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H G WELLS: TIMET RAVELLLE #
AEDD BOEES

Tet!s start with a vignette. Perhaps it is a significant scens, as W6
shall see later, and it is interesting for its own sake, Yellow iamp-
1ight illuminates the center of the picture, one spot of light in a
small untidy room filled with the purple dusk of an August evening,
The windows stand wide open, and no wind stirs the heavy drapes. The
1ight falls upon a small desk at which a mustached young man sits busi-
1y writing. At hils left elbow, there is a sheaf of ruled paper, neatly
piled; at his right olbow, there is a stack of sheets already covered.
with handwriting., Before him, a sheet of paper 1s being rapidly fillg?
with script. The men's pen travels across it brlskly,_and the scratch
of nib upon paper is the only sound in the room, The time is 189.

These are the words the man is scrawling with steady haste:

...There was the tangle of rhododendron bushes, black in
the pale light, and there was the little lawvn. I looked
at the lawn again. A queer doubt chilled my complacency;
Ho," said I stoutly %o myself, 'that was not the lavn. "™

But it was the lawn. For the white leprous face of the
sphinx was towards it, Can you imagine what I felt as
this conviction came home to me? But you cannot, The

Time Machine was gonetl,...

Through open windows comes the sound of sharp female volces, two women
gossiping across the garden wall, M7i11 he never go to bed? Hever
have I had a tenant 1like him..,staying up to 2ll hours, sitting there
in the window, scribbling, scribbling! It!s scandalous, thatt!s what it
ist..." An edge of a smile curves the mants lips under his mustache,
but his pen pushes steadily forward, line by line,

I might have consoled myself by imagining the little peo-
ple had put tke mechanism in some shelter for me, had I
not felt assured of their physical and intellectual in-
adequacy. That was what dismayed me: the sense of some
hitherto unsuspected power, through wvhose intervention my
invention had vanished...

The voice from the garden goes stridently on, rasping sarcasms meant as
much for the man at the desk as for the sympathetic neizhbor lady. But
the man pays no outward heed; his pen scratches on, outscratching the
voice, and the purple dusk of Ausgust 189l fades beneath the clear moon-
light in the apple-~scented world of 802,701 A.D., till at last in the
quiet hours of early morning, the man »uts dovn his pen, adds a last
page to the stack at his right elbow, and rubs the scene from his hsavy
eyesa Rising, he blows out the lamp, and stumbles off to bed, Some-
where in the dark house, the landlady waliens to the distant footsteps
and mutters, ™y did I ever rent a flat to that ¥.G. ‘lells person?®

2.
The version of The Time Machine tThat II.G. Wells was writing that warm

night in August 189l was not the first version of this famous story.
As a matter of record, it was the fifth, and it became the thir%gzg see
w

print. There was to be a sixth and final revision the followi Gor.
In many ways, The Time Machine was the key that opened the ddor tic :
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writer's career for him; if the story had Eglled, cgagf:soiﬁzrt§?g hi 2
other, more famous novels == Tono~Bungay, »ipps, and 3 135 a;t otlg
never’have been conceived, As UWells wrote tc a frien Foan er hy;
above episode,'It's my trump card and if it does not come very muc
I shall know my place for the rest of my career.

i hronicle of the
I bi Geoffrey Vest oints out that the c r
‘zg;t; ;gaogg:g?g§ﬁantegf Tge Timg achine is the story of Wells' birthr

T ==WeIls Vas nc : i tist: he
a writer, Wells vas never 2 conscious ar . >
%2%egggglg%%gggazgly the title of “artist“d 1ntfavortg£g igouﬁzzligi,L
i e
3 he nover evolved a theory of art Dbeyond interpre g 1t
igingebig enough and democratic enough to have room within its scope
for a plan to save the world or any corner o? it,  as Heyw?od Brour?
wrote. Wells was content to write merely for his gpptgmporarles, pro;_
viding them with entertainment for the momept and with ideas whic:h‘!'I 1%9
not universally applicable, could change history if acted upon. el %
would have preferred to be known to the world of 2000 A.D, as a socla
reformer rather than as & writer,

Without a clear and serious belief in himsel€ as a creative artist,
éiglgucould improve as a writer only through trial-and-error, c?rract;.
ing his mistakes as he saw them, rather than through becoming aware O
the problems he faced and anticipating them, as pe might have done had
he moved consciously toward a goal, Like Nathan%el ngthorne, one of
young Wells' favorite writers, he could always find nev idcas on which
to base stories; the difficulty wves to find a human 31tuat%on in which
the idea could be dramatized and showvn in operation, In his introduc-
tion to the Random House edition of The Time Machine (1931) Wells trac-
es scveral possibilities of the idea of time as a fourth dimension, and
admits that “my story does not go on to explore either of these possi-
bilities; I did not in the least know how to go on to such an explora-
tion, I was not sufficiently educated in that field, and certainly a
story was not the way to investipgate further."

The “"brilliantly original idea" for The Time liachine had been "begotten
in the writer's mind by students! dlscussions in the laboratories and
debating society of the Royal College of Science,” as Wells revealed
later. The struggle to embody this idea in a work of fiction began
with a story in the Science Schools Journal, a student paper of which
Wells was first editor and leading light. In this magazine he made his
first appearance in print (other than a letter to the editor, published
in a newspaper): his contributions, often under such fanciful bylines
as Septimus Brovne, Sosthenes Smith, and Wallker Glockenhammer, ranged
from doggerel ("The Lay of the Sausage llachine") and mailing comments
("Something Good from Birmingham“--reviewr of another amateur magazine)
to serious articles and fiction. \lells later dismissed these writings
as "initative puerile stuff" and, about 1900, bought up from the cur-
rent editor all the back issues that pertained to him, and destroyed
them, A few of the itoms, however, were rowritten and appearcd else-
where, one of them the story "Devotee of Lirt" which, much improved, be-

came 'The Temptation of Harringay“” in the collection The Stolen Bacil-
lus and Other Incidents (1895.)

But thg most important of these student vwritings was "The Chronic Argo-
nauts,” which appeared serially in the Science Schools Jourrnal, numbers
11, 12, and 13; April through June 1383. Bedridden with a football in~
Jury and a touch of Incipvient consumption, Wells had written it while
staying with his friends, the Burtons, at Stoke-on-Trent, Shortly be-
fore, he had burned most of his earvlier stories and verse, including a
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and it was in a mood

il
000 v 1 "Lady Franklandts Conmpanlon, 0
2g’sgar¥g;g 2?§:s£ that yhe set to work on this “nonﬁrealiggigs igoﬁz;
turely because as e Te
Butihe ibroke] 0t the Bt ony Do e Th&t I realized I eould not

autobiography, "I could not go on with it, d
g0 on w%thpiz’marks a stage in my education in the art of fiction,

Of this story he writes: y
was overelaborate and...the story is clumsily

fgseggggf and loaded with irrelevant sham significance,
The Time Traveller for example, 1is called Nebo=-gipfel,
though manifestly Mourt Nebo had no business whatever in
that history. There was no Promised Land ahead. And
there was a lot of fuss about the hostility of a super-
stitious Welsh village to this Dr, HNebo-gipfel, which
vas obviously just 1ifted into the tale from Hawthorne's
Scarlet Letter. And think of 'chronic" and "“argonaut® in
the title! The ineptitude of this rococo title for a hard
mathematical invention! I was over 21, and I still had my
businesas to learn...,If a young man of 21 were to bring
rne a story like the "Chronic Argonauts®™ for my advice to-
day I do not think I should encourage him to go on writ-

ing.
Geoffrey lVlest, VWlells! biographer, who seems to have read all these eare
ly student writings, says of "The Chronic Argonauts® that the writing
wags Immature and imitative, but had "considerable command of detail and
some originality of phrase.™ In the light of Wilson Tucker's interest~
ing but slightly inaccurate usad of “Fhé Che8nié &rgonautz" as'a gimmick
in his short story "Able to Zebra®™ (F&SF, Uarch 1953),we must point
out here that the serial was a work of fiction, not “a series of arti-

cles.™

In "The C A 5 - £
gestign gﬁggﬁﬁdeﬁgg§a%ﬁ3 1ﬁeiﬁggggiférD{ﬁ yﬁgoﬁ§%gfﬁ%¢h%ﬁg? t%gnsagg
gnstantanaous cube exist? However, both setting and incldents differ

widely between the two stories, Dr, Hebo-gipfel has established his
laboratory in a remote \lelsh village where the people are so superstit-

lous that his mysterious experiments inclite them to come in a mob to
burn the building. The local vicar arrives in time to warn Nebo-gipfel
but too late to escape the mob. The two escape through time on the
Chronic Argonaut, a time-travelling contraption, There are vague ref-
erences to their adventures in the far future, but the story breaks off
wit@out developing this original part of the plot, To friends who com-—
plained Ehat the story ended just when it began to be exciting, Wells
wrote: 'The Chronic Argonauts! was no Joke, There 1s a sequel--it isg
the latest Delphic voice but the tripod is not yot broken." The sequel
was written, but never published,

Roc?vering from his 1llness, Wells went to London, where he took a tu-
tor!'s job with the University Correspondence College, and co-edited the
Educationa% Times, which reviewed books on education, In this period,
1889-92, Wells begaﬂ serious writing in his spare time, and produced
two new versions of "The Chronic Argonauts, ™ though neither wure ever

published In_the first of these versions, Dre loBo-r: -
car, the_Rev. Ellgah Ulysses Cool, are stiil %he proﬁéggg%s%g? gﬁg Ego
village in which the nystorious cvonts occur is now on the North Downs,
Once again they oscape” to the future, and for the first time the reader
is given a direct glimpse of their adventures therc, The world of the
future already provides the hazy outlines of the REloi-IHorloclk dichotomy
Presented in The Time Liachine, but though the upper and lower realms

exlst they are not yet distinct and Scparate. Thore is a sciontifice
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. aristocracy and a red-robed priesthood, bo?h~decagent. vEE?t?:;OQ~;Ui§:
gonzuts stir up these idlers by reintroducing bo?:s'_ e e et
wn, 5he men from the 1Gth century discover & DAssLe ot ih C TNy
anc £ind an underworld wnich labors UTo sSupporv Jf?ﬂ . g Gofké;s‘fo
priests. Abtempts to reconcile the o fpctigpsL C%EE: Jn{Tﬁé o T
rise ia a mob, and rush forth, slaying U2 a:%su%?{u u.lovoi" e
argonauss escape, Cooll wants to bring along Imuy :bita“ o hir b;éutv
cvat who fascinates him, but he suddenly discovers tha ba T vl
ja a>tificial," and pushes her off the timc macalnc, No E—Glg L tg:
shocts e 19th century as they roturn along the time rac; od g
gre almest killed by paleolithic savages before they aman?aﬁ bO in
thei» owa eva again. There the Rev. Cook leaves the machine; Nebo-gip-
fel goes cff adventuring through time once more.

itsle known about the third version of the story, but bo?h Be~
ggfgitfel anésthe Rev. Cook are omitted. The future world con?alns no
underwarld, and the ruling class holds sway by means of hypnotism. One
of ths priests determines to end the reign of hypnotism, and calls tg
the peoﬁle to waken, They obey, k%111 him, and, spearing his severe
head on a pole, stream forth to slay his companions.

