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TH:s 8TORY BEHIFD THE COVER o .« &

This monthi's cover presents a heart-stopping scene
on a farawﬁy planet. In the baclkground, dramatically
illuninating the tense little drama, we see the huge
parent sun as it sinks slowly beyond the horizon. Or ,
should the time of day be right, it could be coming up.
Indeed, there is a remote possibility that it is stand-
ing still, though we might seriously doubt that,

Considering further, perhaps the awesome object is-
n't a sun at all, but something clse entirely. 4 tennis
ball, possibly, or the line of flight of a space~craft
povered by galley slaves, |

We can be fairly certain it is not a moon, or c¢lse

the artist would have drawn itsy bitsy pockmarks all over
it to show whcere moteors had wharmed hell out of it. En -
tirely devoid of features. as it is, however, the task of
identifying it becomes one to test the powers of deduction,

czcite the imagination, and make you wonder why 1t was gver

put there with its bare circumference hanging out.

i always did think artists werc a crazy lot.

-

Frank Bell Longnap .
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Published at 4073 E, €th. St,, North lan-
chester, Indiana, USA, by Robe;t and Jua-—
nita Coulson. Available in Great Britsin
from Alan Dodd 77 Stanstead RA., Hoddes-
don, Herts. U.S§, price 5¢ per issue or 12
for 5O¢. Brltish price —/6 per lssue or 12
for 6/-. Trades accepted Contributions
also accéepsed, but don't expect to get
them puollshe?flor a few morths,

e — /STORIES and ARTICLES\

Story Behind The COVEricesecorsssosTrosssenssnsssasebrank Bell Longnap
cloud of Death.'..........l..l..lC.5.'l..l'...ll.QO.O‘OOO.O..Dan Lesco
Tales From Hannigan's Saloon‘(l)...S..................D. . Greenbeard

—— / COLY u;S and FTATURESY

Rambllngs (edito”lal).‘.0.5..0.....2...l'.l..'..‘!.i."..'.........mfc
Bumbllngs (") .ooooooqaooo.ozl.;00-000.0000000-00000-00..Ao.qbﬂ
A DOOderlng COlumn...............o.4.................‘..--.'-Alan DOOd
Golden HINULESe.eeeecosncesorsscesesTesesenssesssseesssesesdene DeWeese
Tt VO EI ) s cxbitahtns 58 s-slginfe 5o o-s oo s ivs oo SILON s s snorore obs sisbs o an s orss 3 B LA 2IN LRmiey
Strange FrultC.DIIOOO...OOOl......ll“.lt‘..‘O‘.CO.C.....CO‘Q..OOI.RSC
GRUMDINEEN SR S i s o oo sieteas £4. @adlie st @alsls s hl b deraloinirs s o 00 Réaders

e

e / EETHORE \ 25

Cover by James R, Adams REEENE T B sane s ersibime s sisme o 8 » @ udsD)
AdanS...-.o...............‘......7 “Ourne..............-...5 lO 11 18
DEA.....--.....o;ono.-noto-ono---6 GllePU..........................1
D oo % dJos ot ol die s armpali o 0,20 B T, Lo, L0 VHEAD DY lte sitohs s ot Bardih s soaisanhOTAT
HarneSS..o.ns-.----.............6 SplCLOl-l........‘..-og.-...-..le 13

Notice to any Fanettes who may be wondéring why they'rc suddenly get-

ting YAUDRO: You pald dues to the club, and since the FELZINE has fol-
ded, Juanlita 1s filling out your subs with YARDRO, Let us ltnow 1f you

would rather have your moncy back,., liaterlal sent Juznite for the FEi-

ZINE will slso be used here unless the authors object.
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EBvery year about this ti e, ;ou
begin hearing the laments of those
people with fair and tender skins~
all about how bad they burn,etc...
well,I have a slightly different
problem...L've got plenty of 1i'}
melanin,practically never burn,and
tan dark as I'd like...but,unfor -
tunately,I tan at the slightest of
provocations..which includes just
casually sticking my arm out the
car window for five minutes....and
once the process has started, the
rest of me never catches. up the rest of the summer, with the rosult I
wander around partially ancmic,partially tanned, and partially life =
guard brown...(L know this doesn't scem like a Droblom to the men..but
1t sure plays heck with femininc tipe sunback ClotheSes ) esee MIMPHe ..
- "I want onc of the nokomomn Pavcers.,by Wouk..or mavbc Coonrod! -
One of the things tnis fanzinc runs into all the time is 2 plecasant de-
sirc on the part of stationary storcs to know what our church is...it's
somewhat to be taken aback....seemg no one buys mimeo supplies around
here but ministers....and us...incidentally, we're now getting our ste-
ncils from a handbag and leather merchandising company (s'help me..it s
right there on their letterhead)...maybe we can get some leather sten-=
cils?...,longer wear and all that sort of thing...sort of delighted that
Botty and Gene -kujawa-ocame down for a.meeting at ow place...that's
quite 'a ‘haul '‘we know,..but then, what hoosiser .fan .doesn't have to wan-
der all -over the country to  find another fan....(hmm,..vho was it was
complaining the nearest fan to him weas fifty miles?..that's practically
next door in Indyfandom.......Gor blimey! One of that man's birthday
presents turns out to be Aust..ray..lian Bush Songs..sung?..apparently,

* = "Coonrod? .. "Ry sure,iay -best friends arc named Lanty Cooprod,'=

“by an Australian Bushman,....reminds me somewhabt, at lcast the accent,
of .Ron'Randall in the stfmovie CAPTIVE. WOMEN...nothing like an Austral-
iani accent on-a post-atomic war New York-type mutant,..incidentally, if
memory serves me right; that was the only. stf.movie in which there were
‘mutants and the word wasn't ‘pronounced as-though -referring to a deaf
insects.se.mainly because I don't believe they-used the word...sneaky...

