, I can <=till recall the story
i;luutr“tnvn fer vort one of "Red Eth_r" I“ showed the caplitol of tue

Un*tod States in Lhe 4,4 L roucad bet owe it
o I ‘..’ ; g ’g' ,,-15 .H“? Ak e ] i3, +_ - -
oy Gty 7 '-’-‘2‘;'.“}"‘-"? Y o Pt i’ . H, : -'fr;"-ﬁf.", i % T )t ks
& b Saaigt -“““:-f{-ﬂ\.i_‘l '-ué’._-""';.) 'a*f""*q TrE L BYF - Lt L va"\"‘ el Jr‘?‘a oL N " bhu

uck"" moers  wial oh mibqu yet be uDqudVb'e. s “multhu - ¢7bd amd
thrived on Weird Tales before the fevér 4i ed away and I ﬁeallz@a that-

there were olner, more worthwhile things in ude world than Weird Tales

magazine, T
Yot T woent throush that same sort of bres thless inner ecstasy when

I saw my Zirst issuve of Amaping Storiser on a rnwsstanﬂ ;eatuang Torr
On a Comet,” Ly Jijes VGTﬂd. T was excited because I had long since de-
cided that the cream of the works to be fovnd in Wsird Tales was con-
prised of science-fiction storie%: ard 1 had taken Eﬁls to be my own
particular favorite type of tale, but without any hope that any maga-
zine would ever devote itsell exscyzsively to scientifiction. Arns ng
Stories answered my ummenticned prayE} precisely, and I stiii fes.
personal debt to Mr. Hvugo Gernsback, the mon who featared g megavnne
which was to be the vanguard for a host of Imitatriz, FNow tucre are
many pvklications dzaling strietly iu bJLEH”“mTi‘*qu v 3Or Menyy, in
fect, thast thc gensra 15 subdivided into eclence-ficiion, £y 8-t ce
on, mutants, ana dG%er Dresldowrs, &nd  u ‘f‘a “.Cs ave  on tne mariet

30 natar e ,-‘4 Lvelw bo even riunes clads gifiag Hions,
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™wlce, then, have I experienced terrific literary thrills of dis-
covery, I cannot now see o possible future discovery of equeal magnitude
or equal interest to me. I would 1like to think that there might be,
just beyond ths horizon, the realization of some unrevealed dream of
mine  %pthe fields of scientifiction, but I cannct imagine what form it
wovld take. A check, perhaps, for a story sold —! That, now, woull
certainly provide a third great moment.

A moment which night even 38Surpass 1in elation thet first Weird
Tales, or that Tirst Amazﬁnr Stories. Back in those days I cried Tor
more ientasy and yet more. Today I wonder at yesterday!s enthusiasm
and cry for less. Tere are 8o many fantasy magazines on the market
that the editors have to tale even mediocre contributions at times, in
order to fill up the issues,

Some people have agked me what type of scientifiction stoyy T
prefer, and tant's rather hard to answer. I've reached the stage where
I 1lilte almost any gool adventure story, whether fantasy or not. 1'm om-
niverous. I read evevyfn¢ng gooﬁ and ba? T can get my hends on and find
time Tor, but when I hibernate lor a few hours of uninterrupted reading
it's gencrelly an off-the-trailer I select for my companion.

£ I gtarted reading scientifiiction back beforc the "B1*nd Spet®, - I
rcad Vernels iprom The Zarth To The Moon" at cight, and I supvose that

was uy dovmiall, “Tfen other Dboys were rcecadlng sbout Snunky Skunk or
Peter Fosswn I was wading through '"Murders In The Rue Morgue", "ihe
Telltcle Ticart® "mMe Pit And The Pendulum', "Tbo Mascve of The Red
Death" and ell the Ioratio Algers I could get my hands on. I thoroush-
iy bﬂ]OWUH "Sink Or Swim', "Dive Or Drown! and all o8¢ other "Do Op

ontgh boolis by Alger, Optic, and the other success vriters. "Tolay we
thinlk of Dole Carnegic as the man who tells us how to succced, Why hotg
just o grovn-up version of Alger, wio appealed to the kids of twaatbtr
and thirby wveoars azo, and showocd them how to get ahcad by being friend-
1y, onorzetic, end sclf-rcliant.

A1l through groammar school I read my 1ndiscriminate way, Juixf
through the "Bobbsey Twins®, - fiom bwlft“ "Radio Boys', and so fori:
and ¢1nallv graduating into Tarzan”, George Borr McCutcheon's "Grau-
stark® hooh, and then later, Sax Rolmer's scarer-darers. Dut all along
1 continued to read the Arposv and its sistsr publications, g1l of
vhich featured scientifiction or Tdifferent" stories occasronally, WNect
often enous, of course.

So when Weird ﬂnTeu came along,.: I was standing ithere with my ton-
gue nonging out 2e T ove related. I raked and scraped together my fare

&~

everwy montl for a ride ta wonderland with the g“mots and vgmnﬂves anc

other nluguuglios raupent in the pages of "The Unique Magezine®. Anc

was ripe Tor something more partlcularJA - when Amazing appeared. CGeras
back wcn a lot of reprints in witihh his original stuff, provably for
reasons of econony, but Inbelieve on the whole the magezine maintainec
e pretty Cair standard of value. It would have been worthvhile to me if
only Tor the p ems of Leland S. Copeland which appesred in the early
numbers, lilting verse such as:

IIGIT CF LIFE

The Disk of buy, a lonely star,

Shines in the Milky ‘Yay, A

And leads itz light through spatial fave
A million miles a day.
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As on it sweens wihtll never fear
Of blackened suns or bright,

Its splendors ray the dotlted day
Cf universal night.

™y 'all the speeding stars that form
& vest white wheel of 110¢

It Tliasines hope, as cn hey slope
Toarcuvsh everlasting night,

And though the earth at last may know
The WHY no man can say,

Ths spinning sun will not be done

For anons and a day.

If any of you Effolks care for Copelend, there are plenty morewhire
trat one ceme Toml 1 don't know whether the poems are copyrighted or
nct, but if fliev are and i1 I knew where to write for permission {o re-
vive them hers, T would teke all possible precauvtions ni>t to inf'ringe
on anybedy's rights. Cince T have such a profouné admiratior fov Cove-
lend's verze, however, snd since my intentions are obviously compliman-
vary, 1 aw sue that even the aubhor of "Light of Life" wouvld be only
tco Nappy to 2ilow me Lo use it fcer your enjoyment.

But Just ia cgss T'm “ferced’ hesresefter to stick to aquotatiorns un
Lornger young enongd Lo regquire legel guerdlanship, how do wou like thus
eigat-lins cagaripriun cf o comet Tirom Byron's Man?red{ﬁ:

Ta2 hour arrived -~ eand it bheceame

A wrardenring mass of shapsless 1lame,

A pathlass comet, and a curse,

ke n&ﬂdne nL t%@ uriverde;

3521 »0lling on wiibh ianate fcren,

wWighout a Spmcre, N T &gty 33,
. A bright dFiorﬁltV on hl”h,

Tae MOﬂTbC? ol R i Jsloyd

If you find wpostic aquotations too dull, hsrols a brlcl 6XCEePLT
from Sertor Rezartus, Book IIT, Chapter 8, ”Na 091 Svnernstur alism’,
wnlch £hous yoA than Thomas Carlyle gave a few ol hig ccoutemporary woei-

ters a gooud basis Tor wiriting a Sire-ftravel vals = Lul toasy Gidn't
take kim up on it, mainly because in the past people cidalt wrisve tinmc-
travel tales, hey used to clap citizers in *he leoecrnev-hins fer evwan

less serious lapses than the writing of escape literaturs. Bub iisten:

i

Ue— Deepest of all illusory Appesrancss, Tor hiding Wonder, s IJop
many other snds, are your grand fundamental world--enveloping Appearars:
ces, SPACE and TIME ., . . In vain, while here on Barth, shall you Oli~ .
deavor to strip them off; you can, at best, but rend t“em asunder fuﬁ
a moment and look thru. ({The abbreviated ”t1“ouqh" is sic, and presu-,
mably Carlylels Are you listenin', 4e? JG)).

