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INTRODUCT 10N TO ROSCOISM

({(Baitor's Hote: Ths following is part of & collection of bircadark

sorolls found in a hollow Tres by & punchdrurnk lvmbsrjack nopad 2jorn-
sen, or Cornwellis. He was punmctliriyie Hos14S0 ihe Tres, v_:high hse had
ettenpted to ¥sll, fell. On rie hsad, well O mean! Tn hie Jazed oon-
di%ion, he nezluctal ic mark vhe exect locaticon of the Trxes, aann by
the tams an expedition Srom thet well~Xnown enlbuvral azd techneloglcul
organlzenioa, Ghs G4FS, reaohed thy eite, all Wi a fow of ths TDbirash-
berk alabe Fud bgen carried off by & trite of nsarThy daroad, Wil wWaYe
corgtricting 8 gimnt cenos with which to emigrais 0 ths pmhablls szte
ot abtlantip, whors they hoped to cotuain FROGOF frut thep gwlsted.  CThe
wncertainiy as to fheir amstecce reaissd bty a raccut ctnircversy amng
feng had brought must of the derces to the verge of neurotvicism, Guve
for ths fow wao had read Keeaghaki. These warae completely insane. At
any rata, the povticns u? the Sacred Writings which mers »escasd deal
with Aoscoe, ths Good Beaver, and with Oscar, tho Bvil Muskrat, who is
ecastertly paiming himesif off cn the gullivle herd as & beaver, alsoa
Thie wonth we prusent the first haif ofee... )]

THE SACRED WRITIKGS OF ROSCOE (Book I)

There oxists a2 gay young boavor ; Roscos i8 this beaver's mpams and
heo seems like most young boavers, but ho isn't quitc the ssme, for al}-
thovgh the rest are brownish, or & muddy greyish-blus, when you taks &
look at Roscos, why the look gose right on thrul

Be cennot be seen in water , he curnst ba seen in alr, and if he
didn't bite you, youn would voew he wasu'? there. 3But his teeth are lkesn

88 chisels 2nd if you commis A sln, Rescoe will find out about it, and
he'll bite ycu on the snip.

Roscoe watches out for stfen wheresosver they may be, from - . the
canyons to the deBert, from tho mountains to the saa. He's a kind and

holpful boaver, aiding fon in meny ways, snd he morits fannish worship
on the Saerod Beavor Days.

Thoeo Days mre two in number: ono's the fourth 4ay of July «-it's
the day when Roscos flies a fiery epaceghip in the sky. In his honor,
on that date, a truce should fall on fan dissention, and every true
disciple should essenbis in convention.

The second Day is Labor Day, the date of Roscce’s bdirth, whan t@-
bute should be prid him over all the fannigh earth, when all fen shall
moat their fellows to look bacl: upon tha year and shell drink a tosst
to Roscoe in that otaer great ghod: Besr.

Now, Roscoe helps his followers in many, many ways; juet to 1lis¢
them wouldé consume sbout a hundred blllion days: he rsdnces typing g~

rors; he makes fanclub lawe more stable; he keeps laid-down pens axd
styli from a-roliling ofi the table.

He maokes mimeos print legibly, makes typer-ribbona laat; he keeps
haoks from pulling boners when they're writing of the psst; ha elimbs
into orowded newsstands, ferrets ocut the stffish zinee, and ~abiracts
the fan's attention via telepathic bsama.

() fu — CONTINUED Q§ PAGE FOQK _. .
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“750:53 {Bemlgnly Blended But Blithe Babblings) )

GAW, 1t just davned upon our exsm~numbed brein that we've bsen ==
for all practical purrosec -- Huibing this thing out on & bi-weelkly
baglis for the past oix igeowes. Wot 5¢ mentlon ouch incidentsl chores
ac FATA end “iFSzines {(wne Iormer of which lies neztliy stepled eud all
reedy for mailing cn ths ©abl: Defors ws; (Le olher of which wa piunk-
ed with & lhuc into %he czger orms of the sonal postonffice & conple of
deys age). Thon tnere wad tie NIPR, the enrvens rrozines %0 read, and
also the back issuss vwhich wo ramaged to 2:lain from Sims S0 ¢ime.. Ve
8till) wonder wuet aives -- how 7e 2n% wil thie done, end college too.
We have now, we think, weoved o cur own sebisfaction $hat when a fan-
zing oxr 2 faapro ject “olde hscause of "leck of 4ime," the real reaszon
is "lack of intcrest.™

THE FORRGUING roflactians on our Fannish activities were inspired
by & facs which firsh made us conscious thet we were deeply involwed
in this hobby ~- we've sterted buying our mimeo paper & half-a- dozen
reams at a {ims.

WATZCH FOR the r-tRapp valedictory of 1987, or whenever we get fed
vp with stf and fandom. MAh, Drop Desd!"™ will maeke FTL's outburst
gomd liks an NEFF WelCom letber.

IN THE MEANTIME, we're having fun. How about you?

NEVERTHELESS, we are somewnet relieved to find that owr era of
frenziedly recing the ezleonisr is almocy ovor. Think how luxuriou sly
indolent we will feel, afiei gettiny ownt next monch's WARP, when we g0
back %0 the oid practize of teking four iong wesks to prepsre an ish!
1 dunno if you taought wa'd ever gat btack to schudule without skipping
an igh -- but we were mighty douhiful ourselves, at times.

WE ARD, for the firsgt tims fince lasy Fall, reading & couple of
| 1ibrery books just £0r the leck of it -- not for a class assignment.

| nd feseinating “hey srs, % he surs. One iz sm 0ld favorite of ours,
Methomati c8 aud fthe Imapinsilor by Pdward Kesnor and James Newmsn. Ve
read tals bachk zu hiph-cchool aays, and sgain overseas, but find if is
still intere sting &s ever -- moreso now that we lmow more about math
than we é1d in +those days.

THE OTHER is & naw acquainience, A Hisjory of Wesfern Philosophy,
by Bertrand Russeli. %UWa've tried rocdiry pﬁff%sophy vefore, but never
g0t very far beroro giving vp ir Alspust. But this volume ig fascina-
|ting. Ve kcep thinXkirg of Rog Fhilli-c’ comparison of fandom today ta
(Philosophors ¢ previous egosr, aad wihother it's thet or Russcll's semi
rsarcestic style, the story of vhilicsopnical conflicet down through the
'agas reads incrséibly l11lko *ue NListory of a typical fanfeud!

INCIDENTLY, our realing hebits have besen ruined for 1ife, through !
iour being a stfan. Uas're constantly psusing at passages over which we
'would have passed unthinkingliy irn prior days, and chuckling to oursel- |
ives at the reuction they would produce if brought to the attention of |
!Ben Singer. ©So¢ help e, it's vecome 8 habit i \

DID VB ever tell you our circulation is hopelessly low? Ve think

)
‘1t's begauge & lot of fen fesl 15¢ is too much to pay for a fanzine :{zg
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aceoraingly , we intended To Sy tovya&ucu_gur.pi}suj fuﬁz :"%%s;; ﬁtiﬂi
we sterted figuring costs we find that even sl e T aFer el o i
er bresxlk aven., Wwe would, i our Qirculaulqa ikt F?N&f%”f“.fbfu‘f+:ﬂ |
and #tayed thers. »Lhe idea. 18, a2 post of stepclle !?-i mfgf; ERCT S
ths cooy of the Finished nroduct, ant the lsxger the clyoniéiion,

(PR
leas parcensags. of that yl.23 «x 70 gach ccpg_hag o pfiro tIE?1 %Lff%%‘
rcduced rates on ledg~vari ﬁuoecri§tlans, £l dn aigcuu?yc G_b%+t e
bers, wa'lis going &3 Far boward ITLo m?&duction‘§9 wWe ?gfu( 11. g°+£fit
can't gey suboeyibers ai e rrasit ratgsn,e..musg xrhdiﬂd w? Ygd“
8d in wuy atvanpyt to maks 1T &g Luteratuiny a8 me thought we couad:

IF YOU read S%eve Motchetts's poem in this ish,fith close gtteggpg
you will prohably get & lobt move elgnifle@ncd IXOUm WU than 1f you jus
give it the casusl atteantlon meriizd hy most ITunTer3d.

