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when by sending £ 12, 7. 4 7. you cem he nme n? the GAUIYY BRETHREN

CaSH LOMEY: An  Irish female writes: FORTUNE TN FATOURS: A popsy
writes from Pclamd:

*Since GCeuny arrived, 1 have become
the mether 2f a bhaby girk ---Send me
two wore Gauny's and I mey find

her father®

Only five yesrs af ter having GAUMY I
wen 135k Dividend on the Treble Chanee

S CENESS: 2 wrestler urites:

L2 %0 let my work get me dowWn....

But siunece Gauny arrived; everything eclse gets me down $£00...
WRIIE FOR GAUNY TODAY ——-ene He DOSSNYT KNOW HOW TO
SEND THE TRIFLING AMOUNT OF & 12. 7. 4d. ! or a blank cheque will do )

FOR YOUR CWN PERSONAL GLTPLY, AND LLL THE FLLNNEL, TO

A T KM Y

12,4L, SHEEZP'S CLOTHING BST.,

L 0ONDON. N. S. F. C. 14,
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Editorial.

By ERIC BENTCLIFFE.

FANS are zregarious folk; they like nothing better than to meet with ome
snother and solve the problems of the Universe. If there®s & Bar handy thet's
where you'll fird ‘em, for talking ST iz = thirvsty business snd to derl with an
Binstein equation eouprebensively ome must £irst be suilably primed.  They do
other things, of course, besides discusa SF and it I8 the social {we apologise
for using the werd) side of fandom wpon which we would like to discourse in this,
our Tmas editovial.

During the past yesy it hse given ue inmense plessure to be grested in
various parts of the counbry by the locsl Fan residents apd to visit sonvivially
with them. First encounber of our °53 pound was with Tepry Jeeves wilth vhom
we spend Easter weebsof. We faliked of may thinge, of AST and Madge .. We even
wrobte a story bogether (Bonovanm's Drain) sbout & Custard colowred Cullistan
which we feel will vever gebl pust any cove edibor’s desk. Recess, them, il
Whitsun and the Covoncon, a Teast for mnids and men, (1¥ 'ome could iznors the
progran). whers all was bright and bavpy, even the ‘Blocdy® Fen. The nightime
geasinng were nrovebly the most bectic ey undsrgone by U.K. Fandom and any
peaser-by can be forgiven for thinking they actumlly wituessed & Moponic
coBvention.

Our swmecl wecation, lwo weeks in July, were 8Spent meinly in london and its
sowirovs .  The White Hovpe, of course, was veviaited once with the Space Times
duplicebor, foddington beurd. Tony Thorpe bade us weleome to CGillinghem for
the vigib of the TLLUSTRATED reporter and photographer, and o wseting of ths
Medwey Club. Ye spent 2 weekend with Vince Clerks, 2nd eveniug going through
his files {cardbosrd bowes of confuwsicn), o night durimg which ve weve awakened
by what appeaved to be the Ghost of Zen Bulmer bub which Gurasd cul to be only
a Gow in weed of comproy or Cud awd Tinding the labter in the ivy.

The doors of the Rattigan residencs became another porial mirved by our
Fapnish feet. Jim wag painbing the day we called and also growing & bsard.

The painting Iooked 1ike "Egg on the Moor™, ths beard ve chouvse vol to describs.
Towerds the end of our visit an Awericsp merchant ship arvived in Londom and
with it Savanrah Fan Jegse Floyd, who prefers London to Heow York. When met he
bad 2 pochket rull of puzzles, &ll London 4o astound; we Foun sn ouldooy cafe
aad sat, with Ppowns, avound. A visit to ‘Soubh Paeliic’ with Jesse rowsied
off our last night of vacaition. '

Suniry visibte to Liverpool hive interspersed our yeir, (o chop at the
Mileross aed vigil with diverse types. Ore incidemd bere, in particular, we
would recall ~was it Hallowebn or just a practise for 3t? - some fiflesn fen
gathered rourt a table in the Lisboa Grill. Game the waitress, shs "Could not
repember all those drinks®™, s0 we pub pen 10 paper and oprdered. Bum seemed to
be the etaple tho’ ths varistions were many; Johm Roles requested Momstomic
Hydrogen bub did mobt get it ... ..o

South ageia, for the Medeon and 8 chabt with Stu’ and Brian, & memorable
weeksnd spent in faonish frolic. Our ome regret = we forgot to empty our water
pistel before packing., Jim Rattigen, we noticed, mo longer had & beard (What
happsned, Jin? Bert c2ll you & ‘Bloody Beaver?).

- A busy yesr, but & very pleasamt omey the social side of Fandom, we feel,
is its most brilliamb facet. Thank vou, folks, Por 21l your fovours and
hospitality-
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At this time of goodwill amongst fen we would
like to devote a page to those who have helped in
some way to produce this magazine

ERIC JONES
TERRY JEEVES
STUART MACKENZIE
HALRKY TURNER
BRIAN VARLEY
'SANDY' SANDERSON
GEOFF LEWIS
GEORGE ELLIS (our mailer)
DALE R. SMITH
CONSTANCE 1iACKENZIE
JOY GOODWIN
J. NEWHAN

Lnd for their cncouragement and supportec....

KEN SLATER
VINCE CLARKE
WALT WILLIS
ALAN HUNTER
BOB SYWARTZ
PETER BAILLIE
PETER CAMPBELL
LEE RIDDLEI
TONY THORNE
FRED ROBINSON
and the many
cthers who have taken the time and trouble to write in and give
their opinions of SPALCE TIMES

MAY YOUR CHRISTMAS BE ?ONE or
GOQD CHEER LID THE NEW YEAR

A PROSPEKROUS ONE FOR You !

Bric Bentcliffe
P L AR SRR SR EEEE T E RS SRR TR FEEE S ELESEESESEELAELAEESESEEEEELEEES &8

DR. FRED L. WHIPPLE - "conquest of space", "man on the moon",
writes in the Spring 1953 issue of DESTINY, " an amatcur copy-
tightecd magazine", ....."By conquering Space, Men makes one

more step towards insuring immortality for the race, if not for
the individual® That is one of the finest reasons we have
ever heard for the Bbuilding of satellites and space ships....eds



TICK-TOCK. WE'LL TAKE HIM
SAIN THE CLOCK.
NOWl  Salfn THE MAN.

WITH 113 SO0M

VLLUSTRATED BY LUCAS

IT WAS  DAlin, a4l
in bed, with the bed~-clothez
vas afraid, he could oot say.
dled againszt his arm was not

TOMAY WAS AFRATIT. Ha LAY TaUT
pulied close to his c“in, Why he

The brown woolly Teddy Bear cud-
afraid, But then, of course, ne

(I



e the while coverlet drape d on the chéir across
r end of the room. Tommy lay Wfﬁh his eyes op-
al: the chair, & man in a white mentle was 4% .
e, Mis arms folded dCPOSb his chesd =md he wes
2t him with an evil Ffac exactly l1ike the fuce of
) 1ived in the clock bv Wonmv S : beds :de. They
iking ebout him, he ¥hew. - iy i
: me closk 55‘7 "T‘ck tonk“nﬁﬁdfthaﬁ mebmh
him with us scon M : y
ths chair rodded hishead with 2 ‘dentle
krew thit he wes agreeins. Once he had
0 thpr, but the Man~1r -hHhe~ locy went on

ncd 2imaysg the Map--on-tre-cha r swished and.- .
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v open w*ﬂdowk,‘hut 1%
mas worse. &ry moment the iend

ard the ¥an-on~bthe-Shair wight come -in tnP\;gP;uhe mirdows -
and take him sway with tnewo- It was vetter not to leok at

Pomny “uimed hig hecd tow
-

LI
1-

l

the open ¥indaw. ' 35 L.

Tﬁmmv "omted the dcor kept upen,es 1t had been whew he
mas littls, but peddy wealdelt let ﬂ-h-llu He oskoed him svery
night, but Dt udv, who sow thc boy ortly et the end of Gha
dgy , thought that such corducs was fouolishness & 11vJv3 ﬁold
kel :

"Fhen yyv were = boby wa keot the door open so we'd
hesr if”V"“ cried, but now that you're riine vears ola 3
b hrsrEstss ro reason for 4%. Here you nre, bolﬂ5 To schoolk al—
refdy. Mo, you're -big-eneugh hc sleep with The door-closgdns
Mommv v"r!;“.r' “gree. with him ond say thet snyway. 4% was
eg&ithier tu sleep witr the doors clnrazed ﬁnd the wirdows
open. Tommy “oved his mother &nd father wnd was leijnb Lo
20 qrvil‘nb they told him, so even thou wh he was afreid,
the door in"his room wes close& every night 2nd the wirdows-
were left oper, L

They even vanted to teke Teddy-Bear cwey- f'rom him 'be-
cause they s£id thet he was toe oli o sleep with toys, but
72 erfed 50 bitteriy Lwel thoy ieb him Zeep 1. Ever wher
L.g Brother bBiil leughed and ‘821led him & bhaby for crying .
he d1d not stop. 8o, finally, Daddy gave in and said he
might keep Teddv-besr und iomady sighed snd looked. at Deddy
and seld meybe 7o he'd stou crvying. :

It wus so much better after they let him keep the Ted-
dy-Besr. iher the voices of thé Men-in-the-clock =nd the
ien~on-the-cheir grew very loud, &5 they did in the middle

R i eht, he vould put.Teddy -be&r over his girs as he
nid under the owers, £nd then he wouldn't heer bhen i
Somet+4mes Mommy would nubt the “O’Orlut on the table

near the window and then Tommy couldn't sigep 4t 2ll. He
wouid hear the volces pass right over his hesd., so close
thet if he reached high enouvgh he might touch them. Once
in & vhile Uhe volcaeg wovld dip when they passed over him

rd he could feel thewm” rusuviing the bed clothes., ‘then

they ceame re«lly close, it geesmel as ¥ he could herdly
ey v el . 3

3 [
ds of the Maen-in-the-clock -
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breathe &6 “ale . _ -nen ohis neppeacd, he cried ouv and
Mommy &nd Daddy ren upsteirs. They switched on the 1fght and
there were the clock ana the coverlet in their pleces, mak-
ing beldeve thot they had never spoken at all. The horr-
ible things! Tommy was ashamed s=nd seaid that he hed had a
bad dreem. Mommy tucked the covers urder once more &and
Brother bill, standing in the doorway, called him = 'Freaidy
c=t., '

Even in the daytime, wher the room was bright with sun-
shine., Tommy was afraid. There were pictures on the wall -
- big pictures with ugly crecturcs painted or them. There
were pictures of fishes und picturcs of birds with long
beaks., But the picture that Tommy feared most of all was
the one of a terribly long snake centwined arourd a tree., If
Tommy stood too close to the pictures he was afraid thaet the
enimels might reach out end draw him into the freme with
them. whenever the maid csme up to dust the pictures, Tom-
my would clasp his h#nds ond feel his stomach muscles tigh-
ten. but the animals nevér seized the maid and Tommy knew
thaot they wented only him, so he never vent necr the pict-
ures end hardly looked 2t thoeu. '

His ptrerts ignored Tommy nd is ways. That is, they
igrored them except for one tile wher they cclled 1in a
friend of the family physicien, = pretty ledy whose beatit -
1ful hair Tommy st11l remembered. The Leady., whose heir
Tommy liked . wos nemed Miss Carpenter. Daddy said she weos
8 psychologist or gsomething., but Tommy didn't know vhat
that wes so it didn't matter. :

"The trouble 1s this, Miss Carpenter." seid Daddy. "He's
ef ra1d of everything. BEver since he wés a baby he's been
gcered of ---things. Now, big as he is., he st3ll insists on
sleeping ®with his Teddy-bear."

"It wad yeers beforc we could get him bto sleep with thé
door closdéd." continued Tommy's father. "My wife and T ore.
naturally. Very unhappy tbout it,"

Miss Corpenter smiled at To.y vd offcred hinm o pilc-
ture of herself as 2 little girl. She, too, wes afraid of
the dark wher she wes 1ittle, she said. Tomay liked her &
offered her o piece of the specicl glazed cardy Uncle John
had sent him from Florid2. He didn't even wind wher she
suggested that Mominy oprd Daddy lesve and let her talk to
Tommy by herself. She sat there smiling end confident. fa-
cing the 14ttle nine-year old boy who was far from confident.

"Tommy, wheot is it that you ere especially afraid of o"

"I don't know".

"Have you ever seen it27"

"I\TO."

"Heve you ever hesrd it¢ Smelt 1t%"
"I\TO."

"Ther how du you krnow it's there:"
"Because "

"Because what "
"Because 1t's there."

&
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This mas as far 2s Tcumy could go erd Miss Carpenter 444
not press the point. She called his parents back into the
room &nd the four of them went up to see Tommy's room.

Miss Carpenter looked at the bookcase, the closet and
the pictures. £&he pauséd before the picture of the horri-
ble snake =nd seid, "y, what a lucky boy you are, Tommy.
to have 21l these love;y pictures ir your room."

Tommy lovked up «t Miss Cerpenter. Suddenly he was
afraid of her. Her lovely braided hair louvked 1like the
srake in the picture.

"T dor't belisve you werc ever tfraid of the derk.
Youre ewful and I hete you. Get cut."

She s&id nouthirg <nd valked out. iMommy “nd Deddy
walked out vith heor but scon Mommy cfme back and made Tommy
go to bed without suprer for beingd so rude.

Since thet dey, cne week ago, Tommy hedn't slept.

In the darkness of the room the voices grew louder.
Irstead of passing over the bed, they now travelled the
length of the bed. They c~me closer. Tomumy could touch
them now. Some of the cunversetion stoppred and got 1into
bed beside him. Tommy's eyes were oper tni he could dis-
tinctly sce the leerirg frce of the snaske on the werll. The
voices crawled over him 2rd he was deafered by their inc-
reasing loudness. Tommy nut Teddy-Bear over his e=rs and
pulled the bed-cover over his head. But st1ll he could
hcer the vouices. He buried his hecd 4n the pillow. The
voices grew even louder =rd hc heard them djstirctly now.

The Mafr-in-the—clock safd, "T4ck, tock. we'll make
him come With us suvor "

The Mih—on_tbe ~chajr swished in assent and added,

"Now .

0000 0CO0 0000 0000 0000 0000
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FROM THE - SHRCRETARY

Once again the fesiival season is upen ug: and alm&et an-
other year has passed with science-fiction booiing Teyond the
fondest dream of .the fan of four. years &sgo. ;

This Christmas bringsnear the end of the foarth year of  the
NSFC's cxistemce : four years in which scieniific p.33ross has
brought us to the threshold of our dream -~ wpace flight.

Today the ordinary man in the sireet accepts the concept of
a landing on the Moon in the near, . forsceable fudurec. "Such is
the measure of the progress made in thc shor:t 1ife of cur club -
let me hasten to add, no% altogether becauvse we .exist.

This is the timc of the year when grcetings are passed amon-
gst friends, and if_ngmy_haody'dufy' to thariz each and every one
of you for helping to make the NSIC.what it is today : to youy, our
members, I offer my sinzserest good wishes, a very merry Ch#lstmas
and a truly happy New Year. May you, with “the NFSC, look toWéfﬁsh
a successful- 1954 - and a successful Convention. ' e

DLVE™ H. COHEN

FROM THZ"  TREASURER ; -

It is--usually a ‘Treasurdr's unhappy chore £o have to keep
reminding his members thai their subs are due, and that unless...
Well, you know how it goes, but this time T am breaking away from-
the traditional "Note from the Treasurer" - renew:l of subg can
well be left for amother spot. LAfter all, it is Christmas, afid T
trust that my name has not yet been linkecad Withuthat of Scrooge.

It is terribly ecasy to wriite down ihc usual platitudes which
flow forth at this time of the year. I might w2ll reel off a series
of greetings culled from last years Christmas cards, or I couvld be
awfully cute and do the sanme thing in French. This w uld be very

* i

ETINGS: ' f

ke o s kY

nice. Indeed, it is quitc possible +that i% would be accepted:- -ty :the

ma jority as very nice ana Christmassy - but the fact rensins that
it would not be sincerc. Then, mayke, az an alternative, since T
am a fam, I could‘'wish you Happy Spacing and a rrospcrausg Planet-
fall, with a witty(?) commnent about dodging the witTe's Flydng
Saucers. Again, very nice but not sincere. My point ig that touth
and honesty are most desirable. /e epprectate noncst criticism.
but we deplore catty anad unthinkirg remarks -~ of whiclhi %here are,
unfortunately, all too . many. If our politicisang, and thosge of
other countries, could adopt a %true Christmes crnirit and adhere to
it throughout the year, we should .then be in a virtual Utopi~ .
Sadly, though, I must admit this is an impossibility therefore we
must try to do this in a2 smailer way. Let fandom reign without
rancour : tear Bert. GCampbell to piecces, if you mrset, bDut do i+
cheerfully and without malice. Lllow for the failings of othexns,
and recognise y-ur awn. = Lwa with the sly and hypocritical 1]

Therefore I wish you, not a Happy Christmes, but the ability
to understand and make allowances.

