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In case you didn't know, I edit and publish this fanzine, My name
and address is; ' N
Norman G. Browne
13906. - 101A Ave, e
Edmonton, &lta., anada.

Any resemblance between thisj; the third, bi-monthly issue of VANATIONS,
and any Communist Party Propaganda Papers that may flutter into your
mail box is purely coincidental,

For those of you so unorthodox as to actually want to pay for this mag-
azine, I suggest you turn to page 27 and full particulers will be found
there, Otherwise, that page is only good for comparing how my ability
to type, spell, stencil and mimeo-has improved since the last issue,

Not that it makes any diffcrence, but this fanzine is a member of Fan
Variety Enterpriscs. o L

Will all those who went out on & limb and mentioned the possibility of
writing material for VANATIONS, please do so? That is unless you want -
future issues to be made up of blank pages, (e should dream?) Besides,
look at all the benifits you're getting. You write something for me,
and I guarentee to satisfy your vanity. (22)

Okay, so I'm crazy; but this ‘and all future issues of Vn. will have a
printing of 500 copiesl



EiEE 1 - doml gt thitkaolfuis Coliiran - SHEE @GL % Tha Top of Lalgpage,
so Itm léaving it wirtliomtieneses i gen do that can’t I? After all; T
am the editor of this mag,

If asked how it felt to hitchike 1500 miles to Chicago, attend a

world S-F Convention, and hitchike back againj; my answer would be in
those immortel words of Fermi, Fermi, when asked what his reaction
was after building and testing the world's first Atomic Pile, answerec:
SR frired,

Now is a good time to wish ecach and every one of you readers a Merry
Christmas and a Happy New Yecar, I sincerely hope Santa Claus is: good
to you and that he brings you health, happyness, and tons of old Pogo
ComicCSeeese

OPEN LETTER ) ,

To Mr Jerome Bixby in regard to your review of Vn, #1 in the Nov, -SS,
What Thé Censor Missed produced two reactions unforseen at the time
of its compilation, First of all, it produced considerable comment
from my readers, and second it producec considerable comment from you.
I am thankful for boths

There secems to be two major types of fenzine policies. On the one
hand, a number of fanzines cater to the pros, the cditors have meny:
pro contacts, and they feature considerable maeterial in their zines. by
pros., On thé other hand there is the zine that caters to the little-~
known fan writer, This type of zine is proud of the fact that it fea-
tures a lot of first published work by people new to fandom and fan
writing., There is of course one other type, That is the fenzine that
features pretty well thc same writers issue after issue and most of them
are BNFs, ' S

So far, Vn, has presented mostly new authors, a few big name f ans,
and no meterial by Pros, & few of the authors whose first work was
published in Vn, are L.L. Layton, Tod Cavanaugh, Ronald van Veldt, Curt
Lang and Norman G, Browne, '

~ plan to continue this middle-of-the-road policy and I hope in the
near future to be able to present some pro metericl. We shall just
fiBve 0o wallt,  and. seehcis

UNSUNG HERO DEPT.
Arthur Haves, a Canadian correspondent passcs the following on:

"You are perfectly rizght in pointing out that a vear's copies of
Astounding S-F would cost you $4.%O if bought on the newstaids, where-
as a subscription would cost you k50 (Canadisn price) We are ;
taking steps to bring our prices in line but it will take about 8i1x
months before the machinery to handle this will be set up with our
mar.y agents in Canada anc the United States, 1 hope you will-pear
with us until then, ' Cordially yours

Robert L, Fenton
General Subscription Mgr®

I put a lot of time and & lot of money into this issue, and I can
honestly say that I am quitc proud of it, & i~k it's good, and I

hope you do too...
Ngveran G- Browrns
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On the questionaire in the last issue, I gave you readers a ehance to
ask me a relevant question concerning VANATIONS, its editor or authors.

The following “then, are those questions picked both from the cuestionaire
and from other sources that I thought might be of "interest to vou, Tt
future I want further questions to answer. Also, you may embody crit-
jcisms or suggestions in question and I will be glad to answer SNt

But remember; it must ‘be in the form of 2 question,

WHAT EVENT DO YOU CONSIDER YOUR ENTRANCE INTO FANDOM?
> - Redd Boggs

For five years I had read stf, but had no knowledge that fandom
existed, and had never met anycrne who even read stf, On August 31st at
3:00 PM, 1951, I wolked into the lobby of the St, Charles hotel in
New Orlcans and met my first fan., I consider that date and time as
my entrance into fondom.

HOW IS THE BEST WAY TO GET EGOBOO IN VANATIONS?
: ~ Dick Clarkson

You secm-to be doing pretty good., Why worry?
ARE YOU CUTE?

That deponds'updn YOur definition of the word Ycute', What do you
care anyways? '

HOW ABOUT . BIOGR..PHICAL SKETCH OF THE EDITOR?
= ATastaein.Cameron

T will*have o composite article done from the various points of view
of pcople who arc friends ond with whom I have becen in contact, At the
some time I will ~sk the rcadership of VANLTIONS if they want such an
article printed, If their recction-is favorable, it will be printed;
if not it will bec sent to another mogazine, ; -

DOES ..NY GOD OR GODDESS RULE VﬁNQTIONS, IF SO WHICH ONE, WH:.T N.ME?
~ Gilbert Cochrun
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That depends upon your definition of the words God and Goddess, If
you care to give me an all-inclusive, comprehensive. outline of the
physical and mental properties of these "Gods and Goddesses™, then 1
will both publish your outline and answer your question, '

If you mean docs Vn. adhere to the teachings of Ghu, Foo-foo, Pogo,
etc, then the answer is NOI

HOW MUCH TIME AND HOW MANY: PEOPLE .ARE' USED IN PUBLISHING VANALTIONS?
: : e s WL g - - Arloa Beal

Tt takes me approx. two months to bring out an issue. When you
consider that I bring out a 500 copy issue, and that there are six
me jor steps in publishing an issue, "and each step takes & minimum of
o week, and thot my timec:-is limited; I just can't do it any faster.
Besides publishing a fanzine, there is other crifanac and corresvondence
that takecs up considerable of my time,

No one hclps me bring out an issue., The nearest fans of any activity
live around 1000 milcs from herc,

WH..T GO.LL H..VE YOU IN MIND IN PUBLISHING .. FLNZINE?
=l (B Ehter | Haves

Ha, That comes under the heading of WHLT S—F MEANS TO MZ, You don't
expect me to enter my own contest do you? Tell you what I'll do. Upon
receipt of your entry into my contést, T'11 write an article titled;

THE GOLL I H.VE IN MIND WHEN I PUBLISH .. FAMZINE,  AndI'll tell you
what fanzine I send it too so that you can be sure of getting o copy
and in the long run your question will be answercd,

WHERE DO MOST OF YOUR LUTHORS LIVE? HOW M.NY LIVE IN EDMONTON?
- Dorothy Lunger

NMonc of them livec in Edmonton, Wills, Barker, Lang, Purdy and Layvton
1ive in British Columbic, Van Veldt lives in Toronto, Ontario. e
rest live in the USA., Clorkson is presently living in Cambridge, Mass.
Huscboe lives in Sioux Falls, S. D., and Wally Weber lives in Seattle
Weshington -- from onc cnd of the country to the other,