WE HiV3 o ftheory thet this Shaw vio is Adominating the lettgrcolumn
in Super Sziemes igriss i2 Jumok Dlemsnls uader a new aliaf. LTfter all
thore nowaants we hwo guys iiks Suat, could thors?

TLEMAER, Iehor Dey ie & Sncred Deaver Doy! We trust that you will
be preseird in Ciacinnati o join in the ciflcisl commsmorstion on that

joyous occcesicn. Ve'll be #eeing you thorel

UE HAVE ON BAND a ocouple of...shell we Bay, arrest;ng?.....covcra,
which will light up the inside of youi mnilboxes in coming mon?hs. O?e
is by Bill Jemos, &nd may turn out oven bettor than lact menth's -~-it's
hard to know un%il weo've proparod ths hecto portion. ©Tha other arrived

in the sams envelope with Ray Nelson's letter (ihe one repruduced in
part on page 21). It's by Travor Nelson, and chould de carefully scre«
encd by at least an inch of lead if yon have a geiger ccunter in the

vicinity, or it will run the instiumont to death. YOU'LL FIND QUT!

THE MUTANT (remembsr?) is dorment, in case you wonder what's happ-
ened to it. Daspite the faet that the WARP will soon be dack on sched~
wlo, I have ne inwntion of undorx taking a similar projoct with rogard t9
thet ill~starrod zine. DBut =-- and let this serve zs notice to the MSFS
and $5 Augiendsrs slike -- I am launching & one-man cempaian to have
SOMEBTHIN G dene aboat 15, Migawd, with all tho ¥3PS mewmbsrg in the De-~
tro.t area. someons ought tc have & conpla of rows ¢ spare time to rum
off the stsncils vhich are 2li cut snd waitiag!

IT IS HOY fifteen minutes past midnight on June 14 ~- oy vyrather,

the morning of June 15. Tf ZHosccoe is kind, I'11 get this thing run off
and into the mail either todny or feomsirow. "y |

vesreBt loast, T hovos so. The lawn needs mowing. r-tRapyp

-

RBoscoe ergwle in ¢'uttersd corners where the bo oketorea' treag=
urss stend and despite the dunet and darknoss guides ths groping fsn-
nlsh hend that it misses the obscuring mass of mundane, %wg¥thless
books and bring up the rare edition for whioch every stfan looks.

And it 's Roscos who pute blinkers on the greedy dealsrs"' ayss
8o they sell their stf like cthar punlps, at half the cover pricas mmA
it 's Roscoe who takes cognizance of vhat you mre slways wishin' smf
arranges that you find 1ho mag in perfoet mint conditiom.

. And many othor boons befall thoss truoc and faithful fon
who agroo that Roscog mcrits baing henorad - ammg mon, and to
prove thet they are striving o 011111 the Roscoe Gorl, submit thelr
nemes for listing on ths Roscoe Honor Roll. (PO 3E CONTINUED)

&
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Chantor VI

Auzthor's name will be in July VARP.

' "HAVE a ceat,”™ gaid tho shcrt,'pdunchy mn joviaily. "Now what's
“this all about?"

His vwo =znesis seated themselves at his biddinz and
one of them, a tall. musculer.y-built men with & mprtial air, gestured
for his comoanicxn t, berin 'hs conversation. The latter was a younz man
of avarage stature wearine larre-lensed plasses. '

[ "lell, Mr.. Upperberth.
ne saia, "I% negan wren I luo od insd 1y shtererovm, hunting for & nimeo,
=12 foupd 5 Lpasestin. 1 oocrd C. Surepd che TosG #rouad fsndom, and Bv-
can, here, said he‘d heari you lost one. So I figgered maybe--"

Wi
dait e
minuvei™ sheutod Upurberth, leaning up. "You mean you know where vaon

o

Heine's ghip is biidaun®

iny wves," said Art Rapp. "I wuz just telling
‘you, it's in my sbyre-roum,”’

Pus oaditor of IYUES was not listening. He
wag pounding his iptersffics oiuzer. grebblaz telophonss, belliowing ord-
2 ah ths emploryses o ficeiol ipte The ri:ome YAt Jastl" he said
greefully, "IaTve Laen combiaz sao cavandry £ov weeks, looking for the
cpace ship -~ 40w wWs can go ahezd with the publicity campaigni

Giovar
cduckintozh entured tie room.
I 1 "ackintesh!" roared Uppserberth.
"Yessire"
¢£id kackintosh, zulping. )
"The ship's been found, Mackintosh, ©0ld man.

You iseave tcmorrow" o~
Mackintosh tried to dash I e R A

from the room, on_y tc f£ad %ltes Starr, at an AR e s

]unobtrusive gigray from Uppsrberth, had locked At S L TR

~the Goor. The lenk, Assisiant Bditor slumped E oy P £

.to the floor in a faint, T i)

i x* * - * 5

' THE GOMPACT tremblod over so slightly in ¢ \“*

tho Priestoss' hand. She snapped it open end Na

, the face of the Mastoer anpoarod on the small screen
ywithin., "Have you found the body yot?" he asked
‘harshly.

i "No, sire."

. "I thought as much. Very well,
my patience is oxhausted. You will return to the spot
vherce the interplanctary thought-field is focussed, and =y
teloport youwself back to this »lanot. Leave Igor on Lerth to handle
any looso onds. I will deal with the space ship problem personally. You
will be punished for your failure later."

The Prisstess grew nale with
fear, and teardrops sparkled on her long lashes. "Yes, sirs," she whia-

pered tremulously. ™ !
The soreen fadsd. (ED_J
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;/fiff’“\ TIHAT'LL we do?" wailed Upnerverth to his employ- |
/ eaes. "He's in no condition to Hilo4 a delicate and com-l
!] nlicated mechanism like a space ship, and we have no one |
Y / to replace him."
Lveryone gazed thouzhtfully at Mackin-
) -///> tosh'c recumbent form, sprawled on the floor of the FIIS
\ office. i
"Pardon me, Mr. Upperberth," said a new voice, |
"But verhaps I cin hel) you." It was the fan who had ac-
companied r-trapn to the FITS officewwith nevws of the

ship., |
/};:\ "ihat could you do?" asked Upperberth skeptically.)

"Jell," said thefan, "I'm rather an expert at hyp- ‘
nosis, and perhaps if I w wnished iir. Ilickintosh't terror to his subcon- |
scious mind, he'd be willing to pilot the ship.™ i

!
|
\

X

\.,,/

I
\

=2

Upperberth meditated a
while. "It might work, at that," he admitted. "Bven if it dcesn't, we' re
:0 worse off than before. Are you ready?--he's coming to."

The fan bent
ovar Glover liackintosh, who was now blinking dazedly. "Look into my eyes._
jseid the fen. T"Dueper.....deeper. TYou ars conscious of nothinz but the i
1»oand of my voice." |
i A weird change cams over Glover Mackintosh. His i
chatterins teeth slowed down, his terror-convulsed face relexed. His
voice, in answer to = nuestlon from the fan, sounded weak and far-away.
"I hear your command:; I will obey.™"

In a few brisk sentences the fan im-
nlanted in the Assistant Dditor‘s mind the idea that he was a fearless,
calm adventurer who could hardly wait to set foot on Mars. Aind strangolvE
enouzh, even affer a snap of the Tinzors had releasod Mackintosh from hisi
1hywnot1c state, this idaa persisted.

"I don't know how to thank you,"
isaid Upperberth cratefully, as the two fen arepared to leave the FITS
sffice. Meckintosh had alrezdy left, headed for the Planetarium to study!

:xbits snd tra jectories.
; "No troublse at all,” the hypnotist assured him.,
"I only hope that I made the posthypnotic su*vestlon strong enough to
last throubhout the flight."

"I hope so too,” Upperberth answered. "Al-
«wnough, of course, oncse he’s taken off in the ship, he has to keep zoing
‘uhether he wants to or not. ;
¥ * *

IN A SHALL RCOM & short, dark-complexioned men tummed from a port-
able video set. ™iell, Kola, " he said to his companion who was, as if in
|1ntent10nal contrast to his collea ue, little more than a tall skelston
with skin draped around it, "I've talked with the Master."

"Oh®?" said |

Kola. ™/hat did he want?"
"He commended that we return to our home

planet, having failed in our mission on Lgrth." Vogar's voice trembled.