- "snd then some of my best friends are namnocd Ipnobta Wollcales.” =
Anybody ¢lsc notice that all of a sudden thils year, paorticularly since
the release of THIS ISLAND BARTH, another heavy spate of alleged stf-
movies séeme’pouring in‘an endlesu smear from Hollywood?,..thiere had
been & fairly steady trickle, but now we seem to be bombarded with 'em,
"practically like thée heydey pcriod 6f DESTINATION #OON  and DAY THE IRTH
STOOD STILL....n0t as many good resultS....or maybe I should say half -
way accepbtablé.,.results,...after this'length of time, I'd enjoy- scecing
Arch Oboler!s FIVE again, for comparative purposcés...l remember at thce
time I saw it, it stacked up protty well,with somc perticularly cffcct-
ive sccnes, particularly the opening w1th the hevoeing scarching-the do-
serted village and later, ontering the dead city with the air raid sir-
en in her mind....talk sbout a deafening silence when soricthing guit..
this is it...JdVWC




MOVIES AND STUFF

No movlie review thls lssue; we
haven't run out....we just declided
to glve you a rest.

lan James' revliew of "Timeslip"
adrew quite a bit of comment —— I
can now report that Jusnita and I

|have seen the movie, whlch has been
' \[retitled "The Atomic lian" for U.S.
release and 1s being featured on_a

double blll with "World Without End",
"The Atomic Man", whlle not as good
as James 01almed 1s mueh better
than the recent spate of monster movies mnsouerﬂdlnc under the nsme of’
stf. Aside from the usual Briltish hablt of never 11ght1ng thelr sgenes,
the meln fault with 1t is that the sclence-flctional element, besldes
beilng pretty improbesble, has very littic to do with the moin’ plot. It's
a very good suspense movle however. "World Without Znd" 1s one of those
cheap technicolor efrorts, "and is qute reminlscent of "Flight To ilers”,
though somewhat better done I cah't say anythling in praise of 1t except
that 1t's a change from creatures, monsters, phantoms, and the Los An-
geles Storm Dralns Jhcort ol enjoyed the thlng, though maybe I have
low taste. (ilaybe? I know I hev

Anybody read Forry Aclcerman' s colunn in the July UADGE TAILS? Consid-~
ering some of the ecstatic yalklng you've done 1n the past, Forry, over
some of the sheerest crud ever to insult the name of science flction
you have nerve to give a bad review to "Forbildden Planet". Sure, 1t
could have been improved what stf movle couldn!t? However, stf fans
are golng to have to fate the focts; we can have halfway décent movies
like "Forbldden Planet", or we chn have morc like "Snow Oreature" and
"¥ing Dinosaur". Forry also asks, "How woyld you like to see "The Time
liachine"?" iell, personally I couldn't think of anything that would
leave me feellna any more indifferent, With the "Time Machine", you
have two chOices It cen be filmed straight, and provide the dullest
stf movie of the century, or 1t can be “orought up to date" and turn out
to be another "When Worlds Collide',

NEW ROCHET FUEL _

Seversl months ago (I kept forzetting to mention it before) Juanita
end I heard a progrem sponsored by the American Chemicnl Assoclintlion,
(Before you t-v adélcts start bouncing up and down, I'd better say that
this was a radio program that we plcked up on the car redio from Cod
Znows where. ) Anyway, thls broadcast concerned rocket research and test-—
ing. liost of the stuff was the szme thing yvou find in Ley's "Rockets,
lisslles, And Space Travel", but one 1tem was new, It seems that the
newest thlng in military ro¢kets now ls s0l1id fuel. They have one which
almost duplicates the performance of liguid fuels, and of course with
solid fuel they can dispense with the pressure tans fuel lines, mix-
ing chambers, etc. The iicker to this 1s that thelr new fuel 18 ————m
synthectic rubbor' One spceclflic type of synthotio rubber (speclficntlons
not given, naturally), mixed with an oxldlzer, 1s being tested now (or
wes then) at the Redstone Arseual for use as mllitar° rocket fuel, I
suppose 1f the warhead doesn't stop the eneny, the smell vill.......RSC
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I Have often thought the greatest outside danger to Fandom ltself
wes the violent non-fan who was 1n a posltion to let the world know
what he Limself thought of sclence~fictlon, fandom, or evenh sclence
itself. A manh wlth the power to reach more non-fens than the fenzine
gditor can reaci fens is to be comnsldered a prime danger, particularly
when the people who reed hls worl tale his word for pospel

Such a man 1s Yilkle Collins. That isn't the name he writes under,
but nevertheless 1t happens to be hls real name. He 1s a man who once
called science fictlion "The myxzomatosis of llterature!" and those of
you who have seenh this horrible rabblt dlsease will no doubt be aware
of what he's getting at. He then zoes on to tear from context a great
chunk of Kurt Vonnegut's Y"Player Plano" and sttribute to 1% meenlngs
which he hlmself thinke fit, Tils is probably not hls best plece of
destructive writlng, though; this is left to sclence ltself. To an at-
tack -on the first arti*lclel gztellite to leave Earth.

"In two or three yesrs' time a rocket will crawl a tlny way above
the eerth's surface. Then from its slde will spring a new satelllite .
moon - the slze of a pumplin -~ that wlll have a 1life no longer than
a week—end before 1t 1ls frazzled into dust z2s it hits the stmosphere.

Homo Seplens wlll have made hls first peanut plenet.

Yes God of the Unliverse is smilling. 5,

£ blllwon vears ago He put the stars Iin thelr firmaments., 'hite-hot
worlds, In swlrling zases rocketing away for ever znd a day. Prodlgious
ncbulae infinitely beeutlful and unimeﬂlnably old, hanging lumlnous
in the dark,snleld of time. Dead sters spinning unseen In the endlees
nicht of everlasting cold.

Ind row comes our 1little ball-bearing that we have hoisted a spit's
throw sbove our swollen heads,

o wonder the Heaa Adrchlitect smiles."

£nd the Hesd Architect smlles — but then hasn't he been smlling all
along,. srillng as he sees the whole infinltely ludicrous world in a
frenzy of excitcment about g plan for a new moon - but somehow we lthow
thet 1t is really people like Collins who really malke him laugh but

they =re too busy laughlng themselves to pay heeq to he who lauons
last.
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"Oh, lovely eppearsnce of death; llo elght upon Zarth is more falr,
ot all the gay vageants that bres athe, can with a dead body compare."

onglish t”aévtional oc11ad (“ueer peonle these Enclish)

i A

__Li_...

o g e o SO e R .