BRILN H. VARLEY

iR : ; R & ; _ Lt e N _
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fhe poems printed below are re-printed from Macmillan's
Modern Prgtrv, 772-1793%4 ", gdi“ed by Maurice Wollman

A CAPTAIN COME TO PORT

/i captsin come to port, a dream-sick man,

With far horizons staring from his eyes.

Week-1long his ship had been, wherever she ran,
Caught in a stubborn bubble of the skies.

Only his spivit had found land o' nights,

Beyond the low-huh; stars at the last rim.

Now he, dark sailing throvch a host of lights,
Came, drowned with seas, and earth broke ower him.

ind earth breoke over him; men, rank on rank,
Smashed down upon his dream that had prepared
A different thing. And when he ate and drank,
Sitting alone in smudgy inmns, he stared

To find a face his heart should recognisc.

No face would come but a slender ship only,
Daring the drifiting prison of the skies,

For that last lanlfall of the odyssey.

Oh, folded yet with watery ply !
Stemless forests wave their bines,:
ind finny things that flicker by
Winnow the dark streets that lie
Unpaven yet of that city.

But let him lonse the smnaky twines
0f rope, escape the traffic, flee
The harbour, and put out to sea

Orgill MacKenzie
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When to the market-place of drecams I went,

To bid a pemny for the firmament,

I sudden came upon a star-high man

Whose mighty composition hid the sun

With winge as wile as worlds; and when he ran

In space, I thou~ht that wind and he were one.
Abrupt he checks those truceless feet and stands
Deliberate with lightnings in his hands,

Over the Sphinx. Created things attend,

The spcculations of the gods descend

Upon Barth's human champion stood at bay.

A moment's pause - slow subtle smile -~ and he,
Murmuring, " Lord, what fools these mortals be
Hecdless and headlong goes his beisterous way.
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Across the Rain Barrier

or S’ as 1 %ry to see i% ! sven in Manchester )

hs
Jede [ Joek - Curle-
Science Fiction Editor cof Greyscon & Zrayson: Ltd.

I am aiways amazcd by the

cvyour with which s-f addicts dig
into the past in order to convi b i ie

nes=Fiction really

has a pedigrce. Of sourse it has, r neg Long as there has been
a past there must airsc, G I 2

i

T : 2
£ . D. , have becen & future -~- and so
people interested in it. :

We have been goiang through s phass lately ( I think 1t is
now nearing ics end ) during whicu s~-f has boen rather narrowly
interpreted by readers in general as meanin fietion in whkich the
machine is all important. The " space~shiyp an& blaster " epoch,
one mignt callt it. 0f coursc, the machince is importart, but
what we have got %o rceslise ig that the thing which hes always been
and always willi be of the most vital intervest to wman is ~— #Han,
The kind of future story in which mem arc sonstantly " pattiag the

o

machine on the back and launcning cul intc exsravagant praises
of its marveis simpiy is not trus tc faecs, We alyvaady have nave
hines - millions of them - in the worl

d. but men don’t stand in
or-mowers and electric hedge-
itiess they take them for
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their beack gardens, talking about u
clippers as though they were minos
granted. .
In fact the furt
one marvels at meshines.
the less one will marvel ¢
travel will not be whether one Ian
her one can survive the boredom
No {4 S-f ig not & guestic
odder, farithe» and fursher. I%
18 a kird of Test=hench 1for HAN.
he to tbirlk and fecl amd orranise
What is the " good lire * for nim %
it 2 A1 thest T RE can bc mul e
without the 1imitati
tors are bngred down i
This " mulliing over
can be said of what a scientist does, WO
1sed laboratory t¢ find ¢ i 5
friends. Mach s—f i Dvure escapism - and none the worse for
that, if we recalise what we're gesting -~ hbut I ]
work as what scientists call a2 ¥ control]
an experiment in which * s
ed, and can be dzalv wit
of the Homneymoon provided & ver
By means of science-fictlion wve ¢
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s mashince age, the lLess
further one goes into space
ultimate fanctor in space

the ' $vs 7 , buit waets
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ser and bigger, odder and
t Liecs in the fact that it
s man T become ¢ how is
in order %o survive 9
s he to set about getting
cr in scienvc-fiction,
i where the essential faow
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noon its simpilest form. ( The institution
fect examplc of this Jort of thing )

n projest our problems. (next page)
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amtpliysienl, political, social, emotional or economic out-
side the ciircumstances of the moment, and examine them with
a real and instructive impartiality.

But the danger of using sciemce-fiction in this way is
that of over-simplification. It is so ecasy for everything to
bocome either the blackest black or the whitest white, leav-
ing cut all the varied shadecs of grey, which actually make up
ordinary life. il

It is for this reason that the creation of 1life-like
characters is specially important.in this brench of writing.
If one is not interested in un author's people, one will not
identify cneself with their emotions or expericmce their prob-
lems. Those problems, too, 111 tend to becomé over-academic .
and inapplicable to ordlnary llfe. unless they are filtered
through the minds of real characters whose inhibitions, Weak-
nesses and human imperfections make their réeactions parallel .
our own, ; et - E

Science fiction definitely has a big future - in the’
present I+ has a lot to teach us and, if it can give us
PECPLE to learn fromr, then it will be what. fiction of any sort
must alweys be, if it is to survive -~ fun.
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WRITH®ER?!''! S ' WORXKGSHOP

One of the little appreciated functions of a fan magazine
is the encouragement of those whe want to write s-f. 1fter cl1,
the autématic desire of the fan-is %o read more and better s-f,
but he sometimes tends t» forget that before he can read the
story someébody elsc_had to write it. We belicve that thére is
a good deal of writing talent tucked away in the dim recesses of
fandom ~ that lots of fen think they could write a gcod story, _
but aren't sure of its reception.... remember that many of today's’ .
top writers were =~ and some still are - fen :
Space Times has approached three men, all of them profession-
11y interested im s-f, and all looking for new British talent.
fhey--re Herbert Jones, a director of Sidgwick & Jackson - an
article by Mr. Jones appears clsecwhere in this issue - Mr. Curle,
of Grayson & Grayson, and Mr. A.J.B. Patterson editor of the new
Vargo Statten magazine." "hese gentlemen have agreed to sit on a
panel which will review a manuscript every month. The mss., will
then aypear in ST, with the pancl's comuents. Copyright will remain
the rroperty of the author: .amd we have been assurcd that there is
< *;V -1 chance that the story will be sold. Now is the time
for ewery fan interested in writing s-f, as well as reading it, to
get down to the Jjob of turning out a good short story. Length shomla
not exceed 2,500 words - that is. 10 sides of quarto, typed double~
spacing. If you can get the ms. typed, so much the better. Send the
manuscript to "Writer's Workshop", at the editorial address. 4nd,
please, if you want it back, will you send a stamped addressed

envelope.....we can't afford too much free postage | /4
ry
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A CHRISTMAS MECCACT FR(M

THE PATRON OF THE N.S.F.C.

JUHN  FUSSELL = FEAPK

CHRISTMAS, 1953

Readers, writers, and devotees in general of scien-
tific fiction, let us at this time exchange the perenn-
ial greeting --- MERRY CHRISTMAS. Let us think further
than that, too, --- beyond the festivities and merry-
making which epitomise this season of the year : let us
think for a moment of what Christmas really means. It
began the era when Mankind glimpsed something of what
can really be done by true charitableness and forgiveness

Once having meditated upon this solemn fact we have,
if only for a moment, placed ourselves in sympathy with
the true meaning of Christmas. That done, then on
with the turkey, the plum pudding, amd the general pro-
duction belt of indigestibles ( but not forgetting that
oft unnoticed and unselfish woman whe has made such an
occasion possible | ) We of the scientific era should
thank the powers-that-be that we are £ill in one piece
this Christmas : amd there is nothing to stop our hoping
that future Christmasses will also mean peace on Earth,
and goodwill towards men.

Of the future we know nothing, for no science fiction-
ist can really read the future as accurately as he would

have us believe. We can only assume what is really
meant by flying saucers. We can only assume that, maybe

before many more Christmasses we will really set foot on
the Moon -~~~ and maybe Mars, Venus, and beyond.

These are dreams, my friemds, ~-- but wonderful dreams.
They paint a glowing vision of that day when the possibil-
ities we, as a clan, have dreamed of will really come to
pass. Meanwhile, let us be mundane and wish all and
sundry, on this and neighbour worlds and satellites, a

MERRY CHRISTMAS !
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DOROTHY RATIGAN ERUPTS INTERNLALLY

Explndes, then bashes Hell out of her typewriter

Dear Eaditors,

I am very seldom mnoved to impassioned comments, but the
reccipt of the October issue of Spece Times creatcd such in-
ternal eruptions that relief came onlv when I eventually ex-
ploded and bashed hell out of my type-writer. ’

What in heavemn's name happened to the front cover? This
is Aiabolical to say the least. The drawing inself is the
result of too much haste and the printing hasn't helped matters.
How this smuflgy effort occured I am not interested, I am only
concerncd with results and if this is the best Space Times can do
then I suggest you quietly fold up and retirc discrectly.

Needlecss to say, my aesthetic feelings were severely shaken
at the pictorial theme of "Refuelling". Isn't it bad enough to
have natural phenomenor (sic) ridiculed and abused by all and
sundry without it arpearing in Fanzines. Personally I can see
nothing funny in the artist's conception and can only assume
that for want of a better theme, has reverted ( as so many art-
ists do (including Radio and T.V.))} to the adaptation of per-
fectly normal functions, in this case, of a litter of pigs suck-
ling the mother.

With the November issue I am pleased to note an improvement
in printing, but, the art work appears to be aimed at confusing
the spectator as much as possible; the front cover, for instance,
consists of a number of dots amd dashes with the result the pic-
turc has lost itseclf in a mass of unnecessary shadow work. This
picturc would have lo~ked far better if the mountains had little
or no shadow work at all which would have brought the monster
forward in relief ( at the moment he seems to merge into the gen-
eral background); the men themselves could have been treated lig-
hter, so that the whole picture would have had more contrast in
tone than at present portrayed. For a much better picture secec,
"I'11 teach you to purloin my ‘'Weird Teles' "! Here the caves in
the foreground have been lightly handled with a definite dark
shadow forming the hollow, the treatment of the men is good but
the animal skins could have becn hcavier; nevertheless the over-
all picture is ome of tone valucs.

I do hope that my criticism will result in a more superior
production of both printing and art work; I shall watch with
interest any progress in this dircction.

Yours faithfully,

. DOROTHY RATIGAN (Mrs) (17)
You will find a rcply to this letter on Page ....ee.§7
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TLLUSTRATED BY MCINTYRZ

NOE <. All charasters in this story are entirely fictitious,
and only exist in the authnr's sub-coascious. Psycho=analysts
pleass apply at the Tradesren's cntrance.........

IT I8 WITH CONSTDERABLE TREPIDATICH THAT I TAKE UP WY
pen to describe the incredible adventures that befell the men-
bers of the Snoring=in-the~Hey Rocket Society in the Winter ot
1968, Although we would have preferred posterity to be our
Judge, the members of the Soziety of which 1 an proud to bhe

Fresident, Jecretary and Trsasurer, feel that we cannot leave
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irg. Moreover, there car be no doubt 1» unprejudiced minds
that tre sudder cullerse of the lurner crater Vitus was csu-
sed by‘'one of odur rockets, in spite of the ‘claims of the
Frerédh . Germsr ., dmericar, Hussier . Spaenish, Ttalian, Japé-
nese. “viss 'and Darish “ocieties (to'mention only a few),
211 of whom. ve are asked to believe, desnatched rockets
moonwards a few days before the pheromeron was witressed.

At f4rst we corterted ourselves with firirg large mo-
dels to corsidershle heights. These test rockets were fit-
ted with recording bero-thermocrarhs, etc., ard oar lawyers
kept us fully irformed £s to their igrdirg places. e were
progressir g very favouratly with this important vork wher the
unwerraentable defectiun ¢f our fnsurance compény Porced us
to start rork or a large. man-carrying sccce-ship. we al-
ready had = sufficiéntly rowerful fuel, details of which T
cernot Aivulge here. s2ve to sey that 4% was a complex
hydro-caerken irto vhich ovur chemist, Dr. Badstoff K had with
greet irgeruity drtrcduced rno less thar sixteen quadruple
carbon bonds. This rew fuel we2s so violert that 2t first
1t caused e rapid charge in our persomel, but by continued
rescarch it had beer stabilised urtil the evplosion took
rlece rher expected or 971 occasiors out of 1ou - ir which
1t shoved its immernse superiority over Dr. Sprocket's tri-
rle heavy hyper-hyzore (20 occusiors ir luc) ard Prof .Swi-
vel's nitroger heotafluoride (probebility of ron-exrlosior
incommersureble . )

The ship itself was thirty unetres long ad was made of
moulded neo-vdolylite with crystsallux windais, ard cursisted
of two steps. vhich were suple tharks to our new fuel. The
whole thirg would have cost a great deal of .orey had ve
irtended to pey for 4t. The rucket moturs were made of ore
of the rew boro-silicor allcys and had sr oPerating time of
several mirutes, asapsrt from these features, cur ship d1d
rot msterially differ frowm any other desigred previously,
except 4n so far that it had ectually been counstructed. e
hed ro irterntior of venturing far out irto space on dur
first £1ight, but circumstarces vhich I shell relate, alt-
ered avr plars in &p urforeseer ‘marrer.

ur the 1lst. of april, 1968. everything was ready ior e

rrelimirary £flight. 'T broke the customary vacuum flask or
the prow of the ship, christered it the "Fride of the Gal-
axy" . end ve (that is, uyself crd the five surviving mem-

bers of the council uf twérty five) ertered the cabin and
corefully sesnled the door, squeezirg chewirg gum into all
the cracks.

The shsr +tself was restiry or & balloon-tyre urder-
carriage ard we had s straight rur of two miles vver vart-
ous peurle's lawns and pgarders. we interded to rise to a

hetght of & few hurdred milcs srd ther to slijde back to

earth, lardirg as best ve could with little regard to 1ife
or rrorerty save our owr.
T seated myself at the controls ard the others lay ir



the compersating hammocks which we heoxed might save us from
the shock of the take-off. i gy case evvfymsnace .ship
has them @nd we could hardly do ohi . with ar expres-
gior of grim determiratior, which T nad oL Lssume several
times before Iven Schritzei, cur cif'ficieal photogrépner, was
setisfted T pressed the stertirg baitbor srd - rether to
our surnrise = the ship begar Lo muig.

ifter leavir, cur grounds 3t tore thruigh 2 fence In-
to & vegetable garder., which 1t rapidiy corverted into a
ploughed field, and ther nsfsed cver & large lawn doing
comparatively little damage, apart rrom setting fire to a2
few greenhouses. By. row we were Y 28rirg & row of bufldirgs
which might offer some recistance ancd 28 we had pot yet
1iftéd . T turred the power fulil od. with 2 tremerdous
rosr, the ship leapt 4nto the air, and amid the grogps of
my comrbpiops T lost ¢orsciousress,

Wher T recovered, I realiced trnat ne were 4n space &rd
jumped to my feet to see i wo were faliirg back to earth.
but T had forgotter my weightléss sonctiorn ard crashed
head first a&-jrst the ceilire , Orice more 1losirg conscious-
ness.