Kola blanched. '"Then we are doomed! %e shall never be able to get
into the Maester's favor! When we leave Barth, the Priestess will be fres|
to search for von Heine's body and learn the secret of the ship: And if |
she dos8s . . . Vogar -~ UB'D BE KILLEDI" u

"Fool!" replied Vogar scorn- |
fully. "“Cowardly fool! Ve aren't removad yet. e must leavs Earth, but
when we get home we'll sees vhat can be done Trom there to sabotags the
PPiestess.” o

O b, ny e

1
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"uiatl Teomti ren realiue she hasn't bLespot.
any mors successful than we? Ui¢'rs right tack vwhere we /
started from before she murderea von Heine."

"Yes,
but in the meantime her besstly tribe of yellow-del-
lied EKartans are slowly wirnlig the war azsinst our
heloved Daakta. 4nd if she manages o conguer us..t

"But now we shall sec that she nevor doos,"
hisged Vogar, the light of fanaticism dencing in
his yesllow~green eyes.

* ok *

Half a light-year from Tsrth, and 36° above tho
plane of the ocliptic, a small motal bubblo-craeft reached apholion and
bogan & slow, powerless drift back “oward the planets.

* x *

GLOVER MACKINTOSH climbed into the cabin of the spaseship, ¢losing
the hatcoh behind him. There was a low higss as the pressurizing meohan-
{ism went into action. He pulled the svitch starting the rockets and
watched the temperature indicator move. The ship was stending en end
in & Lastily-constructdd conecrete mounting, but the pilot's seat was
'swung on gimbals so that he felt no discomfort. Although the acceler-
ation of the spaceship wes likely to keep him in his present position
for most of the voyage, the oscillation of the craft warranted the fres
swing. However the seat vas often onough in this position to sllow the
control board to be placed against thet part of the cabin which would be
considered the "side" were the ship horizontal.

The temperature of the
engines had now risen sufficiently for takeoff. Mackintosh waved cheer-
fully to Upperberth and Starr, vho werse standing at a safe distance from
the ship, and pulled the throttle. A dull roar filtered its way into
the cebin and he felt himself pressed down in his sesat as if by a giant |
hand. The seat itself dropped a yard on a powerful shock absorber. The |
gravity indicator flicked forward. A gray blur streaked past the windows.
The blur became dimmer and dimmer until it merged with the blackness of
outer space. The ship continued to accolerate.

Now Glover Mackintosh
began to feel a strange fear and lonliness, in spite of his hypnotic
conditioning. Alene in a small ship streaking through emptiness--alone
Ain millions of miles of -- of nothing. ¥hat if there had been a miscal-~
cixletion? A fraction of an inch off in the siming of the mount would
jzauge nhim to overshoot llars. And out he would go -- out into the sSpace .

hayond. Oubt uvntil his fuel ran out ard then he would
e stop. Stop and wait to suffocats.
/fﬁ\\ 2 D

Or whet would
happen il the distance had been miscalculated? On
one hand he would comse in too fast, crashing to his
’\ death on the surface of an alien planet, Or, on the|
== </ other hand, he might come to a stop in no man's land,
where no rody exerted sufficient attraction to draw )
him to it. That would be sven worse, he thought -- )

\;ZE to die a slow death s0 nesr to Zarth, and yet so far.
] \\\XFor he could never, in thaet case, make the necessary
/ calculat ions to correct his course. Although he hadl
\ e tehles for the purpose, what good would they be if
K - the hasic figures wers wrong? No, he couldn't es-
cE?S cape, but would remgin there, drawing ever clossr to
== trhet boiling inferno that was ths sun. |
¢ == Mackintosh !

shudderad. ) (A




' Tsurs passad. The aeca.craticr catead pis mngeles ¢ ache anl o

took a vill to vaiievs $ii Seagians |

The halfway point was recachsd after
about twelve hours of flight. He cut the engines. The acceleration ‘
stoppoed. Ho almost vomited as overy nerve in his dody revolted against |
the sudden chenjs.

It was now necessary to turn the ship around and de- .
celerate in to Mars. Mackintosh turned the rockets on to steering power ;
and, after giving them time to get going, spun the =mall wheel which
would adjust a vane in the jet stream to turn ti: ship. He glued his ‘
eyes on the bank-and-turn indicatvor. It didn't budge. Frantically he
sought the vane poeition indicator. The vanre was Perfectly streight.
Sudden realization of his .predicament came on him and he shut off the
jet although he fully Ikmew the futility of the action. |
He could never decelerate enough in the fsew short
hour s remeining before the ship would be caught by Mars!
graviie tionsl fisld.

lMackintosh laughed hideously,
laughed in a way thet would have made even Upperbderth's
blocd run cold. Here he was plunging toward lars at
a spee of sesveral thousand miles per hour and there

i : was novhing -~ absolutely nothing -- that he could pos~
| S/~ sibly do o stop himsel:.
' Yah\ "Meow,"™ said the mousse

C‘$ sticking its hezd out from under the control panelﬁ

: ' * * %

In the drifting butblé-ship, a being in glittering uniform
watched the radar pips and metor-recadings that told of Mackintosh's voy-
age. He commented in & low vuico t2 & companion now and then. As the l

' breakdown on Hackintosh's rhit docame apparent to the watchers, they
| bent forward with sudéen fnlulops.

i

i . "It looks like their first try at !
space flight will have an unhappy ending," one remarked. |

"It usually
does, on these Stage Four planets,™ the other snswered. "Of course this |
one will fail, but they’ll be bound to try again. 4nd those who are try-
ing %o prevsent the flights con't ve successful all the time. But the
point thet concerns us is that they've gotten a manned ship beyond etmos-
rhere., That msles all planets of this star eligible for contact. So we |
might as well ge% geing. With nine o2 'em, snd probably
all inhabited -- irn:-7 ususlly are -- it will be & long job."

N "Ckay, that's whet we're here for," the second said. \ AE
"‘hich €0 you want %o try first? But in spite of that space }";\fﬁ“'

ship, I maintain none of these planets are rdady for contact.w'f
Jia you see the rerorts of the latest close-range survey the Qh

di go~ulips made?” = ;
The leader shrugged his shounlders. "QOrd- Zkhuﬁ
ers are orders. Let's try tvhe one called 'Carth® first.

=4
/
Techmically, it dessrves pricrity smyhow, since the ship came \\/w /
from there." He touched a colored spot on the panel before him > ¥
and the bubble-ship drafted sgift}y tfward “he green globe of Earth.

"Meow," said the mouse a seconl time. !

Had his mind been & bit clear-!
er, Mackintosh would probably have ignored the sound. As it was the im-
pulse slid past that barrier intended to filter out ordinery stimuli and
brought the pilot to acute awareness of the fect that mice weren't sup-

posed (o say "Msow." He spun around. ‘

—{8) -




VoY wutd thie monse asundpy vheh o QL niet o N &
indapd sdou e s omi W’ -‘r.; i Be L3 2mnERE oSy \ \
Winar vhe onirol Lunes 88 Lnokiunboss fuaped Tur 2w, b

I...Ill.

Mackiniosi bruuchs wy £.awp) 7 aseinut the end of the !]! K
cabin. I'=r & m maat “he Liow dazaed nim, then ke shook ais / PN
head ~“iss iy eoc :'=_'23 HLLAG LU L £2et, wealling siovwily to- !

&0
vara ths winlew In wiicp the amowe -rSed dise of Mars was !, i@f

wirg meyid!y larsone.
IYOW1Y. 2 2L Y SEFEE 5 * ® s /

Whaw i The AMaster wioad beads of swedt from his

"rat was cions, _Appr “ﬁQuJV - aid concihing which made
bPip masviciorng, I spoild wave gtpdlied inese larrect-

rial eninils a bit Lo ole,emy == iy oacw was Y oto /;¢;

14
e
)
L : 5 : » ) e
brow eZtcery miirap havtilv out of tas mind of the mouse. j
/ ?“'\
S

kicw 173 naed to coriruli ura in order %2 s32hntage his

shir? VWhy must T Qo -veryihing myseilf? o s

YAt any rete, A 7
he '11 never be abhle to turn the ship around for decel- L B
leretion, and it will teo some Zime hefore those puny ?'a\'»JF
Berthlings tzy again. Ve »u safe for o while, at leastl" e

- EZND F PART VI - CJL

And so we roach the halfway point in this annuel /i/,ﬂf“—~\\\\

gaga. Hore's hoping tho seccnd six months of 1949 /f
bring as good a series of chapters as the first dia!

