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ASMODULATION

IT I may pervert the wise woxrds
of Thomas Campltell we mnight say
that ACHODEUS comea 1like angel
visite, fow and far vetween,

Ag you may notice the mimeo-—
graphy 13 this iseue is not up to
rar with the last. This is due
mainly to the sliow-drying ink the
New York Board of Ed. supplies the
schools with(I ran thls lscve off
of the 3ronx HighBchool of Sclence
eleztric A. B, Dick ) and my 1l
thumba,

While running tkc last stencil
aholt fell out of the machine, In
order to keep the machine running
and save the sterncil I quickly
put my finger in the machine in
place of thebolt. While ctending
there, the machine rotating about
my finger, I suddenly =reailzed
thkat I was a C.I.T.G,2.F.A,P.H,
I Alan H. Pesetsky a Cog In The
Great Science Fiction Amateur
Publishing liachine. What rapture,
wvhat Joy supreme. Verrable was
right.

Afew notes about the contents:
The Rothman article is the text of
a talk given at the 1951 Phily
Conference. We are trying when-
ever possible, to have our con-
tributers 1illustrate their own
meterizl; in this 1issue Gross,
Rosei:, and Bixby obliged, Some of
the letters in QUALITATIVE ANALYSIS
were cut down a bit 1in order to
save space, we were very careful,
tho!, not to alter any contexts,
Bcb Silverberg seems 10 take
great delight in. killing off Rog
Phillips, thils i1ssue 1s the
second time. Only 7 more to go Bobh.
ASMODEYUS 1a getting better all
the time. Nuff 'bout contents.,

ASMODEUS in its short life has
had more editor's than any fan-
zine I can think of, It would
appear that I'm about th only
pernament flxture. Ghabot says
he'll stick and he should know,

I'd like to exprasss our gratitude
tc Mike Dedngells my fcrmer ¢o-2d
for asulsancs Me gave ug in Dle-
paring thvs issue, Thanks aiss T0O
Jeel dorgman for the wee o7 hil s
mimeeeiorg, Alse . bnanks  to Xen
Beal feor hie 1i¢tle ream of help,
To Mory Paley we glve thanks for
nothinge.

If some typo's escarped ve like
in-sthe  ladts fsedey ~don s vowran
about it We dontt.

In case you migh%t thirnk other
wlge, ASMODEUS g etill. soliciting
goodf""' apaserlal. I wouldist wand
you to get the ldea that you have
to be a pro to get intc ASNMCDEIH.
(If you reverse that sitatenent it
vould apriy very well to vour, and
my, fuarorite mag?! OTHER WChRiDo:!
You don'% have to be a fan to get
inte CTEER WORLDG.

Fanzines I 1ike and you
might tco depts Letfe 8ez now,
there's QUANDRY, put out by g
good Jooking gol (they tell ma!
by the nane of Lee Heifman, who
for comz o0dd reason livege 1in
cavannal Ga.- 1CL Wagner St. tO
be exalle b d of ccurse, SLANT
which le about the Yeet fanzine
qrczud\uieﬂent rcmoany excliuded).
loney and such to Walt Wiliis, 170
Uoper Newhounards Rd., Belrast;
Northerr 1reland., <SXUS and 5-F
DIGEST--GCSMAG arsn't bad eithew,
yoa will have <to look up the
addresses in a Dpromag revisw
column, I seemto have mislald thear.

There 1sa deal Leing cooked up
to getWalt Willie to Chlicagd, fou
the 52 cone The Dasfic is it?
Anywise lt*s a guod cauces Sead
noney or qaexieb to! Willie Cam
aign, Box 49 2, Lynn Haven,Fla,

Le%z aarty up the Clean Up Fan-
dom movement. Rid fancom of tals
new and terrible perverslons Join
the WelW, Proclaim with us: We
Like Wallowlng!

e aohopo
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' CHABOTACT

Vhen you plan a magazine very
minutely, so that 1t 1s exactly
what you would wish it to be, and