Wher' T recovercd, I very cerefully méde my way to the
wirdow &rd with relief sow thet we vere rot flicating back
tu earth. My relief was short-lived wner T folra thst the
earth was pombere ir sdghti T at ovrce rcalised that we
must have beer ungsrsciovs for g very'lorg Hime - my less
robust. compariors still lay -2 com&, O ther several
comas, gt the erd cof "the cabin, the hamm o having givan
way under the strein, to the detrimert of thedir occuparts.
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I first irspeubea the machirery which o far as T
could tell seemnrd dpvact, esnd ther z¢t about reviving my
compariors. Tais T resdiiy 27d by vourdi~g a 1ittie 1iguid
s1r dowr their recks. Whe  ail were ccraciouvs ( or 4s

nesrly so &8 oo uld be exrested in tac c¢iroumstarces), T
rapidly outlired the situation urd explsiredl the reed for's"
complete caim. 4&fter the reSU‘fwwg nystceriss had subsided.
T agked for voliurteers Lo g0 witside i 4 space suit sesrd
irspeet the ship. . T an sorry to sy thit I had w go myself.
Luckily. the erberior ol theé ship seomed guite intact.
though there were bits ci Lrarsres ind & "Treepassers will
be Prosecuted™ notice scuu: 10 the rudder. These I detach-
ed and threw ewey, but Gnluc Aﬁ’v'fhéy got 4cto on orbit
round the ship ard returred rcurd the back, catchirg me &
resoundingy whack on the head., ’
The 4dmpact knocked me off the ship, €1c
T found myself floatirg ir spoce. T 41u " of course,
lose my hezd but immedia*tsly locked around T or some method
by which T could returr. Ir the puuch or tue gxterior of
the srace-suit I fourd o cafchiy-pin, two tram Ui ckets &
double-he&sded penry. 8 foosbalil.pool coupun covered with
what secemed to be crbital caiculatiors, =nd & complimentary
ticket to the Russfar ballebt. &fter & cerelul scrubiny of

o

"to wmy horror

'Jc‘l'



these, I ¢ume to The reluctent conclusion that they offered
19ttle hope. HEven 7f T ~duld bring myself to throw away the
perry ., its momeriStm would, I rapidly-calculsted, bg insuff-:
fclept ©o return me o the ship. The ticketd T did throw
away , rather as & gesture thar arything else, ard I wes a-
bout to thrcw the safety-pin after them - 4t wodld have giv- -
er me € velocity of .uuluul millimeters an huur, which was
better the rothirg (by, ir fact, .uuvLUl mm/hour) - when a
splerd4d idee occurred to wmc. T carefully purectured.my

spt ce-suit #ith the pin, and Ir & moment the escaping jet of
air drove:me bsck to the shir. I entered the air-lock just
as the suit cullapsed, rot a momert "too sovon. :

. My compériors crowded round me, e8ger for rewsg,; though
there ves 14ttle thet I could tell them. It would teke pro-
lorged meesuremerts to cdiscover our nositior ag I commenced
this importsnt mork &% 'orce.

After ter mirutes! observebiors of the stars. followed
by five hours' drtersive caléulstions on our specﬁalIy jub-
riceted multivie slidé-rules, T was able to arnounce. to the
reljef of 411 nresert. thet we were 5,670,uuu miles from the
e2rth ., 365,00 mﬁles gbove the eclipbic, travéllirg towards
Right Ascersion 23 hours 15 mirns. 37.07 secs.. .Declination
153° 17" 26" . We hed ferred that we might hsve beén "moving
towards, for example. R.a. 12 hours 19 mirs 7.3 secs, Dec,
169° 18" 17" or ever, if the wor'st had hdnpem..d R.a,. 5 hbu‘rs
22 mirs., 59.9'secs., Dec. OY u' O". -

A&t least, we were doirg this vhen we took cur observa-
tiord. but sc ve hed moved several millior miles 4r the mean - -
time, ve had %o start all- over again to-fird where we were
now . after several trials, we succeeded ir firdirg where ve
were only two hours before we found 1t, but 4irn spite of the
greatest effcorts ve cuald rot reduce the time teken .in cal-
culation to lesc Urar this value. So with this we hud to be:
gontert . ; 8y

The earth vas betweer ue end the sur, which was why ve,
could rot see it. Sirce we were travelling in the direction
of WMars, T suggested tht we could contirue on our present
course ‘srd try to make & lerdirg on the rlerset. T had grave
doubts, in f:ct, &5 to whebther there wes anythirg else we
could do., So for two days ve cruised orn towards the rad-
plenet , my compérions relisvire the tedium with dominoes,
~oker srd three-dimcnsional billiards (which., of coudrse, can
only be pnlayed in the chsercs of gravity). Homwever, T had
little time for tHbue pursufts, 2s I had td keep cormstant
check on the snip’'s vositiun. In ary cese, I was completely
fleeced or the first day, eanrd was uneble to obta*n any credit
from my Eraqojrb compar1ors.

411 the time iMers wus slowly prowirg larger, 2nd a8 we
drew regrer srnd rearer many were the speculsetions we made as
to vhet we shodd £ind wher ve larded or the mysterious red
rlaret .

"One thirg ve c8n be certain of", remarked Isasac Guzz-



baum, our suditor, to me as we were lcoking through the
ports at the wordd mow only & sow willixow ailes away. © We
won't be met by a lot »f o0ld johnnies with flowing robes
and heards who will address us in perfect English and give
us the freedom of the city, a3 in so many science-fiction
stories. I'11l het nur next years deficit om thaih

Finally we began oux braking manoeuvres and curved
down towards the planet in a type of logarithmic spiral
whose first, second and third dif.erential coefficients

are in harmonis ratio - a curve on which I hold all pat-
ents. We mafie a landing near the equator, as close to the
Snlis Lacus as possible. Qur chip slid for several miles

across the desert, lcaving a trail of fused quartz behind
it where the blast touched the ground, and ended up with
its nose in a dune of sand. '

OQur first move was to investigate the air. We decided
unanimously ( Mr. Guzzbaum dissenting) %thet Mr. Guzzbaum )
should be detailed to enter the air-lock and bravely sample

the Martian atmosphere. Foriunately for him, it proved
fir for human consumption, and we all joined Isaac in the
air-lock. I then stepped solemnly out onto Martian soil-

the fir "t human being an history to do so - while Ivan
Schnitzel recorded the scene for the benefit of history.

Ls o mattcr of fact, we later found that he had forgotten

to 1load the camera. Ierhaps this was just as well, for my
desire for strict accuracy compels me to admit that no soon=
er did I touch the ground tham it gave way beneath my feet,
precipitating me into a sandy pit from which I was with
Aifficulty rescued by my companions.

However, in spite of this wishap, we eventually clam-
bered up the dune an” surveycd the eountryside. It was
most unintcresting, consisting solely of Teng ridges of
heaped-upn sand. Ve were debating what to do when suddenly
we heard a high-pitched whining noise in the sky and to
our surprise a cigar-shaped metal vessel dropred to the
ground a few yards away. L door s1lid open.

"Fire when you sec¢ the whites of their eyes!", hissed
Eric Woblhlewit, our teme humourist, but T could tell that
his joke was even more forced than usual Indeed, we all
felt nervous as we waited for the ocecupants of the ship to
emer;e. '

They were three o01ld men with Jong beards, clad in
flowing white robes. Behind me I heard a Aduil thud as Is--
aac passed out. The leader spoke to me ia chat would have
bDeen flawless B.B.C. English had it not been for the bits
he had obviously picked up from "Thec Voice of Lnmerica

"Welcome, visitors from Earth! I'm afraid: this is.
not an auth:rised landing place, “ut we will let that pass
for the momemt. e have come to guide you to our city of
Xzgtpkl." | T R

"Tha nks", I replied, somewhat taken aback. "I'm sure
we're very grateful to you for your troudle Is it far to
Zxgtopkl v
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"Well, Xzgbplk, ther." T%igt on desoerately The
other two Martiars lookesd prired =g ok a firmer grip on
their rod-lt1ké instrumeris they wvere carryinqn (These. we
learned leter, were walkirg-sticks.) The leader gave me up
gs a8 bad job. ° ‘

"Skip 1t" . he satd. "It's aboa+ f4ifty miles away &s
the crow flies, though as there eren't anv crows or Mars we
have never been able tu check this vary accurately. Could
you fly your Sh'TD behind us2"

"We 'could" T réplied, "though we’d rather vot. unless
Zxg-- er, your city, ¥s heavily insured with s reputéble
f4rm. Could éou carry us? WMo dwbt you have tractor beams
and such -1l1ke

The Martiaﬂ seemed surprised. "Yes, we have,
"but how d43d you krow 4t?"

"Just & surmise", T replied mudestly. "well, we'll
get over to our ship ard lesve the rest to you." '

We 471 so, cerrying the prosirete Guzzb&uu with us. apd
In & few mirutes were speeding over the -esert afser the
Martien ship., Scon the spires of & mighty c¢ity resred sbove
the horizor ard in a short time we larded 3r a .reszt square,
surrourded by tédemirg crdwds.

In 8 trice, or less, we were facing & battery of cam-
eres and micruphones, or the r larsian scuivelents. Our
g 1de spoke 2 few vords end then heckoreld Lo me. With char-
acteristic foresight I had vprepsre? & speest tziore ieaving
earth, so I pulled it from my pocket & d resc 45 to, no
doubt , the entire Martisn ration. It was oniy ?hen I had
finished that T roticel T was reacding the lecture : "Brit-
ish Science-Fictior Authors: Thedir Prevertion or Cureo"
which T had giver to the M W.S.0C. a few munths beifore and
which had slready 4involved me in six I1ibel autions. This
was urf orturete, but from the recervior, T =m suré thet the
Martieds found it of interest. The Martiand
erough, closely resembles the Serrestiisi boc,

e were ther taker, (w2th diffjculty) onto a moerg
roed 'which led to & giant building in tve cantre of the
ctty, wvhere a2 lavish meai awaited is. what ‘% consitted of
We rnever succeeded in sscertaining. and we rather hope it
was synthetic.

After the meal we were sasied whe

ir
et

" he said.

@

-

rart o the city we
et oyrdfsposel. FWe
show wag . but the

woald l4ke to visit, as it was ent ely

k-1—

+
d4d our best to explain what a var o
1dea seemed beyond vur gurides ard, ad ve hed fe ared,_they
insisted or showing us over the: -pumaw-p #nts end factories.,
Here T must sey we found our know! ecge of cpnderpurery sei-
erce-f iectfon invaluable, for everytvir, w ith which the Mar-
ti1ars tried to surpriqe us we had heard of loagbeiors,
Their atomic gererators, for irctonce., we conpared unfav-
ourably with those described by mary terrcsirial vriters
(through we took care to secure the plang)} anl we eXnrenced
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Yhree novels nf +the age of space itravel by Arthur Clarke, (hair-
b .

nan of the Ba tish Interpvlanets

THR SANDS OF VARS

Lezoribes the maiden-voyage of the space~ship '"Ares" and the
stivgeies of g group of 2ist century picrcers %o e¢siablish a
¢clony ox the red plenet. "Will bocome & classic of itsa kind",
said Flight | - 1Cs. 6d. net
ISLANDS IN THE SK7¥ ’
The whole story tukec place mong the artificial satellites or
Tupase~stationsg® which, anhundred years from now, will be eir- -
culating the carth as refuelling bases, weather stations and TV
relays. TA rattling good story for nveryone with an adventurous
mind"-Manchester Evening News. Witk illustrstions by Gerard
Quinn . : 8s. 6d, net
PRELUDE TGO SPACE
Telils the story behind the launching of the first rocket-s hip
t¢ the ¥oan. ‘Hls finest novel to date"-New Wcrlds "! nxgh¢y~
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ed gem”™ N,Y, Heraid Wribune - : 95, 6d. net

Three topline Amewicen writers:

hUoe HRINLEIN -~  THE MAN WI0 SOLD THE MOON

The first volume of his Fuinrse distory Series. "Grips the imag-
“nation...the anthor conveys an at tmosphere of roalicu turdugnout
the succession of fine ascticn® yarns that lead up to a story about
space~ships setting off for the moon¥- Bdinburgh Evening News

9s. 6d. net

ALFRED BESTER -~ THE DEAMCLISEED M”N
Toted the best science fiction nove: of thhe year by the 1litn
Woxrld Sclence Fiction Corvention. "The most sucecessfuil fusion

to date of science fiction and the detcctive story" - N.,Y¥, Herald
i B e
Tpage .- - 9s. b6d. net

JUDITH MERRIL ~ SHADOW ON THE HEARTH
L orovhetic and movingly written account of one woman's world -
the atom bomb Talls. This first novel puts Judith Merril

front rank of science fiction writers. q .
9s. 6d. net

*ation for Spring 1954

|

CHILDHOOD'S END by Arthur C. Clarke _
THE GREEN HILLS CF EARTH by Robert Heinlein

Write for details of the Science PFiction Book Club to
hh, Museum Street, Tondon, W.C.l.



surprise at their inebility to overcome those laws of nature that
have been repe.l &l by sur cconomists and politiciane for years.In
fact -~ and I say it with pride - the Martians got very little chiange
out of our party. When the tour finished I was lecturingthe leader
on the habits of termites and behind me I could hear Mr. Guzzbaum
(now, elas, his normal self) criticising the scandalously low rates
2f interest allowed in Martian trade.

After this we were not bothered any more and were able to spend
most of our time indoorsplaying poker and some curious Martian games
we had picked up, including an interesting mathematical one which I
can best.describe. as "Four-Adimensional Chess". Unfortunately it was_
so complicated that none of my companions could understand it, and
aceordingly I had to play against myself. I am sorry to say that I
invariably lost.

Of our adventures on Mars I could say a great deal and am going
¥o at a later date. My forthcoming book, "Mars with the Lid OFFIM
should be out in the Spring and will be published by Blotto & Windup
at 21/-. 411 I will say at the moment is that we were very well
entertained by our hosts, and I believe that we gave them a favour-
able impression of the human race. We made it quite clear, however,
that we were somewhat exceptional specimens, as we did not want »ur
hosts to be unduly disappointed by thc expeditions after ours.

So well indeed were we treated that one of us decided not to ret-
urn to earth when the timc came, for reasons which I shall not 20
into here, as he has a wife and family on earth. I may have sone-
thing more t> say on this matter in my Dbook.

We had, unfo tunately, only a week in which to stay on Mars as
the planets were rapidly moving apart. Our lartian friends had very
kindly refuelled our ship for us, and also gave us many mementos of
our visit, some of them of considerable value. (Whether these sou-
venirs belong to the Society as a whole or to the individual offi-
cers is a matter that has not yet been settled. I woulcd, however,
point out to those members who have been complaining, that possess-
ion is nine points of the law, and where the possessors are my est-
cemed colleagues it is more like ten)

OQur return to earth was uneventful and thanks to our great reser-~
ve of fuel we were able to meake =a landing where and how we liked.
Consequently we chose a spot which would focus the eyes of the world
upon us and bring home to ceverybody the magnitude of our accomplish-~
ment.

Of our lamding in Hyde Park, and the consequent evaporation of
the Serpentine, en-ugh has been written elsewhere, and the spectacle
of three~-inch headlines in the next day's "TIMES" was proof enough
that we had made our mark in history. Everyone will remember my
broadcast from the cells of Marlborough Street Police Station, where
Wwe were taken at the triumphal conclusi-n of our flight, and there
is no necd for me to say any more at the moment, since, mareover, it
might embarass my lawyers.

We are contemnt to know that we have added something, however
small, to the sum total of human knowledge, and somethins, however

(0

large to the bank balance »f sur saciety. That more than this could

we desire? o
B HE Elimﬂl
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TOR OF THE VARGO SUATTEN MuGAZINE, )

then heaved them

"any fool con yroduce a magazine, bub 1t takes & cle-
ver me&n o sell 1t." Thal adsge 1s &8 true tnday as when'
our primitive sncestors reowmed their journals oat of stone,
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first frenzy of Irus ge rphistic calsnt.

THE VaRhGO ST alTuN 3 M4 FICEION MEG£LINE was not
b orn @t this ficpey lovel of inspiration. Nor d1d 3% stem
from eny suddsn or grecay deadisdicn ©o 3oin tre renks of
3 F megazine pabiishera. & prepovdsrince of nerﬂp rasion.
the necasgsary ldcvening of {napir G 7 yeair's mare
keting researgh, ali ii2 teaind sy 14th Wﬁ11
confirm the wiséom of cur findir rovward or other-
wise for the inocuission of enth ave put ii;o

x . N
th e advesnivuarae .