”mOrLUﬂQUUu Mad a wiching hat, which when he put it on, and wished
himself Anvwhere, behold he was there. By this means had Tortunatus
triumphed over #Hpace, ne had anniiilated Space; for him Shere was no
vhere, but all was Bere. Is thie past armilhilated, then, cr dNLT TTATT;
Is the ™uhure non-extent or only fuitrre? The nwr+31ns ol Yeg taday Grop
down, the curt-lrns i Tennrrew ol v oon ¥astemdow and Tooor,.aw outh

- ¢ Y
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The Prince of Dorkness marches nightlv  in tho flatlands of Tort:
Carolina. e chosc¢ ~n cerie spot ir the wentorn part of Chntham covnt-
near Mighpoint long yooars azo, and to this day his ovil solf marchos at
nigsht,

4% least that is what the natives of the territory actually be-
licve, and tlien, too, there is the conclusive cvidonee of the carth

If you treovel approximetcly ten miles from O0ld Silver City to Har-
per's Crogg Roeds, you will come upon a narrow old country road. Within
ity vards from the mouth of this road onc comss upon a-creosth
cleared opoth, forming o porfect circle about forty fect in diameter.
This circle iz surrownded almost completcely by stotely trees, some of
them young, somc old, somec little worc than shrubs, But the path that
forms the circumforcnce is os Lirce as a bHilliord ball, ~néd insidc this
diabolical circlc nothing grows sove scattorod wirc gross.

lg Tor bnck into tho post o8 mortal mon can rcemembor, that smooils,
cleor cireles, frec ontircly of vegotation, has sbtood thore defiantly
dering mon to solvc its secrct. .35 for back into thc past 28 mortal-ma-

can romember, nothing has grown within the cirele but wire grass. ra:
cfforts to rransplant Th~t wire gross  colscwhore hove fallca. Al

cfforts to waltc any othor vegetrntion growm on "the smooth circle h.x
rlso foiled.

iny ohstaeles placed during the day across thoe path which for:.
the eirelols circunforcnce have venished from sight the following mom
ing., Jctives of the zrea will +¢ll you thot hounds of huntors appronch
ing this weird spot will suddenly hcesitate, treomble, and finally flcc.
In this aresc no Dbirds sing. Thore is no wild 1ifc of oany sort. Thoor
fantastic phenomens heve booen witnessod a thousand timos, they say.

The tnles nrce nobt now oncg ——= they have Dboen passed along fre.
goener~tion to goncration. There have beer mony, many attompts to oa
plain nweay ®this ecric mockory of neturc. Somc sgy InCion broves traspor
down the scetion in grcoat woar danecs, gonerations of gyrating moccasin
clod foet tremping the carth borrne. Seme say it ig the buricl plaoece o
the great Indion cehief Cponton, watchoed over by Ixdian gods,

Some boelicve that burdoed piratce troasurc is under the circle, an

neny hove dug for it although mnono have retricved onc porticle ol
wealtli., Some say a sugor mill once stood therc, and horses! hoofs boos
down the corth in trending a circle to turn the mnchinery.
Yot these are mercly legenda and suppositions, Therc is no logt
2l cxplonntion of this circle =—— the path in which no vegetantion wil
grow “dcspitc ropeated cofforts. These reports arc not mceroly fanecy -
they arc fact, cold and blunt. Recoently the State ehwoy Commissio
erecte’ oilgng direccting visitors to this hount of the underlord. I hav

)

scen photogrophs of this pl:ace ond T have secn thesc plctures to
mors Cisbolic~lly illogicsl ond horrorsomce tho eny [Tantastic motic
picturc thot we ever bouny Jfor this is re~lity, and homo sapicas Jor
not, dares nnt believe in the cupernaturel. fnd yet .., .

T B
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IHME YOGI'S CURSE, by Walt MeDougall, Spp, July 6, 1912.

o Young Porter lclGregor is transformed within o fow hours intn
white ha wvod fecble old man; feorced to beg for a liviag, becaves
curs? has accn put upon him by the yogi Rama Sindh, e regains  hic
youth at last tvhrough thoe help of a ‘riend, vho forces tie vori to
withdraw the curse '

IU'VfH TAJWET PR » ¥y H. M, vinnis. P. 343, July 27, 1912,

—— e e ———

;N 0110, Tty J. U, Gl@‘“ and. fwdrs B, Swith. 3pp, Aug. 10, 1912.

e profcsaor sends Bill Joames two hundred wears into the fu+urm_
Bill notces many changos in everyday life, falls in lcve wiith o gir.
nemed Maida, rotyrns- bo Mhe ninedesstia oontlﬁv o & diotined bmmp.

Any- Tisporcnca fens in the Howscf Mo Lhres DUg e of The BEaslish
text of this story n~re fellowed by the some sTtory in Bsrer anbo.
L LBLLTCN, by 0. W. Dayes, lopp Ag. 24, 1212,
F?f@ a clever writer of 1012 looks into the future and sees a°
america that countengnces Dott nrohibition and vwotes for wowsn, an
though his humerous prophecy roes astray in some respests, it is prett-
accurabe in others. '

Jones had bhesan in South america for +Hwerty years, aat thougr -
had heard that imerica was bone dry, he didnt*t know they'd

¢ clap nim “4%-

jail for the wmere mcntion ¢l an intoxicant. Mbsolutely sxbinet wer:
alcoholics. Conwivial = périlomen were g8tting "high' on ham and €gTs
elijek o, Jones learne¢ that drunkenncss 1is only a stave of mird scr--

bined with overindulgence, and proved an adt pupil when Iriends show:d
nim how to get ploacantly illuminated on a piece of Tfowl,

But scon thewomen were cruﬁaﬁwpv again, making Cﬁde N dlgsuves of
Down with the cnlcicen evill

In desperation, the men taught themsclves to get Jjagged by a pure-
ly mental process; but at this point Jones decamped, WHe bought a tick-
et to Winds or, Canada, and remained there for the rest of his days,

A DESSERT EDEN, by Edwin L. Sabin. Wovelette, 34pp, Sept 21, 1912.

T8 AT waitod tho liesa of the Enchanted Hippy Ones ‘“gently shimmer.
8d, bTGnding in ethereal way with the blue sky. . . . It stood alonc,
gs if it might be a gigantic fungus growth.

The reason ror this eppearance was that the mesa stood on tiv
bordsrline of the fourth dimension: and on at least one occasion 5
disapnoarsed completely frorm human ulgat '

On thls mese an army plane made a forced landing, and marconec
for all practical purposes, were Colonel Bool, his wife, his davgltor
and the pilet, anny quxvsp.
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Exvloration revealed a vegetable grrden that had hoen recent]
watered, a spring, and a cave tqat was cv1Ocnt1y inhabited; but ther
was no Otlef trace of 2 human boing-——not even tracks in tl@ soft eart
of the garden.

