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This is Volume 1, Namber 2, of
in a waile vy Henry M. Speluwan III, of

o3, ldassachusetts,

which is puvlished once

b Spurks Streeu,
This issue is dated October 1946,

Canbri dg, e
I hope that

it will be in your hands by ine end of hovemoger, at the latesi,
Since my means and means of duplicetion force a rather limit-

ed circulation,
in receiving it.
drop me a line telliung me

list,

crnanges are plways welcume,

whiat

or o stay,

I cau only send coples Lo tnose wiv are interested
onlif you want 1o get, on tine msiling

sou think of the weg. X~

snd I mizght add tuat, anleas tnere is

more respouse to tuio issue than there was to the
well oe tue last issue to ses the light of day,

last,

it nmay



2 SPARX
BABBLINGS

Mgny thanks to Walter Coslet's Manuscript Bureau for provid-
ing me with much of the material for this issue.

If any of jsou
feel the urge to break into print, and write an article, short
story, poem, or any other form of printable literature, send it a-
long to me. I can glwgs/s use a little more material. Witness the
slimness of this ish. Any unused material sent to the Mss.Bureau,
unless otherwised instructed.

Seeing as how I'm a completiast of
the worst sort, 1'd like to get sample copies of fanzineas. If they
interest me (and almost anything does!) I'd be interested in sub-
scribing or exchanging.

fox About the last place you'd  think ¢f
looking, items of fantastic interest is in a book with a name like
an s lIotem pole. IT turns out to be tne not entire-
ly frivolous reminiscences of H. Allen Smitlh, an ex-newspaperman.
Aund he was interested in Charles Forte. Interviewed him, in fact.
It is a muat for the poor confuased fen who wonder who in heck tnat
Forte guy was. And it is interesting enough reading for even the
old timer who knows all sbout everytning. The whole book is fas-
cinaging reading, but only the one ghapter is of real value to the
more¢ serious reader. '

An interesting recent publication(is entitl-
ed Qgg;;gngg: )¢ e !, oy Plerrepont B, Koyesa. New fork
1946, Baxter Fr res%I’2¥g%. 1.) It or?cinallj appeared in 1927 as
line Pallid o It is very definitely science-fiction. It deals
with the finding of a hidden cave in the PFP,rences, and in taat a
0v0k telling the history of an earlier race of men who wiped them-
selves out with atomic power. The main theme of the rather slow-
reading novel is that fear is tnhe cause of war, and all other in-
ternational troubles. This theme is embellisned, and woven intghiue
‘plot of a second rate story of an elder, wiaer, 1lost race.

Just

in case any of you read the last issue of Amgziny, and wondered a-
pout that ratlier couplex radio diagram that some character oy the
name of Rowland found floating around ia uis ucad, alleow we to
state, that to the re2st of my knowledge, it i8 not a worksble cir-
ouit, I am unot sure snat it would do, but it wouldn't be a very
practicable transceiver. There are several parts missing thatére
ratner important. It looks ratner like a radio enyineer's night-
mare. ;

T. H, Woite, the author of f%e Swor L&.EE% Stone, has writ-
ten another fantasy, entitled g bem "s Repose, which was
favorably reviewed in a recent issue of Ihe turdas Aeview of Idt-

t o

In Bller ueen 'a te Xggazine for March 1946
there is a very short story by Robert Nathan, entitled "A De:th in
tne Stadium." It is not a pleasant story, nor is it strictly
& fazntasy. But it is a very fine bit of irovny, and it is furtaer
& rather harsh judgemend on tue human mob, Well wobth the few

minutes it takes to read,
I nave 8 duplicate copy of Supernatural
Horror in Literature which I ‘would like to dispose of. It's in

SePETU L AIEE SoRANRs (TPl PATRALRE LSS 0L 3-8y 000



SPARK 3
THE FOHR POLES OF SUrERMAR

by
Paul Carter

The resder has perhaps seen Doc Smith'a c¢riticiem of Faw
Adsp., 1in which he steted that a superman story was by definition
impossible to write, because it would take some one adle 10 uUMer-
stand Homo supefior to write sbout him--in other words, the author
would havs to be s super-man himgelf, 2B.E, stated further that the
only successful tale of this type would be one in which the super-
man naver appeared directly. :

