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•THE FIRST PACE
You can Fool some of the people some of the time, and you can fool some 

of the people some of the time, but you can't fool some of the people some 
of the time."

—Ambrose J. Weems

There's No Accounting

O
n Sunday, September 24, Pittsburgh was blanketed by smoke 
from the forest fires in Canada. The effect was unusual but 
not unprecedented. I have seen a similar light in the sky 

for a few minutes at sundown, and it always reminds me of the 
Stage lighting for a summer evening scene in a production of Booth 
Tarkington’s “Seventeen” that I saw many years ago. This time, 
however, it lasted all afternoon, during which the sky got steadily 
darker. I wondered what could be the cause, naturally, but felt no 
alarm. If we were to have a Storm I could do nothing to Stop it. 
I was astonished, therefore, when a radio news commentator who 
told of the fires told also of many people who, thinking the end of 
world was imminent, or the second coming of Christ, went down 
on their knees and prayed.

On another page is part of a letter from Norman L. Knight, 
presenting what are to me excellent reasons for believing the so- 
called “flying saucers” to be space-ships from another planet. JuSt 
yesterday I finished reading “Flying Saucers Are Real”, a book by 
Annapolis graduate Donald Keyhoe, whose year-long investigation 
inclines him not only to this belief but also to the theory that the 
things come from some extra-solar planet rather than from Venus 
or Mars.

I suppose those who prayed on smoky Sunday would scoff at 
the idea that any other planet has intelligent life, to say nothing 
of intelligence centuries ahead of ours. I find it easy.

There’s no accounting for tastes, is there?
S'CVEMGEE, ISM 3



The final chapter in the 
history of laundering begins with

DUNC*  Defies DIRT 
DUNC*  Defeats DIRT 
DUNC*  Destroys DIRT

• Trade Mark

. - - • • ■ • •..................

LAUNDER WITH DUNC*
NO WATER! NO SUDS' NO SOAP'

NO SCRUBBING! NO RINSING! NO WASHING1 
Renders Everything PERMANENTLY Clean/

HOW?
All you need is 25 gallons of DUNC*,  the Miracle Liquid and 

our new, wonderful DUNC*-washmg  Machine!

©omdc om ©omdc ©yn
DUNC*  may be used over and over. Never evaporates. The 25 

gallons you buy tomorrow will be undiminished 10. 20, 50 years from 
now—barring leaks and spills. The grandchildren of 2000 A. D will 
be laundering with Grandmother’s DUNC*

DUNC*  remains crystal clear and colorless, regardless of the num
ber of times it is used. DUNC*  attacks the nuclei of the dirt-molecules. 
It disintegrates and DESTROYS the la^t ultimate trace of dirt.

Once treated with DUNC*,  anything will repel and DEFY dirt, 
remain clean during the remainder of its existence.

DEFEAT Dirt with DUNC’
DUNC*  is Safe: Non-flammable, non-corrcsive, 

harmless even to the skin cf a baby1
Wash your dishes, scrub your floors, bathe yourself 

and your family with DUNC*.
DUNC*  Defies DIRT' DUNC Defeats DIRT' DUNC" Destroys DIRT' 

For particulars or agency rights, write to

DUNCAN & DUNCAN, Inc.
Detergents Division

1 Frenetic Place Sapomaniac, Wisconsin



THING THINGS REVISITED
By Norman F. Stanley

(Ed. Note: Norm calls this a postscript, as it is a sort of sequel to a talk he 
gave at the Torcon, the 1948 Science Fidtion Convention held in Toronto. Some 
of you have the Torcon Report; molt of you read some of the talk s ideas in the 
November 1949 Stef.—wmd)

"T0 he Torcon Report alludes to “short shorts” as the topic 
( CT deemed most suggestive for further pursuit during the live' 

ly discussion cf thing things which keynoted so aptly the 
spirit of utter confusion upon which the Sixth World Science Fie- 
tion Convention came to a joyous conclusion. Now that the con- 
elusion confusion has in some measure abated and one can submit 
the clambake-as-an'emergent'whcle to the long, hard Stare of his- 
torical rationalism, it 11 looks as though short shorts may proper
ly be acclaimed “pseudo-thing thing of the year.” Yeah. The just
ification of the appelation is abundantly attested to by the astoni
shing outcome of the researches of the Institute of Helical Seman
tics, whose Staff has latterly conducted a most searching exploration 
of the appalling insignificance of the short shorts concept and even 
extended the notion, through collateral investigations of brief 
briefs, scanty scanties, etc., to its ultimate generalization—unmen
tionable unmentionables.