HOW DID THE P.R SYSTEM OF REIMBURSMENT PAN OUT? DID IT PLY FOR PUB-~
LISHING? = Go M, Carr

Are you kidding? One advantoge of the PAR system is that I don't
have to keep books., So I have very little idec of how much money came
in for Vn. #1 or #2., I do know that Vn, #1 had a 500 copy printing
ond thot the responsc was 10%. Vn, #2 with only & 300 printing got 2
23¢% rcsponse. This issuc, with a 500 printing, T hope to see at least
a 35% response, Taking 4%0 as cash distribution, I would need & 100%
rcsponsc averaging 15¢ per copy to poy for the publishing costs of this
particular issuc, The cnswer to your question then is NOI

ind, as the baby bear said as he sat down on 2 cake of icej

My talc is told.™
- Norman G, Browne
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(I'm sorry, but again we have another continuous story, But this is a
story in itself and should properly be termed a secuel, The first story
in the series was in the last issue of Vn, and titled THE QUESTION, And
if you who read it will remember, the story ended on & question. iy & w R
N, R PTIBES o35 b e ey 51 A G
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ADSWER

by DICK CLARKSON

The host reflected fof a noment, It was guite a trying question.
What to call a native of Venus? A Venus-born Terrestrial? A cross
between the two? Indecd, it taxed the alleged mind of the worthy,

After a pause, he spoke, "Well,,.....what you call any of them depends
on what you think of ther. For instance; it would hardlv do to insult
one if you weren't mad at him, And also....."

"NO, NO,.,.....you don't understand,” answered the Prefessor rather
testily, "This is a question of terminology.”

Well, what's wrong with thEn e ce ik Dhimiciof o more effeetdve
term than SOB, W '

7That is not the point,” shouted the Professor, "I mean the term-

inology according to planctary origin.”
"Oh,.......I understand,” He didn't, but he didn't ware either,

"T believe," quoth the good Professor, that what one calls a native
of Venus cepends entircly on him. Tor instance....”

"Depends on who? The native?™

"On whom!" corrected the Professor,

"That's what I'm asking you," The host wa&s annoyed,
7T know, I know, I merely meant to say that....?”

T still wont to know who it derends on,” said the host.

"It depends on oae, not the native,™ disgustedly replied the Professor

0ne what? One notive?? The host was, to put it mildly, very perp-
lexcd, This man was making no sense at all,
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U gaid what one called & hgtive depended, v
7T know what, you.said; What I'm asking is-one what ?%
The Professor Rl Lad . G person, ¥ ‘
.._?'IOh..?.?__‘I : i, ,
5Thérefor, I:persoﬁally wéuld call a nativeé of Venus & Venusian,
But others would say a Venerien, While their wives seem to Tiideeisto0 cEld

them worms. Why, just thc other night,” the Professor was warming to
his topic, “two of them were having 2 horrible row, She s2id, *'You

WO, SHIC e geins ol
"What,..?" Mildly asked the host,
"1You worn!, and,,..."

nho'!s a worn?? the host ‘wanted to know, "I'm 2 worm? Look, Prof
O 5 1 c , ,
T.like you but once more, and I'll....."

"I haven't cven the faintest idea who is a worm," gasped the Prof,

“Then why all this babblc about worms? Do you have worms?? asked
the host sympathetically.

o4 it T Bkl you., I haven't cny worms! Not a single solitary

little worm, Dommit, man, I was just referring to terminology, and,.."
"Oh, I see,” gravely interrupted the host, "you WANT some worms.®”

T tell you, I don't want any worms]! I've had enough of worms,”
groancd the Professor, "let's get rid of the wormsi}®

"Excuse mc,” babbled the host, "but I believe that I finally under=
stand, You want to scll me somec worns, Well, I don't think at the
moment that I need....”

His facc white, his cycs red ond widely dilated, the Professor tore
himself away and, screaming and babbling insencly, staggered away’
through the crowd, The host looked on, & vacant look in his eyes,

It had never becen decided upon just ‘what actually to call a Venerian,
I mean Venusion, What? Oh, excusc me, I mean, .. .00psd

Oh, hello, Mister. Gee, that white coat 1s pretty.,

Dick Clarkson

A passcnger on the first Rotket to Mars was half way there when the pilot
began to laugh histerically, . -
Passenger: “What'!s the joke?"

Pilot: #I'a thinking of what they'll say at the asylunm when they find

»out I've escaped:” : :

PEEC e PAEE



(The author of the following says it's a bed-timc story for young
science fiction enthusiasts, But I wonder. Possibly it's meaut as a
porody on & stf story; ony stf story., Possibly it's & subtle snoof &8t
stf fans or neophans, and then again, it might show how hard up I am
for material when I have' to' print stuff like Gl Nes s e NGB )

MY ADVENTURES
SO TS R

a bed-time story . .
by UNCLE RON.LD .

Onc lovely morning I invented & spomethp. i 80. 1 ot In and went to
the Moon. But half-way up I found that girl stowed away, She was very
beautiful, of coursc, She didn't have much on, but then they never .do,

So I asked her what she wos doing in my spaceship. She said she had
to'lgeto. the Moon, She said it was a'matter of-life and deafthsde . 1
let her stav on, mostly because 1 couldnft make her leave,

Then we landed on Moon, The Moon King came over, and he was very
mad, He said whatche come herc for? .nd we said just visiting, So
they srabbec us and threw us into thc deepest crater, That gardl L vher
name was ..sphyxic, she was yery scnred and she said she never wanted to
see. Moon again, 50 T kisscd her passionately and. went and killed the
Moon King., : !

Then I made it t- the spaceship and took off as fast as I could,
The Moon peopnle shot at me fron their machine guns ta-ta-ta-ta-ta-ta,
But they ncver got ng, Then half way down, I remembered .I left Asphyxia
on Moon., But shc said that's what you think and came out of a jet where
sire was stowed away, I thought it was plugged, but then she plugged
me and I couldn't think anymore, £

t

“hen T woke up I asked where I was, she said on .Mars,

But I will tell you all about this in my next story; My .dventures
on Mars -~ seme place, same magazine, next issuc. .

Uncle‘Ronald

SiiMans iMook at el tamee sclf-made mani'. )
Robot: HThat'!s the trouble with this chean labor,™

Suthorsi. Wel L sigda, the upshot of it was that it took me ten years to
" aiscover that I had absolutely no talent for writing liter-
ature," i it
Fan Friend: "You gave it Lp AR
iuthor: 'Oh, no; by that time T was Too famous., "



(The following are the Contest entries to date., In my own personal
opiiiciy, ORlty the ombry’ by Neil Blum™ shetil:d qualify* feor arprize,

The rest do not meet the recuirements of the Contest in that they be
"searching and comprchensive”, They arc only superficial in their
treatment of the theme and not what I was looking for when I sponsered
shdsSyselontast..