During 125¢ Varge Statten Science Fickion neovzls
s0lé cver 2850 000 copice « this i8 == untAantts certi-
f4ed figurel It was sa;e!y, then, & pay agsumpsi on
that hare woa ¢n euShor ﬂ«o ep;ﬁyew srdainary
vopularity in this £1cl wWho would re he €XpP-
ected to krow *he ve ‘ of mind o,

reading « . Hvan I rea Bl ne
retder ig an UVCDbe £ Fal
fieid wha: ¢ A i Son
to tha a ably
it 4s end deire
it otherwiza . then Grad e} Guck
out &and dfsapn@ar st 7 : Faedn, there
to LY Vo hip~erack of gsome liter-

ary

O ™ Q@
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an @ iaed 1t ;4 T retiers -
with cugnues & rg, 43 NG
wher ¢ dox baen vilenced.
Only w4th Lrﬂ D G to refch that ul=-
timate goul., I a8 cessaful edifor
18 ¢atiasfied . i disconsent. The
gditer must con kY ive to meke the publigation un-
der his conbtrol ¢ A inz Xnk between reacders, sHore
Jes, "md autrors. YLhnis is the tdun_tnuL Mawpo Statten
end nis lese illustrious oculleagues i
But thes 28 o lo to 8oy in
8lats into mEg e
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tenn cydstir-.valls of Rritish onbhorawin, bus. eldgp offers
2! medjum of expression for the up-~and-coming new wrjters. :

We Shell -lwegs be pleiscd to7seo frosh notues among the- - YV
mﬂnuscr*nts that -l recdy tend to obscurs the. vidw. From’ our’
editorial.wirdow,  Thereée may be disappoinbuents, but here- .
ve should ljke to remind you vould=be Zuthors that many of «
our graftest. writers Yaové stertcd off ‘their.osreers . with & °
sufficiédney of rejection slips to nuper the s dady. wall, T
writirg, 7s In gvery ather worth-while trode. therc is- £33 G
snrrenticesrin to be served. This 1s the rericd durirg .
which the mentai muscles ha e to.be loosened, up. the nice
gessay .rhrages frEELpur school dJyS'furgotfen. So_tske . ”
comfort™ Wé are Te- lly r?be t&pes unubp the Pou&h outer  '
crust. 4 o

My . ow *u51tﬂor iri ﬁhe ed1t0ritl equrtion - modest
one. I 8m-only the ¢itizen Who dues the work, the liter—
ary nPogress-chasing; fnd the resetrch. I m ke ro nreb-
ence of being: other than & povitiste ¢t the SF.4lter, &
year ogu my iapression weas th*t science fiction stank in
the rustrils of normsl man'. That wes befoure I began to
recd what hid been written in this f1eld, = reniod during
which my wife mode frequert :pd enxidus onquiries <nent my
realthl @h«t T ther absorbed” slmost -fmmediate:ly corvinced-
me thet S.F. wasn't necessedrily the ovutrourings, of .eranks -
stteunbing to extraect the altimete shilling From the "Sales’
Unresistent" teerager. I found the sterrndard high, the g e
plot sengsé good; and the reward .cmong fandom's apnroval .7 ,
wosg something to wrke vther suthurs greén with envy . ‘To % 7'
be auite frerk I am. convivced thot S.F.. wore them famy ~ 7% =
other furm of fictior, has had its present. high standards " °
d1cteted by the: seleoctive quslity.of its £or re-lers.: .Over -
the rest 20 years there has been = gredual, but none the
less cwnsistert, lmpruvemert.in quel ity with each yetr
thet ressel. Here again our Magazine. will.not oyerldok
this healthy criticel frculty. withopt which.pno:Editur
can hepe to £4nd a yardstjck‘Whmramith‘thimaasure his. suc-
cesses °nt his failures, :

Tt way be a rortent, More likely- stf11 is the nUES -
1bi1ity thet T belong tu the ircurcble crmy ef orntimists, .
The fact remeins thot the Vargo Statten Magozine is afpw
earing "ot = tiuwe wher ., more eurhaticolly .thon in any past ;
period, we ere gettirg rourd to seeirg ‘the ceorlier gosga< "
mer Arersms being trenslated jrtu feets that gy, ba reall-
sed irn the rot-bou-4ist-nt rutare.  The Zurich Fonference
produced the voiced belief that the First i 1n .The.Moen
wos nlive tedey . after Everast cumies Thé Moont” nmen ;
Ayed -in-the -woel rewsripers have ‘gUt reunl tu erpressing
such vpiniors. Dr. wérmher von  Braun, who was headl of
the V2 rucket project, belicves 4% will b possible to
12nd 50 men in the Moor ir 25 yeers! time, £lweys provid-
ed th "t rlorning 9s started immediately. That in rrecis
15 the cledm ir his book "4l IN THE MOON™, nublishel by ngy
S4dgwick ard Jackson . Surely this must give the kick of ‘
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the munth to these oldsters. these tenacious vis4oraries
who clurg to thelr belicfs while still tickling the crystal
nith e cat's whisker. TIr the interim we have all got to
matntetn these beliefs ard cambitiors. In fiction and fect
thot fenin w11l be mother cim of the V.B. Magazire., .

There 1s 2 foble, abuut & asn who spert bhis 1ife dev-
1sing Utorias. The Gods got tired uf this smug practice,
had tredr revenge by heotving hin Into ¢ Utupla of his own
Aevising. Down the years he has been hear” crying bitter-
ly for his reletse. That particular fable has been lodged
in my ‘subconscious uini ever since I entered-'the publishing
world, hes kert me frou misguidedly believing that an Edit-
or coan dictate to his public a2s to what they shuould read.
Actuelly tre reverse is very wmuch the cose. -

Litérature 1s like shup-keepine. The reader is the
customer. and the customer is sv.etiaes right. That 1s on
account. of the fact thet they 1lay their wurey on the lire.
The only difference is that we 1o try crd nluce the rela-
t4censhin on & more wodestly idealistic prlare. There ore
three imnortent rcrsonalities in this equation of wagazine
publishing - the Realer, the Distributor, end the Publisher.
If the Reeder is satisfigd, then the Distributor md Publi-
sher are autowmaticelly happy. 411 the publicity in the
world won't convingé the mepezine buyer of the quality end
appeal of & journel, 4if the journal fails to live upr tov the
claims mede.

We heve created o Megezine. we shall publish the first
number on Januery 1l4th.® We are likewise sure that it 1is
nerfectly well rroducédd, typograrhically comparable with
the best in the fleld, illustrated by the most suitoble
artists ve hove been cble to attract. Beyond thet we are
d1ff1dently horeful that we will receivé more bouquets thon
brickbats. e ore squally hopeful that, on the foun-dati ons
we have striven sc¢ hard to create, we cm build a2 Magezine
for Science Fiction readers that will live. One of the big-
ger oriticisms th 't I can foresee is thet the V.S.Magazine
w4ll be 1lobelled os = journal with 2 teenége orpetl. Moy T
be £2lowed te remir? uy friends. m3d uy eneuiss (not tuo
may. I bore) that the age uf the Futurist does not 1iate
formard frum birth . &daittedly we woint to attract as aany
newcomers ns rossible tu S.F. fardom, but aore so du we
went tu retein m? develop the interest @nd the enthusiasm
of existing converts., 2 ' ’

Thatls the guspel according to, one, slisteir Paterson,
vodced st the "welghing in" befure the race. The jockey 18
Vargo Statten; =nd I rm the stable boy who leads the horse
Into the ring of cuapetition. I con only hope that oar
joint favourite will be popular.

FHIFH WA © 71 (LI H R R R

SHAVING., Fleet Street spetialist ¢ editors specially
eatered for. Full length beards preferred. 85 Todd.,.
Advt
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The Medcon and .

by
JOY GOODWIN

Before I reached the Medc n, I expeocted a slick production
pecpled by & large number of jovial drunks all tearing rocund with
bottles ‘of whisky (the result of reedirg too many smerican journsls).
Hewever, I'm not sure that I didn't prefer the English version better
then I should have done the 4merdcan. I 'was rather nervous at the
jdee of attending a Gonvention ell alone, €8 I neithér knew ndr wes
known by anyone there. Five minutes after my arrival, however, I was
sected at & table stapling together the Mew--- Jooeea -~ (wot, no ed=-
vertising?) while several other people assisted in the assembly, and
sticking on of backs - relieved at intervals with the eid of thé bar.

by the t4me the millionth copy had been thrown on one side, we
hed heerd from Vin Clarke, Pete Hemilton, Stusrt Meckenzie end ‘Erie
Bentcliffe ‘emong others of the merits of their rival megazines, quesw
tionncires, writers and publishing houses.

Tnere now exists in my mind a blenk regarding wheat heppened from
efter lunch until tvo o'clock (JUIELL) when the funfair opened. 'Even
with Mrs. Thorme &ssidting "in teke->ff and Ted Tubb encouragirg. I
souldn't hit = plenet, end, as for rolling pernies down a slide, the
bems would keep wriggling just as my penny looked 14ke settlirg down.

Then Len Smith started wheat sounded 1like 2 most ahstruse lecture
(eceording to my programue on Cyberretics. What {s/are cybermetics,
enyway? They aren't mentioned in my collection of dictioneries and
encyclopedia.) &t Jeast, T thought 1t w2s Len Smith, but a jemmed
circuit soon erlightened me. The Medway S & FC appear to be the cnly
prssessors of a robot in the world.

pert Gempbell's tale of his travels though fascinating was at
times iraudible. From the fact that he mentioned his visit to a stu-
dio of photographers who use nude models, I cen only assume that
there vas a certaln amount of censoring backstege end that the opera-
tor wes turming down the volume when Bert came to the reelly Jjuicy
bits., Fowaver, the lecture (?) was most instructive, see Bert's next
book te te published - "How I wangled en entry into the U.S.4,"

At “ea, Eric bentcliffe ard Stuart Mackenzie assisted by Brian
Verley concocted some "awkward" questions for the mederenk. ('I won-
der if Bert Cempbell really does sti1ll weer comb--~- all right, all
right, Lric. TI'11 keep it clean.) : :

The filmshow was rather a disappointment to me, But, in the oir-
cumstences, the best was maede of & bad"job, At least, I now know
what cavses day and night. Rether odd, though, the crowd at the
White Horse go about back to front and read aLUBEN and CITNEHTUA.
(Perheps they are visitors from enother world.)

A certain person, who chell be nameless until the recording goes
its rounds certeinly did his best to reduce my recording to helpless
giggles. However. having been told to expect @ shock wher they
played back the tape, I listened intertly. I got it% But more plea=-
sent ther otherwise. There will certainly be & dozen 1libel ( or is
1t slender?) cases coming up shortly from what I heard. 29



Y oono time the pleyback was over, 1t was nearing 23.30 (11.30pm.. .
Dol JOW roama) bods.) end 1t was time T scarpered. iy madn LgEsE
21.u18 Were Lhat fon were a friendly crowd, even the authors with well
knowr reames showing no "superfor" atrs, ihat enyone could go to a Con-
vention md enjoy themselves whebher known or not, and finally that T .
have dene myself & world of goed in ® ntacting other flen rather then
remeinireg 2 lone reeder, " .

My woss gruteful therks go to Win Thorn, Tony &and Jeanne Thorme,
all of the NMedway, mAd to Stuart jfackenzie and his wife, and Eric
Benteliffe fer thedr assistance, support and encouregement .

I'm now looking forward oo the Meroom. PRoll on Whitsun!'

THE EDITORS EXTEND THEIR GREETINGS - AND THE TREASURER
HIS THANKS - 70 TIIE FPOTLOWING NEW - MEMBERS & SUBSCRIBERS :

Walt Gillings, Chuck Harris,

115, Wanstead Perk Road, "Carolin", Lake Avenue,
ILFORD, Essex. RATNHAM, Essex.

2586626 A.C.2 Jim Walker, Tony Glyn,

Hut 138, 13 Site, 9, West ERond,

M.T.8.,, CONGLETON, Chicshire
.A-F. Lytham, Lancs.

Terry Pecrs, Cliffora Vhalley,

136, Gordon Strect, 3 3, Byron Street,

LEIGH, Lancs. LEIGH, Lancs.

Frank Arnold,
18, Endsleigh Street,
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CHANGES OF ADDRESSES

Mrs. Dorothy Rattigan, now at Alf Hinds, now at

6, Thorpe Closec, 30, Ansdell Road,
Silverdale, North Ansdell,
LONDON. S.E. 26 Nr. BLACKPOOL, Lancs.

Briamn H. Varley, now at
44, Ennismore Gardens,
South Kensington,
LONDON. Ss.W.7.

O K K e o e oK ko K oK ok ok ok ok ok ok oK ok
IMPORTANT NOTICE

T ks e e e e . -

Will any Club members or subscribers PLEASE notify their change
to the Honcrary Treasurer, Brian Varley, at the above address.
Too many recent changes have come to us by second-hand, third-
hand or even telepathic means..... and then we have to carry the
can when for some strange reason your S-T goes to the 0ld address
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take Y‘OU R 8 s down

by
Herbert JTones
creator of Britain's first Scionce-
Fiction Book Club, and & director
of Sidgwick- end Jackson leading
Science~fiction publishers.,

The other day I tried to stert on argument cbout gei--:
ence f1ction with my secretery. Joenna 1s intselligent (B.A.
hons. English); t21l (-er thon me); hendsome; ¢nd with her
fringe she ©1ways reminds me of that impressionist peinting
by Menet of the bormaid ot the Folies Bergere. She 1s my
right heond but she soid: "I couldn't possibly becomes & soi-
ence fiction fan., 411 this stuff =bout the future - it's
so depressing." _
On the other hand there are those of us for whom the
fact that mény pecple are interested 4n the future - far'or
neer - 1s the reversc of depressing; 1t is a heartering,
ever an inspirirg point of view,
The orojectirg of maals incredible future is perhaps
the most Importent part of science fictiorn writing. Eub
'future' 1s © relftive tern. Tomorrow is my fubure; bthe
2lst century is the future of my grand-children shd the el
50th ceértury is the £ uture of unborn generétions, who will 192
belong. neverthegléss, to thg humsp race. :
As T see 1it, science fiction at its best is a meens
of communiceéting not only ideas bubt ideals. snd in this
latter category we nre only a2t the begirming of a phese
thet may well be cf immerise significarce for writing and
bumen effeirs in the brozdest serse. Science fiction cen
cccasionnlly mske & contrihution to the literature of soc-
4s t0 thc other part of science fiction writing - the
providing of entertainment - the nuthor foces the same pro-
blems “s cry other fiction writer: he must glve to the im-
agincry the scmblence of truth. & very grest deal of sci-
ence fiction £nlls =t this, tho first hurdle. Merely to
shock 48 rot to sppeal to the 1maogination. The sccret of
moking his story 'belicveble' lies in the degree to which
the writer cor persuade the recder that whet 1s being told
1s » discovery the retder himself is making. For example,
ir stories of detectior the re cer himself tries to solve
the mystery, to anticipéte the author as it were. He en-
joys the story most wher the cending coincides with his own ‘% /
forecast. This 4s rot vanity on the part of the reader - 0
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UNBORN TOMORROW by Gilbert Frankau. Published by Macdonald at 12/5-

This is & lagt story by a novelist more famous for his romeances than for
his essays into the world of fantasy. But fantasy this is and at times
brilliant of. its type. If you are one who only finds enjoyment when the
gcience in a story can be proven, then this book is not for you: but if you
like to dream and voyage into a future world which, if rather 1mprobable, is
highly entertaining, then this, Siry . is for gyou. o (o 10 20bolvo

Sir David Ian Muretla, Bart., rides to the hounds and ride he does with
such vigour that his horse jibs at e fence and throws him.: 'He awakes in the’
home of his degcerdents in the' £fiftieth centuty. :The®civilisation of this . o
far time is’ ®ighly dlverﬂmﬁg, the manners and customs of the day) ave that of =
the Ryalist- daysi - Tho Genclics area diffgreniithlng,fa.thrown horse’ cafg-f“-'r 0
different gige.r Mankind maowr averages ‘sevbn foot in hbigity . pigs; Plvd| #1l.
this has baenrbrought about by seloctive broeding, -since the end ‘of vt third cf
global war. - -#nd:here 2 . brisf Tistory of the times’ twixt ours and: th&.fiftiath'
century would be apprqprlate., ‘During tho: third "War $6-6nd warst,  ame,: Hyman:

Baumgarton invente the "Nuclear.Detonator:or Explosive Roy®, aﬁdgfrqm aahaventh :

in Switzcrlond destreys. thc combatants' weapong, ‘the', were:destroyed,. but theo
fireworks of children hoarded for v1ctory day, the 1ntorna1 combustion enginos
of all automoblles, gosoneters and, in some cases, kettlos on the hob, Ag we .
gtated in the first paragraph this is not'a story which bothers with tho‘
imagination restricting minor details of séience. Its plot, like its Ray, i
all embracing ond has many facets. The Roman Church, for 1nstaneo, has -now full
gpiritual authority over the civilised world, and American radio announcers

have Oxford accents. The Roy, since its debut and in future days (B50th century),
sweeps the globe to ensure thot armaments can not be manufactured and another
bolocaust begin. Because of the Ray's effcct on the internmal cambugtion engine
all transport, land, sea-and air is now powered by cloctric motors and hence is
in genecral slower than thot usced in our own time. A fascinating book this, if
you like FantosSy eeve.ees.EB,

"OWTTNUED FRuM PEEVIUUS PaG".

it 18 the satisfying of his own sense of vhet 41s logical.