In the spring of 1893, a new siege of illness forced Wells to give up
his teaching carser, and he went to the seaside resort of Eastbourne to
recovor, There he launched himself as a fulltime writer by beginning a
series of sketches on “small, everyday topics" that were accepted by
the Pall l'all Gazette. While exploring this unexpected vein of gold,
Wells was commissioned by the Pall Iiall Budget, a satellite of the for—
mer publication, to write a series of "single-sitting stories 'based on
his “spocial knowledge of science.™ For this series Wells hastily
wrote “The .Stolen Bacillus,™ for which he recelved five guineas, and
soon became "“quite dextrous at evolving 1incidents and anecdotes from
little possiblities of a scientific or quasi-scientific sort." At a—
bout the same btime, he sold an article titled "The Universe Rigid"™ to
the Forinightly Review, in which he outlined the idea of the "four di-
mensicnal frame" which he had used in Y“The Chronic Argonauts.”  This
unusual ervicle was set up in tyne, but "then the editor, Ilir.Frank
Harris, woke up to tha fact that he was printing matter 20 years too

soon, reproached the writer terrifyingly, and broke type azain,“ The
article never saw print.
Nevertheless,

when he was approached by William Ernest Honley, edltor

of the Haticnal Observer, and asked to contribute, Wells promptly de-~
: He sent

new version of his old time travsel story.
suggested more emphasis on the

Henley several samples, and Henley

gliinises of the future. Between liarch and June 189ly the National Ob-
Seeover ouvlished seven episodes in the series; they were unsignod, were
purrortedly articles, and bore various titles. Moreover, the series
had no ifucdicated continuity, and broke off prematurcly and abruptly
when f£a» rublication changed hands. The new editor thought the time
travel parers were "queer wild ramblings,” a

nd ended them immediately.
This new fourth version at 1last approached the form in which it is
known coday. The new protagonist is the Philosophical Inventor, who
shovf_ his ggests the time machine and expounds his theories about the
fourtn uimension. The tale of his trip to 12,203 A.D. closely resem-

blcs who reminisgencgs of the Time Traveller in The Time Illachine. The
Inventer launds his time machine by the T

=) White Sphinx, and altnough he
doesg'u_gescr}be th? worid of the Bloi, he descends ’to the underworld
of +tno> kcrl?nxs'as in the later story. The intense interest the Mor-—
loclzs siiow in his +time machine alarms hin and he escapes back to the
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present. The Inventor briefly sketches the ultimate cooling of the ;ﬁ:
and the end of earthly life, but only as hypothetiqa;.speculation,
gseries ends with the Philosophical Inventor speaking’

“"But an end coiles, ILife is a mere eddy, an epilsode in
the great stroam of universal boing, just as nan with all
his cosmic mind is a more opisodo in tho story of _life.

(He breaks off abruptly.) ™“Thero is that kid of mine up-
stairs crying. He always cries when he wakes up in t@c
dark, If you don't mind, T will just go up and toell him

it's all right."

Geoffroy Wost reports that the writing in this version is still nog
Nfinished or satisfying."  However, this fourth attempt was the mos
successful so far because Wells "had realized that the more impossible
the story I had to tell, the more ordinary must be the setting, and fthe
circumstances in which I now set the Time Traveller were all that I
could imagine of solid upner-middle-class comfort." This realipatipn
was the key to the success of the following version; indeed, the key TO
the success of all Wells' scientific romances.

The deposed editor of the National Observer, Henloy, wrote Wells in tha
summer of 189l that he expected to launch a new magazine, tho New Ro=
view, in the near future, and he offcred Wolls 100 pounds to expand the
time travel sories into a full-length serial, Wells' fortunes as a
budding writer were at low ebb at the moment, and he set to wgrk immede
iately: it was this version he was writing so hastily that warm night
in August 189l. He finished it in two weeks, and soon wrote to a
friend: YYou may be interested to know that our ancient 'Chronic Arpgo-
nauts' of the Science Schools Journal has at last becone a comglete sto-
ry and will appear as & serial in the Hew Review for January."

This serial version differs only slightly from that with which we are
all familiar. There is some extra explanatory material in the begin-
ning concerning the Time Traveller and his weekly gatherings, and (ac~
cording to Geoffrey West) “much less vivid discussion" among the guests
from that which opens the book. Of more interest is the fact that this
version contains an episode deleted from the book, in which the Time
Traveller, pausing between the era of the Elol and the age of the giant
crustaceans, comes upon man'!s descendants--"“puny greyish things, 1like
half-grown kangaroos, B preyed upon by giant centipedes.

Henley recommended the story to Heinemann the publisher and, flushed
with success, Wells set to work on The Island of Dr. loreau and The
Wonderful Visit, in order to follow up the rcesponsc he anticlipated from
The Timc lachine. In the summer of 1895 John Lane brought out his Se-
Toct Conversations With an Uncle (a collection of his newspaper sketch-
es) ana a day later Heinemann published the book version of The Time
Machine. Press acclaim was highly gratifying, and Wells settled down
in Wolting as a successful author.

3e
Reading The Time lMachine today is like becoming a time traveller your-
self, Hothing can seerm more anachronistic than to discover tho super-

scientilic time machine, that strange devicc of nickel and ivory and
quartz; operating in tho world beyond the turn of the century. We find
ourselves in the days before the automobile, radio, airplane, and atom-
ic power, watching a thoroughly futuristic time machine swing off into
Fhe fourth dimension, extinguishing candles as it whisks away. But
just as anachronistic is the freshness and vividness which The Time lMa-~
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, vonlce ap”
. aristocracy and a red-robed priesthood, both decagent. V?E?t?i*ogﬂ;uzg/
gonzuvs stir up these idlers by reintroducing bOOAS-. wﬂziia;gdowhmar
wi, ©5he men from the 1Gth century discover a pa551%9 ”G?;Dj?Pth” A
enc £ind an underworld wnieh labors to supporv “ﬁ?naiﬁgbﬁaruw§s"%a
priesta. Attempts to reconcile the two facticns —causs b P mitdoraia
rise i1 & mob, and rush forth, sl§y1ng tho ar}su%?{hbu.lovoa" T
argonauts escape, Oook wants to bring along Lady ib’ an 5 hgr boauty
crat who fascinates nhim, but he suddenly dlscovers uhatq ba—.i °T1 oveid
is s»tificial," and pushes her off the timo machine. No g GCR o> i
shoots o 19th century as they return along the tine ria:e D
are almost killed by paleolithic savages before I ,?a . “Nebo-gip~
theiv owa eva again., There the Rev. Cook leaves the machine;
fel goas cff adventuring through time once more.

h Be~
\'i 1ittle is known about the third version of the story, but bot
bgTZipfel and the Rev. Cook are omitted. The future world con?ainscﬁz
undcrworld, and the ruling class holds sway by means of hypnotli?. s
of ths priests detormines to end the relgn of hypnotism, anﬁ ca esered
the peonle to waken, They obey, kill him, and, spearing is s
head on a pole, stream forth to slay his companions.

In the spring of 138 a new siege of 1llness forced Wells to give up
his teacﬁinggcareer?BQnd he went to the seaside resort of Eastbourne tOC
recover. There he launched himself as a fullti%e writer by beginning 3
series of sketches on "“small, everyday topics that were.accepted by
the Pall 1lall Gazette. tthile exploring this unexpected'veln of gold,
Wolls was commissioned by the Pall liall Budpet, a satellite of the for-
mer publication, to write a series of "single-sitting storiles based on
his "spocial knowledge of science." For this series Wells hastily
wrote “The .Stolen Bacilius,” for which he 7received five guineas, and
soon became "quite dextrous at evolving incidents and anecdotes from
little possiblities of a scientific or quasi-scientific sort. Atna——
bout the same time, he sold an article titled "The Unlverse Rigid™ to

1in Review, in which he outlined the idea of the "“four di-
mensional frame® which he had used in “Fhe Chronic Argonauts.” This
unuzual £rvicle was set up in tyre, but "then the editor, Ilir.Frank
Harris, woke up to the fact that he was printing matter 20 years toc

soon. reproached the writer terrifyingly, and broke type azain.™ The
article never saw print.
Nevertheless,

when he was approached by William Ernest Henley, edltox
of the Haticnal Observer, and asked to contribute, Wells promptly de-
cided to cifer a new version of his old time travel story. He sent
Henley several samples, and Henley suggested more emphasis on the
glimzscs of the future. Between liarch and June 189l the National Ob-
servers ouolished seven episodes in the series; they were unsigned, werec

purrarbedly articles, and bore various titles. lioreover, the series
had ro 1icicated continuity, and broke off prematurcly and abruptly
when tan> rublication changed hands. The

n new editor thought the time
travel parers were 'queer wild ramblings," and ended them immediately.