It sesms to this writer thet the doctor’s criticism is g 1lit-
“’ a2 narsh, It is rather like saying that no one but Becthoven
s0uid write a commenSary on the Chorsl Symphony, or that only a
deity could write a theologicsl dissertation. @ranted that Homeo
#8p, could not grasp Homo sup. in entirety--but there is no reason
thet supsrman could not be represented accurately within the 1lim-
its of our comprehenaion; we can®t grasp the fourth dimension, ed-
ther, but we can draw a three-dimesnsional representation of 1it%,
and call it a tesseract., Why not a "translation", as it were of
e supermind into the tsrms of us apes,

It ia the purpose of this article to examine four such trans-
lations, to see how four different *saplient” authors have tried to
re-represent this epypalling question mark, Homo superior,in intel-
ligible terminolagy.

Weinbaum’s gpprosch in The is precisely the reason
that that yarn was so severely criticised. His superman is defi-

nitely alien. He is 380 g%icn t no resd u?x¥p§§n% :
Zor nhm. I'm going to be jumped on for that statemen olﬁﬁ%x%gigé

it ower. The gciencs-fiction fan, and particularly the Weinbaum
devotee, may agree whole-heartedly with the Eﬁ;f%g§33¢ggl soncepte
involved---that's not the point. But Edmund Hal 8 a c0ld intel-
est, and his career is decidsdly futile, Hie suicide-~-an rot
which 1in a lower species is admitted to be subrormal---and his
rejection of the pursuit of knowledge, in particular,tend to spoil
Ihe Bew ag a ngzg%pmwtnat is, as g novel, However,
Weinbaum &id accomplialy his objective. o Wollheimf’s angry frus-
tration over the book (Buper Science Stories Mar. 1940) is an ad-
mission tnat Stanley G. had created s being wholly foreign to hisas
{(Vollneim’s} experience.

1t may be argued whether the book was a success O0F Not-~---and
thers we run 1into difficultics. ¥dmond Hall is so unnatural,
gnd the benk is 80 overloaded with lengthy conversation , that the
wloment g vag.ium 48 almost totally lacking, But--=here, neve¢re
theiz88, is z Wweing whose actions are incomprehensible to the
reader, yet whose sotions, seen in the sbstrast, seem to make some
kind of sense. ¥ay we conclude, then, that ¥einbaum did succeed
in greating---a superman?t o

Edmond Hall was such an unsympathetic being thet one might
wish, for realism®s sske, that he had conformed to Doc Smith's
dictates, =nd been rewezled only fndirsctly. ¥hat, one wonders,
would have happened had Hall been described only through thé reac-
tions of his sapient amssociates Stein and Varney® We cennol kuow,
of course, but there i a tale extant which covers the same ground,

which will flluastrate the point,
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This S8econd Pole of Superman is exemplified in *But Without
Horns,” by Rorvell W, Page (Unknown, June 1940)., Here is Smith's
perfect superman 8tory. A handful of men, pursuing an entity which
is never seen throughout the storye--gathering horror as the Thing
which is called John Niller routs armies, takes over g city starts
a plague, experiments on women.~-and then the poignant climax when
the gallant ape-nmen enter the house where It resides---and emerge,
exalted, worshipping that which they have seen, es dogs 4o men.

