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THMPRILIIS

.8 issue of the Third Foundation is, as you have probably
noticed, late. The rezson is that . e have just experienced our
first ~eldon crisis, We have emerged from it reasonably intact,
still determined to accomplish the first step in the master plan to
shorter. the interregnum betieen the First and Second Galactic
Impires: Hari Seldon must Bet dborn on time.

Our inaction during the last few months has been thoroughly in
accord w.th Foundation tradition during a Seldon crisis. See the
statement of First Mayor salvor Hardin, for example: "4t each crisis
our freecacr of action would becoue circumscribed to the point where
only one course of action was nossible....Conversely, as long as
more than one course of action is wossivle, the crisis has not been
reached., We must let things drift so loay as ve poscibly can."

Por .he same reason, it has been imperative that the Third
Foundation let things drift during January of 1959,

The result is that our Year-Ish is late..

Please notice, Dy the wal, thaat this is not an Annish but a
Year-::a. An anaish is published on the anniverssry of a fanzine's
firey .uvlicsvion., HSince, for sescuriiy reasons, e are unable o
reveel tiat date, e muot perforce publish a Year-Ish instead.

* * ¥ £ ) % ¢ . e *

for the benefit of new readers

A limited number of copies of the Third Foundation auntholozy
are now available. Unlike other antholoiies, *ie do not »retend to
sey tha®t our collection includes the best of the available material.
On the other hand, it certainly does mot contain the wvorst., It is
tnerefore called - "The average of the Third Founcation.”" To get
it, send fifty cents.

* * % i * ¥ - % . *

This zine may be pushed, filed, stamped, indexed, briefed,
debriefed, or numbered, We don't recommend pushing it though.

* * * * % % * _—_—

Twinhkle, twinkle, little cuasar,

How I wonder what your ways are.

Are you near or are you fary

Galaxy or single star:

Are you coming, are you golng?

Just how long have you been glewing? .
vhat supplies your ammunition,

Is it fusion, is it fission?

whatever your replies may be,

Just don't get too close to me.



W Blurbicles

Paperback blurbs are weird and onderful things, often with little
relation ¢o the books they are suoposedly referrinz to. For example:

The clagsic chronicle novel about a future civilization
helned and menaced LY complex servomechanisms.

That sounds like a good blurb for The Humanoids, but it's actually for
I,Robot. 4apparently the publisner never read the three laws of
robotics. urorking from blurbs obviously adds an extra element of
challenge to the roubtine task of trying bto supply the author and title
of a book from hearing the basic plot. Anybody who gets all ten of
the following blurbs in less ‘than fifteen minutes ranks as an

honorary member of the Third Foundation.

¥, 7This tense novel of the far future depicts an age “hen eigzht
billions crowd Harth's surface---hen murderous tensions imperil the
‘hole planet--and one numan being and inis unhuman partner fizht to
steve oif disaster.

2. Out there...in the soundless Dblack of the uvniverse, his mind
c.awled over the daistent stars, probing the secrets of unkno.n olan-
ets, wresting nevr Dits of kno/led<e from ancient orlds....He was one
of Barth's Cop telepathic exnlorers...until thset last trin...until
that avesome alien creature slithered invo his brain and turned him
against himself...az.inst his own vorld and time,

5. It is the morningz after doomsday. New York--under the hegl of
enemy Htorm Troopers. pan rrancisco--in the relentless zrip of an
overnowering invader...All of asmerica--a slave lavor cemp., 4Azainst
this nizhtmare-come-true, one men, alone in a nhigh castle surrounded
by barbed wire, pits his solitary sitreagth.

4. The planet Dis was no place for humans--life there recuires a
st.angely intimate alliance with a weird and noxious life-forim.

5. Deadly atomic storms ravage the Galaxy--and only one man can
tame them.

6. The Cermpan were an old race, infinitely older than man. .Jith-
drawn, peaceful, tolerant, they *'stched the hunger for violence in
humans with cuiet regret--until the dey came hen all their skills in
peace, their reasoned logic, thelr subtlety, their watience, were
overwhelmed by a killer against whom they were useless. because the
killer was not alive. The killer was a machine--planetsized,
automatic and invulernable. nand murderous. At last men had a use.

7. A future world of sigantic expressways—-and the maen who patrol
them.

8. This is a fascineting thriller of life in 2801--when a poweriul
ruthless killer pits the recource: of his ‘vast inteérnlanetary empirg
s<zinst the uncenny crime detection methods of a corps of psychiatric-
ally trained mind-readers who nake escéne from justice impossible,

9. fThey were t.anped in a space ship they cdouldn't control--armed
with weapons they didn't knor hot to use--and headed for alien
territory.

10. Two scientists explore a world where magic works.



The following story is as yet incompletc.

THE &Y OUT

by Lerry Niven

I was ot loose ends vhacn 4 left vork, Iaste d of soing stroisht
home o Westwood, I stoyed in Hermosa Beoech for ainner cnd o movic.
Loter I socnt some time in o bor ¢-1lcd The Oar House, 1It's ¢ zood
ploce to pick wp o girl, some nizhts. ot th-t nizsht, Dut the music
was good, conncd ond live, and the croud was just thick ciiou;zh to lect
the woitresses through without mrkins them fecl loncly. It wes post
one vhen I storted home by the San Diego Frecway.

I stoyed in the middle-rizht lane, I hod hed n-fcv7, but not
cnouzir to mcke me brove, ond there vas no hurry., Tomorrow wos Sunday,
Tac ridio pleyed clossical music, not loudly. Card drifted by on the
left,. drivers sober or drunk, the drunks coinz -~ littlc frster ond not
signalling vhen they changed loucs. My throe-yeir-old Rivicrs curved
cround jreat long red-lit trucks, onc corrying o load of ncw cars.
laerc wos dorkness ~nd ~n infinite stretech of conerete cnd the soft
sound of vibrating tircs. =

]

. The linkup with: the Scnbe Monico Freewy is o st of throc.cone
crete ribbons, one ~bove the other, thet swoop throu-h the cir over-
aeo lilke sowething off the cover of an o0ld scicnce fiction pulp, We
floshed under taem, we ~nd the Buicl, ond their imrxe stayed in my
nind's eye for - few moments. By then I vics fecling alertly sober.,

Suddenly there wos cn of f rrap.

My own turnoff wcs further-vhecd. I knecw thot., But for just o
monent I thouzht the big zreen si_n scid WILSHIRE BLVD, I hit the
brakes ond storted to turn - then recliszed the sizn actunlly soid
WILSHORE AVE. I looked away, sncrliag, in time to sce somethinzg dort
2t me from the left.

It wgs o bright red Jogunr, cutting hord ccross my bows all the
wny from the frr left lame. I hit the brokes hord and firced the horn
ot him. The Jog swerved cwey and bdback, just cnouzh to let me miss him
and swooped ccross the right lene into the mouth of the off romp,
st1ll zoing much too fast. I s~w its hocdline berms bounce and jork
hard over, and I thouzht, My God, hc's hit the zuard rcil. I turaed
after him, '

Thc sign must have taken the guy completely by survrisec. Think-
ing baek, I couldn't remcmber seceing ¢ werning sizn of tThe WILSHORE
AVE, - % mi. voriety, If the politicicns hod left it out, “they were
doubly suilty of gurder. The similerity in nomes, Wilshire Bivd. ond
wilshorc 4ves wes confusing enouzh. The ~uy h d scon the sizn ond
tried ©o turn-immedintely from the left lone., I jondered if my ~horn
hod Killed him,

I stopped just.orst the turn, vhere cny idiot could run into ne ,
guitecned off the motor, zot out in a hurry ~nd pulled the cmersency
distress ginal lomm out of the trunk ~né sct it u» behind my Buicl,
Is should cttract = coo os ell os protecting my cor. wWith the Yight
sonding a cheerful zlow I s¢ueezed beteen bthe cor and the right hond
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sucrd reail.cnd stood looking down the rompd.

Mo lirshts. o =si~<n orf thc Jacuar.
At lcasgt it wasn't buraing.

I sterted doin vhe raww, keonin’ wy nsid on the reil vo ~uide me
ond o lkecp me out of ¢l linc of fire in ¢7se @noGhcT car Canc vy,
walliiny on a frcciray, cven in daylizing is like zoing hunting with a
bunch of not too brisht novices. Therc rerc no li_ats av the botvon
oi thc remm, Even the lights oif Los snccles, over to the 1liit, vwierc
aimmed by zray mist. The hitce dovved lineg ran don ¢hc cenbter of

] L)

vhc concrcte and faded 1ato vnce _cacral darl,

The mist ahcad was taickcning fast. Or ias it my eves? I tool:
0if my plesses and nolished Gacim on By salrc and »ubt thcm on wy shirt
cnd vt taem becl: on. Vo improvement. 1 stgrted forvard 25adil, looﬁ~
ing for a bical: in thce sverd rail. Phe city lizhos were fo zecd lilke
a bsd f£ilm, /ith onc nend hard on tinc querd reil I siclced couulousl¢
ofi tThe ec¢zc of the orld.

Lizht!

aind Falling The guerd reil sres in @y hand, znd L ~ripocd i,
srineed 1% as I ¢? 11. my eyelids cloncaed lilkc ¢iny fists. YTae
CE

svard reil wes vorvicall I emaclhcd inso it, found it 'ivn ay fect
=nd creocd my lezs around 1t, &ncd W ovacy arin.

- mhe concrebe was verticel voo, lilke 2 ~rell. It es as if the
remn nad beat striizht doin. Tut i laew it haan't. L'a have felt
that. In.vesd, 4.avity had © r1oted niagty de recs, so that Don

beceme Lehind anQ‘Eor.azd pveccme Don. I cluag to the ruerd reil like
a sider moakey, brestnin? in zreat rc sed .as»Hs, acce vin, the
miracle because I hed ©o. ugﬂ\ilg o vntil I could onen my eyes.

The licht .esn't tact bed. o hDu e fv,.y red sun sat on tine
horiuon, SO dlit a8t in & minuce I coulda look xizhe inteo it, and -iide,
7i¢e. The horiuon wasilat, al.ost s edb. Desert. I -vas still
Danving, ant my ears nurv. The air was thin.

I vas afraia to look dovin. iy feet found 2 sudnort reil belo,
norizontal nows like the run: of a ledder, and I slid down and resved
on it. My glasses huins by one ecr ead 1e ¢l of ny pose., .1 lefwd

Y

G
them tnat wray. I can see - ithout they thouzh vae jorld becomes ever
so faintly blurred.

The vertical »navement ecided {ive feet overnead, rFadin ¢ <7 into
airy snace. A tight, vivid little crrcular x.inbow ran rouind. the
rezion of ¥vransition. 4nGa-~-floating in swvace, nmayove fifty Fyerds above
the fuzs; end of the rawmp, es a ,ray souethia; 4 hed crouble identi~
fxinz. Tt aovered like a 1zns, ©o2i cloud of solic AS9Uver, a simell
eiiborne asland. Glitbtering »oints raun elouz the side, Llhen I <ot
1. 1t " as tne eage of tnae real freewray, Hulled sowehnw into tnils
shece, Titn 1ts ovm fuard reil, awc & =trin of curd ond a fev
reflector dliscs.

The decoy rail. wvas rou h-e¢ ed wetel, Jjust like +the real thinz.
IT cut into my amus and le; g :Dlﬂu LAXTY Gilite ool into my Zood
sherlksliin suiv.



Finally I loolked down. 3

Do:n, straight down, like lookin: doun the side of a windowless
skyscrever to vhe eumnty psiking lot at the bottom, The broken white
line ran all the way do:n the remp, three hundred feet more or less,
to disavsoear in vhetv took the place of a warking lot. This was a
brizht rectangle of what might have been wiater, or cuicksilver, or a
huge mirror. One splash of color rested there, almost in the middle,
a slightly difierent red against the »nink reflection of the sky. It

was the Jaguar. DNotring else below, just the brisht reflecting rect-
angle vith the Jatuag burning in the center, lookinz like a tiny
crumoked ball of Christmas tinsel.

Then the Jaguar bbarted to move. 411l by ivself it slid forward,
and as it moved a door opmened in the concrete of the road. T could
see it as a black sliv at the boutom. The wreck slid into the doorway
and jas gone, and smoke was blouinz aviay in Ghe thin air. There

haén't been a sunnd.

This wes the way out of the world., It led streizht dovm, three
hundred feet in a falling car, 2ad then....And then hat? what
nonstrous thing 7as collecting smashed cars?

At the thouzht I almost lez zo; I could feel the will softening
in ay fingers, while _revity pulled me dovm to the zlitterinz trap.
I closed my eyes and grioped the guerd rsil ich my knees until it
passed, Then I startved climbing.

The rouzh edgzes of the rail cut into my hands. I took it slov,
The supuort rods were only two feet apart. Five feet un everything
vent black. I kent climbinz. Faint dots of lizht moved azainst the
black; my ears hurt, and I could breathe again. Gravity shifted,
left me hanging by my hands and knees from the now horizontal rail.
I let 70 2nd flovped on the concrete.

he stream of cars goinz by was a lovely sizht.

My Riviera was still there, the distress lamp vas s%ill zoing,
and no .cong had shown un. If one did, and he iznored the smell of
scotch which must still be on my breath, and if he listened loag
enough to follow instructions, I could show him something that would
1ift hir hair straight un. Far voo many ifs.

I 0% up. My suit had never nceded cleaning more. Lven the
ingraineddirt on the ersatz rail was real, I =2at in the car and
smoked and thouzht about it.

Junlkysrd.

vhat other answer could there be? .Below me was a junkyard.
This orld must Dbe mined out, anc its unthinkavle ov:aer was collecting
metal c:rs from mine. The passenzers could have no more significance
than the upholstery, an objectioncidle Luv uncvoidable impurity in the
metale

The ramp stretched ahead of @me, curvins off from the Preeway at
an anzle, From nere there wasno hint that it led into another world.
1{ seewed to zo on, somenere, even if I couldn't cuite see that
far, 4 Deautiful illusion.



Did they turn it off in the daytime? was th.t why I'd never
ntticed it before? and--supvose they turned it off while I 'ias on it?
I dién't try to imazine who "he¥ mizht be. "They" must have consid-
erable imagination, though. The miss . .lled sigmizas a touch of genius.
Only an out-of-towner would mistake WILSHORE aVL. for JILSHIRE DIYD.
comeone who could »nrobably not be traced to this part of California's
interlocking freeway system,

s car was turning in,

Mizod: I came out of the car lilke a2 Marine, shouting and wavinz
my arms. A cream-colored '65 Cadillac 7ith four peonle in it jerked
to 2 stov with a sound¢ of searinj rubber, the bumper an inch from my
: kneecans. I ran round vo the driver's side,

I barely had time bto open my mouth., "Moron!" the driver yelled,
right in my- face at top volume. He sta.ped on the acceleratcor. The
car took off and roaredaway do n the ramp.

I stared after it, listenin: to the silence jav hanzing and
hands curled at my sides, inile the :ire bet'een ny temnles vizhtened
and tightened. Yhe stub of a cizareitte vhreatened to burn my knuckles
I threw it haerd and far and etched it e:wnlode in @ %iny flare of
sparlis, 1 started to follow it Goun the ramo.

I'd killed a men and taree -romen., Decause I could have stopved
them. Couldn't I¥ '

How?

iy thinking vias bterribly slor, but I ot there. I turned arouad
end:alked back to the Rivieras, s :fted it around until it exactly
biocked the reamp. ihen iV wvas here I ‘anted it, I set the distress
lam; in the middle oi the road, turned on my lizhts and left.

I hated %o ¢o it. Tuo ;ears old, deik blue :ith the seme color
uniiolsvery, the Riviers ned been @ combination birthd y, Christmas,
anc heppy Master's Degree oresent. BBeutiful on the outside,
cluttered on the inside desnite two 1love compartments, the car ould
ston on wet ice and run smooch ¢ »owerful in all XkXinds of traffic.
It iould be imposeible bto replace, now that Debtroit hed uzlified the
cesign and added & sloping beck o lo &xr the aead xoom in the beck
seat, DBut maybe nobody vould hit it.

Jith my hand on the ~uverd roil and my eves closed tight, I sidled
off do n the rem»n, .hen the 1lizht stuck { huzzed the rail like a

lover. I slid no more taan Lo inchaes.

The lignt brought tecrs. I zritied my teeth, fouzhv the urze to
reach for & Lleemex and s.aited.

The »nain was gone. 1L opened my eyés.

Thirty stories down, the cre-m-colored Cacillac was sliding
ecross the tiap area. The car rested on its crushed nose, v:ith its
bent teil nizh in the air and its black, rusted underbelly sho inz.
1t moved straizhit into the dark slit 2nd was zone.

"Someone was belowr me on the cuard rail. sShe sat edzed into the
narro i ghace betieen the guard rail sn¢ vhe remy suriface, resting on



one of the cross bars, huzs;ing the rail. I could see a black evening
zown with one shoulder bared, ¢nd long, lovely bro n black hair. . Her
bowved head hid her face. I started dovn.

