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YOU ARE, I devceuthy hope, reading this around tho exnd of lMarch or
the early part of April, 1949, and have by now lost ail faitlh in what
you ses in WARP's editorial column, my forscasts having proved consist-
ently 180¢ out-of-rhase.

There is but one extenustingz circumstance: The fate of VARP and
its possiblo merzerzines has been whipring about from probability-line
to probabili’y-line cince Ncvembor with such utter disregard for sanity
that even my portable timswarpsr proved uceless in predietin: which
time~path WARP would Cinally settle into.

Upon realining this T pawned my nortable timewarper (whose power
consumphion wes apvoaliling, aayhow) and used the dough to acouire the
femous Do-;sian mimeo Trow whose revelvin: guts spewed TYMPANY(I) of
Zond fanmomory.

Thanx %o Tan Muleahy (POLARIS) and Chariaes L. Riddle (PEON) for
their editorial good wishes ~~ and any others I've overlooked. Also to
the many fans and others who exypressad concain over WARP's fate in

cerds and letters wnich I usvally hed wno tims even o answer.
Prediction in regard to SPACLEVARP:

Correction: Prediction )in regard to SPACEWARP:

(lig> 29
(&) SPACEWARP remains combined with UNIVERSE, so if you'ra & UNI-
VERSE subscriber you'll et issues to the full number of both subs,

(b) SPACEWARP ig arain Pandom's Top lionthly. (Possibly fandom's
only monthly). This is perhaps the first time in history that a mag
went bi-monthly and still put out an ish every month,

(¢) 411 publication and editorial activities are apain oconcentra-
ted in the stfcluttered houss at 2120 Bay Street. And spsaking of edi-
toriel activitiss, how about some of your best fiction, articles, and

artwork for SPASEB%REI ? Qur backlog as of now is a label with no
raferrent. 949

(d) .Subseription rates remain as they wore before all the connip-
tions bagan. That is: 215¢, &,/25¢. 8/pl. With ome innovation: NFFF
memLers speeliically raquesting % whin subscribing get a 10% discount,
plus the privilezs ol plecin; » 2ssashan 1 4-nages ad for Just 104. Ad
rates otherwiga: §l.00 Der »agze sri proporiullraiely,

{e) Now that £ll pubbing i8 back in my zvm hends, it becomes fegs~
able again vo exchenge WARP with other fanzines, You've received this
ish with a big red “IXCEAUGE" etamp ¢a it i you are (to my knowladpge)
& fanpubher with whom I 1iks to wrade.

{f) According to our racords, ycu 2et this many
more coples of WAR? hefore your suvscripiion expires.
Do you agree? If not, write immedliately so we can
got our records straightened out.

|

(g} As you may have dedussd, we are not going to skip any months
to get WARP bdack on schedule. Instead, we'll put out issues siightly _
lassthan a month apart till, eventually, we'rs back to our old traditioé
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of hitting the masl %he I rul of %the wmonth tha Lok ie dated. By the
way: don’t Lsep it a sscerot taat WAl iz oxaian oub, In the shuffle
of publishers our master mclliny list dissgppeared, and the substitute
we've ocosenbled depends a good desl on momory aud guesswark. So indig-
nant yells from anbscridbers whe didn't cet their Jan and FebWARD are
ip.crdq;{,‘ - : -

I3 ’ ] LRI ) . ¢

(Whisk ‘winds vp, Dergonently I bope’, publicatien-srafa details)..-
* * *°

Comment on this menth’s anwon assarls ewaited. It's based on a
suggestion by Vav: axm Gigeane tihat a5 acd nimgs wlght be combined to
produce an attrs&. ive Lis of TemwrzaTi Lok, davtaTiortane Withearte
istic gbility wi il zow T d=agplizel *2 (5 vS & gocdt sover usinz this
new techilolo.

"§PL: Pro and Con" is ono of the 1last artioclss the fabulous JaClem
wrote bofore dropping out of fandom, It's had 2 rather remarkable his
tory since then «= firet deing rictad for WARD, bnt somehow getting
los% in a shuffle of papers i1 112 nother rezions of the bureau that
serves as cny of my 7lling cobipets. LDeeurrceted several months later
it wont inteo the HINT lisg Buresy .snd was sen®t to Ray Nelsen for UNIV~
ERSE, Por som> rswson it wee stencillsd but nevar uscd by that mag,
either, Hewever, whsn UNLVLISE and VALP nesrged, the Jalem item was
among the stencils Ray turned over to Georjys, snd thus it went into
the WARP-MUTANT pool, From vhmnca T Flsiel :7 foir ywur adification
this fine sp»ing day. How 3 i hagin ko sco why Tencds gd nuts?

t

With this inet~lliment of "S7T Broadcasts Again' we institute s
new policy. Nemolr-:. +tl:a mama of the aulhor of sach apiscde will not
be reverled until the sucroniing issue. This enailes you to test your
mowledze of fenwriert  sgoyios and quirks, snd also, perkaps, lets you
eompsre The chaplers en tielir ovm merits and not on the repubtations of
the fans who wes%e 'am,

Bacause of our speeded-up Schedule, it is alsc necessary to modify
the conftest procedure & bit. If you want to write & chapter, let me
know on a postecrd. Each menth I'11 shuffle the cards, draw one, and
notify the fan concernsd., who can thon (provided with an advance ey
of the preceding ecplsoia: havs a few exira days to write his sega.

That poy=izxr ol mn "Pile Thirteen" is missing this month due to
the speedup, ev Iwiewing that you will throw tantrums 1if deprived of
your ncrthly ducis of prorouncavepts from the Flaming Fan of Minneas
polis, I swip~d Lis review of Weirbhaum's book while Stewart was off-
gusrd, Yonu'll find 3% om pazs 17, 2Redd has begun accumulating notes
for futuwre ecolumus, s you con anticipats high blood pressure and a
vast amount ¢l fasecinating fanlore whils reseling future WARPs.

Correction to paragraf (b) en previous paze: WARP is not fandoms
only monthly. How could I have overlooked that inimitable publicatian
FLUB, the 5¢-por-ish hroainchild of .JAllace Shore and Phil ‘azjoner,
which is available from Wallace at Bob 1565, Billings, Montana. JThis,
of course, is not a frese plug. Perigh the thought.

