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An Aimless Array of Acidulous Anathema .
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CT"2 ~TTENTION was cttracied the other day by en item in Taurasi's
Sy 2:uss, recornting the demise of uns Cuertos Fentac..cos, Mex-
b svf provinme. Continasd the ilom. “las mancey in pudlish-
2 spent as follows: Psper - ,485.00; Printvinz £nop - HudQ.
Q0; Translaticas - 150.00; Cuts, including cover - LLZ0.00; Offizo,
smployos, and generel exnoenses - $3125.00"

74 wonder about one zroup of participants in a1l this. Well, per-
haps LCF's publishers were big-hearted and sent 'em a free copy of the
mag, at least. s refer, of courss, to those forgotten men -~ the
authors of tvhe stories.

TITH THIS ISSUZ, the WARP begins its second quarter-hundred of is-
Bues. A chackback shows that the first 25 SPACTZVARPs total over 500
peges, which represents a hell of a lot of mimsocranking and hecto-pul~
ling! Of the 25 cover paintings, 11 are by Beb Stein, & by r-tirasp,

2 by Ray Nelson, and one apiecs by Bill G.uover, Dave sSalzer, George
Young, Trev llelson, Lester ¥irind, an? Charles Henderson.

TOGETHER WITH ajparantly everyons else in fandom, we received re-
cently a copy of Doubi, bhe puhlirntion of the Portean Society, and a
sheaf of propagands vrging we t3 jin that orzanization. Uhile we are
a devotel admirevr ¢f Fort’s epoeh:’ books, we pasced up this invitation
with a yawn, after reading ths msz. I% is gpoarent that the members of
the Fortsan Society,q,q are not primsyily intsrested in learning what
part of current sciBi¥ific hypothssis is true and wimt is false; their
sole interest is in siipging shuse in the direction of anything scien-
tific, profserrably if they can get hold of an ineptly-written newspaper
accovnt which tlay can tear Ho Tito.

Now, vhile it im highly desircble to keep ressarchers reminded of
the need for impartial observation of phenomena, I fsel that the FS is
going too far in its continual harping uvwon what it alleges to be &
conspirsey of scienca %o isnore what does not fit their theories. True,
this was Fort's theme -~ tui Fort was not writing of the science of
1249, which in %hin past few yoars nas sesn enongh of its basic props
knccked from unde» it to accert the questioning of basic premises as not
ouly permissible, but actually a highly valusble mesns of suggesting
nev lines of investigation. I% scems to me that if Fort were still
living, he'd ge®t a biz kick out of heaping ridicule upon & new form of
faraticism -- the monomanical davotion to Tiffany Thayer's idea of what
For v vias driving et, es exemplified in the Fortean Society.

I would suggest to any Fortesn vhq for ezample, wants to ridicnle !
physics, that before he do t90 much shooting-off of his mouth he do g&s
Fort himself did, snd study puysics to see vhy the physicists accept
certain facts as proved. If tne Fortean is really sceptical enougﬁ.
ha'1X preocoly refuse to secept the vierd of the textbooks, snd insigt
upcn pardoraing all the classic experiments himself. Vho knows; maybe
he-il il43 rfoms that don't werk? At least, he'd bs acciomplishing more
tnhtrWﬂj thun oy criticising orthozoxw scionce without lmowing a thing |
gbeul it

When the Fortean Society comes up with a proved theory of its omm,
or an explanat ion for supernatural "Fortean" phenomena of any sort, whigh
is czpable of smpirecal verification, 1'11 reconsider my evaluation., |
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| Until then, ne theniwo, v, Dhgyar.  T'I0 40 my evn sméoring at 4ognes
bisme Q¢ 8w 1 Boeni oo anorhiofart
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A8 %he Pebrvary and Morch Ssenes nphowed, the covers are a bit
lougy viless ouo sogiciravien ie wiiuhin aboul s thiviy-gocond of an inech.

% 7
It Seek oo we zonthe Se invent the solutl sa o thg provosm, which
tutned car Yo he desoeptlively somple. Mull Jedtalle apen regaest, but in
tho mes¥ige, huw's YO ingainaty? Con you Figuse o way of runawng
hecto'd narez thre 2 rimen su the lines hit whery they should in rela-
tion®fo ‘th's Mo e

AY ITEM in today's peper caught our eye: one of those nop-it~can-
be-t0ld thin~s; the Usr Food Arministreation bdousht a million pounds of
pickled beef in Cubs during 1943, which proved unfit for consumption
anté wss dung $d into the Atlantic under strict secrecy nconuse of the efs
fect it would hove had upncn the moraile of meat-retioned civilians in the
U.8: Ve wondar how many orher ivtarasting tuings hucpeusd -- or are f
sbill hapnoning - which we arenit heing t-13 albuut becanses the guys re-
spoidible for the enafu fesl we migh?t nov iike it?

IT 585ZIMS to us that the character of fandom is changinz., These
days there sesms to be less and less activity on & national seale, and
more and more on the local level. The group of unorganized fen (mostly
from rural areas where there weren't enuf to start a local clubd) is
almoet exvinct -- or at least, inactiva., No one starts a general fan~
zine any wors; they form a lseal cluh exd pubt out an 00. There is the
1942 crow ¢ new fen wha plot 1o overtirow a)i exictant fanorzanizaetion;
end estuilisn Thely own exniightenad yulef Whera sre ths rsactionaries |
to aoresm agalnst Korzybeki ag ths noldioutg of yore did azuinst HPLY? !

Fooey, to borrow Sinzer's immcrtal phrase, fandomq is naught
but 2 gullible hard, From the poliwe and considerate Wiy in which aif-
ferences of ¢pinion are diseussed, anyone would think fen were a bunch
of gentramen;

First hopeful sign we've seen in months is Sam McCoy's letter in
"Quien B2h4%?" this month. And even that is certasinly not much to show
for the .nsults which Redd has hurled at you-all for ths past several
months.

-

Wz THINK we'll take & poll. Answer, pliz:

(1) Reank these prazines; the one you like to read most 1st, the one yor
like leaw$, 10th,etc.:  aSF, AMZ, SS, TS, F¥M, PN, FA, 5SS, AVH, ¥T
(2) Hame a couple of your favorite suthors; a bouple whose work you |
can't stand. What's your favorits story of all time? |
{3) Whick promeg has the best cover art? The best interior art? Who iwm|
the bLuest artict? The worst? '
(4) Lo youw colicet prozinss? AlL of 'em? How big is your collection?
Do yun zave fmarinss? Do rou ccllsct Tfantaey in boqk foxrm? How many? |
(5) Do gnu belosg oo TREWIY 4 resional fanelnh? A local fenolub? Have
you &ar nel hher den? That did vou thiryr of 'em? (No nemes necessary)

K; __rmrunriousdy, r-tRepp |
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Fart Mornonth, New Jersey
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Dear Art:

You've right, I do see a lot of interssting things around here,
end in my trips te New York. I've got material for a few artioles and
lots of stories now. Hera's one of the mos* interasting., It's about
Jumes Sindman, alias CGlerl Xremer. He's writton quite &8 few atories
for Ziff-Lavig, and some for 775, 83, sni P, I zsa across him thru
Lamont Suehsaan of Weird, Bedfowre that X kaew of kim, hnt not his ad~

I found him in s well-fiurnished apartment houss near Central Park.
We talked in kLis stndy, & swall, bright roon in the corner of the
building. Alweya ou *he prowk Jor 2 zcnd article Tor WaRP, I started
asiking qrasftions righd aways

Mihat's your Zavorite magazine?" I asked.