I was rizht over her head /hen she looked up. She screamed.
"It's okay, I'm a friend," I pantéd. I saw her think about Jumping,
but she changed her mind; sie stayed where she was and looked warily
up at me.

"I'm a friend,” I said azain.

"You came from up there," she said wonderinzly,. and the wariness
vezen o o out of her, "who are you?"

That was & relief. I'd Thou_ht siae was in shock. "w&d Lewrence.,
And you She was in shock, becsuse sihe lcoked down again., '"rlease
don'tv," I said,

"Don't -ihat:"
"Don't Jumo."

"411 rigat." Ler ewnression es eluost blank. she'd been badly
benzed uw about the face, provebly wien she a1t the Zuard rail afver
Jumping from the Caddy. There vas a diazonal zash across the nidriff

of her dress. ".ihere are e "

"I don't know. DBub it's dangerous. 1 know that.

- She started to lauzn. L ter I rcucwmbered tne hystveria in the
leuzhter, but all I kne’ then was that she was lauching at me. "All
rizht," 1 muttered, "so it wes a& stunid comment.”

"It was so understeted! Iy brother wies in that cer!  he was

‘o
lauzhing and hiccuping ané crying, all at once.
"I'm sorry."

"He was driving. wvere you the oie 10 tried to ston us:"

I!Yes H

She looked up, studring me., wuer makeup was nrominent and obvious
almost carish in the bloody sunlicht; all but the linsviclk, wiich
seened to have disanvnecred. Yhe black eveningz zown iias low cut. She
ceuzht me lookinz, which I could hardly heln, and moved one arm to
cover herself,

"Ho': did vou know wthat was here:" she asked.

vhat are you soing to do?"

"I'm zoing dovn and wreck it. I don't Lnoir how, but vhen I et
throush there won't be any more phantom turnoff."

"But what aboul me? Tou can't leave me here. I'1i1 falll™
"Rizht. You'll have to climb up to--look un. See that rainbow?

You climb throu:zh that, you'll be back on the freeway. Be damned
careful, because when your eizht slevws around it's lisble to tear



you off, Climb until you can see your feet. are you in shape to
climb?" ' '

She nodded.

"Wait as long as you want, there's no hurry. when you get there
vou'll find my car blocking the rosd. Leave it there. It's to keen
anyone from following us. Means you'll have to walk. Now zet this.
Get off the remp as fast as you can. I'll be tryins to briaz it back
here, 2nd I doa't want %o brinz vou ith it." Lrave vords. Hearing
me say taem did me Food., "walk alony the ri ht cide of the ireeway
until you get to the nighway catrol station.. Bring a cop. It mizht
be better not to tell him what ne's susposed to see until he's here."

ko ansver. ©She was stering blenkly inbo the fuzzy, bloody sun,
It looked like she was back in shock.

vell, I couldn't cerry her up, snd L couldn't stay to nurse her.
I ren ay belt under her snoulders anie crounc vhe zward reil, for
safety, and sterted climbing do-m. ohe was awars of me to some extent
Her eyes ‘iatched me, and she tried to move aside to :ive mE room.
Gettinyg pest amer ves the nardest pert. Iuckily I could do it while
still fresia. “hirty stories ¢o a!l

Finally I rcecied the last run.. %The suard rail went all the way
down into the trep surfice. From tiis close it :scemed o be a great
scuare mirror. L1 out a toa on it. 1t was sli.wery but solid. with
an exhausted smile I let zo of the juard rail and lcnded flat on my
face on the «ost sliprery surface 1've ever seen, touched, or heard of.
I never nad a prayer of gzettinz un; 1 just sli¢ zently away, strug-
gling like a turned turtle, across the miidle of the mirror and beyond

mear the outer edge I coasted to @ stop, Gihen bezan to slide
back. The edze of the tza) hsd & sli ht ujrward surve to itb.

I was muttering 2and tryin:. to do & rushup--the closest I could
zet to actually getting uo--iinen soebtain” :ri ned my left wrist and
pulled. Sometaing invisible., I loosed up to see a a2tch as biz as
four zaraze doors sliding open in the concrete wall, slidinz uo to
suallovi me., Maybe L screamed. Thsare vags notain  vo zrab oato! I
twisted and trie¢ to roll over, and sucéenly I ot it. The maznetic
field, the one thet hed to be There vo mueve the cors, had hold of my
<wbtche I glidned it o f aad atered iv z2lide avay shead of pe, into
thet depinz mouth, und I ~es follovinz it, -ith nothin, to slow ne
dovin.

The door e¢losed in my fece. 1 ¢ 1sted ayself around by weving my
arms in Ifrawnvic circles over my head sné Inicked @s acrd as I could av
the door. The kick sent we sliuin: acioss the mirror, ¢ll tae wey to
the edgze. I ot an arm on fine sand ance used 1¢ o pull the 1e3T of
me oif.

5y thet time of nisht--it must have been about teo AJM,--I smoie
lilze a California forest. I sat Ghere smokin by thc edze of Gae
frictionless miyror snd tried vo tale im a ne. vorld.

It wasn't exactly Sand I sat on, out it vecsn't &1
alwost as fine as t:lc, and s»aikling cle n., >0me had
sa0ess I shook 16 out.

ré. It vas
socten into mj



The air was thin and dry. The big vague sun ha¢n'. moved, as
far as I could tell; it faced the ram», and its incefinite lower edse
still shaded into bhe pink horizon. It was too iLrozd to cast a clezn
shadow.

4

- .. ¢

For the first time I could see behind the decoy ramp. nere was
nothing but pink-vinged telcum decert, flat es a polished marble
tebleton, except Airx ectly away from the sun. In that direction two
or chree low, broad hills rose like sreat slag heans, lookinz almost
crtificial ageinat the desert. I got up ané welked around the trap
area, to the back of the phantom tuinoff,

The off remp vas a indowlezs to er 1ith a rouzghly triangular
cross section. OnlJ the 1amp side was flav. “he otner two sides
tried ©o be, but random vumps and bulges and indentations ruined the
attewpt, The building res all one colo*, an inswlretional silver,
except for the biggest bulze, a copper-colored acmispnere two-thirds
up one side.,
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I jerked like an electrocuted fro; end s»>un as L ceume down,
reacy to fight for my life. It was her, the zirl on the gzuard rail,
walking eround the side of the tower, Her face was blue and swelling
waere the rail had craclked her ceross tihe nose and forchiead and her
rizht eye was oldckenlno, but sne could wallk. der snike heels were
no here in evidence. she had a nice walk, uitterly voised, uncon-
sciously dignified. "Don't woxy;," sie said, smiling, "I'm from up
there, remember/”

"Hi., I shoulén't have Jum ed like thet, but I —een't exvecting
cnytning - humen. You get used to the culev. How'd you get off the
frictionless nart?"

"Oox: on sense. I sa tuac trouble rou ere having, so waen I
couc.eG bottom L aung onto - he reil lonz encu.h to pusih myself over
to the edge."

"Very clever," I scid, .ouderin iy she had come do.n instecd
of up.

She told me. "I'm sorry aloul tiae way I 3cted uw toere. I'm
not normally & co -axd, but fiadiar myself taat nigh off the ground,
henting onto & rail, .ivh rhil ¢ead at the vottom — it shook me.

#nen I ot my sense back, I cume do'n ¢o help.'
Oh, brother.

Sihe read my mind ac¢ain., "You taink you'll hive {o Gtake care of
me? Don't worir. sny .oman looks Relsless in 2n evealng zoun, I've
been Goking bellet for sin yecrs. 1 ve ~ob @ kick like a Jersey
mule,"

"Bhay. oomeone told me once never to fizht a cancer, because
I'd zet kicked to death every time. You cand .fend me if —e zet in
= J 2
trovole, WwWhat are you srinning ac: "
"You're a mess."

"s0 are you but on you it looks zood. iy name’s Ld Lairence.”



"Carol rierson. ¥Plgased to meet you, ud,"

"Same here."

It was hot under that dull red sun. I stripped oif my coat and
U2¢ apd dropped them on the sand. rol was right; I was a mess.
Tne shine on my shoes was gone forever. iy suit was wrinliled, sn»nlit
in tuo places, and dusty; my vockets ‘rere »rovanly filled ::ith sand
if 1'd wanted %o look. BEven ny cufilinks seemed sornehow - er—
inaphronriate,

"I didn'tv see thet," seid Carol.

She was looking at the rainbou, & smell, vivid circle around the
Gop of the Tower. we gcent a minute admirin_ it. Nothing seemed vo
hole 1% taere. It just was. weybe there would have been one on
Larth in daylizht, another 4ood reason ifox surning the remo off then.
sbove the painbou tThe tover ended like sowething erased from a
bleckboard “:igh a dirty eraser.

Cargpl shoolk hexy head. "I don't understand this place. How can
we do agything abouf 1t if we don't underSuana itY" Therewas an
exa.gerbted emphasis to her :neeca, as if sne viere halfway throuzh
aCulnb sciagol and hadn't yet Leen Giained to elocute i hout sounding
like she was elocuting.

"We')) fizure it out. Je know bo&@thiﬂ" about it elready.”

I pointe@® at the sun., "See that: we know we're in another soler
sTstem, !

"Yes, I noticed that."

"It was kind of obvious. Have vou noticed <nything else, that
I haventt?" :

"W#oll...it looks like & dead world, doesn't it?"

"sp would the meacra. That's not o sey you aren'tv Ti ab.
wI0EVEX wullt $uiet Toexr might need cae 2etal in cers. Taey'd have
used uy gll the ore onm vhis .orld."

"Uh, that's a hosritle cioought. Taey killed $hil for the wetal
in his cexrl”

*rhile"

Py biocher.”

"That's probably iigat. ‘“her aeec the netal in cirs. Thej 're
in no aurgy, beccuse they delibexcvely srelled wsilshire wrong - "

"Oh?"

"f'we l's in wilshire. ‘nat way the treo only catciles out-of-
touners, dafer; they won't be missed as fast. Are you from out of
town?,"

"New Yopk. we just amcved Nere. 1, coulda Ghey heve made a
simnle mistcaker!

"It's not that simple a mistaske. hoever mede 1t had to leara
i lish first, so ne couwld change one vouel for @nocner. That way
only a st;anger can think 1t's the real tailng. If %t vlere Jjust a
mistelie, that O wouldén't even be an -n~lish levter.

"I suppose not."

"You're an ¢ctress, aren't you:"



"hAspiring. I haven't becn found yet." ihe spoke absently,
wearily.

"They're blind, totally blind."

"Thank you, sir." She smiled and curtsied - actually curitzied -
ana I stared, for silhouetted ageinst that vest red sun, ~ith her
bare feet raising clouds of talcum sand 2a¢ thne skirt of lier Gorn
black evening, go'n swirling srouné her as sie bo ed, she seemed the
meddest of erotic fantasies.

She streightened up, and the grace *ent out of her. & moment
ago sne'd forgﬁbten everything - her broviaer, iie smasned cars, the
tower., '"wWell,  she said. "whal do we do next?!

It was & good question. There was the tower, thirty stories
tall, but no sign of a Builder. 1% diun't make sense that the
Builder would have zone oifif and left it. whatever we did, we'd have
to do fast.

I said, "It's always easier o bresk something then iv is to
mend i¥. ©Suppose I just climb taat tover with & rock in my pocket
and find something to pound on?"

"Wie might have trouble fincing & roclk," said Carol.
I!miph . n

"Hah," she sc¢id softly, and nslf-ran toward the remp. She
stopped 2t th¢ edge oi the frictionless mirror, picked s.ievhing up
and ceme back., ohe handed me @ Ulack spiie-heeled shoe.

[} -
Best we've got."

~ "Better than thet. 4 _1rl stepped on my foot once with one of
these. ve were dancin,. 1 dion't dance again that night." I looked
up along the tower. The metel skin seemed to be all one piece,
except for the copper hemispaere, «het the blazes was I going to
climb on¥ It :as as swmooth as a billiard ball,

So I walked up to the base of the tower and .icked a hollow
betieen two smoot® shallowriseg,avout es aizh as 4 could reach,
fHolding the shoe by its toe, like =« {wo-handed hammer, 1 .hacked tle
metal with all my strengbth. Instantly I was embedded in cement. It
was all around¢ me, transparent, covering every scuare millimeter of
skin and lung anc intestinal surface. It held every hair in place;
it froze my eyeballs enc ejclids and gtopped the nerisvalsis in my
Gizestive system. 4and 1t stopned my heart.

I woke up flat on my back, zettin: mouth-to-mouth resuscitetion.
It “jas too much trouble to breathe, and I hurt teoo much to want to.
LI let Carol breathe for me. 4after a inile she dronred beck on her
anlkkled to watch me. ©bhe was panting, and tiere 7as a desperate look
in her eyes. I hedn't realized vnat hard work it must be, breathing
for someone else., She saw my head turn to watch her, she seid,
"sre you all right?"

I said, "kot really., I'm alive."

"what hapoenedr"

"It froze me like a fly in amber, Carol, it sitonoed my heart.
T- £ alsbuiiigr e’



She sighed. "we'll have to zet you to.a cGoctor."
"No, I just want vo rest. & livitle rest and I'1) be fine."
"I wonder way it dién't kill you?" .

I thought about that. Meybe it wes anclyzing me, finding out
what I -.as made of. It couldn't do tast while I as moviinz, so it.
stopped me from moving."

"Then it knows we're here."

"Yah. 1I'd like to get e2way fiom here, but I sure can't climb
thirty stories on & versicel :iuerd re«il. Lasbe you czn,"

"I'm staying."
"where ¢re my Zlasses?

The tower loomed over us, looking o n 'ich 1ts great copper eye
T wondered about that bulge. 1t looked new, incoagruous. Some odd
shapes craviled up the sides of the torer, but they a1l had a kind of
crtistic convinuivy -ith the building. All bns the coppery bulge --
and the ersatz freeway turnoff on the other side.

The world was deserted. On The horizon the red giant sun was
just -here we'd first seen it. ‘he low hills still sorewled across
the east like sleeping giants., Iv wes easy to Tell myself tihere was
noviainz %o find us: Just the deserted mecainery verforming its
murderous function for an absentee Jjunkman.

I went to sieep.

It was hot. I'd guessed -irongz “ihen I ¢ssumed the sun #as set~
ting., Its indefinite Dborder was no. eniirely clear of tae horizon.
There as no wabter any here. Did you ever ~eke %o a neagover in che
midéle of a desert? wotooping my heart hedn't done my heagover any
lazting ¢ood. I'd sledt about three hours.

I nicked up ny zlesses and wmoved to tne shade of the tover. It
was cooler there, almost ¢oo cool. I could welk all right. The girl
named Carol wes asleen in the bloocy sunlizht. I Thouzht of moving
her, but I dicen't want to wake her.

4 few minutes later she woke up: and came to join me.
I asked, "Carol, who are you?"

bhe was on her back with hner srms under her head <né her eyes
on the rainbow at the tower's bop. we were still sleepy. The hext
had brouzht us to our feet at five forvy-five by Carol's watch.

"urs. Lionel rierson,' she scid. "uecently divorced. I came %o
California ss soon as the decree went throu.h, 2hil came too; he'd
been offered a job wiith Gibson and warrett. ILew. firm. I wranted to
set ¢ay from iv all, Hahaha! It seems to heve worked."

"You came bto uhe rizht city. w~very zirl I know here is either
masrried or divorced, in fifty-fifvy prodortvions.”

"Oh it can't be that bad.” REYE

"Not cuite. But I've ot two sets of parents, and one aqut of
three uncles is divorced. It's a bed vown for lasting marricges,
what hapeened to yours?"
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She stirred restlessly, &s if she'd ratihcr not talk about it,
but gave me no time to withdraw the cuestion. "I wanted to get away
from home. I vhink that's why I merried Harv. & year snd a half
later we couldn't stand each other. Ly fault, partly,:but a never
mind. S0 I came out here.

"We were 4ouble-dating last night. I was naired off with a
friend of Fhil's. Groff Something. & Bizz ad grad student.”
suddenly she turned and looked at me. "VYan you imegine what it was
like? I wmas in the Dbeck seat hen you jumped out in front of us.

I thought maybe you had & gang or someching, so I grabbed the door
handle so 1 could lock it or get out, whatever seemed fair. Then
we speeded up and -" She stuck.

"And there was light."

"There certainly was. DBut it was just like we'd gone over a bad
bump. It wasn't like falling. Just--the lizht scared me and I
Jumped, and when the rail hit me 1 grebbed it. I wonder how long it
took Fhil to decide he was falling."

"Ready to do some climbing?"
"I guess. Are you?"
"Yah."

We got up and moved around (o the ramp side. Carol, going
first, let out one piercing scream. I was there in one bound. I
said some good filthy words, shockinz enough that Caiol turned to
look at me instead of the corpvse. "Sorry. How'd he get past my car?
How the hell could he have gotten nast?"

Like a half em~ty laundry bag he lay, face do'n, on the friction-
less mirror, drifting slowly in from the edge. H e wore good blue
wool slecks, a white sairt and a zraj-and-black strined alpaca
seater., He must have been 'ivhin a year of trenty.