If future ecntries arc like this, I think that the contest should be
dropped and all other cntries be considered as straight submissions

to VANATIONS, A better idea for a contest has occured to me and I think
you rcaders will agrec with ne on this,

I~ wepilichk gilaes o o pisiie. . sipi liar _to ShHese 1 2m  how offering,, Tto .Hhe
awuthier; af ther best material: 4n each issuc of ¥n... The deecision as itg
the + best in any, issuc.would be . .decided by & . vote of the readers,
Bygdieing . fhas, ol would. provide "an - dncéniive. fon meteriald and provide
ar incentive for good-material, . Alse, I would not be obligated to
PR Jevienyasishie - Semt. 1nta me, - I woulid, be ableq Goiexereise © my
editorial sjudgment and leave the further selection up to you the reader,
Thws ; ow emambile.: 2, Husaboe 's poch,dn this. issuc.was decided .the best
of the issue, I would send irt an early Gernsback Amazing, I'd anprec-
iate the eomments of you readers on this idea and in the meantime I
will let things ridc as they arc; with the WHAT S-F MEANS TO ME co-test
»xpiring on the 1.0th of December,...NGB)

GEORGE E. DOLD

The rcason I read scicnce fiction is that desire to read stories that
make use of the imagination, Thot is in the fact that it takes more
imagination to picturc what things will be in the future, Not only
the daily life of the pecoplec but the objects or material things that
will be in use.

The average intelligent person can rcad the other stories on the stands
and also science fiction. But it takes a higher and different type of
intelligence to be able to understand scieénce fiction, Having been
always interested in nearly all types of science to varying degrees,

I find thesc types in the variety of science fiction stories now and

in the past science fiction magazines,

is for changing my way of life, I cannot say for certain, s I began
reading” sciencc fietibn at about the ‘age of*l2, Whether my life
would have changed much if I hadn't read it is herd to say, One thing
I belicve it has done and that is to help create an interest in Elect-
ronics at which I am studying at present, I believe my rcading of stf
has helped crecate an interest in this type of work,

From Scicncc Fiction I expect; pleasure of reading, easy understanding

of the authors point of view and o possible scheme of what the futurc
or what 1lifc in spacc and on other plancts could be, I think S-F should
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tnd could accomplish the creation of scientifically minded leaders
who'!s purpose in life is 'the betternent of the social and physical life
of the rest oOf the people of the: world,

Not being an active fan because of a natural shyness, I do not par-
BELeE eI i, T AT Agn acive s ABIE ren g bimetsgoretane’ L "havie ‘doneTa
IFFTle artie e and tar e Ul anoNertey ' lne eeison - became &' famn s
more or less to follow the crowd but which is now changing to where
I follow my own ideas and not of.the majority if they don't coincide.

LARRY TOUZINKSKY

Sure, I read science fietion, lihy, youn ask?’-Well-it's a long story
but it can be summed up' in one sentence, I enjoy reading it, Some
people say that science fiction is escape literature, Well, what
isn e 16 one. form or ‘dnothoers="Hi sEoryisnit Jihut history i5 about
the paut and is usually dry and: dull, And anyway I would rather read
of the posSsible history 'dr the filture:-Seience’Fietion,

Most jof the people that read stf have a good imagination, and stf
broadens it even more, ‘How far advanced would 01v1llzat10n be if

it lacked the thinkers &nd dreamers who had the imagination to look
ahead and plan the future? The progress of this type of civilization
would he very limited, :

All that I expect from stf is a good interesting story, If stf can
hold the readers attention with a good story, the other aims will

Nadarmnman



follow automatically.

I have been a fan for about eight months, cnd have not been as active as
T would like to be, beccuse of the lack of talent as a writer, artist

or poet, I try, however, to subscribe to as many fanzines as 1 can
afford, and also try to take an active part in the lctter sections of
these fanzines, I am a fan becausc I enjoy being a fan and bccause i
think that fondom is worth-while, Fandom is my main hobby, from which

I get many hours of cnjoyrent.

In my estimation fandom should encourage fan-writers, artists, and poets,
in hopcs that someday they may become nros, This should be the m ain
purposc of Iancomn,

This is what Science Fiction means to me, . It is modern 15 ticraipley
and is here to Stldy.

NEIL . BLUM

When I was little, I wculd grab 2t every novelty that came my way.
Chaonge was the esscnce with me; it still is, Going to the movies;
H. G. Wells and Dr. Jordon immediately captured me, and Walt Disney

fantnsies would fasinote me, and lcave ne breathless, When I could
find an explanation, I said it was the novelty that zot me, Noveclty
was no the rizht word., Now I know the richt word, ang , Yitds

probably the right word for o million other people, The right word
is, of coursec, -~ cScape, L E A

_I've pinned it down, this is it. No other word fits so well, thcere
"is no other type of fiction that puts ngc in such & mood, no adventure

as exciting as Scicnce Fiction, This thing gets you, and you can't
explain it, You live 1t, fecel it, it's under your toes, and breezing
in and out of your nostrils. It's the clusive strensth of Crection in
your mind, and you stand nton Mt, Evercst and yell cone and get me to
the mysterics of the deen Universe, and by God, they come, :
T receive nothing from Science Fiction that you could measurc in doll-
ars . 'end eent, .. There is the faint nagging that 1t might” broaden me,
but thot is too stuffy o thing to sy, For the record, let's say that
it brings mc no profit but the profits of pleasure, ind, of course, 2
man without pleasurc is as good as decad.

Seience Fiction has affected my life by virtue of the fact that 1 am
writing this now, Who knows what I am doing in sone other time-track
whore there is no Science Fiction? Science Fiction has 1ot affected
ny philosophics, Scicnce Fiction can no more e apnlied to life then
can detective fiction, Ve nced realisms, philoso»hies, and sclence
for usc in daily life, - Fiction can supnly nothing but ‘the escane We
need to forzget our rcalisns, our pr ‘losophies, our scicence., Everyone
nceds to get awcy from 1t 211 oncec in awhile,
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I am a firm advocate of the crced that does not want Science Fiction
to accomplish anything at all, -If Science Fiction invented a soa.l," ¥
doubt if we'd enjoy it. The thing that puts the fire into S-F, is that
itls off-the-beaten-track, ' ould you want it otherwisc?

I storted rcading Science Fiction as the result ‘of cvents that lasted
well over a year, This chcin of cvents is too Eonc "o -tell herey dut

it culminoted ;to wheré I met & friend of a fellow who I wds corresnonding
with, & fellow I had never secn, Thic friend, during the conversation,
nentions: "iWhy man, you ncan you ain' hep to wclecnce Fictlon?"™ With
‘that hc sives mc a Scicntifiction procketbook to read, I liked it so

much that I bought my first S-F magazine, the Morch, 1950 issue of aSF,

I attended the Tenth Scicnce Fiction Convention in Chitago this Labor
Day weekend, and 1t was great, It was three times oS btg as_ Ehe next
biggest convention of 1950, I mct so many zood people, I've rarely
met o fan I didn't like, While I didn't decide to gdb until the last
minutc, I decid.d on thc spot thot I'd attend the 1953 convention in
Philadelphia, 'hot I want to say is thot there isn't & fan who isn't
2 nonconformist. We arc nonconformists by trade, and I doubt if we
can help it. Now hoerce is the paradox: Ve are nonconformists, therefor
we erc & minority. Seeins as how the majority must be considercd
rizht in a dcmocracy, docs that ncan that we arc wron~ in being
nonconfornists? Before you :Five me the answer and the reasons I know
you'll give mec, think it over @ little longer.

In closing; lct me say that fandom should raise no colors, = Feindom
should make it's'solc purposc to cenjoy itself ond have a sood  E1ne,
T will sisn no pctition to Congress that is sponsecred by .a fan org-
anization.