This latter classification, as the name implies, is highly classi
fied, a classified classification, in fadt.1 It is, however, by no means 
top secret—quite the contrary. Nonetheless, as must be blatantly 
obvious, any discussion cf unmentionable unmentionables must be 
quite out of the question, inaimuch as any verbal advertance 
thereto inevitably brings about the instantaneous transformation 
of unmentionable unmentic cables into menticnable mentionables.

1. Which, incidentally, is an excellent example of a thinged thing.
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There has been, however, some speculation of a highly metaphys- 
ical nature as to the ultimate validity of the quantization postulate 
which has hitherto been invoked to account for the inStantaneity 
of the transformation. While it muA be regarded as quite general
ly accepted that the transformation is instantaneous, taking place, 
that is, in zero time1, the most advanced view at present is that 
its quantization may be cf a finer Structure than the simple, one- 
jump situation of (unmentionable unmentionable)„ow to (mention- 
able mentionable)9il| now previously postulated, even though the lat
ter may Still be regarded as an accurate and StriAly-from-George- 
Washington on all levels cf abstraction down to and including the 
process level. But what of the sub-process level?

For a finer Structuralization of the quantization of the trans
formation we naturally turn to the notion that the course of events 
leading from unmentionable unmentionables to mentionable men- 
tionables may involve an intermediate Stage. Two conceivable 
routes then suggest themselves. The necessity of their doing so is 
easily demonstrated: Since the only two intermediate Steps possi
ble are through mentionable unmentionables or else unmentionable 
mentionables, the necessity that they suggest themselves arises 
from the bizarre fadt that these two classes of entities can neither 
be discussed nor not discussed, since the first operation would 
transform them into mentionable mentionables while the second

1. It is understood, of course, that time, in this discussion, refers to “t time"; 
zero t time, then, would be, say, from 1600 to 1600 GMT. In tau time, now*, 
the transformation interval would not be zero, though it would, as any fool kin 
plainly see, be non-archimedean with respect to any finite tau intervalf.

* Which would be some other time in t time.
fSimilar considerations also hold true with respect to s space and sigma space, but we 
need not go into this matter here as we are quite sure that by this time all of our readers 
are well and sufficiently acquainted with the difference between s and sigma.J

t Excuse it. please, but I must point out that these are excellent examples of foot'notc foot-notes.—wmd
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would transform them into unmentionable unmentionables. And 
that and that would never do. Thus, since they can neither be 
adverted to nor ignored, the only alternative is for them to suggest 
themselves. As for the student of the subject, by now messily im- 
paled upon the prongs of this dilemma, there is little enough we 
can do for him, and so, fading away into the golden sunset, we 
leave him to cogitate cn this unprecedented failure of his two- 
valued, non-survival, ariStctelian, newtonian, euclidean, “dirty 
word”, logics and reflect on its demonstration that the Heisenberg 
uncertainty principle cannot be overlooked even on the highest 
levels of abstraction. In the words of Agaricus the Younger, 
,,Quis the hell cuSlodiet ipsos cuftodes anyhow?”

Anyone who smokes a pipe has probably experimented with 
mixtures of his own. Here is an experience along this line as re
ported by Earle Cornwall:

“Granger—1 lb. 
79—2 packets 
Revelation—% lb. 
Country Doctor—% lb.
Rum &r Maple—1 handful

Then I sat dow and lit a pipefull . . . and fell into a Stupor. 
After I came to, I lit a second pipefull and fell into a torpor . . . 
Later on, I dared a third try and fell onto my head.