Gne by one the four caostaways were translated into the fourfa di
mension, The dweller in the cave was then found to bhe a nriest who hr
lived there for hundreds of yeavs.

Author attempts humorous buildup, and is fairly sucecessful excer
in the beginning. Once you are well into the story, it is pleasan

reading, and pure fantasy.
TEE GCLOEN DELUGE, by Gerald Villiers Stuart. 12pp, Sept. 21, 1912.
— 28 not a celuge ab «ll. Here's just another poor laddic, EC.
werd ‘learne, wao discovered a way to make gold, only to be promptl
squelched by the powerful financicrs. They hired a surgeon to arrang
natters so that Hearne would pormanently losc his memory, gave him
millon ¢ollers under fale proetenses, and forgot the whole thing.
THE CLCAR ¢F LITE, by Cloen Visscher., 3pp, Sept., 28, 1912.
0On¢ or tTroso “llCﬁorlCdl things that ig full of capital letters.
4 Shanc stands bofore a Woman and says, “Looky here, Diddic, I got t-
@loaks, Onc's pretty and one nintt, Which you want?® And she says
I wang the pretty onc, you gosh-danged ignorant Puff of Swoke. "
Sut she got tired of the Furty Onc almost as goon as I did, md s
the next time she crossed trails with ir. Shape she said, "Say, ¥oggi..
I'TL svap wi L,_o’y':)u for that plain ons called Renunciation., T got a yo

to e uuulb >cl,
T dunno why I should mention it all. (Anvil chorus: Fleither

1

CALSIOA T SECCID, by Froed Jackson. liovelebihe,, 34pp, Och. 5, 19i¢

vjen cOlgmnﬂ wint to take over his late uncle'’s ostate, the moc
:

interesting thing he found was a l1Ifce-sige, life-colorced statue coll
Galatea, But this preliminary intercest was as nothing comparced to
gitotions vhen Golatca came to life.

Though she was a cherming lady and leorned rapidly, hor mind w.
at first as blank ac that of a new-born btaby. HWot only could she spe.
no word of mny languagce, but she was not evon awarc of the law of gras
itation,

Though red Jackson was, knowil mainly as a writer of love storie:
you neod not shy awoy from this novelette on that aceount. It is cxe—-
pO“tl" 7 andled.

i Oﬂ TR BLACK ROAD, by Charlotte Teller. .Spp, Nct., 19, 1912,
olf on  hour berore shs had come over the black road that t-
Peoplo of the Day eall '3lcep', ond nowr she was sitting on the big roc
waiting for ¥m aond watching the moon risc over the sea and 1ift itse?
up to where it could shinc dowvm on the Irish coast. e + 2he had neve

waltcd for

A
i

him before, She had lot him have the littlc place on cor-
toin nights Tor o retrecat from tho daytimc. . . . It was the only plac
vhore he could get any poace nnd He clonc. + . o

A STUDY IH SCMEQOLISM, by Junius B. Smith. 1lpp, Nov. 2, 1912.
T TIIT fFouf Thc Cepredntions of a Mexican hypnotist. One of *t.
worst, gontlemen! Conerete evidence (Jjnst as if you'd asked for 1+
that @Giesy must hove been the guiding hand in the collaboration:
Distinctly not rcocommcended. [fmateurish,
T I7FOCENT SLEEP, by ilchael Willinms 18pp, Nov., 9, 1012.

__"Ey PRl &CQUQLHL”HCO vith this qus 1nt 1ocu, Hew Yorlk is vis
by 2 plaguc of contagious insomnial Disaster is avertced only by a nr

siefull

pl
OV 1O ' e cuthor docs o lot with this brain child.

TifE TORRIDDEY TLOOR, by Mlexander dHarvey. 1Onp, iov, 23, 1912,
Toung Sroaur 39jcr spont the greator pari ol Wis fime in cec
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slon on the top floor of his howme, for this floor was hounted by th
ghost of a boautiful girl who had 1ivcd theroe unncppwl sinece Revoluw
tionary days, and Arthur had fallen in love with hor.

Roegers, spending scvoral days in the Bowers home, heard of thos
things and made an investigation—only to £all in love »rith %he ghostl
lady himsclf, Arthur wos furiously jealous.

She was, indcod, an entrancing lady!

TC: BALCTIC MONSTER, by Redfield Ingalls. 8pp, Dec. 14, 1012.
tiercls a mad pfofessor who hod been hidden awey in the Philippino:

for g0 long tLut he didn't know the alrplanc had beon inventod. I3
thought he was the first man to LWy, and what he flcw on was one of th
doggono dest thwngs I've ever found in science fiction. o wonder it

scared the pants off the natives when they saw it winging overhead,
with the grinning Prof. seated astride its shoulders!

Te monstrosit ty cvolved from o sbudy of the wvarying Ffunctions o~
the cells of a 1iving rorgenis. i ercature of animal and vogetablc
tissue combined; 2 creaturc with blcod that is half sap, with skin thot
is defended by £lint; a creature that eats and sleceps., Vet its onl-
functions oro thosce of locomotion ~nd flight, . . . Its only norves ar.
those in its logs and wings; it is absolubely scnscless othorwisc. ™

JOHEI'SOW, Ti% CAVENAI, by George L. Knapp. 10pp, Dcc. 21, 1912.

THN otnc; coal nilners knew Joumson was queer, unfricndly; that he
had horror of heing in darkncss, even when aslcep; bubt they didn't
know he was on atavism.

Mmen on explosion trapped him in the mine his reversion to ances-
tral type became complote.

I 70 TUE LORVING STAR, by Iarry Komp. P. 762, Dec. 28, 1912,
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Prom The Dual Controls. Conciuded from page 13
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was clogest to owr little hearts.

Toriorrow we'll send it up to Warner to mimeo) staple, mail.
{(Pless him for it). We'ld intended to do the former of these last, fond
rites ocurself, but the Univercity of Southh Carolina mimeogra pn ag it
in sympathy, chose this moment to cxpire. I only we could feol that
i€, too, regretted . ., .

Oh, helll TPorewell.

--Ensign Jos eph Gilbert (USHS)

R TR R R "-i{--"-—]'-—u--!'--}!-” TR IR TR YAt ﬂ,“,_h TRIRCR ) L T R R e R TR T TR TR TR TR R IRTR AR RIS
From 'The Starnort, Concluded from page 203

ARE, Piloerce through the Bime-Element, glance into the Etornal,®

Corlyle had the modern dey scilentifiction author's conception o
Time == thinking of it as o sort of river upon wvhich we fleat. Where 1
are is today. Downstream.is Yestorday. Upstreom is Tomrrow. But t.
river, as it passes beneath ue, docg not not disappear or coase toc
iat., Tt is still present, bub J“nnof flow backward ond is thoreforeir
revocrdly lost Lo us.,

With which tLNQlY remarks we bring this lecturc to a close, b
bang sbhut the storport before Mr Caorlyle comes through with another m.
two ot wo ﬂmrc mortel unibelievers.
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Agertrudcivastoinisnstoinisasteinisasteinisasteinisastoinicsasteinisa
Mnattthisahcellof cwaytof aillupapagebutvhatdyawantfornothinglortunemag:
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, This fan was born in November, 1926. Start counting your Tingers
if yov must, take »ff your shees when you pass ten,

T am tall eond thin, 5' 10" on the last measirement., Weigh sone~
thing in the vicinity of 118 pounds. Cark  brown oyes, brown hailr,
two legs, etc. I iike to torture my sister, Mary Helen, aze 0, I male
faces; she hits me with great force in the small of my back, meanwhile
yelling oaths and defiance and swearing like a sailor. This amuses me
greacly, for thet is how I am made.