HARLAN : ELLISON

"That science fiction means to rics Hmmrm, Theot's an interesting quest=
ion, you know. T've often wondercd mysclf just why I spend my moncy

on hordes of mulps that shed on ny floors and which I may never gect to
rcad, It've often wondered why I put cvery other cent I own into & fan-
zinc that inevitably will milk mc of every cent 1 possesSS or have honcs
pf posscssing.

o more thouzht to the problem, that S=I

I guess, now that I'put & littl . , )
clsce I wouldn't waste my time with dts

DOES mean a redt el e ne

Since the rcauirencnts for this contcst arc that 1 e dead §erious
(serious, that is) and noet goof off, I Zucss l‘+L h&vg to discard the
whole ginger-peachy idec I had for telling you that I'was.a co nstin=-
atcd engrom in humon forn ~nd really analyze my plizht,

0y

Damn you, Browncl

At any rote, the wholc thing scoms to simmer down to this, I've always
been o pretty frustratcd little kid, seeing as how 1 woS just about the
only Jewish fellow in the town of my age and had to fight for my blizh-
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ted }11e darn near every day because it seems the other kids in town
realized Jews aren't as good as human beings, 2Add to that the fact
that I was always peanut-sized and you could whiff me away with a good
breeze from your GE,. and you can-sce that I was piling up inhibitions
and complexes by the carton-full, Thus, when I came upon science
fiction={lytng in & sutter clutching a Bergey THS tosits. chest) T femnd
a literature wherein the ideas I had long upheld, held sway,

It spoke in grandoise terms of the equality of man, of the casual inter-
mingling of races, of the racing adventure of just living in 2 world
where science prevailced. It opened unto ne the portals of worlds I had
long drecamed about, Though IV.NHCE, LES MISER/BLES, JANE EYRE and

Walt Disney's Comics and Stories had been consumed in great quantities
by mysclf through the years, this was_the ultimate thrill for me, It
embodied all I'd ever seeked arfter, It suited me to the proverbicl T,

Then came fandoii.

ind I found a group of peoplc whose only cohesive force was a general
liking for S-F and a concerted liking for other people who were in-
dividual albeit.ofif-their~rockers, 4nd L felt a kinship immediately
with these crazy, wonderful people who wrote in-to magazines and burb-
led at great lenzth on topics which were obviously influenced by the
fans thinking, I joincd the Cleveland Scicnce Fiction Society, I
went to the Midwestcon, I started publishing & fenzine, T went to
the Chicon. I suddenly found to my delight (and most of the time
Frigahe J Ehes <l iad been hedrd of Baferen

What's that? I've gotten off the subject? I don't think so, Because
you scc, when you write an article of this sort, you speak from the
heart. Nonec of this mock humor of false modesty which curdle's you
when you read it. I speak the truth for those who wish to listen.

That it makes dull rcading..,I suppose, Thot Norm will junk g ¥ o 2
suspect, That I don't give & damn,...l'm sure.

But in any event, I'm glad to dickens I unburdened myself, This, I
sucss has been sticking in my craw and had to be said onc way or Hrebhen,
Any way you look at it, (Quote) It is & proud and lonely thing to be

a fan, {(Unquotc)

THE NEXIT ISSUE

VANATIONS #4 will feoturc:2 long serious article by Phil Rasch, @& hum-
orous article by Tod Cavanaugh and another symbolic pocm by Art Huse--
bee ..’ ~ disenlhineg, wps flor- that. issue,is=a trlue, seni=suncrnatural story;
and & contest cntry by R. J. Banks and Guy Sellman, fditoialization
and letters to the ceditor should balence out the rest of the issuc -
though I could usc another humorous article or story to counteract the
scrious material if the issue, .nd, at'a cost of $3.50 each there
will be 5 more multilithed illos inside, I'd like to g0 hack to photo-
offset covers, too; but the cost of $15.,00 prohibits hilis* ~. Llueke . 4
unléss onc of you reacders would like to act as my art production agent
and get the job donc cheaper down in the =l el Sy S Al NGB
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THZ QUESTICHNLIRE

As most of you know, & questionaire is sent out wiseh each issue “of
ViNLTIONS, The following, is a review of the answers on the gquestion-
aritres: that' weré returnegs, : ;

The closest to the corecct ¢ost of Vn. #1 was guessed by Norbert
Hirschorn, He guessed $56.37 and the corecct answer was 05 Lo T 7 1 Tks
he' was only $1.60 out, - The prize has been sent to him along with
an accounting of how that figure was arived at,

T. recieved a great dcal off amusement out ' of the answers to the next
threc questions on the qucstionairc, Some recaders accidentaly inter-
changed their answers: some rcaders delibertly interchanged them; after
that, I mentaly intierchomged @ll thet i received. The results were
IiiEes-ions to saye thel oS,

The three important questions werc: WHAT WOULD YOU SUGGEST .5 THE
TITLE -OR ‘THEME OF FUTURL WRITING CONTESTS? ~ LIST .. QUESTION TH.LT YOU
WOULD LIKE TO SEE .,.SKED ON FUTURZ QUESTIONAIRES. LIST 4 -QUESTICN TO
ng EDITOR TH.T YOU WOULD LIKE TO HiVE AFNSWERED OPENLY IN ' THE NEXT
ISSUE.

Noiwr the triek ‘is Loy reaoltipe e Nion=rr: Iitstasthrec Fimes . - In ‘edch ‘case
read it as thc answers to & differentione of the above questions, ds
an interesting sidelight, try and figure out which answer most fits
which of the . three auestions,

Here's the list:

Docs your faomily object to your fanning? Do Science sFiction fans
diffcr from other pecople cither psychologically or otherwise? 18i7((Y5 M

P. Loveccraft were to be brought back to life; what would he choose as
the ‘subject of his next book and cxplain why, Where is the red light
dasttaries pin Clcuel sad mEhiies Do yoeu(the fan) realizc how much work
zocs into a fanzinc? What is S-F's influence on the thinking world?
What is the commonest error committed by S-F writers? What is the ideal
prozine? What is the ideal fanzine? What speelfre. service’ do,you
think fanzines can render stf fandom? What is.your definition of Stf?
What do you think should be donc about educating ncophans in fandom?

Do you think o lonely child has more imazination than one with plenty
of playmates? Is it truc that stf is the work of Teros who seek to
destroy the Dcros - How is this proven to be true? Tl B s 1 K ANIIEE . )

How can stf be uscd to develop the imagination? dre re-prints ru ining
stf? Who the Hell! is Pozo? Whet writing contests mean to me, thy
wasn't Bill Morsc at the Chicon? How con we arange for more pocket-
books to be published containing stf? When will you »rint black cn-
ough. so.that, it. can be rcad? ‘Do you 1ike Pogo? Have you read; In One
Head- and Qut. the Bther?. .t Shit fenst frustrated?

ind that's it. :Any of you budding authors who lack ideas for material
can surc find plenty above, Gan you i lcleD oy better ddeanlier & story
than the cuestion above asking; "Wherc is thet red 1ight district in
Cleveland, Ohio?"
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The next question on the sheet asked for your interest in stf and

?andom expressed in percentage., It's quite simple really; you have an
interest in a general hobby which we shall term "stf fandom’., Now break-
inz that interest down, what is your interest in each of its component
narts - stf and fandom? )

The hard part is trying to figure out your percentage of interest,

We could say that "interest® is directly proportional to the amount of
time spent. Therefore, if you don't read stf, you won't have much int-
erest in it, If you only read four stf mags ~- as I do -~ your interest
in the subject won'!t be very high, Qne reason why you don't read much
stf could be because you havn't the time, .JAnd if the reason you don't
have time to read.stf is because you.are spending all your spare time

on fanning. . i '

Anotler question I forgot to list on the previous page was thise
DO YOU READ STF Oi ARE YOU 4 Fall?

