5 < . LOSI A7) E4N LEFT.  She stood qui frow il e ofnsr |
NU’“ GT@Cwbﬂ' il (Extractea from passangers on the strest cax. Joung
l forrest J. Ax- blonde and peautiful. _wrest in a
,\;'e VA aswAM.2 ' e.zmun's co]..w_lm catly tailored bL._,_L_-ws*{.‘L‘. self
ISSUEC AS A SUPPLEMENT 10 ] in g PQS?'eSt’ Bt gura of~cgl Tycan call
HYPHEN mid &Y AALT WILLIS, Aifaires’april it is 'authemticity'-—cocut her,
170 uPPES NZwT OWMNARDS &O, 1545) Soft, and yet somehow ta&onroach-

BILFASTNOKTHIAN IRILANC. o R S R s

T il i gravitated to her. She was reading a book. 3omething
ll!ﬂ”"’“f H}“‘ Hli t‘} i"“m”‘ ‘ about the jacket strudc me as fangllxo Jot covla it
be? Something I'd be:wn I‘Gdﬁln{!' myself, wecently, [ thought. WiMe Great o —could
it be? I tried to gel a better look. 1t was difiicult. The car was cm».u.eu like a
salmon steam at spawning time. I felt like Minos of Sardines. I strained ny ryopic
optics. 4t the top of one page I could make out XXX XXX XXX. Av the top of ithe 5

i
H
il
o

T e ——

other, XTIOXX XKKOOKK, . . ? et |

Carefully I counted. 123 12345 123, Yes. ind----"DESPAIR DEFERRED...?" It must be!lo
Circumstantial evidence, but a title with 3 periods and a question mer: in it.ese! [y

I tried to sidle near her., I was burdened by my amy greatcoat and carzying case.|—

ind, in any case, was blocked by a wall of human flesh, I was within about 10 blocksjy

of vhere I had to transfer, and was racing with a deadline to catch a txain. lg
As luck woula have it, when I was within sbout six blocks of vhere I had %o hop =

ofi, the individual sitt.mg next to Her got up and I was able to squeeze in beside .
her, And then....

the hains Came! A veritable torrent of verbiage. A& Second Deluge. Have you ever 4
tried to tell a stranger the story of stf and fandom in 2 minutes? -

"Pardon me," I burst in on her reading, ¥But are you reading that just by happen- |0 |
p) E -

stance or because you're really interested in it?"
flhy-—-~1'n interested in it," regarding me askance.
“Well, sgy, you'll perdon me if this zll seems peculiar, and I'm incohereils, but I

have to iop off in just a minute to catch a train, and what I wanted to tell you, |,

sgy-—ado you read WELRD TALnS by any chance?!
idh, yes,'

0%

"Yes? Wwell, you krow the 'BIRL TALE3 Club—that list in the back of the mag? WellyT!

.

we have a club—here in tow--guys and gals like you ard me vho rexd these stories o
and likte to talk about them...nare our own

c*
club room,...the original illustrations of ©
lots of the stories...vou lmow Roy 3rade A u
bury?--he lives nearby’ ---—car ston—- "1 ol 5
have that book you're reading in my own LRVE, N o
library, wiich is vhy I h':,ppenad to notice & . ®
it, Our club has WEIRD TALLS back ten yeors ARt S 5 o
or more, ana other fantasy mags like @ you T ™ \ =
kmow UNKNOWH that's been discontinmued now' - M TELE PHONE / 74 ; -
—-just a couple more blocks to go; make it s\\\\ i Boum f ¢ 744 ‘; .
fasts de— Say, look, here's a little magz N J'_m_um_._ﬁv N v
that might interest you--it has reviews of o {\..,.., g sd) 2
cll kinds of books like the one you're ; o ¥ P v/
reading row; in fact I think that book is ,/J ’L// ; / 2 i
l"e‘fi?»'-’ed—;—'c‘sl’l?. this is my name, here on the N\ R /"\_\/,:\_\\ / f/ : "‘/;‘ |
envelope’ ~—-nalf rising—- "I'm going to be L \ A ESs T //f =
out of town & couple Ciys, but if you're at \C\’* T o\ L 0 e [ 4
all interested please get in touch with me (/7 o, W 8 ):/ / i1 |
wtien I set back--we'd be glad to have you ) I o e A |5
attend a meeting as o guest., Goodbye!! L~ i -"I\Z"jg .L;‘! -7