Yell, he éidn't kmow for sure. He liked them all, and didn't
want tc ve rartiael. Lesldog, his personal friendship with the editors
and writare o liuenced if guive 31 bitb.

Soon the talk drifted to these editors and writers. He bsgan to
talk shoub the porsenal cddities of these people. For examplo, he told
me that Bob Scunaers, TS wpitar, slaens with nis
socke or, and i woually snrprisod in the moeraing SR Ty
thinking tiab khis feat heva bYaen taftooed Juring L @ §§\_
the rigid. How Sindnew iound this ecut, ha aeva i 4 3 t:>>
told me.

He recoived several leftters from fen who thot
they w.ro darose, end one from a fan who thought hs
wad ths reincsreation of Regar Bacon.

"Here's a good onel"™ he said, pointing to a
fremed ictter om his Stuiy wali. It was from one
Sum (Spaceret) Rank, telling how his early life
was cpent ou the planet Vonus, ami Fow his finelly
reached Baibth oy 8u anti-grav {1
spacssnip. Ho spoke of the queer "\
giznte lhere: dezeris of molten '
lsilica and animels that durned in~
Istead of dying. In Sirdrman’s librery were a few ple~
itures »rinted by this Rank. o went to ses them. Basut-
iful snd wild they wiars. They wers iu harsh, vrimitive
jeolore snd siranze Adesigns, 1iks = Picaago ned at Dall.

Sin&éman laurhod as ho looked at thom. "This romindag me
of Les Richard. He's one of tio serewiost of them all. He
claims be me¥e tripe overy night to Mars., Ho wrr't $911 me how
he foor 16, DUt I suppese ho fiies. He doesn'® have any wi :
or jst8 Lan hiw feot trav I know ofe 4nd he desasn't change, like
me. 1 cién caange myscif into a 1ittle grren Lird any tiue I wapd




tn, and iy whavrsver 1 =anh ho. IS D Cont . Dfe Low Led coblu o) 1%,
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just rewenbevsd toat I waa going to 28ll 8 Jenrlan ol ﬂﬂn u latter
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relu to Pootrzy Jomasatstos, 1l yow auchse we Loy a @omeut?h
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I Aign't say yes or no. I just stood there w:%h my mouth open

and my osrs Tlappinz. Should I write this In an artiele, or shkouldn't
I7V 8 thu13ht fhis over Tor a few minuteg. S£24) whinmzing. 1 aandered

o rongh the lidyasiryv, Lositing st the ceowdt backs end
‘("-’ 23rnnza Sk*l}ﬂu[inﬁﬂ, 881l 4aasaing. Woult 1Y
@ ¥’ ’:.\ D 20 dnSringment on hie rigat of privacy Af 1

ot 389 I Zaay cane L0 a conceinaian.,

A voice from the stady endsl my mentel con-
trove*qv "By The _way, Croge, coms in and look
a% thszma, willi you?

I walked in, eand found him standing by his
desk, idly ceratching his side.

“I'va got an interesting letter from Leo
Margu13es. By tne woy, Saarles liked my letter.
He was pretty busy on tis phone sc I fiew uvur tc s9e¢ hin. Loo wrote
me that next month..."

But I wasn't listening. I was remembering details. Therc was
only oxns doox to ths siuiy, end Sindmant had not left through it while
¥ wailted outaide in tha Librexy. %ne vazndew was opon and 1t was seven
storiec to tho ﬁiwvn %X. I romumbore® thet Thore wore ne ledgsss out-
side, and tagides, tasre wog & =wall gres. faethsr detacting itself
from whe creck of the wrindewr glll aod fieeting owery ci Uhs warn swunmer
treaza.

- BNT -

1

nis, ax you can essily undarstend. 1 rock-

Coming next month in STACTHARY -
“An Introcuction To ROSCOISM™

When the ro L 135 c2lled up yonder, will YOU beaver?
Famember, as the Sacred Writings say,

A Rogcoe in tihs hend is worth %wo in the bush.

Two Koscoes in every pot!l

A Roscoe in tims saves nine.

Tno many Roscces spoil the broth.

and the dreadful warning:
Every beavoer for himself, and Oscar take the hinimost!

on't miss the sensational revelstions of the Only Trne Religion in
he June issue of TPACHTTLRP °

Roscoe has spoken.
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/k\wﬁ“ reviewed by T.EB.WATKINS

1605 V/ood Avenue
Kangsas City 2, Kensas

Charles Fort said, "I think we're propsrty,"” and that is what
"Sinister Bor:ier,” by "Briec Fronk Russell, is about, A scientist troats|
his eyes with a chemical compound that permits him to soe & wider
range of light reys. In doing so, he discovars the invisible owners
of the human rece -- the cosmic farmers that treat us liks so many cowg,
This discovory is tho scicntist's death warrant. Othors, howover, have
been let in on the d.al, and the resulting conflict is as bloody end
fascinating as any thosc eyos heve over soon,.

This story has one of
the most subtle and logical menaces to ths human race that anyons has
cooked up in 2 long time. It has one of those indestructable Russell
heross who travels from one crisis t0 another in bewildering fashion,.
He exists without food or gleecp. He rests not. On and on he goes to
that last crisis, a dilemma from which it seems he cammct escape. Not
only is the hero in a jem, but the fate of the whole human race hangs
in the balance! It is the type of stuff that glues you to that chair,
pops the eyes right out of your head, and brlnﬂs the sweat out under
the armpits. The book hae that Russoll whirr -~ you can't lay it down.

"Sinister Barrier" is a reprint of one of those fabulous yarnse
that made Stroet and Swith's "Unknown™ r delight to fantasy fans., It
has been improved ard enlarged for book publlu&tlon. Yantasy Press has
issved 8 limited numbor of copies and they sell for $3.00. The print
is sasy to resd, the inside illustrations are by Edd Cartier end the
sttractive cover Jacket is by Donnell.

The fector that makes this story
ons of the most eampelling stf yarns over written is the devilish logic
with which the menasce to the human rece is evolved. Charles Fort col- |
lected & mass of data on unususl avants such as mysterious lights, fal-
ling objects, fire ballg, wild talents; all of which science cannot ax~
plain by epplication of natural law. Fort wrote four books in which he
gave hls evidence, end after his death tho Fortean Society carries on
the work. Both Fort and the Socicty have beon rat her unsuccessful in
jolting the scientific mind out of its habitusl "dolusions.” In rocent
months, howover, cortain ovonts such as the flying disecs have beon giv-
on wide newspapor coverago and have brought the thoorics of Charlos
Fort to the attontion of a zroat many individuals,

: "Sinister Borrier"
craps up all the mysterious lights, falling objescts, wild talents, and
aven the human capscity for war in one ons bundle and gives it a logical
explanation, ¢ one contends that it is the rizht explanation, not ev~;
en Mr. Russell. But 1t certainly is lozical, and if you read the story,
the next time you get & little shiver up your back bone, the kind of

shiver that haes caused you to say in the past, "someone is walking on my
srave," I con guarantea that you will not pess off your backbone callis-
thenics eo lightly. You might seven turn a8 1little pale and whisper, . |
"Gad, I've just beon milkedl™ - END = 7 d
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Did you ever have an urgs to sit down in front of your cold typ-
er and write 'n write 'n write? Flood the fenzines with the products
of your mueings and opinions on the fan-toplcs of the day?

Well, I havse. But thore's ono big difficulty thet koeps my typ-
ar from growing hotter and hotter as the white sheets are inserted and
black and white ones pour forth ..... no idsas !