Speaking of chepters, the one in the last issue was the produs

of that sterling fan fiom S8%crling, Tan.,

1 37T WARREN l
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(" THE WASTER

by C. SPRYVART METCHETTEL
(Membor , NPAN)

Ho writes of landa, half-wraithed in mists;
Evory deotail by gloom iz kiss'd.

No human has ever trod the ways he paints:
Rare sconog =~ of Loanti o rivel saints.
You 2:*s %o one v irosds the night

Knowing tha wender>» thas the Mastoer writes --
Un%il, axnnirstad, ron nlace gway

To real aga'n, comg future Aay,

Tales <P waird and horwific things.

Not c1e ¢f che i Torrza's offsprings

Easts yonr faiue “n things pundsne,

Retiar, ¥Uu 200 L.Merrit: again.

Sevan, eiovar, and numbors fay
To cach o ;4u768 a touch sublime --
B0 5a Bas nlaat gt HOCuDO 8 8lime.

Don't shoot your prandmotlor; the liaw frowns upon it., Buy her
8 ong-year Stb T X4 LUAhJ «ra drive hor nuts tho easy way!

L e




ty EREDD ROGES (Momber , NFFF)
2215 Bonjamin S%., N.L.
Iinnesncia 18, Minnesota

FPILE CLERK'S NOTE: Dus to press of time, this installment of that loud-

mnouthad pillar khomm as File 13 will be composed i
mostly of odds and eris, withcuit ary lsad item, such as "Open Letter to |
Avgust Derlctui” lest isrusn, INowever, lhere are some hot items coming
up, one in wilich Sam Meoriin is picksed ur and in-
emnsiderately Yurilel tirrough space and tims to
anoihsr edrtorial éesk- Yehch lor Jhis ore, Dam-
vels. Lpaaking ci Sam Maxrviin, those of you  who
real the fine: Jrean frast will remembsr the mer-
vy laugh we hed at pem i the "Pro Phile" column,
| whers Lis colossal iznoranca about ths book Venus
Eovnitateral,, wnicn ks had reviewed, vas ironicel -
Ly pointad out, Well, Sam must surely be & pro-
touyre of thel apocryphal boolr reviewsr who re-
views 2 book without reading it. Cr perhaps 'Ths
iinesls of If" was rewritten for its book appear-
ance. Check Merwin's rsview of the de Camp book
in the July 1949 Startliny, and ses if you think
he read 13 ook,

HISSTORY ISESON. Verily, few fannish fads have /

shown the perennial popularity :
of H.C.Koenig's famous "hies" compaign. This fad, whieh was good for g |
menbtion in the Fancyclopedis snd probably should have e persgraph deve |
oted to it in "Th: Immortal Storm", continues to sprout forth ad Llid in

unexpected placemn, despite Koenig's own retirement from the field a faw
years ago.

Befors retiring, Hiss Honor assembled & vast collaetion of quota-
tions from fantasy stories "in which characters sre supposed to 'hies'
gentences in which most people couldn't find snythinz to hiss™, as the
Fercyclopedia <sscribes it. More recently, editor Rapp hss spotlighted
8n ciample O this ot of faux pas from his own instellment of "Stf
Broacces™s Again™, and in the April 1949 Vanguard majling, Viyginia
Biish veed the following on the masthead of her magazine: “Thiges~s is-
§-s “he s-s-gixth is-s-s-s-ue of S-i-%-Inarl, s-s-she hiag-s-~sesed,
sneriing and gnaxled, hiss-s-s-siny, (AZl this-s-s for the benefit of
8 Mo VHO isn % eoven & menber. Tssk.)"

Such spontaneous manifestations certainly attest to the lingsring
potency of the hiss campaign, and this column salutes Myr. Rspp and :
FrauBlish for so nobly earrying on the ancient traditioms. However, it
seems from this angle that Donsld A. Tiollheim's latter-4sy opinion om
the Great Hiss Campaign hos considerably more merit than its comparstive
obseurity would indicate.

1

In his Phantagraph for October 1943, DAW opined; ¥At first this
writer was inciinad oo feol that H.Xoenig was justifiod in his attack s
the use of the vcrb *to hiss! for the meaning 'to speak with whispsred
sinister intent.' It was not in any dictionary with such a definition
=--and taking it with its givon definition, it was most definitely im-
-ﬂ;g) S : = n 2 ——




»C385bla w¢ Sizilave the cont .leod oL oam

¥Bubt from the vast Carta Koerig has assembled of the use of the term
"to hiss', it becomes clecr that the faul% Ties not with the authors snd
editors, but with the comiilers cof diciiovanaries. Koenip has amassad
definite proof thst dozens of different writers, writing for different
types and cuslities of markets, have found it necessary to use the term
'miss’. The fact is that peonle understand exactly what is measnt when g
character nisses something. 1In context, it is proper znd clecsr. In ths
cases that Ioenig has collected, let him try to substituts other terms
and yet retain the meaning implied by the protested verb. It camot be
done catisfactorily. Xoenig's evidence has now reachsd the point where
his original thesis is refuted. Vhat is proven is.that 'hiss' has &
meaning in accepted usage not yet noticed by the lexicographsrs.t .

TEE GLE OF FQUKS. In-sn old Spacewuys (not Spacewarp) thers is men-
tion of & game which intrigued me for six or ssven |
years without persuading me to try piaying it. XKecentldy, however, I at-!
tempted the game, and being a mathemshical genius somewhat less spec-
tacuisr than George 0. Smith, I find myself stumpadd. Can someons help
m3 vut? This game consists of expressing ocach number from 1 to 30 by
28ing four fours. YOre" is of coursec oxprossed by the fraction 44/44;
Laz iz 4/4 plus 4/4; and three is 4 plus 4 plus 4, all over 4. And 80
en- It Is auvgpicious that I stoppsd sxampling there, bhecause I'm not
tne sures how to ezpress 4 using four fours. Ditbo 11, 13, 14 and many
5% tha other nvmbers. If anyone imows the method whichby 30 or mors
can e r3ached in fthis manner, I'd be interested in hearing from him.

PONARE OR_ACOLYTD?  “/ith Pile 13's recent luck in "ecoops' (for examp-
le, my paragreph in last instelliment on the forth-
cnming Merritt collection from Avon), saneone will probsbly heve burst
into pyint long ere this item appears, remsrking that Charles L. Harn~
ega’ "Flight Into Yesterday" in the May 1949 Startling is remarkably

ven veglisn in theme and concept. Here ars a few of the points this
somaory witl probably enlarge upon to illustrate his thesisg: 1. "Flight
it Yesierday” concerned a mombsr of homo superior who didn't realize
Ii's slarnish potentialities sxcept under pressure (compare with "Slan",
TUas World of Null-AY, etc.) 2. The story was srammed snd jammed with
strange and new concepts, not all of them devoloped to any degrese, which
were vsed to add color, bizarrencss and "hody™ to the story (compaxe
with "The Vieapcn Makers”, and check van Vogt's contribution to Of ﬂorldsl
Beyond, particuiarly pp 59-60). 5. The novel contained some Korzyb-
sltian stuff (tho comparison here is obvious). 4. Basically, the yarn
was & variation on ven Vogt's favorite "hidden chess-player” idea, and
even skirted close to van Voat's cfié-usoed gimmick of having the menace
being merely another zuiso or manifestation of the hero (refer to "Slan"
again, and particularly "The “eapon Makors'", and of

conrse 'The Players of Null-A" for the chess-playor T e
concopt). B. Tho story was somewhat incomprehensi- LE‘ \

ble at first resding, deserving a re-reading to tia |
up 8ll seeningly loose threads and incongruous sub- /g;, N j |
plots. This certainly is a hallimark of all vVogt's 3 :

longer efforts. = 7

\
\ -
\ + S
A X -

How, far as I know Charles L. Harness is a real, s 2\
living and bresthing person. He is a member of the /%'“\ /
Venguard apa. But in any case, I think he's writ~ S |
ten in "Plight into Yesterday™ a yarn in which A.Z. e

van Vogt may rightIy claim a contributing influence. (/

TEN SECOND (UIZ. Name two instsnces wherein & story and its sequel
appeared in reverss order -~ that is, the sequsl W8S
published firgt. Answser Ister in this department. 11
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America's farthest Bast fan leads off this section. Rgys Ed Cox,
referriry to my "Going Down" item in the lMarch 1949 Tiarp: "Another
deep-rceu St*/ *n I zan name is Paul Ernst's "Marconed Under the Sea' in
the Sugu. ;7uu Astovrlinz. It was quive good -- thst is, I enjoyed it

$ic in Utopia’ heve stething 10 do with ftue thems of undersoca life?"
You'lve git e, Namne s, Ifws read the wxight yarn, hut damn if I remem-
bor anyvteing socul it except thet Ragers painted a lovely cover for it
-~ one «f his very tosht. Anyhooay remomber if "Crisis in Utopia" deslt
with dsep-ges iubtelligent teinge®

PROPHET WITHOUT HONOR. At 16:12 p.m. PST, 28 Jenuary 1949, the sun
turned into a fast hova, according to Philip

Iatham in "N Day"”, Astound:cy, Jenuary 1948.