T like to stay up far 4inbo the night, pounding out limitl-ss
"nalmo of tripe for fans, Tanzines, or just for my own amusement. Ham,
~'ve vsed “amused' twWics.

al3o 1ike tc pilay chsckers, in which I employ exactly the sare
tactics that Hitler uses. I pick out the weakest point In ths ¢heay's
1lns, then go for it all-cut. Keep shoving checkers into the bloody no
man's land until the thin red line of heroes cracks 5 g .« and nw
checker hordes swarm through the gapl Sacrifficing my stéem trcops T
burst into the ensmr kingdom (keeping my own intact all thru the owon-
ing affsniive) and get crowned. Then I begin to close in on the backs
of the enumy regulars who can only move forward. In a series of briil-
iant flanking menenvers T move up Pehind  them and they are caught
between e daws of a giant nut-cracker. Moving swiftly, with every-
thing on schedule and operations proceding eaccording to plan, I
encircle and aanihiliate all resgistance., Sometimes my time table is un-
set. Ithen this happens I am confused, When my opponent stesls the ini-
tiative T fall Dback on defensive +tactics and merely jump with n
attempt to gein ground.

I get beat lots of time, tho. Blind luck on my opponentis part...
or blind gstupidity on my own. Drop in for a game sometime.

I am nrimftive. I 1like to climb trees. A throwback, no Geubt, to
the good old da¥s.

Was a child prodigy. Was a fat rascsl then, too. Could repeat
page after page: sing song ofter song; read sign after sign at the age
of fowr -- sc They say. IHow said prodigy's brain is burned out. We
weep . ““¥oy Elee .

Barly in June, 1941, I ran into a car and wrecked my bicycle. So
much for that.

I think that the fans arc the most intelligent, most
descrving race that has ever inherited the earth. Though strong indi-
vidualicsts they all have certain basic qualities that I admire because

e
2

they arc so strong in myself. A1l thet I have met were willing to
listen to my theory of time, y “hoory of the world. . . . as I
1Tistened to theirs. liost dimportant of all, they have not lost the

osmic Viewpoint: that there is no permanent law but the law of -change
and to, above all things, kteep an open mind, is to advance the human
race and keep "In Tune With The Infinite'.
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Nature was gqulte lavish in bestowing character traits upon Mr.
Eastman. On one =side are caution, retlcﬁnce, emotional reserve, and
some repression. On the cther are excess snergy, a reaching out to many
different pursuits, f£lights of fancy o an elert mind, a sort of coy
sense of humor, and even flirtatiousness. This leatter, however, seems
to be a tendency to flirt with new and novel ideas ratler then what the
common use of the word implies.

Tor Mr., Eastman certainly does experiment with the different, the
new and unusual. Tle does so withh gusto and enthusissm. Indeed, it's in-
dicated that a good deal of is energy more or less "blows off in
steam™, but even 80, there is plenty left for solid accomplisiment.

The most pronounced single trait shown is of a strong sense ofper-
gonal indenendence and pride. Tle is very self-willed — unlike Icha-
Yod Crane “e can be neilther bent nor broken, Ie has every mental gquali-
Tication to be an explorer: He has the active mind, the imegination,
the vitality to stand up under solitude and hﬂrdohip. He will mske a
very Intere stlng 1nd1v1dual in social contacts. But while he enjoys
‘uch contact, he needs it less than mogt. He never reveels his inner-
a8t thought s and Teelings. What makes him interesting ¢s 2ls perscnal
magnetism, his active imeglnatlon and oriﬂlnal mind.

;Z, G"'Lc.-:..lullf_ CA;uuWJu.{_

The main indications in My, Chouvenet's handwriting are of a cone-
struective, precise, materiglistic mind, functioning on a cultural and
literary plane. His reactions to art and beauty and litcrature are sub-
stantial and so0lid — nothing nebulous or etheral about it. He is sen-
suous. ¢ regponds, csthetically, to the vitality and color and the ma-
terial world.

In literaturc, likewise, it is the solid valucs that appeal to
him. The literary Llair is definitely indicated by the clipned letter-
ing and particularly his use of the Greel "gi', This may or may not in-
dicate creative 1“teravv ability ((In Chauvenet's case, 1t definitely
.does., JC\) What it always does reveal is o background — mental or en-
virornmental - of a cultural sort. -

The weiter appreciates tihe beaubty and color of 1ife, hut he is
discriminating and selective to a high degres. He is conservative and
economical w“t“-monoy or material nossenuions. He will spend unstint-
ingly Tor what really appeals to s good taste, Dbut is never wasteful
or extravagent. e will Ybe equally economical with words; precisesnd
perhans sligatly dogmatic in exoressing ideas.

This doesn't mean he  is the 1least Dblt orthodox in his views,
though there may be a touch of the pedant in his tendency to insist
that things are such and so, and that's that. This doesn't mean his
views mav not be the correct ones, for there is an analytical and pene-
trating mind that forms the opinTons and also a sharp and satiricel
wit,
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We rem ncrozss en amusi y chorgat Just latelr when we
fimally got croand : Thayeris fntooduction to ke
Bouks of g;:pf_zﬂgtgj: ol 124l). In that incroduchivr,
Toazer knew doin wuLl NS rtise ard ckeptlce « + » 30 he
figired a wavr G0 boet fiem in advancs, He 1ists all the types of road-

i,
ers who are most ap, tn rise vp and s’ont Yaw putsi® after reeding the
book, &ad o bz on the ?:fﬂ S 1f7"HP“ e fow who vorl.n*% he 80

ani, e thoa”‘c, mavu¢n, the "aw nuts! realer would resc D3s JPQ;FCG
last (40 .ab a’l) an finding ninself listpd as % Wiehls LR
scicntist, De Lhar‘ugnly gguzliched upon being SO acsuratseliy ex_uc+ed
11 edvanced,

. . e - Tanh

Tae 1list ol those whn would thinlt Maw ﬂtﬂ”ﬁw-QF SEal

{J

nadt gng,  (2Y tie slow gpfiinercention, (55 Certa -JVCUCAHU:
cae dignifiad, (5) all zottepussss, (6) the éursory or unohse ;
forshioers at ths Shrine of Ginstein, (€) some peda '&Les, ’9) ihe
bimid, (LC) %tlhe gullible, and {11) . . . readcrs ol a ukouﬂ of perioc-

icats such as Merrati's Amevrican Wﬂelly (Prom  wrich we derive our
term of "breakfast-table ScCLEnLLITE ", )

Checking back over that list we tried to czll to mind the various fans
wino have, at one time or another, denounced Fert in words ﬁﬁwilar to
"er nucsi® Joe, Gilbert, our own dear editor iu cns., Ferasps you re call

tao time qom,f?“@ Wgpase  whon Astounding repriated Fowrtis Ini in its
pages?  There worc 3ome others, we J@lJCVFm_ whEteh ieebedi tlien 3 dw
print. We just cant't pfn them down p K I B P Leve They

were some ¢ Wollhoim's crowd, if not DAY 1
reat macs of people whom fandom cleims as
group have weer small.