Realistic? Yes---as realietic as the imggination of the read-
er is capable of msking it. But there’s thg rub. 8ome years ago
Basil Davenport wrotes ®If /the. supernaturgl/ ‘ocunnot be imagined,
cannot be described,' the reader may a2lso remerk that it ecannot
thrill.* John Miller 1is at best a oreepy-crawly horror of tlLe
®sghoulies and ghosties® variety. He megy be an accurate transla-
tion, but he is not exactly what we are looking for. We sare in
quest of a‘gggzi%ﬁlgg.auperman 8tory,and Pege hasn't quite got it
Re comes oloser than Weinbaum, perhaps, but he has evaded the
issue by a trick. )

A trick of a different sort was employed in *5ian” (ASF, Sepo-
Dec. 1940). It 1s best expressed in the words of the author, A.E.
van Vogt {overheard at the Pacificon): BRe had been discussiug his
four monster stories, and then he added: *I tried to create that
saue e}%ge,jglgéetixigiin humsn form---and so I wrote "8lan, "™

einbaum ¢ orieliged, Page horrified, Van Vogt---faweinat-
ed, Here; then, is the Third Pole of Superman---a deliberste at-
tempt to interest the reader in tho'ggﬁggggig_per B€. Pew 1]l
deny that, as far a8 he went, van Vogt succeeded. Jommy Cxose ‘s
adventures are definitely of the *"fingernsil-chewinug*® veriety, and
the story ie a,i&fé}%;ﬁp in the literal sense of that word, One
feels gt the en a e has been let in on something mesningful.

But--——if Page leaves too much to the imagination, van Vogt
leaves far too little. ®Rothing human is alien®---and viee verss.
Jommy Cross is just a little %90 resl as a person; his *glie” fas-
cination" to a great extent cecsee to be alien when housed in @
human bods. He is not a real supermen.

Thus far Superman has gppeared to us as a philosophicasl ab-
straction, a darkly brooding horror, and a high adventurer, Cennot
a compromise de worked out?

We submit for your examingtion Stepledon®s Qdd Joun.

John s behavior is just =@ strange, by our standards, es that
of Bdmond Hzll. But we are not forced to tax our little ainds vy
an attampt at redder-identification. That is taken ¢are of Dby
Stapledon, Wwho thoughtfully provides us with a Boawell to do all
our worrying for us. We are confronted with a narrative by one wh
is plainly, irkeomely humsn. He i8 given suoh informetion as uc
oan understand; but he is a bit too much the sgotist to pasas along
the things he oannot comprenend. Stapledon thus neatly gets arcund
Weinbaum’s pitfall---he doesn’t have to fall back on sbstrections
to oarry the sastory along, and does not need suecih absurdities ecs
Edmend Hall‘®s poedry. He also escapes much of the objection te
~ "But Without Horns®* by givimg us e concrete_n%fglgg; ploture of

Superman to work on. And the reagder-identification is with Pido,
not with John---which eliminates the Jommy Crose paradox,

Fault could be found with Qdd John too, of course. Frank Rob-
inson doeen't like the sex angle;I still charge thet off to Fido's
imperfect understanding of Jonn. In this respect, Stapledon made
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b
tne sgme "mistake,* if mistuke it wes, that Weindaum made---i, .,
tae incest, etc., don't naks sense to us "aspient® reasd:ire. Lut,

all in 3ll, with a few pinor slipe, 0)af Stapledon has Lous ik e
baeutiful job of geleggign; telling whet can be toléd, dsliziing oF
glossing ovur wha & osvond our xen, pruniag snd Irimming, thes
the end.groduct is elurtiing in ite verisimilitude. And hragugh
it all ehines Stapledoiuts philosophy, ergsunded with & lucddity
rare in stf, and espeaiz=lly d1fifeult in thic medium. We neminate

a as the ¥ouxrin Puit of Uaperman, snd the most succsssful
approach to ths ceoncept that wes yet been jubliehed,

LITTTITLLIT 77177205 0 77 7 r 2 2T 7T T TR 2T L L L 1 27
oUW RFS . R0TTRY, LINE.

Dy
Boon Bracier

*and by the wa:, X just baught one of those Re¢ molGs
Pens everyonse 's zaving sheut, Jt 4oes the dzrndest
tuings...writes undar weicr, on oloti and perfectly
while flying at high al2itudes, Fov 1I'm sure of
getting those signatules on the dotind lines All
the Best, 'Dick.*

*Well, Diok,% the manzgsr bDesmed, °sou've broken ell aales
recorde.”