‘. then, when something comes 'along

and shatters your pretty dream...
well, it can be damn annoylings:
But, we regret to .say, that 1is
precisely what happeriled to ~this
issue. As we- write thig, almost
half of this issue's pages ' have
been run off, and it is too pain-
fully evident that .the reproduc-
tion of ASMODEUS #3 will no t be
nearly so goodaswe could wish it
to be., The reasons-— ASMODEUS #2
«« yhose mimeography all admired —
wa8 run 9ff on vhat we consider
one of the finest mimeographs pro-
duced in America; the electric
A.B.Dick 45,. Unfortuhately, our
acoess to thismachine was cut off
and the current issue 18 Dbelng

.run off on an older and somewhat

inferior model. At leagt thils 1s-
sue 1s readable, Again we must
comment on the poor mimeography,
although no one feels this as deep~
ly as we, we must apologize to our
contributors and readersge

If, however, the.reproduction
isgbelow par, the contents are cer-
tainly superbs Only a glance at

‘the contents page will tell you

that. Inreference to the contents
we present some random notes here
concerning some of them, Everyone
who wrote to us about last issue,
raved. about the Silverberg HIS-
TORY OF FANDOM and wanted ® more
like i1t. In compliance with these
requests, we'lre glad to present
Bob's latest masterpeige, which
shows how good a prophet he ac-
tually is. You see, Bob wrote the
article several months age, tefore
Marvel declded to go back to large
size, H.Bs,Fyfel's story affords
an example of how a writer of-
ten bases a story on an article in
aSF. The article in question ap-~
peared during the latter half of

"in Bob Rosen's article.

last year, and was written by one
of our contributors! It's enter-
taining to note the number or sto-
ries takep from the legends cited
Bob 1is
only a passive stf reader. Jerry
Blxby was once aprofessional car-
toonist, which explains the excel-—
lence of hisg illustrations. We
hppe he approves of .our Job of
stencilling, We could go on like
this for the rest of thepage, but
had better stop here.

Howewer, as they say in GALAXY, if
youthink tihiisissue is stupendous,
walt till-you feast your eyeg on
our next Iissue, 1t!'ll bDe col-
ossal! But all joking aside, we
do have something pretty large
scheduled for ASMODEUS #4. On
hand right now, ready %6 be dum-
mied, 1s a® original Clark Ash~—
ton Smith novelette. I1t's over
Tifteen thousand words long, and
itstitle is THE RED WORLD OF POL-
ARIS, 'nuff said. Also lined up
1s something extra-special in the
way of acover; negotiations haven't
been completed yet, so we can't
tell you more. We'll also try to
have a Steiner story, a comic strip
by 8ol Levin, and many other fine
items,

Just as thls issue wasprepared
with the big March meeting of ESFA
ag. a deadline, we expect to get
# out by June, so that it can be
sold at the Chicon.

And don't forgetdl Our campan—
ion magazine ASMODRUS . SCIENCE
FICTION NOVELS features Nong
The Elder Gods in it'!s -ctrrent

ssue. None But the Elder God%
is a novel cf gigantic scope, o
brea th taking, spinechilli ng,
hairratsingaction, of tremendaus
concept, and sweepingconceptio n.
It 1is magnificent and utterly
stupendous. Only 35 cents.

See you at Chicago?

"“HO W. co
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e;e Data |

I walked into Tukaninfs 1lab
mainly to butitonhole Pe¥erson, who
turned in there ahead of me. Pete
is director of ou® %Pranch of
Universal Research Labs; and if

.he cared to walk in onJan Tukanin

\

1 guess he can. - Personally, I
don't 1ike to do it.

. Not that'I have anything agains’c
pure genius like Tukanin's. It's
just that = you never know 1f one
of the' wires strewn across .the
floor 1lg alive, 'or whether the
latest gadpet under constructlion

' on hils work bench will exolode if

yon speak out loud.
" Tulkanin has something inside
his skull, all right, that!s why

~__he gets that fancy salary. Only
.-he lives ineside there with

1te :
"Oh, hello, Klinghoffer,"

'gald Pete, seeing me in the door— .
vray. "Come on in; I!ll be right.

trith you."

| I edged'in gingerly and stood _ |
looking at the latest of Tukanins .. .

nightmares. According to rumor,

~he had started with the idea of

experimenting in time. - One thing
had led to another. s

"Is that what's going to probe
the microcosm?? I asked.

"Maybe," said Pete laconically.

: "No maybe ‘about it! Ifve got
something this timel" yelped-
Tukanin, running lean fingers ..

through his mop of dark hair.