"Ho ideas!" you shrisk. Yeh, thet's what I ssid. Seems sorta
queer, doesn't it, considering the almost innumerable topics that the
field of fandom embraces now. But look, when you sit down and think
about it, aren't those subjects pretty well taken care of by dozens of
other fan-columnist{s already, in one way or asnother? I mean, you write
something and then find that it's only a variation of some srticle &
guy wrots recenily which is a variation of something somebody elsme
wrote not long before that, etec., stc. Ses?

Of course, there ars slweys new thinge popping up in fandom. Like
a coupla three ysars ago when the shavermess burbled forth. Then guys
by ths dozens had something to write erticles sbout and lotsa varia-
tions on the theme as ths war progrescsed between the mass of anti-she~
verites and the anti-Poimer fen eand the pro-ete. But that's daid now.
At least we hope it is. Even daider is the Dogler Cosmic Circle thing
which wes once a favorite object of article-writers. 4And then there iq
lelways the write-asbout-yer~fave-author theme of articles. Lovecraft
certainly caught it both pro and con for a long, long time and luckily,
AR ~y mostly pro by article writers. In fact, every once in
. *F\:\\ / @ while  fresh burst will issus forth gther than the
\
(o

regular quota in PANTASY COMMENTATOR. Fueds, too, are
_ objects for articles, but who wants to start a feud
L N\ just to write articles about, except maybe my neighbor
(R 5‘:?11\\ over in File 13? Right now there is the fracas between

& ( ¥« Paul Cox and fondom over you-know-what . And most re-
ot T /‘, cently the Vaughn Groens letter in PEON. Only, about
\\s‘\‘d ) sebenty-leben other guys are writing and already have

\ written plenty about them.

W such takos scme rescarch...and who wants to do thet?
A Easior to jusv sift down and rattle something off with-
A-&$/’ out the bothersoms biz of digging sround in yer mag
@&y files and ro-roading a lot of stuff. Sure 1is.

7%
Thon thore is always the tochnical theme for articles, You have
road dozens of 'em by the moro gifted (and odyukatod) fen, about atoms,
molocules, rockets and stuff. But who wants tuh go thru a whole raft
(of toxtbooks and prof's lectures to learn enuf to be asblo to write that
kind of articlo? You gwsa right! And that ineludos to some oxtont
the raft of articleos lately on somantics altho you nearly have to bo
van Vogt to know what you're writing about, So we're still where wse
were. Nowhera.

S R i
€§£§§\\<% \g&; But %o write articleos on authors, mags, books and |
%

S0 what's the solution? Anybody got any idems? Well, if you
have, write an article about them. I don't care any more. I 2ot &
ge out of this, and maybe r-tRampp might like it: - END -
2y




. 1dsatity of tha authe
1istellaming He was one
‘aters of "The Great S T P
Broadozet,” last yesr,
e PNV
oo RO D CA
Chaplier V
SYNCPSIS: inven- See June WARP for name of author.

ted g &
rocket ship, Karl von Heins suggests to Jsiin Upperberth that the firat
flight he used to publicize FITS, thus suving (pearberth's job. Timiad
Glover Mackintosh, FITH' Aseistant Editor, is given the pilot's Job. A
mysteriound »air kntwn as " the Priestasws™ and Iger work to sehotage the
flight. igoy, ©2lling in an atismpt 4o ssra~eicote Unparberth,  whomd
hs beliaves to VG vhe pilob, is captrred and tortured. Meanwhile Tas
Priesters, learning of Igur's foiluve, asks vop leine who will go on
the firsv flight. Z%he T: foss- v, o%riving to impress Lor, says he is
to be the pil~3, Tla Pricst-zac plurges & knife irto Profsasor von Fei-
ne's nheart.
This inciden* is obsserved by a man named VYogar, who, with
g companion, K:l2, it also interested in the space-chip. Vogar reports
to "Tas facter,” and is oxilersl 1o get vom lelne's corpse.

Called to
the morgue to id entify von Feine's bedy, Uvperberth, Mackintosh, Starr
and the police swe sehtonnda ¢ liscuver toat the corwpse has vanishedl

JHATER ¥

COMPLETELY FORGOTTEN by Unpcrberth, Starr, and Mackintosh in their
rush to identify ths laofe, lamested ncience-fiction writer and sScien-
tist, Prcfessor Ke»l von Heine, Iger lay trussed up on Upperbserth's li-
vipz room floor. KHis slien eyes siared unblinkingly et the confusion
befera nim. Brdby beer bottles littersd ths curpet, nestling familisr
ly becide half-smcksd ciperetto duotbts and charved matchas. The place
locked like a pcal nall #% cloeing time.

"Mhis is my chance,¥ Isnr muttered, mentally oiling his none- too
{=brigh% diain. T nusi gel ves now. I muct escape NOW.eoos" Igor's
voico troilad ~ff and hiu ruck-iike brow furrowe? as he tried to think.
i"How cen I 3o .1 NPT

Then he csne up with an idea. The cigarette bhutts ~- the half~
smoked, still~smnuldering cigaretts butts. Hs would burn his bonds in
two!l
|

' Igor spied & butt. Soxily smeared with lipstick, the butt lay
lwhere Starr had dropped i% a moment before. It lay smouldering, mnxal
reminder of the mannsar in which Starr, herself, could smoulder upon o¢
cagsion. Igor was highly atuiracted to this smouldering |

butt. It intrigued nim. It extitad him to the point i

of madness. Vi %}

| Igor wriggled his rear furiously, first this way, L\ iz ﬁT
{then that. No man had ever tried to move s0o much with —
so little. His frantic exertions brovght perspiration :
to his craggy brow, pinkish sweat thet rivuletad into S ,/
his eyes, cousing tu.-m vc roll wildly. His body writh-

ed, snake-like, and 1littls by 1little he began to movs. {

With a great effort he rolled over. He rolied  over,
and,....screamed!?




He nei roiisd rver nit. she btn.h. Tm tutt busily smouidernd its
sexy way througk ip:x'e Ploghy jow. igor was no longer eltrscied  to
Buarr®s buth.

At “his moment, upnor\ur “‘9 écor opsned. Igor was eo concentra-
ted on trying 4o 23* ofr Dherrts dbutt that he failed to novice it. Only
when the 1ovely g yynald tlziore of a carvoy woman towered ahove him d4id
he peuse in his ~4ruzgizt. s rec anizcd the delicately-arched  foot
beside hic nose. He zaspeid, norviftied.

noriggtlgnl”

"Are you naving a1f11cwlcy, Ypor?" her voice was soft, soft as a
feather bLed. 7The wmuggestior of a syiic played about her full, red lips.

"Oriagvess, " .he olian pisadcd, "turn me cverd Ritarr’s butt is
causing mao v rert patn:”

An syetrow Tese, Lips purced. 'Tisase, Igor ~- restrain yourself
-= e¢ven though I &"4&: she wemai shoavld got a new girdle.® Bhe shoved
8 toe medey Igor, ani, w.ita 4 Slace o goliden leg, turned hinm CTor.
"Dig you FKI1L pperher iy’

Igor cpened r.os mouti., 725ping like a fish oul of watar, "I tri-

ed, Irisstsce, I frica. Sud ¥ slippsd und fell in wetsr aud beceme in-
toxicatad end fell =@nleon smi "

The Pricsiess sorenmas vildn tury. The goliden leg flashad for th
again, fatohing Igol a z:iek iun thae sido, "Jou fulled!" she snarlad.
"It was your ias% hencs 1. ouchpo praizkment -~ sni you failedl™

|

"Bra’t have we puniehed, Prissacey" Fepur's foce blmnched in ter-
ror. '"I'lesces, Priestuse - I've rwer a raithful garvant tc you and to !
our Masiov.,,«., ' nin voics ‘vaxled olf in%o siiangs,

"I am trvly sorry, igov,’ ths Friestess ssid. "As a creation of |

the M:izxter’s nind, yeu were all but parfech Ior the job you were to do”
Already tThe Pricstess was cens: gnivg Igor vo the past tense.