Anyhow, I believe I'll h/<e that mix, after it gets tamed. Not 
bad at all—except for the nose-dive following a good Stiff INhale.”

I’m not so brave as Earle. I tried a proprietary mixture once 
that had a similar effect upon me and I didn't even finish the 
first pipefull.
NOVtMMO, l<)SC



By George H. Freitag

nc\HEN I was living with my aunt in the city, and was going 
f y to school there, my mother and father lived by themselves 

in a large house in the country. On week ends, after 
school, I boarded a bus and went to visit my parents in their 
large house and because I had not seen them all week I began to 
feel like a Granger. I was very young but I felt very old, especial' 
ly riding on the bus with no one to talk to during the long and 
sometimes unpleasant journey. I used to count the houses that 
£tood between the edge of town and the bridge, where I stepped 
down from the bus. All winter long, with the snow in the air, 
the frenzied houses sped paCt, and sometimes through the fronted 
window I saw images that took place only in the mind, and these 
were the mo^t terrible.

Often darkness came before the bus arrived at the bridge. 
And in this dark the bus driver smoked a cigarette. I listened to 
the wind singing on the window ledges and 1 felt exactly like one 
who had no home but who went frantically from place to place. 
There was a gap that existed between the departure and the ar
rival in which I felt friendless. I was not able to draw close either 
to the house I had left or to the one I was approaching. I was the 
son returning but at the same time I was the son departing, and 
preparations were made as accurately and as minutely for my ar
rival as for my departure, so that often it was likely that the two 
distances or opposites merged and were one.

The walk from the bus to my parents’ home was through a 
wide field and into a dense woods. There was another way to go, 
a less rugged route, but I did not want my father to think of his 
son as being afraid and tender. That was why I went through the 
s STErAJsTAST
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field and into the thicket; and in the thicket there was no wind; 
but high up above me, in the uppermost branches of trees, I heard 
the lashing wind sing. When I came to the clearing J could see my 
father’s place, for it set in a deep hollow, and from the high place 
where I was able to look down, it seemed to be a warm and pro
tected neCt.

One time, emerging from the woods and expecting, surely to 
see the lamp burning at the kitchen window, I saw only the char
red dark of shadow againsT the snow. There was no light burning 
at the window and no light anywhere, and I flung myself headlong 
down the slope toward the house only to catch myself and realize 
that I had already been there, as a visitor, and was returning to 
the bridge where the bus was to come. It was in that single, sus
pended moment that, indeed, I could say neither farewell nor hel
lo; and it was in that moment, too, that I felt the moät alone and 
the mo^t grown. I wanted, quickly, to return to the warmth of my 
father’s house, but everyone had bade me their farewells; it had 
all passed, and they had got into their beds. I walked on across 
the wide field; and the dense thicket absorbed the child and the 
man in me in an all engulfing embrace; and in my hurrying I left 
the child to die in the cold. Miserably and perhaps even bitterly 
I walked toward the bridge where the bus would ccme along . . . 
and I could hear the wind moaning in the bare trees.

So vibration, while not a physical law, is a spiritual manifest
ation cf a physical law. That accounts for the whole visible world. 
It is comfort to have a scientist, who does not profess to be a Di
vine Scientist, assure us cf the fa Ct that the whole visible, physical 
world is nothing more or less than the condensed nebula-breath of 
the universe and that, if that could change, the whole physical 
world would disappear.

—W. John Murray: “The Law of Vibration”, My Self Magazine, V,6
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St&p, Me c/lea^d Otte.
Yep—they’re from TYPO GRAPHIC again.

The boy sat quietly in the day 
coach, a large wicker basket on his lap. 
An old lady sitting across the aisle no- 
ticed something dripping from a corner 
of the basket. Reaching over she caught 
a few drops on her fingers.

“Fresh country vinegar?" she asked 
the boy.

“No ma’am. Puppies."
■

Californian: “Now in my State we 
can grow a tree that size in about a 
year. How long did it take you to 
grow that one?"