Looking -up to meet Jan's
snapping black eyes vas somewhat
lilke facing an émaciated gibbon,

‘except that he wore faded dungarees

and a very sharp, 1light green
gport shirt. Every pocket bulged,

| and the green of the shirt gave

him a™ gea—sick appearance.,

"80f course," commented  Pete
drily, "he isn't quite sure yet
if 1t's'the mnicrocosm or the
macrocogmn.  Which didn't prevent

the damfool from trylng a Jaunt,

in that contraptlon"yesterday

I examined the ‘cGontraption.”
It was like all the crazy aftempts
at time machines ever heard of —
plus a . few twists that were

i
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gtrictly Tukanine.
dlals and controle -and Vvacuun
tubes,
framework, and a maze of sloppily

goldered connections, 1t toelk up

nearly 41l of the labe.

THere was & small open spagte
ingide the door of the lab, and
‘acluttered desk beside the window;
~even T%Fanin can't figure every-
thing his head. Inside the
tangle, there was .a tiny, square
platform, ftzrrlielled with two
long-legged stools, On one of
these,(flat, lay a crude control
board. 5

I turned to
glaring

“Tulanin, wvho was

learning rithout-poking into it a

1ittle?" he demanded hqtly. "Be~:
sides, I only used a snidgin of
power,  Five minutes! worth."

WHow *do you go five minutes!
distance into the atom?" I asked.

¥mat dates from:when he thought

it would invert time 'relation-
ehipg, " Pete. told mes . "He stlll
talke of it irn minutes Dbecause
hiscontrolsg and meters are rigged

that way."’

Jan snorted-and vaved one bony

hand in the air.

"llay still De so, " he declared.
"I went gomewhere for that little
whiled"

I gaped at him.

"petel Is tils nut telling me
he actually got inside that mess
and put Jjudce’ to it

Peterson noaded. He sighed.

"laybe you think it didnt give
fle a turn when I walked in here
yesterday to find nobody in sight
— and then Jan condensing right
beforemy eyes, Like a cloud of fog
turning solid! Sure, he'll try
anything—-except recording a few
data llkewhere he went or what e
saw or

%illed himi"

My own line belng microoﬁoto——
graphy, I was still 1in the grip
of a sudden excitement at the
thought of coming into contact

o

With ‘banks of:

patched-together me ta li

exasperatedly  at Pete.__
"How can I find . out what I'm

“OVer & Yeares

what he was trying to.de
just before the thing bleu un . and‘

with the ultra~minute,

" "hat was- it 1like,. Jan?" I

‘demandeds °

¥Oh, « « how do I knot2" he anw

- gwered Jjerklly, and began running

both hands through his halr. "At
first, I was too busy with the
controls.., Then I feltes « Very
peculliar.. « as if an indefinite
for%e were twisting and kneading
e

"What did you see?" I was
still eager, until . I glimpsed
Pete shaking his head sadly; that

~must have been hisg first question

also,

"Yell, o . notnlng, " Tu kanin
shrugged., "“ien I looked, thare =
were Just flasheasa of colors

ghootink through what was like a.

gray TOg. . Oor gray distance...as

if the sky were gray.. .and you
stared up into it...trying to see
how far you could see...but found
nothing to:focus on. s

He ran downe _

"And then I was  back,
Peterson staring at me."

"Listeni"™ said our director.
"I car’t stop you from taking your

with

- head in your hands and turning it
‘inside out.

But there's one thing
I insist gni"

Thelr stares locked, and’ I
placesa small mental bet on Pete.
He drawe ©+Ghe line 'about twice a
year, but wihen he does its etched
for the ages.

"Oh, all ri gty
Tukanin sulkily. "What do ~you
want— a scale drawing of ‘the
whole works by five o'elock?"

Mo; we cart risk losing this,,
but I guess the rest of us could
decivher your notes in not much
Right now; I want
come record of what you do each
time, Jjust :in chse you lay one of
thioge tén thumbs of- yours on a
bare wire §"

"0r if it melts around your
ears,"” I suggested helpfully.