"College student," said Carol. w»ae had herself under rizid
control, but the brictle ¢dzges siowed in her voice. "I'm sure that's
a textbook near him. Could he have been riding & motor scooter?"

"Sure, that's it. He's the UCLA type. Lots of them use scobt-
ers; there's no room %o park anything bigger. ne came down on a
scooter, anc¢ the building stole it while we slept.”

"The longer we wait, the more that happens," Carol said point-
edly.

"Look beyond him." I hed autometicelly lowered my voice. ®She
looked at me, nuzzled, then followed my eyes.

It was some wistance away, but close enouth to czee gross details
a moving upri nt metal box :ivh e saort flared skirt at the bottom.
The skirt mede it look strangely feminine. There ias a little
bowling-~ball head on top and a heavy ridze doin the front. It .es
comlng stialght toward us from the c¢irection of those low hills,
followed by a boiling weke of dust.

Carol grip-ed my arm. ' what is ig?"

"4 robot. A usuviorm ro‘:;oti" I said nel»nfully. If sine thought
that meant sowmethinz, meyle she'd Le recessured. It didn't, of course
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Usuform robot--any complex self-motivated machine that isn't man-
speped. 4s 1t neared I heerd the low vhine of propellors and added,
"It's using the ground effect," ' :

"what's that? Is it important?"

"It might be. The thing's riding e cushion of air. There's a
propeller in that skirt."

The robot had almost reached the far edge of the mirror, stial
coming straight toiard us where we stood at the foot of the tower,
moving much faster than it had seemed. I'¢ guessed 1% was as tall
as e man, but it was at least t/ice that,

"shouldn't we be runninz," Carol whizpered frantically.
'No. ¥ ot unless it starts across bthat mirror,"
HBut__ 1

It was 8t the edge, coming dovn our throats, kicking up a cloud
of white dust. Suddenly it leaned back and stonmed; then it began to
circle the mirror field at aviesome sneed,

"Okay. Onto the mirror!" I got a zood Zrivp on Carol's wrist
and jJumped. e hit hard and amy hand 50T jerred loose. The robot
stopned halfway around the edge, started back,

Cerol was skimming ahead of me, belly dovn and head turned,.
looking 2s helpless as: I felt., The robot stopped awain, at just the
point where she would touch the border.

"You'll have to grab the body," I yelled.

She didn't move. She'd spun around so thaet her head was toward
him, snc she was passing him now,

"Grab the body, damwit! The robot's weiting for you!l"

4t the last moment she resched oubt zna 400 an ankle with her
Tizht hand. They s;un in a ghastly cirele. Caxrol let 50 when sae
was headed for the tower, and the body ceme skimning &t me., I
grabbed and pushed. ie was cold and hard and flatter than . a human
belng has any right %o be. The robot moved again, like shaped
culcksilver, but it woulan't do him any good. I was motionless in
the center of the mirror,

# short, thick arm lifted up out oi the robot's frontal ridge,
almed, and came at me like an opening telescope. Tools clustered at
the business end snanped and =-un and ovened and closed, but the arm
couldn't reach far enough. And he couldn't zet any closer. I'd
suesged right. The mirror was a frictionless surface, and the ground
effect wouldn't hold on a frictionless surface. Carol had reached the
ramo. ©he clung to the bottom of 2 false zuerd reil, warily ready to
pusa off if the robot should avnroasch her side of the mirror.

"Thanks for the help," I called.
"You're tielcome. hat does it do newt?"

"You got me., I think it's stalemate. Can you get up enouzl
to ¢limb the railt"
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She, did her best, but she wouldn't get her feet under her. By
the time she was sitting up she was completely worn out. !Give it
up, I called, "I'1l try it if I get the chance.” B :
T wish you joy of it," She slid back down.

The;rObd%'hoﬁéreé'on its -air cushion, motionless as. an aluminum
statue, its telescoping arm extended sitraight out. I was sliding
gently toviard Carol, second by second, and the dead student followed
like a restless ghost, ) = :

.. There-was traction! I looked straight upz, knowing whaet I would
see:. the rainbow gone, the rest of the off ramp fellen back into
tois space. 1 looked up, yelled, and leapt away. The robot came
straizht at us across the mirror trap.

Something slapped it flat into. the surface.

It was the monstrous falling shadow I'G seen in the moment
before I jumped. r :

Carol got to her feet, using the guard rail as a crutch, her
eyes fixed.on the wreckage in the center of the trap. "Princess," I
said, "My chariot." I wesn't feeling jocular. The ré&action was
turning my spine to jelly. "If I hsdn't looked up in time--

She didn't get it. I said, "It's my car. The robot must have
weited for the ramp to go off so he could cross the mirror and take
o e o o = o e )

"But where--" She stopned and thousht, but couldn't finish the
sentence. The gloiing personality hacgone right out of her, leaving
only a texrifiedfgirl. ") by Lk

"My car. I left it narked on the Barth side of the ramp. when
the remp came down into this s ace it took the car along. -The robot
ran right under it. whamp!", I cut my: throat with a forefinger.

"Oh.,"' She took a deep breath and straightened her lovely shoulm
ders. MIucky for us. Too bad about your ecar, though, Ed.”

I started to Zaugh. There lay my dark blue '63 Riviera, still
cleaming from its last wax job, a crumpled losz. It lay helpless on
its back in thée middle of the now rust-colored trap area, with the .,
rizht hand door sprung wide and the roof crushed flat. From beneath.
the roof a globular cluster of itools reached out like the hand of a
drowning. . man. I was not hysterical. I was merely vastly amused by
that mechanical cry for help, and by Carol's symhathetic regard for
my car. I laughed until I couldn't stand up, and Caiol joined me.
Finally we sobered a little.

Carol wondered, "“where was I, before we were so rudely inter-
rupted " ; _

I had to think back. "we'd decided to go for thF law,"

"Well, that's out. They've turned off the ramp. And we still
can't wreck anything here."

I got up from my squatting position on the trap area. "Don't be
too sure. -1 mey find somethinz in my car.”
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Carol watched me crawl painiully through the spruni door. ~he
had prudently backed off the edge of the trap areaz. "If it starts To
move, get out fast," she called. I wasn't woriried., The car -wouldn't
nmove; not until the frictionless effect came back. #nd They wouldn't
be turning the trap on until nightfall on Earth. I found half a pack
of cigarettes an¢ my dark prescrintion jlasses on the crushed roof,
where they'd fallen from the middle zlove compartment, I unlocked
the other glove compartment, but it held¢ nothing but maps and spare
cash. There wses a lsundry nackage in vhe back seat, I tossed it out
for luck.

I climbed out and went to the trunk. The key tuvned all rizht,
and the 1id opened a couple of inches., Carol and I pushed it down-
the rest of the way while bent steel screamed c¢nd fougiht back. we
pulled out a tiie iron anc By spare Fas can anc toree vent pull-top
cans of beer, one of ‘nich had split and Foamed all over the inside
of the trunk. We opened one of the cans ané shared the beer. 1t
was warm but wet,

Carol lcoked at the gas can. Hlet's see if 7ie can bturn some-
thing."

"Good," I said. 4nd so we started around the tower, me pouring
the gesoline gradually out around the base, Carocl strolling alongsids
watching critically. )

It all seemed unreal. The rosy sunlight made everything look
like 2 night club, with Carol occupying stage center in a torn black
evening gown. I felt sick with a kind of fevery sickness, as if I
were light and.feathery and ready to blow away. Xicking my mind on
the gas can was herd work., "I wondered why I didn't feel sicker. 4
heart attack...My grandfather had had a coronary once, and they
voulén't let him sit up in bed for weeks, B ut this hada't been an
ordainary heart attack. #y heart had been normal until They stopped
it.

Carol said, "If this doesn'tv work 'e'll just have to wait for
nizhtfall,"

" good thing we found that heer.” I sloshed.out more zas.

Carol made a strangled sound.

I turned to look. BShe was uorrified and petrified, and she was:
looking at something just beyond me. At that mowment something closed
on my wrist, gently but with zreat firmness., Something with teeth.

I looked down at the bizgest snake in the whole wide world.-
And I fainted.

Fainting is like gzoinz to sleeo vut faster. One moment you may
be terrified or on the edge of penic or aorribly het and thirsty,
and the next, whatever was botie.ins you doesn't matter anymore. The
orld recedes, all colers wash into no-color, your body evaporates.
Jhen you wake it's like waking up but you're not in bed and marbe
there s a bruise where you fell,

I woke up.

Two huge one~ejed pyths stared down at me, One was holding



something small and pointed in its rubbery 1lips.

I felt wonderful. W#arvelous! I was stroazer than Hercules and
I loved the whole world. I could have licked twice my weight in
wildcets withoutv harming a single hair on their dear little heads.

b ut I couldn't sit up. I was embedded in invieible cement. T
tried harder, and the cement zave slo ly, like hard taify when you
clamp it betieen your molars and bear do n. I menaged to lift my
head a little.

"How do you feel?" asked one of the snakes. They weren't snakes
They were two flat, triangular heads mounted on long, narrow necks;
and both necks sprang from the shoulders of & three-legzed animal the
size of a 8hetland pony. DBetteecn the bases of the necks was a hump
covered with thick, matted hair,

I realized with a sensatvion of pleased surprise thet I was
facing one of Them., The Builders.

to be continued in our next issue
* . (2] » ' » - »
BEAVIESDROr-ING

the following are remarks taken ouv of context from several Third
Foundation meetings

collected by Sendy Cohen and Lee Klingstein

"Is it true that .irls have less self-control than guys?"

"I don't know her well enough vto say anything against her. I'm
SOXTY."

"Happiness is a warm throw-pillow."
"It's an old~-style penny - vhet cre you doing nitting it."

"Put the 3rd Foundation together and you'll get all sorts of weird
things."

"yhat's the difference betiieen lie and lay?" - "If you don't know
the difference between lyin: in bed and laying in bed, you've got
problems,"

"Let's all go sit on our grasses.”

"The last man in the "7orld sat in the room; he was pregnant.”
"T get drunk sn nowmogenized pilk occasionally.”

"It's a little on-~beat.”

"I provide the Coke; bring your own throw pallows.”

"Okay, you don't have to throw Ileslie in the pool, if you don't
want to."
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THE WMAN wHO SHOT saiih CLAUS

by Stenhen Goldin

Christmas Eve in Beeggo Tree County, kississipoi. 4 ligh% snow
covered the ground in spots, leaving a waite and brown soeckled
aprearance o the landscape as seen from the 2ir. Most people had
already retired for vhe night, thée children with antici ation of their
Christmas presents, the parents sivh aaticipation of their Christ-
mgs.bills. ‘A festive moad pervaded the community. i

Excent for one house that had been purnosefully dzrkened for a
dark purpose. Kirkland Kelszary Killove looked &t the luminous dial
of his watch and nervously et his lips wuith his tongue. Two minubes
to midnight. He shifted his gun nervously from one hand to the otaer
ané back again, then chnecked for the cleventh Hime to make sure it
was loaded. IV was,

This was no mean task Killove hed tvaken on. 3avinz the vorld
gimgle~handedly was a tough job. Little oader he was nervous.

A scratching on the roof and a cry of "whoa, Dancer, whog,
rrancer," brousat his thouzhts back to immediate reslity. EKvery nerve
in his body tightened, and the trigger of the gun felt cold azainst
his finger. There ..as a very annoyinz itch in the small of his back
that he Gared notv scratch. He waited.

Now soot was being dislodged from the chimney. A1l of a sudden,
nlop: In the fireplace stood the silhouette of ‘a chubby, bearded
0ld man carrying a large nack on his back.

“lerry Christmas, ho, ho, ho!" said the chubby old man.

Bang, bang, bang, said Killove's automatic.

with a dismal thud, Santa Claus's body fell to the floor and
lay still,

* * *

) Matt O'Brien, the Klanklounselor picked to dcfend Klansmsn
Alllove, delivered a summwation the likes of which, it may truly be
said, had neveér been seen in nearly tuo centuries of American law.

"Gentlemen of the jury," he began in . friendly drawl, “the.
defense has tried to Jiove in its case that the defendent Justifiably
killed a prowler who had entéred his house to burglarize it - or so
ne thought. 4 man has to protect his property nowadays - Lord knows,
the gov'ment's tryinz hard enough to take it away from him and
socialize everything, and a fellow has to stend up fpw what's his,
agon't he? You all know that.

"'4h,' you say, {but this wvas no prowler, this was Santa Claus.':
I say it don't make a bit of difference. I say if & man »parks a
tunch of big hairy animals on my roof and snecks down my chimney,
then I have a ri.nt - a duty - ©o shoot him. Just show 'em once
what'll haopen if they wess with you - then you won'!t have no
burglars coming in the wmiddle of the nizht to take your money or rape
vyour daughters."”
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"Just vho is this 'sSanta Ci3us' anyhow? I hav.en to know.for a
fact that he was directly in the employ of the Russians. That's the
truth. oanta Claus was a commie spy. The reason you ain't never
heard shis before is because all them Jews that run the otate
Department don't vent you to know until it's too late, until they've
subverted your children %o their Party doctrine. .

"Let's look at the facts. Santa Claus comes from the North
-ole, doesn't he? we all know that the North Pole is the site of
a communist missile bese deep inside the iSoviet Union, not fifty
miles from Moscow. You notice that he wears = red suit all the
time -~ not red, white, and blue, but »ure red! Have you ever counted
all the aliases he uses? Santa Claus, £ris Lringle, ot., Nicholas -
Hicholas, there's a commie name for you; the last czar of kussia vas
a nigger-loving Jew named Nicholas.-

"And he gives away toys bto kiddies. WMot sells them in the good
old smerican frec~entervrise traditvion, but gzives them away. I ask
you, is that not definite Hroof of his communist affiliations? The
Klan even has photograchic evidence of santa Claus seated right
behind Mertin Luther sing in a training school for communist agents.

"Have you seen the kind of toys he zives away now?! Guns, hand
grenades, miniature tanks, war games. They're spurring our children
on to overthrow our country, the country that you and I have fouzht
so hard to preserve. They re brain-washing our kids; just the other
day I had to spank my seven-year-old dauzater Linda because I caught
her reading the O0ld Testement - lhere the nizizer-loving communist Jews
tell how they're zoing to take over the :orld and hold all The white
rrotesteht Americans slaves.

"And what about .anta's hel.ers, tvhosze sudrposed elves? TElves’
Hah! Pyzmies, that's what they really are, little niggers from
Africa. Do they get paid? Of course they don't. They vork with
their livtle hammers all day lonz and don't zet a cent, ‘'cause they
work under communism. A4nd those back-biting communists have The nerve
to say that we exploit the niggers,

".nd what about Sante andé his 'ruddy'com»lexion. I ask you, how
does one go about ietting a venned face vay up at the North role?
If you ask mr, I think that this &ric Lrinzle, or hatever he wants
to call himself, is oart nizger!™

The Jury deliberated for seventeen minutesz. Navurally Cheyfound
the defendent not zuilty.

Ah, but there are other brands of justice.

Late at night, after Killove had gotten home from his victory
celebration, his neighbors neard loud screams of pain coming from | -
his house. Neighbors in the klan klouniry learn very cuickly vo miw
theilr own business, but nonetheless, one :ioman testified latexr to
seeing a horde of small, dark fi.ures scawvering around Killove's
house.

Next morning, Killove was discovered murdered. He appeared to
have been killed by a blunt instiument - or maybe instruments.



The coroner remcrked at the incuest that aillove looked like he had
been hit all over by many little hammers.

The footprints arpund the house also baffled nolice. There were
scores of the, all right, in the ne 1y fallen snow, but none of them

were over three inches long.

* L T A # .. ¥ 5 o %

H .

3y

3\
o

]
. EBILF
DETERIUMINATION T (

XY

O

il g o u u o u
Ill])lllll

o]

Ly

ambition - an overmastering desire to be vilified by ensmies while
living and made ridiculous by friends when dead.

bigot - one who is obstinately ané zealously attached to an opinion
that you do not entertain.

cannibal ~ a gastronome of the o0ld scinool wio Hreserves the simple
tastes and adheres to the natural diet of the pre-pork peTiod.

Ambrose Bierce - The Devil's Dictionary

* &_ ' - * [ *
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Rob Gluckson is fervently interested in buying, trading or selling @
original artwork from prozines or comic books. His address is 10347 4
lonte Mar Drive, Los angeles, Calif., 90054,

¥ & * x* = * * *

#eiler's Law - Nothing is impossiblr ior the man who doesn't have to
do it himself,

Chisholm's Second Law of Human Interaction -~ 4ny time thinzs appear
to be going better, you have overlooked something.

Finagle's Iaw - Once a job is fouled un, caythiny <one to improve it
mekes it worse.
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THE TAIRD FOUNDRTION'S CulisiiDAR FCOR 1959

January

1L (ed) iew Year's Day. 2(Thurs) ssimev's birthday. 5 (Fri) Toli:ien:
Dlruﬂda}, 4 (wat) Lunik 2 launched. S (uunQ 12%h° Nizht. 35 (lLon)
Idmes! birthday. 7 (Tues) Galileo lst observes 3 of Ju;l GeET's moong .
8 (¥ed) Lattle of Mew Orleans., 9 (Thurs) 1lst am. balloon flizht.