Ll G DA S

G feseco’=

The great ship lowered to the ground, 1ts repeller rays settling it
gently down in g huge clearling. The clearing was surrouncded by huge
trees, cense as a jungle, and differing from any the occupants of the
ship had ever before seen. They seemed to bristle with hostility at
the smooth, round stership, which crouched in the tall grass. '

"Read off the results as soon as the instruments are brought in,"
muttered the captain. He was looklng out the quertzlte port. Abruptly
he slammed the metal shutter over the ship's one port and announced to
no one in particular, ‘"This planet bothers me, As soon as we explore
1t, we're leaving. And I don't went anyone to leave the ship without
my permiss—-—-" '

"Captoln," lnterrupted First Mate licKellan, "We've got the data."

"Reed 1t off, then," .

"Yes sir, Density -— 1.2 Earth normal; gravity -- 1.1 Zarth normal;
cmple vegetatlion and some beacterinl 1ifc. No animal or insect life was
picked up by the cameras. The terralne 1ls —---" X

"That about the atmosphere, llecKellsn? That's what interests me now,"

"I wes getting to that, sir. Thet's the strange part. It has 25%
oxygen, 73% nltrogen, a small percentage of other geses and water vap-
or, and 1% of an unknown substence."

"Is 1% hermfule" _

"e can't tell for sure until the unknown has been thoroughly ana-
lyzed, but we doubt it." '

"Give the rest of the dete to Ringo, then report to me in my quart-
ers. Simms, come with me." _

The burly spacemen rose from a cushloned hommock and followed the
slim Captein Craddock out of the room,

o L W +# *

"Why dld they have to come now?"
the mental voice whispered., "Will
they do harm?" :

"t7e' 11 make sure they don't',
came the reply.

w w 3% % k)
"jell, Ceptain?" esked Simms, %.ﬁwkk
as he, licKellan, and the ship's \& {Y

nurse, Arlene Tabar, sat in the AN
ceptalin's auerters. RN
Craddock noted the way Simms and \\\!
Arlene set together, felt a pang of
Jealousy, and dlsmissed 1it. "I want

e
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' you three to come with me, outside

| the shlp. In case’'of ftroutle, we'lil

| need llac's brains, Simms' muscles"

{ ~—— everyohe notlced the emphasis,
'but Simms merely smiled at the s]ur
jon his intelllgence ——- "and Arlene's
' Tlrst ald knonledae )

"I don't think a woman should be
allowed to come on the first ex—
ploration" objectecd Simms, lcKel-
lan nodded aﬂrcement

""But you'll be slong to protect
me," smiled Arlene.

" Simms smliled beck and Craddock
grimaced. "All right," he sald, "be
ready to loaVe in fiftccn minutes, "

$¢ 3¢ L) # d . L

"They'!'re coming ouﬁ now. 11l the
breathing harm them?

"Do you mean the hurmans?"
‘ "Of course not!"

"wa many 4id you laJ thls time?"
"About 250,000; and you?" ; '
"A few more, but I'm frightened for them, with the humans here."

A s * L] g

They were deep 1n the Jjungle of seemingly hogtlile trees. Simms had
one erm around Arlene, and the other held a blaster. Arlene carrled a
smell white first—ald box. The other men were carrylng instruments and
notebooks, but both had holstered weapons, .

#TIsn't the air exnileratlng?" aslted Arlene, stretching. They were
resting by a small stream, filled with many one eyed flsh.

"Yes," answered “chellan "but there's a strange tingling feellng
when you breathe, like shell snells burs ting,"

"I've noticed it, too," agreed Craddock. ;

Simms was paC1ng 1ewvous‘y Daclt and forth. "Remember what you szid
about not liking thls planet, Can? I feel it too, now., I don't like

that funny feeling about the breathing; it gives me the creeps. How
about starting ba —-— Look! Up th erel?F

Above them was a cloud of sometning allve; each particle too small
to be seen separately.

"There must be a million of them!" shouted No&ellan "I111 get a
picture, but we'd better not talte chances ——- the rest of you get back
to the ship!® _

Creddock protested, but Simms gathered Arlene into his arms and be-
gan running for the ship. The cloud moved toward them. Craddock flred
into the mldst of 1t, saw no efiect, plcked up the nearest eoulpment
end followed Simms, As they neared the ship, Craddock looked back,
licKellan couldn't be seen. His screams followed them into the airlock.

o 6)__



"No wonder there weren't any lnsects or animals," Craddock sald as
they nrepared to blast off. "That cloud of whatever—lt—was finished off
all the anlmal 1ife. The fish esceped beceuse the water protected them,
There must be hundreds of those things on the planet, but once we make
our prellininary rcport Earth wlll gect some experts out here to meake.

the place safe for colonizrtion.®
Simms started to ~nswer, but the rorr of rockets drowned him out.

The great shlp lifted 1nto the alr, =nd the trecs seemed happy.

s # 3 S *

"They will never reach their home planet," whispered the thought-
volce,

"qu not?" asked the second one.

"Oh stupid’ Elg, can't you see? They left the 1ittle doors open when
they came out, You know how hung gry the 1little ones ere. And thousands
of eggs entered."

"Yes, and the little ones will die when the food glves out. Oh, , why
did they come during the hatching season? But they were very oood
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K Ly uh 1 see you're raising a
bottle baby, Mrs. Kultz."
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iy, THE HURRYING MAN

"A double martini, pleasse," sald the guiet 1little man.

"Yesgir, comin'! rlght up, " replied liife the Bartender.

"Cne olive or two, sir%" querled lilke.

"Cne will do," roolied the man,

iilke mixed the drink quiclzly and oxnbrtlj.

"There you are, sir; thanz you sipr, M

"Oh, uh...ui;e. Have you seen Mr, Smithers yct this evening?"

"XGSSlr ‘he was ln earlier this evening. About six o'clock, itd
say.

"Did you notice anything avbout him, iilke? That 1s, did he appear
in a hurry or excited?" ased the auiet 1little man.

"7ell, now that you mention it, he did, sir."

:gn—nﬁh Just as I thought. Bac up to his old tricks agailn.

1r?

"Trying to sell sun-glasses to the llartians.”

RS 1 '

"Trying to sell sun-glasses to the ilartians. You see, he clalms
that the artians have inveded Earth and no one can see them, No one
but him, that is. He clzims he can see them tecesuse the visual purple
of his eyes was altered in an accldent at the chemical lab where he
used to work,"

o dent t fogy,| SerL"

"He plso says that thé lertiens that he sees are always sauinting
and shie;dlng thelr eyee. The sun hurts thelr ceyes becouse the Earth
1s so muchh closer to the Sun then is ilrrs.

