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Well here I am at the editoriel, and I'll be darned if I know what
to say. I guess I'1ll talk of the Philly conference and what we "sacom~
plished" there.Well 1 guess the only thing that was agoomplished Was
having & good time, The story of how I got there and baock ought t0 pProve
interegting, 80 here goe€s:

It was just after the November 3rd meeting of the Queens SFL; when
we were all gassing and gabbing away, that Scott Feldman &nd myeelf got
an inspiration and asked Stan Baohraoh if he would drive us to Philly
in his oar; "Andromeda II". After & little bit of persuading he finally -
aggreed to take us but some cavesdroppoers had been doing a little eavee
aropping and beforc long therc.were ninc (9) pessongers forv"Andromeda®
who is is only a five (B) pasagnger oar.

The next scenc is leid in front of 42nd street Library; the time 1if
six PM(not to be oonfused with the ncewspaper of the samo name. )

There geven anxious fang waiting; the deadline draws near, and~-
darn it, there oome the other two. They all pile into Andromeda with
wuch pushing and shoving. Thc one precariously balanoed on Hyman Tiger'
knee i me. OQooh, what a ride; we WCrc allhalf dead when weggot to Bal-
tidonig' house (this was the Saturday before the Conference) and 1
ned told the bunoh we could find somc kind of acoomodations there., Im-
our surprise when we found the Troom filled vith smbke and about fifteen
fans, Well, that was an awful shook but we found & plage for Pauline
Linkoff to stay end shc wont trotting off to ner trundle bed while we
had 2 round robin of jokecs (you know what kind) That lasted til mid-
night. Wo thenshwent out to getl gomething tcceat. We dincd at the- "pPurit,
Restaurant'——what ¢ dive that was; we 21l ate hot dogs and somethin
vegucly rcsembling FLUTO GATER . I got roel chummy with art widner %his
.pelling) end John Bell; another chap from less.

When we got baok frow the dive we all dcoidcd to get some sleep,
but “here, thet Wes the qucstion. Foor Bachrzol hed to slecp.in Andro-
.odc ond the others soattcred to the four winds, while I, lucky cuss,
stoyed ot wilt Rothuman's house, along with the great Milty and Elmer
Pcrduc, I got up promptly at 7;30 in the morning; for gomec unknown rca-
son I cannot slcep eny later then thet no matter vhat tiwc I get to bed
At rround cight o'clock milty cenc tip-tocing in, caucrs in hand expoc-
ting to get @ pic of me snoring awey . Poor xilty was dceply orcstfalle:
~t thie dcstardly trick I had pleyed on him, but he quickly became over-
joycd when we thought of Purdue agleop upstcirs. We orept silently into
into the room and therc, to our grecat joy, & ghastly slght nct our eyes.
ip by thc pillow was & greetb shoggy ness of hair, Bcloe the hair was ¢
horribly contortcd, bloodless body, r¢sting helf on, helf off the bed.
Yes it was Perdue, Chortling with glee Milty snapped the scene and we
bect & hasty retreat from the rooL. Later, the thing named Perdue put on
its humen disguise and wo went down to cat, Aside frou the elurping
gounds made by the thing named Perdue, the neel wes swell, Mkrs, Rothurn

gure is a swgll cook.
we all welked over to Balty's house before we went to the conferen
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Hall. When ve got to the hall, some of the more timid were a wee bit
frightened when they saw ¢ sign proolaiwing to a2ll that some kind of a
Bund met therc, end dircotly benesth the sign o case full of rifles.

I vill not scy much about the Conference because nothing vas ac-
gouplished, The rein topic of the conferense was to approve or dis-
spprove. of & NHowork Conference but no one got-a. .ohange to -vote on it
as ihe derned  thing wes; tabled -innumerable times til everyone was ready
fiogleaN e L 2 o 215 o ‘ .