Marretive skill, excitément, suspense. all these &re’
present in science ‘fiction. 2s in other forms of fietion,
in greater or lesser cegree acecording to tne gifts of the
writer,

It . 4s impossible to write about seience fiction with-
out. fheing the question of fantasy. Fentasy con be & vul-
gar debssement of  artistry or it cen be of the high order
of postry. Scierce fiction hes produced - ns yet little
that 1g beautiful. ' _

~Finelly, 28 the the use of the word science. The me-
thod of pure science is to exomine ths past =2nd the pres-
ent, and from thelr inter-relation attﬂmpt to predict the
future. This 1s precisely the methed of serious sgilence
fiction writers snd if sometimes we encounter.wishful
thinking, whet of 1t9?2 Méen want his dreoms to come true,
32 not his nightmares!

BEamiia
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In a few day's time many of us will be-pelebrating Christ-
mas - the fcstival which celebrates theé birth of Jesus Cheist,
nearly two thousand ycars ago, im a small Palestinian town.

Jesus Christ preached a doctrine of universal love and
brotherhood.......As the year draws to a close one reflects upon
the contrariness of mankind - here we all are, infthe year of
OUr Lord One thousand nine hundred and fifty-three, ' suffering
from an acute attack of cold-war nerves. . At that), the war is
still cooling off in Korea, and sufficiently warm as to"be quite
uncomfor table in Malaya, Indo-China.... No, not altogether cold
war.

Those of us who are sciemce-fiction fans have managed:very
successfully to overcome the artificial barricrs which. are state
boundaries. SF Fandon is world-wide¢. Could this be an augury of
happier international rclaticnships ?

Let us nct hesitate to preach our own gospel. The day of
the spaceship is at hand. With it will come artificial satellites
and bases on the Moon. They will control the Earth militarily.
And if a would-be world-conqueroring power gets there first....

I believe that if the United Nations were to start a small
‘economy drive, cutting down "investigations" of the colonial pol~-
jcies of the great powers, cut down on fruitless expenditure and
futile effert in a doomed attempt to contrcl individual states
by committee rule, and were instead to devote all its time, its
undcubted energy and apparently Timitless financial resources to
the building of an Earth-satellite station, then and only then
would UNO be in a position tc say "There shall be no. war" and
be in a position to enforce that ruling.

We would at Iast have'peace on earth: the goodwill would
soon follow.

What 4~ YOU think ?

33
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Sixth Fandom was dead: to begin with. There is no doubt whatever aboub Lhab.
QUANDRY said so in its last issue, and what QUAINDRY said wens. Sixth Teadom was
as dead as the Shaver Mystery. Joe Fann Scrooge kmew it and he didn‘t cerey that
Christmas Eve he let himself into his house, and trampling savagely over a couple
of fanzines and a request from OPERATION FANTAST for a.cheritable donabion to The
Officer's Benevolemt Society ("What aboubt your 0B5?") entersd his room.

It wes dark; the night before, Sorooge had thrown his rocket-shaped desk lamp

L

ot a small errand boy who had passed by whistling Two Little lMen On 4 Flying Saucer
and had fused nll the lights in the borough, but he 11t & SLAMT and by Its weird
green glow put the kettle on the gas stove, and, opening e Uin of spagheltl,poured
its contents inte & saucepan. Once upon a time Scrooge saved all his money to
sperd on duplicating peper and stencils, but now he no longer cared. Now he was
earning a living by writing s-f, and he ate nearly every day.

He thrust the burning SLANT into the fireplace, end a bundle of unopened fan-
zines piled there smoked and burst inbo flickering flame; as they did so, a curious
moan scemed to eccho from the four corners of tho rooms To say that Scrooge was
not startlod would be unbrue; ho folt like a barbor mecting Bort Carpboll.  He
stared around, but nothing mct his gazc bubt o faimt visp of stoom from the kottle.
He eyed it with s faor-away train of thought nagging of his mind, bub an eerie
whistle outside halted the troin, and with a shiver ho walkod across ond droew the
curtoains.

Avoiding the corner where o sombre pile of dust covercd a duplicator, Scrooge
returned to the firc and sat dovm. Thore was a 8tory thot he intended So finlsh
roading whilst weiting for tho spoghotti to boil, and hc put out his hand to the
shelf whore he had left o mogazine. A cold, clammy palm clasped hise

"Pleased to meet you," muttered Scrooge, an engrem formed at Convenbions mome
entarily in comtrol; then he remembered, and with a cry snatched his hod cway ond
turneds By his chair stood -a tall, wavering Figure; 'the light from o burning
fonzine played on hornrimmed glasses, o beord, o flickering propellor mounted.on.a
34 curious hecdress, but even as hc looked the thing changed to o youung girl with iak-
stained fingoers, and then changed again to omothoer malc.

e
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"Amazingl" Scroogo bresthed the stertled obscomity omd ‘sob up. "Wewho arc
011?"

i "I," said the Thing, "om tho Ghost of Sixbth Fandom." It smoobhed its hoir
back, ond somc straws foll to the floor. 13 '

Scrooge brightened slightly; tLis spirit looked as week as some prozine
editors hed always thpught it., "And whdt do you warbt with me?" S

It bent down, thrust en ink-stained finger at him. "To lead you on the
Famish Wey Of Life," it whispered. "Work! Productiond Sociability! Internstional
Friendship! Fun!" : _

"You sound like s Commie," said Scrooge irritably. "Where's the profit in
'sociability'? There's.the 'fun' in working for nothing? Anyway, I've got Gefial

"Anperghli" At the word the Ghost sprang up, ond, taller than an Irish fan,
towered over Scrooge. Tearing off the beard it was wearing just then, it wiped
its forehead with it.

" Never utter that word in my presencel" it hisseds  "Buk...I see you still
read science-fictioh at leasts You wete reaching for this magazine. "

"Uh-huh," gruated Scrooge, and opened the magazine. "Just listen to this:

"I said, *Sure, beby, you did fine' and fired twice.
She caught both slugs full in the belly. I could hear
them go in from cloar across the room. ' .

The Ghost of Bixth Fandom breathed heavily. "We don't talk about things
like that --- or at least, we don't put them in fanzines. BExcept in Liverpool;"
it addéd reflectively. ;

"De Camp quoted it in the S-F HANDBOOK," muttered Scrooge.

"0dd case ---never a fan," said the Spirit. "But you -- you must still be a
Trues Fan to buy the HANDBOOK."

Lo didn't buy ite--I traded it for a NIRVANA and & SCIENCE-FICTION FIVE
YZARLY." The Ghost gave a low moan. "I wanbed it so that I could learn to write
the Btuff." ' ' :

"For what puppose?" it asled with a gleam of hope. "o show young neo-fans
the beauties of s-f5 to enulabe the Mosterseeasoes 2™ .

"Money," said Sorooge brutally., "I want to buy a TV set." . \

The spectre set up another hideous cry, and there was the clank of a chain.

"What wes thet noise?" asked Scrooge. '

The Ghost glanced down to the thick bundles of paper which Scrooge now obs-
erved were tipd around its waist and loy on The floor behind it. :

"A chain-zine," it said shortly, and glided to the centre of the room. "I
shall leave you now -- I have an eppointment in Savennsh, snd I want to preserve
a fan in"Bradforda But before I depart, take warning. You will be haunted by 3
Spirits.

xUNKEOWN} WORLDS BEYOND, and CA™TAIN FUTURE?"

No.

"VOIM, QUANDRY and SCIENCE FANTASY REVIEW?®

"You would do well to be hauntod by those," said the Thing grimly, and disapp-
eared like a glass of beer ot a Convention.

ICICLE IWO

Scrooge stirred uneasily in his bed and listemed to the Town Hall clock.
It struck regularly up to 12, then stopped. This often happened, but now he
sat up in bed, cold sweat Grickling down his spine as if he had beon shot with =
Zap=gUulle ’ 2
"It isn't possible," he mittered. "Outside an s-f story, that is. I went to»ﬁs‘
bed at one o'clock and it's still dark. Cen I have slept for long? Three
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thousand years? Four days, like that chap in Long Loud -er- Silence 1" He
listoned,  Miaybe it's 12 o'clock mid-day, and tho Barth is passing through a
cloud of cosmic dust that ---"

He stopped, for a light flashed, and Something stood by his beds It was a
strange figure, like a child, yet not so much like e child as like an 0ld man
viewed through some 4th dimensional warp. It looked like a serious and construct-
ive Ken Potter.

"Are you the Spirit, Sir, whose coming was foretold to me?®

"I am! I em the Ghost of Fandom Past §| Risel"

It grasped Scrooge, who found himself floating in mid-air.

"Anti-grav yet! " he exclaimed.

"Spoken like a True Fan," approved the Ghost. "Comel"

They passed through the wall, and Scrooge saw that they were floating over a
busy market-place. It was broad daylight, and below them he ‘could see a mogazine
stall displaying copies of, not BREs, but ASTOUIDING STORIES ond WONDER STORIES
end AMAZING STORIES. ZEven as he looked, o boy strolled up, and after looking
through a megazine, asked the stall-holder the price.

"Threepence to you, sonny:"

e youngster shook his head regretfully. Too much, even though it has a
Fearn serial and an editorial on 'Gliding and Soaring!'. Haven't you got anything
cheaper?”

:Wé-e-ellﬁ there's an old 1934 ASTOULDING STORIES you can have for twopence."

Right-o.

"Yoﬁr lip is trembling," szid the Ghost to Scrooge, "and what is that upon
your cheek?" '

"Saliva," snapped Scrooge, and made an effort to floak down to the stall.

"Useless," murmured the othor, and they soared away over a curiously un-dom-
aged London, to descend by o building numbered !'88!'. Through a window they could
see a crowd of young men gathered around a duplicator which was pouring out hund-
reds of blue-inked shects.

"You recognise them?" asked.the Ghost. "Theré's Bill Tample and Mourice Han-
son and Eric Williams and Arthur Clarke turning the duplicator handle --get off
your knees, Scrooge ~- and over in that corner Ted Carnell is selling Ken Chapman
a MARVEL SCIENCE STORIES. In the other corner -- the one with the signed photo of
H.G.Wolls ~- that is Edward Frank Arnold taking notes for his history of Fantasy."

"I don't remember it." ' .

"Up to your era it had not been completed, And if it's all like that piece
about Carnell that ZENITH mentioned....but no matter. Let us go."

In quick succession they visited Worthern England fan centres, then flew the
Atlantic to see Ray Bradbury publishing FUTURIA FANTASTA, Lester del Rey ankle-deep
in fenzines, Kormbluth, Ackerman, Wollheim, Sykora, Moskowitz ~--there were dozens
of them. Back to Bngland, and now the war wos raging and the Ghost of Fandom Past
looked thin end haggerd and transparent. Scrooge could see tta backbone, which was
stamped FIDO-FIDO-FIDO, but before he could ask it any more questions he was cons-
cious of being exhausted and overcome by an irresistible drowsiness; aund further,
of being in his own bedroom. He barely had time %o resl into bed before he sank
into a heavy sleep.

n

ICICLE THRZEE

The last stroke of 12 vibrated through the bedroom with a roar like an s-f
movie mebeor, and Scrooge opened his eyes. A brilliant light was flooding the
room from the direction of his living-room, and he got up softly and shuffled in
his slippers to the door.

The moment Scrooge's hand was on the lock, a strange voice called him by neme,



and bade him enter. He obeyed.

T+ was his own room. There was no doubb gbout that. But it had undergone a
suprising transformation. The walls were hung =ith originel sover painbings and
Bonestell reproductions, and the ceiling was thick with rocket-sihip models. Hesped
up on the floor were piles of SPACE TINES and HYPHENE ond SPACE DIVERSIONS and
OPERATION FANTASTS and PERIS and ANDROMFI..3 and CAUBWRS and ORBITS and SLANTS and
thick multicolored fanzines with exotic American stamps . stuck on thelr back covers,
and seated upon a huge pile of duplicabing paper wes a ghost which bore a striking
resemblance to the Spirit of Sixth Fendom. | b was tired and thinrer end somehow
more serious-looking. :

"oome in!" exclaimed the Ghost. "Come in! aad know me better, fani

Scrooge entered timidly. : R

"I em the Guost of Fandom Present," said the spirit. "You have mever seen the

"like of me beforel' ' :

Whmmam. You look just a little like the Spirit of Sixth Fandom.™

"Eh? Oh, him. An 01d end distant relation; American-Irish mostly, and a wee
bit touched. TWe, ah coom from the North," It brooded slightly. "Bloody provincial
that's me, lad." )

D "I wouldn't say that," protested Scrooge. " Not uncil after the Research Bur-
cau Survey is published, anyway." , t .

The Ghost of Fandom Present nodded, and its owes closed. There was silence fo
for a few minutes; then it gave a faint snore. Scrooge, Who had by this time lost
some of his earlier fear of this strange spparition, gave it a sharp kicke 1%
yelped and opened iLs eyes sgaln. ,

MWi11isi™ it snapped. Don't -~ oh, it's you, Ercuse me -~thab Bea and her all-
night parties --" It rose.

_ "Spirit," said Scrooge subwissively, "conduct me where you will. I yent forth
last night on compulsion and learnt a lesson vhich is working now, Tonight, if you've
aught to teach me, let me profit by it." '

"Profit -~schmoffit," grumbed the Ghost. "Leave that to tne vile pros and the
£ilthy hueksters. Touch my Den Dare braces." '

Scrooge did as he was told, and held them fast. Fanzines, molels, paintings,
the very room vanished instantly; they were hovering in acother. room where a meet-
ing of some ¥ind was in progress. Seated around “he table were half-a-doz(n people
with sensitive fannish faces and another wes om his feet eddressing them end waving
s gavel. Bvery now and then he would hit the table and.sometimes a head with it.

"Ogganisationt" he was yelling., "We mucb have organisectiont We have to put on
o. SuperCon thet will have Vol Parnell on his knees begeing us o produse the next
London Palladium show. We can't leb those dirty rots in lLendon down. Nowy we'll
go through it agein. At 11.30.1 get up, and 2 seconds laber shard tThe opening .
speech .of welcome."

"But shouldn't the Chairmen....?" .

"The bar will have been open half-an-hour then. Lhe cpening acdress will last
10 mimutos and 24 seconds. We'll have o § mirubo intervol for applause, and afer
that we start the Gresb Scieuce Fiction Tator Iolo listeh.’

"But won't the cost of a water-tank..." .

"Pank? TANK? Open She doors, man, oven the doorsi Then the sudience can join
in too., After that, the film show...world premiere o2 CONQUEST OF SPAGE. .o

"But will the money run to IG?" .

"fe should get it free..think of the publicity they'll be gotting. But I
SUppOSe. « s » Norman, welk down the road and ask the Treasurer how much money there
is in the funds." -

"But Brian's in Londont™ - - i f\/

"Well, run then. Don't stand there arguing.” ’ : ‘ 5

"7 thinF e should have the Ghairman's ruling on this point.” J

"Well, someone had better go up end see him., There's a good train at 7.45 with



s sleeping-car attached. Now, about the Masquerade Balleeoos™

The scene faded.

Yarent't they intense?" asked Scrooge in an awe-stricken voice.

"They were in & Rotel," replied the Ghost with a strong Irish accent. "Bub
looki ™ ‘
The scene cleared again; it was the Saloon Bar of a public house this time.

The fumes of beer, tobacco and orangeede swirled aside to let them see a small

group conversing in a corner, one of whom was gesturing with a smell glesming

objects - . ; ._ :

"Phe idea," he was saying, "is that you fit a gas-lighter flint and file-plate '
on the fromwb, and fill the zap-gun with petrol. Then, when you press the trigger,
the spark lights the spray, and you get a really hot shower." .

"ot 11 probably need it up there. But isn't it dengerous?"

"We could use paraffin -- less likely to explode the gun."

"Then we could bring fire-extinguishers along too." :

"Yes, I don't suppose the HManchester Fire Brigade gets much practise in a
climate like that."