"Never thought of it that way, sir."

"So, he's been trying to oargnin with them and trade sun-glasses
for uranium or some other orecious metal."

The little man took a long pull on his drinlk.

"Thatls why he always hurries, lli%e. Afrald someone will beet him
to a contract with the ilartlans, "*hat do you think?"

"If you ask me, sir, he belongs in a nut house,"

"That's what 7l thlnL tqo iia i a wonder that he isn't there now.
Fix me another drink, Mike, Thls one s sbout shot."

"leESLr. Right away, sir."

illke was mixing the drink aqulckly and expertly when he dropped the
cocktall shaker to the floor wlth a crash. The cqulet 1little man loolk-
ed at iiike and then in the directlon in which llke was staring.

& pair of deri glasses was flocting through the alr toward them.

"The eesy way to popularity...pollice jlu-jitsu." From a 1941 FUTURE



Golden Minutes /00K Review 7
Nofden viinuiegs. / BOOK (REVIEW:
' e e L TYPE S COLUMNY

/EZditor's note: The oplnions expressed in this column sre those of
the author, and not necessarily those of the editors of this megazine.
I haven't even read the bool yet. RSC/

hat 1s missing from most stf today --- and most stf of yesterday,
for that matter —-- 1s not necessarlly a "sense of wonder", but "sense
and. wonder", .

— This lack, in turn, 1s traceable largely to the unfortunate fact
that Arthur C, Clarke 1s not quintuplets. As it i1s we have to settle
for a falr amount of storles thet, whlle they may have varyring amounts
of "sense" in them, have as much "wonder" as uncrottled greeps, and,
occasionally, some with a middling amcunt of "wonder" but no more
‘"sense" than that displayed by most movie scientists, and welt patient-
ly, or impastiently, for Clarke; who is only one man —-— and one inter-
ested in skin diving in the midst of sharks at thet --- to come out
with another gem llke "Chilldhood's Znd", or, even better and more to
the p?int, hls latest effort, THE CITY AND THE STARS, (Hercourt,Brace,
‘?‘ - -

2 gge'jacket says "...based to some extent on,.."Against The Fell OF
Night", Thls 1is .o gross understatement to say the least. What has been
done 1s a nearly complete rewrite Job, changing very llttle of the bas-
ic plot or action of the story, but altering the entire novel from 1ts
former, slightly Jjuvenlle appearance into a completely "adult" work,
ellminating any discrepencies or 1lloglcalities there might have been
in the earlier work. In short, a lot of "sense" has been added to the
"wonder" of “Agelnst The Fall Of Night", and somehow, in so doing, he
has added even more "wonder",

Not that I wish to sound over-
enthusiastlc about thls, but"Against
The Fall Of Night", published orig-
inally in a 1948 ST/RTLING, was the
most enjoyable stf novel I had ever
read, and now, & years later, "The’
Clty &nd The Stars" 1s even better,
and ranks Just as far above every-
thing I've read slnce 1948 as the
earller verslon did above every-
thing I'd reed before then. (The
only 1tem I can recall which would
epproach it very close in the past
few yecars would be, of course,
"Chilldhoodts End". .

The story, for sny who have not Yo
read "Against The Fall Of Night', 1is
of Diespor, the Ultimate CLLy of Man




in which the entire human racc 1oft
in the galaxy hes lived in immortie
1ty for more than a billlion years
The mood of the story is set in the
first few peragraphs: "...Diaspar
elone had challenged Zternity, de-~
: ™, fending 1tself and all it sheltered
TS \ against the slow attrition of the
\ ' ages...Since the city was bulilt, the
S oceans of Zarth hed passed away and
,// “\ the desert had encompassed all the
' \ globe, The last mountalns had been
e T ground to dust by the winds and the
) \\\ rain, ard the world was too weary to
e ) bring forth more...D*aspar was all
/ 3710 thet exlisted, all that they needed,

\ . all that they could imagine. It ma
tered nothing to them that Man had
once possessed the stars. Yet some-

. times the ancilent myths rose up to
4 s heaunt them, ohd they stli¥red uncas-
11y s2s they remembered the legends of the dmnlre when Diasnar was
young end Adrew_ its 1llfeblood from tie conmerce of many suns, They did
not wish to bring baclk the o0ld daye, for they were content in their
eternal autumn. The glories of Vmplre belonced to the past, and could
rémein there —--- for ther reremhered how the Empire had met Lts end,

and at the fhought of the Invaders the chill of space itself ceme seep~

Ing into thelr bones...They had 1ived in the same city, had wallked the

seme mlraouloasly unchenging streets, while more than a billlon years

hed worn away.

One man leaves Dlaspar, to discover that there are other humans on
Earth, to find the secret of the Inva Gers, and of the Seven Suns, of
Snalmircne end of the fate of the anclent Empire ltself and the oount—
less men and other races of which 1t was comprised,

If you have read "Agelnst The Fall Of Iight", get thls book enywey.
If you have not, get both of them., and, 1f you have an extra oopy of
the magezlne in ‘which 1t orioin‘lly ﬁpoeﬁrnd (November '4g STZRTLING),
let me know; my copy 1s getting a 1lttle battered.

T 4
Bl e Dyt JUmiley

ET-Ses" =l Hilgaeta [dre nm,

IT trevelks'rs a strean.

Scmetime's IT's fast with icy blast,
Lize snow IT's swiftly sleeting past.
ind then IT's slow,

TT .stends aqulite stlll,

IT will not go;

IT has no will,

2
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IT's Tine.
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fanzine reviews by rsc.

OUTRE! #1 & 2 (George Spencer, 8302 Donnybrook Lane, Chevy Chase 15,
Maryland —— quarterly, 15¢ eesch)

Desplte the "quarterly" tag, he got two issues out between the Feb,
and May issues of YAIDRO —-—- elther he's shead of schedule, or wé're
ferther benind than usual. OUTRE' features flawless reproductlion, two-

and three-color mimeography, what looks like the best grade of paper
made, reasongbly good material, and lousy 1lllustratlions. #l was the
best first lssue of a fanzine I've ever seen {end a lot of other people
must have agreed, becauSe he ran short of coples.)#2 features a good
column by Willlam Deeck, a falr article by William Greant, a couple of
better-than-average stories, an excellent edltorisl, goocd fanzine re-
views, an Interestlng letter column, ~nd some poctry which the editor
clailms is humorous. %I dlsagree.) OUTRE' looks like a coming thing; I
recommend 1t whole-hesrtedly.