Speaking furthsr of fanzines, have you sesn Vol. I #1 of these

two: _
SHADGWLAND - S.J.Martines, 1830 E. 15th St., Tulsas 4, Oklahomg. |
No set price. Send him a &ime or s0 with your ree

eat for a copy. Faapudbdbing rums ipto monsy. This is a promising l

L dmncd L > ks, . SEeDz ether tkh_g, HaodZoi's



notoriong theayr~ fust a1 Aased sadtTn. '“,ﬁLsy unigus foat
ures ig e Guusss uc@plate abssnes o8 gl Aot | o rroheaarsgins |
ted but gollou-found Tetiule o7 fan Sllsibune,

THE OUTLANDER - 10¢ and worth at least thres times that. This
is the <0 of the Quilander Soclaty in Southexn Californis, The Out~
lander Society consicis of Rick Sneory, Len Meifatt, Johr Van Couver-
ing, Con Pelersen, #tan Wuolsqﬂn Aiga ana Fre(és Hershay and -- bub

need wo go 01? NEE CIME L HDAR " 2 *opte" '3 are 1iihe, voluptuous, nubilﬂ,

etc. No other fuazins can r”Pn thay statemant! Iusi your pigay Lank
and shin ths Lo2% Lo Jaobm Yax ”c""o"ﬂhg. L0533 8. Doaney Ave., DeTney.
Califomis.,

AM currently confronted with an insoluble dilemma which per~
chance can bs solved by some of yon slannish minds. Hearken:

For reasons bast Imown te itself, our college assembly committse
varied its usual diet cf ancient Army orientation films ("The World
Canno® Exigt Half uﬂave end Hal? ¥real") ard trokendown batitones
with lrreclsiabie urgas %o sing the Lerpgo a3 Fnototva, and last week
preseutail dor Ny ed ﬁg¢ mtlon o magiolon-hypnotist .

This chararher, after some routins card tricks viewed with deep
apathy by all conce rned announced ks woulld Qenoastrate the power of
mind, and callel wow Vﬂlunmeers frcm tue smdliencs. JInasmuch as about
3/4 ¢ the stulents ars vetsrans, tHis was a £asils rejuest. Finally
he suwggscsivod thet the gnilewco noninate aomsong ¢7 lown integrity as
the victim. Tiaish 7 &4l - avaryoas joined in ¢alliag Yor vhe Dean
to go uwn on the sisge.

The Degn is & digpified gentleman of some 70 years, and it is ut-

terly ineradidls %thnt he could be in collumion with the hypnotist. Any~
way, he altowed himgall t~ be hypnotized, and the magician then announ~

ced ke vouid Goamonastocte cornclutively that a person under hypnosis is
unconceiovs of his surroundings, So the ma 1ician anhnitoned the cuffs
of ths Dssa‘’s sh¢:ta4uavasa ;nan Lo0Sensd his tis and unbuttored his
shirt dcwn the ”Mont. Then , 1%Dlng the shird &t ¢ho berk of the
coliar, he jerized it ofZ uhn Ded. ‘2 hack, aftsr which ke trought the
Desu omt of his trance-

The prodblen I3 this -=- the Dean wore a coat over his shirt, of
courss . and ti%3 eoat romained on drvring the entire proceedings. BHow,
then, wss the wagicisn abls Lo removas the shirt? Deep thought and epd
lass diggussion lu Pargies 1ad &3 walil) o8 In math classes failed to
vusatth & practiesl sclution. Tha enswar predatly 1les in the field

£

| &7 towology, bWt yow i ave o figwra 1% ont €- I canti,

Ai% o how ie vint I sesn Wit mml own syes,
coee +auff i1l MarchWARP

r~tRapp

ROSCOEFUCIUS S4Y:
He who 14ves life of Riley

Better beat it before Riley finde out, ,J
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Providence after Logecroft

by
ANDAEJ GiBGG

Providence hasn't besn the s~me in the last elseven years since He.
P. Lovesraft died, OSince 1937 there have been civie improvements,
housing projects, and a general deterioration in tho<e weird and mystig
places that mede hia love th~ city, Trune, roe ftreet, Benefit Street
and the others are etill there, but the older houses emre going fast,
and there is a mcvement afoot to rip dowm the Portugese section on den-
ofit Street for a new housinzg »rojectis

Clifford Lddy, & nocd friend of Lovecraft, told me of how he had
seen 06 Street, neer the westeran wuterfront section just off Liddy ot.
Sordid and scuaglid and »oor by day, ha thmmgh% it might be welrd and
romantic at night., Together they wont (owa there mear midmizht zand
found it true. OStendinz on the rocky, wraved sireet, they looked up
at the street simm 1it onlvy by a i ilkerins are lights "2oe Street",
named after the mad author. Oniy %90 rapainied heuses were the bulld-
ings on thet strset thirteom bloecks long. It still runs parcllel te
Lddy Street and allen Stree”, between {hsn.

Todoy thrre is onec houss and a warehcuse. It is still unpaveu,
end there is a small and totelly ismorer sign, "NO DUPING." It sesms
to have lost all of its old nmystic hesuty,

Benefit Street storts in a slum srea, passes throush the best part
of the city, #nd ends up in another slum. The siatue of Roger "‘illiams
with its book to the iioses Brown School, Bryant College, 3rowmn Univer-
8ity, and one of the better cless rasidential sections, looks down on
poor eseciion of Benefit Strecet, with its littered sandy hill on Congdoq
otreet near the foot. The striue itself is a beautiful pisce of work.
Roger ‘Williams, a thick stubby figure, looks down on the slums, and, a~-
¢eross the widest bridge in the world, the down distriet and the stete
oapitol. Out of tho corner of his whiies concrete left eye he can see
the small perk with the ori<inal spring where he rathered his followers
to form the ecity.

Two miles or so to his right and a little in bsck ia the Butler
Hospitel, where Loveciaft's fether and mother were committec, and the
Swan Point Cemetery, vhere Lovecraft is buried. I went with the xadys
on Thanksgiving Day to see it. is Mrs, Dddy mentioned in one of her
lotters to T.S, there is a =mign at the zates, "The gates are closed at
ddek, no admittance after sunset.™

The tall slim Phillips family monument has his name snd the dates
of birth and death on the back., There is no individual marker over his
gravqg .and the Eddys couldn't tell me exactly where it was. Nearby is
the Stranger's nest, a small round structure of rocks piled four or five
feet hich, with & conlcal roof on stilts over that. The cool interier ’
has & bench in the center, and Lovecraft used to enjoy sitting and med-
itating there. Ji




Such is the general coriition of _vovidence., otf fen seen some-
what scarce thare. Thero ara Clifford end Liawrisl Bddy, ond thaeir daue
chter 2uth, 1iving at 125 lrerrl {t. Ruth is ¢he only one that didn't
know HPL, excent thot ghe used to hear him Wmei he came in {the early
houre of the morning to wisi!% the femily. ulr. 034y has been writing
fantagy skories Lor some %ime. 4 comple of his stories heve been re-
printes latedy in the Arkham Sempler. Auvth hed her own ra2dio program
and now writes fiction ané newspgpelr feature grticles, There is Ralph
H., Carter, of 67 Hualth ive., a non-participatirz Zon I roan aeross in
an o0ld magazine shop. He ©0ld m2 he hes 1300 issues, of every stf mag,
but doesn’t net or read fenz.nus.