Floridian: “Can’t say for sure, but 
it wasn't there yesterday.”

■
There was a lot of talk this year 

about simplifying income tax return 
forms. One tormented tax-payer actual
ly did something about it. He suggested 
a form to the Internal Revenue De
partment on which these four lines ap
peared :

1. What was your income for the 
year?

2. What were your expenses?
3. How much have you left?
4. SEND IT IN.

■
American linotype operators are 

juSt as well pleased that an Indian 
leader, Diwam Bahadur Sir T. Vijay- 
araghavacharya of Udaipur does not 
live in the United States.

i©

Sam Slade, president of a manufac
turing company in this State, says Al
bert Dunkel in True, called in his first 
vice-president one day.

“Bill," Sam said, “I want a direCt 
answer from you: have you ever fooled 
with my secretary after hours?"

“Yes," was the answer.
“Okay," Sam said, you can go."
The second vice-president was call

ed in and asked the same question.
“Yes," he replied, “I have."
Finally the company’s treasurer was 

sent for and queried.
“Hell, no," he answered. “I don't 

even think she's attractive."
Sam beamed.
“You're my man," he said. "You 

fire her."
□

The moon must be uninhabited. We 
have been in touch with it for some 
time now and it hasn't asked the Unit
ed States government for a loan.

G

Small boy (writing answers on an 
anatomy test): Your legs is what if 
you ain't got two pretty good ones 
you can't get to first base, and neither 
can your sister.

■
First Old Maid : What kind of time 

did you have in New York?
Second Old Maid: Eastern Standard 

Time.

STEFANTASY



• CC’TEY PACE
“And did not the philosophic Coleridge say that the 

object of poetry was delight?”
•—W. Somerset Maugham

Tom Whitbread

BREVIARY IN ASHES

The breviary of my life is burned
By godless mind controlling godless hands.
No threat of hell, no scathing reprimands

Can make me reembrace what I have spurned: 
The hollow mask of prayer devoutly learned

Subtly to sugar-coat greed’s vain demands;
The empty words, the flatulent brass bands, 

Hailing the hoax of advent, Christ returned.

I need no ritual for leaning-po&,
No futile fawning in a hopeless plan;
The thinkers’ theme, to help one's fellow man, 

Requires no Father, Son, or Holy Gho^t.
With reason's aid we free men shall dispel 
The Churches’ lure of heaven, drug of hell.

NAPA Manuscript Bureau

NOVEMBER. 1O5C
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takes pleasure in announcing th
•J
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If you are a supernatural being of any description you cannot afford to be 
without this invaluable compendium of timely news, interesting articles, abnor- 
mal poetry, stories, and information in endless variety.

We pledge ourselves to cover all planes of existence. Our Staff of reporters 
and correspondents includes representatives from every sphere of the super
normal cosmos from the celestial to the infernal.

This revolutionary new magazine consists of 10,000 pages psychotyped on 
a recently developed isomer of ectoplasm. It is immaterial and weightless. Its 
portable form can be carried easily by even the least of the Lesser Demons, yet 
at the will of the reader any given page will expand to convenient size.

The following titles and headlines selected at random from the first issue 
merely suggest the rich variety of its fascinating contents:

JUDGEMENT DAY POSTPONED. Creator Plans 50,000 New Uni
verses.

THE DIANETIC MENACE. TerreStrial Demons Alarmed by New 
Mental Therapy.

“IF I WERE TO TRY IT AGAIN—“ Satan's own Story of his un
successful rebellion against the Heavenly Hierarchy.

DEPRESSION IN THE VAMPIRE WORLD. Unfair Competition 
by Blood-Banks Creates Critical Situation.

Also the first published interview with Cthulhu, notes on new haunting 1 
techniques for Earthbound spirits, a documentary narrative by a well-known 
poltergeist, reports on the activities of the Elder Gods, etc., etc.

Our subscription rates will amaze you: One thousand years on delivery of 
10 human souls, under your personal supervision, at the appropriate receiving 
centers. BE SURE TO GET A RECEIPT!