SATA # (Dan L, Adkins, P.0.Box 258, Luke Air Force Base, Glendale,
Arizona —- bi~monthly, 10¢ each or 6 for 50¢)

Here's another zine wlth top-quallty reproduction. The only thing
that keeps-me from saylng that 1t looks as good as OUTRE' is the fact
that 1t's dlttoed —-- and my nurely personal opinion 1ls that.excellent
dlttolng doesn't loolr as good as excellent mimeolng. Agaln we have
three-color worlk on the i]llustrations. With the edltor of the zlne be-
ing one of fandom's top artists,.you might expect the 1llos to be out-
standlng —--~ and they are. There 1ls nlce edltofrlal belance shown (some-~
thing rarely found in fenzines) with 2 stories, 2 ertlicles, fenzine re-
views by Lerry Bourne, and a poem by Victor 'Cloudell. No particular
item was outstanding, but 211 were

well done, Another zine with a e
promlising start —--- try a copy and / / \
see 1f he keeps up the good work, /{/\ i
: ' 5 i
- ST A > y oo s A I
HOOHAH! /5 (Ronald Parker, 71L 7. \x]ﬁjo’-//};

Lth, St., Tulsa, Oxlahoma —-- bi-
monthly, 15¢ per or 7 for $1)

This ls called by the editor
an "EC and sclence-flctlon fenzlne",
Offhand, I'd say 1t was about 95%
EC and 5% sclence-fiction., It's a
half-size zine, and this issue
contelns YL pages, including cover,
Reproduction 1s well above average,
and lllustrations sre well below
aversge. Contents include editorial,
boolz reviews, movlie reviews, an nrt-




folio best described by what 1t 1s
not ~-— not sclencé-fictional, not
sexy, end not good, o story which
is SUTDPlSinUlJ pood a short let-
ter column, and eight articles on
various Iacets of EC Publlcaulons
some humorous and some serlous.Not
being a rabld EC fan, I'm not too

sure now to rate this one; I can
say that HOCHAH! 1is vastly superlor
to the one .other ZC fanzine 1've
seen. I don't suppose 1t would be
S0, of much interest to thé fans who

R don't go in for comics, but 1f you
\ are an ZC collector, you ought to
) lile 1%,

-

VENDIGO ——— or "INDIGO, or “TINDIG O or however she flhally decides %o
spell it ——— ;10 (Georgina E1lls, 1428 15th. St. East, Calgary, Al-
berta, Canada -— no publicetlon schedule 1isted so I guess 1t's lrreg—

ular; primerily = trzdezine, but she will acceot 265¢ ——— she doesn't
say ﬂnywhere that she'll send you a copy for ER¢ Just that she'!ll be
Rlad to accent it 1f you send it in)

*TEIDIGO reminded me o lot of HODZE-T ’0DGE, wlth the single exception
thet WZUDIGO 1s mostly reodoble. (On one or’ two pages, cven the repro-
duction wemlnded me of H~P, though.) Contents 1nc‘udc a column by Gecr
Stewrrd, rcrsonchly good, thouwh Stewrrd's eczo intrudes at times; some
apt comments on bullfightlng by the ediltor; a sort of column by Des
Emery, good but too short, letters by varlous interesting people, a
long, involved, somewhat 1ioelou° and bltter feud between Dave i{ason
and George, * etzel and, last but not les st, a "Bolshevik Song Session'
by Dick Elllnoton "Christianitj nhits the Spot

Twelve gpostles, that's a lot
Father, son, and the holy ohost
ChrlSulanitv; it's the most. :
_____ Jesus, Jesus, Jesus, Jesus, Jesus..."
(I couldn't resist quotlng that, Just to geot it in YANDRO, It's so
damned good.....) Oh ves, there s en editorlal too. VENDIGO isn't ex—
actly a serious constructive Tanzine, but 1t's a lot of fun.,Rccommended.

PLOY ;& (Ron Bennett, 7 Southway, Arthur's Avenue, Herrogate, Yorlkshire,
1~"nfrlang - ifregular puolicat‘on 1 shilling or 1 "US orozlno)

"PLOY %5 1is supposcd to be on the way —-- it will probebly arrlve to-—
morrow, but I'm golng aliead and rovicw thls onc. It contalns a shaggy—
dog story by Archie lercer, o story by Zric Benteliffe, an orticle by
J. Stuert licckenzle, a reprint prrody by Cliff Gould, 2 sonething—-or-
other by Xen Potter (better left out{ ail artlicle on the revival of
CiAHMBER by Llan Dodd, a story by Terry Jeeves which isn't too hot, a
short letter column an advertleement, an article by Joyce GuodWin
which is n pretty goodwin a review of the Twerpcon by the editor, "The
Personal History of a Neo-Fan", an editorlal, and no page 21. It's a
pretty falr British zine, pough not un to the auality of C/iIBER, of
course. (Must stick up for our agent, you now.)



The followlng, zines have all been reviewed before, In order to keep
this column down to a decent size, I'm going to stick to a few generel
cc.uients on them,

CRY OF THE NAMELESS #90 (Wow!)(The Naméless Ones, Box 92, 920 Third
Ave., Seattle U4, Washington — monthly, 10¢ per issue, 2 for 15¢, 9
for 50¢, or 21 for $1.00) '

One of the most entertaining club o-o's ever published, CRY 1s a
nlece mlixture of sercon and humor. Stay off the red dlttolng though,
boys; 1t's hard to read and doesn't reproduce as well as the purple
pages. Storles, poems, articles, snd (mostly) reviews. Recommended.,

FOR BEMS ONLY #2 (Jerry lerrill and Paul Cook, 620 Avenue I, Boulder
City, Nevada -- quarterly, free) '

A slight improvement over the first issue, but this one still has
a long way to go. The boys need materlal ~-- I know you writers would
rather get your stuff 1n the top zlnes, but the poorer ones can't im-
prove 1f you don't help out. Editor lierrill seems to be trylng hard,
but he doesn't have much’ to work with, It's free, though, so what can
you lose? Lsk for a copy, end then send_ them a letter of comment.