Tukanin flungme a spllt-second
sneer,

¥Cla, y,“ he agreed with an 11l
grace, "I!'11l leave a note every

nuttered




Lntd

. nothing

time of how many minutes I try. .
Then youl!ll know how far 1is safe.

before it nelts
hopes!"  °
After that, we nut Hhis hat and
coat on him by force and dragged
him down to 4the corner,’where we
po
willing to sveak %o us again.
Iwo days later,

theway Klinghof fer

ol about the clarity of our’
geniugl!s sketches . azld..mﬁring
diagrams. :

*Hels behav1ng ‘1ike ‘a little
gentleman," he admitted, pulling
some gravh paper from hig boctet-

to show me,.
There were four: 8r five Uieces,
strips torn from an’ elevenh-by-
gseventeen siheet. .Scravled across
.the green millimeter lines 1ere
terse . pronunciamehtos such . asi
Dear Petg —— Am_ trying f i f teen
minutes thig time— Jo. To :
“Hdagbeen.. e SOTIEWAECY o o o
least twice," said Pe'te.
couple of times 1t
but onee hie saw things."
"What things?" »; '
"You.expect a clear dQSCPlDuion
from Tulianin? Agk for the moon,
boy'" h
Wihat did he say he saw, then?"
"From his .descriotion, it
gounds like stars; but for reasond
that -elude me, he %thinks he saw
electronse. I can't declde ith-
out seeing for myself - which I

tl'A‘

_wouldrt fry for.a million dollars

and & new hatl'

#Ig he working today?®

"Yeg," answered Pete, moving
tovard the doqr, .. "I'm on my way
there nowe. Gome down the hall
when you have time, and welll see
what, he has to c*ay.

I fiddled around for ten
fifteen minutes, then
vertinent to my current
ras getting done., Thirt

or

proj}ect

seconds later, I pushed pren the
door to Tunanin's lab, !
. Pete sat on a cleared end of

the workbench, idly swinging hls

red beer into him until he was’

at'

feet, leaning foward alittle with
his hands bimeecd "on the edge
of the table beside his thighs.
His expression mnde me look about
hastilyo

"Where -Ts-he?" I asked, while-

“'perinﬂ in spite of myselfy

Pete '"dropped .
into my lab and said he had photos -
taken of the set~up, VYeing doubt-

. Toom  and

* up Palomar and ask

didnts work,_

realized

"An excellent duestion," said
Pete grimily.

" A 10w hum came from the appa-
ratus., ~Liglhits -glowed 'where some
of the tubes were not enclosed.
The' control board which had lain
on a stool' on the platform a8
gone.. The cable to 1t lung, down
into empty air...at an odd angle,
and with a- curiously -fuzzy,
fanding end.

"I thought at flrst, murmred
Pete, Wthat we'd pump’ out this
erxamine microscopically
the air we tool out. Then I de-
cided it might be better to call
if" “the Hale
200~1ncner is very busy tonight,.

+"hat the hell are you %alking
'abont?? I denanded.

"It!g"too ‘had," ‘he 'sald,; 1in

the' same faraway tone, "That we

'don't know yet it 1t goes un...or
‘goes doun...or to next weel:

"stop 'glbberlngl" I snaoped.
4T thoughtyou sald le was leaving
notes 1ik eezgood boy,- every time
lie blew his nosel"

"Oh, he did,-he did," said Pete,
eyeing the apparatuss - " won't
" really vorry until. the day a fuse
blows, or The power is interupted
gsome other way. After that~—we'll
mever be surel

I think I choked crmoved
torvard him about Hden, because he

*'raised his- right hand qnd,shoved
the graph naper at me.

I took'it and read Tukanin's
scrawl, dince which time ‘I have
lost considerable sleep. - -Some
days, 1 catch myself holding my
breath while I examine the air
before my nose; and on  clear

_nlghts, 'I Xkeep peering over my
" ghoulder at the stars. -

The note sald: Dear Pete—

Am going all the Jhg sl ok
—w= H, Bs Fyfe

_6_.
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Recently my wife ol:tained a

degree In psycihology. Thieg, of
course, makee me an awvtiority on
the subject—-— which 1s as rueh as
one can say about certain other
people in science Tiction circless
Keeoing in mind my extensive re-
gsearch, my vest exmerience in the
field, let me speak of the mind
and its function.