"Then you ure goirng tu ask the Masier bo nubt ms out of his mind?"|

"I em foreed $o." She 4106 Lezids him and touched his cheek
with her cc=l hanﬁs. "Hed thoe Mastar onlv thought you smarter, Igor"
== she sighed - "irgfoal ¢T cresting yna a stupil lout, fit only to
follow order3.. ..."

"Woy could 1 ro% ©e like youn, Irioctess ~- a resl person, instead
of only the .G}‘“-\l:-,flu meni fals ‘1"'.0 ‘-.1: tLihe Mantarsh Igo“ walled.

"I was bern, Lo Iriesiess repliede "I um ore of the few living
ones left of %Hhus srisc of Pw¥er. To make ur ifor cur lack of numbers,
the Master creatas ol ugii monifestetiouns for dangerous work.™

"But I have fselings.....®

"There will be no pain when the Master ceases to think of you,"|
the Priestess said. "You will just cease to bsg."

"But --"

"There are no 'buts,'" she shreiked. "You fal led in your work! I |
need von Heins's sepace shlp -~ but, felling far short of that, you fait-
Ed to kill Upperberth. Luckily I found that von Heine was going to ]

ilot the ship himself. I killed him, and now when I steal his body,
ho Master can pick his brain for the secrot of the space ship’'s (11ﬂ




e Iosation ™

"Bo sure you arc not beaton to
tho job,"™ Igor warned.

The Priestess smiled. ™"Who would
beat me? The Thought-Men of Daakta
Zribe? Two of them, Vogar and Kola
are on this planet, but they cannot
out-think me. I am & real persons-
Priestess of Kartan! And when we
go% the space-ship, I will be Queen
of Ly DHolar Empirel™

"t zm ¢Intent to cease, knowing
\> thie will be," Igor cried, & fanat-

\
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ic light dencing in his aycs.

e
' [/,0, "ell spoken, Igor!" The Pries~
'/ V dw‘\ﬁtess rose. 'Prepars yourself -- I
\/ ( 2o to report to the lMasterl"”

After the Priestess left, the tight died in Igor's eyes. His pale
face was drawn and tears streamed from his eyes. Igor was sfraid.
*x ok ok ok ok

KOLA LOQKED UP as Vogar came in.

"You have acquired the von Eeins body a¢ the Master ordered?" Ko~
la agked.

Vogaer's face twisted spasmodically. "The body was not there.
This cannot be construed & failure, for it was gone when I arrived;amd
I beat Upperberto to the morgue.” Vogar stabbed his finger at Kolsa
vioiously. "The Priestess hag von Heine's body! There can be.no oth-
er explanation!”

"But therse has to be anothor explanstion, Vg ar ," Kola protested.
"I have had the Spy-ray on the Priestess of Kartan constantly. That de-
testable ensemy of glorious Daakta did not go near the morgue."

"MIHATI"

"It is so," Kole declared. "She has been with the stupid Kartan
Thought~-Man, Igor, the whole time." Kala paused, then added smugly,
"praiged be our laster for thinking me smart, instead of dumb like that
Igor."

2 "Yes, Kola," Vogar nodded. "Becnuse of smart Tha ght-Man like us
Daakta will acguire the knowledge of space flight snd conquer not only
the yellow-bellied Kartans, but alao the Solar System., Then our wond-
erful Masster will be King of the Bolar Empirel"

"e.If we can find von Heine's body," amended Kole. "so that we
can gain—fhe secret of the space ship's hiding placs from his dead
brain with the Thought Crystal, bofora decay oresges tho patterm,”

"Yos, yes, I know," Vogar mumbled worriedly. ™Who could have
taken the body? It wasn't tho Priostoss, it wasn't us, end it wasn't
Upporberth. That leavos.....no onc:"

MNo ono -- unloss anothor unkmoyn group is alac soaeking tho gpaca
ship!" Kola poundod his fist omphatically on tha tablo.

Comprshension dawned in Vogar's muddy brown eyes. "That must be
it," he mutterad softly. "Another group! But--" astonishment flood-
od his fsce -- no other inhsbitants of this system know about von Hel-

' ne's inventioni" (12




"Phis is over nur Leads, Vogar," Kcla whispered. He went %o the
communication mchine. "This must be reported to our Master immediat-
alyi"

¥ %X % ® 0%

HBR LOVELY FASE set in a mask of determin atl on, the Priestess di-
aled the commmaica%ion machine before her., The prismatic colors of the
view screen higuiigutod the beautiful planes of her faco with overy
color of the Spceltrwn.

"Igor feil3d me," sho thought wildly, "and now -~ on top of evory-
thing ~- von Hoinc's boldy stolen. Uhat will the Mastor say?"

The Master said pienty when his dark visage appeared on the screeml.
"If it were not that you are Priestess of XKartan, I would kill youl" hs
ranted. "Kartan is close to defeat, and yom must do something!l™

"I will %xy,"” the Priestess murmured, soft lips trembling.

"And quit trying to vemp me!"™ the Master shouted. "I an @me who
cen take you or leave youl"

"Igor has failed me completely," the Priestess changed tho sub-
joct, "I ask you to cease thinking him, Master, and menifest in his
stead someone who will be ssrecially suited to grope with this new o~
blem and bring about the defeat of mted Daakta."

"T will do it," the Master nodded. "Do you have any special rs-
quirsments?"

The Priestess dropped her head. "Make him big snd handsome, Mas-
tar -- with a soft, black beardl"

The Master smiled. "I think I know vhat you want,” he shook his
head. "But don't forget your mission!"

With that, the Master's face faded from the viewer and the mach~-
ine went dead. As the Priestess.turnoed around, the door omned and a
tall, dark, bearded man came in.

"I der mew Igor aml!"” his baritone voice rumbled pls asantly. "I
am to help you, my Prisstess, und --" his eyes roved lingeringly over
her body =- "I t'ink my work I am going to like! Haff you beer in der |
cooler, perhaps?" ;

Fire ran in the Priestess' blood and flamed in her eyes.

"The Master 1s clever indeed!" she murmured softly, handing Igor

e bottle of beer,
KKK * Kk

WVHILE tho Briestess was gotting acquainted with
her Igor, the people of a pleasant d ty in the Midwest
would have beon very intorestecd in a certe in bdlack Nash
traversing their streets, had they only known what its*
back ssat contained.

One of the two men in front glanced back. There,i
apparently asleep, lay & German named.....vaxs Hsine!

The man turned back and gazed in steely silenos at ths I
road shesad. |

They were passing a particularly modest white

house with & big oek in the front yard. And just as the car passed out,
of sight, a tall, slender fellow with a foul-smelling pipe in his mouthl
stepped onto the front porch of this house. He gquinted his eyes at dés
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Hell,"uhere § only one plaece ket mimec 2au %o, he mursmurcd dis-
gustedly, in thet é¢amnod store-huusa out Laci,? -

It should be mort.9oned hero trst thin fallow with the pipe is one
of the curious brosd xnawn £3 STF fars, Ie pvoilshos & fanzinoe, and
88 a congoquenco, hag O have sumo placce bto cheva Hack L280s8. Hencé
the store-housa. He kas net darsd Zace bl place fos phoths. He is
afraid of it. M3 jus. opfos The wo0r & ereox and sliags stf erud in
and dces hig besi t~ turgst atcut it.

Zut "today he hac o fsc. i%, He has %0 gv ia and aunt a beat-up,
hr9ken~&own. Mozt zomery-Yland mimeo. Higs fanzine ic tehind schedule a-
gain.