10 (Fri) radar beam 1st reaches moon. 11 (5et) Dr. Morris Lolaﬂownr”
meets aliens. (12 (Sun) Fermat dies leevins last theorm pwoof 1057t .
15 (Mon) Svephen Foster Day. 24 (Tu) Roman Wewr Yesar. 15 (ued)  Dg
before rrohibivion lst went into effect. 15 (Th) Cosmos 189 lauviochoc .
17 (Fri) #lorida srbor Day. 18 (sat) 1lst circreft carzier lending

16 (Sun) Jaimes watt born. 20 (iion) singular cvents occurred in the
hovel off of Lye Street., 21 (fu) Noutilus launched. 22 (i) Tiros S

lcunched. 25 (ﬂh) Discoverer 1¢ termineted. =2 (¥ri) Gold discovered
in Calif. 25 (wat) Gendalf overcomes ballo 26 (Bun) i'ortean
societ:; founded. 27 (don) Charles Doo rson 5 u.Lqua* 26 (Tu) 5vifis

death. 29 (W) W _C ¥ield$' birthday. 50 (Th) wellis’ Hlavave &

Essence found. 251 (@ri) dxnlorer L launched.

ebruary

T (Sat) Batv'l Preedom Dav. 2(Sun) Coidlemas Witch fe-sival., 3(ion)
lst soft lan01n’ on woon., &4(Tu) issa I sends lst cloud coveraze
onotos. 5 (V) Ll“O of Zile's ‘eal DOTrle O (Lh) bosmos 201 launched.

7 () Dmltrl encelel ev oorn. 3 (3at) Verne's birvhdev., S (SunJ
sy wose Lee born., 10 m) £5%h snendment retified, 11 (Tu) bllie--
ities inveded ¥¥. 12 (sed) Lincoln s o¢¢ohaa;. 1 (*1) Groviey is
45 times normsal., 14 (er) Valeatine's Day. 15 (Sat) seich ﬁlan
D{Courtaey's murder, 15 {(dun) Uzaavus V aiscovered. 17 (119 Vancuard
2 launcaed. 18 (Tuj lexdi Gras. 30 (ved) @opernicus born. 20 (¥
st sm in s)ace. 21 (l:l) Cosion 22555 ldunched. 22 (sat) wash-
in-tor's birthday., 25 (®uns ‘C«uleb end lst US tour. 24 (kon)
Derleth born. 25 (T™a) Fanzbora bor 25 (fed) Veath of Loromir.

27 (Th) Internasvional Day. 23 () Dl)COVC rer 1 lauvnched.

Harcn

(3at) Fapdleon returns froa Llbe. 2(sun) %ocnd 4 lavnched. 3 (i%)
sate concuer Saruman. 4 (") Ldbiuh sud ay cer lst disavvears.
5 (+) 1st entry in Cherlie CGordon's ¢idyy. 5 (Th) Lerov Gordon
Cooner's olruloox 7 (irdi) v<leonone )au\nbea. 3 (Sat) 03C % lauwnchd.
S (5un) Ra ~h Nader Dav. 10 (s) Liartian mhors oden., 11 () Pioneer
5 leva cneu 12 () oh1rras birthday. 13 (‘H/ Uranus discovered.
14 (¥) binstein born. 15 (Bat) the sitea sia. of Ancmsr is slain.
15 (Sun) Goddard Tcunc“es 1st rocket. 17 (i) wt. robtrick's Day,
18 {Tu) solar eclivse., 19 (u) ¥ trick licYoodhon's bir rvnday . 20 (1)
1s¢ dey of sonrinl. 91 (*ri) uLela Joad sveits 1nvemt1¢au1n" Crisis
1999. 22 (5at, Indian Hew Year. 2% (Bun) Werahsr won braun bori.
24 (1:) Coswos 151 launched., 25 (Yu) Ze=ging of ~ouron. 25 (W) Mar-
viens arrive in Martians Go Home. 27 (¥h) Florida discovered.
28 (?) uwanzer 7 launched. 29 (sat,; 1cn of var bora. 50 (oun) *ure
chage of wlaska. . 51 (Ii) ¥ronsfer deéi -- holidey in Vaiivin Islands

April _ .

1 () #pril fodls Day. 2(u) iuvner eclivse, 3(%h) Grissom born.

4 (Fri, sinston omith stervs diary. 5 (bSat) uaveries come. 5 (BUH)
Te.ly Lird lezuinched. Xaster. 7 (li) Luwna 14 launched. 8 (TU) iield
of Cormcllen. 9 () Huzh Hefaer's biithday. 10 (Th) IZ 27 proof-
recGing rovet remted Lo Worthiestern U. 11 (F) EiY Dav. 12 (Bat) 135
nan in space. 1% (Sun) Jefferson’s hirvhday. 14 (14) Cabell born.,



=)
April 15 (Tu) Income t.x Day. 15 (%) Caezlin's birtaday. 17 (Th)
Thornton wilder's birthday. 18 (F) raul revere Day. 19 (Sat) first
automobile operated. 2C {(5un) Cosmos 115 launched. 21 (I.) scientists
implent ertificial heart in humen for letv tvime, 1965. 22 (Tu) Juss's
ol¢tnd1y 2% () L*rla meteor shower. 24 (Ih) The Unmarried siother
in "411 You sombies" is conceived. 25 (¥) Cosmos 29 launched.
25 (sat) Van Voot's biithday. 27 (3un) Dauniel B. Davis wakes up in
2001 (2nd tinme round) 28 ( i) There will come soft Reins Day.
29 (Tu) Explorer 27. launched. 30 (W) wWalpurgisnacht.

May

T = (Ta) King Blessar crowned. 2(F). Bebylonian New Year, 3 (3at)
Fort's death. 4 (Sun)- ﬂolmes a*parenblv dies in Reiciaenbach Falls.

5 (M) Shepherd launched. 5 (Tu) lenhattan bourhit from Indians.,

? (w) Telstar 2 launched. 8 (Th) Levoisier gu111ot1ned. 9 (') Noms-
day in 1992 (Big Ball of wax.) 10 (5at) Coatinental BB completed

11 (»un) liother's Day. 12 (I:) Leslie Charteris' birthday. 13 (Tu)
Joe Louis' birtadeay. 14 (¥, Hanuel C'Helly, “yol Xnot, rrof. de la
faz & like form Iuwnar ConsvHiracy. 15 (Th) »putnik 3 leunched.

15 {F) Few Licon. 17 (oat) the dav Tomuy found & real bock (The Fun
They Had)., 18. (sun) Cosmos 30 launcied. 19 (o) spsnish Orohans Day.
20,(Tu) Lliza Doolittle Day. 21 (W) lLindberzh reaches Parts. 22 (Th)
airplane patented. 23 (F) Blish's birthday. 2% (sat) lst telepravh
message. 25 (Sun) Pezasus 2 lauached. 25 (L) repys death, 27 (Tu)
lst Ill”ht into the stratosohere. 23 () fortean” Highionzer Day.

29 (Th) Mt Tverest conquered. 30 (F) memorial Day. 31 (Sat) 1st Us
copyright law passed. -

June -

17 (sun) Watl BBQ day. 2 (1) Surveyor 1 soft lands on moon. 3 (Tu)
Inoch Soames anpeers in British Mugeun head1n~ Room. &4 () 1954 274
launched. 5 (®R) 1st balloon ascent. 6 (F) Sosmos 51 launched.

7 (bat) OGO 3 launched. 8 {(sun) Gamesmanshlp sterted. 9 (M) & Word
from our Sponsor Day. 10 (Tu) Ledy Chatterly ban reversed. 11 (W)
Kemehameha Q@ay. 12 (Th) Quasar dlccover1 announced. 13 (B) It's Bad
ILuck to be. Suoersbltlous Dey. 14 (sat) Dr. saddler sees the Gnaxr}y
dan. 15 (Sun) Father's Day. 15 () lst woman in space, 17 (%u)
Dahlcuist Day. 18 (47 wuaterloo. 19 (Th) Tiros 5 1aunched. 20 (¥)
Elack Fole of Calcutta Day. 21 (sat) 3ummer begins. 22 (Sun) Orzen-
ic act Da; in Vlr"ln Islands. 23 (M) &t. John's &ve - Witch Festvival.
24 (Tu) midsummer's Day. 25 (Th) Custer killed. 235 (Ta) feter
Lorre's birthday. 27 (FJ) Zimlorer 5 termineted. 238 (Sat) nenrw VIIiT
bern. 29 (Bun) Pull Loon. 3C (M) #indworm Gonceived.

Julw
1 (Tu) Ulympien New Year. 2 (¢) Wiros 10 launched. 3 '(Th) Korzyb-
skl s barthday. & (F) lndeendence Dey, 5 (sat) lLarth at aphelion.
a (5un) 1lst test of rabies maccine. 7 (W) hegknlein's birtihday.
8 (Tu) Liberty Eell Gracked. § (v) .rgeatina Indesendence Day.
lO (Tl) Yelstar launched. ® 11l (ﬂ) reul Lineb rger born. 12 (Sat)
thoieau's birthday. 135 (PSun’) lunsr apogee. 14 (&) Meriner IV nhols-
grephs hars. 15 (Tu)ost. »iithin's Day (if rainy, will rain for next
40 deys). 16 (%) 1lst & bomb tested. 17 (Th) w,RM Day. 18 (¥Fri) Mar-.
tians Go Home Day. 19 (Sat) lst basebsll gsme, 20 (Dun) USSR Zond 3
photographs lioon's back side. 21 (&) 3cones trial ends. 22 (Tu/
iendel born. 23 (w) copper cuarters ‘autiorized. 24 (Th) 1lst Paul
Bunyan story puollshed. 25 (?) ruerto Rica Constitution Day. PR
23 ant) #ldous npwmley's birthday. 27 (sun) Barbosa's Lirthday.
i) Full Moon. 29 (Tu) blelvin Eelli born. 30 (W) C. Northctte
Parklnson s birthday.



August - |

1 (F) Lemmas - Witch Festival. 2 (8at) Jamaica Indedendence Day.
%3 (pun) The Logic named Joe is assembled. 4 (M) Lizzie Borden Day.
5 (Tu) first transatlantic cable. 6 () Judge Crater disappecrs.

8 (Th) Bxplorer 6 launched. 8 (F) Titus Groan born. 9 (SBat) Fort's
birthday. 10 (Sun) US luner orbaéter 1 launched. 11 (i) aAlan .
lourse born. 12 (Tu) Bcho 1 lsunched. 15 (w) slfred ditchecock's
birthday. lﬁb(Th) w2 wemorial Day. 15 (F) ilapoleon's birthday.

15 (Sat/ Gernﬁack's birthday. 17 (oun) Fulton's 1st steamboat trip.
18 (M) Brian Aldiss's birthday. 19 (Tu) Ozden Nesh's birthday.

20 (w) Lovecraft's birthday. 21 (Th) @zuma's birthday; Boucher's
birthday; Snulbug is called up., 22 (Fri) Bredbury's bixtuday.

2% (Sat) Ranger .l launched. 24 (Sun) Poapeli buried. 25 (M% daltd .
felly's birthday. 26 (Tu) women's ~uffrage smendment passed.

37 (4) 1lst jet. 28 (Th) Enceladus discovered. 29 (¥) National
nviation Day. 30 (Sat) Discoverer 29 leunched. »1 (Sunr) Cosmos

175 launched. -

septewber

1 EMS Tabor Day. 2 (Tu) Cosmos 79 launched. 5 (W) Cosmos 80,8l,02,
8%, & 84 lasunched. 4 (Thurs) lst electric pouver ststion opens.
B,ﬁF) lst comtinental congress meets., O (sat) btepledon's death.

7 (sun) Irene zdler's birthday. 8 () Mazellen arrived home.

9 (Tu) Calif. admission Day. 10 () Surveyor 5 lands on moon.

11 (Th) Dr. Green becomes inveriant. 12 (F) annulsr solar ecliwvse.
1% (Sat) Jeuish New Year. 14 (Sun) Solid 'Git' skywritten slogans
bezin. 15 (§i) lst wanned balloon ascent. 1o (Tu) iyperion found.
17 () wmimas discovered. 138 (Th) Vanguard 5 launched. 19 (F) Drey-
fus parconed., 20 (bat) Jane delivered Go orphanage (211 You sombies).,
21 (Sun) H G wells born. 22 () Lilbofs birthéey. 25 (Tu) Wertune
discovered. 24 (u) 1lst dirizible, 25 (Th) The Gecve the doz Gid
nothing in bthe nizat., 25 (¥) émerican Indien day. 27 (bat) slouette
lavnched. 28 (Sun) «1 Capp's birthdey. 29 (i) Frodo & Bilbo depatbt
overseas. 30 (Tu) 1st use of cther =s dental anaesthetic.

O¢c tober

1 (7ed) NASA founded., 2 (Th) +illy Ley's birthdiiy. >{(F) Coluambus
leaves on 1st voyage. 4 (3et) 1lst victures of Luna's back side.
5_ESun) Goddard's birtadaey. S (i) ZFroco uounded on weathertop.

7 (Du) Foe dies. 8 () 1st voilé gcecries no hitter. 9 (Th) Martin
Pedway arrives in ancient Roue, 10(#) Leif Dricson Yale mep found.
11 (wat) 4Apollo 7 launched. 12 (oun) Columbus Day. 1y (M) sxplorer
% Jaunched. 14 (%u) Grecian New Year. 15 (W) Poetry Day. 106 (Th)
Honeymoon in Hell Day. 17 (+') Cosmos 10 launched. 18 {(3at) soft
landing on Venus. 19 (Sun) Cosmos S5 leunched. 20 iMon) art Buch-
;ald's birthday. 21 (Tu) start of Great Nebrasken Seal 22 (w) first
perachute jump. 2% (Th) bixplorer 4 terminated. 24 (F) Cooger &
Dark arrive in Green Town, Ill. 25 (3at) Full hoon. 25 (San) 3C0TU-
% launched. 27 (M) Explorer 15 launched. 28 (Tu) sSalk's birthday.
29 () wdaverly zoes to Utopia, S5o0. sustralia. 250 (Th) will sdallowsy
born. 31 (F) Halloveen.

November ,

T (Sat) senna Henderson's biethday., 2 (Sun) G. B. ohau's death.

5 () Leika launched. 4 (Tu) will Zozers' Day. 5 («w) Guy ¥auwkes
Doy. 6 (Th) vxplorer 23 launched., 7 (F) Merie Celeste leaves Y,

8 (sat) Pioneer D launched. 9 Egun) Apollo 4 launched. 10 (i) sStan-
ley finds Dr. Livinzsione. 11 (Tu) armistice Day, 15 () Gemini 12
lounched. 15 (Th) Project 04l anneunced., 14 (F) Cosmos 21 termin-
ated. 15 {(iat) ~sdie Hawikins Day. 1o (opun) beonid meteor shower.



November 17 (M) Suez Canad completed.by the French. .18 (Tu)
danger 2 launcheds - 19 () Discovery Day in ruerto Rico. 20 (Th) 1s%
manned free balloon flight. 22 (©at) International srbor Day.

2% (Sun) Tiros 2 launched. 24 () Orizgin of the Species published.
25 (Tu) Bajhhurst walks around. the horses. 25 (u) Charles schul+tz
born. 27 (Th) Thenksgiving. 28 (F) Centaur 2 leunched. 29 (3at) C.
S. Ltewis' birthday. 30 (sun) Twain's birthday.

December

1 (i) rortusal -Indesendence Day. 2 (1u) first nucéeer chain reac-
tion. 3 (W) first heart %ransplant. 4 (Th) Gemini 7 launched.

5 (F) trohibition re ealed. 35 (Sat) Pioneer 3 launched. 7 (Sun)
Pearl Harbor Day. 8 {(ii) Thurber's birthday. 9 (Tu) Full Moon.

10 (w) meter first defined. 11 (ih) Centaur I launched. 12 (F)
Christmas Julisn celendar. 13 {(wat) Cosmos 3% launcied. 14 (Sun) ~
Pole reccuoed. 15 (w) Gerini 5 end 7 meet. 15 (Tu) sarthur C. Clarke
born. 17 @) first successful heavier than air flight. 18 (Lh) i.
. wunro (saki) born. 19 (&) wew Year's Julian calendar. 20 (Saw)
rhineas lFogg gets home. 21 (~un) <inter wolstice. spollo 8 takes
off, 22 (i) Cosmos 12 launched. 23 (4u) Don Cemillo Day. 24 ()
*Fritz “eiber's birthdey. 25 (Th) Yule witch Festival. 25 (F) Festi-
vel of Fools. 27 (Satv) Ven --1llen belts announced. 28 (Sun) Cailder-
mas. 29 (M) *aos Indesendence Day. 30 (%u) ‘uns 13 determines the
woon has a hard surface. 31 (/) New lear's Bve. hogmenay.