BNOTHER PROPHET WITHOUT HONOR (I HOPE). Any of you former dogfans re~
member a book called Sgt. Tere
| ry Bul: His Tdeag on War and Fighting in CGenoral, which was published

in paverbsck Torm curing %he war . msrhaps -3 ?anﬂuln, and circulated
ravier widely to army; Librariesy Villy Ley hed an article in ACF about

o= ALY inlaxed as yet, I wiil not luok up the article, but it strikes
me very vividly -- either from reading the Ley ar- e

ticle or ihe book, whizh lsy arcund our PRO cubby- T ine
hole Tor a long while -~ that Sgt. Qerry Bull chr- BT T
onicled a super-scientific war that tock place in 3

1949-50. The chey ber title "The Rcving Boys of \ Fogee
1949" is the oniy exact cuote I remember. Pray B INTHALTT7E ||
to FooFoo that in choosing 1949-50 for his hyp- TN o i 1N

othetic war, Hzt. Bwll was mevalv livineg up to
his surname.

NOTTS THAT MISSED MY UASTLBASKET. Is it a trend?
First Super

Science Story G reanwpeared in one of the worst pr- P 5

Ty Jr- rae st Trield has seen in ten yesrs. Now |

the Auguzt 1949 ™S has burst forth with one of  the

d1*u‘ov' UTBES obs ever performed cn that venersble standby. Whet

S l"
e
g
t'_!.

happenca? Stardard p1~, have svivched printers, asg Z2iff-Davis is rum-
orsd to have Gons. Thenk ghod I don't read Amz. Three pulps printed
s0 exeszrally wo:xld be tuo much for my artistic souI. ¥ I see in Pro~
feus thal younz Rnss Tocdmsun blames your file clerk for hie deeision
nos 3o join FARA., I heve iwo letters on file from Good 0ld YVoody in
whicii he hlames his withdrawal vrom the FAPA waiting list on his inabe
ilivy to Tig=2rcs his general fanzines and s FAPazine too. Very str-
ange. #F Viowsdinan also sueers abt sn article in my FAPA publication Sky
Hoog titled "Clang, Clsng, Clang, Went the Trolley," which he terms
Fiandom poop" and which he avers tells fans they won't become homos if

me: ks tlacien the rems of FAPA, which certainly is a helluva ot better
tuen our Loy Hussell seeme to think, I'll Goss modesty out of the wind-
7 fer a rmoement Go uote twn reviews of the article in cuestion, both
ty pcaple wlnse opinions I value wore highly than young Voodman's.

A2 Trancis T. Laney said in licrpheus i#2; "Rodd Boggs takes a sensi-

about ¢z mueh a: § w«n> y any story. And didén't Norman L. XKnight's 'Cri-

mnegf-the-road anirsach wish which I cannot teke issue..."

| th? beok loate in 1¥4l, I belisve. E€ince I don't have the 1939-42 igaues

thsy indnlze in fandom activities. Oince in a sense Woodmsn's inana re-

—— VY &
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- &0 L.R. Thompson B 1o e
Phantour #6 declared: "I think (tho articla) pre- / 23 ‘
sents a fair picture of a rathor high sercentage of / ; , '
those F4PAtes who have outerown the 'Goshwowboyoboy! @;D e
stage long ago, or who, because they started with /
tholr oyos opoen, never have rggardced fan activ- :
ity as anything but a plcasant hobby....." ¥
Vesnite the fact that recent issues of mosgt
fantaay mage cxcopt adF arc only partly read,
I've Jjust had tho pleasure of reroading Frodric
Brown's "Jhat lied Universe.™ It's been & 1long )//
time since I rersad any story -- haven't had time == but/” "What Mad
Universe”™ tickles me immensely end I couldn't resist another perusal.
Frankly, I'd rather ses Eshbach hardcover *“his yarn then some of thoss
stories he's scheduled. § For an suthor who was on my personal "dis-
like" 1list less than three ysars ago, Gearge O. Bmith has made & remark-
able climb in my estimatdon. Right now he's among the top five of my
favorites. Affable George has learnsed & helluva lot about pulp writing
and its a pleaswre to wee him at work, as in "Filre in the Hravens",
which was terrific. Don't you think?

AS TIWD GOLS 3Y. "Scientifiction's fans, mostly boys of 16 to 20, are
the jitterbugs of ths pulp magazines. Uany keep everq
issue, which often fetch 25 from collsctors. Publishers soon discov-
+ urod another odd fact sabout their readers: They are exceptionally art-
Lculate, Most of these magazines have letter columns, in which resders
appraise stories. BHample: 'Gosh! 0! Boyoboy! and so forth and so on.
wusiree, yesiree, it's the greatost in the lend and the best that's on
the stends, and do mean Thrillinz “ender Stories, and especially that
sreat, magnificent, glorious, most thrilling June issue of tho mosts and
i the besta of scionce fiction magazines.,.'"

Thus Time survoyed tho science fiction ficld at the timo of the
Nycorf, in its 10 July 1939 issue. Lany fans of that era protested this
inaceurate picture of the typical fan, and "Goshwowooyoboy" has becoms
an ironic gagline. But it was ten years before Timeg took it back. 1In
its 50 May 1949 issuc Iimg roviewed Stanley 6. Veinbsum's A hiertian Qd-

yssey, and mencged to take a auick look at the "rabid fans® who support
! the small puhllshlng houses devoted to science fiction.

/' Wi "Renders of science fiction include 8 special a lt
\\ which specializes in collecting the classics in the|
( | field ond faithfully supports the worthy publishingi
N & gz~ /- ventures.....Several publishers estimate that from |
ka- sl 7# 50% to 40% of their readers sre professional men,
‘1) some of them scientists who read the storiss for re-

n

\<\:Th_x/b leaxation but with a sharp eye for scientific errors
e

Txcept for the faet that several of the
fanzines mentioned in the article are long
e since dsfunct -- a common foult of these
A /= articlas on fandom ~- this is a very fav-
= T [ orable plcture of fantasy and fandom. Uhether the
/ change in Jime's attitude between 1939 and 1949
is due tc the faet that fandom grew up in the in-
terim or that Time became more tolerant of "jitter=-
bugs" is a point you must mull over for yourself.

qUIa ANSERS. "Robots Returan" (the sequsl) in ASPF,
Sept 1938, and "Though Dreamoers Dle,
ASF, Feb 1944. "Trouble Times Two" (the sequel) ASPE Dec 1945, and
"irouble” AEP July 1946. {ifo, "ilkie, “"ilethuseolah's Childron” and "Qle

Doc methuselah" isn't riaht.) -~ BND -- (13




THE WDAPON SHOPS OF IGHER: -

AN EXPLAMATION

by C, STEUART METCHAETTS
(Member, NIFF)

A.B.van Vogt hag been noted for his complicated plots and the mul-
tiplicity of sub-plots that run throughout his fiction. Although this
characteristic is a source of the success of his stories, it is also &
drawback. If the reader loses & point, he must go back and dig that
point uwp in order to gras» the remainder of the story.