2k the

Which label, we wondered,- yaped to ther? Telie Gililbert for “nectance.
(Purely for ivstance, and as an example, mind veuva-) I3 e #Hi, T
hardly think =o. He doesn't sound like a sot, wmuch iless a dead one. #2°%
I7 e is slow of perception I'm lMahotma Ghandl's understulv. 32 To
juﬂge Wy hias fon writings he is about as unbtouchable as ’."bx@hyer
in 1942, #4% Dignifisd? Gilbert? Hehehehehsh! #5. He just™uigit ve a
sourpuss. Asle Jenlins. #6067 1t hordly sesems reasonable, considering the
field ne 1s in. #7792 We were under the impression that fans hsed lrng
""o'n:u&¢w~wgd Einstein., 2?2 Only once bhave we heard him trying fiso
teaeh anybody dﬂythﬂnﬂ —- gnd e later apologizeld to the Faburiins
#92  Tir.d? Gilbers? Taw nutsl® #10%? Ah! The gullible! A% lons las® we

come to the classifieation. Ulnotvmnﬂno fars ouht of & hunired Pall
into this category! The most gullidis peoplec on nerth ers these wlo

2aC Anarinz, and treiling close belind are FAus.

———



Mumblings SOUTHERN STAR Page 24

i
Fiv ]

We found ourself in this class too, when we read the prelace. And vet
we didn't shout “aw nuts!" at the book, As Kuslan mentions in the
October SPACEWAYS, 1t is best to retain Tinal judgement until someone
comes along and 1ifts JTort's material out of whatever "witchcraft"
hole it is now buried in, and, by proving a few things, places 1t in
some one or the other of the recognized sciences. Or even creates a
new branch of science of it. {(Darn tootin'. Only my quarrel is with
Fort and not with his material, which is, in itself, a unique and fas-
cinating collection of offtrall facts. But Fort, in his attacks on the
blgots in science, was far more stupidly bigotted and narrovminded then
those whom he attacked. Which is not, unfortunately, an unusual occur~
ance, People attack in others what they most fear in themselvea. Tort
wad certainly no exception. JG)).

TT T
Off on a new book now, but still dwelling upon the thought expressed

in the last paragraph above. William Seabrook's Witchcralt. Itvs Power
in the World Today (Harcourt, Brace & Co., 1940).

You know without our reminding you what wltcheraft was in the world
yesterday. And how veople, supposedly intelligent, ~fearcd 1t to the
point where they committed torturous murder to rid themselves of it.
So along comes science and 1ifts the witch out of witcheraft, and
places the barren remainder into science. Tould you persuade a gentle-
man of a bygone day to believe that we have turned his "witcheraft!
lnto extremely productive scliences of today? I doubt.it.

And yet we still have witchecaft with us today. . "Hitler. is a .witch.
Seabrocltls exact definition of witechcraft is mental therapy in rcoverae.
A witch svuflfed ping in a doll until the enemy died. But — the enemy
always kuew the pins were being poked in the doll and his ovn mind did
the killing. Fitler's idea of repeating a thing over and over unbil
it  "sinks in permenently® is puve:wlichgrafiyas ' she was precticed
(No, these brilliant thoughts and thedics were®iot originated by my-
self’, Seabrool: mualt take the ecredit). Do you desire to get rid of an
enemy, read the book. Explicibsinstructions are enclosed.
e

W

The Yovember-December lssue of Mulrain's SENTINEL has a thought-pro-
voking 1little item entitled “3uspect Lists" whioh was reprintsd from a
boolkt on the U. S. Sccret Service. It recounts how, Curing the first
World War, the N¥avy maintained a list of one hundred, Tifty thedsancd
suspects. rermit us to breathc a trifle casicr, knowing as we do that
fandem didn't exist (as we know i1t) during the First World War.

TrY

You meay suspcect, if you wish, that the following 1s something similar
to an oubtright plug for LE ZOMBIE. But meat for an ltem was furnlshed
by the "Star Stomper" column in the Septombor issuc of IeZ. It con-
cornd that dear old standby, Palmer's Amazing Storics. (How the groans
and sneors ~— plus a fow scattored huzzas — will arise upon rcading
hat name!) i

almost overygne has teken a kick at Mrasirg, encewhere, asmcobime, soov.
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how. . Thos C..Vﬂm: i/t’.\:df s “ & e Ll m.‘".-;_ ‘H'inn the rush
to Boot*1ts expobed Parm, .  mat thére is, we [wrbosty 2 oytstanding

fact that none of us can get around, regaraless of onr perSOQal cpine-—
ions. fnmazing has the larg est circulation of any stf mdgazine. Now wait
— welre mot trying to start the Palmer~Campbell ~ircu1atlon war all
over again! We can't acecept the e~t¢bvereﬁ CDinLCWS of our own 100 (cr
any such likely ff% e you'd cgte to name) fand as being represent--—
ative of its total reaﬁers y D0 ?)ﬁgfor yoursélf if you'lre unbiased.
Ask any number of nﬁwsstanq Deke Lﬁtnosa who are int@lllg°nt enouvgh
to note sales #rendqhﬁnmahv ) ;; “which stf magazines sell the
best. We went furtier than thcd. KnJWLng our local dLSLleutOP in a
comevhat nersonal sense, we went direct to him. He supmlies the entire
country hereabouts, almost. He said Amazing.

We have long suspected 1it, even tho we used to argue with Reinsberg

when that Wowthy loyally defended Palmer against every slam thrown
in thes general direction of Chicago. Perhaps you recall our statinrg
trhat we had even better proof, tne word of an advertiser? We have ro
reason to believe this advertlser 1iled to us. Eis wcpred ;@&thain eC.
Bﬂiqg an acvertiser in professional publiceticns he «ad“iaces* to She
"rontidential reno=ﬂ~ﬁ A the several pulp magszinss. Tou guecsed “t,

Pal. AMmazing. egala . ¢}
b
all t vhat it wasmr
saonid be in our estimation. So we nurl it to Lthe nethermost depThs of
S M i 161 doesn't Dother Falmer one whit, Ve could accomniish more
gxttal "push" if we 1lined fandom in front of a Duieh windmill and all
blaw on the vanes in unison. laybe a vane would culver, for fans have

planty of vocal chords and unbeatable lesther lungs.

Iczically, fandom doesn't like Amazing hecause it ain?

J

FT

Comes the day in 1942 éh@n the Facificon will heve clossd: Joyvous fans
and some rot-grs joyous will be eagorly hwrrying homeward, intent wupon
a myriad of tagks. People in and aboul Los Angeies will secttle back in
contented sxys and walt for the fanzines to start rolling in. The fan-
zines ijJLy&vn in them articles aoouf The convenuion.ﬂylat Jow ko -
what purd T3 o MR T T Al NI tha Cans! - Havé jeroey gagpgwycgy

very owm m,;quclan, juot sucGess Lule ovérl s

Fandom will read how a good time wes enjoyed by all, and how a grest
amount of real science filction business will have been accomplisghed..,.

...betwveen galoons.

‘he cutside or non~fan reader will not be so enlightened. Suppose Joe
Pann's mama picks up a2 copy of (name your fanblne) the month alter the
Facificon. She wanted to see for hersclfl WHQ, Joe did in Californisa.