Some clarification is needed regarding the statement; Htf G o pnend
and lonely thing to be a fan”, UWhether or not it 9.8 protid te be. 2 fan
was not disputed, What was cuestioned was whether it was a lonely
thing to be a fan, I believe it is; and I hase that belief on a few
cold hard facts. Here are the figures, you figure It outk fer Feomwselit

In every 1,150 people, one person Aeadsyisic l.onee Tietlons 1 ek i

500 readers of science fiction, one person is a fan, If anyone still
disputes these figures, I suggest they go out on the highway and hitch-
hike five or ten thousand miles, To each driver that picks you up,
explain that you are a scilence fiction fan and that youl are going ©e

a science fiction convention, If in the course of your travels, you
come across one person who knows what you arec talking abouts I will
give you a free life-time subscription to this magazine,

YES: It is a proud and lonely thing to be a
NO: It is not a proud and lonely thing to be
Little if any opinion - 20%

(i e ] 8
a fan - 30%

From Joe Gib8on - 7YES: It takes & thing to be a fan,”

The cuestion asking for & sequal to a& story ublished in aSF during the
last six months brought a varied reaction, 5% didn't answer the ques-
tiony because il Hom ! fareas aSF b)7aSF stinks® ¢) YI hate sequels”,

Those that answered picked; Thc Specter General(5 votes), Dune Roller
(3 votes), That Share of'Giory(Q votes); Ice World(2 Keieaihe  ifc: Hunting
Season (2 votes) and others varied from Gunner Cade to the Sun Smoths,

Eleven items in «he last issue were voted as best of Che ilgsue, Top
contender was Commmunications with 24% of the wote., Tied for second
place were Borothy Bix and Thc Question (20%)'¢ Tied for third ‘place
were the Cover, Decline of Fantopia, and R, Bloch's letter (18%),

Votcd worst in the-issue with 43% of the vote was To Crud or Not to

Crud¢., Tied for second place as worst in the issue with 16% of the

vote each were Borothy Bix and That the Censor Missed,
~ Norman G, Browne
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COMING

Art Huseboe

Bone-tired the Race

(G aen sed Sulihils stoeney
Bone~tired, ill and old,

(The stone stood for centuries.)
The foundations were laid

Upon the dreams of the billions
Yho had gone before,

The walls were formed

From the tall towers

And the wide walks

Of clean cities

Broken carefully

By e bpokeh ‘Taee

To: form this last tribute
Sewles te last for eternity,
Styled to remind the stars

ind the roces that might rise
Thatt Life must® end,

That only one dream

Can remain:

THAT THE LIFZ TH.T WAS

BE REMEMBERLED

BY BT PR M T, TS

#ind then ‘a*creepimg,

Putrid thing called Man
Laddsits, feul hand

Upon the clcanliness of ages,
Swallowed greedily

The substance of the stars
And spewing forth

Tinware trinkets,

The last, the only monument
To a long-dead people

Fcll before the cheap

Tin tools of the primitives
Of the savagegs from Sol.

4 half-dozen Warlords

A ettt o Cinlecriers

ind ten-=billion mindless idiots
Inherited the universe,

.rt Huseboe



(Is there any law stating that a fanzine must publish material pertain--
ing to fandom or S=F? If there is; we are now breaking it, By=-the-way:
the author of the following wants me to make it clear that all opinions
and philosophies are the authors and do not necessarily reflect those
of anyonc else....NGB)

WAR _
STINKS

NORBERT HIRSCHORN

Your first day out. You sit on & hard wooden bench in the briefing
room., You listen with a2 half-cocked ear as thc beribboned general
drones on, You look slowly about you, only out of sheer nervousness,
You see a large room with barc white-washed walls staring back at you,

A large map of enemy territory sits smugly on the plush desk, which
is.: g0 ekt v pliaees, The map glarcs balefully at you, Everything
does, Everything seems to laugh at you, mock you, hate you; you a green
soldicr just out of soft training, Surc it's soft, anything Bhat s e
ar is soft. #You'!ve never sccn war, sonny,” chuckled a hearty gener-
al in his sixtics, Uhen you asked a sargeant why the briefing room was
so plain (you're first mistake ~-- never ask a sargeant anything), he
sneared at you and answcred with obvious disgust, "This is war, Selidier,
no more Park Ave, swank for ycu, This is war, and it stinksl®

The tough, hard-boiled vetrans of combat duty have instilled in you
an undilutable fecar. Not a fear of eneny bullets; not a fear of shells
screaning by carrying o message of death; but a stomach cramping fear
of the unknown., It's what you don't know that scares you, but good!

You walk out of the room in a daze and climb up into the army convoy
thot will take you to the legendary front, Now you're coming to what
you've been traincd for all these nonths, You look around at the guys
who'!ll be your buddics in life and in the gut-tearing, blood~-spewing
death that romps around the battleficld, The truck is on its way
ond the others bezin to tell jokes, dirty ones. You grin nainfully,
unconvincingly., Once and & while you feel a sudden bump, a jolt and
you're on the floor, You pick your self up, only to be thrown down
again, on the hard, splintery floor, "¢ 111 be there soon, fellows,”
shouts the driver, almost maliciously, you think, DNow everyone has
stopped talking, You'rc not alone, They're all scared, "Scared to a
blue funk, - nillion thoughts race through your head, ™...what's it
1ike,...whot chance is there for mc coming out of this in one piece...
. ..maybe no chance,..is the cnemy as Suiéidal s they ' Say, v« You
shudder as you imaginc swarms of the grinning devils gallon over the
risie: to.B Sele Vs 150 5

. Your theughts are broken as the truck jolts to a halt, "Awright you
zuys,” bellows a beefy sargeant, “Cmon out you bastards, Yer in the
army] Let's hustle, c'mon...” You jump out, and then pull out your



ﬁack} You look around uncertainly and then get in line with the others,

With the distant guns booming a steady tattoo of death as his back-
ground, & young lieutenant looks at you and speaks, THow manv gu vs
didn't hear what the gencral said in the briering room?? You feel sheen-
ish ond then relicved somewhat as others also raise their honds. "Yhat's
ouic, Eellast | you're’ Aokl sehe only ones, the lieutcnant comes out kind-
ly, "That's why I'm here.”

He goes on to explain thot your platoon is aissitenad fvo Cocemup 4111
(Hill H-456-92-sect, 45, in official terms). You groan as he further
cxplains thot it is the most strategic hill on the Western front...and
you had to zet that one, you think, With a few last minute dinstructions
you get up off the ground, with some effort, the pack is heavy; and
start on the long morch to the hottest part of the war.