• Illustration used by permission of Shasta Publishers.
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zffirSt issue of it s new magazine

wiis Wj £ wit, w.mT
Terrestrial edition will appear promptly on Wednesday in 2000 

A. D. Future issues will be available regularly 
at intervals of 100 years.

CONTACT US 
AT ONCE!

DON'T DELAY!

YOU, TOO, CAN BECOME AN AVID 
READER LIKE THIS*

Pa^icai^tic PuJdjcatlwA', 9nc.
IN THE ELEVENTH PLANE BEYOND TIME AND SPACE.



Wital Sauced?
(An excerpt from a letter from Norman L. Knight)

I read your account of the Flying Saucer, in this case a Flying 
Football, with some avidity. Yours is the first eye-witness account 
that I have read that was written by someone whom I know. It 
is the next best thing to seeing a Flying Saucer myself.

There are several features, or characteristics, of all the authen
tic-seeming Flying Saucer reports that (to me) appear to indicate a 
non-terreStrial origin cf the objects, whatever they are. There are 
three of these features that one may group together: extremely 
high acceleration and speed, absence of wings or propellors, 
and ability to hover or move vertically. Of course one doesn’t 
know juSt what technical advances may have been made by the 
military establishments of the world, but the combination of char
acteristics that I have mentioned constitute such a leap in advance, 
as compared to the performance of any type of aircraft known to 
the general public, that I find it hard to believe that any terrest
rial government HAS made such a leap. It would represent a rad
ical change in design, and it is my impression that the production 
of such a radical new type cf aircraft would be a long, tough job 
requiring considerably more than five, six or ten years. Radical 
new designs in any field juSt don’t reach the Stage of successful 
operation in a hurry. It doesn't help any to point out that the 
Manhattan Project developed the A-Bomb in the space of a few 
years. Most of the theoretical work was already done, and after 
all the concentrated, frantic effort what came of it? A contraption 
for making a hunk of radioactive material blow itself to bits—not 
a nuclear-power generator. And the nuclear-power-plant designers 
Still have to think in terms of using nuclear disintegration to gen
erate heat which will generate Steam which will generate electric-
1.4 STtlASTASY 



ity. I can’t believe that even a super-duper Manhattan Project 
coould have produced an aircraft which arts like an “anti-gravity 
spaceship in—let us say—less than 10 years. Even if such a pro- 
jeert is under way anywhere I suspert that it would have been 
laiunched less than 10 years ago.

There is another feature of the Flying Saucer reports (or mort 
of them)—i. e., silent operation. This could be due to the fart that 
imoSt of the observers were too far away from the objert, or were 
iin an airplane at the time and in a noisy environment, and there
fore could not hear any noise that the Saucer may have been em
itting. A few reports mention a rumbling noise, or a rushing or 
hissing sound, but most of them say nothing of any sound what
ever. If silence really is a chararteristic of the Flying Saucers (or 
of some of them; there may be more than one kind) it becomes 
even more difficult to accept them as of terrestrial origin. If they 
are, it would mean that somewhere some Super-Manhattan Pro- 
jert, that probably was organized after World War II Started, has 
produced a silent, wingless aircraft without propellors, capable of 
cruising speeds beyond anything that any government will admit 
that their aircraft have attained, and that can also Stand Still, Start 
and Stop abruptly, and move vertically. That I can’t believe,

There is also the problem of why the Flying Saucers have 
been observed where they have been observed. If the United Staes 
or any other government has developed such a craft, why would 
they advertise its existence by flying specimens over some of the 
most populous regions in the world and then deny that they know 
anything about it? I can think cf several other areas that would 
make better proving grounds than the continental United States. 
Why not in the South Pacific, or Alaska, or simply an airplane car
rier in mid-ocean? A craft that can Start and Stop in a split second, or 
rise vertically, or Stand Still aloft, doesn't need a big landing field
KlCVEMBEE, oac 15



and a long runway. If I had a craft like a Flying Saucer and want
ed to keep it a secret I wouldn't go cruising around over Pitts
burgh, or Seattle, or the Mississippi Valley. To produce such a 
craft, exhibit it in the sky, and then deny any knowledge of it, is 
to exhibit a certain coyness not characteristic of any military or
ganization that I know of. When they have something new with 
which they would like to intimidate a possible future enemy, a 
public announcement is made—couched in vague and general 
terms, and sometimes accompanied by photographs taken from such 
an angle or distance that they convey no critical information.