MQh, I wes thinking of filling the fire-extinguishers with paraffin. "

"You'd be put out then. IHow aboub ringing up all the local florists when we
arrive and getting half-a-ton of wreaths delivered to Dave?"

"On the Saturday or the Monday?"

"On the Monday. He'll need 'em then."

"If Dorothy and Pamels and Daphne will save up, we could take some sugar along
and scatter it in the embrance of the hall. You know the !scrunch! !scrunch''scrun-
' sorunch' it makes when you walk over it?"

; "But suppose the hall has a carpet?"

*{e could use treacle."

"Do you think the hotel will sue?"

"Sweet Sues.." ) _ o i

"0f South Carolins, had o tessaract for...hello, Helen...hed a tessaract for.. "

"This conversation is beginning to sound like a HYPHEN back cover. n

"Iy browns, o shandy and a gin-and-orange, please Lew."

"It sounds like the POLICE GAZETTE back cover to me."

"Don!'t put that POGO near the beer." :

"Anybody seen the latest ASF?"

"Yooh. It stinks. I hear Ted's sold to the States."

"p mild, o cider, and orangc snd a sherry, pleasc Lew. i

"How about having somcone disguisod as on Americonm author at the Con? He could
let fly at NEW WORLDS."

"Bert would love to do that." .

"mnybody want o geme of darts?"

"Ginger beer ond o bag of crisps, Lew." . S

"Anybody seen the Visitor's Book? Couple of new people here. "

"Phey don't look like fans to me."

"No, they probably reed science-fictiom."

"I got & polite letter from Chuck today." % .

"arthur' s next TV broadcast will be called 'From Here to Infinity. L

"Shorry and sausage roll, please.” '

"Doing much writing lately?"

"Double top wanted." . '

The voices morged into a roar and darlmess swirled dovm on the scene. Through
it, dimly and at a disbance, Scrooge saw a troop of Xhaki-clad fipures, working,
working, ceaselessly working, pilirg magazines on a lorry, a whole fleet of lorries,
sending them off to the far cormers of the world, .bearing back huge sacks of mail in
reburn; o busy hive of industry whose dirceting figure scemed to be spinning an

38 intricate notwork thicker ond thicker over the whole panoraoma of fan affairs.Busiocr



and busier the figurc bocums, and Tthe Gnost of random Cresent Lecamne more serivus
albeit thicker all the time it worked.

"How strengel” He goes faster and faster! Spirit,” said Scrooge, with an
intercst he had never felt before, "Lell me if this fer will survive, or vwhether,
whirling in ever decrcasing and faster circles, he will eventuaslly disappear...?"

"I sec a vacont seab," interrupted the Ghost, "in the Officer's Mcess, and an
Army Unit without a purpose, carcfully preservod. 2

"No, not" said Scrooge. "Oh no, kind Spirit! Say he will be sparedl”

"If Army Demobilisation Regulatiius reasain unaltered by the Future, none
other of my race," returned the Ghost, "will find him lLere."

"Then where...?" .

"Perchence down South."

"Dixie?"

"Kent., Comel" In a moment they werc speeding over hop-fields and orchards
and paper factories, desconding et last in a riverside towm. Ilashes of light 1it
a murky gloom here, and now and again there would be a dvll explosion. The Ghost
shook% its head. '

"] feared that something lilte this would happen. Thsy had s duplicating
machine, two printing machines, four tape recorders, and enough clectrical equip-
ment to build Verms Equilaterals...duckt" _

A fantasy plaque whistled by, followed by a red-hot beokend.

"Why couldn't they be satisfied with a jelly heklogreph?" grumbled the Ghost.
It reesched out and caught = passing telescope, but belfore it could focus the
instrurent en explosion :ore violent than any which had gome before tore it away.
A mushroom-shaped cloud arose over the touwmn.

"Phat's arose between Thornes," said the Ghost. "Lahl Wail a momewbt." It
produced from somewhere in its robes a large black notebook end wmuSe busily.
Scrooge wiped some perspiration awey.

"That reminds me....weren't there some fans in Northern Irelend...?"

"There were" said the Ghosht. "Now they're all authors end artisbts and column-
ists in professional magazines. All except one brave soulsy a True Fan. - He
collects Max Brond. " -

"Max Brand?"

"Yes. "

"Mox Brand?"

"Yes," &

"The Mox Brand who wwote - er--

"YGS- n

"Oh. ' Well, that explains that."™ Scrooge wiped his forehesd. "Damp in thesse
clouds, isn't i5? By the way, forgive me if I am nobt jusbified in vhat I asl, Hiss
said Serooge, looking-inyently at the Spirit's robe, "but I see sumcthing strange,
and not belonging to yourself, unless you have four feet, protruding from your .
skirts. Are you a....mubant?" '

"I might well be," was the Spirit's sorrowful reply. "Lock here." From She
foldings of its robe, it brought a child, a child with a lone-wolf gleam im its
eyes hut no trace of humour. IT ‘was clrrying a pile of pockst books, and was
peering at them shortsightedly. The Ghost nudged it and it locled up at Secroogc.

"Good evening, sonny," said Scrooge, and so ehenged was he that his heart was
overflowing with kindness at the thought of this youngster: starting out oa the path
of science-fiction. "Are you a sciemee=fiction font™ 0 .. L.

"Oooh, yess I read Vargo Statten aad Ray Cosmic and Volsted Gridban --I think
he's hyper -- and Ralph L.Finn -- he's my famourite -~ and Brian Shaw and Gill Hunt
and Astron del ---" - ‘

Scrooge started back apprlled. “Stop, my bayl" he cried. "Have you ncver heard
of Ray Bradbury, Robert Heinlecin, James White, Isaaé Asimov, oven..Ungle Eugo Gerns
back?" "Nah3" 39

n



Scrooge shuddered. Having it shown to him this way, he tried to say that it was a
fine child, but the words choked themselves rather than be parties to a lie of such
enormous maghitude.

"Spiritl iz it yours?" Sorooge could say no more.

"It is Fan's," said the Spirit, looking down on it. "It's name is Wamb."

"Want ---strangling?"

"Tant showing the True Science Fiction and then True Fandom."

A bell struck twelve. Scrooge looked aboubt him for the Ghost and the Resader,
but saw them not. As the last stroke ceased to vibrakec, he remembered tho predict-
ion of the Spirit of Sixth Fendom; and 1ifting his eycs, beheld a solcmn Phantom,
draped and hooded, doming towards him.

ICICLE FOUR

The Phantom slowly, gravely, silently approached, like Bob Shaw approaching a
a bar. It was shrouded in a deep black garment.

“#m I in the presence of....the Ghost of Fandom Yet To Come}" said Serooge.

The Spirit emswered not.

"You are about to show me the shadows of things thabt have not happened,"
Scrooge pursued, 'the things that might be, like an Ackermen film news column."
It gave no reply, but moved awey as it had come towards him, and Scrooge followed
in the shadow of its dress, which bore him up, he thought, and carried him along,
They found themselves in a Ciby, in a bookshdép whose walls were lined with s-fj
the M'Intosh trilogy and Clerke's two Pan Books and the complete Heinlein Fubure
History and many others. Several expensively dressed gemtlemen were talking to the
proprietor, and observing that the Spirit's hand was poinbing to them, Savoge
listened.

"lWo," said one, "I don't know much asbout it. I only know it's dead."

"What was the matter with it?" asked another.

"An abtteck of common sense, I supposey After all, whet was the gond of it?
A waste of time, if you ask me. Nobody will miss it."

"But won't it meke a difference to the sales?"

"Good heavens, nol Meke 'em better, if enything. Fans never did bother much
ebout buying stuff...they eithier borrowed it, exchanged it, or ignored it,"

"You're right. I'm putting up my US magazine prices sgain next weel,"

The Phantom glided out onto the street. Its finger pointed to two persons
mesting, and Scrooge listened again. '

"Hello, how's it going?"

"I‘:}ello! Oh, not too bad. Pushing our print order up another 5,000 for the nech
issue.

"Me too. Now I haven't got to bother about letters from fans, I can spend e
lot more time on the magazine."

"Yes, they were a damned nuisance; not thet I ever let it affect pelicy, but
I like to keep friendly with pcople.”

"Bven fans?"

"Homhae Yes, if you called 'em people."

"Fandom is....dead, then?" asked Scrooge. The Spirit made no reply, but beclk-
oned again. They sped over rooftops, passed through the wall of a room where a °
gentleman was writing at o desk. Scrooge peered over his shoulder. It was the mss.
for a History of Fantasy, the chapter heading was 576, ond it started:

"The fow remnonts of London fandom that oscoped the

holocaust of the SuperManCon agitated for somec time

for the releasc of their comrades, but public feeling
40 i was too strong; 'Manchostrated! passcd into the lang-

uage as a verb denoting widespread dostruction causcd by



riots, and the phrase, 'a veritable
Bacchanalia of the North! also has refer-
ence Lo this affair.

In the US, & Super Big Pond Fund manecged to
aid a few refugees from British justice, in
particular the Belfast group, which found..."

Scrooge looked at the Phantom in horror. "ias there no one to mourn the
passing of fandom? Is there any person in the town who feels emction caused by
fandom's death?"

The Phantom beckoned, ond they were in another study, and the man seated
at the desk therein had his face buried in his hands and was shaken by sobs.

" The loss is too much" he moaned. "All that revenue gone. How cen I balance
the accounts?" 3 R

Serooge looked at the Spirit in bewildermont, and in a second they were oub-
side o glass-fronted door which bore the legend POSTMASTER GENERAL. The Spirit
beckoned again, and again they passed over hop-fields end cherry orchards and
paper-factoriess In the riverside town, strange glistening figures scurried
to and fro, printing fanzines, mailing them, writing more, printing them «...As
Serooge watched, 15 issues of the Journal were despatohed. They were all identicale
Robots hawve no originality. s

They passed on again; a colwmn of Army vehicles was below them, and they
descended to the roadside. A group of soldiers were gathered around an officer.

"Private Taylori™ he was shouting; "The Army has been lenient with you; we
have even allowed you to carry your duplicator with you as long as it did not
interfere with your comradess But when you stert printing your abomrisble !rlen-
-zines' ond throwing them from Army vehicles as we pass through townse...'

"But Lie utenant Buckmaster....®

"But nothing! Escorbt, SHOUNf........."

"Phantoml" protested Scrooge, "Surecly not oll fanse..od™

A ponorama seemed to floab in the air before them; in tovm and village,
by Welsh mounteoin and Westmoreland lake, Bournemouth ond Brighton, all aver
Great Britain, one-time fans were sitbing by dusty duplicabors and piles of
correspondence, writing, writing, writing; pepering their walls with rejection
slips, grebbing eagerly at cheques. A magazine catologue appeared; half-a-
column of the back page wes ertitled SPACE DIVISION and conbained thc news thab
the last local fan was working full time for the biggest s-f dealer in the
North, and thot this issue of the fanzine would be the last.

Only &n the wilds of Wiltshire did a lone fan carry on, writing letters.
that were never ocnswerod, laoboriously hendwriting fanzinos cnd sonding them to
prozines which never reviewed them, a small brave flome of foandom in the dark-
ness of professionalism.

"Fon's course foreshadows cortain ends, to which, if persevercd in, they
must lcad," said Scrooges "But if the courscs be departed from, the cnds will
chonge. Soy it is thus with what you show moi"

The Spirit said nothing, mode no move.

"Spoirit!" he cried, clutching et its robe. "Henr mel I em not the man I was.
I will not be the men I must have been but for this intercourse. If I am the man
I would have becn if I had not beon the men I might..." he stopped. "Assure me
thet I may yet change these shadows you have shown me, by an altered life!

Holding up his hands in one last prayer to have his fatc reversed, he saw
an alteration in the Phantom's hood and dress. It shrunk, collapsed, and
dwindled down into...a duplicator surmounted by a pile of dust. ,

|



ICICLE FIVE

Yes, it was his own room; the gas stove was still alight with the spaghebti
bubbling away merrily, and in the fireplace the last ashes of the fanzines were
glowing red. Scrooge eyed them remorsefully, then darting to his overcoat,
pulled out a handful of silver and ran to the window. Outside, a small boy was
whistling Two Little Men On A Flying Seaucer. Gloriousi Gloriousl

"Hey, boy! Do you know the all-night Post Office?" i

"Yus, mate."

"What an intelligent boy!" said Scrooge. “He should grow up to be a fan. Go
around there now, my little mon, and tell them to send & messenger with some
Postal Orders. Here, I!'ll give you o lotter to take to thome Come back in five
minutcs and thore's five shillingsfor you."

The boy was off like an A-bomb.

"I111 send for all the fanzines that I've ever heard of," whispered Scrooge,
rubbing his hands and splitting with a laugh. "And an extra big one...no, two,
for my membership of the Supermancon and o contribution to the Big Pond Fund."

With a sweep of his hand hc sent story monuscripts and rough drafts flying
from his desk, and sat down at thec typewriter. Perhaps he could put out a one-
shot fanzine to send with the postal orders? Ideas were bubbling up inside him;
supremely fannish ideas that weren't worth a light on the market. Whistling
merrily he started typing awmy. '

On the gas stove, the spaghctti boiled over with a cheerful hiss.

CHARLES DICKENS & A.VINCENT CLARKE,
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PEPER C&uPBbLL. Congrats on your 4annish, which was s fine
job. I'm vaguely jeslous.... you have more fictdon in 1t
then there 1s in «NDROMED&a. Vargo Statter (Fearn) had the
best yarm.. he obvicusly cer write wher he wants &o.

VINCE CL&RAE. Lost SP.Cw TIwis ... the new durer seems to
be workirg vell; excellent renroductior. Your editorial
thought -rrovoking; I reuecmber loughing out loud 2t Elmer
Rice's book VUYaGE TO PURTLLI& somc years sgo (ask Doggett
for info); but arart from those books which are satirical-
ly funny more thmﬂ rib-bustingly funny.... Palmer's HESP.
ERIDES . ‘Mershell's UPSIDONIa, Hrumilton's T PROMPTU IN 1 OR-
THUNDTE | O'Duffy's SPLCIOUS wDVATURES F & MaN IN THE
STREET 2ard KING GOUSHawh "D THo BIRDS (recommendcd. thess
tvo), there sre very few books of humourous s-f...wcit o
moment and T'11 take the Tyrer on &« tour of the huuse...
well, hee we are in the front room... 1t's = lovely
gverirg... I car just see & 1little 'fog seering through the
vindow-frrme. Or the shelves here. vwdé have... why, yesh
Wedrbaum's wnRIInN UDY858Y cullection, which had true hum-
our; Richerdson's wacky nd I4ttle krown EXPLUITS OF ENG -
ELoRECHT . . fantasy not s~f, but re2lly funny; wamn...
Sturgeon's wITHOUT 3URCsRY collectior contnins ETHsR BRo-
THER and 1té,sequel. BUTYL &'D THE bHEsATHLR, tvo reully
humourous stories from the wartiue 43F, 23 well s several

UNMANQWN yarrs,.. . .BRaT | C&RGO, etC° T cin't regard LEST DARK -~

NESS FaLL ©s humour, 2nd de Camnp's other stuff is mostiy ur -
funny fentagy 4f you think de Comr is furny.... no more
dor n here, let!s try the main collection upstajrs.;.

Brrrr..it's cold... sume of Durstny's stuff could
£lide irto en s-f category; how sbuout wWodehouse's LAUGHING
Ga3? Oh yes, f#nd Radcliffe's LaDY FRUM VENUS ...s-f2 Little
excent unconscluus huaour here, by the looks of things...
Father Ropuld fnox's MimORIES OF THE FUTURE... nd, not
reclly furny... B&Cnh To THE FUTURE, by Stanilond, &n all-
egedly ‘funny setire,.. as de Camp remarked in F :ORLDS
BEYOND, 1in his section un 'Humour in 3-F', pcourle fird 1t
hord to be funny szbuut thirgs they're sincere chout or feel
deenly abuut. Godber's &LjasING SPECT&CLES? 4 roor book,
by vy sterdards, but sume guons might "think 1t furny; on
a Thorre Suith theue. H18 are fantazy, ~nyway. Cox's THE
PROFESSUR WM PawS,.. ummai, suethirg like boshell's DOGS
LIFE; not s-f as'we unferstand the term. Belloc... his
were fentasy too, with his ral Chesterton. Vs wWsGENERS
WAYS by slden.. rroba ibly funny circa 1890... let's go 1into
the bedrcom as a lest resort...