It wan egss," Dick wmiled;, fingerin, the Reyrclds Pen in Lie
vesl pocket.

*How did you do it? Especimlly thmt mermaeid 951 @Guem, ihe
one that signed on the aoitec line for our dsluxe, fancy wrspped
Lerring---that must have taken g little doing?*

"Not when you tray the preys in nla owxn roost.t Dick poked
the Reynolds FPen under :is Vo3 'y nose with o slow flourish, SR
wes this that did the irick, yeesir, wrote right there undersater,
on her wn coral veef.® .

"That greslin that slgned Lor our bdird's nepl sour nesGed
some urging, too, I°'l1l bst,® the boes 2pid,

"Not at ali, not a§ 211, signed on the dotted lin® lmacdiate-
ly. Got him at 35,000 feet, on tha inizke of & P~ . Hod nu trou-
ole at all, ne air, mot with this hers pen.” ind Dics waved it
again.

"Goud voy,” Zne mansger potted him on the back. "Now 40 after
those derosl*

After filliug nis Resnolds Ten nith ldminewcent ink . Dick dis-
appesred into the howels of a2 cave helow New York <Cit,s. Bz wes

_vack in the main 6ffice & few dass later.

*Well, Dick, how was i% down therz9*the Dboss asked, corfid-
ently. '

"DeTk. "

*Poof, How about the da2rns, *the dot.msd line? Come, coms, did
they want our irradigted carrot julea?®

"They wese Yory derogeivry, au'sd., 'Taat louey robot fogd”, ¢

called ft!° o
they oca N Get oL R kbl 4 5A "



THE SCIENCE~FICTIOE FAN, or *SUBK PRETTY Low"

by
James R, Adams

*Pardon me, Mister-~-dou't mean no offence. But tiuat Yook you

69t under your arm---g¥¥gggggillgnﬂggggx Stories. That's e sei-
enge~fiction mag, and Jou value your senes, you'll drop it here
and now, and not revel in itas glories,.

"I know, You see, I'm a science-fiction bug. A Treglar nut
over the stuif, and I can't escape its cluteh. Look at this @illy
look on my mug---that's the stamp of the fatsl malady kuown as
'‘Kepthenoseinafmagstoonuchitia, '

"I recall I started out juet like you---picked up a caopy Jjust
to while awzy a night. But that book gave me the fatal kiss 'fors
the night was through. Beljeve me Mister,I was a wild-e¢yed fright.

*I set cut to buy every atf mag I could find, Bread money,
pin woney, rent money---all went for my vice. I lost wy job, my
wife, and all my worldly goods, but did I miand9 Hot o long as 1
could locate more umags, and meet the price,

"Back date mag shops was my constant hsunt. I'd even snatch
mags from people passin'’ in the strect, Once~~on fo.t, mind you=-
I made a hundred-mile jaunt. What for? To get volume 1, number 1
of %ﬁgléggtﬁdventgxeg from a fan in Baltiwore, aud make my fil~
complete.

*I trudged bagk, mile after weary mile; sore, bedraggled, and
By brains poilin' with fever. Imagin my chegrin when I found tlhat
very ish hed veen layin'! on my bureau asll the whild! I could of
Yashed my head in with a cleaver.

"But tnat's the was il getes you, tals science-fictiou stuff,
four eses bug out, logie packs up and skededdles, and your head'’s
in & constant whirl, Swear it's worse'n bein' addicted to snulf,
or gettin' all mushy over a girl.

"Hsut, startin' today, I's renouncin' my creed. Science- Fic-
tion and me are through, washed up, done, And, bein?! one who's
been through it all, I'm advisin' you to follow my lead-=~before
Jou get bpugys-eyea and ravin', 1like you'd been struck by the sun.