This new fourth version at last approached the form in which it is
knovwn voday. The new protagonist is the Philosophical Inventor, whc
shows- Iiis guests the time machine and expounds his theories about the
fourtn wimonsion. The tale of his trip to 12,203 A.D. closely rescm-
blees ©ho reminiscences of the Time Traveller in The Time lMachine. The
Inventor lauds his time machine by the Vhite Sphinx, ard albnough he
doesu'nwgﬁsuribe the world of the Eloi, he descends to the underworld
of tu> Isrlociks as in vhe later story. The intense interest the Hor-
loclrs siiow in his +4ime machine alarms him and he escapes back to the
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present. The Inventor briefly sketches the ultimate cooling of the sun
and the end of earthly life, but only as hypothetical speculation,
gseries ends with the Philosophical Inventor speaking®

Wgut an end comos. Life is a mere oddy, an episode in
the great strecam of universel boing, just as mannwiyh all
his cosmic mind is a more opisodo in tho story oif _life.

(He breaks off abruptly.) "Therc is that kid of mine up-
stalrs crying. He always cries when he wakes up in t@c
dark, If you don't mind, I will just go up and tell him
it's all right."

Geoffrey West roports that the writing in thils version is still nog
trinished or satisfying."  However, this fourth attempt was the mos
successful so far because Wells "had realized that the more impossible
the story I had to tell, the more ordinary must be the setting, and thse
circumstances in which I now set the Time Traveller were all that I
could imagine of solid upper-middle-class comfort.”  This realization
was the key to the success of the following version; indeed, the key TO
the success of all Wells! scientific romances.

The deposed editor ofi the National Observer, Henloy, wrote Wells in Eha
summer of 189lL that he expected to launch a new magazine, the New Ho=
view, in the near future, and he offcred Wolls 100 pounds to expand tho
timo travel sories into a full-length serial. Wells! fortunes as a
budding writer were at low ebb at the moment, and he set to work immed=
jately: it was this version he was writing so hastily that warm night
in August 189L. He finished 1t in two weeks, and soon wrote to a
friend: YYou may be interested to know that our ancient 'Chronic Argo=
nauts! of the Science Schools Journal has at last beconle a comglete sto-
ry and will appear as & serial in the New Review for January."

This serial version differs only slightly from that with which we are
all familiar. There is some extra explanatory material in the begin-
ning concerning the Time Traveller and his weekly gatherings, and (ac-
cording to Geoffrey West) “much less vivid discussion" among the gucsts
from that which opens the book. Of more interest is the fact that this
version contains an episode deleted from the book, in which the Time
Traveller, pausing between the era of the Bloi and the age of the glant
crustaceans, comes uPon mant!s descendants--puny greyish things, 1like
half-grown kangarocos, ' preyed upon by giant centipedes.

Henley recommended the story to Heinomann the publisher and, flushed
with success, Wells set to work on The Island of Dr. loreau and The
Wonderful Visit, in order to follow up the rosponse he anticipated from
The F.imc llachine. In the summer of 1895 John Lane brought out his Se-
Tect Conversations With an Uncle (a collection of his newspaper sketch-
es) and a day later Heinemann published the book version of The Time
Machine. Press acclaim was highly gratifying, and Wells settled down
in Woking as a successful author.

3e
Reading, The Time lachine today is like becoming a time traveller your-
self, Nothing can seem more anachronistic than to discover tho super-

scisntirflic timo machine, that strange devicc of nickel and ivory and
quartz, operating in tho world beyond the turn of the century. We find
ourselves in the days before the automobile, radio, airplans, and atom-
ic power, watching a thoroughly futuristic time niachine swing off into
the Tfourth dimension, extinguishing candles as it whisks away. But
Just as anachronistic is the freshness and vividness which The Time la-



R SPACESHIP # 2%,

‘
chine still embodies, despite the lapse of more tha?ialgaig %EiZgzgaszj
the =ppearance of thousands of sSuccessors in the te Sl ;ac+ ﬁha4
adventures. Some of its appeal today, PerhaPS:'OX1§ S SOt 50 fuliy o
Tho Tino Machine represents the sarly Wells, who was S0y po LU VA 3
Basé Wit the idea of progross that ne thought to uF?ht Fhi*w Lot &3
means of education, to help form "a new basis of “hoi5” g ::kgﬂdLag [
erthrow parochial and national boundarios and will ‘GParwéfandJ o
wholes®  The Time Machino is unabashedly fiction, not prop gands et
the establishmont of a Utopla to be ‘reachod along tho xogd o i
sense.® If it is a prophecy at all, it is prophecy that Plg&s ?OIn ;nﬁ
alistically in our ears than the jdealistic pronouncements o -—--;?
Days of the Comet and its 1lk. We of the atomic bomb era arz ﬁogF
ready to accept as probable Wells' “violent vision,..of the“%ai E nr,
of this planet® than his Utoplan hypeﬁboles. We too thigk ut ¢ eee_l
lessly of the Advancement of Mankind," and like the Time ravelleré ;u-
®in the growing pile of civilization only & foolish heaping tha
inevitably fall back and destroy its malers in the end.

Wolls himself, in the 1931 edition of The Time Machino, repudiated tt€
®haive pessimism® of the story, laying blame on the geologists and th
astronomers of that time who "told us dreadful lies about the ‘1n3v1tal
ble! freezing up of the world -- and of l%fe and mankind with it.

also scored the handling of the story as "a very undeﬁgraduate perform
ance," but he admitted to feeling no remorse for his ~youthful effort.
On the contrary, he seemed to feel a definite affection for thﬁ sboryl
a feeling we can appreciate even today. Bven after reading "By H 4

Bootstraps,® "Other Tracks,® and "Flight to Forever," we can turn b
¥he Time liachine with the zest of a connoisseur.

What is the secret of the story'!s continuing sppeal? The clue is foun
--or at least symbolized--in the vignette with which we opened this ar
ticls. There we discover Wells busily writing oftho world of 801, 7O
A.D.,, while 1istening with some amusement to the snide gossip of hi
landlady in 189 A.D. And both aspects of the situation have been pre
served for us; Wells reports the landlady episode in his autobiography
as well as in the preface to the Random House edition of The Time liach
ine. He was neither too deeply immersed in fantasy to be deaf to th
world around him, nor too diastracted by that world to leave his care
fully-constructed world of tomorrow. But what greater discrepanc
could there be betwsen fact and fiction than the fantastic happsning

of e dim future and the commonplace complaints of an old woman talkin
to her neighbor over the back fence? Wells wacs able to assimilate ar
appreciate both.

J.D, Beresford sums up Wells! ability, as displayed in The TPimc llachir
as follows: Wolls, he says, "has freed himself very completcly from GE
bonds of conventional thought and is propared to oxamine, and to pre
sent 1life from the detached standpoint

off one who vicws 1t all from
respectable distance; but who is ablec...to onter life with all the pas

sion and gonorosity of his own humanity."
Wells himself exposes his formula in the proface to Sevon Famous Novel

For the writer of fantastic storics %o help hi dc
play the game properly, he must help him 1npeve?yr§§s§§b§3

way to domesticate the impossible h i
tr¥ck o poss e hypothesis., He must

it an unwary assumption and get on wit
story while the 1llusion holds....As soon a% thg mgéig ggg
Been done the whole business of the fantasy writer is to
iteep everything else human and real. Touches of prosaic
etail are imperative and a ripgorous adhsronce Lo

he hy-
(Concluded on Page 11) 7




TYRAMIT is rapidly becoming
one of fandom'!s leading

fanzinesl It features the
finest of fan articles, fic—

tion, and poetry. TYRAIIl is
beautifully illustrated in
full color by leading fanartistsl

TYRANN: 154/ a copy, 2/25¢
YR Y T A
TYRANN: c¢c/o NORBERT HIRSCHHORN
853 Riverside Drive
New Yowriz 32, i.Y.




RLPORT FROM

AUSTRALIA

ROGER DARU

M 1y 3
The Rosaleen Norton case (see previous SPACESHIPs) was tried early
February, and the verdict against Ros and publisher Waltgﬁ ﬁlzrzrdrzi
guilty of publishing an “obscene book; The judge descri e; ;ated ;
ings as an "offence against chastity," whatever that is, danh sb bodl
would offend most people. Ros and Glover wvere f%ned, an the doth :
dered to be sunpressed, but Attorney Shand.immedzately agp?ale mere
cision to a higher court, ((Coming in Sship, by the vay, 1s a comp .
hensive review of Norton's book of fantastic art, Dby Hal Shapiro, ©
of the very few Americans who own a copies.))

The digest-sized paperback item AITERICAN SCIEIICE FICTION can once agzﬂ
be regarded as a regular prozine. With issue ?, the back cover sta f
that the magazine would appear monthly, (Prpv1ou§ly, publlcat%on_hf
been irregular.) #0 contains “Death of the loomn, Alexander Phillip:
RHermit of Saturn's Rings,® Heil R, Jones; "A Loglc HNamed Joe, lurrs
Leinster, and "‘The Fourth-Dimensional Demonstrator, 11111 F., Jenicin:
all culled from U.S, prozines 1929—h6, #?“ contains one long stor]
"Phe Unimown,'" by Leinster. Lead story in 8 will be the fine Kuttne:
Moore story from 19113 ASF, ™Clash by Hight." Somebody 1is obvious.
tipping off the publishers, Lialian Press, as to just what.is good s-.
judging from the stories reprinted so far, by Heinlein, Leinster, Cam
bell, and others, Qutstanding troats for Aussiefans in this seﬁi
have been ®lian Who Sold the Moon" and "Who Goes Therc? (The Thing)"

the equivalent of a dime sach, AIIERICAN SP is digest-sized, wi
trimmed edges, and sells for 84.

Speaking of the Campbell opus, several months ago the Australian cu
toms Department decided that “Who Goes There?" would "incite depravi
and crime," and banned its import, along with Guy Endore's famous T
VERSJIOLF OF PARIS. However, the Customs had barely issued this edl
wvhen AMERICAIl SF came along and renrinted the JVIC classic. Under &
law, the Australian Customs cannot ban anything published within Aus
ralia, so Campbell!'s fine story is once again legal to read, Al

banned from Aussie eyes by fanatical Customs llinister O!Sullivan a
the works of A, lierritt!}

O!'Sullivan, who shares your Senator llcCarthy's ideas about free thoug
and such, seems to think that Operation Fantast is a secret undergrou
organization, or sonething, ily home has been entered by cops who ¢
manded the lowdown on the Slater group. I found it wisest to resim

position as Australian Representative for 0.F., which is a great pity

But not all is bleak, Down Under: The first issue of PERHAPS, the m
promising Australian fanzine yet, has appeared, Like all first issue
PERHAPS 1s exverimental, and has its weaknesses--but if the PITOpo:

=00 /O--.