Grrrrr, one thing gripes me..Tq pay-for the Conference some one
put up an almost oomplete set-of the large sized Armazings-for _sale at
35 gents apetce, Why in holl didn't the sellor yell but what fe had for
gale instead of hiding therm behind a bungh of currenf iasuesi. Lucky Mil-
was the first one tCc find thewm end he walked away with the Volume 1
Number 1 issue of Amazing--h¢ wos sc happy, he paid fifty cents for is.
Welly anyhow I got the three issues oontaining "The Skylark Of Qpace'"
for only thirty five cente, and perfeot gondition t0C, v i s

Well coming home from the Conference I rode 4n the "gkylark: of.Woo
¥oo" to lighten poor Androreda's load. By the wry, did:you kmow-thay
the "Skylerk" gives you a hot foot whem you sit in the fronti0n the
way to my house we got two. flatsj one cn lincoln Highway end another at
95th Street and Riverside Drive. &rt, being & swell fellow, went out of
his way end left we @t ny door, I guess I'd. better end this editorial
right now or else I wen't get ony thing else into this issue, How sbaut
same tetters telling what you think of this, huh? . o

Lot

QHIQAGO: THE BINGY CITY
by Bob Tuoker

There is a saloon —--~(pardon) tavern, at the corner of Bth and
wabash etreets in Chicego that no doubt profited greatly by the Chicon
. ....indireotly, of coursc. Inasnuch as reporte -and golumns on what fan
sct and drink sre no longer popular in fanLags, I will say no more abou
thg subjcst, except:

liany Chicon evenings werg spent in this saloo————tavern; Sorecol
the-inhabitants thereof are among the blue-blcod=——— wany fan "bept-
nozeg" gould be found draped accross the fly-spreckled 1R il

I-sew Liske engrged in o sericus debete over the.merits of o prete

I saw Lev acrtin "prove' he wes eightecn, in crder. to invieglc the
borkecp intu sclling hirn o shori beer,

I sov Ackermen dragged intc . the plrce, toke a seat in e Booth, anc
defy everyone and all tewptaticns by refusing even to have @
goda puvp. . . {

I sov Doc -Lowndes veer through the doer, garoom off a high stocl,
poke his fcot in a gobvolun, and 8ICL L down the émgth of the
roox like a ecmedian in- the slapsticks.

I sav (and heard) wark Reinsberg insisting that s ridnight shov
vas-going on ot the locrl burlesk.theatre, and that we ghould sl
anklc over and have 2 lcck-see; when 1 kner the place wasntt
open, as I had triea tc get in a ghort hour previous.
sa% Fred Shreyer in Chicago, but I don't® pelieve I saw him scbor
sav. o new Chicagc fon (who is an k.C. in a night spot) invito
gveryone prescnt to oone wut to his place fcr o gocd time; and
perhaps a bare half-dozen responded, He set 'cn up, with Cock-
tails on the h.usc.. e
And I heard the next dey, the half-dczen gloating over w¢ Whe

L
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didn't aocept thg.invitaticn.

goturdey night befcre the Chigen, & group of fsnc gremsed in there
Qeotumes were parading up ond 'down wadason Street in Chdcago. Standing
on & street corner gossipiRy, they heard a gudden gormotion. A& strect
gar stopped, & hurried gent leaped off ang dashed up to the cosbumed
group: He was ¢ fan. His nane wos what? He was riding by on a strest
caT and saW ourl cuBtunee and ot Onge knew ¥we were fans. Ch, that's
Ackerpan—~—yesh, I recopnize hin, Gab, =8b, —sb, geb.,....well 1l havta
go now --— sad the unknown porty grebbed the next streetcar and vanished
intc the nighv.