However, if I were in charge of an interstellar survey, sent 
out by a culture that was Still somewhat new to deep space ex
ploration, and if I should discover our solar system and the planet 
Earth, I think that I would approach it cautiously. It would be 
difficult to decide whether one had chanced upon a race that was 
Still chained to its home planet (but probably on the verge of a- 
chieving space travel), or whether one had found a frontier out- 
poSt of another interstellar culture. One would wonder, “Is this 
industrial, mechanized civilization that we see a native growth, or 
is it merely the by-produCt of occasional contacts with an even 
greater civilization? Does the absence of alien vessels in neighboring 
space mean that they don’t have any or that they have spotted 
us and are simulating unawareness until they know more about 
us? As nearly as we can determine, one continent alone appears to 
be the focus and diffusion point for the mechanical culture that 
obviously dominates the planet. THAT is the area that we should 
watch.’’

HAW! HAW! DAW! DEPT.
The Italian Catholic publication, La Civilta Cattohca, indicated that, 

should the earth become over-populated, the Church will urge virginity and, 
for married couples, partial or total sexual abstinence.

—Quic^, submitted by Al Franck

It STEEANTASy



OFFICIAL GOBBLEDYGOOK
Reprinted from Typo Graphic

A Program
Any assignment that can t be com* 

pleted by one phone call.
Channels

The trail left by an intero.fice memo.
Status Quo

This mess we’re in.
To Expedite

To confound confusion with com' 
motion.
Expediter

One who does same while riding fast 
trains and staying at good hotels.
Elhcnoy Expert

A guy who trains expediters.
Coordinator

A guy who has a desk between two 
expediters.
Liaison Officer

A person who talks well and likens 
better, but has no authority to make a 
definite Statement.
Criteria

Measures which the other guy uses 
to underestimate what you have al
ready overestimated the deal to be 
worth.
Incentive Program

A scheme to titillate a submerged 
urge.
To Activate

To make carbons and add names to 
the memorandum.

Under Consideration
Never heard of it.

Under Active Consideration
We’re looking in the files for it.

In Transmittal
We’re sending it to you because 

we're tired of holding the bag.
A Conference

A place where conversation is sub
stituted for the dreariness of labor and 
the loneliness of thought.
A Clarification

To fill in the background so detail
ed that the foregrund must go under
ground.
A Modification Of Policy

A complete reversal which nobody 
admits.
To Spell Out

To break big hunks of gobbledygook 
down into little hunks of gobbledygook. 
Synthesis

A compounding of detailed bewil
derment into a vast and comfortable 
confusion which offends no one.
Proceedure

Everyday routine rigmarole.
Letter Of Transmittal

A way to pass the buck.
A Survey Is Being Made On This

We need more time to think of an 
answer.
Further Substantiating

•SCVCMDEC, mo 17



Data Necessary
We've lost your Stuff. Send it again.

To Explore The Ramifications
And brother, juSt wait till you see 

what we think of.
Confidential Memorandum

There wasn't time to mimeograph 
this.
Nole And Initial

Let's spread the responsibity for 
this.
Sec Me, Or “Let’s Discuss”

Come down to my office, I'm lone
some.
Let’s Gel Together On This

I'm assuming you're as confused as 
I am.
Give Us The Benefit Of Your
Present Thinking

We'll listen to what you have to 
say as long as it doesn't interfere with 
what we've already decided to do.
Referred For Appropriate Action

Maybe your office knows what to 
do with this.
Referred To A Higher Authority

Pigeonholed in a more sumptuous 
office.
To Give Someone The Picture

A long, confused and inaccurate 
Statement to a mewcomer.
To Mastermind

To avoid blame for not doing while 
getting credit for the doing of others. 
Researh Work

Hunting for the gay who moved 
the files.