REPORT FROM AUSTRALIA ewe 11 rew

improvements take effect, PERHAPS will become one of the world's top
fermags, The first number, dated Feb 1953, contains 30 pages, mimeod,
ood format, with material by H.J. Campbell, Roger Pard, Ken Slater,
gob silverberg, Bill Veney, and others. PERHAPS is priced at 3/60%; or
2 issues for 3 issues of a U,S. prozine, to be sent to editor Leo Hard-
ing, 510 Drummond Street, Carlton, 1.3, Victoria, Australia, U,S. subs
should be remitted to Charles Anderson, 311 Bast Polk St., Phoenix, Ap-
jzona, if pald in cash, Issue 72 should set the standard for the mag=-=

i1t will be photolithed, contain a cover by H«B. Vestal of Planet, and

will be sold on Australian newsstands, thus joining Rhodomagnetic Di-

gest as one of the very few fammags to be sold by professional news-

otands, This one should shape up into a fine. job,

In Melbourne, once a city completely fanless, 1s now a booming center
of fandom. The Melbourne SF Group is a thriving group, with 23 members
at the latest count. Rocently they were vigited by A, Bertram Chandlern
well-lnown British author. -Chandler is first mate on a ship plying be=
tween Britain and Australia, and visits fans at each port of call.

Two fangzines are coming from this Melbourne group: PERHAPS, and BACCHA-
NALTA, to be edited by Race Matthews and slanted toward the weird side
of literature, Other new fanzines: SCIENCE FICTION REVIEV, which does
just-what the name implies, and comes from Rex Meyer, 91 Bowden St.,
Ryde, H.S.W, Australia, at 15¢ per copy. lieyer, if some advance info
is correct, will shortly replace Vol Molpsworth as Australian corres-
pondent for Fantasy-Times,

Also: the quaintly-titled UGHI comes from Bill Veney, "Yale" Apartments
Upper Edward St., Brisbane, Queensland, Australia, Bill intends to run
UGH! as a letterzine, tending toward the controversial. No data on
price, but a prozine should get you a year ts sub. HNothing elaborats
sbout this neat mimeod job, but it's a good, amusing zine in which fans
can blow off some excess steam,

And also: SCIENCE FICTION NEWS, which is becoming the Australian Fanta
sy-Times. First issue, dated Jan 53, is four pages, phdtolithed, con-
taining news of general interest and one photo-reproduction of a promag
cover. HMonthly, 6/- per year (about 75¢). Recommended. ((But Rog
gives no address-~-ed.

({(Apologies to Roger, but a considerable chunk of this column had to be

cut in order to fit in all of Redd Boggs! extremely long article. Rog
will be back in full force next time, with a report, we hope, of the

Second Australian SF Convention.--ed. ))
-~Roger Dard

H.G, WELLS: TIME TRAVELLER (continued from page 8)

pothesis....So soon as the hypothesis 1s launched the
whole interest becomes the interest of looking at human
feeclings and human ways from the new angle that has been
acgquired.

Wells not only pointed the way for futurc science fiction writers
through this method, but in The Timo Machine he is one of the most suc-
cessful writecrs over to practice the formula,

--Rodd Boggs

((for the New York Times' 1895 review of The Time Hachi
18, July 1952--ed,)) 9 chine, see Sship #
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TESTAMENT OF FANDROZ
.0 CAATIN

THIS is the Pathetic story of o fan, before he was a fan, and after I
was a fan,

effects after his death,..

*It began on a dark evening, I was coming back from the moviews, 1

et home I had ¢ cut across the city slums and swim across the r{yez
% usually take the Sub=-River Transit, but I had bought too many HARS
mellows at the theater and had no more credits.

“"Here I %83, 1n the middle of the slums, when I noticed a-- a--ah, 1
loolked 1ike a magazine, at first, I bicked it up and found it to be r

Papers stapled together, I pocketed it, Tt woul
§ive me something to do While I wasg swimming across the river, But a

s I noticed that the vaper of this magazine did no
everyday ?lastipapar does. I held it over my hea

t want to damage it, Any paper that coul
Bot withstand water must be a very old relic indeed

"After a good night's sleep, I Picked up this magazine and examined it
strange letters; umisual form of printings; and=-contraband literature
I rushed to the » and  then turned the windows t
opaqueness, Ho one must gee me with thig, How I recognized the mod

of Printing--mimeography--the Torbidden machine] I read the words o
the cover--Science Fiction--obscene wordsy I uin

“nev that I held a prizec

Possession: ancient writings, eagerly sought for by the collectors whe

J POssessing these boolks, Despite the ster:

commands rorbidding this literature, I haa alvays had a yen to read one

I looked again at the cover. I

October 206l, This year, this month |
being printeq this very day.

ally for the address, but foung nothing,
nothing but g code at the bo

Ge. It might be the
unable to decipher it, I read through the entire
magazine and found no

clue, But I giqg learn that the book wasg callec
lzinet! ang that tghot

meant though, tthot! meant thought, I Jlearnec
many strange words-~ingenious—-1 made up my mind that I must become =
fan, I finally Ccracked the code, onl i

5 1t broke dowr

People, these fans,

£ 1t : % wigced me that gamust become one of them, Pinally 3

go . Tead: Son Oldfan X 702, Bloomingt o Ak et ote
to this an, .. — 102, mington lnoy wr

Degar Sir,

I found g cop in the gutter, ang 1
would like to be ong--a fa-a-an, that is, not a

gutter, I vil) tell no one about your secret
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organization, for I am a very qulet fellow, I am
enclosing ten genti-Zredits in payment for your
magazline. I do wish you would oblige me, as I
would tell no one about your organization because
I am a very quiet fellow. Yes. No one, At all.
No.

Your friend and mine,
J. W Fandros
"T mailed the letter that evening.

I waited for the reply for over a week, and then it came. There was
no magazine; merely a letter, It said, in part:

.s.What are you talking about?... e..can't trust
you...might be a fed...mistaken idontity...what's
a zine%?...%...1f you're serious be at the corner d
6th and 9th at 6 Pl tomorrov,.. e« Zes-

"lcedless to say I was there at 6. I stood under the lamppost until a
Keeper of the Peace told me to move along. I went around the block and
back to the corner. I leaned against the building. Someone grabbed my
legs and pulled me in through the ccllar window.

"1t was dark in that cellar, I was searched from top to bottom, with
stops along the way, for identificatlon. What they found proved that
I was really J.V/. Pandros, and not a fed. I wvas questioned for hoursg
examined, probed, pushed, pulled, click-clicked. I underwent rigorous
tests to prove that I was mentally balanced, and was finally accepted.
All I had to do now was fill out a few forms and an IQ test. I
filled out the forms properly and then took the IQ test, After they
had checked it they said that I could be a fa-a-an--for free! It seems
that my IQ was a measly 153, and the other fans couldn't understand how
someone with such a low rating could earn enocugh to pay the required
duess So ] became the first duty-free fan.

"I went back to my home with a bundle of papers under my arm, contain-
ing the addresses of all zines and addresses of numerous other fans. I
sent for all the zines and wrote to all the fans, even the BMNFs. I had
no scruples, After reading them, I knew what each editor wanted. So I
set about writing things and sending them away, telling each editor he
could have them for only 2 ¢redits a throw. They all came baclk, even
though I carefully neglected to enclose return postage.

"I decided to do artwork instead. That came back too.
tired of these faneds who rejected my stuff. I was getting sick of tha
same kind of stories, Tired of the same brand of artwork, of esoteric
terminology. - FTired of these fanclubs who stole money from unsuspecting
neofen, Tired of the fans who wouldn't answer my letters, Sick of

their unfunny funnies. Sick of their insuliting columnists. Sicksick-
sicksicksick...s-i-c-k,

I was getting

"I wrote to all fans and told them that I was going to expose them to
the government. I had no sooner mailed the letters when a group of
fang attacted me and tooit me to my Troon, They ripped the mailbox from
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the lamppost and hit me over the head with it. I was accusii ofdéeiggg
a fake-fan, and other atrocities. I was nailed to the ¥a 1 ?Ection-
with westerns, detective novels, love stories, and historica

I was stripped to the waist and tickled with daily newspapers.

®"They placed a fev zines at my feet and phoned the feds, whg would dis—
pose of me when they found obscene literature at my feet...

»»e+8uch are the rewards of fake fans.

e

~wD, 0. Cantin

L R N N e ® Be A S 4% B S P ES S8 E T EFY S e LA
'.-:.:....I-.I:......I.-t..‘.t.l.!.l‘llt-llt"Ill ------

But one of the rewards of & true fan is a copy of SPACESHIP. And you

must be a &true fan if you'rTe reading this, since you're getting this

issue for one of a muliitude of reasons, The one checked applies to
you-all:

You're a subscriber, bless your pocketbook, and you!ll get atbt
east one more issuse.

(iju're a subscriber, all right, but no longer.

last issue, unless you renew promptly.

You bought just this one issue. If you want the next, you know
hat to do.

This is your

(OWe exchange fanzines.

C)I want to trade fanzines with you.

This is a review copy, o0ld man, and your prompt attention woulc
o nice,

(OYou're one of the lucky few who get free copiles.

C)This is a sample, which means I'd like you to subscribe or tell
me vhy not.

(OLet's see something from your pen, yes?

You have something in this issue worth a free copy. But i
checlzed off dovn here,it means you won't get the next issue un:
less you cough up some cash or some more material.

NI cen't think of any more categories, but if you don't Belong :

\any of the ones listed above and you have this issuc, then thi.
is the one which applies to you.



CANADAS

WHY ISN'T T A FORCE IN S-F FANDOM?
N0AMAN . BAOWDE

Canadian fandom consists of a considerable muber of active readers,

people who have a good deal of knowledge, experience, and interest 1in
sptence fiction but little or no interest in fandom, and of a very
small number of active fans. On the other hand, American and British
fandom has (of course) a huge number of active readers, but also a
large group of active fans. And, by definition, active readers do not
contribute to or make up fandom...nor are they a force in it.