Most of HPL'es storins wevre centered in the lMaseachusett{s beck count-
ry or the cities of Salesm 2nd Nooreiiead, noerth of Joston, but some were
gbout I"rovidence, and Bensfit Sire¢t. Thess slums will probedly be co~
inz soon, %11l a little weird and fescirating, ye$, but firstraps.
One fire out of cortrol cculd wipe out 211l of these o0ld buildings. The
next few years mizht woll see their demise.

See Providence while you have the chance. It's just 180 miles from
New York ané obhout 5C from Bottone. If you.live within & hundred miles,
see it before Benslit Lorest roex, Ly 2ll means,
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LITTLE THINGS LIKE THAT MAFD A BIC IMPRESSION DERARTIENT

"At the end of their previcus meeting, a few months aso, the cold,
impersonal contampt with which she had swugt iato Shallon's tace showed
that she must be active in the crowing revolt against the military which
he symbolized."

Cabsl by Cleve Cartmill, 585, Jan 49

Join the National Iantasy Fan iedcration, world's 1 Stfelubl
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from ths building 7
which contalned
the FIT3 editorixl "L

offices, twy »2ujle o¥iuchad fBﬂu~*J in tke-E_Lanldated bedroom of &
third-ruts o .vi. On wvhe bed 22r a2 zurt oge, iﬁs 1id propped open to
reveal a tansis of fotriante alcetronic snd suL-glectronie circuits and
a somplex control pore e Tha Ixveide of bl JQL' cesd 134 vas of a metal-
lic, mirraxillite gubstuaca. and rvetleetesd the imgge o7 & cathode-ray tbe

upor walch an cleatron bsam vas GLuciilg orTavicailys

Yart Tro of what wili undounbtsdly be
7
v

The woman shrugged uneasily in hsr sigintight black silk evening
gown, removed & lcinz dlack cigaretis heldor irem hobwaen her ripe orim-
son lips, &ed snexicd impsiiantly at he cungacion.

"Pix it, you Tooll" She tappsad one hirh~healed foot to smphasize
her words. "We must learn whe i3 to ride tie Mars-rooketi"

The burly man fumbling with the control-nansl dld not answer, but
snarled a steady flow of pon-Fﬂalish profarity. :17ing and bullet-
neaded, he was naving a Gifficvit tine ad jusiing tbp calicate controls
with his thiel, elumzy fingers.

"Bak, Igor, you are a fooll" screamed the woman, kicking him in
the rivs and *ei21ng the contrnls in her own slim, scarlet-nailed fing-
ers. Grumbling under Lis breavh, Ifor moved rsluctantly asidas,

4 moment later the dancing of the scanning~basm slowed, then be-
came a Stealdy horlzontal cweeping of the sereen. Trivapheotly the wo-
men plvugged in 2 connecting jack and a pilehore bagan s form,

"See?" snannad k2 raven-haired, volvptiuous femalis. "It needed
dut & minor adjustuwent. Wky e you so siupid, Igore"

Igor did not look at the woman, but bent his sullen gaze on the
screen as he replied with a sort ol mechanical facility, "All men are
stupid beside the wisdcm of The Prlestssg."” he muittered.

The two bent clossr to the soresn,
which by now showad clearly the intasr-
ior of Uppsrbverin's office, and the
{our people ia i%,.

‘/)1‘ ’
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Fiftean minutes or so had passed
8ince von Heind's fateful designation
of Glover Ms.axintosh as the man to ride
tha M&;s—*ocbf‘ :n2 write the story of
the trin for ¥IM8! razdsys. Mackintosh
had paseed fronm dazad herror to vooifeys
cus indignativi to 4rombling resisnstiop
To determired refusal back *to dazed hoxe




| "er schip vill through der air go liks dis-~" and he tossed an empty

Starr, her iipstick prazectfically consumed by
thda frecuent necessity for her to dlstract Mackin-
tosh from contemplation of the Fate that awalted
him, was now engaged in repairiag the damage with
the 8id of hor compact,

({:\// Respondinz nobly to ths emergency, von Heina

/ had tsken cver custody o Flover iackintosh. The
N

: f%rz\\\ phyeicist had the gangling. guivering Assistant

Baitor noncvvared into o coyner of the room and

2 ] waes 1oV enzszed in pressing bottls ofter bottls of
beer urou hinm.

LT Tizetl the going had baen rough, but by now

' Glover Maclk’zniosh was grasping the bottles willing-

ly, nay, aven eagsrly, Perhaps it waz his desper~
atlion that fostersd siugh a great thirst, or perhaps
he preferrxsd Gssth by &revming in Beor o dsath in the
ZEU imitless vesnum ¢f vopear &pn2cs. At any rate, ke was
: now ovinelxéing a lamentable Taexdency Yo fall flat on
his face every time von Esirs inrned away %o open enothar botile,

"Steady, Kemsredl" granisd the
tosh just in %$ime., "It vouid te =t
accident on dis, de eeining of Men'

Qorman physiedst, grabbing Mackin-
vsld 2f s to be injured in a minor
e conguast of shpmsoi™

"Yer-r~r-r pur~r~rfectly z-i-rirht," agreed Mackiniosh, developing
for the first %ims in hig 1ifs tha rolled r's of his Scottish ancestors
"Why, laddiec, dinna 7e koxn thot we r-v~r~r aboot to make his, I mean,
hio, oops ~- hLiegstory."

"Jawohl!" shouted von Hsine, who had been at the beer himself,
bear bottles at the ceiling by wey oi illustration.

With a2 gasp 5% horror Maakintosh dodred out of the cornser and stag
zered undar ths boltls, nanezirz afier & precarious fumble to cateh it
as it fell. Teakly he sof dovm on the floor and glared up at von Hein-
1a, "Guid losh,; meni" thurderasd Glover Mockintosh. "Dinna ye ken
there's thrippence dspcoit on each of those?!

FROWNING IN PERYPLEXITY, Izor looked from
the spy-ray screen te the womsn besige him, "I
do not undsrstand,” he vantured timidiy. "What
are they doing?"

iho knows?" anawerad The Priestsass ang-
#4iy. "The oustoms of this land are stranze %o
me a2 they gre %e you., Nava you zzined any inw
formatien as to who will pilet the space-ship?"

"I do not lmow," muttered Igor, baffled.
"It must be one of them, dut how can we find
which one?"

" "Damn iti" hisged the terious women known
a8 The Prliaesfess, stamping her foot petulantly. "Why 4id ths apy-ray
have to break down just when the bearded ons was about to reveal the
name ?"

