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SKZLLO AGAIV....ye, this is it. YEOS, of which you will never see
the last issue. This is #2, published (vhat) for (¢} the Decembor
1941 mailing of the FAPA, by the Oracle of Cane Cod, Art Widner J¥,
except he dossn't live on Cage Cod only neardy and just likes all-
iteration. He lives in Bx 122, Bryantville, Massachusettis. This
is a BODACIOUS PU3LICATION.

LOOX, RELD, aND TiXZ HEED. At Denver, some brilliant soul == s0IXry
1 can't remember tho genius's name -~ W3§ inguiring about the pro-
nunciation of YFO5. I fidgeted mentally, since I rarely pronounce
it, just write it. I said it had been referred to as rhyming with
both "dose'" and "boss" (among other things| and I dgdngd, . giye much
thot to it. He then suggested a French "Y" which would make it “E-
hoss." I was delighted, and so that is the official pronunciation.,

THE YRIOR ON THE COVER of number one wWas not found by anyone ~WIUHT
out hints. That is, the error I did so much blatting about,& which
turned out to be the least important of a whole flock of then. On
the large S, I dipped my pen into the wrong ink bottle,thus causing
half of it to appear in purple and half in red. Tsk, isn't it? For
Harry Warner, the discoverer of the period, I stood in the corner
for an hour. It wasn't so bad tho, as I struck up a conversation
with a friendly spider, and time passed guickly. ... The spider,
name of Herman, doesn't care much for Campbell and the new brand of
st4f. It deprives him of a lucrative sideline modslling under mag-
nification for stf and fantasy illustrators doing giant bug stories
“alas, for the good old Claytons," he moaned. "Fron 1920 1o '3 it
was nothing unusual for me to get a cover and three or four interi-
ors a month. Yowadays, I'm lucky to get a measly interior ¢twice a
year. TWS mainly." He gloomed, and absently tied a double sheep-
shank in his web. I left him trying to straoighten out the tangle,&
muttering to himself.’

SO0RRY JUFFUS. I should have »ut thas platform of yours in BOUFIRT.

Buvt there is no truth to the rumor that tho Rannisgchnerd Gieep bill

now before the Sunate will forbid thaddocks to frimule. It b st US|t

a geeld for snorking. +e.. Homm, I .es you are the victim of an al-

most unknown, anti~-travel ju-ju. This originates in Tibet 2nd isnt

called a Jju-~ju, tut I couldn't think of the Tihetan word. I cdbigcan? it

think the grasses and herbs necessary vsre obtainable in this coun-

try, but evidently an efficient substitute has been found. Tibetan

tuitah~doctorg (called something else in Tivet) use this ju-ju wheén

they wish to keep some person at home whilst they engage in various

mach inations elsewhere with immunity from observatioa. These, are

only second-raters of course. Adepts don't have %o bother with such
juak. +... It seems that someone wishes to keep vou in Washington,

or else some smart garage manager has sesn the possibilities in the

thing. The nullificatiou of the ju-ju is simple. Burn it complete-
1y, bury the ashes deep and mark a cross over the spot. If you wish

to keed the thing for a curiosity you can have the car blessed by a

sriest in the name of $t. Christopher, or hang that saintts im&ge

inside your car, whrich will do as Well. «ss. I am not a thushol. i
am just a Thing. I read your mossage bdY holding it up to the 1light

bscause vour printing is lousy even frontwards, and 1 was too lazy

to try it the hard way.
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LET IT BT KNVOVN that Louis Russell Chauvenet is respons ible for the
mimeoing of POLL CaT. Jeriously, tho, if it were 1left to me, you
would %e lucky if it was out even now, and PANFARY would be still
further delayed. LRC also stapledh aiwicked staple and =slurpeth a
nmean sticlkker. As tho Zidolon 0f lowa might say, *“Gadl*”

THA? SIWGULAR ANOMALY, Miss Gertrude Kuslan, seems to be in a bit
of a dither over the remarks of a certain "sage." As some of you
have Tigured out, this sage is none othsr than your beloved benev-
olent editor, revered by young and o0ld, protector of dogs, ragged
allsey cats, aged and fasble bedbugs, etc. Pause, for the propag-
anda to sink in . . . . are you on ny side now?

Good. Stand by
to lend a hand as I sally forth to trade light left jads with the
ferocicous windmill La Kuslan has erectsd. Remember tho, that the
sarcasm dripping from these pages and making a messy puddle on the
floor, is merely part of the game. This remainsg an argument at all
times, and has no chance of becoming a fight or a feud. Extra
sarcasm, for more players, c¢an be obtained from Parker Bros. Inc.,
{makers of Monopoly etc,) Salem, Mass. {Unpaid advt.)