- ¥ * A * . B * » - .
Last Year's liemories
4% The starv of au.u=t in 1900 ~ one moath before Baycon - I
vient to @ fabric =ztore anc told a cncnce-met salesman thet 1 wanted
to buy some black cloth.
"'hy do you want it," he askec.
"Don't ask. You wouldn't believe ine.”

"I have to know whet you vaat it zor or I won't know how thick
it sihould be."

"I went it for a flag." .e looked -t(rengely at me, and I sudden-

ly realized he mizht t<ke fie for an anarcnisc. "4 flaz for the Luns
free sState."

without hesitetion he ans ered, "ITae uclaciic | moire doesn't
recoznize the Luna Free State,”

"Yes but the Third Foundcition does, and we sunersede the
. +* . ,
Galactic Lmpire.”

"Oh well, in that case" sud he =o0ld me the cloth.

1 ¢%ill have the flag at home - blacl: backzround sorinkled  ith
scers - red ber sinister - bron e caanon - anGé below it an embroidered
TPANSTARRLI 1t didn't win any prizes, but buying its materials was
& groovy experience all by itself.

1k
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BETTER LATE

by kel Gilden

As usual, 1 arrived late for my first clazs. The instructor
looked at me sternly ss I Gook my seat.
o

"well," he said, "what happened this time?"
I smiled nervously. "There was a time flip on the freeway.'

This brought numerous chuckles from the class, but a hard lool:
from kr. bacition shut them ofi.

"There was a what?"

no,

4 time flip, sir. I've just suent o days in next week."
"Oh, really?"
"Ah, yes sir. Next Tuesday, you're gzoins to have a flat tire.™

Mr. basition usually doesn't ctend for i:olishness in his class.,
~vidently he didn't believe because he was turning green with rage.

That's not a fi-ure of sneech; he weas literally turnin. zreen.
1l could see darker colored bumns beziannin: %Yo “row. on his skin. He
%0t sialler snd wimaller «nd scon he uice 2 f10g.
The class got very cuiet. Then I reuembered the s>ell Hut on
wre paliitlon by the itch in tae sociolouy desertient. I thanked
net zods tnere be thzt 16 hee bezun to ork just hen I needed it.

But then ctne 1itch in tae socioloyy Ge.-rvment and L had
alzeys gouv.en on well,

There seemed to be nd » 1int in sittin: in 2 cla.g tsu_ht by a
froz, so we all left.

Mr. casition wes susreémely disliked, so I was a oretvy biz acro
for The rest of the day.

* w * . * * * * %

. From "The Contribuvions of dsel .wrohy to the Understanding
of the Behavior of Inanimate Objects"

1. All warranty and gusrantee clauses DLecoue void upon payment of
invoice.
2., Dimensions will alvays be e:pressed in the least usable terms.
Velocity, for example, will be elpressed in furlongs »er
fortnight.

5+ In any given miscalculatvion, the fault ill never be nlaced if
more than one perscn is involved,

4. 4 decimal will alweys be misnlaced.

5. Interchangezable narts won't.

5. If a »roject recuires n comyponents, vhere will be n - 1

components in stock.
The most delicate component will droo.

~J



THE METArdYSICaL HYENA appecrs here througih the couvrtesy of David
Gerrold. It is the sole pro erly of mr., Gerrold and all ri-hts are
reczervea. DNo portion of this work wmay be meprinted without permise
sion of the suthor.

THEZ METArAYSICAL HYLNA
t Part Three

a novel reading experience by
Theobold Arthur .

(who, discuised as a mild-mannered recoorter for a greey metronolitan
newspaper, is in realivy, David Gerrold.)

ONi/ARDS

For a *hile they celebretcd vae;ciscover: of Ghe new planey,
egcin in hls o' n way. w»ylvie weont. Sam shouted and lausned. Simp
o.ened 2 new boittle,

After the initial joy had worn off, orylvia re-aenpslied herself to
the nroblem of translatin, the “'lEVlQlOﬂ sl.00lks into a Lecoonlzable
patbern. Obviously the scenning pattern cs Giifer-at; vut «ith the
aid of the computer siie was able to f1:ure ou¢ vaat 1t was a thousard
line scenning pattern instead of the four-hundred and ninety-five
line scan for which thiir ecuipment had orizginally been designed.,

"It's no big thing," she said, once:she had figured this out,
"Our v1deo ecuinment Cdn be re-w1red by anyocne with an Ig of at least
150," ,

* * *

- — —-— -

SON COF "bias kpsaS Il IOVELY HE&D"

J_..

bylvia was involved in re-wiriny the video ecuirment when o
3&

hands covered her eryes. "Guess ho," seid a low chroaty voice,
ohe thouzh?t a moment. "&tilla the Huny"
"Nope. Guess azein.

But Sylvia was in no mood to ke interrusted. She pulled the
hands down from her eryes and turned to see Sam behind her., "Oh, It's
you." she ssid.

Sam pulled her gently away from her work. He put his arms
gently around her and kissed ner full on the lins. "I'm going to
take you around the worlo," he whisvered throatily; then, his pas-
sions aroused by this declaration of love, he started nibvling at
her ear and slobberin: on her neck.

"Please, sam! Not now!" she said and oushed him away.
"Yes, now!" Sam ¢runted ingistently, grabbing her again.
She removed his hands from ner azain, "sam! Pleacel Be good!l"

"Oh yes, I'll be good! I'll be very zood!"

—_



Ale
"But my father!" she protested.

sam's hand moved To hecr blouse, "I've already. ziven him his
bottle."

"sSam!" She sushed his hand avway. "I said not now!' She broke
free of his grasp.

Sam said petulantly, "I thouzht you didn't wanit vo die a virgin?”

"That was then. This is now."

"30, what does that have to do with it?"

"You had your chance.ll

"Um,..." Sam looked at her. "uwell, =zive me another chance.”

"No, Sam. I -.ouldn't do it rith you now, even if you were the
last man alive."

"But I am the last man alivel"

She looked at him, "You don't listen very well, do you?"
"Please?"

il NO . N

"Pretty plesset”

"io!"

"Pretty please with sugar on it?" . _EN
"Noll"

"Pretty please with suger on it and wainped cream and .cherry
on top?7!

she paused. "It might be an interesting experience, but the
answer is still no!l"

" -« @ Oshy?!‘
”NO . ]
"Then why?" - ,

"There's your first intelligent cueztion. what if I were %o
get pregnant?"

"You promised you wouldn't,"'

"T lied."

"Ch." he said, then suddenly flashing .ith inspiration, he
snouted, "wWell, think sterile! He grabbed her Boldly and tried wo
push her into the corner formed by the reuar console a@nd the back

wall, bracing his foot a_zinst the autvopilot. -Houever, he met with
even less success than the last veison to btry this maneuver.

She kicked him.

bhe kicked him in his s.ruggles, and Lickinz someone is a dang-
erous thing %o do in free fall.

Sam caromed off the coantrol board, striking the chrometer with
his already tvender left occinital.



e
"There} Next time I say I'm not in-the mood, maybe you'll
believe it: ©Oylvia glowered.

* 3 - * ! * L

INTERLOGUE
"Hey, Writer!' hollered sam to the bare walls, "where do I file
a complaint? T wasn't too hapny with thatv love seene either!

But there was no ansvier,

* s * - * £

ANOTHER GREAT BHEaKITHROUGH

oo

"Jomen!”" 3am muttered as he nulled out the first aid kit., -
Suddenly Sylvie -sikoubed, "sam}"

one nushed her eli off from her worlk and iloated torards him.
sam ¢rinzed beck into tae corner, ¢o erinz azeinst @ furiher antes
onslauzht. But she [r.bbed him bolcly «nd kissed him on both cheeéks.

"I've cdone iv! Ilve done it!" she cried.

i . " . .
vhat? what've you done? Snap.ed vour couokies?"

"No: I've translated Gthe signals into an image! Come look!"

She pulled 3Sam out of the corner where he cowered over o the
TV screen.- Indeed she hed done it¢. Thaere, -lowinz tenderly in the
ceitber of the consrol board as & delicate mouve test »Hatvern.

"I'1ll wager you a farthing that tais is vhere ‘e meet the litvtle
sreen men,'" Sam-mustered,

* % *

— — -—
.

THI> Ib wHLRE THY 750 £k L0 GRELE .71

They wetched and 3s1ted for avcut iifteen miqutes, but tae only
thing on the screen was the tezt nettern. "Hell!" muttered Sam,
"Bven vBC was better than thisd"

"Careful, sam. Don't make resh judgements," cautioned Simp.

ap) - i . » - i

"Shhh," hissed oylvia. "Look."

Indeed, The tvest pettern hcd icded ane hac been replaced by a
set of symbols. Sam hurriedly coplec Gnem doin. -"wa: be they're
tiyin: to cowmmunicate ..ith us,” he said. fThe symbols faded from the
screen ana vere ieplaced by a fi-ure, a skinny green pixie.

"Gagh," cried ©imp. "Little creen men}"
"How 'bout that," said sem. "You owe me a farthing."

"Don't be silly," said w~ylvia. 3She-fiudled ith some Ldobs and
vireg for a minute and slowly the figure ex-ented vuvil it .sas vortly
anc heavy Jjowled.

"This is an improvement?" azked simp. "Dig green men?"



"Just a minute, Daddy:% It's only a matter of »Hroper color
balance." 4 few minutes later the fizure's complexion took on a
florid pink glow. "See! Theylre just like us - ;ust big fat happy
pink people!* 4nd you owe me that farthing, Sam." )

*

An apt comparison, but true only in Simp's case,
--The. Avrthur

* - q. *

v

PAKTHIRG axCUND

3
%

Isn't it amazing hoe you cen vatcn television ior hours and not
sain a thing from it? oam sat before the video screen for three days
--and nights--before it finally bezan to sink in. Not only were tle
originators of the sizgnals not tryinz o communicate ’ith them; the;
iiere probably not even aware of their existence.

"Now, that hurts," said oam.
"shat? The fact that they don't even Lknow we're here?"

"No, the fact that it cost me a farthing."
3 e

* = % - % o * i

YOU'VE BLEN REsaDING 100 wmUCH sCILNCE FICTION, SAh

"You know, tnis is a marvelous opportunity,” Sam marveled, after
he had had a chance to think about it. "we'll be able to study them
and their lanzuaze from space before vie ever make contact. +e'll De
able o find out just what kind of people they arel"

& — * ¥ *

BEGG ON YOUR FACE ~-~ OR Til. YOLK'c ON YOU, 34M

Neat trick? Hah! Try it sometime! Neither Lam nor oylvia nor
S5imp was a trained ssychologist or lanzuage snecialist. ot only had
they not had the crainin, for the vesk, iui the nrograms tney were
watchingz had not been Cesigned as lanzugge courses. It was cuite
obvious th.t they vieren't bein; brocdc.st by the werlitz.

Imagine someone from another planet, anotiher culture, trying to
learn the lan-uezes of hartih by atching der time z0ap Operas or
nizhttime situction coiedies. If they etched for too long taey
mi-ht even begin to cuestion if chey reclly onted To contact the
human race.

No, forget it, sam. It can't be doane. 4t leest, not by you--
and Geiinitely not in thils story.

Just about the only thing that Sam dic learn from the television
set as thoet waetever else they were, the peovle of warth II were
undeniably human, althouzh »imp occasionally expressed his doubits on
this point. This was usually after & hite-coated man would trace the
sroress of a delicate little capsule Go n the cross section of
somecone's internal plumbing.

"Tdiot Daddy," sylvia would always explain lovingly, "That's
just an asnirin commercial ana has no more relation o rcality taan
any other commercial. They're just as humén as we are.,"
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" .-)}l . ”

*Finally, even Sam had to adait tnat shie was rigiit. At Jdeast .
they seemed to be human in their culvural vclues. An intelligent
race would have destroyed the transuicters long before., --—- =

* - *

THE PRIME CF OUR TIME

Even though Sam couldn't lcaxzn the lanzusge, he never zave up
trying. He spent hours in from of the Vidiot screen (&s Sylvia
christened it.) And this actuslly vasn't .such a-bad turn of events
either. It was safer for him to ‘atch TV shan to read. (4 fact that
hed been discovered years earlicr by several varieties of Americans.)
It kept him out of trouble.*

Eventually he was able to make =some decuctions about the culture
of Earth II. He sterved juttin: his notes down in.his diaxy, winich
some “time later was o Ye published uader the title of Inside Farth
II, 4n Cutsider's Viewpoint. T

* ' . : X

AN IVBMIZED aCCQUNT
A few notes from Sawu's notebook:

ITF: Bvery time I bezin %o think that these people are nov
really human, they shov that comiercial with the Tuo tonless girls.
If they are not human, they sure do one hell of a good imitation.

ITEi: The first thing we noticed is that the clothing'styles on
the planet are cuite a bit, different from what we are used bto.
(Sylvia says thet it indicates different culiursl values. /hatever
that means.) The men wear a2 lkind of Ureek toge, as ell as a varle-
tion on Bermuda shorts. Dut “hile the clothing is rather attractive,
some of the people are rather uzly. (Men with bony knees should not
be allowed to wear short skirts.) 7The women tend. To wear chemnise-
like. garments of no particular style. Some of Them have lower neck-
lines than we are used to. 4About a foot lower,.: :-

ITEM: Hair styles are fairly long on both men and women. It
looks like a planet without barbers.

ITEM: Either bathing suits are unknown to these people or they
are all awfully sbsent-minded. BSome shows have orizinated from .
beaches or swimiing podls and have been dovnright stimu--uh,shocking.

ITEM: From what we have seen of their clothing--or rather what
1itvtle we have seen of it, e can infer tiat the climate of Barth IT
is remarkably similar to that of our own Earth. (Rest in Pieces).
However, since we have not seen any overcoats, I suspect that the
overdll climate may be slightly warmer than what we are used to.

*5imp had come out of the rear cabin during ofie of these broadcasts.
He sputtered and turned a bright red. It 'as all he could Go to
wateh. 4t the end of the show, he retired to his cabin muttering
that if God had wanted people to zo n:ked they would have been born
that way. : ; .
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ITEM: ‘ihese people do not operate on a seven day veck as we
know it. One specific program has been reneated once every one hun-
dred and twenty hours, indicating that--if their days are tienty-four

hours long--someone has at last invented a five day week.

ITEM: If their weeks are only five days long, does this mean
that they have seventy-three of them per year., How many months do
they have?

ITEK: Sylvia tells me that the broadcasts we are seeing are not
beamed directly from the planet, They are being bounced off of a
communications satellite which may be one of the reasons why we can
pick them up so easily.

ITEM: we have seen one program several times, and it is begin-
ning to be cuite a puzzle., It avyears to teke place inside a private
club of some sort. There is a hostess, a rether matronly woman, and
a number of very attractive sub-hostesses--sort of like bunnies., It
seens as if there is always a party going on at this club. Cuestion:
what do these very attractive zirls do when they take a man upstairs:
EBach episede of the shoi: seems to deal viith the problems of one
snecific individuesl znd it seems thet that is viere his problem is
always solvegd. Upstairs.

* = + ) = + 4

TOM SWIFT AND ATs EL.CLwlC YICYU.id trnCAIRE
OR A BOY AKND HI5 DOOR TUBE

And, as the capsule--all that remeined of old Larth--drifted
ever closer, Sam watched and wrote, vatched and -irote, and wondered
what the hell were They doing upstairs?

* * % ® i #

ERASER CRULDS5 Ta:l: OFN THE COusISTENCY OF BUDBLE GUM
WHEN THEY Fald INTO THE TYFL 'hITER

After the original novelty had worn off, Sylvia had not paid too
much attention to the television. 1Instead she had turned her efforvs
towards adawnting their transmitting ecuivment to a tThousand line scén
so that they might try contecting these neonle., Sam when he heard
about it had reservations. True, they had no choice if they wanted
to go on living--but %o give Sam his due, he vanted to be sure that
they were makingz the right decision.

"Look," he said, gesturing ith a tube of chicken salad. He
removed the can with his teeth and scuibted a stream of paste into
his mouth. "“Look, we really don't know too much about these people.”

"Don't talk with your mouth full," snavped Sylvia. She turned
back to her work. (back on Earth, she had been a Junior Grade sShrew
corking for her senior Shrew hMerit Badge.)

Now Simp decided to enter the discussion, which was sometning he
very rarely did. Having learned early in the game that silence is
golden, he had been working for an embarrassiment of riches. (Indeed
by keeping his mouth shut, he had been able to avoid both: Imbarass-
ment and riches.) Now he speke, "sylvia dear, I really must agree
with Sam. &fter all, how much do we really know about these heathent"



"We know that they're human and fairly civilized."

Sam uncapned a nlastic scueeze boiutle and aimed a jet of water
into his mouth. ' "Define civilized," he said.

"Um, well...uh,...like us..." she offered.

Sam rejected it., "It never fails to amaze me. AS SO00On as a man
is able to understand the concept of civilized, he immediately
ppplies it to himself."

Sylvia looked at him dryly, "I assume that that was your philo-
sophical comment for the aay."

"Yeg it was."

"well, it was very enlightening--but it doesn't help us solve
the problem."

"what I meant was,_we're re: 11y in no nosition To judge. For
alil ~re know, these meople could be cannibals or something."”