®



Igor studied the scrse.. oZmin. SUaNY Was SUild DoWAerias ner
nose, lackintosh was lecturing von Heine on the virtues 0f thridl.
Upperberth, alone of the four, was hard at work. He sat at his desk
goribbling furigusly, cutlining the publicity campaizn which would
procede the actusl launching of the rocket,

"Perhaps 1%t woulld be cimpler to ligquidate all four of them?" sug-
gested Itor, fondling a small, sharp dagzer,

Mon'%t To a f0~ll" onenvpsd The Prigsiess contemptuously. "Even
the stupid volice of thiz land would sense a 210% to prevent the fli-
ght if 821 were %o Adei Ve will lesyn who is fc¢ pllov ths ship ~- and

then he, end s alone, wiil diel”

"He?" arunted Izour cusaiioningly. "Perlaos, Triesbgss, 1T was
the zirl who wae chosan?” He lesred appreciatively at »tary, wWk) was
now Straightening the seamg of her nylons. "I wonld m=zi enjey 4ia-
posing of her," he addad.

"Keep your miand on business!" snarled The Prisstes:, Lizking uim
again, "No, they wouldn‘t choose the zirl. Have yov nuover neaxd of
their quaint concent, "Chlvelry’? Singce there is possihility of dan-
ger in this flizht, the men would not eilow a woman Ho piloi the hip,"

"Incredible!" murmmred Igor. "Perhaps it is the fal ono, Uhien?"
he added, pointinz %o Upmerbsrth's imaze,

"Hmmmm, " mused Tha Priestess, biting her lins in perplazity. "It
must be either him ~r the uLserded uvae ~= %hey woull novor vici the
small, thin one who juurc ou Loud nolises Tor susik an imyervant enter-
priss. You noticy, fraw, ths fat one sits with & frown ana mrites,
while the others sesen Hw be merely passin~ the time in idiens” ¢ Vhat
does that indicats i3 yont"

"Pleass, O Hightorn Onc, I ses ) meaning ia it," said Zzcr. draw-
ing away in ervoostatisu of another kick,

"Stupidity, an uswmal,” commanted The Priastess, ziving him me in
the shin., "Ha ir tho omn2 choscr Zoy the £5izht,; of ccurse. Row, real-
izing that ho faces poscible caath, he writes latters, cr reriaps in-
structions for dlewcsal of hls property if he showld rot »retuin £live,"

"0f ccurse;” hreathed Iizor, lookinz ai the serearn with ronswad

interest. "IV is all s» siuple when you &xpiain L4, Priestass.”

"Silence, dogi I musv plan’’ screamed Tha Priesvess, kicking him
viclousiy in the sSame shin azain, Eowliny Lrx pain, Igor dodged away,
but in zraspinz his injured xmee droprsé his dagger. Into the spy~-ray
receiver it olunzad.

There was a bl'nding graen flash. a sputter of acrid smoke, and
‘the screen wend duri,

Izor daroppel to hands anl knees and began begbting his head on the
floor at the weman's feet. Shs gazed with hor flaming green eyes at
the ruined tranemitter for a lonz while, then 2lanced at the terrified
Slave and said calmly, "If ws were in cur o land now, Igor, I'd have
you flayed centimeter by centimeter for this. But I can't dispense with
your help just ncw, even stupid as you are."

"Yes, O Queon of Life and Death!™ squaaked Igor betwesn thumps., (?




"At any rate, we know who the rocket-nilot is." shs con®ipuad, |
"Igor, you will cispose of the fut ome Honl us, And remeuwder ™ 2ae ad
ded, "Not only is your 1ils Zurfeii i~ yiur sbup 333y 20 92 nowsean 86,
but if you farl me ipn thig tesk, vur wicle smo.ra aay crasn to tho duss
from which it sprang. Do you undershand, stipid one?"

"o, ) Prisgstsss," said

Ign™ . chambeoriug S.ow.y To ris

( fau s TFaal! T Driag you the
i ke Tatl me‘s gars av a Jokvm ot my

/ S Suecens?
Al , bl 3 S : /
;_,,,/;;/H"x\ 2 = 7L pest no tokems of yonxr
A2 § .\Pi\,\ £L] ;’,- ﬁucae-::-;._ * '::‘f}fppnc_l f-’?:L';g'-_I’E?:-’;pS'EeS_s.,
b i P A Yo s Paw pov. Wil acs dail, Has,)F
[ ¢ A | g = N she adlua tnougbifaliy, "if you
5 grs it / Yo i) P e oA - BT
B o o 4 s S want Lo emcaps the flaying.
S 5Ng&ﬁb ,7 P@/f4] Porhaps3 I:L1l aava you spiinkled
L f ey s A with salt afterwarl,"
L ,—-'F“.' L ///:// ”',',-:7 e )
R A AW H) Igor blinked douwbtfull
! G (P Ll
3 A M
Rty ( /4f:»7*iﬁ/ "Now get out of here, you
S il fooll" The Priestess screamed in
i sudden rage. "Get to that off-
S8 ice belur2 tie fat ons departs,
and follow Lip urtil ha raaches
) gome _osesy pracs Fuitable Tor
A —"‘\\\(\\ your woxk. And “Shen~-"
e TT g ootn § S ) "
RuTss e { . I Ztow," grirmed Igor. "He

will ceasec B0 thank about pilot-
ing a space-shiv, Then I will
roturn here and we can return to our homeland, O Prlestess?"

"Perhaps,”" The Priestess replied. "But I may not bo here when you
roturm. It will do us little cood to eliminate the fat one if the
bearded one chcosss another to replace him. I think I will c¢all upon
| the beardsd wns +Lhis evening and find out just wha® his plane aro."

Thoughliul "y she lifted the cigarette holder to her 1lips and then
puffed & smokxe r:ag thav floated lazily above the ruined spy-ray mech-
anism, Igor stole softly from the room.

The Priestess watched the blue smoke settle softly toward the cir-
cuits.

"Besides," she murmured to herself, "Black-boardsd men always did

fascinate me."
- END OF PART TVO -~

“Tho are "The I'riestoss” and Igor? From what mysterious realm do
they come, and why ere they so anxious to preveni tne takeoff of von
Heine's rocket? 'ill Igor liquidate John Upperberth? Will Igor be
ziven the de-~epidermizing treatment? Will Glover HMackintosh sober up
anouch to go AVOL before takeoff time? '/ill von Heine fall for the
Priestoss?