In SARDIRYX
and NUCL3ZU3, she breathes fire and brimstons down the cringing neck
0f fandom, showing them in their "true'"light, as a disgusting col-
lection of warped minds and wishful thinkers, sunk to the lowest
possible depths in order to satisfy their perverted cravings for
appreciation and importance. These are the fans; this motley horde
of crawling, slithering, drooling idiots. Phis is fandom; a gang
¢f horridbly twisted introverts with their bare faces hanging out.
Tsk, Hamm. Very interesting.

Voery interesting, 1 say, because in
the same breath, lliss K. flings back hsr arms in the best melodra-
matic style, and howls to high Heaven because I exclude her from
this ultimate abyss of the mind. Shucks, I thot I was doing her a
favor. You can't please these fommes nohow.

BUT I MUST AGREE with her indictment of thedone sHedt membavs V1o

devote their time to lavish subscription mags and toss the FAPA a

bone as infrequently as they can and still get by with it. 4nd us-

ually a bone with no meat on it at that. I realize that I am dan-

gerously near that classification, altho :#1 YHOS seemsd t0 be fair-
ly well~liked. As my new year's resolution, I promise to be in

every FaPA mailing (uanless I am booed out) and to naintain a »ub-

lication of at least three mimeo'd sheets {letter sizs} on both

sides yet. “Tho will join me in forming the Society for the Prev -

ention of Moldiness in the FAPA?

I¥ 70U YILL GET OUT YOUR TIRZ XIT and tick a blow-out patch on the
cliche that irks the Basilisk of the Bayous, I think it may still
hold 2ir. Thusly: "War never settled anything to which any ensu-
ing good to Mankind could be tracsd."

On the other hand, it some-
times gives one furiously to think. Hers, we have way, a regular
activity of this cockeyved bunch of animals we are. Surely war is
an illogical, insane process, p»ointing evontually toward the ex-
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tearmination of the species, with the able assistance o0f other nin-
or bits of foolishness.

Now. Most philosophiss build up =2 pic-
ture of the world (or universe if you insist) and fit Man into it.
Any observed data going contriry to this preconcelved plan is evil
or wrong, say the philosophers. Just as the gang c=aid Galileo ond
his findings wers wrong and svil because they did not fit with =ny
thots that had been thunk up to that time.

1t secms to be & char-
acteristic ohvsical and mental trait of all 1lifs and homo sapiens
in particular, that the lonpger iue persists in a certain set of ha-
bits, tiae more difficult it will be to uproot his processes & set
hirs off in a new direction, even if the new can bs ,roved better
or wore useful to his well-being. I imagine that a little invest-
igation would disclose a mathematical formula that the effort re-
quired to jol%t 2 human out of his rut increases as the sguare of
the time he has trovelled in said rut.

411 this is by way of get-
ting around to psrasenting the theory that meybe war is right! it
does not fit in with an— logical concention of HMan & Earth that's
yeot been worked out. Here we have the logical idea that War is no
good-. It wostes M2n's snergies, crushes his spirit, depletes the
finest of the racial stock, and endless material resources. But
remember, this is an ideal. Wor is a fact. We can sce it, swrell
it, hear it, get vlown up by it. Such a persistent bit of data is
like the duck-billed platypus. An entirely unreascnabdle animal
but it exists just the same. The platypus puzzlo can be shelved
temporarily, but we can't imore War. Instead of continually stun-
bling over it with our aoses upturned, let's get down on our hands
and knees with the magnifying glass and give it the once over. How
does it come %o be in our path? Does it serve any useful purpcse?
. . 411 life has natural enemies. Big bugs eat little bugs etec,
Tais is to maintairn a balance of power. If One species becomes .
t00 numsrous vr powerful, they will exterminate 2ll the others Dby
directiy or indirectly oating up all the plant life on the planet.
4And thus exterminate themselves. Man ..as no natural enenies. Ee
can lick anything on Barth that so much as wigrles its ears in de-
fiance.

So there is no check on these successful animals called
men. But somehow, they are kept down - they don't proceed as fast
as it seems they should. This funny thing called Tar keeps slow-
ing them up. Isn't it possible that tais is & natural phenomenon
designed to keep them from zoing ahead too vapidly? Is it possid-
le that too rapid progress is not to be desired in the natural
scheme of things? If war was truly a bad thing for !Man, I should
think that by this time it would have exterminated him. He's been
give it plenty of chance for some thousands of years, and yet he
keeps plowing painfully ahead in syite of this anchor. A success-
jon of coincidences point the way toward a natural law. If 7ar is
to exterminate us, it seoms remarkabls that it has failed so0 many
times.