%ho was he? What was he? Where'd he coue from? We still don't knew,
He eppecred, bombe rded the -~Toup, frabbed the ncxt oer end dissappesared,
snd we*re still wonderini who he was! (

o
finis Yo
e
BEHIND QLOSED DOORS Al
by Hoy Ping Pong 2 :

I1f you read the papers, oOT perhaps f,.__~
possess an "in" with certain politicel (=
factors in your locality you are no doubt
awere that!fevors" are passed out to ver-
jous underlingss and henchmen by those big
shots higher up, in return for uh...€T..e
co.penseticn, let us s&y. The 1940 Chicon,
ond scne gerteinfprivileges" in gonnegtion wit =
it, 1 an sad 10 say, fall within the realm of % —
dirty polstics because of esome undergoound deal~ \\\\‘ 'ﬁ\\\\\\
ings oarried on in private before the Convention S5 ;
cpencd,

ks an exar,ple, herevith is siven cne tnwe story; &n
cxposé of how & oertein fan frow srocklyn (¢ shen't mention ™
his neme ) bourht end pald for in cold ocurrengy, certain trights" at the
Convention, not eveilable ¢ other fans, sinply beceuse they did not
gunteot end rresse the egierl paln of ¢ gertein Chigon big shot fneither
shell we mention hie newe ) who wee in & position to grant fevore. Led
vhis une excuple serve U0 exXpuse the wholie underground shoddinees of the
xR a g

deetin~ bohind the clousesa dours of TOOL 14042 of the YMCA hotel,
waTe. the fen from Brocklyn 2nd the Chicego boy. aheated conversation war
in prosress. Listen:

(Brocklyn) "Now listen, fella---don!t try %o pess elonp that old
stell, "l ween't born vegtiddey—---1 know Wwhat the score .is! By the whis-
xerge of S.D, Gottesman, 1 contscted you last winter for this, and I ajin.
gonna 1ot 1t (cU EWey to someé other hunky. MNowggive! ——=I'm willing %O
pay a feir price, "

(Chice © ): alrizht, slricht, let us not grow excited! I have not
seid that I would withhold from you what you eek, have I?7 I cannot be
blared for testing you before I greant thig...8r...oontreot, now I agk
you? My time 1s valueble, I'in a busy fan right at this time, what with
the Chiocon and all, many pecple are glemmering for my attention-—e—=*

(Brooklyn): "Bannane 0il! I'L on tc thaw old gpiel——-that "I'm
olose tc heaven“business. Nix on 1%, come down to earth, Now, howmmuah’

(Chicago): "Please! Let us not be 8o goldly odummergisl! However, 1
migt gdmit I prefer a direct approaoh to the peint. I...a8h,..had in min
soo five dollars...perhaps.”
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(Brooklyn): ¥Five bucks! 4 fin? Yer nuts! For orafigekes...it aint
worth it. Why, hell, I ¢'n bootleg it for less than -that! I said a fair
BRice fancy-peants, and I aint peaying no five smagkers, and thets f{nall®

(Chicagc ): "Oh, very well; but I see nc reason why you musy gbout
it all over the hotel Admlttedly, five dollars is rather steep., I had
one offer from Californie for three dollers, can you meet that

(Brcoklyn ): "Aw I suppose I'll hafta, or you'll sell to Gallfornia
But I still think I oculd dc better by nct paying, and boctlegging it."

Three, one doller bills exchenged hands, and thus, & certain bigg
shot Chioermo fan, high up in Cunvention affeirs, gold to a certain
Brocklyn fen the excluglive rights for thoe dureation ¢f the oonvention,
the privilege of epplying the ¢t fout" tc ettending conventioneers.

It 18 t¢ be hoped thia publicity will prowent ginilar underhanded
deals &t the Denvention in 1941.

finis
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Poems by 4llen Moss
GREATION
Two star gode foupht with ex end maqe.

A gpeTk flew intc the womb of epage.

Space naurished tbe flewc, gave it birth,

and now, men fight on mother earth.
EGYPTIAN EPITAFH
Ye who disturdb this saored plaoce.
May gurges fall on all thy raoce.
And Ycathsome plapgues way ye deform.
A warning to thy wretched spawn
Here in the hall of endless sleep,
Shéduwed horrors craevl and oreep.

Greedy ghoul, thou der'st nct fuse

For 1 en lying in monkey dust,