INSIDE 14 (Ron Smith, 611 ¥, 1llith, St,, Apt. 3d-310, New York 25,N.Y.
bi-monthly, 5 for {1, purchese of single coples evidently dlacouraged)

The world's best fanzline. ?After ell, how many 2zlnes get thelr
materlal reprinted by F&SF?) Photo—-offset. Buy thls one.

ALPHA Vol, II, #3 (Jan Jansen, 229 Berchemléi, Borgerhout, Bglglum, or,
Dave Vendelmans, 130 Strydhof Ave., Berchem, Belglum —— bi-monthly, 15¢
ecch, or 6 for 90¢,..U.S, agent, Dick Ellington, 1173 VW. 8lth, St., Apt.
51E, New York 2I)

Jen and Dave each edit thelr own scction of ALPHA now; the two sec-
tions are stapled together, Ace Double Novel style. Frankly, I consld-
er this zine pretty much mediocre, but since most fans seems to enjoy
1%, you might glve 1t a try. It's a blg zine; 36 pages in Jan's section
and 18 in Dave's. You might 1lilke 1t; some people even enjoy YANDRO,

OBLIQUE # (C1iff Gould, 1559 Cable St,, San Diego 7, Cellfornla — hi-
monthly, 15¢ per lssue or 7 for %1, and well worth ip)
A fanzine featuring bilg names and. good articles, ‘Torthwhile, -

gCIliTIllation % (iiark Schulzinger,
6791 lieadow Rldge Lang, Cincinatstl
37, Ohlo -- quarterly, 10¢ or 10
issues for &1.) . : '

ot qulte up with the top zines,
but a pretty falr buy. llaterial 1s °
rarely outstanding, but nearly al-
waye good, Good entertalnment.

GRUE 727 (Decan 4. Grennell, L02 lap- J/,M5“§$V
le Ave., Fond du Lac, ‘lisconsin —— b : \ [
auarterly, 25¢) P B 1_3_'

Second only to IISIDE, "ondorful,



N —more’ or
less a fettercolyum

Somctimes I wonder 1f all fans
receive the same type of correspon-
dance thet I'do. I recently got in-
to the following exchange with James
(Bob) Adems:

Pear BuCk, Balsa Rockets! Bob

Dear Bob, Balsa rockets?? Buck

Dear Buck, Look, look! Cedar
spaceships! Bob

Krnowlng when I was llcked, I re~
ifused to reply to that one, but I

recelved another card, just the
same. This 1is, so far, the last, and it must be the worst.,

Dear Buek: "Ha, 1if you don't 'et me pway wif 'e toy spaceship, I donna
tell Pa. A'right, I do it.....Pa! liahogany spaceship!! Bob

/Sometimes I think I don't_know any people; just characters./

ALAN DODD, 77 Stensteesd Rd,, Hoddesdon, Herts, England

i cnme across on interesting bergein the other day thnt I couldn't
resist buylng ~nd now I've got it I dunno quite what to do with 1t, It
conslsts of nearly a gross of British editiond of FATE, the three lssues
concerned being Aprll, June, and nugust 1955, which works out at gbout
IS coples of each 1ssue. I'nm sure 1111 flnd a trading use for them somé-
how - but blimey - who wants L5 1dentical coples of any one mag? /Well,
He has 45 coples of one issue of FaTE,,...makes me sort of ouietly proud
even knowing someone with U5 copies of one issue of FATE,

YuNDRO 37 came a few weeks ago with a very flne Spioell cover. Now
1f Chuck Harris' name is_ short for Charles would I be right iln thinking
that 1t 1s really Charles Spildell? /Yep./ The name Chuck alweys suggests
to mc a rough, rugged trucl—drivinﬂ charscter. Chuck Harrls couldn't
loolk anything loss like onc, Hc rather resembles a bedraggled taller
version of the latc Fuchrer,

Juanita says you buy ncorly 15 mogs o week - cor -~ didn't know they
published that many., This includes non~stf mags I prcsume? I suppose
you do get a better selection of material to choose from if the news-
agent spreads his wares around the stand, I'd probebly buy more if I
sew them displayed instead of heving to ask for each one when I want 1t

._.1[L‘.



end usually getting that "En?" look from each of them as 1f they'd nev-
er heard of what on earth you're talking about.

Hal Annas' serial seemg to be somewhat confusling at the moment but
the eplsodes may pick up. &t the moment I can't seem to grasp the char-
acters he's outlining. fmusing lettercol and I honestly can't get out
of my mind the plcture of Robert dbernathy gloomily looking at the Yull-
DRO envelope an& wondering just which one of hls msnuserlpts it was be-
ing returned. Poor 3ob,. r"

I heard from Dave Jenrette recently what did happen to Lee Tremper
and slnce you might not have already heard it.....l1t appears Lee had a
couple of deaths in the immediate family. Naturally she dropped every-
thing in such traglc circumstances and no one will bleme her. /Unnm. /

Now this wedding photo is a much better one then that llbellous one
of you in NERLIN, I sew Slim Yhitman on the TV (my - aren't I an addict)
in the Sundey Night 4t The London Palladium Show a while ago and y'know
i1f you hed o few sequins on your sult pnd a gultar you'd look exactly
like him, Henceforth ye shall be known as the Slim ¥hitman of Indlana,
Oh, Rose larle, T love yeWwwiWWyWWW, .., eeesoese
/Over my defunct cadaver I'1ll be known as the Slim hitman of Indlanal
I get compared to the damnedest people...evees./

BENNETT GORDON, 81 Falrfax Road, Yorcester, liassachusetts

I understand there's a new monster movie makling the rounds of the
verlous moom-plteéher theaters: "Godzllla", /Goddlemighty!/ (Thls 1s a
name?) Who knows, I may see 1t, or may not. I am sick of thése monsfer
movies., After pictures about glant dinosaurs, ants, spiders, octuopl,
etc., I am not too hot about seelng another one. /You can always add a
1ittle lnterest by betting on whether or not they'll end up ln the Los
Angeles storm dralns,/ ‘

Tallking about getting compered to the desmnedest people, your ple-
turc looked like a frliend of my uné%e‘s (1n case you're wondering, he's
doing 10 years 1n the state prison. L 4
/E% %u, Brute'! I'm golng topquit (“<ffﬁ\‘/‘ b
sending my picture to people before !
somebody declides I'm the spltting / ~\\g