Point Up This Issue
Expand one page to 15 pages.

Functional Control
You tell him what to do and he'll 

tell you where to go.
Committee

A group that keeps minutes and 
wastes hours.
Research

Dragging data out of an inaccessible 
place.

Copying from one book is plagiar
ism; copying fron two books is re
search.
An Economist

An economist is a man who tells 
you what to do with the money that 
you would not have if you had follow
ed his proposals.
A Statistician

A Statistician is a man who draws a 
mathematically precise line from an 
unwarranted assumption to a foregone 
conclusion.
Statistics

There are three kinds of lies—lies, 
damnable lies and Statistics.
A Professor

A professor is a man who tells you 
how to solve the problems of life which 
he has avoided by becoming a professor. 
A Conference

A conference is a group of people 
who individually can do nothing but 
who can meet cohesively and agree 
that nothing can be done.
A Consultant

A consultant is a man who tells you

18 STEFANTASY



how to run your business and charges 
you more for his services than you 
could possibly make out of your busi' 
ness if you ran it right instead of the 
way he told you to run it.
An Expert

An expert is a person who avoids

all the small errors as he sweeps for
ward to the grand fallacy.
An Administrative Analyst

An administrative analyst is a man 
who, if asked to perform an appendec
tomy, would approach it through the 
mouth.

It is easier to say there is no God. The universe is so un
human, that is, it goes its way with so little thought of man. He 
is but an incident, not an end. We must adjust our notions to the 
discovery that things are not shaped to him, but that he is shaped 
to them. The air was not made for his lungs, but he has lungs be
cause there is air; the light was not created for his eye, but he 
has eyes because there is light. All the forces of nature are going 
their own way; man avails himself of them, or catches a ride as 
best he can. If he keeps his seat he prospers; if he misses his hold 
and falls he is crushed.—John Burroughs, The Light of Day

In the realm of science, all attempts to find any evidence of 
supernatural beings, of metaphysical conceptions, as God, immor
tality, infinity, etc., thus have failed, and if we are honest, we 
must confess that in science there exists no God, no immortality, 
no soul or mind as diStindt from the body, but scientifically God 
and immortality are illogical conceptions. That is, science had in
evitably to become atheistic.—Charles P. Steinmetz (See C. P. 
Steinmetz by John W. Hammond)

If Catholic theologians were compelled to base their claims 
of Papal infallibility on the character of their Popes, they would be 
gravely embarrassed.—Paul Blanshard, American Freedom and 
Catholic Power
NevEMCER, USC 19



BOTCH
DOES IT AGAIN!

Only BOTCH makes the new PIE-PLATE*, the 
revolutionary new disc record that makes ALL present 
equipment obsolete.

Specifications: One size only, 18" dia. x 0.012" thick, made 
of reworked vinylite impregnated with finest parting-sand. 
(This provides adequate surface-noise, so annoyingly ab
sent in other discs, and also wears the diamond stylus so 
we can sell you a new one occasionally.) Radius of stylus, 
0.0001"; Stylus pressure, 0.05 gram; 500 grooves per inch. 
The special pickup^ has an output of only 0.77 microvolts, 
so that our special four-Stage preamplifierf must be used. 
Speed, 3.1416 r.p.m., giving 90 minutes of playing-time per 
side. Frequency range—who cares? You probably play rec
ords through an AC-DC midget with full 5'"' speaker, 
anyway.

Because of the flexibility of PIE-PLATE* the turn
tablet muSt be precision-turned, carefully levelled and full 
18" in diameter.

Our first release, BOP 1, will contain the following.
Attaboi, Kurt. Concerto for Buzz-Saw, Two Pull-Chain Water- 

Closets, Esophagus and Strings
Danner, W. Mendelssohn: Lady Ptut of Bushwali, an opera in 14 

arts, recorded at the 1949 Blish-Stevenson Festival of Music.