&b yes, the rocket-books: Leinster's LIFL \URA OF PRO-
FESSOR WUNTZ in S-F GuLsXY, from TéS; brown's STaR MOUSE;



cipr huw euull I ptve [orgetier ib... tiic best vt -the 1ot..
.Tern's ViNUS ND THE 7 SEXES in THE GIRL +ITH THE HUNGRY
EYES; ROGUZ UED , side by side with Brown's $PACE O MY
H&MD3 snd ¢ lose tu auttner's &HesD UF TTME conbeirirg one
of the Hogben:gtories... but they're fantasy, argn't they®
Here's SThaR SCTuNCE FICTIO with the Leiber's THE NIGHT HE
CRIED m.d thé auttner-Moore s wILD SURMISE.

4nd back- ir the sitting ruom egZin... there's various
magozine stories 1in the humorous categgory, ranging from
the Hicks Inventions with = kick series in the pre-~'30
MI&ZINGS ur to the KFCrosser yarms you menticn in the ed-
1torial, but nothirg I cir-think of with ony reel enjoy-
mert. T think s-f has most  the humour 1t can stand
without goin. inte fertasy; for the rest T po Togo.

SPaCE TTES apain; I like the FaNLa3Y ARCHIVES; good
reviews “rd‘critidism, w1 = useful service to the rewer
furs., 4, V. ur &, = developirg nicely. .

potter's article; hey. the boy 1s Aeveloring. You
should have had your Aictiorary with you for spelling 'psy-
chologicel!'. &nd 'puppets'i &ws for the article, phooey
to & 1ot of his cunclusiors, even tho'uit's nice meat for
ergumentative tyres., "Either psychologicel ar getion" . Yanh!
vah! aristotéliarisa' What's the Aiffererce” Letmeen an
'earmerk' snd o 'gherscteristie'e, :

Matter of £-ct, on resresding the thirg, I thirk T'4
like to Adash.wut © rerly; Ken's a food Puy, butr o leetle
tuo sure f himself. I I ¢ mardge it, I'1ll post youu
sometring within the weck. If rot, rever.

George Whitirg; the surt of lement thet's usually
regserved for editorials. How true it isi

ihere's 8ll this urt work vecvrle'are comrlaining about?

411 1n el1, 8 gvod cverage lssue, suffering from lack
of 1dées in ley=-out but that may be the time foctor. Keep
it up, Zric. i -

H4RRY TURNLR: Herewith ¢ questionary ¢ uarleted as conseci-
ertiously =@s rossivle: 1f everyone has as much trouble as
T did in calculsting the number of books they recd during
_the 1r8t thrrece munths, youre ccusing ° helluva lot of work
- 511 rardt This 4s, T take it, the first of = series f
surveys - I am intérestel in the results but fear trot a
rostcl survey will wmecn small returns and "witty" senswers.
Lsreceially if you sttert to elieit more nersvnel irform-
atiun in later gquestivrst &h vwell, vwe'll see..s

(The Jiee 48 tu et fucts., If you have to thirk so much
the hetter - —erhaps until now you never realised just how
wuch s-f you reci. Your puess as to the first of o series
1s quite right. Hate to I¥si1llusiur you but response has
been extremely puvol rnl htve only had 2 questionneires
giv4ng princiral hobhy os "Women'. 4s T know the charsc-
ters corcerred, I 2lso krow thesc are true answers.. JSM )

e, #5HeURTH. My tharks for the fnnisk of SPACE TIMES.
T NI OYED thet. whot with The Saints Jazz Band, their [;5‘
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singer, The Lh5014 £ lecdirng Fan club.,. two more 'zirnes ard
ST. Menchester has got somethirg. Mebbe I've been deceived
811 alorg =nd trere re=lly is somethirg in the air begsides
moisture. &nywey I.LIaw €T, Harry Turner's inconsequentially
stupendous eClour cover which brightened up thé apvecrance
tremendously ., Léc's superb hecding for GoNESTS ‘Gooch's mod-
ernistic 41ln's,"Later thar you Thirk", "At ths Rise of the
Moon" , md "The Coeted Tong"; ~this humorous ldst particul-
8rly. Nothing can be furrier or comier (2lmost the same to
fen) then fonzine humour- to fens.smyway. Pile that on by
8ll metms. ‘Theg weg just 2 1little too much fiction for my
personel preference, I prefer articles in fanmags - but I'm
probably out of step there. (('Thé renson.for so much fic-
tion In the anrish was the time our artists teke to 1llus-
trate., materisl for illustrotion heéd to be sent to them se-
veral monthsg in ‘edvence of publicction because of this un-
deted stuff ie - fiction outweighed drticles. we try to ba-
l1mee out ‘the normel ‘monthly issues f{fty-fifty. EB))

ROBERT bLUCH I was most taken with the formet of your mag-
8zine 2s well 28 with the contents... hesitate to comment |
on aryy one fitem for feur of slighting obthers, and the arrey
of material you offer is s distirguished ore. Mony, mary
tharks for letting .ne have a loock at ST. '

B e e

FANTASY ARCHIVES (Continued from Puge 43).

Durﬂhg this "pursuit Lindsay reveals his imeginetion,
1f not his skill, to he as 1lively as that of Clark Ashton
Smith, in feact, Tormance could be the planet described by
the letter in Wis "Dimersion of Charce".

'Muskull firally recches the 'surprise ending "of the
book, st41l without mzking cleur, to me st least, why he
has made his journey. Travel with him but teke care, Tor-

il T S S S ———

TED TUBB.. has at last left literary adolescence.. His
short story in the December NEBULA "Tea Party" - proves that
his earlier picecte, "Dark Solution" was no flash in the wvan.,
Altho" "Tea Party" is hardly s~f it is one "of the .finest Pieces
of descriptive writing these weary eyes have secn in a long time,
Uatch this mam Tubb: hé'll be jogging the Heinlein elbow-soonl
Salaems, Ted, and thanmk you for a nice piecees...

REMEMBER the Monte Bello Islands, where they had a small
A-bomb "do" a year ago? Biologists have come up with an inter-
esting 'one year latcr! report. Seems that the rate of repro-
duction of the loecal turtle population has doubled. 8o it secms
that Mother Nature has an answer to Atomogeddon. Just breed faster

to replace the losses.....incidentally, n> mutant turtles are
reported....
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Sleek 2nd feline in her Leauty,

Caring nothingz for her duty,

Sheba strolled in the garden,, proud,

Her wicked thoughts an-evil shroud.
Thoughts of vengeance, thoughts of power,
Soon would be her crowming hour.

Tom gazed at her, his, love aspurned,

Still the fire of passion burned: .
Lost, forsakcn for another, .

Too o0ld, too rough, to be her lover.
Something moved, the bushes parted,

Enter the Prince. . The game has started.

Now Sheba's gracc was well-renowned-
Deportmemt, carriage; all quite sound.
Her character was. cool and-haughty,

Not the least bit gay and naughty.

But, as her lover-Prince advanced,

She lost all self @ontrol - and danced.

Tom watched her dance of sheer delight;

Her mighty Prince came into sight.

Tom watched him Jjump a low partition,

And knew her drecans were near fruition.

She lcaped and twirled, with movements weird,
Then, as thc stars at dawn, she - disappcared.

The Prince stoppcd dead, with a puxzzled frown,
Surveycd the garden, up, then down.

Llas, no sign of his queen he saw,

So continued his walk,. and puzzled no more.

Now, poor old Tom had witnesscd all: ,
The indifferent Prince had aroused his gall.
Angered, he sat in desperation

And tried to solve the situatione.secee.
Sheba's dance had been so queer......

THAT must have made her disappear?

Decision blossomed in his mingd,

To all else, his eyes were blind

But to find his queen and make advances.
So he bYegan the twirling dances,

Continued on page 48
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DANCING TO THE PFOURTH -~ continucd

Then, behold on the seventh day,

With l1ittle morec than a gentle sway,
LA twist, a Jerk,

A tearing of nreves,

Solids were liquids,

Straights became curves,

A11 whirling round in mad confusion,

L mathematical dream of pure illusion,

A1l was quiet and still as death,

Tom could hardly get his brcath.

The strangest beauty here prevailed -

Even Time had tried , and failed, -
To round it off, : ; ' .
To make inviting, _ ‘ o .
To brighten up the dismal lighting.

0 dreary, sad, dim-angled world !

Take care of those whom a damce has swirled

Into your lap o angle and square,

Two beings are already therc...i.e....

- Envoi -
Tom heard a mieow.
His eyes were keen?
He turned to face his lovely queen;.
He cared not less for her squared=-off head,
His was the same, when all is said.
She rushed to him in sheer delight,
Tom had become a welcome sight,.
A scrazgy Tom.
A Persian beauty.
They settled there.
She did her duty.

So on some lovely Summer's day,

When you kick your cat outside to play,

ind find, as many people do,

Your cat no longer here with you,

Be rid of grief and apprechension:

But spare a thought for the fourth dimension.

DsB. Gooch and Sally R. Cryer.
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Space Times invites other fen poets to write for this
magazine. Poems should in gemeral be short, and it

is preferable that they have some comnection with either
Science-Fiction or Fantesy.....scds
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OPERATION FANTAST
WISHES YOU 4  HAPPY CHRISTMAS !11

and would like ts remind you of itd
PN SERVIC®R FOR  ALL SCIENCE FICTION FANS

Megazine and Beok Trading Postal Library
Brokbinding Infermatian & Researeh Bureau
Coentast Bureau
Newsletter Quarterly Fanzine

annual Handbeok

Full details about OPERATION FANT.LST, and

o wealth of information abeut Science Fictisn,
in general ( ineluding a directory of dealers,
publishers, libraries, clubs, groups and ass-
seiations etc., speeialising in science fie-
tion and fantasy ) is emntained in the

K K ¥k ¥ HANDBOOK 1953 P KNl %

avallaehle now

T N e

For a sample copy of the 1953 HANDBOOK, and
a copy eof our fanzine, send 1/= in stamps tie

M.VIS PICKLES, e¢/e S. Themes,

47 Oalderstone avenue, Buttershaw, BRLDFORD. 6.
BT 2 1

OPERATION FiANT.L8T

is run by fans, for fans, and is entirely nons
-professional. The fanzine is edited by Capt.
Ken F. Slater, through whom can be arranged the
purehase of =2ny seience-fiction or fantasy
magezine or book. Write to him at

13 Group. R.P.Co, Bcﬂ-.ocRc 290

¢/o GPO LONDON  ENGL.ND
and get all the gen on sale and exchange of

magazines and books

“



L 0n D ON Ly TT1TER
par .
Brian qui Boit

éhristmas is upon us, Walt Willis is keeping his
small relations busy drawing pictufés onto post-cards in
order to save money. on Xmas cards and I've now finished
writing to all my friends telling them what drinks would
be most acceptable. (It's Whisky in case anyone feels
benevolent). ' L S _
Several items have been noted down for your consumps .
-tion this month, and the first one is chosen simply T
because it is a Christmas item. Pontings, a large London
store, have:this year presented a trip in Dan Dares space-
ship to see Father Christmas. The set-up used is simple '
in the extreme, take one corridor, build mock-up of’a
space~-ship interior with two doors, children enter
through door A, door #s shut,; interplanetary scenery
including flying saucers flaats past the port-holes, this
is the usual moving scenery idea of painted canvas on
rollers, destindtion reached out go the kids through door
B into Santa Claus land. This deseription I hasten to add
is not the result of personal investigation, but an
adaptation of a fond mothers impressionss X
Now to the more important news, first gem is that the
London Circle are moving. Lou Mordecal is taking over '
another pub and the whole shower are going with him. Last
Thursday was however gquite a normal night, with the
exception of Fred Brown, Ving Clarke and Pete Taylor wha
were writing hundreds of envelopes to all who have ever
signed the visitors book, truly a labour of love and all
self-inspired. The name of the new pub by the way is
"Phe Glebe", which is quite a suitable name all considered.
Whilst on the subject of suitable names I'm afraid that
the Londoners will have to change the moniker of their
'one-shot', "Nag out of Stavle" has now lost its point,
pity after all the sweat that went into thinking up What
name o .
Now we get out our black habits to mourn the passing
of a tamous fanzine, "Quandry" is dead. The black=~
bordered fimal issue is out, Lee Hoffman has retired from
active fandom., What a bad day it was for fandom when the
energetic Hoffman decided to devote her talents to the
world of professional writing. Orne point which seems
doubly hard to bear is that La Hoffman is not writing
Science-Fiction but is engaged in composing a Detective novel
Now to the cinema for a review of the CinemaScope and
Stereophonic sound opus, "The Robe", The main purposs
behind this review is not to discuss the merits or demerits
of the story, yet it struck me that o short review of the
actual story might be of interest to the more catholic (51)
of our readers.
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Tn short this is the usual "Biblical Epic" which
Hollywood puts out, the usual contingent of a Christian
strongman, a beautiful Christian maid ~ho makes a convert
out of the handsome Roman captain, thea of course we must
have the nasty Emperor. Leaven this motley crew with
racing charriots, vast arenas and a cast of thousands
and you have the substance of the story. Without the use
of CinemaScope this wpuld have been a poor specimen when
compared with "Quo Vadis", but the new technique goes
somewhat towards lifting it out of the rut called
mediocrity, but it still remains inferior to Q.V., :

“Now to . the new trcatment = firstly this is not 3%=D,
the wide, curved screen adds a certain amount of depthoe
it also gives a better effect of such scenes as a. '
chatiot race but its uses are limited by lack of heigh¥.
A good example of this is given in the film itself where
one character is lying-full-length across the screen, in
order to show him getting up the camera has to pan back
abruptly, thus causing three-quarteres of the secreen to
become devoid of interest. The photography is also rather
fuzzy in parts and does not have the crystal clarity that
we have come to expect from modern films. It would of
course be foolish to expect péerfection in any new device
but the defect must still be brought to,light. The other
innovation is the Stereophonic sound which is in actual
fact only of resl “value for.effects like the rolls of .
thunder and heavenly choirs. There was at times the allusion
that the people on the screen were actually speaking the
words, but I was sfterwards inclined to think that this
was more a product of an overripe imagination th n
excellent technical devices. - .