That sounds as if I figured some supsrnatural forcs, such
as God, were at work. God (in :.any instances) is a useful inven-
tion, but I am not hinting at a metaphysical or Fortean solution
in this case Perhans it is only the "survival of the fittest®.
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But who is to determine who is the fittest? Are the ones who =2are
dumb snough to go out &rget killed the "fittest?" I don't pyetend
to know the answer. I'm merely presenting an hypothesis %0 see
what my fellows think of it.

Is llan sziling thru a trieky,narrow,
unckarted, rocky channel? 4nd is War the anchor that is keeping
him from barging ahead full speed onio a rock? Of course there is
the humorous possivility that in his irpatience, Man may die of a-
poplexy while trying to pull up the unchor. Or he msy take an axe
to the cable, 8lip, and cut his head o.f, . . .

GILBERT'S POIJTS on the NFFF sample taost are essentially sound....

TOUCHE, MR. KOBNIG! Here's a iuwlu imported direct from the all -
high A3TOUNDING SCIEVCRE-FICTIOW ivself. Wo fooling around in rub-
tish heaps like AMAZING, ete., for me Zvyrors are a dime a dozen,
in those mags. XNo sir, Yhos does it fhe nard way. VNeither do we
stoop to the listless pastime of expusaing such trivialities as'"wko
hissed who in what comic strip?? Stoo i ht upy, ladies &agents, &
rubber at a real, juicy, died-in~ths-wool error, 2nd committed by
your favorite author in your favorite magazine t¢ boot:

FROM ©"(OOMMOW SENSE" by ROBERT A. HTINLZIN. ASF O00T0BER 1941

p« 1511 "Tes, even though they stripped themselves naked,
and chuczed in thelr knivas, the mass of the books would
still be needsd.*

p. 154 "...,.a small animal native to the planet let his
curiosity exceed his oaution. dlan's knife knicked him
over and left him kicking.®

Producing knives from nowhere leaves me kicking, too.

INCIDTIITAILY, vou're a hard man, Heck. 4ill along you'’'ve been cru-
sading for less Jjuvenility in the PFARA, fanzines, and stf in . gen#
eral. Then Milty and 3peer come along with discussions of adult
interest, and you ¢rab because they're too highdbrow. You're al -
nost as difficult a certain inhabitant of "Jest Havwen, Cona.
& What

did yom expect to assert by printing that letter from your“best-in-
formed and learned® friend? HMost of the"learned" pecgple of my ac-
guaintance do not make excoriative indictments without investiga -
tion. Neither do they bother filling their letters with spiels on
subjects theysadmitsddly consider inconsequential, and write then
in a "for-publication style.

1< this "learned” man knew his fan-
dom, he would also know that no one more than "orgenized fandom ™
deplores the driveletters printed in the prozines. He would also
know that the conventions are now so0lely fan projects,which meraly
use the prozines Jor free publicity. He would also xnow the maj)-
drity of fandom 2re not the onmes who write driveletters. And that
in nine case. out of ten, a drivelstteryter who becomes a fan usu-
ally stoss .itivg letters to the proes altogether, or else wups the
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cuality and interest of same considerably. 4ilsc, that the 'tcallow
and sophomoric® writers are callow and sophoric, duing ocomposad
rainly of first and second-year iaigh school kids. Oripes give the
poor goons chance t0 grow up. They will.

in fact, the whole ars~-
icle smells suspiciously like another nprofessor" gag, and I 2
surprised that an otherwise intelligentleman like yourself, Hecl,
would bother to print it.

MY COPY OF HORIZOIS wasn't so hot. I romember that I liked read-
jng it, but as the bug said when he hit the windshield, ™I haven't
the guts to do it again," soO 1 can't comment in detall. Please,
Harry, mimeo the thing, won't you? Figure out theo difference 1in
cost between hekto and mimeo, and 1'11 gladly supply the same . 3ir-
ing your correspondence is a good idea, & I want to read 1it.

GROVEMAN HAS AW UNWHOLY Gall to tell us about his nifty printing
press in a lousy, commercizl, hektopraphed thing. and the further
nerve to try to cell us printing for our FAcPAzines! 1 have met
Bill, and 1 like him, and I like him in the ¥aPi, but unless he
changes his present attitude toward the FA24, the sooner he gets
out the better for 2ll concerned.