You know all that is to be done. That is you know the technocal
aspects of warfare, But the instructors had failed to train you in
the social, the psychological fspects e e, ke v Widnttt tell, vou
what to do when the cnemy is charging down on you, with a snarl on his
1ipak-a- men1 ceal, slegan his eyes, and a torrent of denth laden dead
ready to puncture your tender skin, Do- you run or stay and fizht?
A coward runs, and a hero fights, you Blcles, “+BEL then that age |oléd
adox mops into your head. Wheot would one rether be; 2 dead hero or
living coward? You'rc not quite sure 2letic beig ‘& heno,

3

nar-

(9

The sun is overhead, & blazing anfry sun, Your shadow darts im-
patiently chead of you, only to dash back again as i e ewimng, il
Aistant guns, You feel like dashing back also, It is-mid-afternoon.
You roach the hill, The fear ir you bubbles over, it streems out with
the sweat that runs down your back, in a mvrid of rivulets. Meu - see
the men you arc to rclicve, You feal nauseous, the food in you begins
toido 2 bantalizinsz'dante == mEver ccasing, yet never erunting, The
men you arc to relieve don't say a word. They just look 2t you pity-
inzly., The sight of then nauseates vou more, Bloody, weary, dead men
adlancie to.uhe batks  Thg tratl or *Bloed is all over., War stinks,

You hastily dig o foxhole, The cnemy artillery is booming. You
can cxpect an attack at any NerRnes  Siou feclritsdisn't. fadr, for you to
fight on your first day out. Your thoughts become more logical as
you fecel the trenors of* the' grog@hing™earth’ as shell after-shell;sloms
into the hill, 4ny time now,,.ony tine,..the guns have stopped! Your
rmind becomes foggy; your hands are clormy. Then the fight 1is on,

Now you feel no fear, You're to busy, Thec enerty swarmsS OvVer the
nill., You can actually scc their faces, It is just as you had imag-
incd it to be. ‘They drive down the hill in an unbroken line, They
screan, curse and shoot. TYou break out of the morbid fascination
which has phralyscd your fingers and began shooting; agcin, and again,
You'rc on vour stmach now, You kccn shootinz, blindly, not GRTENE -,
if jou'twe hit, Yo hove no time to think, you couldn't even o e
nad, You hear others shooting, only vaguely though, and;’ alsioam
occasional groan. You hear 2 cormand to.to counter-attack. - Soon after
words there is an obrupt halt to all noise; producing an ear-snlitting
silence, - It sScems €O last for an cternity before funs 20 @l yeteeln,

nage 18 page



your . guns,  Finally, the enemy.has been beatienoff, You -look-at your
hands, They shake uncontrollaby, The cold, chilling sweat trickles

steedily down your back, legs and face,,. It is now that vou realize
how close you werc to death; how you almost fondled its hypnotic robe
of “oblivich, “Ehat yomehiver; Some: meve..:  Yenlgemseared,, . “War .stinks,

You lie on the cocl damp earth and stare at the twinkling skies
above, a lovely blankct ‘of soft velvet, picrced with tiny jewels,
You reminisce over the nights you had spent back home under your fa-
ther's maple tree., The silent, beautiful nights where you had spoken
in soft whispers of the days you had treasured, This nisht was also
silent, but silent with thc cver mocking shadow of death hangins over
the night air, Silence with the grim realization that the enemy might
attack at any moment he so pleases, You grip your rifle tighter,
You wonder why this had to hanpen., ihy men wanted power and riches
so much that they spent the countless lives of their fellow men, freely
and unashamedly, Why rust man himself keep fighting? Man against mén.
Brother against brother, You rcmember the ‘wise words of your
cconomics professor., He said it behooved man to fight, Slowly the
nmenory of his words comcs back to you. :

NIt S boheemme 5 namebe L ahtw s Loris g nasural ‘pant oi-his enfire . mode
o BhaSaien LIk wlicvResnatire - oS -d el ondt Spassesh. »TEaesn & apant 0L that
nystical phrase, . Thuman nature', Just what is that human nature
that so many throw dbout glibly in pretty speeches? It is an integral
part of man, In fact it is man, It is what distinguishcs man from
a common animal, It governs his very motive and action, Does human
naturc change? Before I answer that let us look at some facts, Con=-
sider the fact that known intelligent civilization dates back about
ten thousand years, AMAlso consider the fact thet the present race of
man, Homo Sapicns, traces back'about five thousand years more, Now
consider the fact thet the age of the earth has been apnroximeted to
be from two to threc billion yecars old, How can we compare the age
of man to the age of the earth? Only in the statement that men s, &
veritable child, A clumsy, blundering child that is merely learning
the secrcts of life about him., The child is robust, it is brimful
with cnergy from the sweet nourishing el et ait e < the = hpsem - of . Aot her
Earth, ds a child it must expand its enerzy, ande-asmarachi:ldy 3t does
it in en unorgenized manncr of destruction. ds a child it casually
builds and then just as casually destroys, Men is in a transitional
stage,  He is -experiencing growing pains and is rcacting to them.
Tn a millenium men mey hove motured and will hove realized his child-
ish folly, Wer will ceasc to exist, Man will conquer all his ad-
versarics by shcer intclligence and kindncss, But now, as a mere
child, he¢ cannot be held responsiblc for what he coes. He does what
any immaturc, primitive anim2l would do.”

How wecll you remember those words, But, you cry out, hesstmiSithe
way we must grow up, in bloodshed? Thy can't we have sense enouzh to
So@. Thaik we eori gt op. Lhiss S0rt of Lhing? 5 It, dis o, awful way of grow-
ing up, for no matter how young wc arc, war stinks. :

The next mornins is a groy misty onc, It goes by nneventImklsa 5o
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does the rest of the day, The next day the same way, And the next
and the next, . Your side and the cnemy are S paEfto put; out the Tirst
feelers. You are unsure of yourselves, Yet one side must start first,
the tension is setting unbearable,’ Men are irratible. Petty fights
break out over even petticr things, Then the leaders have a confer-
cpies SRS o ahuid e i aR. 5 T Ll 589, in enemy territory must be taken
A RSO . ¢ L is oxtrenmely strategic as it overlooks the enemy
ground position, Tine .of Opcration Must; ok o SN Sl bala S g8

You sweat the next four days out. The tension is a biting frost
of silonce, Every riflc is checked and rechecked, Every pilece of
aprunition is ploced in strateglc areas around the bodv; the grenades,
the bullets, the bibles, At 2220 tho order is siven to advance to the
top of Ehct el Ls Encny bullets begin whizzing overhead, Then the pfider
to move forward is given. Coming dovm the hill is not the hard nart,
you realize, The part whore the most men will die is the flat valley
in between, You crawl, run, Sl e doun the.hidl .. The sound of your
artillery is comforting. The hot slugs kick up spurts of dust all
around you., An occasional shell comes your way, JYou hit the dirt
face first and then peck out &t the great geyser of mud that is thrown
by the force of the shell, You're hoalf-way down the hill now, You
havn't been hit, yct. '

You decide to stop and catch your brecath awhile, You slide in be-
hind a bush and enjoy & plcasant morient of very tcmporary rest, Piot e
soon up, and down the hill again, . This is rather easy you 15 10 i LA
few more fect....and you're at the bottom, :

Now you start thc agonizing crowl, run, drop, duck, crawl "again
process, You dash behind a sparse bush, You vacate it soon, only
to sec it riddled with mechine gun bullets, Merc ek,