What is this, anyway, space=opera or soap-dDpoera?
Don‘t miss Part Three in the MARCHVARP .
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Pan-Tods #16 (Spring 1947). 72his is the PAPA rdltion ...... $.15
Resdor and Collector (Oct 1946), PFritz Leiber, Rimol, otec.. .15
Cosmo® Magazine (19427?) 4 British fanzine -~ a curious item. .03
Science*Piction (Jen 1946). Bob Bloch, Jamos Blish, eto..... .10
Plonum #3 (Oct 1946). FLPAstuff on -oneral semantics,...... .10
ily Time Aunihilator (1939?). 4 curiosity from esrly days... .03
Panit Stories (Fan) (Nov 1944) Vir>il Partch draws LASFans,, .05
Two Fin,ers (Jan 1945). Notorious lancy-Burbd ono-shot....... 10
Uhangri-L'Affaires (Aug 1944) Laney, Ebey, surbce, 6tceseess 10
Fan-Dango (Fall 1946) Lanoy's outsnoken "Pacificon Diary"... 20
Horizone {Scpt 1946} H-rry “arner's PAPAzZino. Nuff sald.... »10
Pacificon Combozinoc (1946) 22-mags~in-one, near-mint........ +66
Fan-Dan;o {Spring 1946) Lancy in fronetic mo0d seesscsce.sse 10

Memoirs of s Sunorfluous Fan, Yerke's history of ocarly LASPES .25

Redd Bogss, 2215 denjamin St., N.l.., Minneupolis 18, Minnesota.

r~tRapp £ills the page by reviowina
THE CURARENT ~CROP
Bloomington News Letter: This ostimsble zine, whieh somotimes looks
like a publ*sher 3 circular, this timeo sports six plenographed
pagas witt movs of pew *antasy books, plus a detailed listing of

rallroad travel facilitics avuiilablo to Cinvontionites. Bob Tuok=
er, O Box 250, Biloumin2 o, Li%le

Dawn: (April). Third ish »f the nowsszine which i# already an ast-
ablished institcvtisn ir fandom. The current feud, showing sighs
¢ devoicin. inlo the Mot Al g shrowing stoze, 1s about what fens
should F=ud ovar in ledterrings, f2g:s, for “pewszine" s fow
dines back, Tead "Letiaizin qu’JJ 32 aralgize pales this timo.
Fox 4,/ en lﬁh, who ecund menl more? Los Filed, 2050 Midland,
Louievilie &, Vanteals,

The Alembic: An accumulation of comments, news, and 2eneralzine
ftous Zrom the feas of Britain. Intarestina to WAnPreadsrs in ths
current ish is » round-robin serial on the "Stf Broadcast” prin-
ciple. %i%lod "Uontury's Bad," it's a serious rather than hungr-
ous nogn. Tho Al-aSic, saye 1ts editor, is free tu hig friends,
ant not avoilable tc othors. But if Jou want to try for a uopy,
the uddress is S.Normon Asehfield, ‘At the Sien oX the Bleck Cat',
27 doodland noad, Thocnton Hoath, Surrey, Exnzland. f“\h
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' . Street in response to the recuest of the inhabitant o .-
/¥ particular domicile, so I didn't especially notice the fa’ii
L smile, suj2estive-~like, creasing the lips of r-tRapp as he
opened the door at my knock. Of ocourse, when he slasmmed the door,
slammed down the bar, locked the chains and threw the keys out the
window, I did fesel faintly puzzled.

!ﬁﬁJ‘%~ OTHING troubled my mind as I walked up the steps of 2ii.

"Just a precaution,” he said, but ho didn't add that it was =a-
gainst my escapel

Y knew something was wronz, and folt as if a zigentic rattrapp
was elosing about me when he trip ed me and sent me sprawling head-
long down the trapdoor to a dark cellar 1lit only by coals burning &n
& brazier which sent fantastie shadows leaping azginst ths walls,

"Okay: %ie ot 'm nowi{" r-tiapp exclaimed, and George Young ster
ped from behind an Iron lisiden and came toward us with a hideous loo:
on his otherwise handsome face. He wes holding a rsd-hot branding
iron. .

I folt faint. |

But being & Slan, I resisted all
their feindish tortures. Ilot even when
they thrust me into a olosetful of sha-
ver stories did I weaken, I whipped
out a copy of aSF and they faded away.

I weakenod, however, whan r-tRepp
1it up his pipe and sicked Oscar- the
invisible beaver on me. I gave in, but
only when they refused to make Oscar
give back my ankls.

I DISCOVERLD STF back in 1943, whereat I fell into the ususzal se-|
ries of happenings. Loved the stuff, bought all the current mags I
could find, started getting back issues, sterted writing, discovered
fanzines and fandom. This took me up to sbout 1947. For in the first
fow years I just read: Not until I discovered 55 in 1946 did I send
for fenzines -~ thet was my downfell.

Now I am up to the neck in it., I liked to correspond, s0 soon
after I bought mp* typor in February 1948 I had over a dozen corres-
pondaents, and now over 20. I started writing to and for fanzines.
Now I get over 20 of 'em and mors coming! Actually co-edit one, too.
Fun,

EQLEQEOEOCEOEUEDEILUEVELEREOEDEDUUVE O

& &
& Are you a member of the @
. NATIONAL FANTASY FAN FEDERATION 2 -
= |
E If not, join today! Vrite r-tRapp for an application. ?
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Joined FAPA lest year and found it an idezl place to be whon I
quit fundom. Aftor 811, that's where Vold fans go to die" as Rick
Sneazy put it. I‘m nct that old yet, though.

Joined NPFF and now find myself in that unstable poslition called
a Director. So is r-idapp -- we sink or swim together;

Joined Young Fandom, too. Nice 1little club and 1s ideal for you
newer fen., (P;vg.) Luuely I've joined one of the most fitting ama-
teur press clube, SAPS they call it. Lotsa fun.

Have 500 promags of which I still need to read stacks. Not very |
mgny books, for, after all, I'm as poor as any othexr fan! '
Pizzikil info: I was born. ©Some 19 years sago, too., Have both |
ayes and nair. Both trown. My ears and tendrils are normal c¢olor,
not thet brown heir und eyes aren't, of course. I alsoc hreathe, eat |
sleop {very littls) and drink. Most psople do.

Like music (hot) and even play sax. Like photography and have s
semera which I use once in a while. Iike target shooting end have
quite an arsenel hore. (Not 411 mine, but I use all of them) .

Don't 1ike most of the things other fen don't like. So I guess
I'™ normel. I'm dizectiy op*osite Ben Singer in a certain belief, al-
thouzh not very devoutly. Being a Mainer, I'm & Republican but oan't i
vose yet, 80 who coras? I don't.

17 eayone wishes to know more about me, please send recuest ac-
companied by any iasus of UNKNOWN from 1939-43.

-~ END - !
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by T+ B. WATKINS .'

ﬁi aﬁ?B&N GERMANY fell in 1945, news of the disaster (from the Ger-'
A‘f};f man poia® of view, that is) filtered through the Army news |
€g, Serviccs and reached our outfit way out in the South Pacific,
touna by boat to Okinawa. Bits of information reachad us as
vo e Germen plans. They had bettsr V-weapons on the drawe-
ing boa*us, o vast £iore of gas weanons, which our eir superloxrity had |
prevented them from using; an stomie bomb almost ready to go.

And they had other strange devices in the planning stage, which
our victory hed nipped in the bud. One of these struck my fancy. They
were oing to buili s platform and float it in the stratosphere by
neans of gos baloons. On it they planned to mount a gigantie leng to

be used as a burning glass effect on the English cities. We all felt |
thet sounded somswhat unworkabdle, g

necently this platform idea has come into the news again., The i~ :
tem was published in The Zansas City Ster, a pasper that is so conserva-
tive that they ran the flyan saucer news on the fhird page next to the
lomon pie rdeipes. The mowning Star of Decembar 30 1948 carried a story
by Elton C. Fay, dateline Uashington, Doecember 29th, to the effect thaf




- .