“Even worse," added Simp, "they might be atheists.”

"yell," sighed Sylvia, "if either one of you can su :est an
alternate place to land, I'll plot a courze there, Dut as for me,
I'd like to get out of this ©in coxrfin.

Sam and Simp looked at each other. 4s neither one of :them could
think of an a.propriate aanswer, they agreed to retire %o the other
cabin, there to split one of the fe remaining boittles. Bylvia
continued to work on the problem of coumunication with the people of
Tarth ,II, as they had duybbed the planet. But, thought Sylvia as she

orked, in all probability the peonle of barth II probably thought of
their planet as being barth I and the defunct planet as being wvarth
IT. It all depends on where you stand.

* % * . ..

— - — 1

THE LIG BROADCAST

It was three weeks after they had received their first sigznals
from Farth II, eight weeks since their launching. They were -now
ready to try transmitting a messa;e of their own. Sylvia had set wp
a snsll TV camera in the cabin and was goin: to make a tape.

First, with diagrams, she indicated the sun. Then she drew
three circles around it. In the third circle =he indiceted two pla-
nets on opposite sides of the sun. Then she cross off one of the
planets.

She then shoved a picture of their spacecraft, and a cross
section indicating three peonle as nassengers. Finally, she stood
before the cameras, pointed to hersizlf and said, "Sylvia." Sam then
stood before the c.mera, pointed to himself and seid, "eam," Sinp,
wearing a pressure suit-with a clerical collar, stood before the
camera and carefully pronounced, "I am the Reverend ,impson Osgood
Beautiful.” Sam shook his head; they'd never understend that.

Sylvia then spliced the tape into a continuous loop. To do &his
she was forced to modify one of wam's stereo-tape cartridges, so that
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it could be used with the videotape machine.*

Simply put, their message said, "Here we are, ya'll!" Hour after
hour the tape crawled past the magnetic heads, where (instead of The
Uaclaimed Freight) Sylvia's S80S was converted into electrical 1moul-
ses, fed into Ghe transmitter and scuirted at the speed of llchu,
toiard thelr destination, the aonrcarhing globe of Farth II--~where it
was prouptly drowned out by the local welter of broadcasting noise.

*And to this day, Sam has still not foraziven her for erasing the
last existing cody of "4t the hirligig works" by the Unclaimed
Freizht.

* . % - * - * "
IS5 ANYONE OUT TiERE LISTIHING 210 WE
OR -~ JUST E'CzUS  YOU PL Y YOU2 CCOLMEREIAL 1938 TINES

DOESI'T NEBESSARILY MPAN THAT aNYCHEL IS FAYING ATT  nTION*

Their message had been on the airvwaves for three days, some 1958
repetitions when 3am went to srlvia and asked, "why don't they reply”?
I want to know what they're d01n upstairs.”

Sylvia shook her head. "I zuess ve've just disproved Forbish's
Theory of .epetition.** They should have received our first signals
just ten minutes after we broadcast them."

".Jell," said cam speculatively, "may. e the evil thrognites have
captured the uranlum mines and erm Jamming all the airwaves so that
the Crusaders won't find out and start a holy war to liberate the
screly eoppressed Ivnathi\ns."

"That's a possible too...Sam! That's it! You've guess ‘it!"

"hat? ‘That the evil Thrognites have captured the uraniumminesi”

i n

"Nol That they're Jjammingz the airwaves!
"who?¢ The Thrognites?"

"Wo! The local broadcasts. Our =2iznals are on the same wave-
length as their TV »niozrams! .e're ‘robe 'bly beinz drowned out by
them. If they're getting anything at all, it's ~robably just static
...or at best a ghost image.'

"well uh, why don't ve broadcast on another wavelensth, one
thet tney're not using," ~am sugzested.

S3ylvia thought about it. "If they're not using it, maybe they're
not ecuinped for it. e have no way of knoving Jjust what channels
they do use."

* Madison svenue, please take note. --The. Arthur
** Yes, the same Dr. Forbish whe was responsible for Project Poof. He
was a very versatile man. His tigory of Repetition said basically
thet if you do something often enough it becomes a habit. Let us
all fervently hope that Project Poof s not one of Dr. Forbish's
habits.

T Iblda
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"shat'll we do," asked Sam aoiosely.

"We'll just have to wait until e get close enough.for them to
pick up our signals cleaxrly. Taat's all.”

"Oh," said sam. "I hope it i=n't too long. I wonder what's
going on upstairs...."

i

* - * - * -
JE INTERULST TRIs 97 DIUL. . .

ictually they didn't have too long to weit. Threse weeks later
the regular pro;ramming from Garth I was interruvted. First they
saw an announcer type s»Heaking to an unseen asudience. 1YThat's funny.
It isn't time foxr the news,'" said sam, vho had carefully charted
these things out.

Then suddenly they saw a replay of their ovn message. Next,
there was ¢ dlagram sihowing the capsule wiich vavy lines emanating
from i¢¥., Then a hand was shown turning & s itch. This was followed
by another drawing of the cansule, but wichout the ravy lines. Then
the image faded.

"shat does that mean," muttered sam, "That our cagsule stinks?”

The cryptic message was repeated twice more until oSylvia sudden-
ly realized, "They're telling us to turn ofif our trensmitier.” oShe
immediately d4id so. after avout three minutes more, the announcer
t;7oe reapvpeered on the screen.

"Now remember, Sylvia," cautioned Sasm, “"they won't be speaking
English. It may teke a while to e-tablish-communication with them.
Rome wasn't built in a day, you know,"

The man cleared his throat and sazic, "mello Sylvia, oam,
>Rl

neverend pecutiiul. How are you?

I wonder “ho the contracitor l2s, ' 3am muttered as he snanped
his pencil in two.

to be probably continued in our next issue

* * * * * e 5ok ¥ ¥ *

snswers to last issue's .uiz .

Cragon -« Rogue in Space ~ Frederid Brown
Lithia - Case of Conscience - James Rlish
licunt Lookitthat - Gift from Barth - Larry Jiven
New Europe - The star Fox - Poul aAnderson
fidor - The Shrouded Planet & The Dawming Light
Robert Silverburg & ixandall Garrett
#ikkeldepain - The .itches of Karres - James »chnitz
rern - Dragonflight - snne jicCaffrey
Ray-see-N"ee - Skylark Du uesne - I. L. Smith
solaria - The laked Sun -~ Isaac Asimov

+ ting IV - The Humanoids - Jack willizmson
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Music of the Scheres
Here are four btunes from the hit musical of 2078, "To the Stars."
The tune of the first scme hat rosembles "A Taste of Honey," taat
of the second "kore," that of tne vhird “"uxzodus," ané tae fourth
"ihey csll the .ind karia.” Lyrics by Stilyagi.

To be 4 Bpacer

1-n,

Ships may soar 1n the sverry sky,
(:;.ie'.l.

S
But here on Barth I'm bound o
To be a swvacer -

4 wish that cannot come tnue.

I long for space;
I long for s»nace.
i long to scer up there with you,.

I'd proudly weaer my snacer's crest,
The silver spnaceshin, on 1y brecst....
To be a spacer -

A wish that cannot come true.

T passed the test; my dream's come true.
I'm blasting into swmace with JFou.

I'11 be & spacer -

A wish that finslly came true.

suns

Suns that mankind has never reacued vefore - -
These are tihe orlas tnet I long to exvlore.
Suns that are millious of jarsecs auay -

There are tae suas I will go to scwedal.

Kore than ou'll ever knou

That's where I lonz to zo,

To alk on the »lanets vncre

To see their zkies and breathe tneir ir,

Farther than Pluto is a lonz, long way.,
Buv my fine shin will be there some day.
I'l1l go where wman's never been beiore,
And of this I'm very sure,

No one else could want it more.

* x ® i3 E

Mistitles Placed

T he Delany Intersection by sam jiiinstein

Bug Norman Spinrad by Jack Larron

The Trial of «illiamson by Jeck Terra
Dradbury 451 by Ray Fahrenneit

The Last Beagle by Feter . Unicorn
Heinlein in vhe oky by lobexrt &, armer
Yours truly, kobert Bloch by Jack the Ripper



To the Stars
This ship is mine.

The heavens call. to me

To go into space and be free.
And when the ship blasts off
Into the starry sky,

Then I feel as though I could

S50 come with me

and you will see the sters -
The stars that are calling to.
Though I am Jjust a man,

when I am up in space,

I sowmetimes feel that I am near to

m,e -]

I811 take you there wita you.
If you will coue, jou'll see
The stormy skies .ith me.
wonders we'll find.

This ship is mind.

Orion

way out here so many stars

Are séattered in profusion,

That you can't find just ’here Fou
Your position's in confusion.

Qrion -
Orion - _
delll never find Crion.

The captain says all hope 13 Zone.
Thet star just ian't out there.
Orion must be somewhere nearn,

Bui we just can't find out : here.
Orion -

Orion -

We'll never find Orion.

ie crossed the emvty vold of s»hace.
we left Zarth far btehind us.

B ut now we're lost ~ in spece we're

And no one's hefe to find us.

Orion -~
Or%on -
‘je'11l never find Orion.

* * * *

o)

never die.

God.

gre.

lost,

e
=

Helpful Hints for werlocks Dent.

The Devil is easy to idenvify. He

apoears as your best friend

when you're terribly tired and malkes a very reesonablc recuest which

vou know you shouldn't grant.

Morello La Guardia
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REVIEWPOINT

Once again the %rd Foundation's staff of crivical amateurs become
amateur critics and comment upon the new books appecrinz on the s.f.
scene. As in the previous Kevieipoint columns, the opinions expressed
are those of tne individual crivics and <o not necessarily represent
the feelings of the 5rd Foundation.

The Underpeople by Cordwainer sSwmith, Pyrawid, Nov, 1968, 30¢.

Some of this is new, but aost of 1t is merely an expansion of
"The otore of Heartv's Desire" which wppeared earlier in IF. It is
a secuel to "The Boy who Bought 0ld& Earth" (The Planet Buyer), and
tells what hanpen to Rod McBan on Zarta and afterwards. Most of the
added mecverial is not up to the cuality of the original story butb
is still fairly good readinz in its own right.

LK
The last Unicorn by reter S. Beazle, Dallantine, Feb, 19359, 95¢.

This is a strangely uncetegorizahle book — neither new wave nor
s ord and sorcery, something thet coaforms o the conventions of
neither but has tne finest stiributes of both. The svory is, if you
have not already he.rd, about a unicorn: '"ghe .as very old, Ghouzh
she di. «Cb know it, and she was no loanger tae coreless color of sea
foam, but r ther The color of sinow falling on a moonllt nichi." She
hears men saying that there are no more unicorns, and decides to
leave her wood end see for herself if any of her kind yet remain.

Readers would alsoc do ~ell 6o ~“et hold of bec le's earlier
Look, 4ich has also yYecently an -eared in waverback, "A Fine and
rrivaete Flace," astory which centers ebout two zhosts and a talking
raven,

LK

7

ssimov's Mysteries, Isaac asimov, Dell, 19358, 60¢, dedicated "To

All the Nice Feopnle at Doubleday"

This contains four Jendell Urth stories (the babover refers to
him as wendell "Ortvh, soace sleuth extraordinaire"). It has also
"Pate de Folie Gras" which vo tiae best of my Lnowledge has rot been
nreviously reprinted. 1t's a story about 2 Lcose thst leys zolden
egzs~~to avoid radiavion poisoning. bLlochemist sslimov traces out
the chemical basilis of thlis w»henomenon. |

wihen orizinally »rinted in aAcF, this story occasioned a flock
of letters in response to the »roblen 1v woses. x»s I yecalll, one
reader proposed b:iclkbreedinsz ewmonz tihe Goose's flock to CrY GO
srocuce another fertilized zyzgote with the same set of recessives.

LK
SIMAK

There are some striling similarities aiong 5imak!s wmajor novels,
in regard to botvth nis charccters and the way they react o socliety.

Simak heroes usually bezin the ook in a fairly coufortavle
position. Shep Blaine has a cozy niche for himself at Fishhook, ..
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Enoch wvallace lazes in his well-uorn rut at the way stvavion, Danlel
Frosv is an im-ortant executive .t the Forever Center in Why CalT

Ihem back from Hesven?, andrew Dlalke is nicely settled in e hous

N

That will Talie care of nls every need.

Then, unexpectedly, dis:sster striies, pushing the hero away.
Irom tne rest of society., uhep Blaine _oes-alien when the Finlipess
trades minds with him, Je¢y Vickers in Eing sround the sun finds
himself the targzet of a lynch mob, The Fbl Takes an inverest in
Enoch uallace. Dan Frost un ittingly males sowerful enemiss when he
inadvertantly inbtecrcepts an 1m“oltanu, Cryouic memo, Asler ouston
in Time and aAgain finds himself the rise in a wer throuzh tims and
space. sndrew bleke finds himself hunted as a monster,

Like a Christ in the wilderness, the 3imak hero wanders throuzh
the socicty as an outcast, or even a fuiitive; like water seeking 1%
oo level, he wante only to return vo coufort that once wes hist.
e blalne is badzered as a dirty narry. Dan Frost is cast out of
his miser's porodloe gad Iforcad to run for his life. 4sher Sutton
s-ends years in the cuiet »nast, contemplatineg socicbty. aAndrew BIake
wanders & _onely road, wmeking un nis mind sbout himself.

.‘.

vhe only exceotion is Inoch Jjallace - rather Llan—be;nu-pt e d:
reluceantly away from society, he is Jusaed Leluouoaul; toierds it.
Bae the end result 1s alieys the scme:  the hero comes To zrins with

Jue U
iz role in society and cerves himself a new niche,

ith one major ehcopulon, the hero 's. final course of action is
withérewal, (The exception is Why call Them ack from Hesven?, which
28 the mosy aa00nronloolo eﬂdlﬂ” In all of osimak's maJOf POVLLS'
nere, although the hero has had an ervcellent zlimdse of the decay and
rol.cnness of nhis society, e leads at tne chance to get back into
“%-  This is definitely not ©;pical isimak.) ohen blalne s misgion i
50 lcnove a2i)l the warzies from Lerth, which n1~hb 7jork in a oimak
aoveyr wui 1s untensble in resl life, wsier sutton zoes off o his
privete retréat to write ais universe-ghaliing oous. Jay Vickers
A0v€S 1nto a better alterncte wartil. Anarew blake cruises &iay |
nls etvernal space sain, perhe:g never to return. Enoch wallace'
poslvion was left slightly ambijuous, but I got the impression that
ne “rould never winolly fit irn - ith the socieb™ around him —-- nor
would he try to.

But th2 hiro ig usually not aloue in his ithdraial, for he has
a z1rl stveadfastly at his side. Cnly in #ay Ltation and @Lme and
azain is the hero forced to wart .ith the girl - and in neitvaer case
13 tne ~irl real. In Way ouagkqn s.e wag jusv &n illusion e hed

conjured up for himgelf out of sov.oe alien madlc, in. L1L_e anc A=zain
siie w85 an android.

4s I've sald before, Simak's cuoinzs are cop outs.
solves his dilemma by runnins ¢ &a¥ from it. Thais is doub:
coxrving to all of ue, wao "ruld like to £0116 7 this line o
resistance ourzelves, but unfortunetels, e erience sholis us ta
ltiaze is oot & velid solution in everzdey life.

5G
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#osions Unlimited, kobert sheckles, bantem, 50g¢

overt sheckley plays the field in this collection of twelve



2%

stories. In Nofions: Unlimited he takes you centuiries baclk into

time, far into interstellar space, .nhd decp into the mind of man.

In "The Leech" oSieckley deals with military sturidity and a
life form that behaves like an interstellar virus that edts planets.
His story "Gray Flannel isrmor" describes social c¢lubs foxr the love-
lorn, but in a refreshingly orizinal way. Two stories show how
stu 14 ethnic prejudice really is. One other, entitled "liorning
Lfter" describes an affluent socieby in —vhich most of its jaded
citizens lack excitiny vays to relieve their boredom. Anotner "The
Lanzuage of Love, tells what ha pens when peonle become too
nreoccupied with the technicueg of lovemaking,

The book has recently been reissued and is wow in many book~
scores. Head it, and reread the stories ih it once in a while after-
wards. It is 2 most enjoycble collection of science fiction stories,
and is well worth having.

BB

Henry Gross and his Dowsing Rod, Xenneth Roberts, Fyramid, 75¢

This book is by Kenneth Roberts, the man who wrote Arundel,
Oliver wiswell, lorthwest rassagze, etc. It is a (presumedly factual)
account of the experiences he saared sith a neigiabor of his, wno was
an amateur water dowser. unoberts does not attemrt to explain why
ater dowsing is possible. His attitude is "Dowsing is & fect that
we pust accept. Don't experiment to find oul wiecther it is so. Go
shesd end Gevelop it." This is a well-written book, ceiteinly
j0rth buying and reading if you are interested in this su.ject...or
if you Jjust like reeding well-written books.