Mieapon Shops of Isher" (TS Feb 49) is such a story: the complox
plots, the mulvirle thresds, and the gadget. The main theme is a con-|
tinuation of tno war boiwoon tho \oanon Qhons and Ghe arbitrary power of]
the Tshor Dmprese. Runniug psrallol (end conurlbutlno to this main:
plot) is the stury of Uay:o Cimk and Iucy Rail. Clatk is & callidotic
that is, e [0gsS0380S & Iacuivy four winring at games of chanco. Clark!
woul@ it 2nivo an LESP group, Tow this amazing luck of his is certa inly
above the norm. Rall, a “‘eapon Shops agent, is dsfailed vo walehClark's
devexnpment and reuort on 1t to the Co-crdinating Can’re of the Shopns,
who in turn hope to uSe him as an instrument against the Isher power.

Since this novel{et) is part of a series, ths -
extension of the plot in "The Veapon Shons" is car i ﬁ\
ried over, and Robert Hcdrock continuss his anctiv- (Y \\
ities, cloaked in nvsterv and persona‘ly inctivated e
oneratldns, Hedrock is Barth's only immorial man, \i:-f ) )
and throughnut 1he series has sided with ths Ueap- s (4
on Shops &zzinst the Isher Impress. Ceniuries be- { u /
fore, as Ua;ber de Lany, he foundod tho Shops &8 a
count erbaﬂaace to the growing powor of the Isher ,///i’
dynasty; al the "now" of this verticular storyHed-
rock is concerned with ending the war betwoen the /
two power gzroups, and solving the problem of  the / )///
time pendulum vhich throatons to dostroy tho Uni-

VorScoc,

H)

//\

The gadget is time travel. thile a 20th Century reporter swings
endlessly in tims and an Isher government building does likewiss, €8yle!
Clark svidently lsads a doubls life hetwsen the dates August 7 and Nov-
ember 26, 4784 Isher. This leads to zonfusion on first reading, but in
hopes of solving some of the difficuitiss, I have listed the chronolog-:
ical events in the novelet, and slaccd them in parallel time stresms. 1!
propose to illustratc tho dual 1life of Cgyle Clark by intograting  tho
evonts into a linoar time chart.

iMAIN TING STRIAM of CAYIL CIARK TIMD STRDAM of FORMODR CAPT. CLARK

July 15 Caylo boards ship ¢4 go. : |
—— from Ford to Imporial City,;.-. .
Ho moote Luey Rall. Caylo is robbed
in & pokor gamo, and talks to anlish-
or gonoral.

At thae Clty, ha . vigits
the general and inquires about andr -
my commission.

Later, Carls goes to
(Peony palsce, he makes phenomanal

1




MATN TTNG STREAM OFf OATTH Uil | Giih Suab no teen U Oy
gains . snd is abbuatsd to a Houme of
Illusion by ths proprictors.
When
police raid the Houss, Cayls is st
to Murs e an exils. (This time stream starts here:)

Aux 7 Capt. Cayle Clark dces net re

tum to Isher building after
time ewing, dbut remeing in this tima
August 7, l

Aug 8 Clark enters stock market with

500,000 credits and becomes &
financier slmoet immadietaly. (His!
eallidity, turned Trom luck at gznsc
of chsice because of hie exparicnce.
: in %hs Houaa or Illugion, wakras tne
Aux 26 Oayle atarts return toBarth form of sloek marwet maainulatbions.
from Mars, after assaping
labour colony.

Sept 30 Clark establishes his fin
ancial empivs, and  erect
hip Misiness hosdguirtisrc.

Oct 4 Oct & MNoon Clark marries Lucy Rell
:00 pom. -~ Cayle arrives

Tfrom Mars and telks te other Cayle
on "atat.

.: Arrenges meating that
ievening with his other self.

Qet & Both Cayles raid the Penny Palacs, recover tho 500,000 credits |
| dues from Cayle's winnings. |

lgg‘g_,g Caylo purchases Army gommis~ Oct 6 Tho former Captain Clark gooJ‘
alon in Ighor Imporisl Guard. into hiding.

'Becomos favor to of Empross, a‘~rte

‘a mo¥al}, clcsuug ¢ tho Armv.

Nov 26 Csentain Cayle Clark end Dm-

picse go to vielt the gov-
arnmont builiding which is thoiv ond
lof tho timo peninaicm,

| Cantain Clark
letays in milding during - tlna-
|swing. '
* He leaves building, and does '
'not return, but remains 3% tunt date ‘

| Aguuet 7, 4704 Ishar

i Thereforn he becomss the Tarmer Cap-
tain CGlarx, eni “clliows the time~

;straau ot thad »mewoom, . Nov 4784 Jskhar This Cayle wa.
) the former oeptain,
(Tmd of t4is time stream) emorges from hiding and with Iucy,

I visits their new homs. |
, {The Future time etream of Cayls ad

Lucy begins here ad mortem,)

When Carle was sxliled to Mars on the 15th of Ju he did not bow

Lin hig roturn to Earth until August 26, But, 133.m=el¥:el want back  in_ |

@;

v



time With tho building on Novombor 26, he was already on Larth on Aug-
ust 7, when ho began his financial onerations. Therefors, when Caylse
returned on the 4th of October, the other Cayle was waiting to greet

the Cayle who had gone back in time went into hiding. Now the Cayle
from Mars continued his 1life; joined the Army ou the 6%th, and stayed
with the building during its transit back from November 26 to Auzust %

That is the extent of tho dual lives, and Bince he was alroadyes~
teblished as a financial giant, Cayle morely came out of hiding. The
Cayle Clark from Mors is morcly his life as viowdd from thg present
"mow"; that is, just as if you were by his side during thse svents of
the story. Accordingly, in the future, Cayle went back to August : 7
and thus was able to live the dual life. : 7

The two time streams are actusally all one, but van Vogt tells the
story from the pregent "now", and this point of view aids the seeming
paradox of the plot.

Simplified, the chart runs from July 15 to Nov 26, and then doub-
leg back to August 7, and continues on, presumably until Cayle dies,

if anybody has other ideas, or additions which may help to furth-
er clarify the paradoxical gppearance of the story, please send your
ideas or criticismg to this maganzine. OSeveral heads are batter than

ones
{(We wish soweone would tacklo "By His Bootstraps"™ in this fashion.))

him.” Both planned the recovery of Cayle’s winninge, carried it out,and .

by BILL WARREN

{{The following note'sccompanied this poem: "I got SPACETEER #2 and
#3 this a.m., and noted with regrot that Lin Carter was discontinuing
his exceollent zine as of the lattor issue. Publication difficultios
had mowed him down. I was s¢ sad that SPACETEER's life was done thaet
I composcd 'Ono~-Shot' in tribute. Of courso, Lin's zino ran thros is
| suos, but that is a slight considoration. Tho funeral-fooling is
thoro, and my hozd is bowod with romorse..."))

Advance publicity proclaimsd
uniqueness;

and the sditor plenned =~
hopefully ... idealistically --
for never-ending

fannish publication.

Modishly letse, it burst
nova~like

over Fandom's horizon.

Fannish heade nodded ~~
prodicted sagacious things;
while STARTLING STORIES awarded
A-listing ... and Art Rapp gave
encouragement.

Everyone walted --

professional fens ..., fannish professionals;
oldsters ... tyros =-

the big guns and the squirts.

All walted for fenzine two.

All waitted in vain ...

15& Jt nsver coms.
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(IJ: 3BCA . NFFF)

LATELY Y had aot been feeling oy well but not feeling so badly
that I had to ¢all & doctor. Hogwemar, T couldn't seem to fit the symp-
toms to any known sicknesc I rar or cmiracied before.

I sat back into the cofh cariines ¢f my easy chair and listened to
the autumn wind sigh <hroush *the Lupe pinas outsi e, Mr testh starte g’
twindivg sgaine. I conidndy wuisr stmzi i3, Iy t9sth wers par*eo*iy :
gonni axd I vms one of Thoce rare vekle whHo hed never had occacsim to'
recuira the services of & daontl 35. I lwd inspoctsd them and could find!
no cidviky nor.eny ctaesr ransun for the annoying twinge. It wau’t pain'
nor &ny'eohu, It geenal.....2 laughed to mysalf.....as if they were

gmwing twinges:

I di smissed the thought from my mind end settled
back for my ovening doze in fromt of the flickyz- :

ing firo nlaoc, I wsnelly *tried to road a
bit and mavbe dozo &ffor supper beforo ro-

| tiring. Dut in the 38t weelr I had greown
t0 be clmost sleepless evon after Lalgilﬂn.
I covldn't undersiand that eiftnzy. I as4
alwaye been & nsavy siesecdper snd had never
par taken of the sisep killer known as cof~
feo; therefore I-had no explanatiom for my
gudden loss of sleg. I gct up from  the
chair end tended the Tirs.