; ; Nk \ F

image of the villaln who 1s wented / ELN\‘// ' 2

for an ax murder,/ SRR YL & s l
€ &/ P.og;

HAL ANNAS, Virginia - A
4s to publlshing 1n fanzlines, I ';\_S?\\ER\/L¢*
lack the prudisihness that meny pro- \ S\\\qf~‘ 6%

fesslonals indulge. I don't consld- \\;j‘fj?:'gL
er the fanzine yarns lnferior to '

those that bring dough, It just \
doesn't worlz out that way. Juthors .
change 11ttle, The ole I,Q. renuted- | {if7
1y remalns about the seme through-  \/
out 1ife. "hen an author turns out
a story he puts whet he's got in it.
The fact that 1t doesn't reach a
popular marlet means nothing. Wil-
liam Faulkner wesn'ty ewerdced the



Pulitzer Prize for what he publlshed
in the SATURDLY EVENING 205T, but
for what he publlshed in the Little
Hegs which only e few ever saw,

It is almost soxlomstic that it's
difficult to peddle a good yarn.
|Hemingway's "Fifty Grand" went to
all the blg outfits, including SZP,
~jCosmo /politan?/, CbLLILR'S and oth-
ers, before it reached ATLANTIC 2
nChT“LY which was then a Llttle
liag. Zven then the edltors wantec
'Henlnﬂwaj to rewrlite and cut 1t,
iwhich he refused to do.

o 45 Oldsters are familliar with what
i/ ifollowed, It may be news to young-
sters, but that solitary yarn chang-
ed the whole trend in American let—
iters., It also had something to do
l1th meting ATLANTIC 1IONTHLY what it
1s today.

Ih general, edGitors of the thtle ilags, which 1s what the fanzlnes
are, are willing to experiment. “he"‘”e sincere and honest and put
thelr best Into thelr publicatlon. They're not in a rut and are not a-
fraid of getting in one begause they don'* depend on bilg circulation,
Thus anything out of the commonplace 1s more 1lllkely to apvear in thelr
peges than 1n popular nags

In the professional) commerciel Tield 1t's a matter of survivel, Ed-
, I'tors may llke a yarn, but cuake when 1t's off-trall, thls desplte the
fact that many proclalm they seek the unusual., Thery're always asking
themselves, "How will the reader react?" Consgquently the bullz of thelr’
material 1§ watered down so thnt 1t will offend no one, be ecasy to read,
and have a thin but broad shadlng of interest.

/The above 1s actually a sonewaat condensed veresion of a reply by Hal
to one of ny letters; I includcd 1t here because it 1ls a pretty good
answer to Bem Gordon's letter in the lest isBue, and to the general
question of "If 1t's good, why Lsn't 1t in a prozine?"/

"The dQoor was locked rlgldl&.:?ié chombers within were ilmpregneble to
ony moans_short of violence.",.,..Zando Binder, "Vassels Of The loster-
Vorld", PLANZT STCRIZS, 1941,,...And that was in a prozine.....

KENT 1OOKAW, U722 Peabody Ave, Cincinattl 27, Ohio
Juanlta mentlons "Tom Corbett, Space Cadet! ana "Space Patrol" as ex-
ﬂples of halfway decent Juvenlle stf on t-v /Only compared to the av-
rage stf movie/ but for my money the best wes the oft-ridiculed "Cep-
teln Video", At 1ts Lnceptlon, T'l“ be the first to admlit thet the show
stunlz; runninw around the Is rth irn weird stratoplanes with welrder weo-—
pons was o0ld before Al Hodgme, the ster of the show, wes born. But how
many fans cctueally wotched the progrsn In the six months or so before



1t went off the alr? /Juanita d1d, and she says 1t still stunk. Never
nzving watched the tilng at 211, I'm neutrel./ One of the month~long
serlals was written by Bryce Walton, who sells conslstantly to all the
prozines now /i’hen was his last story in ASF or F&SF, huh?/, and the
rest came from the typer of a gentleman by the name 0f Carey Vilbur,
llow, offhand, that rame may not mean anything to you, but 1if Kgu happen-
ed to watch a production on CBS' "Studlo One" last winter (!5L4-55)
titled "It Might Harpen Tomorrow", you should notice the connection. "It
lilght Happen Tomorrow" was one of the best attempts at adult sclence
flction that televlision has ever produced, dealing with the first manned
orbital rocket and what complicatlons it will involve for both the pllot
and the people on the ground, and the script was wrltten by the same
Carey VWilbur,

Besldes the fact that the scripts were far superlor to anything used
on "Space Cadet", "Space Patrol", or "Rocket Ranger", I think the tech-
nical effects were positively great. Shots of ships transferring Ifrom
normal ether to hyperspace were especielly well done, All in all, I'd
nominate the last few "Captain Video" presentatlons for whatever praise,
however mild, has been glven to other juvenlle shows. /Rebuttal, anyone?/

And your own list of the twenty-five best books ln stf seem far too
pertlial to recent releases to ever represSent the best books of all tlme.
Books llke "Bring The Jubllee", "Needle", "Deep Space", and "Revolt In
2100" secem particularly unsuited to a 1list'of all-time greats. As you
say, 1t's only one opinion agalnst another, but I find 1t almost incred-
ible that you negléct such boolks as "The Edge Of Running Water", "The
Var Of The Worlds", "Whéen Worlds Collide", or more recent clessics such
as "The Demolished Man", "The Spece
Merchants'", "Prelude To Space” "The
Lights In The Sky Are Stars", 6 "Child-
hood's End", and "The Caves Of Steel",
Say, thet's a few more books than I
thought I hed 1n mind...I'm beglnning
to reallze the difficulty of getting
a 1ist representing both old and
new classics,

/iy opinion of the "old classics'
wes stoted a couple years ogo; they
were $o0d in thelr day, but their
day wvas one of generally crude stf
writing. To "Tar Cf The Worlds", and
particularly "When Vorlds Collide",
I cen only say “"Ecchhh!" I by-passed
"Edge Of Running Water", "Prelude