LK

The Secret of Barnabas Collins, Marilyn Ross, Paperback Library,

Tgega 50¢ . o

This is the seventh bock that Marilyn Xoss has written based on
Dark Shadows., It is in many ways caifferent from the preceding six,
These difierences cen be cccounted for cuite siaply: marilyn Ross
secms to have started wetching the show.

It's fairly evident, at any rate, that she hadn't been watching
it before. In the book before this (Barnabas Collins - don't
confuse it with this one) she describes Parnabas as having hair on
the palms of his hands. This, while okay for were:iolves and ata-
vistic vempires, is definitely untrue of the New England variety.

This beok is, like the others, not a novellization of the TV
show but a telling of related material. It is placed not in tae
tine-stream of the TV show but in what is to all intents and pur-
poses an alternate world, a world in wiich tonere 1s a Nathan Forbes
in the nineteenth century, a world in which Barnabas wasn't lumpris-
oned in higs coffic for almost two centuries but instvead lived abroad
in Zngland. It is also a fairly good book. I reccommend it highly.

LXK

If Bing Crosby put his pennies from heaven in a bank, vould he be
eptitled to refer to them as his licuid assets?



Some time ago, Les Crane called Ray bradbury the Dean of Science .
Fiction. (The true Dean is, of course., Robert 4. Heinlein. Bradbur:-
1s a guest lecturer in Gothic Literature.) In order %o prevent Simi.-
lar misinformed statements, the Third Foundction has decided %o LLE-
zent a series of excerp’%s from the catalozue of the University of
wtef, the University that Helnleln 18 Dean of (For Lne UnlveISW“

- ——

of ooef stalt llst see 1issue 285 o

The University of Stef -- An Introducti

fthe wear in which the Univcrsity of tef was founded is unkncown.
tut Dany redlable authoritie: give it as april, 1926. Tis orimsry
campus is lcceted in the Lvelclcdeo_ﬁwaup (or Fen). It also has many
atellite campurses, Its motto ig "Publish or Perish,"

The University is governed by a Doard of Trustees who are subjeci
in taeir actions ©o Lﬁe veto of Tthe Presicent LDmeritus -~ Hugo Gerns-
back, " Current Trustees are "Joan W. Campbell, Jr., Frederik Pohl)
Edward L, Ferman, 1lcgoeL locoxcock, and 0uher notables. fhe Board
of Trustees determines condivions o tne hiring of the teaching
starli. =

Teachers are classified “rto four different ranks: .professcrs,
gssociate professors, agsistany nrofescors and lecturers. 4s in most
other large universiities anc coliczez, these ranks depend on both
the seniority ard the crpount orf publicavion of the individual faculty
member. Also present are a omwrber or juest lecturers drawn from other
departments at the Univercity awd f2on other cchools, some of which
are not affiliated directly witlhi Soef.

cademic Monoxrs _
Unlike moat instituvions. Loadze ¢t 3tef are awerded to the
faculty, inect to the stidens e o sevs of academic honors are current-
ly being awarded anaual?J 'h@ scudemis Senate awards nonors each

sorlng cone full-time faculity nomhers. Une teaching assistants

(a grouo infermcdiate ik stieus bebmoca students and “full-time faculty)
award their own sot of konors each Z-:1 i'hese awards, which are
named in honor of the Universits s Cresident Pmneritus are awarded
among both full-time faculty ani Sezching sssistanits.

Admission_t~ the University as an Unilsrgreduats
lﬂepr_. are no re(ulle[ﬂ(‘r"Ju : e Lll,. »"‘jo;’l tO .‘Le UIJ.J.VGI ltJ Of *;jte-'r)u

Resisvration meterials may be picked un at your local librery on book
ctore,

Lvery undergradvatve working towerds a DoF is, however, yeguired
to demonsirate an accenhtadle 1bvcl or vocabuvlary. This recuirenent
mn Subject X may be mev by

1. Passing the Subject X examination given at the start of ecach
term on campus.

2. DReidng able to read any 5 issues of Astounding Science Fiction
1940 ~ 1950 with legs than. 20 bafiflemznt,

%, Being able to read the Lensran scries with less than 205
befflenent.,



Those students who fail to meet the recuirement in one of these
ways must enroll in the non-credit course in Subject X in order to
achieve a B3F.

Requirements for the BSF

The degree of BSF will be granted upon the following conditions:

1. Completion of at least ten courses. This reguirement will
normally be completed in one year. Normal universities, of course,
require four years of study for a Bachelor's degree, but the average
Stef student reads as meny books in one year as the average non-Stef
University student reads in four--so the work load is ecuivalent.

2., Passing Subject X.

Listing of Undergraduatve Courses Offered in Two Sample Departments

EISTORY AND MORAL PHILOSOFHY

Robert A. Hei nlein -~ Department Head

A. E. Van Vogt ~ Sub~department hesd for Philosophy

Philip K. Dick = group head for Ontology and Epistemology section
in Philosophy

H&MP 1 Introduction to Western Civilization (Heinlein)

H&MP 25 Social (Future) History (Blish, Heinlein)

H&MP 43 History of Technology -~ extension (E. . Smith-guest lecturer)

H&MP 57 Philosophy of Language (Van Vogt, Delany - guest lecturer)

H&MP 63 Religious Philosophy (Lafferty - guest lecturer)

H&MP 66 Metaphysics - in extension (E. R. Lddison)

H&MP 71 Ontology and Epistemology - a study of what is reality and
how it is perceived (Philip XK. Dick)

H&MP 8% Applied Ontology - in extvension (H. Beam Piper)
H&MP 9% Ethics and Morality (FEllison)

SOCIOLOGY AND ANTHROPOLOGY

Isaac Asimov =~ Department Head of Sociolozy

Chad Oliver - Department Head of Anthropology

Herry Harrison - sub-department head in Cultural Anthropology

Iin Carter - sub-department hesd in Primitive Cultures (popularly
known as "Savages and Sociodynamics" or "S&3."

S&A 1 The BEvolution of Man - in ext. (Olaf Stapleton - guest lect.)

S&A 2 Cultural anthropology (Harrison)

S&A S Patbterns of Culture Growth (ssimov)

S3&A 15 Social Stratification - in extension (Aldous Huxley)

S&A 23 The Individual interreacting with his culture (Dickson).



THE SNTIGHATICAL -GHOST CF KING HAMLET 71
or wWhither Ghost Thouv
by Lee Klingstein

_ The nature of the Ghost in Hamlet has never been really estab-
-lished. 'Historical scholarcship by iteelf can only indicate hov
paradoxicel the Ghost must have appeared to the Lensissance audience.

Although the Ghost is »resented within a Christian context, his
actions are not in accord with eitvher Catioclic or Protvestant theol-
N |

ozy. Le is neither wholly a blessed spirit from Purgatory nor a
malevolent demon from Hell.

The Ghost himself claims he is from Purgatory. e ssys he must
remain in a state of sulfiering "Till the foul crimes doie in my days
of nature/ Are burnt and purged avay." (I,5) He implies that he is
beinz. punished because he died in a state of sin, without the Catho-
lic ritual of confession, the last sacrement, add extrene unction.

Yet, aside from these nassages, the Ghost's statements are
unvoucined by any traces of Caviolicism. according to Catholic
theolozy, the customery reeson for a ghost's an 'ecrance was to
recuest {rom the livinz those prayers and acte of senance which would
shorten its stay in Purgetory. The Hamlet Ghost, on the other hand,
¢oes not delgn to reply when dorstio asks: "If there be any zood
toing go be done,/ Thct wmay to thee do ease end grace to me,/ speak
%o me. (I,1l) Instead of asking for wmezrces, ne commands Hamlet,
"Pity me not." (I,5) .knd altiaouzh he deeply resents heving bveen
denieG the sacrameats, he coez not advise his son to confess himsell
or to 3o to comimunion or 1n eny other wey o seck vhe aid of religzion
These contradictions led one scholer to term the Ghost "a pagan
cnarecter, but one decentivel: empellished :ith some sudrerstitious

touches of nominal Caristiandty. '+

4£11 in all, the Gaost's claim to come from rFurgatory raises more
cuestions than 1iv resolves. I¢ did explain how a svniriv could return
from the dead. Hovever, tuo other »rotlems iould have imuediately
presented tnemselves vo the audience. TFirst, the Ghost's personality
althougzh dignified enouzh %o be suitable to a kiag, 'es in certain
weys unsuitable Tto a spirit undergoinz purgation of sins. Hawmlet
The Ilder is far too concerned with ecr Ehly things--particularly his
own dignity. 4dig denunciation of Claudius as "thet incestuous, that
adulterate beast' (I,4) resewbles what Hamlet later condemned
himself for, "cursing like a very drab,/ 4 sculliou. (II,2)
Shakespeare may also be intending to show the Giost's sensicivity to
insult in the first scene, when the Gaost stelks ariogantly avay from
Horatio, indiznent st the . cholar's ilmplicetion that he is usurping
tae form of the late king.

Furthermore, and more importcat, the rurzatvoriel exnlanation
was only theologically velid firom a Catholic 9oint of view. Protes-
Tant Cheolozisns rejected the coucest of Purietory envirely and
dismisied gnosts as "deceltful demons seekinz to injure those they
Visite.

Of those four jercons »ho actuelly see the Garost, only Horatio
o = . - Y 2 r
ever cosaslders nim 2s »oseibly e s:irit frowm Purgetory and he has
Bbandponed this nDoint of view by Gthe next encounter. Homlet at first
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takes the Protestent view that a "ghost" is either a demon or an
anzel, masguerading as the departed. This concept is clear in his
inivisl address to the Ghost:

Be thou a spirit of health or zoblin dawn'd,
Bring with thee airs from heaven or blasts from hell,
BPe thy intents wicked or .charitvable (I,4)

Similarly Horatio, though astonisnhed at the Ghost's resemblance
to the late king, addresses him as "illusion” and incuires:

What art thou, that usurp'st this time of night,
Together with that fair and varlike iornm

In which the majes=ty of buried Denmark

Did sometimes march? (I,1)

To these witnesses (and indeed to the Elizabethan audience),
the rrotestant presumption that the Ghost .as a devil would have
seemed bolstered by much of its behavior in the first act. Its
éx1ts articularly seem calculated ©vo create the impression that it
is an evil spirit. It first disanpears when Horatio invokes heaven
fn a valn attempt to force it to soeak. This behavior could well be
1ntcrjreted as a demon's inability to enaure the mention of God.

The Ghost s highly emphasized inabilit; to remain after cock crow
has announced the coming of dawn is another cradivional sign of an
evil spirit. :

It is in the cellarage scene, hovever, that the Ghost seems most
like a demon. Hamlet indeed is culte dicsconfited <5 the voice of
his self-styled father rings out from beneath the round. His sudden
switch to collocuial and ironic leén:ucze indicates that*his faith in
the Ghost's nature has been deeply sheken.

Despite thé Ghost's ill-omened entrence: and exits, he does not
seem truly demonic in nature. Hise highlf emphasized concern lor
Gervrude's ‘iell-beinz is irrec.ncilable with an evil spirit's atti-
tuGe of general malevolénce. His desire to protect her from Hamlet's
wrath is one of the chief arguments against regarding him as a demohe
As West remarkg, "Eneumatology attributes meny sleights to dev11s,
but never the sleight of prescribing Christian forbearance.”

The absence of the thunder waich accouwpdanles tiue a-pearance of
every other evil soirit in snakesvesrie also 1ncicates toaat the Ghost
was notintended to be¢ regzarded wholly as a devil., Furthermore to
congsider the Ghost a.devil”ibrces one to disregard the kenalssance
dresietic trecition of the obvious villain. If the Ghost were an
evil s»yiriv, he ould be the only villain in all of Shakes:eare who
dic. not &% any :time mention his wicled intenbtions to. the audience.

Though the Ghost's behavior cannot be fully einlained by
reference to Protestantv or Cetholic tracition, alg funciions in the
~lay itself axe clear and unaaubiguous. e o~e.ates on the exposi-
tiongl level ©f give the needed back_round information of the king's
dezth %o the audicnce without lcutln: it be %Xnown to rost of the
dramatls personae° He operates on the dr:wetic level ©o create
susmense as to whether Claudlus sctually &ié wurder the king and as
to vhether naglet should revenze his father © Kkillinz his uncle. &
His eni cmatical cuelivy thus provides a »nartial motivetion for
Hamlet's uncertﬂlﬂt;, which would other:lse a »ear »Hurely neurovic
in nature.

shalkesseare never clariiice tae nature of the Ghost, thouzh Ttoe
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audience does learn in the third act f.owm Claudius' wreyer that the
Ghost, .hatever his nature, is at least an honestv cironicler., This
unresolved ambiguity, distressing as it mizht have been to Eliza-
bethen tneolozians, would probably not have interfered ith the
seneral auvdience's ®eaction to the nlay. The Ghost's behavior is

in line with the body of popular iolk lore. I% is "a ghost Lnau
makes every important concession to prevalent superstition."#

By wnreventing the Ghost from degeneratinzg into a deus (or
diaiolus) ex machina, Sha‘ecceere succeeded in creating a draambic .
tension which dominates the first three acts of the »lay. He
resolves this teunsion no by clezif; Ln the nature of the Ghost
but by changing the context of hamlet's actions from revenge uo
self-defense sgalinst CloUdlUS’ nlays o kill him. 4T Gac end of
the play, the Ghost's nsture is still as wmuch of an enigma as it
was at tThe oeglnnlng.

I

.

Battenhouse, Roy, The Ghost in Hamlet: 4 Catholic 'Linchpin'?,
Studies in rhilology, april, 1951, oHn. 151-92 (.1 - p. +91)

Clerk, Cumberland, ohakes:eare and the Surernatursl, London, 4ill-
iems and lorgate, Ltd., 1931. (4 - p. 70) '

+€est, Robert Hunter, The Invigible :0rld, & Houdy in Fneumatolozg
in Elizabethan Drama, sthens, Georzia, Univers sity of Ceorﬂla
rres ., 1939, (2 - 0. 50)

1est, Robert Hunter, "sfing Hamlet's wabiuous Ghost," rublications
b ] bl (w3 b
of the Modern Langus:e aAssoclation, December, 1955, np. 1107-17
5 p. 1110)
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Our inventions are -iont to be nreity toys, waich distrect our
attention from serious things. .They ere but imnroved mezns to an
vainproved end, an end nich it vies dlready but too ecsy to exirive
8t; as reillroads lead to Boston or New York. e ere in ‘Zreat hastu
vo congsruct a me netic tele ravh from keine to Teres; but laine and
.exeés, 1t may be, have n thing imporbant o coauunlcate. We are ecger
to tunndl under the utleatic cv@ biin~ the 01d Jorld some weeks necarer
to the New; dbut perchence the firet nevs thet 'ill leak tnroush into
tne broad, flapping americsn esr ill be % & the rrincess sdelzide
aes the nooning cough., After 011, tvhe men .hose horse trots a wile
in a minute does not caris Gae JObb 1m)oxtcnt (esa3czes; e 1s not an
evengelist, nor Goers he come round cabing locusts and 7ild honey

'1—

Thoreau

Johnson hed scid thet he could renest a comolete crasrter of "Tha
~szturel Higtory of Iceland" from the Danish of Horrevow, the 'hole
of wnlch was exactly éChaoter Seventy-Two Concerning bnakes) vhus:
"There are no snakes to be meb ‘:ich tﬂlouéhout tine . nole island."”

Chapter Forty-Two is still shorter: “There are no0.owls of any
kXind in the whole island.”



loﬂ

11.

12.

Double-Crostic

Frecuent coinage for small hovercraft;
variant word meaning to fly.

Mole's name for his friend.
what Gilgamesh survived: (bwo words)

what a contentéd vampire enjoys:

(two words) 627 5051 %8 60 12 90 IO

A Hinnison:

Bag-End to its N eighbors: The :
20 25 &1 56

+hat the Houyhnhnms never did:

(two words) 505555 22 51 55 75
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Alternate world: . .
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Compass point
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HALRY WARNLR The Fourth Foundation ney be well underway now,
425 Summit Ave. for all I know. Cervainly there has been ample
Hagerstown,Md. time for such things to hanpen, since the arrival
21740 of the 85th is-ue of The Third Foundation. Too

many fanzines for the loc time svailable, too aany
Christmas~time~consuiers, some very c<ick s»nells, an¢ various other
macvters are to blame, for ~/hich I anolo.ize wost heartvily and futilelw

let's see uow .ell I can remenber vhe coutenvs of this long-ago
igssue. DLarry Welssman's story im-ressed me zs excellent. IT reminded
me slizhioly of a story hose vitle sad esuthor I can't cuite remember
abouv the 1little man in a becurcaucretic netion wno was forced to
revurn from the dead in orcer to :st.ai:nten ouv the mess that his
demise had left in the red vave. If criticism is in order (and I
soxetimes wonder if iv should be comuitied, insteaad of simply being
jorous and grateful to find a nood svory in ¢ feanzine) I think i%
would involve the cherescter oi the boy 2nd his motivation., It would
be a svronger story if some trait of vhe Doy 1n relacion to The grand-
father ran throuzh wvhe storxry from the start t¢o the finisa, in addi-
tlon to the love thet the boy feels for the old man. Desire to »ro-
tect nim from tvhe awiul oxle i1nco hich the old fellow had lived,
nerhaps, or & cons»niracy 1ith the old men to trick the ouvside world
in emall vays. BLithor gim ick would help to motivate the boy's
cction at the end of the story c¢nd rould tie the vhole thing tozether
a 1little better. The only ovner com laint is one thet re 1lly iavolves
&ll stories of this type, no matier ho: 'ell they're riccen: 1it's
so herd vo pe: -uade the rcader thaet iahabitenvs of this world uvould
really be in this kind of mess. ouldn't such & re imenved .orld
tele steps to meke sure thet the fenmily had the ans iers available,
jusv es vocer's . orld makes cervein thet e »ay social securivy taxes
end et a report on vithholdin- tex from our emhloyers’ This must be
G:€ reecon -hy I.ntesy riters in the old dazs put 2 wmen {rom the
Diezent into & soory sbous vhe future: it zave an excuse for having
the utosia explained ©to ©the ne.cower and for his inadecuacies'
cenaency vo create crises., bLut it's mtill & very zood story.