Now the encmy is hitting with all it has as you dash across the’
valley, You hear a screim &S another shell bcgins its deadly drom.
You hit the dirt again, face first, Your mind is strangely seniile,
You begin to think irraticnally, what if a worm crawled into my mouth?
Another scream brings you back To reality. You slowly realize that
it is not & screcam of & shell, but rather a scream of stark agony. Soon
aftcrwards, a dismembercd leg lands near you with a dull, sickening
thud, You retch and vomit, and you continue to retch as” you. run across
the plainy' even though you have nothing left, War stinks,

You slide into the dirt as & rain of bullets raze the land about
you, You fecl a hot sting as lead grazes your cheek., You wine the
blood off, and meke & last dash for the lee cover of the Tanseli L You
makerit,, . sgain, dLucic :

You stop and rest & while, Then you start your slow, torturous,
climb up the rugged hill., Now, as the bullets whiz all about you,
panic creeps into your heart. You begin a battle. You steke caretul
aim and fire, take careful atm-=nd fire.
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Mow it is no longer a fight for your country, It is a survival of
the fittest, fight. There enters into the scene none of that sentim-
ental hogwash about fighting end dying for your colmtry, There is 1o
such thing. You are figiating for yourself, for your very existence,

It is you, against those who are fizhting for the same reason, Thoughts
of the principles behind the war are non-existent, Merely the princ-
iples of self-preservation are in play,

Realizing this, you are despcerate, Your own life is in other's
hands, to do with what they want, and you must prcvent this.

The next twenty minutes are ones of crawling and ducking, Tou are
nearing the top, Your moment of cction has come, You rip out a gren-
ade. Your teeth sink into the pin., You cuietly count ten as your
fast beating heart keeps rythmn with you, and then you hurl,

There is a shatterinz explosion. . headless body hurtles past you.
Strangely enoush you do not retch, You know you have won the victory
of man ageinst man, the battle you hadn't really wanted in the Ii rst
place, You run up to the top of the hill, waving to your comarades
who are close behind.

Then vou see & darx evil form. Your stomach turns about and you feel
a sinking sensation as you rcalize the stumnid blunder you have made.

The enemy didn't consist of one mochine-gun nest, As the hot hullets
sting their way into your body you realize this glering fact.

You begin to feel faint. You feel the ground coming un to meet vou.
Your last worry is whether you would be considered & dead hero, or a
dead fool. You fecl your life blood slowly ebbingz away from you. You
feel clean and good as an eternal sleep descends on your soul..you
feel faint....and you diec....

War stinks,.

Norbert Hirschorn

"It is a proud and lonely thing to be a BEM,¥

1Some men like money, and some want power, snd others read Pogo Comics.”
itHe who lies down with dogs riscs with fleas,"

"BNFs from little fen grow,.."

"The mind is like a parachute, to function pronerly it must be onen, V!
"jater seeks its level, so do brains.

Men don't make passes at women in spacesuits,

) BEM's best friends are his thirtccn g o= ac =) 4
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The policy of this letter column is this: Only letters of a humorous,
controversial, argumentative, or discussional nature will be printed,

Such letters of the type; "I liked......I didn't Tike. , o« Why don't you,"
1711l not under any circumstances be printed,

A1l letters received by me will be judged for publication unless the
author specifics to the contrary.

Nothing livens up & fanzine more than a good letter column; and
nothing livens up & letter columm more than & good controversy.,”

Dear lir, Browne:

Mr, Wyszkowski says that books attacking religion &re an abuse of"-
the frecdom of belief; actually, ridicule of such books is the abuse,
and not the books themselves. Man should be just as free to disbe-
lieve as to belicve; and should not be persecuted (nor burned, my dear
Catholic friends) for not believing statcnents so baldly fallacious as
to be funny., He further states that the only reason he can see for
writing such books is that the writer is actually scared that the
religion may have nsonething?’, Here again I disagree. T have written
a critical book on the bible and leading interpertations on the »arts
which arc so confuscd ond self-contradictory as to be admitted by the
Christians of not being litercl truths; am currentlv researching for a
companion volurme on the Koran, The recson I have written and will
continuc to writc these books is that religious books come out by the
hundreds cevery year, and religious magazines and ncwspapers by thousands
every month, with littlc or no coherent rebuttals of their incessant
blather. This steady propagandizenent constantly influences people
who are intelligent cnough and ceven independent enough to be atheists,
or ot lecst agnostics te join up with a church., If atheism could be
nalf so well advertised, the churches in this country would over half
be closed within ten ycars,

Guy David Sellman
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~I would no doubt be very interestcd in reading vour book criticising
the Bible; but as Alastoir Cameron pointed out in [ 71y ik Ss very
probably banned up herc in Canada, Guy Scllman's letter was sent to
Paul Wyszkowski for comment. Thc following is that copment., ¢y« NGB _/

129 Lawtor Blwvd,,
EaRonto, <Ot L Ntenada,

Dear Normain;

You who are so open 2ad broad-minded will be certainly nloased to
lecra how reglly superior you ure. Ppewiact iy that over SO uthe &
Stupid, iznorant, human population still bOLleVO in what they call
Q¢ CTULTRIERR. oy oniy LA EESORET A/i of them are members-of that totalit-
anhan Scerrtptiand fOSoL;; St anliol: ¢ Chlincly, + Now, can, you beat
stich . utter, “bottenles Stunicaby Ly M e who, Are so much superior
know that there.is no suc% thlng ESCO0, AsTHe universe, ‘as rany «focl
cen pl<_a¢“ gec 15 A HLEel, Qu purc choneec. We all are perfectly
purposless ond frec to blew cach cothers braians out, B0 -eieE we lcon
ol whast' Joan be grabbed, to enjoyour:life to the fulW &t east @8 those
IgioPET I F L 00 S WG ﬂcn‘t know anv botter than to be meek and of quict
heart .

Yes e tramplo over them az they deserve, but that weed somehow
g“ows gtrjnw' =l e A B 5 v < < e A g B poodn ss we have & strong
Sy . Corxaun nism, or we'd get choked by that weed completely,

Now w¢ with our superior minas have looked into religion and what
have we found? &n fncipnt e el T bilell s cfull of contradictions
that' Roman .Catholie sehollians! Spont 2,000 wears; trying to cxplaln them
away, and before thom the Jewish prlet tried to do thec. same for an-
other couple of milleniums, However, we con plainly see, at Bt
reading, these most obviously and bnloly Foll Taes oS stLtements.

Then we found a few hundrcd digagreceine and quarreiing rcligions,
amongst them one Roman Catholic Church, consisting of a mere third of
the total: membership. How s e dramblev aTter lmore. ‘end more ‘con-
verts) They soy, that once they get SRt Sesnev o el sor-thelr-reading
connections with pcowlo pf-oUimeryBelicls, and practice a strict thought
control, Oncc you join any one of these things you're a goner, You'll
never; gekiout,

Thank God welrc atheists?
Paul Wyszkowski

[ “Nope. Sorry to disappoint you, Paul, but 1'm not an atheist, ' Just

to complicate mavters rore 1111 state here and now that T am an agnostic,

I becameciéan Pwnostlc npon, e adlne Eiengce” tictions |for dsnit relligion

and the Bible just another science fictlon stoery? Most S-F stories

(Tig b o1 - Bl (O] bo Po°°*ch probable or both. CLnYt that be sald about

the Bihlie Blse? Fow POOOlO belicve S-F stories, and few peonle take

them on blind faith, %hy then shculd we do the game for religion? _
+vacsaNorman G, Browne /
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(The followinzg is a continuation of a story started in the last issue
of VANATIONS, The idea of course is to keep the story going, so if any-
body gets an idea from this portion, send it dn ol L LA - il Sl Sty o)

THEVISTTOR

gLLYy WEBER

"Writings?" he asked, staring strangely at his drink.