As I wetched the flickering flames
after I had replaced tns gerecon, I rcalized
that the sudden lcsg of slsep nea 8% art=
ed about a week ago and coinocided axsct- |
1y“with the stidsn axnsvannc of v teoth.'

At tha trenzlt of nv teath, T Locame
awars of ihas Gammabla pulsing agein., In
the same tvwio pizoos ail f ¥ tipwl T wag-
rily niummed beaci ints oy eany onsir ard sat
back. Then I s¥ralghtoned up again. L[ad I
heard & noisg euteids tue TLLAUR: Mozt iikely,
I theought, as I sat tack sga’n. DJhere wevrs any
numvsr of things that ceulid have caused 1%, Then
I reelized 1 wics gubninv con ¢iierably ragtless late
ly, especially at night. Ard acecmpanying my rest-
leseness there was a vague tfeeling of frustration. I

coulin't oxplein it,

| I 20t up and unconsciously startod pacing in front of -
. the firoplace. Again, for tho thiid night in the wook, I

| felt that I wpe under observation. Uaseen £yas peering in

iupon ms, almost tengible in the Tiercensas of ths wninown gass. \\\~
| I attributed £t to my mood in gensral and went over to the
[ﬁfok cages8 and tried to get interested in one of the books. I oouldn't

\

Maybe this is what I get for lesding a bachelor's 1life pretty well ssp~
arated from the rest of my fellow men. They hed kidded me about it but

|
i
|
l
!
.'



Tow I w68 Doginninz to put somo boiief in their seyings.

That night whon I retired, I again heard that slight nolse 4own by
the side of the housc. I lookod out tho window and tricd to sco as far
as I could down the sherp engle of the side of thoe hoauso dom to tho
ground. Buft I couldn't soe anything since anyone or anything would ' vo
boen out of my sight if thoy had kept closc to tho housc right under my
window.

All night I could only half slocyp and the samo vaugoly-frightening
drcams plaguod what littlec sloop I did get., But when morning cemse, I
wag reluctant to get up and snnoyed for more than just the resson that
I hedn't slept. I got up end went around in & daze. '

While preparing breakfast, I burned my finger and it brought me wib
of it somewkhat. I reslized that whatever it was, it was getting out of
contreli: I was actually worried novi

That day I was 2ble to do very little on the novel nor could I pre-
pare enything for magazine publicetion. I lmew it was zetting pretty
bad, whatever it was, when it interfered with my writing.

Then the worst happened. I don't remember when it did, I only know
 when it ended. I had besn idly pecking away at the typewriter when I
| last remembered anything. The next thing I knew, it was dark and 1 was
hungryi{ I broke out in cold sweat when I reaslized where I wasi{ Tremb-
ling, I got back to my study and looked at my wetoh, It told me that
it was nearly ovening and I realized that 1 had beones...thore..s.. for
at icast soven hours!

Thein I stopped my whirling dbrain amd found that I was qui te refre-
shed and rested as soon as I got over the frightening expsriencs .~ of
finding that I had unconsciously zone.....ny mind shied sway from  the
faotes.sv8nd I had slept, on my feet. I shook this new fact from
mind end amin tried to take stock of things. 1 was abounding with wi-
tality and I doubt if I had felt l1ike that for weeks!

I went over to a mirror. Yes, I looked.....Vhat was wramg with my
face? It was strangely misshapen! I explored and azsin broke inte « =a
cold sweat, It was impossible! Bubt thet mocking hint kept nipping the
outer edges of my thoughts amd I was seriously wondering if I had gons
mad.

An imperative, thundering knocking at the door brought me out of it
with a jolt. I hurried to the door wondering who it could be, totally
unpreparad for ths shock that saweited me there.

I opensd the door to face & tall, shabbily-dressed man. He smiled
and I, for some reason, nearly fainted! He had an unnatursl ballor,
and his lips were full and red, A disgusting combination. His teeth
weres sparkling white as he smiled and spoke.

"Pardon me for the interruption -- for I know exactly how you must
feel ani the state in which your mind must bs ~- but I must talk with
you." Somehow he was past me and into the room. I c¢losed the door and
turned to him,.

"I don'v guite understand,” I started, but he smilsd quite under =
standingly and sat down.

"Please be geated," he sa2id and made himself very much at homs, I
gat down and asked him who he might be and his purpose in vigitin_ me,
118)




"It makes no difference es to who I am but the purpose of my viait
will be quite plain very soon. Yes, very much so." Ho favored me with
another of his smiles.

Before I could say enother thing ha resumed.

"You haven't been quife yowself lately have you?" he sald, mors
of a statement then a2 quegtion. Waitirg for no antwer, he rapidly con-
tinued. "Yes, yes, guive s0. You heve been upse*r lately end have beex
puzzled and very much dirsiurbed b¥.....choll %o say.....heretoforg Tne
paralleled discoveries? ¥ou haw no doubt fel6 yourrsall boin:g wavered.
I was the watcher aal I wno olLzerking you Jor very givd Te8Singa Res-
sons that justified my wabshing you. 1 kavs 2lse found out that which
I had been looking for." He mmiled again and 1% annoyed ma as much as
his 1ittle speech. I had liitle or nc idea of what he was talking a-
bout .

] "]l don't understand just what you mean," I ventured. "You bave
admitted prowling sbout on my. property and seem to know that I have been
feeling 8 little unnatural lately but se far, you don't make sense," I
said quite coldly. Tho sooner this visitor was gone, the betier I'd
liko 1t. .

"My friend,"” he said very fraternally, "you have lost much sleep
at nighte lately haven't you? 4nd you've been bothered bys....,.sh, shall
we say, dentel troubles? Also, yeu hav had a most unpleasant  exper~
jence with...er...a closet. Yes. I can ex~--"

Y broke in angrily. "I haven't the least idea of whmat you are
talking about and T will thank you to terminate your visit end leave
these premisos ua% once." I was on my feet now and he stood up and tow-
ered over me somevhat.

"You are overwrought, my comrade. Calm down and let me expleain.
Pirst, haven't you noticed ernything different about me?" He smiled at |
me again, adding to my unenss as I noticed and remembered that I  had
noticed. I remembered reading somewhorg.....but.....

. ..'"You do then! My unnatural...sh, pallor, my dark eyes and my build.
My.i..toeth!" Ho breathed the last word and revealed his teeth in 8
wide grin. HIS TEETH! Now I romomberod...twg things...:

. "Y¥~You aro a vampirei" I gasped.

"oBssese8nd 8O 8o you."

L o oy
LL.SI|E
by BILL WARREN

1

BElsie was a luscious, . - 8he wass a vision of beauty, ]

delectable thing: el 8 8izht to behold; '
she had all ths boys and in her home town

going round in & ring. she made the hoys bold,
This two~timing babe But Blsie's from Vonus,

wag & regular coquette =« cnd it's sad dbut 1t's true !
she'éd lead the guys on, that we wouldn't like her «- {

and thon meke them aweat, °- she's shaped like &’ shmoo! ﬁ:]




jf ////////////f,/ff//{; Dest Ayts—- . 'zg
7? Af ?? Noxt time yov are at the newsstend, pick ug
Y, VUILN %% & copy of DELL CROSSWORD PUAZLES, Yours ruly
7 Ve S 7 1/ s0ld them & mystery puzzler, "Tnc Gentleman Rob-
i // ber," 1f it sppears under the title I gave it.