Ané is ko going %0 e surprissi wlhan s firds tke mimeo! Por
thers in She Cari rocecses of thig fancesy-Triglienal sheck, nestled
besiie the mimec end yurriallv coversd with fanzich junk, lies a long,
low, zlenming ovbjsot. 17 wu iy 02jscs of precisia. and beauty, a thing
0 gledden The heart of zpy fon. <t is, in a worl, von Heine's space
zaip .

Ard vhus is going %o Ziercver this covebteld ¢bject?

Teu gusssod i5. The sdivnr of SPACEWARP -~ Arthur H. Rappl
BND OF PART V -

((HEomest, this is ncre 2f my dnineg! In fact, I just about blue-pencil-
led that scenci I grinddax oo think of what happons next month in Part
Vi of "2 Droadeasis Age'ni®))

At the tinmo this 33 teing stencilled, it's to early to tell whe-
ther acyone gusssed corrcet.y the identity of Part IV's awvthor. Bub
we revher douiv i5, IV wes quits a coanges, warn’t iv, from ths usual
3tyis ani sutbjecu-mester of that Fraguert WARP-contributor and this
month's cover artist:

MITLLIAM  JAMES ;:]

THE GLEEFUL CADAVER
Oh I om the merrisst corpse in the morguse,

I leap from slab to slab

The ice water trickles on down by back

But there's nobody here to bled --
Ha! Ba! There's nobody here to blab!

RLY NELSOM

P

"From & structural point of view, postulates or definitions orx
assumptions must be considersd as thosoc relational or multi-dimension-
' al order strucvural segsumptions which establish, conjointly with the
‘undefined terms, the structure of 8 givwm language. Obviously, to
find the gtructure of a Ianguago we must work out the given language
to a system of postulates and find the minimum of its (never unique)

undefined terms.” ~-Korzybski Qax-
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by WAKGEN BALDGIN
112 Park Avenue
Korfolk, lehraska

"I agked you over tonight for an express purposs, Srent. J-=-want
you to be the subject in an-~-~uh~~axperiment I'm periorming. Ok, I know
you've assipted alonz those .ines dedcrs, buh this is--well, ® 11 ttle
| different than enythinc I've ever atbenpizd. I'a just s little doubt-
| ful....."” The sneaker's voice treiled w3l ia%o nothingness, and ebrup-
| tly he coased his nervous pacing to stand souarely confrontin; the fig-
| ure reclined in fthe room's only comfortable chair.

"Professor Lane,"
( -wit mags the seated mau who spoke now-~ "I think you underesiimste
| wourcel®. Tiell, I dc nat Az you sar, I've worked with you on other
i cecasions, and I'm very much awwre that you're vhe bast man the Univer-
| eivy pas. Hell, they covien'i get slong witkaat you end they know it.
| You've bean my friend long ercugh U2 mpress no 88 someous who never
| do0s anyshing in & le=s then thorough mannsr. This wicertalnty of
yours in an gxpsriment is nonsense. You don't realize how good you
iare, thet's all. I1'm ready 62 cet on with it any time you say."”
1

_ Lane
had recovared his composSure novi.
. "Phanks. I nsodsd o pep-talk like
that. It's only tha t--- Never mind. Let's go iunit: %he Jad."
Brent

eased himself from the chair and followsd Shs other up a flight of ‘
steps into o well-scuinred laboratory. “Lhe arofossor indicated a couch)
along ¢ne wall.

"You lig down Tas.

-

25, Srent, and while I'm getting a.
foaw things we'll need 1'Xi orief v on the nrollem. Whet I1'm attempt-
ing to do is to find out whet henpens o cue mind when we enter thet
unconscious state which ve céll slewp., Something like trying to discow,
er where the fire goes when it gous ovt." Lane laughed weakly. "I
have a theory that, when in ‘he stats -f sleep, the non-materisl ego,
or soul, is free fo leave the Loidy anl *ranswyort itself to any point in
space or time. The aifficulty is, we remember notrking of this travel
when the ego returng and we awake .. Tne nurpose of these two metal--~
uh, 'caps' you ses ig ¢ Lrnnngory thic Aiffuculty. When these are
placed one each upon th: hesds v two people, they will sllow the wear-
er of one to receive ai” {ns cheughle and impressions from the mind of
the other. But only if %Yhe cthar s culsep.”

A
R
3

The professor accomplish-
ed as he spoke the desired srrajyensus of the apparatus, then handed
Brent a glass filled witi 2 claay Jj¢uid.

) "This is a mild sedative. If;
you will -~ thank you. Now relax. That's it. Boon you will be sldep-
ing soundly. When your ego is freed, I shall bs abls to perceive and
remember all thet it experiences, for I shall be awake during the en-
tire time. You see?"

Brent's regular breathing signified that he al-

ready slept. 4
¥ ox %k

The doctor mused: 'ilost unusual csse I ever ran onto. Both diad

simultaneousl : A . g
jindicatiOn,,,Y:"yet from what, my most complete examination gives no

Qd - END -
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T THARTEE

by nedd Jogzgcs %
2215 denjamin St., H.i. A g
Jiinneavoliis 18, Liinnssota L

OPEN LETTLR 10 AUGULT DLLITH. Dear Luzzie: LPer- "~
usal of the new
Arkham House catalog suggests to what extrems len- -~
gths you semi-pro fantasy nublishers hasve gone to 7
obtein book riehts to the worthwhile and preserv-
able ficticn in the yallowing pages of the pulps. From a cringing gla-
nce at the titles you hzve samouncel for publication in various Arkham
House collections in 1949 and later, it is evident that you have sewed
up the rigzhts to more pulp stufi than the most ardent "aficionado" ev-
er oxpected -~ or decired -- to see bstvioon hard covers.

s 7
Ao

Verily, it seams to this fan that you publishers have left little
more than fillers and the poesms of the Planet Prince in the back files
of my favorite mazazines. Anthologies and various collections fr om
your press, as well as Shasta, Hadley, Prime Press, Fantasy Press, and
others, have exhausied the supvly of the best work of Heinlein, Kkell-
er, Williamson, Stuart, Geosmith, Weinbaum, C.A.O5mith, Doc Smith, and

of course H.P.L. -- in fact, all the roprintable work of those writers
who are commonly adjudgsd to bde the giants of the pulp fantasy  field.
There are damn few good steriss -- the so-called "classics™ -- left to

"book". And yet, your cataloz asnnounces an ow r-swelling flood of books
to come from your presses for the noxt few years.

In my modest way, lir. Derleth, I think that I'm as rabid a fan as
the fantasy fiold can boast at the prosent time. I am loyal to my fa-~
vorite literature %o the point of absurdity. I have been known to ex-
hibit signe of epilstics when you divide your ovn literary works (which
are not my particular favorites}) into two categories: serious workamd
fantasy. wWhen the torrent of fantasy books was signalled in 1939 with
the publication of The Outsider and Qthers I vowed to obtain 2]l the
fantasy books you published. Of course, at the time, this vow entalil-
ed the purchsse of only a few HPL omni-volumes, but when Fantasy Press
end ot hers joined you, I loyally purchased their offerings as far as my
budget would allow. 1 |

Surs, I bouzht lots of cruddy stuff, nicely bound between hard
covers, but I didn't mind too badly, becauss in most books there 7as
something good to balance the bad, or else the stories were nostalgic-
ally remembered stories from earlier and less lush years of fantasy.
But until the arrival of your catalog I scarcely realized to what un-
godly things you semi-pro boys are stooping. The pulp stories'you are
hard-covering in 1949 asnd later arc, to put it bluntly, a pile of crap.