To Space", and "Childhood's End"
with regret —-- the others you men-
tion wouldn't get on my 11st of the
50 best stf books, Some of them,
however, will undcubtedly be chosen
in the ASF ps11 (elong with, I'd be
willing to bet, "Bring The Jubllee")
Your opinion is as good as mine,tho,/




—— | ARTHUR' HAYZS, P.O. Box 135, Hata-

1134 [/-\\> chewan, Ontario, Canada
SEie | c{ B Recelved YANDRO #39 and find nne
\ : AN - fact jumped out with greater elari-,
K 8T ty than usual. You two must be fin-
gg AL anclol. genli or something lilze thet.
‘ %;} . After postage you end up “with the
Mon ; grand sun of 2¢ per page /you mean
t\\\wyﬁ\ per “oupy, don't you?/ to cover pap-
g\_”ﬁhw//\ er ink, stenclls and scratch paper.
BRI S), 439 required, not counting wastage,
,,f”ﬂﬁl"juﬁgg:?m\ 2“ stenclils, 13 sheets of paper, pTus
AT L e A TR the usual whathots. Plus the fact
ﬁ {ri- 3Bt 2 R thet undoubtedly you glve out some
L) !Ez£¥1'1“$>~7' A complimentary coples, either in
\N\ NS e T trade or for revlews or for contrl-
AN = _4&) Dbutlons and the 2¢ per page looks
' *N?y‘ g S NN nightly slim./You have discovered
- ‘xZ;ﬁyaw,-fﬁf}\\:;gﬂf the one incontrovertable fact of fan
Wiy \\4QYELA:;ﬁ;;9”ﬁQ7/ sublishing ~—— 1%t costs money. 7e
(SN : 5 o0 st ot our stenclls wholesele for $1.85
¥lﬁ’“-—~—wk\\ Eo Ny a quire, our paper costs $1.56 per
A , NN Mo Tean, and wlth a circulation of fron
IR ~wf‘72; 80° £0 95, we flcure on losling about
b fv“ﬂ/ L Domri/ “, 25,50 or so every_month. lost editors
e don't get off that well, becruse
most edltors pay more for thelr stencils —--- up to 8,80 1n some cases,
I hear. This. 1s wiyy fanzine edltors cen afford to be nzsty to thelr sub-
scribers --- the more subscribers you heve, the more money you lose./

Gled to see the end of "Because Of The Tulux'. Glad becruse of &
bias agalnst seripls in faazines, even If I did enjoy it from start to
finish. e

In reading the movlie reviews?? one must bear in mind that they are
opinions end thet the viewer may not see 1t in the seme way that the
reviewer may have, From the few movies I have seen, much is_ to be desir-
ed, but —— any attempt at filming something close to what wé wish 1s to
be’ congratulated. The maln trouble is that we who enjoy s.f. sre too feow
and thwt the films must be made, not for the restricted fcw but must

attempt to plecase as manhy as oossiblu. Yo fllm can be mede to plcese
Just us and be economicelly sound,
/¥o, but when they are as 1dlotlc o8 some of the Hollywood efforts, 1t
coesn!t do any harm to pble a little fun at them, and 1t amuses a 1ot
of the readers. For a couple of reletively good sho”s see "Invasion Cf
The Body Snatchers" and "Forbidden Planet",/

1IARTY FLZICGL“AN, 12i7 Grant Ave,, Brons 56, N.Y,

YANDRO 739 was received a few days ago and enloyed immensély., The
best thing in the ish was the review of "The Phantom From 10,000 Leagues'
by Delieese. That boy has a rsal riot of a style., Same goes for Tom Strct—
Lo T P dunno. lieybe all Indlanﬁ fen have riots of a style. "Becrusc Of
The Tulux" was a fairly good yarn but (ugh)that style. It spolled the
whole darn thing. The trllogy snnas dld for OW was alsa sgpolled by thet



-
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"wealth of descriptlve detall" style. '

By the thousend pen nemes of Henry Kuttner, where did you get those
Swi (T quotes? Touw must be'tuying old STARTLIEGS ond old ITWEs =S
well as old ASTOUNDINGS, At this rate you won't even make the con after
the Orangeburg one, : :
/As a matter of fact, the quotes were supplied by Gene DeWeese, and came
from the last 1ssue of SP4TE STCRIES. However, we do buy all sorts of
0ld stf mags (I recently got &5 worth of PLALZT from one fan, and $9
vorth of assorted mags, mostly ASF and FFM, but including & different
titles, from another,)e have a Xolektinbug, to quote Willis./

BOB FARNHAM, 506 2nd, ave., Dalton, Georgia

It 1s starting to rain and what happens? then I go into lunch the
wind slams the door on the shaclk, the hook inside with which I hold
the door tightly shut bounces and drops neatly into its alloted eye, soO
after lunch with the raln POURlng down I come out and can't get in;can't
get the hook up with a long butcher knife so off comes the scveen from
the window,.,S0CK!,. . with & hammer and the small hook inside the window
busts off and the window swings open, I drag a sipngle seater bench to
the window end climb in, zlmost busticating my neck in the process and’
all the time my clothes cre soaking up ralnwater...l got the hook open,
put the screen back and hooked the door again but THIS tlme from the 1n-
side, and am finishlng up thls letter, after which I'll tgke my selected
purp into the house for awhlle and let im sleep under my shirt collar.
Let the fleas f2l1l where they may: I can scratch as well as tne dog can.
/Cutting you short again, but I want-
ed to have room for part of Ricky's
letter, Yhy do people enjoy realing
rbout the predlcaments other people
get into?/

RICKY ZRTL, lrgentina

Been mute for a long time, I
cuess, 1 should have wrltten sooner
btut all I cared for these last mon-— g
ths wes to keep my gun loaled., I was - g G
staying some months on a farm out 1n 0% AN
the Slerras 3Bayas, a small town some @ 7
300 kilometres south from Buernos
oires. In the morning I swem in the
rivulet, then I ate, fetched my gun
end started to hunt, In the after-
ncon I tool ancther dip and went out
riding on horsebaclk, e have hed
over FIVE months vecations! This de-
lay ls beceuse of the polio nlague,
If you remember, the classes stop-
ped earllier last yeer beceause of the
Revolution. I am bored of doing no-
thing. Ah wanna go to school, ma,.. B ~Z
/I dunno; I've always suspected peo= . .-l
ple who enjoy school of belng abnor-
mal or something./

ok ‘} 9 TR
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