Xou i

"Thank you for the mcgazine,” she acknowledged., < 7



must have thought thuat i»s quite ihe craziest scrgeant shc wier xocownt
ered.
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”YN(NI Io A LOUSE' sy .uwmup_

'fﬂ.ﬁa Sal DAGA ()1 SHANGET - L' AFraTxES Qmmer is ODled.l Li.lg aovout |
( frow BLOOMIIGTON NIwSLeITRat No the non-- arnval of s comesl
6, Fhilcon Idin., Sept., 1947 ) of Burbec f orines, -}
ojalefiaro i} few moxntag ago I mot
ATy ey TTue% »tired of this careless publishing system and issuea a1 ultimatumsi
MI'm Lo rore S1a.rese either Burbece get each copy to me promptly as it was published, |5
tiar you aro.! op I'd be forced to scnd a cash subscription. e
\nero¥sler)  His thoughtful letter of apology follows.
‘Are you trying to tell me you didn't get a ®py of Shangri-ete 367 I sait you one ok
along with the rest of them. What the hell. ((Note the lgpse into profaity to cover'»—

m.;

9

4

his confusion.)) No other beefs have come my way. ((Note the reference to the meat | _ .

shortage to confuse the issue.)) Is there a hex on Box 260, Bloomington, I11? Is it |
hmanted? Is it a section of subspace in which things pla.ced vanish for oice and all?
Is it the dominion of a sluglike being from Saturn who lives on carboriferous matt-
er? There is a mystery about Box 260, Bloomington, I1l. There is a definite out-of-
this-worldness about Box 260. I misht go so far as to say Box 260 is extro-terrest-

1T ST

rially inclined, if noti actually extra-terrestrial. It has other-worlc habits. Or, fe
to put it briefly, it is the dumedest Box I have ever heard of. "k
L cen say this with perfect pqu'm;unlty, though ny eyes hawe never rested on Box i !
260. ((Note his implied sorrow.)) 2
This is the dammdest thing I have ever heard of, .hy, that stupid fanzine ({(note c}
how he slurs his proauci in an effort to reduce my sense of loss)) hos deen out a
month or more. snd mo copy has reached you., This is incrediible. It seems odd to me ﬁ
that you heve not discovered the mydtory of Box 260 by this time. Heg it held fore\rag'

e
*

er to its bosom other woorks of farmish nature? dad it withheld from you checks from
ﬁ,’c}'tpﬁ;{ DBt%Z’DI'lSlné, publishers for your ;f¢¢1;,sy1 prigtine writings? .hy, then, nmst
it prey on; tHinines? ((Note contradgiction of quality in @ effort to rcise Tanuzine
in equal value to checks.)) : h

Oh well. I am sending you, this very minute, & second opy of that AgLAIrMf excell-
cnt fanzine, Please allow a fortnigcht to pass. 1f it hasn't arrived 1'll send you
enother, and another, and another, and @mother. I will teach my childre: that each
end every two weeks a copy of Shangri-L'Affaires No. 36 must be sent to ob Tudker,
Box 260, Bloomington, Ill. we'll make a fetish of it. More, a whole new mythology

1"
v1ll _Spw_l?f’__ up_ around this, Burbee s
UL lowly and palnfully he leaped to his feet i 7 £ .,1_1_6. _:ég:
|.'
'y Lu” PuR TROi RAY NEL :hat the hell is this all about '»m_,fhow? l)oesn"L enroody !
 from SPACEWLRP3T) know vhy we are floating down this river of niss in a bluekj ,
enomeled bedpan? I just woke up myself to the oituq’cion../;:ré}

vhile bacl: I thought the river was soda pop end we were riding in the Zpeon dery,
but theore's 2 certain air about this whole thing that gave it all awy.

Look? Therc's somecone swimminz towards us. No. My mistake., It's -~
only varrcn Baldwin, His faith in Ghod will keep him afloat. Viar= 22
ren, would you care to sty o Tew words for the radio audience? :

"Yes, £s I stuand..l mean float,.here, :nd look out over this ma- 4 1 |7 \l\
Jjestic river flowing onwoad to cteinity, my frith grows still sren- b
ter than it weg.Tere mist be some vost meaning to it all, somz | | i
great human destiny. This river mmest h:wve startca somevhere. Thers '_‘_5 [;_J
must have been, in ome distant past, a crcator of all tis. Thet TR\
croator was none other then Gho...2osp. . gag. - gurgle, . blub. . blub, i "2id *dat rouse

Thanl~you-~-zna—~goodni ght-worran Baldwin. ™ Ry Belson f:g;ﬁur_ -
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