End of story. g

y
P
7

Every now and then someoone sets a precedent in the _an find that is
followed religiously by every fan later %ﬁndlnﬁ hims n

path. 3Buch as, for instance, the great nmabsr of fan:
so-called "Harry Warner systom” or VEhA®ADACEWAYS system" of rating

matorial, They request your votes in those 2oxact wcrdz. As an off-
shoot El‘“”ﬁt it oceurs fo us that she so-calleld "arry Wernor ayason’
1a:f s Aycten o N IR memory fowEan B cIiglf el tzrooogpsd whs
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how. Those who stand staunchly by it are almost run over in the rush
to boot its cxposed fanny. But thers is, we believe, onc outstanding
?act that none of us con get around, regardless of our personal opin-
ions. Amazing has tho largest circulation of any stf magazine. Nowwait
— we're not trying o start the Palmer-Campbell circulation war all
over againi o can't accept theremblttered opinlons of our own 100 (or
any such 1likely figurc you'd care to name) fans as being represent-
ative of its total readers., Tind out for yourself if youlrc unbiased.
a8k any nurbor of nowsstand people (those who are intelligent enough
to not¢ sales tronde in any one 1line) which stf magazines sell the
Dest. e went further than that. Knowing our local distributor in a
somewhet personal sensc, we went direct to him, He supplics the ontirc
country hercaebouts, almost. He said Zmazing.

We have long suspccted 1%, even thor we used to argue with Reinsbers
when that worthy loyally defended Palmer against overy slam ‘trromm
in the general dirsction of Chicago. Perhaps you rccall our stoting
somcthing to that effceect in LeZombie., And what was that liae about =a
plug?

ey

Every now and then somcone sets a precodent in the fan ficld that . is
followcd religiously by every fan later finding himself on the same

path. Such ag, for instance, Thegroat number of fanzines ucing  the
so-called Wlarry Warner'syatem® or “the Snaceways system! of rating
material. Ther roguest youwrvotez in those eéxact words. As an oflf-—-

shooct thought it occurs to us’ that-the go-called WMarry Warncr system®
isn't his evystem at ell; if memory serves wus right he borrowed the
necat idea from C. 3. Youd of Bngland, wiho published Fantast.

But the meat of thematter is this: for a long tHme we wlshed someonce

yould lay down a mrcecedent governing the demise of fanzines, Too often
we sit around on pins and ncedles, pining away to a mere nothing while
awailting the coming of a favored fanzine toc our mailbox - ~ ond what
happens? "y, we wsually find out around Christmas time that the darn
thing folded in July, and that thecditor neglected to inform anyone
but his nearest fan-neighbor (who was bored by it anyway). Sun Spotc,
we are. hanny to report, did finally set the preccdeunt. ey Lrf oTmoC
all and sundry that somebody had squirtcd water on thoir particular
spot and that henceforth the Westwood sun would no longer shine,

(Subscquently, of course, the magazinc was resumed, but that is beside
the point). But their postcard announcemont should be set up as a mark
of dissinction wherever fangincs sro published. Inasmuch as ‘nows™ of
tho demise of a fanzinc, appoaring in some ncws column of anothsr pub-
lication, is quite often ovirlooked or unbelieved, it would save us
dear readors an awful lot of weight=losing worry if you dear editors
would but inform the subscriboers .dircctly the diroc ncws., A lot of fanc
will bolicve that because a fanzine hasn't appecared for thrce or four
months ((6r yoars., JG)) itts dono for., How diffcrent the truth roally

18} ((Yeecaa:hh, MAKR! JG)).
¥ YV

A lot of vyears ago, but not so many that you can't remember, we beg-
e sticlier craze in fandom. At least, we fondly believe we started it.

Letterhcads were so expensive and so rare that when a fan poPped‘
with some, the amazing fact was culy noted in the gossip colwummns of t
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Pﬂ?n“POPu}arafan31nes. Try getting o gossip colunn to mention you hav-
ing a letterhead today, N
There @ave been times since that early date when we wondered if we did
the wise +thing in introducing stickers — considering the use made of

them now. We have scen many a Godawful clckcw these last yemurs, and

1 - 3 o - -
nany odawful things printed on them. 8t lately we ran across the
crovming insult to the sticker trade. nao laLLerheqcs continued to be

the sole mediuvnm of zelf- -advertising and expression we would have baen
Spared this, but . ., .

Thers is a chap in Live Oa] Florida who politely informs the world via
sticker that he is "Raym of cthe Ster-Plocked Cosmos”, The Tirst time we
laid eyes on hat one, we ran hurriedly to our public library, took
down 211 the a tronomy books and star plates and senrched somewhat mad-
1y and 8renziedly for he star-flecked cosmos. We never did find 1t.
How thot we have becom¢ more or less inured to this particular bit of
sticlunm pancr we are ableo to receive a letter, with onc att ached, ' with
a minimm of shuddering.

Jext on owr list of young public encemies 1is a chap in Chicago namec
Morton Tendler, T stickcr is verv dignified, sedate, simple, It simply
states: I'orton Handler—— Author. TotnLn{ very Gamaging in that. Vhen we
real it e Degan reveiwing our memory train to £ind the storices he had
written, Sburcnlo" science fiction as we did, we were unablc to "ind

single Ilandler story. Wie evon considercd Amaging since it was logieqd
that hls probable sslcecs would bo there, jo luck. We haves now come tc

the conclusion that either he (a) writes for western mags, or (b)) o
is the suy who signs his work “Anson HacDonaldb.

Third and last under consideration i8s a gentlemen wihom we knew as Harrt
Scimer je in Tuscatine, Iowa. We used to correspond with larry, but ala

ne is no wmore. One day we received a letter from luscatine beering -
sticker vhich told us Iarry had pausod on to bigger and botter things
The sticker said: iarris 1. Schmarje, &sdq., Autihor — Colwumnist —-
Criticue,
Wle quit,

TTY

Feeling in an unnaturally mature state of mind this morning, after o
wekening from o sixteen how sleen, we ruaninated upon the state of
civilization. Tis, as you.mwust realize, is a horrible example To s«

for the rest of fandom; becsuse fandom isn't known for solid thinking.

Civilization, they tell us, is going to wrack and ruin becaase of war-
Wor wwst e Conc away with. BEven science fiction fmms in thoir fanzinc
precch this doctrine. Rditors, aubhors, columnists and critiques, eve
those living Towa, say that war must go, that peace rmust be Ih
domin~nt factor in this world. “Je want utopia. Aand, thcv aay in tix
next bPCﬂth, sciecnce Tiction fans arce the LOGICAL PERSCLS TO BRIMG
TIIS TaRaCE, T0 LBAD TIE 7AY TC¢ A PIVER, SAI'ER TOMORROW!