///////////////////// / BILL WARREN

314 Vi, Main ot.
Sterling, Kensas

Deaxr Art:

I would have writton sooner, but I thought I was going to be at the
1a 8t [LSF mecting. After all, why wasto a throe-cont stamp when it 1is
not necossary? However, lost Saturday I cerolassly ncglocted to put on
my davk gzlasses hefore buying TVE, and the conseguent Bergey Blindness
prevented me from attending the meeting. ©Oo now I have to spend  three
cents anywny.,

Yo gods, the AprWARP louoks mere like the SHAVER MYSTERY MAGAZINE
(capitals eve optioral), Igg & Orar Matter was a silly item, end as for
Dimsnu,o»q; Gate ::23°??°“. sz0 gue stion marks GXpress my sentiments

exacily. Joexproroed Cniverses is a bit more to the point. VE WANT
SCHAUMBUhGD{!!Z

My fingoer is gotting tired. Theroforo, gaodbye.

ARWINM SEIELSTLAD
1500 Fairholme
Grosso Pointe 30, Michlzan

Doar Art:

The Moy 1ssue had more intorosting materisl than usual., Problem
In Ornijhology (wha tever that 1s) vwes cute and nicely done, and the book
review was interesting. The "Waat'll I Vrite" article was more than the
topic wasg wor th.

No Indication was meaningless to me. I guess I just didn’'t get it
Redd Bogzs exapgerated a bit in his open letter, but the rsst of

the column was okay.

Jemes Bell hag a8 piint thers about naticnalism. Some of this sup~
er~patriotism sickens me.

Uhet's this? Another publicetion from Harmon? What ever happensd
to Leteroid X°®
Yours, EVAN H. APPELMAN

195 Laurel Lvenue
Highland Perk, Illinols

!
FANDOM IS A WiY OF|LIFE DEPARTMINT |
|

{Indoor Sport Division)

" ..we 811 thank Mr. Derleth for giving us this op-
portunity to bave these works in a form we oan pre-
serve for thoss cold, wet nights when a good fantasy
mekes the bed seem a more comfortable and homey plece."

--gditoriel in FA, Nov 1942




Doer Art: —- ‘ ' e :

"Tye Gleoful Oadavor" is not by mo! You and vour point headed boa-|
vorl {({(Leasve r-tRupp out of this, fatso! -~Roscoe)) That poem is thevo .
of one Richard F. Schwichtenbrrg, tescher of English at Cadillsc  High,
Cadlliac, Michigen. ©Seid Schwichtenberg is one of Cedillac’s most no-
ted Stl'an. Second mly to myself in sheer, amesomse power; S0 you oan .
realize what an ewful thing this mistake is, particularly right  before
report cards.,

Ag to your poll, here's my answers.

(1) Prozines, from the top down. TS, SS, vSF, Plsnet, 558, Different,
9T, F®M (.4 th Bradbury), thoe rest about ocual. 1 rar:ly ever buy thoss
below hers, 80 I don't feel up to rating them.

(2) Any mag with Bredbury in it automatily gets top billing. riny mag
with B.E.Smith, G.0.Smith, or others of their all gadjets and no people |
ilk autometioaly get bot tom place. Ed Humilton: Heinline, Hubbard,
Fredric Brown, Hol Clement, Teddy Siurgeon, Lillith Loraine, Lewis Pad-
gett, and others of their scheol of thought 211 mean "buy the mag" to
this parson.

(3) I'11 teke the aSF guvers myself, On covers I 1like 3onestell, Orban,
Lawrence, 8tc. an down. “Then iz someone going to wise up and put Paul
back on covers where he belengs? I love his beautiful, streamlinsd ray
mechs end s0lid blocks of sheded color. Iovaly 1ittle toys.

{4) Yep. I collect prozines. Just these I like, tho, with no thought
of complete sorios and suche. Got closo to 200 mags. Got 18 fantassy
books ; 25 including my Bidle, roligious books, and esotoric pootry ((%?)
If you've oveor road Kemnoth Patehon (The Shy Pornogrephor, --An 4Lston-
ished Eye Looks Out of the Air) you will understand that question mark}.
I also save fanzine . It's the packrat in me. :

(5) I éo not belong bo the NFFF. ((You should. -~Roscoe))({Yes.-r~tRepp},
I do belong to the MSFS. I do bolong to the Universe Club of Cadillsc, |
an arnarchisgtic bunch if you've ever seen one. No officers, no duss, no
get memvecship list -~ just walk right in and there you are, & member,
Noedless to say, it makes for a large turnover in membership. Have I
met fen? OCh, brother, have I met fon! Cadillac is packed with tho
things, ard I've mot nesrly sll the MSFS bunch to boot. Vhut do I think
of thom? Voll, beeause the fendmm idea is cent rTod arownd literaturo,
end a somowhat out-of-this-world form of 1t to boot, 21l fen aro high-
ly litorate. (i.o. Thoy cen roasd. Tho majority of them even waoar
shoess) Thoy ero individualists, too. Hardly ovor mombors of tho gul-
1iblo hord. ‘londorful people. Bome of them aro a2 bit too much of
doop-cnd~-goor-offoers. 3ut for all that wo could ocasily mako anarchy
work if most of the world worc like fon. Raco hatrcd? T/ith thom it is
just an achodomic oucstion. 4nd ovon at that it is ergwed honestly and
wlthout the damnod hypocrliey of the ordinary pooplo, who are poisonad
by Christianity. Even Christians arc w-lcomed into fendom, ovon tho it
is gbout 80% athoist. 1In an anarchy, tis seid nothing would got dono,
Not if the anarchists woro fon. Thay get things done 2lright. Piles
of fanzines and oven somo papor-backod books have boen turned out by
fon. Poaco? PFollowship? I've known fen to put up perfoet strangors
gt their homos for the night, just beocausc thoy woro follow fon. Fan~
dom is a way of lifo, and tho bost way of 1lifo I'vr aver come acroas,
Why, asido from a cockoyod sot of "Thou shalt not got vnlastorod off tho
eclud trcesury" othics, fandom doosn't have any morels. Yez, fandom is
amorel and I 1li'o it that way. (If you don'w baldov it, look at a
couple of fanzino covers, and read Redd Boggs snd othor mombors of hie
1R N, B Yorz, RLY NSISON, 433 E. Chapin, Cadillac, Mich.
({This goos on and on, dammit, If popular domand is groal onpf ,

we'll print tho rost noxt manth.)) s o'y fudfj e v I L g gzll_j

)
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Timberl A6 0 LG FOP RS 6O E S ETE IS NDY AR O RS ES SRS r-tHapP 5
An Introduction to HOSCOLIBM seeeaccsvsvsnsnsrsevenss ditto 2
SIP Broadcasts Again! s..esveseefPart VI} ceeeviesns Wo kmow 5
The Master ® 4 ¢S F A LA GR OO S OHDES RS (Pcem) LI B B B B BE I BN BE B Y Metchette 9
File Thlrteen A AEREEEENERERNRNEIEIT I NI IR R BN B B R I B BN N BB A 2 1?6&6. Boggs 10
The Jeapon Shops of Isher: An Bxplanstim «...eec... Motohetio 14
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COVER 8Y WILLIAL KikOLL (stencilled by H. MILLTR)
Intorior artwork by Nolson, Rotsler, otc.

™™ You'lil got one or more WAKPS
yet befors your sub expires.

TS ; .

, vy 277 But you won't! Hemember the
= ‘,?l S T — July AP comes out in  juat
chEIFY Ragean g two weeks, so betbter get the
§ PG B =T = U renewal to me prontol

BB %pggﬁg E
o §k| = Re [} Poc dcing yon the favor  of
ow Mol Tee mrxing your lousy crud in
38 AbS f-~ i Sl this ish, we are inflictin g
& Ig, ?j;g% upon you the premalty of hav=——
o o ing to sccept & free copy.
HoR
E I-‘l . i | We exschange, I think. But
] it's amazing how few fanmags
show vy ia iy mailbox for all
= the WAR2E tvhat go out under
gpg‘ this heading.

..g.gl-'j J ] Heh, you big wheel you! You
i 8 gop e w oy must review fanmage somewhare
Eg‘%g i'/ 7 ],.«"_ to deserve this free copy.
SE&, b [ SPACEWARD
o G \ 21 w .\ is en amateur monthly publicstion
gu_m 2 1 i g "~ dosigned to eulighten, instruect,

e = ol A 1 <f 1% amage, infuriate, impoverish, amd
> ede yo otherwise wisak gress changes upon

L RRLE tho se shrangs characters known gs

|~ % ;V /.0 1 secience~fic tion and fantasy fans.

S Published by A4RTHUR H. RAPP -

B 2120 Bay Street
B Saginav, Michigen
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