The conreport is noteworthy for tae fact that the narravor admits
Zolng to a movie during the barcon. Lnis makes ipe {eel vetler in
advance, if by chence I get to the 8t. Louis con and if, azain, I
should feel an irresistable urge to see the Cardinals at Bushth
lremorial Stadium, one of the major leecue bellperks I've never been
lrll

I liked the BLarbarella review vaiticul: rly, in the review section
There must be =owme Liné of ..0xel in the way 2clly oodé shovs every sart
of 1nzénuivy in the credits aection of .wovies, <rd vaen uts notiing
tut thne vorst cinema cliches into the rereinder of the films. well,

I don't mean thet Barberclla f-1ls so fer venind the guality oA its
credits, but I did see a TV Guide recouwmendation not long azo for
people to watech the credits of a film wirich the riter could find no
otiner reasecn for reccoumending.

The Metanhysicel rirena continued Lo amuse me immensely., It has
some onderful lines, like "I¥ wouldn't be ii-ht to brin. a baby iavo

this Zind ol exigstencetl, hacn has ¢ med lo~ic all ites own when
spoken under these ciicuimscences, even 17 iv is soie hot thae worse
for wear. I was aule to Tear my winG ¢ ay from the sexusal excitenment
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long enough to wonder if the astroncuts have had any oriciice at tal-
ing off pants in free fall, oomethinz tells me thet this @ight he
the w.ost dirficult feat of all for space trevelers, one that misat
cause tide astronaut to begin to revolve -hiile suszoended in midair,
uneble to reach any object vo bralie himself until he had crested
enough turbulence in the atvimosphere for the envire shin to berin a
slow rotetion of its own, too great for instruments to check. Could
it be something this elementary tnet hes been foreseen and worked outb
by the gnited States but has wrecked the Hussien manned flizht
vrozram?

The letver column was fine. I can't (uite azree with Rick
Sneary's faith in fendom as a force for 701ld understanding. Unfor-
tunately the trouble 1ith world undersvanding is not <¢mon; Zrouns in
verious nations wivh similar inverests, Duc amon. the politicians and
beteen @ group in one nation and a groun in another nation with an
entirely different interest. Fans from different countries mingle
berutifully for the same reagons that cause Lotarians to feel at liome
in luncheons halfway around thevorld or athiketes to freternize like
0ld friends at the Clympics. Aside from minor Hroblems like language,
a JJapanese fan and an American fan are natural friends, much more
than an american fen and an ismerican »olicenman would be. . Now, if
American fandom could just couvince vhe delegates to the United
Nations ané the airplane manufacturinz lobbyists and the sycophants
arouna Cnaixrmen lao of the need for internatvional zoodwill, we'd
reclly have a cifferent and an important lobbg.

There really is a sevagram. The ord was made famous when it
caize at the end of a van Vogt svory —- one of The .esvwon Shop series,
I think--znd ven Vozbt latver exnlained that he'd been <cving it u» far
the rizht occegion after he'd run across it in 2 syeech or article or
comething by Gendhi, 4 sevedrem is en Indien villaze. The last tinme
1t 11 ured prominently in fendow, I believe, ivias back erounc 1951,
waen bBob Tucker <ot so zmazed by my decision to attend a con at last
tha# he "irote an erticle intimavin . Gthet this "ias the beginning of the
end for fendom, and ucvilized seve .rem at a key nlace.

I liked the front cover, aile acwl tinz to my com:lete inabil-
14y vo know whalt the levterins means, 0L even “hat the ere with
snail-lids sjymbolizes., I uone v.aas it isa'v the start of another
Dodze Febellion commercial series,

Oops, T fo:.ot Tales of the Third Foundation. I was amused, and
also reminded to some extent of the old Gwo-reelers thst¢ they turned
out ia the silent wnovie days before even I a3 around., Lvents move
aliwost as fest . nd as violently @s in a Busion Keaten coredy.

Darrell BSchweitzer Dear Ledythings and Genvlebeings,

113 Deevndale hoad

strafforé, Pa. . Thankye 4 Third Foundetion 85. You'll be

19087 . glad to know that kayl'd evil olot has been
thwarted. The Migntiest secalne avyneared on

scnedule. However, e cannot rest ecsy for ne mizht vry s<sin ih &

more important ers, like the esrl; foities. You mey have noticed that

every Astounding from that ncriod contvains at lesst one famous to

clewsic mcorye. Imdiine that .ould heoren 1if he strxuck in 1941 when

Heinlein was in his »nrime, Shudder!



What's so strange about "And waitch the omog Roll In"? Don't
such conditions already exists:in Los Angeles?

No comment on "Tiptoe through the Baycon" except it cannot
possibly be vmhe. I mean...hic...hic...oops.

Now by Klone's irridium entrails, I siall not comuent on your

2001 revievw because 1 have seen a million of them. However, I must
sav that the center segment was an essentvial part of the movie.

I must grotch about the evial content of "Tales of the Third
Foundation." It is all right to ssy that kayl is rotuen because he
NO EAmME, I must protest. You don't even give him an opportunity to
cefend himself. Please allow me to say a few words on his behalf.

First of all he does have a name, thoush he is ashamed of it; it
is Boimondias ¢ Ozlethorme-iinthrop. (well, -joulén't you be ashamed
of a name like that?) He suffered tarou-h an unhaopy childhood
coused by an o:oressive mother who wouldn't let him read .SF. (how
horrible!) and who shattered his ezo terribly by insistingz that
Dickens was a better writer than deinlein. W

He grew uv misguided and shy ith a severe inferioiity complex
and tnat comnlex causes him to try ¢o concuer The universe in order
to prove to himself that he was a whole »erson. '

You see? You have misunderstcod him and oarobably do him irrep-
arable Gamage if you.don't a»nolozize to Him in mrint. A4sfter all you
shoulc knov thet he reslly is a @ arm ouderful suy under his-sliny
exterior, Wuff said.

Metaphysical Hyena .;:as great of course. By the way, I scid 1t
sounded like sonething from a nineteen thld?ty-ei-nt Amazing, not
fifty-eight., If zou reac¢ old magazines, ¥ou would rcalize tais.

Bye now, Gotta run, 4 mounster's in. the closet, That ain't no fun.
Azathoth have mercy.

.

££-The Beast with No Name, being jello, has no mother (just add
water). He is not skimy, but he does like to ripnle with cosmic
laughter. - stan burns -3J3
David Gerrold I have Jjust fead your vile, filthy, obscene and
13615 Debby St. disgusting issue ;-85. THE BETAFHYSICal HYLNa, by
Van pduys, Calif., David Gerrold as the most ovifensive story I have
91401 ever seen in a fan-ine. If you are zoing %o
convinue to wrint such trash please cancel my
subscription immediately.

££-You don't have a subscrintion. You've been rcceiving a free copy
because you're a contributor.--Zd.-39
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Beter Singleton Thanks for The Third Foundation ,-84!
Block Four Please nove the new postcode in my address,
Broadmoor, Hosyital which is Britain's belated answer to the

Crowtaorne, Berkshire American zip code. Herewith my Loc:
RG11 7EG, England

I groaned in-anguish when I realized that
Bargaining roint is yet another deal vith the Devil story. 1 trem=
bled in dreaaful anticipation as this fiendish tele unfolded before
uy feverish gaze, and I ended u» surnprising myself because I found it
to be .entertaining, contrary to exvectctions. It was & lizht example
of fiction which ¢i1dn't recuire any conceatrstion, in startling
contrast to tne latest Analoz .hich I read upreviously to tuis iven,
so0 thls sudcen change of sace was a elcome novelty. I couldn't
cuite visualize the Devil wearin; a -pair of siorts and susnenders
(we call them bresces in Merry Znglend) and I was ¢isenchanted by his
fat figure, instead of the usual lean znd hun ry »hrveical cacraciber-
istics all the Devil-iiorshi: ers know and love so ell.

The best pabt of The Metaphysic 1 fAyena is the footnote on nage
<2 whlch goes "in his book I Aim for the Stars (But Sometiues I Hit
London...." and this just about sums up my ovdinion of von Braun. I
can't reconcile his lofty astronomical aims 1ith his renchant for
varfare, even if he .as under curess and 'ithout much choice of action
at the time, He is very ,00d at defecting to the winning side in an
CIETZENCY o

It's very rarely I sece faan fictvion i/ith more than one "a" tase
eye, thouzgh tais sort of thing used to be regular fare a number of
years ago. I'm glad to note that Tales of the Third Foundatvion is
a regular feature £f-due to the Seldon crisis, it doesn't apwear in
thish-#£#4 and I was particularly pleased by the escape literature and
the lozical means by vhich it ~as emnloyed to extricate our trepped
fen from the cerefully locked bookstore. I cen't weit to find outb
uewr Steven Cohan gets on in his attemt o make a sudden exit with
The B rothers Karamazov!

I don't cuite agree ith Jim Harmon when he ecuates "dirge-lile
atonality" with being "stoned" on drugs. I can't see how he arrives
2t tnis connection wiaich is largely a fizment of nis oin vivid imagi-
nation and bias. being "stoned" on drugs has been a frecuent exneri-
ence for me in the osast, but this doesn't Dy 2ny uwesns meke me an
eavocate of atonal music a la Stockhausen and 3choenberz, etc; in
facty I'm cuibe adverse to this harshly fashioned music and under the
influence the harshness would only be 1ntensified, ~hich is hardly aa
desiravle develo ment. Fersonslly, I find Paeh ¢nd Benzedrine an
ideel cowbination es fer as musicel anoreciation zoes., True, the
increased clerity of music is an hellucinetion =8 Jim states, bub the
ohenomenon is nevertheless subjectively very real intieed and defi-
nitely not comparable «ith produciny distvortion by fiddling eround
with the coutrast tones of a TV set, or indeed vhe bess or treble
toues in the sound departwent. Jim blitveely se;s tiaat Lthe drug
tning he can understvand, even if I con't actively oarticivavel but I
cen assure him that full knowledze of ¢ruz effects can only be zained
by direct personal experience. No word:, no msitter how elocuent, can
sdecuately convey the subtle but very reali tic cacuzes of perception
wnleh take place under the influence of ancleptics, hallucinczens end
os;chotomimetics. I nrefer Jim Harmon in a far less serious mood,
as in ais story "Bread Overhead" -'hichr T still reczll vividly even
tnough I haven't seen it e@.cin since it was first oublished in
Galaxy a number of years 2g0.
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I'm aware that Buck Coulson is not t0o kean on fan fiction but

I'm surprised to note Dave Locke's remark that he fails to like faan
fiction also: though he does putv an occasional example of the genre
with ouly one "a" in Yandro, unless my slightly shaky memory is _
Dlaying tricks with me again. I'll cuaeclt This with Buck when I write
to him next.

I enjoyed The Third Foundation ,:34, amd I'm looking forwaxrd to
seeing the nextish.

and a month later, another leftter from the same source
Thanks for The Third Foundation 85! Herewith my ILoC.

The brigiht oranze bacover has a very scothing effect if viewed
at close range for any lensth of Time ~ 3F is the first fanzine to
be issued +ith a buil¥t-in frsacuilizer, unless my miserable excuse
for a memory is ¢t faulv.

Reading 21l the vay throuzgh Hoxrt t.o of The letanhysical Hyena
2t one go with.ut even tekinz a brief jause i1n order to zet my bvear-
ings back in some measure, is a very Derilderinz exzerience., Amid
the “ielter of carefully conirived cliches and vot-boiling stock
srtuations, a certain lacl: of [eneral c.lesion had & cunulevive
effect on my delicate nerv.us system, tendin: ©o lnauce a Trace-like
state of temporary saock - viith no after-effects, I hope! This
ecisodic saga by David Gerrold reminds me of & similar serialized
whirlpool of fascination confusion in the MITST society clubzine
Twilight Zine a few years ago. I must be perfectly frenk, as is my
usuzl wont, and boldly acdmit To a considerable cuickening in my blood,
coupled with an intensified dezree of concentration during the attenp-
ted rave scene. I was slightly disaopnointed -iith our intrepid hero
feiled to rise to the occesion and I felt c.eated when this unexnected
and inglorious ante-climax wresented itself,

"And Watch the omog Roll in..." - Barry ..eissian has a very
absorbing and entertaining story nere, in wialch the reroseless stran-
zlehold of restrictive Dbeaurocracy 1is even tighter than 1t is today.
Combined with the vastly increased smog »nroblem, .aich strikes me as
being a logical extrapolation from sresent day trends, tils satirical
has a faint but horrible rinz of credibility ebout it, in a very
general sense, &t the fast rate at hich civilization is Dbecoming
increasingly comnlex and cuiaotic due Te overcrowding end other impor-
tant factors, soaethin: really ouvrazcous is clucst bound to develon
in sowe suape or fopm sooner or later. Yerhans I'm a confirmed
ressimist i1n this respect, LUt as our so-cz2lled civilization is
prosressing in fantastic leaps ané bounds, 1 consider myself to be
merely realistic.

Tiptoe tarou:sh the bajcon - I usually thoroughl; enjoy convention
reports, but I must make an excepvion in this cese. Sandy Cohen's
staccatto prose and grossly inarticulate attarnts To de=zcribe. his
exveriences fells comdpletely flat ith me., Such juicy nhrases as
"It's a conveation," "I play caess," 2nd "I retvire," didn't exactly
£111 me with unelloyed enthusiasm, though these tense observavions
might vell be intended to coavey 5aad:'s intense excitement...!

ca- few words about the lettercol:

RICX Su:EskY - Maybe I do share your nabit of telking about my
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poor health a bit much ~ but what else can I do when my lettverhacks
exnress interest in this subject: L ofben steer clear of health
matters beceuse I can find many far more interesting subj-cts to
discuss, but when fen ask for details re my state of health - and
enyone with a genuine interest in me is bound to ask sooner or later
- I'm cuite ha ny To enlighten them. =xsfter all, I've nothing to hide.,

ﬁARRY WARNLR «~ Some of 5F's fillers are indeed interesting but
I don t agree with your implication that a mere list of haphazardly
garbled book Titles such as "Cloak of Campbell by John W, asesir"
and "I, ssimov by Isaac kobot" constitutes an ideal substitute for
a well done fillo, even if the artist's impression bears no direct
relationship to the surrounding text.

The latest enisodes of Tales of the Third Foundevion somehow
veguely reminds me of Jemes Llish's IF serial entitled Faust Elevph
full, except thetv tais faan fiction is slightly more c¢hecky by comparO
ison. These true stories of club eactvivities srovide your readership
with & penetrating insight into your various nersonalities and
foirlesy etc., s0 please Lkeep u» the zood work ia fubure ishes of
The Third Foundation,

A delightful runic and psychedzlic cover by Monsoni
Here's to the anextish.

Best wishesy
rder Singleton.

* * L] i % * *u
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Newsbits

The Second Foundation has now been started. It is an anti-New-
Wave group, with Lester Del Rey &s First Speaker. Apparently only
the First Foundetion (if that) will have to avait the bi@h of Hari
Seldon before it is formally orzanized. The Third Foundation doesn't
have a First Speafer itself; all of us sweak at about the same rate.

The Prisoner will be siown again tiais summer. Also, as most LA
fans are now aware, Ace books 1111 be putting out a series of books
based on the show (Jjust as the Man from U.N.C.L.T.. books are based
on that now defunct series.) Yhe first Yook will be/has been written
by Tom Disch. It should appear about May. <The second is to bYe
written by David licDaniel. all books in tais series must go to
inglend to be approved by weGoohan.

* s * * % % * % %

Another View on Escapism (Jemes Branch Cabell)

Man is the only animal that hes reason; and so he must have also,
if he is to stay same, diversions to ~revent his using it. Man,
always nearing and always conscious of avproaching death with its
unpredictable secuel, ¢nd Tet bored beyond suiference by the routine
of his deily living, must have playthings to divert him from bringing
nitiless reason to bear upon his dileuwma, It is thenks to them that
nobody really needs to notice how The wuost of us, in unimportant fact
apnroach toward death through zrey and uwonotonous corridors.