And in the oome issue of that fanzine will be found a handf
strations, small ones or full-page pictures. The theme of these pl(
tures arc fishts, ray-gun battles, space-ship battles, monstor-battle ,



Mumblings SOQUTHERL 3T43 Pags
—— — — 2 D

Gory wer,
Please pardon us if wo hold the opinion you've blowvn your top.
b i

We can remermber o time, and you probably can, too, when the fanzincs
carried articles by now, young, or inexperienced fans and how uhey .mot
the seience fheticn problem in thoeir young lifces. OF how they Thappened
to catch a glimpse of an Amazing cover on the newsstand, of how they
spent tholr nosn lunch money w0 buy it and drank a lot of water %o pro-
tend they had caten, and how subsecquently theoy smuggled the magazine
into their home to read that night in bed, somoctimes by no grcater 1l--
lumination than the moon or a block-distant stroect light,

And how, a complcte convert by next day, they took the magarzine to
-8chonl (carefully hiding the cover whilo riding down on the gtreet car)
to exhibit it to their school chwums; and how thesc chiris swnoered put

they stounchly carried oni, and how, 1in final desperation they showed

the magozine to the teacher. Thesce teacher!'s comments were always tihw
: T

Semé, to wit: iy, my, how interesting, educational and scientifis,”

Te other day, while rc¢-reading some of thesc articles, wo gave thanke
to whomever iz responsible for not sending us to schocl, that wo had
nevc: wriltten any. Ard we decided upon an experimont. Waa s wonlr
happen, we asked, if that very situation occured itoday? Waalt would hap-
péen if we took an ima * o0 g8chool ond showed Lo cround. Jo sooncr hal
we hit upon the idea than we acted,

Buying o' copy of dmazling we climbedlaboard o stroct’ car, baking carg 4n
fleunt the goudy cover whonever possible, held it high above our eys-
level  so  to give the lmprossion were reading it iz cnllaboration
with the wman over ome - shouldcr, and rode dcwatown %o a public grmrnes
gchcol, Getting off, we rolled up our sleoves, hoistcd up a tiovser
leg, stuck a Dook in our belt and otherwiso disguiscd ourscly as .
gchool hoy, and sauntcrcd into the schoolyard, displaying the megazine,
Wo trapped a youth of perhaps fourteon scated on a window cascrent,
Dropping down beside hin, we waved the meogazine and in o dramatic whis-

por let him hove it:s
eyl Psssaut] Teke a look at this thriller. Have you secon it?d

e lad looksd ot us, looked abt thoe mnegoazine, turncd to page 49 and
(Y=
[}

said: e thet story? I wrote it, hatt!s that book you nave in your
Pelt? Ti'm fond of Christorer lorley and Sinclair ILowis." Onc enn onl
comc to thoe hopeless conclusion that things have chingod since the hec-
tic days of our youth. oy

TTT

Tt hos been said by wisor men then you emd I that goms of roal wisdo
drop from the mouths of babes and fools., Mow we haw o fool in our fam—
ily, but he is grown up, so it iy the babc we wish to spock of hore,

This child~3g sgorb of briglt as childron of hwr age po, » pardon th
boasting, and sho is obscrvent. That is tho first cluc., UThe sccond i
that scicnecc fiction Tans often visit our humble domicilo. You shoulc
have tho complctc story therc, but don't gucss the ording, 1ot mo tol

you.
( Concludod on page 35)
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Tn laboratpries over the face of the world, men of scilernce have
been struggling to creabte 1life.” Just as the alchomists of olden times
tried to transmute base metals into gold, S0 ave these recearchers of
teday attompting to solve the secret of sentient existence, and dupli-
cate 1t in the laboratory. Tearts have been kept beatlng for long
neriods in saline solutions; in Russia the head of a dog was kent al’xe
after being-severed from the body, cell tiscue has hoen preserved in o
neeltiy stake., Bit bv b’L, in secrecy, 1life is yielding to inquiring
minds ecn vnferstanding of its functions esnd processes,

But — 18 this the first time these things have been known?

Are we so egotistical as to belleve that during all the millions
of yeers that this esrth has existe’d, man has never risen to heights o
achievement and experimental discovery before? We have a recorded his.

tory which we know to date back thousands of years. Before recordsc
hnxuorv tine wasd. Tae darlk apges of preuistory eare not necessarily

black ames of isnorance, as well., We know that the Chinese had a trul-
wonderiul culture for thousonds of years. Wé Imow thet the Eogyptiance
nad a gcientific ingenuily whaich enabled thzm o erect structures o
mathematical pericction. W2 kunow that cvery couatry las its legonds of
Atlantis, of Mu, or of some other wmythical kingdom of the sca whicl
posccosced superlative knowledge, a master race, a golden age.

We have discoverocd skeletons of men of mystery -—- the Cro-~ Maggor
men, e with well-develoned slmull struoctures guite capabTG of having
considerskle brain powsr. Tho Cro-Magnon could have been quite intelli-
gent Indeed; he could have been even more intelligent than we men of
today. 7et in the shroudiazg wantle of Invisibililty which blankets Mhis
activities in history, we are defested at any fact-Ifinding. We can onjv
be sure that for some reason the (ro-~Magnon man met 1is destiny aic
overnight d|%anpeafed from the story of tlie human race.

D¢ he advance and d@VdnCC until he knew too mucl, .2r lmew morc
than it was good for man to know awey back in the era of steamin:
eart_ﬁ monster-ridden days and nights, Jjungle-haunted unpconled spaces®
Was the Oro-Magnon man entirely hwasn? Or was he another branch on the
Trec of Iife, oxperimentally orow'ng alont an entirely difTorent off-
snoot of evolution?

We arc Dy no means advocabting the theory that the Cro-Hognon me
was an ‘intellectuval giant., We'lve just pointing out the Incontrovertibl
fact that a race of Dbeings might once have lived on this enrth abou:
vhom wé &tnow next to noshing —— a rascc which scaled the heirhts of in
vention and authority. Bp'O”O the time oven of Tebled Atlontis thi
race might have beon at thic peok of their ascendency. Taey might hav
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discovered atomic power, and might, tFyou v.tgo ‘foleted and simpli-
f1ed atom smashing thon developed, have ﬁocn able A Time to migrate to
other worlds, forced outward to tho stars by a spirit of conquogt beat~
ing as fiersely in their hoarts ag docs tho lure ofldiseovery toc the
modern rar,

. But before this race descrtced Earth for older and more livable
planots olaowﬁcra, could thoy rot have crcatoed somcthing to inmherit tho

glory and the splondor of thelr citics of stcel and plastic and glass?
Coh“d they not have crcated somewherc along the coursc of thelr scion-
tif4c progress, a robot-form aaimoted by a spark of 1ifc? Worlkdng in
their. leboratorics, as we do todey, te discover-thalb mest ﬁntOfO"ting
0¥ all naturcls sccrets — 1lifc - nmont thacy not have crrived at their
g02l? And crcated, undor the urging of gowmo conccalod c¢go which inveari-
"bly urges living animals to consider their own kind ‘Ho acme ol pore

ntion, a duplicatec of theomesclves?

The Robet,- den.

Por todey we try to fachion living flesh.VU.And being a proud rare,
wa wiil worl on ymtil that deoy * comes when a uy1f4uJ¢0 wal ls *crua)}
Loz 200 ezo wculd cauvse ud to shape anything cf our creation 1into oup
oun lmage., We, ouf of our knowladge of yestercay, that gsma of The sure
corscicrs, would try un duplicate the Teat of ouw masteras,

W, too, would crcate a robot. A robot, Man.