BOTCH RECOB DS, i..c,
■ Trade Mark § Price only $99 95 t Price only $56.99 t Price only $365.00



nyone WANT to join the Society for the Suppression of Kine- 
V- scope Recordings that I jurt started? If there’s enough de- 

& mand I’ll print letterheads on which you can write pithy 
letters for your TV tation to put in the round file.

In its relatively short life TV has made a lot of progress. As 
seen on a good receiver a live program (even over the cable, which 
has only 2.75 me bandwidth) is sharp, with good gradation and 
contract. Inevitably there is a trace of both vertical and horizontal 
non-linearity, and it is not often that ghosts can be entirely elim
inated, but in a properly-adjusted receiver these are not annoying.

One would expert TV broadcasters to do everything possible 
to try to attain the pirture quality seen in today’s movie-theatres. 
Instead they give us more and more \inescope recordings, whose 
perpetrators should be boiled in oil and then drawn and quarter
ed. These monstrosities bear about the same resemblance to a live 
TV program that a 1905 wax cylinder bears to the latest LP's. It 
is not juSt because they are on film, either, for professionally-made 
photoplays, save for a slight loss of sharpness, are quite acceptable 
on TV. The kr’s, however, multiply and add to any distortion in 
the original material until artors all appear to be severe glandular 
cases whose weird proportions keep changing as they move about.

Kinescope recordings are nightmare-inducers, not entertain
ment, and ought to be abolished.

ERRATA
The ad on the preceding page contains several typos. The trade-mark name 

is, of course, PI-PLATE, not PIE-PLATE. A o was omitted from the figure for 
the playing-ttme, which is 900 minutes, or 15 hours, per side. For will contain 
read will include, since the disc will contain also ten other long works. I hope 
Botch will overlook these slight errors. If not, they know what they can do.

2 I



• THE LAST PACE
l fl l-HIll -iVLI 'II IS( DEPT.

By W. MILDEW DANNER

his is the first issue of Stef' 
( (7) antasy to be distributed in 

a mailing of the Fantasy 
Amateur Press Association. I 
hope to be admitted in time for 
it to make the November mail
ing; if I am not it will surely be 
in the one for February.

Stef was Started in 1945 for 
VAPA which has, apparently, 
gone to join the dodo. When Harry Warner suggested that 1 get 
on the FAPA waiting list it seemed a good idea, so here I am. As 
the name of this publication indicates, I like science fiction and fan
tasy, which are, in fad, my favorite kinds of fiction. But don’t get 
the wrong idea from the fad that the second syllable of this rag’s 
name forms the word fan. Definitions vary, I suppose, but accor
ding to my definition I’m not a fan. For one thing, I use my gar
age as a place to keep my car. On the other hand, I consider being 
called a fan merely a mistake, not an insult, and I have enjoyed the 
few FAPA publications I have seen I sincerely hope FAPA will 
like this one.

The proportion of “StefantaStic” material in this isseue is not 
necessarily typical; it juSt happened. In faCt, about the only typi
cal thing in any issue is the ads. Stef is wide open for ads of this 
nature, and the screwier they are the better. If you can think of 
any I’ll be glad to see them. I’ll be glad to see other material, too, 
if you think I can use it. If I can’t I'll return it and tell you why.
22 STEfANTASY



COLOPHON

This thing was printed with printing 
ink on paper in a printing press 

with handset type.—wmd



NOTICE!
Because of the tremendous de- 

mand from Washington (for filling bu- 
reucrats1 heads, etc.) there exists now 
a serious shortage of vacua. We have 
at laät perfected a revolutionary pro
cess for reworking old vacua which 
gives a product that is better for some 
purposes than new non-ätuff.

Therefore we will, until 
further notice, buy any kind 
of used vacua in any amount.

For further information write to:

TSiE

WWriTBD VACGQJM
fAERSCATgN® MACHNEEY CO.

720 ROCKWOOD AVENUE 
PITTSBURGH 34, PA.

"You don't have to be crazy, but it sure does help