*Then & rabid fantasite likc mysclf feels inelined to.call the pulp
gtuff you are immortalizing in book form "a pile of crep,” I sincerely
feal it is time that you, as a businessman and as a person of literary
tastes, take stoctof Operstion Arkham House.

Lat’'s take a look st some of the fiction you plan to reprint in
Arkham House volumes. P

Well, of course, there's Fritz Leiber's novel, Gather, Darkness!
Frankly, elthoxgh I've tried several times, I'w been unable to finish

this serial.in Astounding, but it was hiﬁhhz praiged when it first cane
gy , and is adjudged a favorito on many licts of "best storie s" I've




soon. Fan sentinent seems to be on yuur Sld“ so we'll not quﬂrfel o= |
ver this title.

Awey and deyond, the van Vogt collection, is ancther story -- &
more accurately, several of them, very few of them outstending. Jef-
initely there is a nesd for & book comprising van Vogt’s shorter works,
but I'll be damned if at least whree of the titles you announce for in-
clusimm deserve anything but the Hessed-over-in-silence treatment when~
sver Iir. van Vogt's works are discusssd. "The Harmoniger" and "Film
Library" received the peculisr distinction of rating 5th out of six
stories in the Astounding issuss in which they appeasred. Deprscate the
Anslytical Leboretory ratings if you choose, but remember that Van's
better tales rated much higher them thet, asually hitting the top. Fe¢r
the life of me, I cannot imagine any reason whatsoever for the ineclus=
ion of "Secret Unsttainable." This was & potboiler van Vozt wrote 8-
bout Pearl Harbor time, and describes Hitler's defeat by means of a md
scientli 8st's super-scientific time machine. I feel it an effrontery to
the U.S, army snd its s8llies -- who reslly did defeat Hitler ~- to pub-
1ish this fictional account of how it didn't hsvpen.

I admire your description of 4 Hornbeook for Wit ches, lkir. D. Your
use of the word "verse" instead of "poetry" in both ?18065 whare you
mention Possible sdmirers of this collection of Leah Bodine Drake's
versse, suggests that you do not lsck a sense of values in this partic-
ulgr instance. ¥ ineline to doubt if there are any discriminating lov~
ors of fantastic poetry who vwould rewm gnize A Hornbook for Witches as
Ianythlno less than a ludierous example of the lowbrow taste of fantasy

aficionados.

The collections from the works of L. Hof fman Price, Arthur J.

| Burks and Robert Sloch strike me as ill-considered, ZExcept for 3loch,
these suthors rate very low indeed smong fan&asy wricers, and while
there's some good stufi tnere, partic ularly in Bloch's book, most of
these stories do not rate hara cover presentation,

Clerk Ashton Smith is an suthor I fail to
dlo; his stories seem to me pointless snd bor-
ing. ®oince The Abominations of Ymdo is his
fourth nrkham Eouss collsection, I rather im~
gzine ym 're sceraping the oarrel merely to
nlacate Smith fand. Even though "The Voy-
| @ge of King Suvoran” is my favorite Cabmith
| yern {or more st rietly, the stery I  dis-

liked least}, I hold no illusions about
| the other stories. ilost of them are ob-
| scure, from obscure sources -~ and deServe
! their obscurity., It'll have to be & mighty
 rabid Smith fan who can find anything
deserving of book presentation in
"The Devotee of Bvil.™

|

You know, Aunggie, I lsugh every
time I see & new collection of your
stories gnnounced. You se», I re-
member what you wrote in the fore-
word to Somsone in ths Dark: "...I
have never taken ths time to write o
really first-rate ghost story; indeed, out
of some 200, less than a score stand up under a second refding.....
Thess 16 storiass are all, out of those 20C and more I hzve writien,
which can possibly be read twice...." Lonesome rlaces is your Iour?m_J
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collection, isn't it? 4nd it makes your third book (not including the
Grendon volumse) of stories that could not possibly be read twice.

I am not familiar enough with The Horror From The Hills, Invaders
from the Dark or the esrly de Grandin yerns in The fhentom Fighter %o
judge their worth, but from what I've heard, you've got one stinker,
one fair-to-middling, and one gem, thers -- and in the order named a-
bowe .

Tiorse Things Weiting is a happy choice, I think, judeging from the
yarns 1've read in it. Uellmen is one boy who can write, and write
well, Qrson Is Here is another csuse for rejoicing; Every story in
thete with which 1'm familiar is & gem. Thanks for bringing "Ths is-

sing Ocean," "The Hand of the O'Mecca," "The Bleck Farm,"” "The Hexer"
and those other topnotchers into book print. Tales from Underwood would
be & third collection {0 be unconditimally recommended -- if it did

not duplicatso st loast four stories already available in harad covers,
Why, why, must you do this?

I regret slamming Portraites in Moonlight, the second Jacobi egli=
leotion, for soft-spoken Carl, with the 1littlo mus tachse, is & gontleman
of the old school, an older odition of Samuel D. Russell. But this
does not altcer the fact that "Guntlemen, tho Scavengerss$" is a space
opera which is complotely undistinguished, and that "Lodane™ avd "Tep-
ondican™ are certainly nothing to drag forth to hang albatross-like a-
round the neck of a very nico puy. I do like "The La Prello Papers"
gnd "The Corbie Door" but rs-rsading these yarns in & book isn't worth
$3.00.

HBowever, Mr. D., you hit the nedir of semi-pro publishing when you
gchedule Rim of the Unknown, ths second collection of stories by Frank
Belknap Long. I have perused many catalogs and leaflets from fantasy
publishers, but the only book thath beats Rim of the Unknown for down-
right lack of guality is FPGI's Planets of Adventure. 1 have read most
of F.3.Long's stories, and have yet to discover a nigh-grade story from
his typer. "The World of Wulkins" and "And Ve Sai led The Mighty Dark" .
are mildly interesting, but by no stretch of critical judgment do they |
rate hard cover preservation. Such out-and-out potboilers as "The '
Trap," "Cones," "The Critters,” "Pilch" and "A Guest in the House'" ab- |
solutely do not aualify as readable stories, and I would -challenge Mr.
Long to ssell crud of equal ouality to eny fantasy magaz ne today. I ' ;
have just tried to re-read "Cones" from Astounding for ¥eb. 1936, and |
found myself skipping sentences, then parsgrephs and pagee. It is un- |
believably bad. To find such an impossible yarn in s scheduled collec-
tion reflects not only on the "sucker" proclivities of the avar age fan-
tasite, but on the literary acumen of youn, Mr. Darleth. 3 |

I respasct you and Arkham House for the fine books you hawe given
us in the past, and for the excellent materisl you have listed for fut-
uré publication -- the 5. Fowler Viright book, and Xeluchas and Others,
and Conjure Wife, for exampls ~- but I cannot condone the unutterable
brage you display in foisting such erap on us as the Long book and the |
others discussed above,

|

! I trust you will see fit to reply to this Open Letter, but in any
jevent I sincerely hope you will think twice before actuslly publishing
thet crud you've listed in your new catalog. Wey the stefans, have
been at odds with you many times in the past, Mr. Derlsth, but whatev-
er we've done ~- by Shuggoth, we don't deserve being insulted by such
sucker-bait as you propose to offer us. Roconsider, Auggie, in the
paeme of Cthulhu.