® You 're convinced? Vell, good for you, uy friend, Bravo!
Just hand me that mag, end I'11 drop it in the trash vin here by
this telephone pole, Tutm tut, now., There's no call to thank me,
sakes no., I'a do tne same for any poor misguiaed soul.

"%ell, govd eveaing to you, sir, and may your life be a soug,
unsullied by the wonstrous touch of ecience-fiction---to which I
say fie! Now hurry home to your wife, <friend, where you belong.
Go, with my benediction., Good-Dy, &OVUA-0Yoo.

"There goes a likeable chap---saved from the fate of Ifates,
Of course rescuin?! him was but my duty. 5ti1l, it's guogd to kuow
auis kiddies will uever be faced wilh empty plates. DBut now, let's
nave & louvk at the Dooty...

"Hoanmn, The novel, "Headlewss Horseman from Mars, ' loocks g.od,
&nd how! The novelette, and the ahorts, tvo, lock all right. I'd
petLer take my own awice, and hurry home now. There's goin' to o¢
g&ued resdin' tonight!®

/ / /// / / f//l/t// //1// l// 4/1/1/1/// / / t/r/r'// / / / 4//."// r// / // / / / / r// ,-// / / /// / / /// / //l// / / / ’//
This is & filler,
Ain't it g dillex?
Cen 't do much worse,

Nor the Treverse.
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SPARX &
ROSES AND AN OCCASIONAL BRICK

By Rick Sneary:

Tne first iasue of SPARX is povd. Thno I'm on the spot. I
feel like saying it is too amall, out knowing what Welt asks
for putuing out a zine, I don't feel that I can. And after
all, you aren®t the first to put out a two page f‘zine,

Your cover was very good...

As I haven't read "The Last Qojective,® I can't very well
say I agree or disagrev with Carter. ((You ain't supposed to.
He's the autnor, so what he sass goes. SEL?))

By walter Coslet:
oos¥Well I guess that orings me up to daute with ,ou,except for
reviewiug oie Lirst jsvue ot JPARX, 01 walch, fol =vime reswon
or otherm I aon't seem to de able 0 find my cupy at the mu-
ment. Shaweful of met BRut gnywas, I liked what there was ol
it... ((Hope that tais’'ll oe enough for you. Tnanx for the
nice comiuents. Hope tuat ithey'd ve as nice if sjou could find
the ‘'zine. Ma,jve I oucht {0 print this in disappraring lux.
Tnem no nagt/ lettera, But tuen, viis acecto cowed pretiy
cluse tu invisiovle ink,))

B Duve Mce@Girr;
four issue of SPARA arrivea avcout 5 wecks a 0 &nd I uave
11nal§{ ((avout time)) decided to coament. Ha', ((Ha% sour-
self,

guver., Quite good! und oy Ron Clyne toovt HRa'l 'tis retner
a cute dragon, raul Carter's tning was a #80-80 LO Mme,anywaij--
part I lixed oest was of your and aim meetin. (graumsr?){(Yup.
It's wrong. Hs'))

Kust disagree with you slightly---on fan leuds. I like
ten---nol the knock down and drag out kind, tuv---tue frieund-
17 type, or mock feuds---they'’re fun. As long as tiuey don't
get serioug. That's where you should atop, | (Bvery wan has a
right to nis opinion. But I 5%ill say wuat & litile reud is
a8 vbad as & little inflation, which 1s ae 0md asy « litile of
something else---I can't rememver what,) )

VHBU (OHSUYOHBO0YX ! S MH0w (OURL ILFORIT THISASTIBIER OBoO(CHBOYOHBOY4:!
NASTY PROBIEM

I will give a8 & prize a copy of the Dunwigh Horrgs, Bart iouse
edition, (o tne first person wuy S6nGE me Lne correct answer
to tnis proolem. Contest enus ol vecemuwer 1940,

Given tne followin, {igure, Th draw one goamtinuous linse,
wnich need not ve straiznt, snd anya cross itself, whieh intersects
each line segment in tne figure once and oval, unce. To tne right
of tne fijure you will see an incorrect answes as an example,

1
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