There are many reasons why Canada 1lags behind Britain, America, and
Australia in its number of active fans. One 1s Canada'!s very small and
highly decentralized population, It has o population of only 1l mil-
lion, scattered over the face of a country larger than continental USA
and Alaska put together. And on the other hand, the United States has
160 million people, and Great Britain has 50 million, all highly cen-
tralized, Australia has a small population, but centralized in a few
large cities.

Also, Canada 1s solely dependent upon the USA, Oreat Britain, and Au

tralia for its supply of s-f. And without s-f you can!t expect reader:

or new fans to develop. Canada has thus been behind the eight-ball,
because its supply of s-f has been neither complste nor continunous.
During the last decade, the period of science fiction's greatest flour-
ishing, Canada has suffered from no less than three import bans that
have totally cut off its supply of prozines, During these periods,
Canadian interest and activity naturally drops to zero level. It would
take a very strongly active fan to weather a period of no s-f, and, un-
fortunately, we have very few of them in Canada. It is too easy to let
the interest die and not take it up again when s-f reappears on the
newsstands,

Another factor to be taken into consideration 1is the large turnover 1in
fandom. Most fans or readers don't remain that way for a great length
of time. The USA, with its great population and strong interest in s-£
can continually ponr new blood 4into the ranks as the old guard loses

@nterest or graduates to pro-dom. But in Canada, the turnover in fans
is not consistent, For vhile an import ban is on, activity and inte-

rest continue to die off at the usual Tate, but no new blaod appears.
In effect, then, Canada has had to rebuild from scratch three times in
a decade, while the USA and Great Britain have had a continuous and
lasting movement,

Canada has just recently emerged from its third import-ban period, and
there are tvio or three things of interest worth noting, Ganadian fans
can be divided into two distinct types. There are the old-timers who
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ang o,

-f and occaslonally »
have had a consistent interest in S

ess
noteworthy because of their g;z?ing
and their tenacity in e e ©s
the import bans, The other tyP the
in larger numbers, and malce s upThey
bulk of Canadian "fandom. ned
are the people who have discovethe
S~I' recently; that is, since t1lo
18st import ban, They have 11t
éxperience op Inowledge of science
fiction ang fandom at the moment,
and have no lmowledge at all of t?e
PTe-ban eras, Many of them haven't
read or oven seen a prozine dated
Prior to Fabruary 1951,

. They an

As T mentioned previously, Canada
has few People whom I would call _ ~
active fang, To be exact, they E . S h o
Number 1in the neighborhood of ten e = ——

811 told, which is Just about the fan population of Savannah. The ac-

tive readers who méke up the bulk of Canadian fandom are many in
--but they are not fans,

At the moment, there are local fan clubs in Vancouver, Calgary, Edmo.
ton, Viinnipeg, Toronto, and llontreal, At one time there were othe?m
and some others Mmay in fact exist, but I have no data on them. Besids
these local clubs, there ig a regional and a national club in Canada,
but they exist chhiz f1y 4in name only. There simply is not enough fandon

behind them to give the; Support,

1s who male up these clubs are active readers,

§8, though they are well versed
in recent s-r doings, They are heavy buyersg of Prozines. They also
buy most of the hardcover boolzs that come out, They are also very
strong and active collectors, angd many of the largest collections in
fandom may be found in Canada, Discussion in these clubs isg usually
strong on the pure aspects of science fiction and scientific possibile
1ties. fThis, then, is Canadian fandom, and it ig the reason why Canada
1s not a force in Worlg Fandom,

The last question remaining unanswered then, is when will Canada be a
force in %andom. I can! accurately answar thaT question just mow.

There are too many ?actors Involved, T ¢an’ say that there is a strong

organization, and activa-
ding factor in the accomplishment of these

In the meantime, we can only ask the fans of the United States, Great
Britain, and Australia to

be tolerant of us, and helpful towards Cana-
da--!bung Giant of Fandon,

——-———-‘-o-——-...—q—-.—-—_...-..—-.——--.-—...-—-.—o-——-.—..

......—.—.__.-._..._..._—..._——

Plete my file or that noble
mag. Ifye run to earth, I thinlz, one or the fugitive Astoundings, but
8t111 want these: 11/30, 10/33, 5/34, 3/36, o- €-1e/10~-Bob Silverbeg



THE TIN CAN
3 FRED CHRPPELL

e would spend his long off-duty hours looking out &
black space, He turned away with stars in his eyes--
always, His name was Joel Maxley, and he was called
Joe, It was Joe when he hung around the fringes of
the popular set when he was a boy, He grew averagely
older, took his baths hotter, read his books thicker,
followed some people out to space, and he was still
called Jos, if and when there was an occasion to call
upon him at all,

For he vos easy to overlook,to miss in the incredible
splendor of space, If men grew aware of the small~
ness of their own personalities in that great fron=-
S tier, then you can understand how easily they missed
Joe!s microscopic being. His personallty was perfectly betokened b ¥y
his appearance--he was slight in body. His face had no prominent feat-~
ures vhatever. His nose was neither outstandingly straight, or even
misshapen, nor overly large, Illis hair had not the courage to be really
red; it became and remained a brownish-dun color that blended into the
healthful pink of the spaceship'!s walls,

And since the Rocket Corps was a military organization, it followed in
natural loglc that Joe would never advance beyond the rank of PFC. He
didn't, His work was chiefly concerned with cleaning, polishing, and
painting the alrlocks, and other big immovable parts of the jet tubes-e
ttin cans,! they were called.

Joe had dreams, of coursse, but somehow they always falled to conggsal.

He put it down to lack of .opportunity, but there had bsen quite a few
chances to be a hero. In some incomprehensible manner, he seemsd to
have been 1lgnored.

For instance, there was the time that all hell broke loose in the en-
gine room. A plate on one of the radiation dampers had slipped. Sev-
eral engineers had been rendered unconscious in the full-blast of .the
atomic furnaces, and two in the direct line had been killed, lonks,
the tube-mate, had appointed men to rescue the survivors. Jones, Drew-
son, Thalenkov, were sent. Joe was there and willing, but lionts did
not seem to notice him at all.

Such was Joe!s fate; such was his personality. Unnoticeable., To be
forever obscure. Joe Unlinown could have been his name, except that it
would have drawn too much attention,

So they dldn't notice him in emergencies, and naturally they would
overlook him in the routines. He would 1look into the velvetness of
space for unbelievable periods. This might have impressed the ship
psychologists unfavorably, but they overlooked him too., And in another
of his favorite pastimes was he also overlooked: that of listening to

the importgnt ones of the personnel discuss topics and events in which
they were interested,

Their toplcs were, for the most part conce Y

: 1 2 rnegd with Art--but there
wers conversitions on Nietszche, women, Spinoza, women, Santayana, Hob-
son, women, Rabelais, women, and women, These were very interesting to
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—-or rather, they held his interest, Awesome would be LD
?oz-iptive and falrer adjective, % mare

For Joe did not in the 1least understand the bullt of these conver3d~

tions. The Captain, the mates, the doctors, geologlsts--all the gcl~
entists--these were the ones who talked, These were the men fayored 2¥
13ife, and Joe was not so favored among thern, Small of stature 274
emall of rank, unrecognized by all, and his sole education congisted ©T
a standard high school course, through all of which he had skimped.

d s& they spoke of all the old masters dartes: Stravinsky, e,e, CWAT™
%n?hgz. P iastomcall the great esoteric personalities that’werd so “fax

pemoved from Joe's own world., Their intimacy with his unfamiliars i)
them 2 shadow in his thinlking that heightened them irmeasurably,  They
vecame gods, at whose feet he was an ardent, inobtrusive worshipper.

Apd so his ideals, his thoughts and worshipping, set a familiar pattern
to his 1ife: first, at work at the tubes, then at the porthole watching

space, and finally to the mess hall to hear the Great Men.

it was on the second step of this routine, while he was at the porthols
watching, that he saw it. It was® a billion or a trillion off in the
black blackness, A body of a sort, he could not tell--a planet, an as-
teroid, it made no difference. There were, of course, other planets,
other asteroids. But there was the definite tin can shape of this one
that set it apart as unusual, That was its shape exactly: 2 tin can,
It was too far distant to permit observation of any other physical cha=-
racteristics. Ho turned and went to the mess hall, where they wers
discussing the effect of Stravinsity on the popular music of his day.

And so the ®tin can'~-which name he affixed to the object--was absorbed
into his tiny cosmos, became a part of his regular routine. DEvery day
at the porthole he watched space, and he watched the noevw objcct. It
seemed to be in the direetion of the ship's course, for at every inter-
val it had grown larger, until he could ses plainly its resemblance to
a tin can, It was the exact replica of one,s As for its actual proper-
ties, it seemed to be a huge asteroid with a great red plain in the ex-
act center, bordered on the top and bottom by some sort of craters.

He expected to hear the wise ones discuss it at every session, but in
this he was disappointed, Tfor they seemed to have never even noticed
it, This puzzled him for a while, but he finally realized the recason:
thoy preferred to converse of art and philosophy than of any celestia]
body with the shape of a tin can. His esteem for them rosc greatly,

But still he was curious about their views,

One day as he cmerged from the jets, he noticed that the marking on thg
object was in reality a huge picture, and tho formations at the nether
ends were apparently letters. But he could neither comprehend the hugs
picture nor read the immense letters. He thought that perhaps it was a

monument, or marker, left there by a great alien race for a puUrposs
ljngvm ggly to itself, but then realized he was in no way qualified to
udge .

And so he went to the mess hall to hear the experts, but they v
2 ¥y were dis-
%881!1813%;’9%5-“:}1 Ftozuilth. He was so curious, thoug,ﬁ, that he asked --
en a lu n e talk occurred -- the Captain, "Si R .
made that monument outside?" s Sir, what do you thix

Instantly, he knew he had committed a grave error All e
. e dt
him; all attention focused on him, The Captain gazed at ghi s‘:\;gggsh?



‘}-hnmént outside? Vhat monument?" Joe
Brew unbearably flustered, He knew he
Should not have mentioned 1%, but hekad
“0 continue.

Twéll, sir, the...thing out there..."he
Jerited his head toward the porthole.

“hat thing?" The Captain gounded sus-
Picious, unfriendly. Joe could sce the
Psychologist, Rogers, look at him with
Professional speculation.