American Army and Navy circles werd donsidering & pletform stationed
in space near the moon. This devide was mentiomed in an annual ropcrd
by James V. Forrestal, Secretary bf Defense.

The idea 18 to place the platform in such & position thet it will
form a satellite around the Barth., It will be beyond the estth's grav-
ity pull and = permsnent instellation. The purpose would be twofola:
as a military device it could be used to guide the gulded missle; in
peace time it could be used to overcome the present difficulties of
television and radio trensmisslon. Present plans indicate an auto-
matic device, with no personnel; however if the platform could be
man?ed, rockets could be launched from it to any part of the Rarth's
Surisce.

In the Docember issue of THRILLING WONDER STORIES, L. ¥on Hub-
bard had & little tale titled 240,000 Miles Straight Up," in which
he described a fight between another power and the United States ov-
or control of the Moon. His ides was, thét he who controls the Moon
could launch a rocket to any part of the Earth's surface, and there-
by control the Earth., This was an extension of anocther Germen idea,
goopolitics. The average G.I. heard 8 lot sbout that during the war
--svery orientation film contained something about Geopolitics. Most
of us could say it in our sleep. "He who controls the heartland of
Zurope and Asia, confrols the Earth's largest fand mess; and he who
controls the Earth's largest land mass, ocontrols the Iarth."

A1l of which makes one wonder whether L. Ron Hubbard get his
=5ory from the Secretary of Defense report, or whether the experts in
‘he Government got their ides of the platfarm fran L.Rorn Hubbard's
story, or whether they both arrived at the idea independently.

Certainly the science fiction fans might give LRH a 1little cred-
it, and if the platform beocomes & reality, we can call it "Hubbard's
Heaven." e ocould sort of oirculate that arpund in advance to meke
it stick. We will have cwmmpetdtion because the Gormen ideas involved
will cause sanoe dim minds to ¢all it "Hitler's Nest," or sanething.
You understand I am talking about tha nickneme, not the offielial neme
~~the offieial name will be something unromentic like, 'Military oOut~
ES§2§ Spacigl, M-1," whioh will be sk rtened to MOSM~1 su the of ficial

LA S

The of ficiasl name will mean nothing to the average G.l. He will
c2ll that outpost whatever hip fancy distates. And wa might as well
feh "Hubbard's Hoaven" started. Of course there is the danger thet the
Ly will station G.I.s out there for some length o0f time on s short
tz~w ration and the name might degenerate to “"Bubbard's Half Moon."

- 2et it den't you? After all, it's "half way™ to the moon and, well
~it’s away OUT there in the Earth's back yard.

In view of this certain orientstion of the G.I. mind, perhaps it
wonld be better to five the platform over to Hitler, and save the ILu~
nar supply base for Hubhsrd. The supply basa on the Moon a2nd near ths
nplatform is a logical development. And, if I kmow my supply bases, it
w1lltbe %oaded with rations and the "Hubbard Heaven" nichkname would be
a natural,

- +hatever the name, "solatpolitics” will be a fgetor in the futurse.
e will be hearing, "He who controls Hitler's Half Moon will contrel
the guided misslo. K~ who controls the gutded missls can sScare the
pants off of slmost anyons from Chiness Communists to Argentine dicta-
tors; and he might even ret himself mentioned regularly on the Tibstian
prayer wheels if he's e mind to," - END ~
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by PAVL D. COX

TLHE LTLRS sparkled bright but cold. The moon was s biight silver
dise Wul or tla wane, paler thun a few weeks ago. It linsezol sualy
on the 1211 8nd of the-harvost ssason, Miraouiouely the fogzg did mes
Vzpked the city az vousl. London was quist tonight.

Tha warmih of early aubumn was gone. The fragraut spel) of burn-
ing krush hed bagn weftad awny hy the first chilliing wirds of wiator,
Alresay, this evenicg, cold nizht wind swirled around courars ana squ-

eazed into every elley and street of tho city.

D.y leaves rustled across the yard and fingers of the wind ruffled
their hair. They didn't notice. Ths man, his wife ~- thsy stood on
the hard packed esrthh of the court yard with winter’'s black kkeleton
trees around them.

They stood, his arms around her -- a kiss and then faint mumurings.

He wiped away & tear from her chesk with a eornsr of his scarf and
spoke softly. "Gwen, darling, I'1l be back; a year at mcst and this
will be over and I']11l be back with you and the children, top orying
gnd tell me that you can spare me to my country for just a year." le
smiled down into her tear-stained face.

" A1l risht, Mark. It's necessary, I suppose." Her lips trembled
but were brought under control guickly. "But why, why all this ster-
nal fighting? It's so ~-- so wrong. "ill there never ho an end to 1it?"

"I don't know. Puorhaps someday there will be an end. For us,
though, 1t'11 be over in a year, or maybe even less, T8 oan whip those
barbarians on the continent sasily. Then I'11 be back. Ve'll take
life easy and watch our children grow,"

Ea strode into the dark interior of the house. "Fix the bed. I'll
| see if the children are 21l right," he said over his shouldsr. She fol-
lowed slcwly into the housse.

Up early the next morninzy, Gwen went down to the docks to watch
Ihim board the troopship. He went to report to the vommandsr.

TiR STREETS near the docks were thronging with people, mostly wom-
en apd 2hildren. Tnere was & great olattering and yalling from the
e¥ewl, oral: boys ren here and there calling to their frisznda. MNost
?f vrsir elders were lined along the street to wat:sh the wsgiaernts swing
i')y ©

Then the troops marched down the sirest. Oh, it wae Tine and
bright wng vsry martiasl, The men werched briskly alonz in fresh nsieen
miforms, The eaythmie tramp of feet and the fiasning 3tsel and shout-
ing crlockers auve the place elmese & c8rmival air.

Criece she rtuw Mark for a brief instent among al 1 the soldivrs. She
jmavad end stogﬁed t¢ him but he &idn‘t nctice. He looksd straipghkt a-
(read end merored a9 all the soldiaers did.




It seemed like many hours before the last of the troops had board~
ed the watinz ships. The greater psrt of the crowd hed drifted off,
since there was little to see but the endless lines of soldiers filing
up the Banzplanks.

The clatter and thump continued as the horses and supplies wers
forced up the loading ramps.

GULN MADE HER WAY back through the ocity, hardly aware of the dust
from the street and the anzry cursing of a cart driver when she blook-
ed his way. Nor aware of the chant of the farmers selling their wages
in the town market placs.

Gwan waited a ydar, five years, and many mors, but Marcus, her
Roman soldier<lover, never cams baock to London town.

= END =
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Ars you a fantasy fan?