"I ysually don't let othors look at my work for fear thev mizht think
me conceited, but I feel I can. trust you,” I explained as I removed the
pages of my fatest manuscript from its fioodlighted pedestal in the cen-
ter of the room and handed it to him., He stopned looking strangely at
his. drink end began looking strangely at what I had handed him,

"ok Pardon me!" I flushed with confusion as I took back the flood=-
lizhted pedestal and handed him the manuscript. The exchange had just
been completed when I heard my mother call out from the kitchen, '

"Son, are you in the bathroom?”
“No, mother. I'm just in the livingroom flushing with confusion,®

Jell tell Confusion to go flush in his own living room} It makes
such a mess.”

"You misunderstand, mother,” I hastened to explain, “The noise you
hear is only lMr. Kuttner having a sip of whiskey."

Mr. Kuttner turned pale, dropping his empty glass and my manuscript
to the floor. He made a move to rise, but too late, Already my mother
was in the 1living room, "Henryl" she thundered, wielding a broom with
feminine ruthlessness, #You're drinking againl”

"ontt dear,” he pleaded futilely, “Not the broom, pleasel®

n"Tf you were half the man lir, Padgett across the strect is 1 wouldn't
have to beat you with & broom,” she cried, increasing her activity. "He
bought his wife a vacumn cleaner,”

Tt was not until then that I realized my unforgivable error, Mr,
Kuttner was my own father] Horrified, I ran from the masacre in the

living room,

The cool outside air helped soothe my grief, It was SO tenraiblas -
My father and Mr. Padgett looked so much alike, I had forgotten again
whether I was Lewis Padgett Jr. or Henry Kuttner Jr,
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Not watching where I was going, I was startled from my thoughts by
running into the side of a truck parked across the sidewalk, Some one
was moving into thc housc next to ours, My carcs were temporarily for-
‘gotten as I watched the movers oxpertly bruising the furniturc as they
carricd it into the house, T noticed a lady standing necarby and I could
£cll from her helpless cxpression that it was her furniture beins moved,

"Hello,"” I said to her., "I liye justinext ‘door, - Arc you going to
be our new neighbors?® )

"ihy yes," shc admitted, "My husband and I....but here's my husband,
Kelvin, dear, what happencd to you?¥

®1Fell down the back steps, dear,? her husband replied as he came
around the corner of the house. I stared wide-cyed and struck dumb as
the tall, elderly man, looking rather freil and nervous, came into sizht,
His wounds looked like broom marks. Unable To move, I watched him
approach, take my hand and shake it, and say; "Since we're going to be
neighbors we might as-well -ct to know each other., I'm Kelvin Kent,

What's your name?"

I numbly withdrew my billfold from my pocket and began searching
for identification.......

Wally Weber
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SLY AFTER RELDING

Many of you readers may be new to VLNLTIONS, and therefor quite
Hortestily curious as to the mcaning of .the tern WERR. Systen , < Lae
following, then, is reprintcd from the first issuc as.a service to yvou
readers who are curious or who have forgotten what PR stands for,

First of 2ll, most of you are familier with those ads that ask you
to buy & book IXXXHZ ond rcad it in the comfort of your own home, Then
if you arc not satisfied with it you can return it within ten days for
a full refund, File that idea for now, it will fit in.later,

Sccond; most XE¥E of you have gone through this gxperience or can
appreciate, it, You buy & fanzine, or better still you take out a
subscriptioca to one, Lets suprose ‘the “cost is ‘L5¢ & copy.,

The firs: issuc you recicve is good; well worth the 15¢ it cost
you, In fact you think it is worth 20é4, " 'The second ispue is even,

. Tt 35St Wworth the A5¢ you paid” for “it, - The.third iggue’ is Teirky
“poors only worth 10¢., The fourth issue is realy bad;. ¢ly worth 5¢.
The Tifth issye is pure-crud;*only-werth:about“2¢. ° |

e issues is 75¢

1dd that up, ond you find thot the cost of your f
onliy. 52 <cchtss,

while the pleasurc you recieved from recding them W
i - DoEs" o A8 ‘

After reading VANATIONS from cover to cover, stop and think, How
rnuch readinz pleasure did you get out of it? Can you convert that
reading plexcurc into dollars and cents? Was it 25¢ worth? Was it
15¢ worth? las it only 5¢ worht?

inother -linz to be taken into consideration is the blood, sweat,
toils ond tsers thot were put into this issuc by the various peojle

pehind the sccnes. Don't they deserve soie consideration for their
work regarcl:ss of how zood or bad it was?

The third and final point to be taken into consideration is that
oift fukime 1 srueEs Doesr't it hold true thet the more money that comes
in from onc issuc; the morc moncy thot will go into making the next
issue & biggor endbetter publicotien? :

Take thes three things into consideration; reading pleasure, an-
preciation o the cditorial work involved, and future issues. Figure
out & rcason:ble sum and scnd it to:

Norman G, Browne, 13906 - 10l.. ..wve., Ldmonton, .lberta, Conada,

Amounts o roncy 50¢ and over will credit & reader with @ subscrintion
to VANALTIONS, JAlong with each amoumt, subscribers should state how many
Hapisk issues they would like to recicve for their moncy. If nésueh
statenent is cnclosed, I will use my own discretion as to wien your
sub - Showld expire,

ALL RE:#DERS BUYING THIS PFLNZINE ON .. P4R BASTS 4RE CULRANTEED 4 “MONE
B.CK REFUND IF NHOT S.TISFIED!!

yill readers of V.N.TIONS, no motter how’ they arec recieving this issue,
ore oskcd to return the enclosed questionarce. Your co~operation 1s

esisientials din phisk matter.
¢




,-NNOUMCING "LE FIRST V.iNATIONS SERIOUS LRTICLE CONTEST

Why do you :rad Science Fiction?

“That do you yain by reading Science Fiction?

How has reed: ng Science Fiction changed your way of 11~e7
tThat do you nxpectydnom Scicneesliieiaen ?

What purpos- do you think Science Fiction should “coomollsh°
How active fan arec you?

Wi are "got, &) eh

How has beirs a fan chenged your sesieof life?

What: purpesc- do ‘you: think: fandgpm shetld” neet ?

41l article: nust -haye,the: titles UWHAT-SCIENCE FICTION ME.LMS TO, ME,

411 article: nust be accompanicd ‘bigsthe authors true nane,

4ll antiele: . must. bepsernious; inTneiline.,

aill ;rt1“1( nust deal with both Science Fiction and fandom in proport-

ion to' the «wnount, of Interest she awthor has in them,
S articl(; mstbe comprehensive and searching; and answer the prob-
lem voiced :: thess#itle of the article. 3

Figsigiaraze. s @luher Vol -l SRt i Wiglider Stories or Vol .1,
No, 1 of Sc.cnce Wonder uLOflOS' with first prize winner having the
choice, Suoond fze winner will recicve either Vol, 1, &ljo. elf" of Lidn?
Wonder or SclcenceWonder Stories ‘But have no choice,

Borly Gerns «ck Jmdtings will be given to the next five best articles
submiitteds
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