Nhy--the Tin Can,--"
®pin can? What tin can?"

"You lnow--the planet...the Tin Can,"

%o, I don't know, I wish you*d ax—
plain. He tried to be a little more err
couraging. "Uhy don't you tell me abmt
it--* he tried unsuccessfully to rccall
Joe's name,

Jos colored reod; sweat appeared on nis
forehead in small drops;hls ears burned
unbearably. Run, escape, get awvay,
shouted his brain. He half-turned from
the otherse "“...er, if youl!ll excuse
me a moment, sir--I don't feel too well
and--? Toward the door he broke into a
nervous trot that was almost a run.

And when he had slammed the door, itwvas !

a run in _earnest.,  Down the c%rridor‘-- f

he paused a moment at the porthole. The i \
asterold_hung just outside, now, occu— 5::::.=
pyln% all of space, It filied %the port %
completely, so that nothing else vias T
visible except black space at the cor- [l
ners,

In the center was the picture of a huge

tomato, It wag done in a cubist desi%n

apparently of Pleasso origin, The let- ,

tering at top and bottom proclaimed the

brand of tomatoes and the price. =~ The ! ’
can was unbelicvably hugo, nearly the -,

size of a planct, = (§>:::::§f>’”552f
He gazod at it a while and then contin~ :: = .WOﬁﬁ%Z

ued dovn the corridor. Great chords began to sound around him, but he
did not understand them. He continued,

He thought he would run foroevers.

~~Fred Chappell
——m 19 -
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“TWO SPOKES IN THE WHEEL OF IF

DAVE Mas0n

Not too long ago, I finished reading Galaxy's CliKornbluth-Fred Fohl
serial, "Gravy Planet."

I read it uncritically, for pure kicks, and
with the pleasure 1 always derive from the work of CMK. But on think-

ing a bit about the story, I'm forced to compare it with another yarn
of similar bent--George Orwellfs 198lL.

There!s a loglical parallelism between the two. In both cases,

an unusually logical extrapolation of present-day society into the near
future, an extrapolation not at all prettied up. As for the realism of

the hucksters of “Gravy Planet," I showed the story to a public relat-
ions cub of my acquailntance,

and «- though probably you won't believe
this-~the guy took it seriously.

we have

He thought the fate of the hero trag-
ic. His only criticism was the constantly-repeated misspelling of the
name of the villainous Connies.

&s for 198L, note the loyalty probes, There is small need to labor the
point that this is a logical projection of the future.

But "Gravy Planet" falls rather heavily on its face at a very important
point, while 198l holds up. Orwell was a-serious political thinker, a
man who wrote to a definite end. Kornbluth and Pohl, on the other
hand, are constrained, by some conbination of their own personalities
and the requirements of

pulp writing, to manufacture an endinﬁ which
reads as though it belonged on another story. “Gravy Planet" should
have ended as did 198t  The requirements of truth are harsh, and the
punishment for ignoring truth is that hollow, hollow ring.

Neither Orwellls hero nor Mitch Courtenay can change himself or his so-
ciety. Yet,

in "Gravy Planet," Love conquers all., A small group of
plotters succeed in making vast change in socisty--by going to an-
other planet, true--yet it is a change in the society of which they are
a part. And the hero himself, still more vanderfully, changes himself

4 G R
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this
the whole structure of his life, as “.
;:gtégés ng ié:i?rgg upgoggspect, a 1little more than the motivation
» »

given, the love of an attractive woman.

s ot
Moreover, the revolutionary motives of the con?ervatlonists ?re nha;
within the given society, logical. A.revolution}st in any SOCletera-
a set of powerful motives which determine his actions. Thzge_constives
tionists, 1t is true, are never clearly dellngated, but elr'moally
are even vaguer. If they are Cormunists--and they do,occasion Pohi
sound somewhat MHarxist--it would be understandable if Kornbluth-

ing idering
t exagrerated care in picturing them, conside€ g
:gggy?g 2g§d§g?ggg? gutsghat Orwell clearly secs, and Kornbluth light

the fact that these revolutionists, 1like the Emanuel
ézlgiigigzeg} 113 cannot be other tRan the ineffective, almost en-
tirely mythical, emies of the State" that they are in ;98&, and that.
they begin as in ''Gravy Planet." To depict them as carrying out a suce
cessful assault on such a society is to be unfaifhful to the pattern of

the extrapolation,

Such societies can exist, Such a _ society

regressive, fixed in moronie

smugness and authoritarian evil, is alreaay beginning to exist throughe
out the civilized world. But it is the duty of a serious wrlter, when
describing such a world, to give warning that once it is flxeq in” real-
$ty, it can no longer be changed by the acts of men of good will.

I speak of the duty of a serious writer because
fiction can be written with a serious purpose,

I believe that scilence
aside from its use as

entertainment, I don't believe a writer is free to say a thing in such
a way as to make a cheerful and dangerous untruth seem true, The myth
that Kornbluth expresses in many of his stories--"The Marching lorons,"
also in Galaxy, is a typical example--is the myth of a man of intelli-

gence and good will who can, by his own acts,

alter society. This is

a dangerous myth. It leads to a complacent idea that no matter how
things are allowed to muddle on, everything ill come right at the end,

But in an Orwellian future, the only way out is down.

scribed by Kornbluth and Pohl is not one that
only end in chaos and destruction. The
into the soup.

The society de-
can be improved; it can

only way out of the Gravy is

~-~-Dave Mason
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~AS | SEEIT
BERT HIRSCHHORT

o sciontifictionists aroe quito sure Space travel is im
minent. Most of us plan to bo around to hear of the
first rockot flight to the moon. “How happy -things
will bo," is our delirious cry. But I, pessimistic as
evor, soc many complications, which will probably lead
to war., And if not to war, most cortainly to the rack

ing tonsencss that grips the world today, Lot!s conw
sider the facts:

To make the planets our next frontler will raise many
intricate questions of natural sovereignty. Vhat is
the legal status of space, the moon, planets, sun? To
whom should the mineral and natural resources belong?
Should it be first come, first served? Or a survival~of-the~fittest
affair? How will the U.N. (if it's still around) or any group of or-

ganized nations enter the picture? V/hat assurances will we have that

the entire solar system won't break into the wars our authors are so

fond of depicting?

We come first to the intriguing question of, "Who should own what
space?” Or, as many people ask, should space be ovmed at all? They
say that every land has jurisdiction over all earth wvithin its bound-~
aries, and the alr over the country, presumably extending into spaces
But the earth turns, and space doesn't turn with it. INo nation could
claim a chunk of space without finding that the chunk is also loestged
over soms other country at times, This is a perfect setting for war,

The ocean, though, is free, except for the three-mile-limit around each
country, Why not give each nation a “bumper-space' area of abouwt 200
miles up, near the Dbeginning of the atmosphere, and declare the rest
free? But all this is a theoretlical discussion,

One thing which isn't theoretical 1is the space station, the orbiter,

The Unitecd States 1s already considering one or nmilit uses—but it
%%%ht someday be used as a xump—off andgrefu%lgng po nta¥gr spaceshgps.

problems come up here, too, Vhat will be the status of these orbi-
ters? A space station for all nations? Or will each nation build its
own? Both these seem ridiculous, One statlonr would never be adeguate
to handle all nations? traffic, but if each country has its owm satel-
lite~station, the heavens will be so filled with the things that a
xpaceship will never be able to get aspace without hitting one or twos
What is called for is continental unity: the space station of VWestern

Europe, the space station of Fastern Europe, of the Near East, of Scuth
Bmerica, and so on.

But a2 more immediate question is the riocn, Who will ovm 1t? Who gets
the minerals that will be found? Who will get how rmich of vhat? There
are sonie who think that first-claimers have all rights, After all
di@n't Columbus and the othereexplorers do that? You get what you can’
This sounds rather barbaric. Itts 1lilke the cavemen fighting over ;
Su O IR
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how much any one nation
~found cave, Ytho will set boundaries on T .
g::FZI§gm after landing a ship? This is again a prelude to war, Wefll
have a lot of bickering before lunar rights are settled.

11 face the age-o0ld problem
lanets are inhabitable, then we
zg gg?zgigs and colonization. Welre lizbie tg hﬁvebggidizghuzggtgig
Earth countries checker g

DR ey ath by Aot the home-lands the ones who
Vermus with national domains, But then e I S

te the colonists, who know
will rule from easy-chairs, will infuria Sl R Ao now

own special needs, Revolutions will follow and v :

ggﬁii planegs divided up into necat little national states just as this
unfortunate world 1s, Astounding has devoted, unger th? Campbell ro-
gime, much space and several fine stories to exploring this problem,.

anets reached and our mode of living drastically al?e?ed,
‘2::hlggg §}1§eb: needed, New trade 1laws are the prime regulslt&
Boundaries must be dacided, PTreaties must be enforced. A police Sys-
tem must be instituted. Local laws pertaining to space travel must be
made. Space lanes must be organized. There are dozens upon doze?s of
new laws which will be needed, We'll provably need an international
tribunal under the UN, to decide Just what laws will be needed,

Taxes, too., Vho would pay them? The uplkeep of a govermmental Departe
ment of Space would be enormous. No assurance is there that the miner-
al findings are going to make up the cost of getting to the moon or to
Mars, and, in the long run, that'!s our main motive for getting thera
This new thing called interpla

netary travel brings up a whole batch of
new headaches for a worlid overloaded with them,

Any action has an equal and opposite reaction, Hewton's law can also
be applied to society WVhenever any liberal ade-

good example--therels al-

later, We've reached our
& process of two~steps-forward-one-step-back....
Thucydides shrewdly pointed out that history has a
ecurring cycles. I wonder vhen our period of re-
After all, the last fifty years have seen pPhenomenal
it's measured acainst the progress of the rrevious few
Will there be a reaction?