++esethan you should be a member ¢f the NATIONAL FANTASY FAN FEDERATION
because the NFPPF is the largest organization in fandom. The NFFPF is
an organization of fans, created to help famdom and fans. It has no
connection with any commercial interests. .
You'll find sll sorts of activities in NFFPF: 4if you want to write
or drew for fanzinss, the NFFF MANUSCRIPT BUREAU is your dish; 1if you
want to publish s fanzine, get information about fandom, or want fann-
ish correspondents, the NFFF PUBLIC RELATIONS BRANCH will try to help.
If you want to participate in club activities, there's always a need
for willing workers on the many club projects. If you want to keep up
with fan affairs, the Official Orgen, TNFF, will be & step in that di-
rection. Get the detalls today! Write: ﬁ.M.GARLSON, 1028 Third Ave-
nue South, Moorhead, Minnesota.
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WAl AWASMNEL Zor tYHEe arimB.

This lovable charestar is the
hero of Jianlery G. Weirnisum's Ths
Plagk Plame ‘fintasy Pruss, P.0.Box
U9 Rewuivg, Pa., 19¢8. £3.00),
whichn in ina story of what happens
aaen Mistsy Cuoannory fanteetically re=
gaing consciousness o thouvasand years
e¥vor being shtirnpped in the not-
38a2%, to find himgell in a New

World that doesn’t ouelirfy for the adjisctive Brave. %omehow, a mille-
nium hence, the people have lost the PBabbitt erergy and amovition that
made America freabt, and thd murderer frem the 20th Century discovers
that he is a wolf among shsep, a plumb cultus iobo against whose braw-
ny chest the pain-izys of the authorities bounce off 1ike 88-millimeter
shells off the nogzin of Srpernan,

Sounds interssting, doesn't it? It isn't very. You form & ment-
al picture of roush, tough Thomas Connor rushing around, doing deeds
of great heroism, oblivious of pain-rays erd atomic bombs launched at
him, slamming the autocrats ~r %i.nt era and gensrally sstting the
world to rights with supsrmanly cavoir-faire. Qn the contrary, Tom
Comnor actuzlly does exactly rothing about the dsplorable state of 30th
Gentury civilization! What a ghactly betrayal of science fiction tra~-
ditioni

The way Weinbaum tells it -- and he, being the asuthor, should know
-~ Thomas Connor is immediatsly arrested and imprisoned in ths palace
by Joaquin Smith, "The IlMaster™ of the Immortals who rule the world in
thag age. The Master decides that "Killer" Connor's strength and
strong will are just the factors needed to revitalizg the sheep-~like
breed of that century. He cemmands that Connor go about doing his
duty, =- 8 lovely ordsr that would please 9 out of 10 males, but Con-
ner turns out to be the 10th male, Meantime, Connor’s strength and
good looks are admirsd by lkiergaret of Urbs, sister of Joaquin Smith,
who claims the rcy:L titlie of princess — :
end is called The Bjack Flame. Sha fo
slinks orto the scens 1ike Theda Psra
ani proceeids 1o act like slirky womean
ars suppoeszd to act. Oae might o1t T
pose that Joaguin Cmith, anxious to
revitalize ths race, would welcome an
affair between the otherwisa-racelcit-
ant Cormor and the Biack Flame -~ but?s
on the contrary, he frcoms upon gnech W) Z
an eventuality. This wnole intar-pley % AR s J
of contrariness leads to an impassg eny way Yrou look at it./ﬁzh?g<l‘gnx

For some 100 pages this sorry display of stupidity continuss. The
Plems slinks, Connor sulks, and Jogquin Smith commands. Finglly, the
oommoners revelt and plant an atomic bomb in the palace. There is no
mushroom cioud, no particular damags, snd apparently not a sign of hard
rediation, but there's plenty of atomic fire, so Connor has the oppor=
tunity to rescus largaret of Urbs, a splendid he-man exploit ~- only
she really wasn't in any danger st sll. Occasionally Connor also es-




capss various and suad:sy degigns upom his o 1ifo 2y incredible dumb
luck, not so much as 1iiZting a finger, much leza a ist. Thmimabelw,
thronzh scie nigi.-povered reasoping on the par% of the Master, Conuor
is rowsrda feor doing notking by being made an Tmmortel himself, whelre-
upon ha s Mergarst, too. Es hald eons 2 leve Lar passionabtelys The!
kisscd h.lu once, yoru S0,

Thas %8 the story of The Black Flame¢. There are various sub-plots:
end further Jdevelspaents of “ho wzin piut, but these are as insinid as |
the main threcd of toz yari. The bookr ia easy-to rad stuff, cheracter
istic 2f Walnbesp ert, althouch he ceame Yo take The Black Flape a bit |
more Sericuesly ihan mest of his pulp ovinnt, he drewm‘'sy Szsm TO lack a
sense of vaiuas on the subject. On an absolute ccale, tns book is tol-|
erably zooi n»ulp meterial which Merwin wouwld crow over if it were sub~ |
mitted to him brand-new for TNiS. The writing compares unfavorabdbly withl
some of Weinbaum's shorter work, but here and there it sparkiles, and al
ways it suffices to dascribe and evaluatse the conventionalized future~

|
world he nas taken for a sctéing. :
|

Incidently, in addition to the story ocutlined above, thers is a
novelette included in the bock., This story, "Dawn of Flame", describes
an earlier adventurs of Margaret of Urbs, in which she outwits a back- !
woodsman who stands against the Immortels' conocuest of the Ozarks during
the wars the Immortals feught against the barbarieans of that age. The
hillbilly hero, Hull Tarvich, is a straightiorwasd characterization cut.
rathexr close te the Lil Abner pattarn, but I is more believable than
Thomas Connor who, &8s has baen intimated, is first revealed as a ment-
ally unbalanced murderyer., than as 2 fighting man among pacifists -- and
subsequently chovs 20 eviiencs 07 being either violent-termpered or
rough and tough. Ar oproriunity for superman Cormmor to display his :
bruts strength or 20th Century cunning in a smashing climax, or at
least, a chance for doing a Jimmy Cagney on the Black Flamoe's up~-tilted
chin, would have saved this story.

The Black Flame herself is a gorgeous creation into whom Wginbaum
has pumped enough pulpish sex to burn holes in an asbestos copy of Hol-
lywood Petective. Aliheugh thda author keeps nudging us and hinting
that Marazzret of Urbs has "wnexpeciud depths"™, he never reveals much
mor3 mwhan har physieal side. Hovever, sie is easily the best character
in thass ftwe yi~.5, 2% least frum the viewpoint cf any male who can ob-
tain a vizaviccs hrall from 2 women whose only existence is on ths
printed ¢8zre. 4hii ¢f the Black Flamo's sex appesl seems pretty low
voitags, hewaver , when one cowsares her with April Bell of Williamson's
"Darisr Thazn Zov. Think™ (now thers was a saxy womanl), or with that
nasty-tsopered Ea®ty in Pong’s o Ksep Ur Mill, or indeed with mest of
the histerical hussies who eghoWw exitreama cleavage on the bhook-jackets
of thoe currsat vest-sellers.