-~ File Clerk #13 _@[




THE NEW REPUBLIC EYES US. A writeup of the fantasy fiosld which so far

has escaped mention in tho fan press =-- so
far as I know ~- is a four-pege discuscion titled "Imsgination Runs
Wild" in the New Republic for 17 Jan. 1949. (NR must surely hew a low
circulation amcng donizons of the supposedly libersl-inhabitod stfioldl
However, Bob Stein has uncovered this writeup, and an interesting, most
ly favorable one it is, too. Tracing the development of fantasy, most-
1y from material in Pilpgrims in Snace and Time, the articls stresses
the "prophetic" angle of stf, but finds time to consider weird fiction
and the Howard Phelps Lovecraft school. Fendom gets a prominent men-
tion, although the fanzines listed are 211 old ones, long since folded,
except for Fantasy Commensator and Fan-Dang {sic!) From the titles
listed, it seems that whoever bricfed the author, Richard B. Gshman, on
this phase, has been inactive in fandom since 1945. All in all, how-
ever, it is a worthy writeup which deserves preservation in your mis-
cellaneous file, along with "Little Superman, What Now?"

PANTASY TIMBES, PLEASE CHECK! Jimmy, please check with Donald A. Woll~

heim, Avon Fantasy Reader cditor, to con-
firm or deny the hot rumor that no more of C.L.Moore's yarns will ap-
pear in APR -~ or in other reprint sources. Seems Catherine has had =
change of heart and ordered DAV to desist from bringing Northwest Smith)
beck to prominence. Also, find out about the reprint of The Fox Yioman, .
which Avon will publish in the fall, along with some other Merritt yerns
possibly with "The White Road," the last fragment which has not seen
print beifore.

i
{

PROPHET WITHQUT HONOR, "o By July 1, 1944, no square foot on the surk

face 0f the earth was free of ice -- except
spote about some of the hot geysers in the Yellowstone National Park...
By mid-September the oceans were frozen over." -~-Varner Van Lorne,

"Iinter on the Planet," Astounding, April 1937.

NEWS -- AS SPACE WILL ALLOW. "Bternity Lost," upecoming Simak story in
astounding, may inaugurate & new series.
In this story Simak takes a slant on human immortality which is almost
exactly the opposite of that taken by Dr. Xeller in "Lif Everlasting."
# Henry Elsner, Jr., once fandom's most outspoken adwcate of Techno-
eracy, is no longer one of Howard Scott's "loyal men." # The waiting
list of the Fantasy Amateur Preoss Association is shorter than it has
been in many months, and applicants may expect to enter FAPL as a full
member by the end of Cctober if they apply now. Membership require-
ments and further information may be obtained from the secretary, who
is also your obdt. file clerk, addross at the head of this column. {If
it isn't there, your editor, Mr. Rapn, has fouled up again, drat him!)

QPPOSITES REACT. Noxt File 13, perhaps, I shall inasugurate & lotter-
box, devoted to commonts and indignant yells from
roaders of this piller. UVith Mistash Rapp discouraging letters, and
urging subbers to writc to contributors rather than to the oditor, I'm
offoring you bustards a chance for ogoboo, as woll as stoam-letting in
this dopartmont. If you'w got arguments or -~ praise bel -- some sup-
porting comments for my sida of the debate, I'll be glad to receive
them. Address up there at the head of this o lwmn -- Art, you bemused
sditor, you did put it thera, didn't you? My mailbox is now bomb-proo-
fed, but any naked razor-blades will be ignored, or better yel, merely
used for the purpose for which they were manufactured. Keep your coT-
ments trenchent, if youw want 'em guoted -- and you can bet that ?hey‘ll
be quoted, with your name appendsd, if I feel in the mood. UNothing is

off the rscord when youw write to =-- File 13.
f{'s) - END -~ )

Y
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d con and pro and con and pro !

I have just finished resding youy Merch issus. The editorial by
Wilkie Conner was esvecially interesting to me since I em a8 Southerner
too. Realizing thet every pars~n has, I sincerely heope, a right to the
freedom of speach, I shonld 1lizs to %aks thieg opportunity to criticize
that editorial. Mr. Conruax ctates thes we should "keep fandom on the
American gils," I Iow ¢f seversl feas in Uouxda arn2 have heard of
others in Tnrland who would possidly feel alfecds]l by such a nafienal~
istic outlock., Above 2l othnre leusnrns thes & have learned from sci-
ence ficuion, I think that the nivst ovistandisg one can be written as
"Weticnalien deag no3 ruy.” I elmive assla who stbeupt 0 keop their
country irass ard deuncsgravie in doc 21 gevarmmsnt; bhut [ admnre far more
the norscu who wishas v the wor.d ¢~ be a free and demeccratic fadar—‘
ation of 83l psorlsesa,

Then, I would like to gay, science fiction and
fanasy have two aspects: +the enterftaiiing and the ssrious. The styls
of the "sltory for cntertaimment™ Cses nou particularly ratter as long
as tos sthry ATselr snusviulns the rsader. Vihen {he sinry or acbicle
is sericus howavar, it seeme that the style snould be mede as propor-
tionetsly seriour in oxder to convey to the readar the full ergunificene
¢e o1 She point. Unfortumatcly. fanziaes as weil g& the rezular pudli-
catieng in thesa flalds, are saldom gearious.

ocience fiction and fan-
tasy, in their present forms, have littls to of fer to the wcrld other
then light entertaiament. Science fiction, used for the purpcse of ex-
tending the trends ¢l history into the probable Zuiure (such us could
be accomplished with Tuynbee's theories) wonld be nighly informetive,
illusvratiive, and onverisining as well., Fantaey could woll 5c wisd to
ex>reus the psycheloginal ippressicns of mugkind in a eoncrete foxm.
These psycholugicul iapiascionsg are, at times, much mors Funtastic than
any nun-mais rlut.

I soon hope to be publishing a fanzine that “views
;science ficticon from the ron-sristotslian viewpoint.™ !
| Sincerely yours, JAMES W. BELL |
| Hinman Houss

! Northwestern University
! Eveasten, Tllinois

— -

‘Dear Art: t

‘ I am now at work (dsmned hard) bm the firet momentous issue of &
’mastarful marterly publication of, and, about, science~fiction and
/fantasy, entitled: ABBERATION, containing 32 even-margin mimsszraphed
‘letter~-rize pazes with Jicvion by David H. Hellar ¥D, B.E.Lvunz, Joe
1Kennedy, and Jim Hornon, switicles by bob Faruhem, Eva Firesions, and |
(Rietm¥rd B. Shaveown, and olucr f2avures by Hilary Kirg, E.A.YLompsen and |
many cllers; which will gell *Tor =3¢ par ecpy ur 5 issues zair 1.00 froo
iits Cdivor ann puvlizuer, Jim Farmon, 487 R. 8th S%., Ub.Jrrmel, 11,
‘(Coulﬂ you inzlnde this one Little sentunce somewhere in SEATETARP?)

{(Sorry. coulcén't £ind room For 3+.))

Tigll, I guess that's all my little heart has to ¢ry forth. I hope
to be able to read SPUP #500 if your mind can stand the strain. Come to

think of it, I wonder if mine could? A
Your s, JIM HARMON (19
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Hoxdom 1ldea (o he LQFP*P:,}
cI course) Hozxt rcuﬁuvohiﬁ LYy you Tun y'oughita zave esch wiilew ate
tnmpf v write in the s*yle oI his favorite sutior. Anybody nots part
oZ py instalment wsas van Euv‘lsh“ I thin} Conpsr wrate Dact IV, ki?