If there is one, it should come at the pealk of our rise, at the thresh-
hadd of interplanetary flight, Probably there'd be set up a veritable
shell of conservatism, Pirst would come the ever-mounting taxes to
support such a project, Then would come the s
godies, Different Broups would react in diff
man in the street

The good old
would be mumbling N\hat do v Y
for anyway? I'm doi ’ O we have ¢

ng pretty good do h I don O gu up them
wn here, 1¢
damn fool wants to break his neck tr 2 Sarepls

present status only by
But, 2500 years ago,
habit of running in r
action will comse.
Progress, vwhen
thousand,

some
C Ying to get to the moon b t
- .darmed if I'11 pay for him to do 1t1" Next, we'd be hit by the uzvgnT
gelists (Heinlein hasg discussed this in a fev o
God never meant us to leav

e earth and ¢ to »
times." Apound election times, B

-and declare, ™iah fraends

the taxes are much too hij y
~consider whét h too high, We must, manh

But probab
Aftér all,
of Captain
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t of cu-
is bound to be a strong curren
A aeat which would probably overmaster the

7 b

Nevitable wave of anti-space propa%anda;n 523, x?l?ogfadtgsrghgiigitf
inkers and perhans fa-a~ans -

.Qia;i2§:czngngh;t;§t the ball of cidlization rolling. I'm sure we'll

{
manage.

l started this talking about the mgin prggéegfloigngﬁgbigigaihightgi?f
9 nal sovereignty and ovmership.

eﬁigitéﬁen each nat%onjbegins to claim its own punk of space can bekag-
erted. The only way we can avoid war is to unite, We hav? tg gor g n
this premise. The Earth has national states; fine, Bu? now tha Ze re
on an interplianetary scale, we must realize that lian is one crea u§e,
and must act accordingly, As one creature, one race, one nation. e
institutions demand new reforms. le will have to act as one group in
the conquest of space,..that is, assuming that space dogsn't come here
and conquer us first, as some of the Flying Saucer partisans are main-
taining.

4]
dec and such people,
i osity about the other planets,

There can be no rivalriss now, The U must become a world ZOVeIMe.
ment when we gain Space, even if this takes some doing, (But is the
ultra-pragmatic solution proposed by Poul Anderson in Un-lan the only
solution? I hope not, ) The Ulits first problem is the control of

atomic power. Then must come the eventual world government., Anyone
who tells me this would destroy nationalism must not be aware of the
extent of nationalism in a2 federation such as the United STATES. A
Texan is proud of Texas, A Broolklynite is fiercely proud of Brooklyn,
Yet they are proud of being Americans, too, and would be jusi as proud
to be Terrans, Nationalism can have several focal points,

The first thing after the United Nations becomes that in fact is for
the World to begin to exploit the planets (assuming, once again, that
they are habitable but unhabited), ~ the resources being wused for the
good of all, through a system of private enterprise, It works in Aner-
ica, I see no reason for its failure in the United States of Earth,
Colonies could be formed by the world union, and would be under its
Jurisdiction until they are ready for independence and membership in a
confederation, This would stretch, in the far future, to the other so-
lar systems, and some day we would-have an Asimov-like collection of
worlds ruled by humans,

Our only hope for avoiding complete destruction 1s to form one nation,
indivisible, with liberty and justice for all, This one nation, along

with the other planet nations, will be proof that man has finally
reached maturity,

Our children will grow up in this universs, They will benefit by it
and add to it, The next thirty years will probably see us on the road

to the Conquest of Space and 1it's now or nev that
groundwork for future ag;s. g TR A

~=-Bert Hirschhorn

WANTED
I (Bob Silverberg, that is) am now just seven away from completing my
ASF file, Cash 1is offered for these, in good condition with covers and

insides intact: Hoy 30, Oct 33, May 3l;, Map 36, Aug Sep Oct Lo.



TOGETHER
CHARLES WELS

don't know how long I was drunk., I lost all
track of time., All I know 1s one day I was
cold sober and I knew what I should do.

I couldn!t go on, thinking of Norma--my Nor-
ma--married to that damn Irving, I couldn't
;g0 on remembering that party where she'd me?v
Irving., How Irving had messed up all I had
ever drearnied, How Irving had talken her awaq
from rie and she had married him and Oh Goad !

I couldn't go on, I bought a gui.

I cared for that gun like it was a baby. I cleaned it
and polished it and lkept it loaded all the time, bid -
ing ny time to kill,

Weoks passed, I was getting rnore and riore nervous,

I couldn't stapd the waiting,

T decided that instead of waiting for a situatlion to kill I would make
one. I would call them and invite them to my apartment, They wouldn't

think anything wrong, They couldn't, I dialed their number, Noxrma
answered,

I told her that I had no hard feelings toward her and couldn't we stay

friends? I invited her over for tonight. "I have a surprise,’ I con-
cluded,

She sounded puzzled but she said yes they would. ™/hat time?" she asked

“"Oh, any time, I!1l be herec all ecvening." Of course I would. I had

finally figured out how both Norma and I could be together, without Ir-
ving, and without the police.

I paced nervously about, What if they don'!'t cone? I couldn!t stand
another night of waiting. I tried to light a cigaret, Ity hand shook

so badly I burnt myself, and cursed. I looked repeatedly at my watch,
Only five o!clock., She won't be here for another hour or so.

A horrible thought occurred to me,
¥What if they don!t come at all?
what I'm planning.

WWhat if they catch on to my plang?
That can't happen, They canlt lknow

I tried to light another migaretes I forced my hand to be steady,

I couldn't stand the waiting,

Six o'clock. Why don't they come? Six thirty.
——= 26 «--
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TOGETHER !
What's happened to them? They've got to come

The doorbell range.
Only a few min-

I stumbled to the door. I forced myself to be calm,

utes till...
4
There was Norma, and Irving. "Come in," I said,

t looT, i
I opened the doo dy by some great exertion of will.

holding myself stoea

was inside I pulled out my gull.
Irving stood there with his mouth open,

lNorma started to say
As soon as I I shot Norma; I
something.

killed her.

Now we can be together, I thought,

And I killed myself. Charl Wells
) - ries e

l

FREEBEERAT THE PHILCON! |

PHILADELPHIA, April 1. The Philcon Committee an-
nounced today that free BEER would be available to
all at the Labor Day Science Miction Convention. A
considerable supply of copies of the Bbitish Empire
Ecclesiastical Review 1s on hand and will be dis-
tributed free of charge in the Bellevue-Stratford
lobby on the opening day of the convention.

This has been a SPACESHIP llews Service,

FREE BE ERAT THE PHILCON!

IIAGAZIIIES VANTED

A very good friend of mine wants very badly to obtain a copy of the Dec
1940 Unknown, and I want one nyselfy..s0 herewith be it known that I am
on the lookout for two copies of that issue, in good condition with the
covers and all intact, and will part with rmuch moolah for them. Other
g;gﬁawhigﬁlI'? looking ior (one of cach, in the same condition): Cosnmic
lay 1941; Comet Har }}); Fantastic Adventures Nov ; Amazing Se
Jan Fob liay 32, Dec 33, Apr 36, Aug 42; lNarvel Tale%aDec 39; Wongegl’
sStorles Doc 33; Scienco Fiction April 19[3; Fianet Win L2, llay L3,
Spr I|7; Amz Quarterly Fall 33, Fall 3i; Sci Wonder Oct 29; Captain
Future Fall hli Unknown Apr Sep Hov Dec 39; Jan Fob lar liay Juﬁ"gﬁI_th
§€§“Uﬁt Dec i21 [0, Apr 41, Aug Oct L2, Apr -Aug h3; Strange Tales Sep
fov 31, Jan lar Jun Oct 32, Jan 33; liracle S&F Apr Jun 31; \Atch's
Ialos Dec 36; Strange Stories Apr-Doc 39, Fob-Doc 40; Quandry 72.
Wieird Tales bofore 1938; Rhodomagnotic Digest Volume Ono; Odd #10; Germs-
bacikTs "SF Sories"; Between Worlds,papcrback edition;- Chocklist of Fan-
Lastic Literature, with or without dj; Horror Storics, any; Terror
Talos, any; sce Astounding ad-list on an earlior page,--Bob Silvorberg




LETTER 10 THE EDIOR

319 W, Boise St,,
Caldwellf'Idaho
January [, 1953

Hr, John W. Campbell, Jr,.,

Editor, Astounding Science Fiction
575 Madison venue,
Hew York 22, H.Y.

Dear lr, Campbell:

Thank you for your interesting and provocative letter of
December 20th. The questions you asked called for quite a bit

of thought, but thatts what I wanted, As I see it, here are
your asnswers:

1, The polyrithmic quasi-tabulant co~efficient of Schmier's
isotope, Y-89, is gamma-sub 9 to the fourth, leading to an ambual

emissive gain of 36,92,7§, assuming the temperature to be held at
a uniform 48, 3°cC,

2. In the case of your hypothetical pover~pile, if the mean
cross-section of the cadmium damping-rods exceeds 18&7 SQe Chs,
the paraboloid skew will be subject to modulation by the tesseret
of sigma andor the mantissa of theta/omicron.

Adiathetics is coming along, thanks, although there are
a8 number of snags turning up at this point, I hope to have
something ready for the CSLS in Aprll, Your analogy about the
compartmented box, partly full and partly empty, will be very
helpful vhen it becomes necessary to explain the theory to lay-
men, I have the sguare root of minus-1 pinned dovn now, but must

select some appropriate symbols and assign qualifications to them
Have you any suggestions?

Daddy says to tell you that he's glad he got away from
Brookhaven when he did and is Teeling better now, He says he
misses having you stop in to chew the fat,

Oh, and thanks, too, for the birthday card,
before, Mother bated a bi

it with my name in pink iec
and I got all four of them

It came the day
B angel~-food and put white frosting on

ing. They let me blow the candles out
on the first puffl

If you have any more questions, please send them along, I
look forward to your letters,
Yours truly,
]
WL
RG/mg Ronnie Gleason

PS If you should Sec, or write to,
hello for all of us,

I1ss Shiras, please tell her

BE . Gl

Good~bye novi,




t bad for a while, The last review SPACESHIP had re<
zZiiggkgg %ﬁg ;zozines had appeared in June, and now it was January,
almost,. But suddenly, the February §§%£Eligg appeared, with the long-
awvaited review of the ird Annish, X only found room to say four
lines about it, but they must have been four forceful ones, because,
praise Foo, for the next month I was swamped with subscriptions, matere
ial, orders for back issues, and other nice things, SPACESHIP #20 went
Jike hotcakes, and the print run is being inereased by 15 for this ise
sue, And, of course, letters flocked 1in.