One wishes that HMargarst, who being an Immortal has had 600 years
to perfect the art of coauatry, would stop m2king like a l6-year-~old
high schooler trying to wvamp the fcotbhall hero, and begin using her
high-prassure ailure, The average circuleiing-library heroins could
have had Comor in bed in 15 minutes; zirlish little Amber did better
on her first concuest then the Black Piome Aid on her last. !

But perhaps it 1sn't her fault. Weinbaum tells us that although
the Black Flame is 600 yests o0ld she has remained physically a girl of
20, Many women in the nortrarn lattitudes 1o not mature sexually t111

they are close to 30. - THE END -




HOWARD PHILLIFS LOVECRAWT
Pro and Con
by Jack Clements
c/o NFFF M§8 « Burcau

It scems a lot of bandying about has been done of
late concerning the merits ond demerits of the late H.Pe
Loveeraft., The dissentcrs have made gll sorts of rcmarks,
some truthful and some rather ridiculouse. The Lovecralt
worshippers have retaliated with equally truthful and |
ridiculous repllecw.

Yet neither side stops to consider Lovecraftts work
2s a whole. It is cither great or terrible, depending on
the reador's vicwpoint. I mysclf feel that Loveeraft is
more or less on thc great side, though his dissenters have
somc good points. One such point is the ridiculous nanmes
given to the gods in his stories. Also the mannor of
expression of some of his characters is somewhat on the
foolish side. For instance, whon, in the middle of & quicet
conversation, onc yells out 'OH YOGw-SOTTOTH...OH GOD OF
THE NETHER REGION....AHHHHHH!" it has a-'rather comical
ceffect, rather thon being terrifying.

And too, the conglomeration of adjecctives which
Loveeraft cmployed to deseribe an unintelligible, une
thinkable, unimaginable horror only succead in defeating

their purposc,

But herc the disscntionwendse For with thesce faunlts,
Lovecraft still managed to get across a feeling of horror,
(( Bcer, what - a noble ambitione.. Ed)) His atmosphere,
while said to be overdone by some, was o perfect background

for cvery story.

His cHaracters werc vividly rcals None of them were
beyond comprchension, He did not employ the brave, stalwart
here that ono cncounters so often in both fantasy and non-
fantasy fictlon,

His plots, weird tho they were, were handlod in a
realistlc menner, in spite of cries of terror cvery
paragraph or so., [His story,"The Outsider", is the grecatest
thing he over did, and onc of the best horror storics cever
writtene

"The Dunwich Horror¥" is truly a mastcrpicce 8f welrd
fictione

"Tn The Vault", while not a fantasy, produces a
feeling of rcvulsion and horror so great that its impact
is breathtaking,

I could name any number of stories which arc master-
picces of weird fiction. The name Loveeraft is enough
to gurantec grcatness in any story« Yet his disscnters,
most of whom admit t?at t?uy have recad only onc of his
over




stories, continue to decry his works, about whiich they
know nothing. Some have even boen hcard to admit that
they have read nonc of his works. While it is certainly
no crime to dislike Lovecraft, it is a crime of ignorance
to renounce him when onc knows nothing whatsoever about
his writings.

Mony tear him down because it is the current fashion.
Wilkie Conner,for instance, romarks that the only thing he
has against "Weird Tales" 1s that they once printed stories
by Lovecraft. Here wo sos a case of follow-the-leader,
Conner scems rathor fond of following the remarks of one
demoted sergent who hailed from a distant planct, First
Mre. Conner docs this with Kuttner, then with Lovecralt,

I supposc it is oasier to parrot the remarkz of others,
but it scoms to me that honcst expression of opinion shows

more intclligence.

I supposc in somc future issue of "Startling Storics'
ye Bd will trecat ue to a wibtty remark concoerning
Lovecraft, only to have Conner record it, writc an
ntticle concerning the possiblility of a future spocce
war, and slyly mention that Lovecraft would probably
be & lousy spgce-man, or some such irrclcvant remarke

Well, I suppose it is rother amusing, at thate. e
is much casicr to kick o mam when he's downe

wND

({That's 2ll the- biting and clawing for today, kiddies.
Henceforth.all slungr will be confincd to the letter
SGCthnoaooEd]] (:\\ = e
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({Besause the interestins contents of our incominz mail usually end
up a8 articles or other foatures somewhers in wadP, there never
geems to be much to throw into this c¢clumm, 4and now that fandom
has &8 choice &nd rosaring letterzine, we, frankly, do not sss much
advantage in rumning & letftsercolumn in WArP.

Yo have at times considerod voplacing it wi th a department to
be called "The xoaction Chamber,”" where we'd summarize readeri ro-
action to the preceding ish, its best and worst Leatures, etc.

Noxt month we intend to resume our habit of putting the author's
addross with his byline, and invite you to comment directly if you
ospecially like or disagree with enything you read in these lurid
pazes.

But, liko all warplans, we pause to See what you want. Let us
xnoew, huh?lf

Dear Art:

The SPUV _inally errived. Though it was & bit messy, it was a
protfy -oo0d issue. I'm afreid, thouch, the lack of neatness will keep
it off Mrxwin' hi‘hly vaunted A=list.

The moct intoresting thing in the icsue was Hedd's Pile 13, I
thorouzhl:r asres with his o;:inions in re fantgsy movies. Poople hare
gbouts roforred to tho same vix he mentioned as being oraszy.

Have you heard about lianly Banister's forthcominzg anthology? He
has bowrzht a press, sevaral fonts of type, and 54 worth of psper.
His article on book~binding was trcmencdously successful. The articls
was in the March issue of Profitable Hobbies, and his book about book-
binding 1is now available. I% is somethinz that every fan and fannetts
({(Ed's note: I always thought the terms were "fan" and "fanny.")) ((Pub-
lisher;? note: After seeinz some of the examples at the Torecen, I
agree.

WILKI™. CONNOR

Dear Art:

Romance of Alchomy finished up in fine style. This is the kind
of article I like to seoc -~ ons that -ives a nezson & lot of informa-
tion to chaw over.

Glad to soo Stf Broadcasts Again. I have s siggestion (purely
selfish, T assure you). =hy unot renrint the original story complete
in one volume? I'11 wajer rou'd sell auite a few copies. (Or did you
throw away the oriszinel stoncils?! ((When "The Great STF Bfoadcast”
bezan, Jadl® was still a heciszine, But you’ll hear more about this
suggestion in the MaxehwaxP . ))

WILLIAN JAIES

NEFFE Msmhers: Doa't forzet that every time yevr tring five new
fors iate the N3F, you zet a ysar's dveps free! The NFFF is your
nationel fenorgzanizati on! Pocut itl

21~
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