To sum up the film is well worth going to see--
but not at West-End prices, and it appears doubtful as %o
whether the local cinemas will be able to afford the use
of the wide-screen for a seven-day showing. e

" Now on we travel to more fannish territory, to wit
o letter in Authentiic No 39. A new fanzine is heralded
undeér the title of "Fission", and the editor thereof,
name of Colin Parsétns, has been smitten with the idea of
using small offset type which he apparently thinks is
going -to a ound the fan world. Let me therefore gently
point out to Colin the varied and good quality means of
reproduction already in use in the British fanzines.
'Slant' for example has been using letterpress for some
time now, O.F. has been making frequent use of photo~repro-
duction, and 'Zenith'' is now done in litho. Still gaod luck
to you laddie, we are eagerly awaiting a copy of 'Fission'

for review in our somewhat archaicec production.
(continued on page 55)
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~ Animal, Vegetable or Alien

_ By reason of “the several issues of QT put out during
the past few weeks, we are faced with a dearth of newa,
Sn for this wonth. we would like dinstesl wo reminisce ugpon
rur year's reading. ‘

It's. beer quite a good yeer for the SF Fan; more mag -
tzines 4nd pocket Books have avpeared then ever befere.,
Not all, of course, havé beer of gocd qunlity opnd- these
(the spirit of gondmill, you know) we will Jdgnore, bensuse
We would far rether write ebout the storles we ¢énjoyed than
the ones we would prefer to forget. ASTOUNDING ., our fav-
ourite magnzine, hes hed on "even" gear. not meny classics
but very few poor yarns., Best story ir our opinion was
Hal Clements' magnificent "Mission of Gravity" | one of the
finest stories of an Alion environment cver perngd. 0Ff
the shorter items the following stick in our wind: "These
Shall not be Lost", by E.B.Cole (from the Janunry issneg) -
this is a story reminiscent of the Anachroen, Inc, series of
1943. March brought us John Loxmith's nes- ror Tery vell
written "Thou Good snd Feithful.,." Loxmivh {Jon
appecred impressed with his own story; Ye soont s
hours =t the Coroncon recéing 1t. "Aprii, we had the firat
instalmert of "Mission of Grivity™. ind Cnac Olivey's "The
ant tnd the Eye", bused on the theme that prevention 4s
better than cure; we would 1like to see thigc gimbit foll -
owed through to the logicel comelusion. "...4n6 a Stap to
Steer Her By", the cover story four the June 1ssuc by one
Lee Correy. who works on rockets end lmoy s how to write
g&bout them too, Interesting, thet the cover for this {ssue
vas-t photo of © model "Fafnir", with cobbon wool for
clouds, made by the author. The July i{ssue saw t
of Wing Alok, Poul #ndersonts problem sclver for the
"League Intelligence Fatrol," with 2 very rést cojubdon of
how to deal with un 8ll-conquering dictator. 4 ¥ oo h
Rope" . With =2 totally differens theme, &ncerson plented us
Very much in the hugust {ssue with "Sem wolil:  (hem Davie
shared the honours in this issue with Wis noignant “Syare
our Jorld.," The baldies found = partial solubticn bo their
dilemaa 1p "Humpty Dumpty" . Lewis Padzett thol, ebs11 - &ll-
OWS scope four continuation of thie series. lie cmld go on
for geveral wmore PAges, on the merits of 4SF bat tShere cre
one or two other magazines which also deservse proice,

The Magazins of Foptasy and Scicnoe Fickson has given
US some memorable Stories’over the pact yerro. TIn the Apr-
1l issué we hed the "Cat™ . thet very funny piece, by Reggy
Bretror, surely “he best humourish vet discovered by tHe
SE field? 1In '53 8lso, F&SF féotured its first serial .
"Three Hearts smd Throe Lions", by the ubigui®ous poul hn-
derson - a fine Fenteosy this, the only cwmpavable st T _
published during this Jjesdr was de Camp nnd Fratsis goptin- (53)
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antion of the Hrro'd O'Shea series in "Pye jall of
Sgrpents” . This item in Fentezy Fiction. the nedr-
est npproach Lo UM aNUWN that cap be obtained todsy.
GALAXY , too, has printed = rwaber of yarns that 1lin-
ger: J.T.McIntosh gave us auch pleasure ‘with his
".orld out of Mird", and "iiade in U.S.a", two total-
1y dissimilar stories but minor classics both of themn.
4nd hove you read ST «RTLING recently? If the
novels they have coming up #re half as. good a8 some
published during '53 you ars missing some good " stuff
1f you have not. "HAl0s Trne", "The Conditiored Cop-
tain", "Moth srd Rust”, "Journey to Misenum" , (se-
quel to "House of lrny warids" ). Manite widows", not
14terery clessics these. perheps, but darn good en-
tertainment just the seme. To touch op half the gocd
atordiecs rend in one yeilr by the aversge Fon-reader
would need a £ifty pages migazine ond*tg we haveé no
jntent of hopging the contonts of ST, thet wey ., we
will fold up our magazines 6nd silently stenl away. eb.
IR R RN RS RS L LS
THZI  LAMENT ;

Occasioned bg the unfortunate nonnappearance“en the -
cditorial desk of a promiged 2,000 word ms. Said ms
wes to have becn the AUTHENTIC account of the. Amer-
jcan adventures of Alistair Paterson's "unknown fri-
end? Herbert J. Campbell, fcs, frhs, msci, fbis.

Pine not fowmever, gentle reader -~ the wan@erings.of
Campbell have been set down for posterity in the. Novi.
issue of HYPHEN, by the grace of Willis & Harris, a
fanzine.

Ala:! how oft does gondness wound itself,

And  sweet affection prove the spring of woe ! ~-Home

0 THOU pale orb that silent shines,
While care-untroubled morkals sleep !
Thou seest a wretch who inly pines,
And wandeis -here to wail and weep !

With woe I nichtly vigils keep,

Beneath thy wan, unwarming beanm ;

And mourn, in 1Tamentation decep, =
That Campbell's piece we have not seen.

Prom ev'ry Joy and plecasure torn,

Life's weary velc I'11 wander through;

And hopelcssﬁ'comfoﬂless, I'11 mourn _

A faithless writer's broken VOW bos jsm
' P 0=0=0=0=0=0=8=0=0=0=0-0=0=0=0~0~



T.0NDON LETTER - eantinued fvem page %2

Pinally, a word about the Vargo Statten Magazine. We have
been informed from a very reliable source that a department is
to be included giving pemn-portraits of well known fans. No. 1
is the obvious choice - Capt. Ken Slater, OF Chief. Farther
than .that we cannot as«yet go. Will fans be listed in-order
of fame (notoriety) or will the 0ld bé rubbing shoulders with
the new ? However the Editor decides to do it, it still re-~
mains a good idea, and one which ought %to promote '‘a gooed deal
of controversy, especially if some comparitively known fan -is
apparently omitted while some neo-fan comes early in the list.

1
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"The M»5n belongs to everyonece..." Or does it ?

. Robert Heinlein's "Man who sold the Moon" ( now available
in this country from Sidgwick and Jackson at 9/6a ) raised’
a neat point that has yet to be settled in ghe International’
Court or by UNO - or someone.

Just who has got any territorial claims on the Moon?

SPACE TIMES makes a prediction : within five years the
question will be aired internationally: then the fun and games
will start and the lawyers grow fat upon the pickings as each
of the Big Three tries to pin her flag - by remote control or
telekinesis or some such gizmo, we assume -on a large lump of:
pumice o quarter of a million miles away in Space.

Another prediction ( we d&o this all the time...) The Union
Jack will beat the Stars and Stripes to the flag-raising cere-
momy on Luna: Woomera will be the first Terran operational
space=port.....c..jsSm S

WE. REGRET that owing to the lack of a full page we are not
able to publish this month the results of the recent Examination
for the Associatcship of .the Institution of Science-Fiction.

The results will appear in the Jamuary issue, together with the
eommnents of the Examiners.

NOTED in the November issue of "Hyphen"..... Chuch Harris,
of "Carolin", Lake Avenue, Rainham, Essex, denies any identity
with or relatiomship to Chuck Harris of the same address. We
are sorry, Chuch/k, no one told us you had multiplied yourself
by the square root »f 'Minus One'. How does it feel?

PARDON KE, FAN, YOUR SLIP-UP IS SHOWING.......YOU HAVEN'T
REGISTERED YET FOL THE SUPERMANCON......SEE PAGE..s«..4 9

(55)



A NOTE ON SUBBCRIPTIONS

The commencement of the new financial year, as far as the N.S.F.C,.
and Space=Times are concerncd, is upon us. For a number of our
subscribers this is the last issue covered by their present sube-
-scription. This notec, however, concerns all our subscribers so
plcase read on,

In the intercst of easier accountancy I intend to amend the
subscriptions throughout the coming year in order that by January
1955 all present subscriptions will fall due on the first day of
the new yeare For example a sub. duc in March will be 5/= to
Space~Times or a full mcmbers charge of 6/§d, this will carry
them through until the next Xmas issue ~~ Get the idea 7 :

The rates this ycar will -be the same as last year, 6/: for
S/T only, and 7/6d to full members for the complete year, and all
subse falling due on the first of Jan., will be at that rate,:

Those who are now duc to cough up the requisite amount will sea
a very large cross against this, written in my own fair
hand, It might seem to several who are gazing in horror
at a dirty big hex that it was only eight or nine months
ago that they last paid; this could well be so: owing to
a change of Treasurer last year, and the ensuing hiatus,
renewal notices were not sent out on time, but you have
received twelve issues of S/T for your money.

; Now before you rush out to the Post 0ffice to get a. Postal
‘#Oiﬁer consider this present issuc: the total cost to you is six-
~pence per copy including postages I'm not breagging when I say,

"Could any other fanzine offer such value for money 2."

‘I agree that this is the Xmas issue and therefore larger,
but it is now standard quality of printing, indeed we intend to
improve on this considerably throughout the yecar. For example we
heve hizh hopes of a multilith cover every month, good artwork
to be photo=reproduced, in fact a whole host of new developments,
We intend to live up to the title of "The Worlds Most Enterprising
Fanzine".

Eric, Stuart and I would be pleased iZ you would comment on
this issue and suggest changes that you think would improve the
maegazine, If thc suggestions are within our financial scope we will
make every cendecavour to effect them, On this subjcct I suggest that
all who are re- subbing and who have a suggestion to make should do
both at the same time, but if you are not yet due to re-sub don't
let that stop you writing.

One final ‘point to 211 who have the hex appended. Your copy
of the Janishe, will be held for you until the 20th of January,
after that we cannot guarantee your copye. Sorry but we anticipate
more requests than ever after this present issue,

Yours Financipglly,

56 BRIAN H VARLEY,
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BLOODY BUT UNBOWZED, THE EDITORS REFLY &0 DAGE- 17y

Dear Porothy,

Thank you first of all for the letter. You are the first
reader to share our opinion, in print at any rate, of the prin-
ting of the October issue.....didn't we tell you so in our note
encloscd with the issue.:.o?

We are glad that the explosion had no gerious after-cffects,
but recally you should be morec carcful...typewriters are expcnsive
things out of which to bash Hell - though it is a neat %rick if
you can do it. s gﬂﬂfu

Before we go on to answer the letter, may'VP point out to
you that the editorial address is not 44 Ennismpre Gardens 2
4s 1t happens, another Mackenszie lives there, but such‘is the
fame of ST that I got the letter the samec day asg it wad deliv=~
ered ( and in confidence, mind 'you, I'm NOT the Editor, merely
the Production and therefore Associate Editer ) But that is by
the Way..oo And we'd betier explain that +nLu‘1etter arrived the
c¢vening we were printing this issue bui it was suvch a dilly that
We HAD to 'print it as soon as poss:.blea So away du’l ca“e' Tear
up the make' -up. bock....get this IN. i

We regretfully admit that we share all yﬁur_seﬁtimeq+s abourt
the printing. Frankly if this were .hand- iTluminated on gold sheets
it still wouldn't do the. material hﬂlf the Justice it should...we
too hope to sge.an improved standard. If you. could only seé& the
letters Eric Jones hes wr*tuen to me...qyu—-uru RIS 1u the neture of
a garland,oiqr@§9“~aftpr hist

Art"Work."ATSOLe point herem Dear D chy, won't you use your

undoubt&d influence to have your hushand - whom wé Lave asked £ Vi
before - send us some of his work? After all, we. can on?ly us
material sent totus. Sincerely, we ©oo would like %o sce lots of

top~grade artwork coming in. Give us the shckels and wc'll have
a Bonestell gover in full ecolour on Art Pepsy cvery monsh, '

Since you have, Aragged in aesthetic. feelings....wiy pigs? And
Dorothy dear, the mother .suckles the young, nc't the other way
round... all stemeilled art consiats of a scrics of dots and dashes,
even when it is dome electronically. I'm afraid we can't 2o much
about that....shortly however we hope to mulcilith alli:covers. This
will give better repro, but will not meccss sarily improveée the qual-=
ity of the art itself. ( Any artists who agrcee with Dorothy’s
criticisms will find the Art Direcctorls addrcss on Pa e 4, He is
always wanting new artists and more artwork..,) .

Now it is your turn again -~ how is the art work in this
issue? This time we have spared no expense - we c¢ven bought a new
stylus last weck, and acquired one ofthose funny Wﬂﬂel things. Much
better tham a winkle-pin. ‘Printing is still not up to stancdard,
we know, but as we have already personally told you, please bear ..
with us for a little longer..... wi*h bated breath we await youx
reply......for but not necessarily on behalf of thec other members .
of the editorial staff of Space=-Times -~-=Stuart Mockenzie, 57

B
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STOP PRESS

SPACE-TIMES DOES IT AGAIN.GIII..

Elsewhere in this issue you will find an annouhcement about
the Space Times Project of a nyriter!s Workshop™i....

Recently we received the manuscript of a short story. 1t was 2
very good story indeed - in fast, cne of the best we have read.
Certainly we considered it sufficiently good to pass it to the
Professional Panel for their criticisms and notes, This it
seems was a mistake, for now, alas, we shall not be able to
print this story. It was at once bought for the new Vargo
Statten Magazine, and will appear in the stieord issue, dated
Fébrunwpy YT4th: Ch, yes, we didn't tell you the name of the
suthor - it is that very well known fan writer Chick Harris.

Our stetement that there was a good chance that Writer's Workshop
stories might see pro. printing has therefore borne fruit even more
rapidly than your editors, who are forever optimistic - other-

wise they wouldn't be publishing this fanzine - had imagined.

Let this be an inspiration to the rest of the fan writérs : send

us YOUR ms. soon.

Watch out for the announcement in the January 1954 issue of
Space Times of another great ST project — the first Space Times
Anthology of Short Stories, to be published professionally
towards the end of next year...... if your story rates it, then
it may go in the anthology: i ;

5 b3

Overheard at a recent TLondon Circle meeting:
TLancastrian Sam Youd . ( who writes as John Christopher-
that the initials are JC is merely a coincidence ) to
Lancastrian of the Lancastmians Brian Varley:

"What part of Yorkshire do you come from?"
What's more, he wasn't trying to be funny.....
Survey questionnaires have now been received from
Norway, Bgypt, California, Florida, Illinois....and of
course the UK. Also from Northern Ireland..... have
YOU mailed off your questionnaire yet?

FLASH: SPACE TIMES CONFIRMS THAT AS FROM JANUARY
ISSUE ALL COVERS WILL BE MULTILITH. ARTISTS? GET YOUR
ILLOS OFF TO TERRY JEEVES AS SCON AS FOSSIBLE.. :
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. NBG .Little Snoring

.- ~frend has save
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4 meee Lotz Of mubRey.
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Dive Sirs, - = P : _ .

LAfrend has stopped 0¥ husband smoking - 1 ; ~ginee I put aht&frend:
in his pipe, he has not touched 4 0bACCO a0 ¢ ~VWIL3 pide ST Bl
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3 in my wash
1wan shirt badly.
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idemt I dropped an }.‘f_r'en
gut, as mu 034 man
Dear Sirs, Lfremd in nmeed is.a friend 3indeed-—ha,ha',d_cj you get it? That is @ ©Ty
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UNUSUAL FEN
In all cities in all places
where s=f fatally fascinates
there are fen who stand apart
from the herd. They may be neo-
fans, or old-.imecrs, adherents
of Scbenth Famdom or relics of
an carlier age, intellectuals
or comuion fen. BUT they are
lively-minded fen who cxpect a
fanmag to precsent intcresting
material in an inaginative fas-
hion: they rcespcect goeod writing
be it scricus or whimsical. And
that is why they subscribe to

4 BSN & T H

the magazinc for the maturc fan
Fo further copics rcimain of the
first issue, reviewcd at Icngth
in Nebula 5 and futhentic 57.
The sccond issue is now in act-
ive preparaticn - why not make
surc of your copy by rushing a

e o eosess e e
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bob to Derek Pickles, 197 Cutler |
.-Heights Lane, Bradford 4, Yorks.,

L ®pecial SUPELMANCON issue: of
LA 8 T R O N E E R

will be issue’ early in January!:

Contents will inclule a speceia
write up of all arrangemcnts

aade for the con at the time of
going to press: a Jeeves' epic,

"Superfan saves the Supcrmancon™’

"To the Supermancon in '54", a
gamc Cevised by Ken Slater &
Henry Brnst: fact, fiction and
carto-ns.

If you arc a ncuaber of the
NSFC thc subscripticn is only
3/« for f ur issucs. & fow
copies of thc last issue remain
Subscriptions and contributions
gratefully receive by Harry
Turner who is now toiling °on
the proluction of S=T's com-
penion at 9, Willow Bank,
Church Lane, Moston,

Manchester 9. (3ngland)

ANNOUNCIFEG G vovsvee.
"CONTINUTULND?®"

lew magazinc of the
WEST-COUNTRY SCIZNCE-¥ICTION
GROUP
Pirst copy is due end Dec./
carly January
Fcaturing Stories by
F.G. Raycr &
Lan Wright
Approxinately Forty Pages
Suhscription rate : 94 pcr ish.

L11 enquirics to:
ERIC JONES,
44 BLRBLIDGE ROLD,
LELE,
CHELTENHAIM,
GLOS
Send 9d. for your copy NOW

if yosu have o flair for Arawing

and arc interestced in fantasy...
why not join the |

F L T LS X
LT

SO0OCIZZTY 222
Practicing artists, whether anma-
teur or proicssional, are wel-
comed as mcmbers. lHerc is an op-
nortunity t° heve y-ur work crit-
icisel: to cxchange fricndly com-
ment and advice on points of tecc-
nique, presentation and printing
rrocesses. The FPAS is in tuch
with many fan editors end helps to
place member's work where suitable
ilembers have the use of a small
library of instructional & illus-
trated books. L Fewslegtter brings
news & comucnt at frequent intcer-
vals. _
Writc for “etails to Harry Turner

9 Willow Bank, lioston, lanchester.9
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