A SINGLETOW PSROUOISIDSLIGET. For sone time, there hung on the wall
of Apt 5054, MIT Grad House, & Vory large siece of paper, labelled
PHE YELLOW JOURNAL. 1t was written by three feminine acguaintances
of ®arl and his roomates. It is 21 imitation of a froant page o0f 2
newsvaper, and tells of the dsath of the three fellows by drowning
in the nearby Charles River while searching for gupples to add 1o
their acquarium. I now guote from the pseulogy on Singleton:

"HE C4iIE, HE 3477, 37 CONQUEZRED. But if young Singleton loved 'en
and left 'cm, he was not to blame. He could not help it: He was
the Brenda Frazier of his sex. He radiated glamor.

He was a schol-
ar. Ona o%f the most brilliant mathemazticians since Donald Duck,he
added numbers as guickly as he did feminine admirerss

Henry Peter
Barl singleton was a post. The outstanding disciple of Edgar All-
en Poe, ne spoke in numbers, since the numbars came. His poetic
abilitios were not limited merely tc¢ writing verse. His rendition
of Omar Khayyam sounded like the oetals of red roses dropping 02
soft velvet. He was a lover. Tc be mcre specific, he was T k B
Love. Peter was the lover and he wes loved by women from coast %0
coast-

Hailing from a rancho grande in Texas, Rarl invaded I.I.T,
where he studied math and literaturc. warl was an author of sonme
note, and wrote under 2an assumad nanme for fiction pulp magazines
in which he thrilled readers with iescriptions of creatures of his
imagination. Up to the time of his 3eath he publiched several po-
etry magazines. He was ailersie to flamingos.

Singleton could be
fouid any summer alsht parzaed .8 W valighted auto with a womran.
1t &id not matter who {35t S0 =iia heaé curves and glamox to c2ll
out the gleem in the 3Jingleton eye-
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He wrote rsame and reams of ¢COp7 «hich he called "letters toO
hig friends® and kept & file of the ones sent and recocived. The
serusal of the documents ravealed thot he carrisd on elght love a-
ffairs at one tine,

The Rudolph Valentino of IIIT 3s Gdead. e nust
stos a2nd mea2p. “He laved wgith = love that was nore than love - he
and his iannadslly.?

?.a "7e Loved Earl 3ingleton™ glubs thruout
the nation are in mourning today.. . . .7

MING FO0 8iY. s coat of paint on 3 louse 7ill hide a pulfitude of
sins, dut on = woman it accentunates them.*™

7527 1 DIE,

quietly will I go.

Just 2 little serenads
Playad soft and low . . -

0hh yean?

SROP1GATD: D22T: I hope the following stutistics 2111 %3 & woon
to thoso fans who sowetimes find thewsolves in the conpany of cewmo-
tional dJatriots, and a2re ,ut on the spPOT oy boing asked what tholr
ovinion of tho Gormans is- nhose faals can now mumble something a-
bout “The Dirty Huns", and still remain socizllv acecaptadvle and at
tha same time 2void being hypocrites.

England uses 20 1lbs. of soad Der capita per annun.

Tt e ’ 23 o H it 1 " H 1t
France " 1% i it it f " o 1
Holland it 22 " " o it it} " rt
Germany 4 13 ] 1t it " 1 1t 1t

A 2 "I VR SOHRO2PER
mhis is a little late but I like it.
Wow comaes tha June bride with a smile a mile wide
is5 down the main aisle she doth trot him.
And at evcry stride she is sianging inside,

"] got him, I got him, I got himi®

---Rd Pointer in TER 30570% GLO3Z

ind right on time . . .

3eneath the soyreading mistletoe, the howely maiden stoodc.
And stood and stood and stood and stood and stood 2ud stooa
and stood.

~~=Q0rigin uakuowa
“Mhe narrower %hz mind, the droadsr the statowent.”

--~Readar's Digost
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MORE TZ4AVESDROPPRINGS . o
{zeep it c¢lean, DO or vou'll get the dirdl)
9 y’ y 2

THT LZELL 07 17

Jne nmomsnt more, timed by one gasping oreath,
ing I shall go. Your fierce lips bid nmo stay
3ut duty calls imolacadbly away,

ind dooms our »pulsing ecstasy to deata.

One woment sweeter than all else I've kaown ==
And I'1li gzo wreck that God damned teloaniane!l

w--3urton Crane ia hisg TPl magazine,
llasaka, Iitav 1941.

gound advice.

"Pon't talk about your indigestion --
'How sre you?' is 2 greeting, not a question.”

~--0verhazrd

One up on 4e.

“Gee whiz, ladbel, to keep these dzrnm things straight
72 gotta be a m2themagician.”

-=-~0n= unknown salesgirl to another abdout
a comdlicated system of sales slips in
a largas dopartimeat store.

Ready to say "uncle? Okay. I sitop.

EASTERNERS
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