((anothier letter:})) The presence of two similar articles, both of
which ars SL*_atlv tinred with hokum, was & mistake, I fsel, though I
enjoe d "Diner:sional Gdfqmm*" Sti Broadcast vos damn good. This ser-
ies 13 100% hovter than the Tirst so far =~ woll writtern and fuoll eof
neat twishs snd sneponre- ulliling Sricks. B Cox gavs a nice twist to
an old subject kimself, in his fanzine-writing articla. 1 em sfraid
T.E.0Usthins s of I kis txv liyr. Ropuler pulps gcld over 2§ million cop-
ies in 1947~48 (year eanding 30 Juue 45 end the Tarilling pnlps sold
over a niilidn. Ssa the A.B.C. L*~U$n53. SCqu 1y, I tnink, ths pulps
ere strongsr and 'e;uer thaa sver, excant porlaps ian the Sbreet & Swith
“Muveey nerday. monot worrlied about the pL LBE so8t beczasn B & & has
gona Ligh-%2%, how doae QDo cxolnin S 2 8 Qrepping Tig l“st falls?
In »e his giatement thet the pockev-Looks Will 4ip “into the vaat and

o

).5«-*0

N
Jo)
alavet 1wrgo bten rsesrvelr of pulp stories” aub puobliah etf LJVk:. I
held simflizr hoves mwyseii, onse, Lub pov I'm couviaces? timt ousl & res-
ervol s iz mytaical. ©wure, there are many pood mtuvies 1¢it in the old
mags -~ weny Lpat fans vil) ecd up, and evex some thet ths "pverazza™
reddsr worlu likez, Pnrt the wey the limitsd-cilliirons yxressec and the
rthaclogicte are working, that supply is beiag rapiily reduced. Two
mors antunlogies of tha Conk'lin oy Healy-HMcComas tyve zad the “rosarve.
oir® wiil be uttorly exhauncstad. Of eourss, pockeh Looks could voprint
the "limitad ed’ticons”, but honestiy -- deqr1*0 their popuiarity with
trus fans ~- how many of the Fantasy Pressg/Shaste/’rims Press/Aikbam
books would make suitable pockethook selsctions? Thera wera about 36
books produced by the semi-pros in 1948, and I doubdbt if more tuan three
or four would ever become pcuvular with any public lacking ths {sn's
backsround in imaginstive Litsrabure. Final Blackout, Jko Goes There?,
eoodnd Dome Wers dwnan, and perhaps Darker Then You Th*uk ~- thage mighd
meke It. 2Zut I chalTSnga T.E. tc 1list a8 fow of the storiss from that
unpiwabed reservoir ho mentions that are certein to sell as favulously
as a vocketuook must in these days of heavy compeiition.

Qg
[
v

Oh yes, a
gpecial pat on the back to Bill Warren for "Archie" -- that was a clev-
er and effective bit of work.

And finally, the cover was excellent.
At 1ast you've really taken sdvantages of a hecto's colors.

Sincevrely, REDD BOGGS

Dear Art?

Quite an issue, this April one. Rec "Dimensiomal Gate," the same
effect can be obtained by taking from ten to twenty deep breaths, stick-~
ing your finger in your mouth, and blowing. In both casss your natural
eguilibrium is uwpset, in one by the electric current, in the other by a
gudden removal by carbon wastes, and you feel light-headed as a rasult.
Ones viconscious the unset system works its way back to norwmal - gausing
| drsganms vhich are somefimes exouizdite -- and leeving you ¢iten with a
gplit ting ksadschs vhen it's all over.

As for "uind Over Matter," it
isn't any form of paraphysies. It's merely involuntary muscle movement,
The 013 time Ouiji boards used to work on theat v»rincipls. A psircson who
desires to do something bad enouzh, or concentrates hazd encugn, sub-
comsciously moves his muscles to fulfill {he desire- Usually the par-
gon is unaware that he has moved.

Sincerely, EVAN H. ACPELIMAN

P
{20



Femb s TR celvcd SPACTHALES numbors 5 and 6 yecterdsy -- et i
the ungodly hour of 6:30 a.n. Herewith, then, some opinions unsull;ed
by the scmewhat entsgonistic feeling aroussd by their too-early arriv-
N Covers: No. 5's was vile; No. & .as peachy (& little fuzzy, that
is) bBut certsinly strilking., I liked it, God forgive me! That hekto-
mimeo 'uew “echnious"{or medium) should result in some good covers, givr
en an artist, that is.  I'd have 1liked fto heve seen the wench's face
on 75, but maybe I should count my blessings.

. "Lady of Flame" by Zoggs:
Here I am in violent disagreenent with the authox, since I have long en-
joyed that particulsr Weinbaum story. Oae (minor} objsction: Fwmor Stan
forgzot to mention the mushroom-shaped cloud from the atomic bomd -- not
to mention the lack of hard rediation -~ that was exploded in, the pal~
ace. Look, Redd ~- Weinbeam died in 1935, on December 14th to bs exact.
Did YOU know about mushrooms and rodiations in those deays? Let's keep
our objections fair, st leasi:

That's the name of that pat invisible
beaver ggain? Ed4 Cox eslls him Orcar; I've heard that it's Roscoe.
DON'!'T TELL ME THERE ARE TW0! ({(Next month you will learn the jfgf oops,
gstounding truth!))

"HPL: Pro and Con" by Jack Clements, was a good
sensible review, It’s time somebody took an unpre judiced look at HPL
and his writings.

No. 6: "The American Wey" by Wilkie Conner. I ag-
ree with the boy, but being non-Americsn mysself, did not cars for the
way he waved the Sfars snd Strives thruout. There are other tolsrant
nations, you know.

"What Per World" by William James; this story hes
been told befors, cuite a few times. This igs the first occasion whare
the wenches etart out naked. Ths tale was unusually long, for & fan-
.zine., 1 liked it.

| cellany. Mdors tips on dsceiving ads, if thers are any, would bs wel-

- coma, before too many fans zet “sucked in. /ho in hell would know Love-
ecraft’s nicknames for various characters? (Outside Boggs, that is.
Laet's start a feud).

?
"File Thirtesn" by (asgh) Boggs: Interaesting mig-.
|

With bils, : |
SAM lieCOY : |
Cangdse's Handsomsst Fan
961 Harrison Avenus
London, Ontario, €§ansda

Dear Ar%d:

The April ish was simply wonderful. (0f course the fact that
I hed en article published in it wouldn't influence my opinion -~ Oh, |
nol} Buv seriously, #rt, the cover was much bettsr and your nmew tech~ |
nioue of color was more in register (whetever that is).

Let us all hops
thet too meny STF fans do not electrocute themselves with Stan Forest's
. apperatus. Think whet effects that would have on fandom! At lea st my
experiments are a little- less dangerous, siec! (or are they???) Well,
g0 long for now!

Your friend and fan,
CHESTER A. WHISBSZN, ¥.R.C.

Bock the NFFF “Activity Party™ im the forthcoming elections!

Cur candidates cover the nation, from the rockbound ocoast of
Maine to the sunny shores of California! Entrust the fate of the
NFFF during 1950 to those three sterling candidates: P
(1) Rick Snmeary (2) E4 Cox (Z) Art Rapp (81
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[T7] Relax, your sub is good $07 onp

or more issues yet.

[ ] Hey, it's EXPIRED! Do samething
quick, or you'll miss the bis
June VJARP! N

¥
d

[/ This is one on the house, &ince
you have somse work in it.

JUVIFIOVdS

[/ Either I exchmge with you, or
you review fanzines somewhere, .
or you don't deserve to get fhis
at all.

£q peysTIqn

SPACEWARP, as you may not have hesrd,
is an amateur magagine for science- !
fiction and fantasy fans, whoss num-
ber is lsgion and opinions violent.

Every month since April 1947 the more
zary of 1o sforesaid opinions hgve |
boon spresd across those long-sufi- | |
LI Pasus 0y SDLACKWANLYs pnbliaheri

& ¥
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ARTHUR H. RAPT
| 2120 Bay Streot
> B Suginav, Mickigan
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