Herels the prating of the material in issue number 20:
1. Review of 1952 (Bob Silverberg)

5. Who Played the Harp? (Robert Bloch)
3, The Way I See It (Bert Hirschhorn)
. Report from Australia (Roger Dard)
©. The Newsstand Game (Charles Gregory)
5. Book Review (Larry Saunders)

7. Surprise (Charles Wells)

The first and last items on the lis%t deserve cormment. The Review, I

blush to say, drew nearly straight first-place. If I were to include
the arithmetical ratings that decide position, it would rate 1.2 or so.
Opinion was mixed on the Wells story, with a good many people liking
jt--but those who didn't, hated it to l1ittle bits, which explains its
low rating. One chap went as far as to say it was too longl

The reaction to Hirschhorn's trial column was positive, with a few ex-
ceptions, and so Bert will stay on the staff a while longer, But to
the letters:

Bob Tucker, Box 702, Bloomington, Illinois:

The new issue of OSPACESHIP is, as always, fine. I see no reason to
hide from you the fact that The Ship 1ls one of the very few fanzines 1
read from cover to cover. In an unexplainable way it reminds me of the
old SPACEWAYS.

But there is an item I want to bitch about,

I think I've been roundly gypped in the matter of the SCIENCE FICTION
PAN YEARBOQOK. Oh, not that it isn't a wonderful job, both editorially
and production-wise, but my copy isn't complete, and I never knew that
qntil I read the Saunders review, I pguess I was lucky to catch onto
Ju§t one copy if they sold out as fast as your reviewer claims, but
still and all, I would like to have a Lee Hoffman frontispiece in my
book! It just ain!t there, dammit, In fact, there is no frontispiece
at all in my copy. Now just what the hell are lessers, Haskell and
——= 29 =a-



P 0 hmaie ’ SPACESHIP # 21

Phillips trying to pull? The value of the book is almost equal to that

of Don Day's IIIDEX, I will freely admit, but it would be greater still
if Lee's pretty face was there,

I'm bitching to you because youlll have to pass it along for me; I
don't know the address of either Haskell or Phillips. (Bought my copy
through the local bookstore and got a discount.)

What vere they doing, saving Hpffman's face? /13

he SCIEIICE FICTION FAN YEARBOOK (reviewed by Larry Saunders in the

forwarded the Tucker complaint on to Bob Hask®ll, co-publisher of |
t
last issue of Sship) and, in a few days, recoived this reply:

Bob Haskell, Box 1100, Philadelphia 6, Pennsylvania:
anits for your inguiry about our . recent publication... and thanlits too
for printing Larry Saunders! fine review!l

In regard to lir, Tucker!s query: here's the story on the Hoffman pic~
ture, We had had 65 advance orders for our YEARBOOK, and all were
mailed out containing the frontispiece with Lee Hoffman's picturs.

Within a2 week after we mailed these out, word reached us of a mass mi-
gration toward Savannah, 1le received frantic pleas from both the Cen-
sus Bureau and the President of the IITFFF +to cease distribution of the
picture, because it was causing a serious disturbance in normal popu-
lation balance., Accordingly, we removed the frontispieces from the re-
maining 85 copies before selling them, Aprarently Ilir, Tucker received

one of this latter group, and we can only offer our sincere apologies--
circumstances beyond our control, you lnov,

Hoping I've been of somé help, and thanks a;ain, il

+* 3 =

And that, sad to say, is all the letters welre going to run this time,
There's an awful lot of important things that have to get into this is-
sue, and We can run letters any old time, But pleas don't stop send-
ing letters of comment on each issue of Sship, even though there!s only
a ghost of a chance ¢that the 1letter will be orinted and even less
chance that I'll find time and cash to ansver 317 I appreciate each
comment, destructive or otherwise, and usually pay close attention to
your suggestions for improvement, This time, letters were receivsd
from Denis lioreen, Dick Ryan (you may see his letter next time), Don
Cantin, Charles VYells RJBanks, Charles Gregory, Larry Saunders (now
Private Larry Saunderss, liorris Taylor, Jerry Hopkins, Redd Boggs, and
about seven other guys who are going to lose egoboo because I've mis-
filed their letters or because their letters came after this was sten-
cilled. While I'm at it, thanks for the Christmas Cards to Rich Berge-
ron,  Paul llittelbuscher, Redd Bogzgs, Charles Wells, Larry Farsace, Dick
Vlard, - Don Cantin, - DBThompson, Ian liacauloy, VYprai Ballard, Horman i Ash-
field, Dave Cohen, and Gerald Stewards I hope I haven'!t left a n yone

out here, but I'm almost sure I have, And also, man z
¥y thanlks to Walt
Z%iﬁis and Irish Fandom for their annual and up;oarious Christmas Fan-
-

--Bob Silverberg



FOUR YEARS

It seems like a few months ago when I was sweating over the Third Ann-
ish, and here we are at the Fourth} 1952 was a big year for s-f in
general; Sship had quite a year too., Circulation increased by 20%& and
I'm referring to paying customers here; the four 1953 issues were une~
ven in quality, with #17 as a peak, but I don't think anyone will say
that any of them was particularly bad, 1953 1s well under way, @md 1L
think the best is yet to come for Sship, Jjudging by the manmiscripts on
hand, ;

But you'll note that this ann-ish is not quite as monstrous as last
Year!s--I'!m no 1longer in the fortunate position which allowed ne to
whomp out [0 pages for a dime. But 32 is good' enough, and especially
in view of this: beginning with the next issue, we're going to add a
few pages to the regular 26, I don't know how many, -noxr can you expect
them all the time, bDut most issues.to come will have 28, 30, 32, or
sometimes more pages, depending on how much cash I have available., The
pPrice, incidentally, will remain at 10¢ per copy as long as is econaom=
lcally feasible, But,..in order to do that I'm going to need some ad-
vertising sold, at the usual rate of 75¢ per page, 504 per half page,.
And if you don't believe that Sship's ads sell, ask some of the fellows
who have had ads in recent issues. And, another thing -- it*)1 make
things much easier for me if, 1in renewing your subscriptions, you send
50¢ for six lssues instead of the customary 25¢ for three. I think
I've demonstrated sufficiently in the last four years that Sship & not
a temporary project,

I don't intend, by the way, to review the last four years, If you want
to read a review of Sship's first three, theret!s a lengthy one in the
Third Ann~Ish, #17, and I still have a few copies left at 15/, This is
the famous LO0epage all-star issue which fegbured Sam Moskowitz, Redd
Boggs, Walt Wiliis, Rich Blsberry, Lee Hoffman, Roger Dard, Henry Cha-
bot, Richard Ward, and Foo knows how many others,

But I 1ike statisties, so 1let'!s bring up to date the set I gave you
the last annish:

DATE ISSUE HULiBZR HUIIBER OF PAGLS COVER ARTIST
19h9-52 1-17 302 Six Artists
Jul 1952 18 28 Vlard-Capella
Oct 1952 19 26 ¥Ylard
ﬁan %923 20 26 Adanmg

T 3 21 32 Photocover
T&enty—one"fgéues gRe Seven artists

The next issue will be out in late June. Therels quite a lot of mater~
T
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| i g %11ison, and numerou

lready, by Dave Mason, Harlan Ell 3 .

i:i gn hanfugoglittgerregziarz, and another columnist. I%11 bet youfy
ge 213& tg see this marticular column baclk in print againl But you'ti]

have to wait t111 June to find out what it is...

A

K3

> Al ,
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Itts been brought to my attention that the fanzine listing in the Jan,

i i ! veteran UTOPIAN
: t quite complete...seems I omitted RJBanks. ve
:zgu§a¥§2néﬁllgson's exgellent SF BULLETIN, My apologies, gents; these
are two of the biggest and best,

i W, Savannah, Georgia, is trying to find out what
g:;;egigktgs;n ;igicle3%% his on “%antasy in The Shadgw,“ which he sent
to some fan-ed just before leaving for the Air Porce in 1951, If you
have the piece in your possession, or if yQu've seen it in print somea
place, please get in touch with Russ about it.

This we like very much: Pster Hamilton, Jr,, ambitious young editor of
Britain's new prozine, Nebula Science Fiction, has sent me an advance
review copy of his second issue. His mag is the heftiest of all Bpit-

ish prozines, offering 120 pages for 2/-, in a very nice“format. I:
haven't read it yet, but the ‘long lead nowel, FGRayer's "Thou Pasture

Us,® 1ooks good, as does the Boklike cover by Alan Hunter. The first

issue of this mag, which appeared last fall, showed that lleb had a long |
way to go but was anxious to make imorovements, I suggest, if you have

a British contact, you acquire a cony--or, they'!'re available inwthis
country from Frank Schmid, L2 Sherwood Ave,, Franklin Sq., L.I., I.Y,,

who'll sell you a four-issue sub and throw in the first issue, all for

1.50.  And editor Hamilton is certain to make a lot of friends for
himself is he keeps sending review copies to Impoverished fan-eds,

Incidentally, the mag contains a column by Walt Willis (but in a luke-
warm, un-Wawish style) titled "The Elegtric Fan," Valt is apparently |
anxious to glve credit where credit is due, because at the end of this

installment of his column he modestly says that the ghastly title for
the column is the work of the editor, and not his idea at all.

X 32, I S 3,
* 3= i |G SN

Itm not much for crowing about the material in each issue of Sship; I

usually let it stand or fall on its owm merits, But this time I can't
resist poinFing out to you Bsrt Hirschhorn's column for this issue,
which I +think is an Unusually intelligent discussion of some things
much more vital £o us than the nunber of prozines in the fiold. TIim
rather proud to have gotten such a piece into »nrint.

And that, I think, winds up this Pourth Anniversary Issue. Katerial is
aluays welcome here, but if you're new to Sship please enclose return
postage. Stencils and ink cost quite enough, without a buek or two

added to the costs by chaps not quite good enough to make the grade and

not thoughtfuil enough to enclose a stamp or two. Thants once again for

all'the nice corments, renewals, and suchlilke, and don't feel that I
ggn ngppre;éaFe ieg because I doE‘t takte ?ime to aclknowledge. I wish
e o include among 4its ‘benefits" g i i
for overworked fan editors, AP

~~Bob Silverberg
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