And thns wonld lave comnloted another fuvll cycle In the loup his-
dory of sartk aud iis Anhaoitents, and fust g5 in a million years

ana more the mighily citiss of our r¢edecessor3 wounll kave tumhled and
crmdled inte dast and obllvion, so might our own Ltogers, ocur owm

architecture, ow: cwn culvure, become ohiiterated. W, the male e,
micht forsalte Earth, Uur eynthetic men might remain here and multinly

as we who wight oiwo be synibetic  could have vpmaznsﬁ and rultiplied,
» time, our rovols could ropeat the cyels haelk Yo the sams begin-
ning. QL“ confus’lon grows at the “imitiean 1053111;’“10‘ 0 sucl & cone

tirnnence of existence, not only on the Ean: hly, i ont  to the wost pn-
mots nlisne’s of the most rormotecsolar syetaat.
e Bool: of Beooks  tells of a creating of mcn ~— of the deit are

periment and purpossfuil achlevement of & Master Ruilder who Created nut
of »aw eclomevts, a robot -— fon., Our Bock of Pouks also tells of a
chariot of Tire wvhlch came to earth *to telre awav ons of the nen of
olden time, Could this charlot have been, perhaps, a rockeb-shin? and
could not those who witnessed the event, have Leen awe-stiriclzen and
abls only %o account for such a heppening Dy atdribubting its occurrance
to the act off a Supsrbeing? Truly a Superbeing, vyet porhani not e
supernatvral eone,

Rzligion 1s something apart from scilence, walch cannot be corfused
with science vet which cannot Dbe extricated or disentangled from it
Wi thout a cry of racrileg? being aroured., et in religion itsell we are
mregented with a problem the solution of which right be yet a further
rgment presenting the evidence of man's synthetic maleup. For all the
races of earth have a story which 1s eimiliar: the story of a Fcinq,
benevolent, who watches man and judges his deeds and hies miscesds,
welghing them towerd a Final reward. Buddha, Allah, Manito, Jove, Jupi -
ter — those beings watch and wait, as does Cod. And in the Tinal tﬁme
they talte men to thelr bosom. ,Could xet this have Peen the nrowmiss of
those who left so long z2go - thaet whoen man was rcady, man ¥ho had bJen
created by them out of symbolical dust — he would bo teken by *them In-
to the world beyond" The next world]

A VOPTQ, perheps, which s been p?e—colcpizpﬂ gnd prepared for
man by the "Before-~ Man A world on another plsne ¢f exictence whiczh
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has already been visited by them and found suitable. A Tourth, a Ffifth,
ancther dimension, There may be more rfacets in 1lile than we in our
blind oen?chings may realize. ‘

ave you ever wondered over the coincidence revealed in the death
ol those thinkers who have striven to pierce the veil? Not authors only

but wikrown men in other valks of life, who have had a glizmmering of
the true thln”n hevond thie advisabhility of our knowing Not only men

like TIovecraift, Bierce, Fort, Iizll, I"lint, Howard —— not only free-
thinkers with ingulsitive brains aﬂd..faCilea ponﬂ“" but others, many
others, about whom we may ncver have leard. They have 211 died, these
men., ‘iMe authors, particularly, sceaed to hove reached ¢ certain stage
in their Xnowledge when thelr articles and their storiocs threatened LYo
sive a small rﬂrt of this Xnowledse to the world. And so they have gone
into the country beyond.

It almoat seems, ot times, as 1 somo Boeing watches our suruount-
ing of the barricrs before us. Only a few great minds are z2llowed to
“avelom in each gonoration, and their dis ovorio are only insignifi-
ent steps ahead, T™ose wao dare to dreom too far into the Tuturce are
eliminated, .. Or advanccd, They may have avolvad ‘to. ibn bLent 3 rebat

estate,

Tae subject 1s open to endless speculation, and man will alwevo
yneculate on it, . judt as man wlll alweys seek to duplicate himself In
metal ~nd in plastic and in protoplasm untll man agein creates:

Man, the rchoti
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PACT THAT SC MANY PAGES IN TIE
WERE WRONG IS DUE SIMPLY TO
FIGT  TELAT TIEE- EDTTORY STV A
ARD SCRT OF TRLLOW. OR IS

TIE
STAR
THE
BACKY
THAT

schlemiel who wrote that
cover? Whois the schl-
If T see him at the Boskone I'1ll
broak his damn neck.
Wiy ? I'11 ©ell you why.
copy of the STAR cn the table
went o get something to eatb.

‘s ths

Who
ditty on the »ack

emisl?

I left my
while T
iy mother

picks it uwp and looks at <the back cover
1nd reeds the poem.
Men shs loolks in 2 mirrcr, then at

the old men snd then at me.

Hexr, Joe, what'!s wrong with you?
((Sorry, S uddsey, but there isn't sulfi-
cient space o go inbo the gory .details.
J3)). Evory copy of the STAR I get there
Centtcha do

is at least one page in wrong.
somepin about it?

Covms — front cover 8; back cover
J0000000000000000C00 §
SCHWARTZ

- drawing T; Pome
-""-[‘;-' ‘I_J.e

GUITE ASTDN TRON TTE T
READS 7.8 STAR, ¥
IOUDLY, A SIGN
GLYCR, W3 TIINT

,,J.u I\x’f LII—»—--
U AT r“”IS WASTLING-
moy J"./_ I‘“ TS A BIT 0F A GENIUS

A ) TIIY CAM®Y IN TIE ANNISH,
AND SEE IF? YOU DO AGRED,

= "d i) ""> L

S0 a#e youlve £OIng to wze "The His-
Yory of a Fan" eltcr alll Must Ya? The
fans will Jangh and 1augh Begices = ib
is terribly are-dated, tho that isntt your

favlt, Joe. You s2e, Chaps, it vra s e itien
somewhere around Last October. It wes not

meant Lo Me egotisbical — I just tried wo
give the hisbory of sny fen — make an ex-
"Hr‘e-— food fcr thot and all that. Bubt I
glee because the readers can't grade it
ary lower *than 0.6,

Here'ls a aulck
for Dscember:

once~over o the SILAE

N (HMR

DUNGT

Bditorials 7.5.

Denvention Daze: oh, well — 7.
From the Star Port: 6.
"Thig is the Tale of Atzor":
crmfess that this one went
Menblings: 7.

Zombie City: Huzzah! Mal
It stuck on 7).
Hapndvritcing on the Wall:
ture! 1011

The Voice Out of Space: 3.

The Telzscaster: 8. '

«..By the woy, Joe, how — I mean how do
you °pead the p=0n1ts vou make on the
STAR? I won's teoll anybody! ((ilad 1¢ugh-

7.5. I must
over my head.

e 1t T.5. (sorry

Your best fea-

tor receding Lnto the distence! JG))....
01d Mertian Folk Song — that ainit the

gray L heerd it.
~-RAYMOND WASHINGTON. JR,

A —— b —— S —— ———— —

SHORT AND SWERET ~-

Here 's another quarter. Don't imow
why I keep supporting you Coutheiners.
st be the Aann Yaukee in me.

~-K. C. EOTNIG
WIDNER TIOT  TEAT O TE BILIY JLEN-
KIN3 CTORY WAS A Tr‘l’“‘"&ﬂ MASTER -
PIECE, S0 LID Wi, THEREYLL BE AWO-

OF THE STAR.

TEER I TVE

ALL, ABOUT ZOMBILJQ .

TEE SOUTHERN. STAR hed a lot of good meat
in 1it. I thouglit the yorn by Billy Jen-
I=tns a 1ibtle gom. I% was most amusing iun
places, but aside from the imueturigy,
therc aro plen s of evideness thet ~ %he
1ad heg something — mnamely a clear sin-
Qla ond concise mamer of emprescion.lioy
no JLGOP it up e g ’—\ O K _
T don'% kmow who i) #"'n v A "The
Low History of Panurge" f'rPanur‘gro° 33)),
tut it was vory clover —— and a dit sub-
tle., "From The W. ¥. CommmiecationsRoom"
was fall of interesting stulf.

~~GRAFH WALDEYER