For many years 1t has been a
moot auestiont Do science fiction
fans read science fiction Dbecause
tihey are nuts, or do they become
nuts because They vrend sclence
fiction? You will agre e—~a
gserious cuestion,

After exiensive study and . re-
seareh, ny conclusions have become
definitely .conclusive. Ny dis-
covery is <this: Sclence fictlon
nagazines are ritten Ior the e
nress purvoge of driving theilr
readers insane. There 1s a deen
2nd secret »lot of the edltors

¥

- - (S |
‘

afeot to
rockers _
The proof of this may be seen
by all right-minded neoole if
they ﬁill malte a careful semantic
analysis of the magazines.
Consider, for exampnle, a phen-
omenon which I call "Cover-girl
Schi zoohrenia:" This is ciinrac—
terized by innumerable magazine
covers filledwith nude and nubile
young ladies garbed in various
lecherous~tyve garmen tsa. Yet
vithin the vages of the magazines,
the females are all virtwoous and
virginal, anda girl and a boy can
be marooned toretier on an astroid
for months on -end rtithout doing
anything mcb‘cheymiF 1t not do at
Shnday-morning bi bl e~reading
class. v
what effect does tpls liave on
our younger generation? hat does
thils give the young men of our
cormunity who avidly reod the nag—
az.nes day 1in and day ovt? The
ansver is obvious: 1t gives them
Lot pants’ and.cold feet, FEFae re-
sult is chaog, and another victory
has been won for the mordl con-
fusion of tiie day. -
As examnle humber two, consider
a story viich recently came to my
unhanoy attention in a magazine
called "Imagination." The only
reason I could find for this title
is that it talkes imagination to
undeirstand wvhy peovle should pay
money %o read some of the stories
in %his magazine., Thils varticular
story concerhs a nmutoants a young
child vho ‘has the wDower to cure
diseases in the peonle around him.
People think he is cueer when e
goes around saying he can cure
neople, and he gets into an 1in-
ctitution where he kXe€pe on heal=
ing peonle under the: counter.
Jnen'he finally gets out of this
place, e continues the healing
act. ‘Peovle come from near and
far, and somebody gets killed in
the rush,.’ So they take him to
court, try him for ineiting %o
riot, and sentence him to be cured
of his Celusion. So they give him

drive fans off their
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shoeck treatment and he gets cured:
21X right, and he'can't ‘heal any-

body anymore. ' :
Let us examine the author's
motivation. You can.just see him

walloving in self-pity. All doc-
tors, ' lawers, wnsycni~trists, and

everybody else who went to college
are stuoid people who "can't ap-
preciate a wonderful  thing like
the vower to heals Only the
author never having gone to
college and spoiled his untrammeled
imagination by studying cold,
sneciallized facts — only the author

can aporeciate the wonders and
strangeness nossible in the world.
So then the reader gets on the
same wagon— what a strange and
unique person I am, he says. The

rest of the world, wallowing 1in
materialiam,-cannot appreciate me.

So he ends un with as fine a
case of paresnola asg you ever saw
~ but thatl's all right, because
the subscription deoariments of
the magazineg have special delivery
serviceé to all the hetter rental
ingtitutions,.

Going from schizophrenla to
paranoia, we dally a bilt among- the
pleasures of sadlsm, Hardly a
month goes by without its full
guota of deathis in our magazines,
ranging from the gory end of a
villain to the comvlete destruc—
tion of aplanet, with all its in-
habitants. #“ven in our erstwhile
favorite magazine, Astounding
Science riction, one 1issue a few
months ago contained in nearly
every story the most morbid
collection of %torture, beatings,
and other forms of vainful
violence. One might -ronder what
subconscious motivation in the
mind of %the editor caused nim to
gather together sucih a’combinatlion
of sadistic case-~histories under
one covers,

The puzzle

ceases being a

mystery when one fits it into the

general conspiracy wiose purvose

is to drive the readers insane.
The general direction of <{his

campalgn ls clearly marked 1n the

provaganda line whic’h Idltor
Cammbell has been dealing out for
the past several monthss At least
twice, he has blossomed forta in
hiseditorials wvith something like
the following:

Psychiatrists, nhe scays, are
giving you a bum steer when they
tell you to be well-adjusted, be-
cause this business of adjusting
to your environment is a lot of
hokum, Adjusting to your environ-
ment means folloving the patih of
least resistance, comforming %o

2ll the rules, 1living 1like a
vegetable, The great nen in his-

tory — rere they conformers and
adjusters he asks? No— Dy psy-
chiatrists' stbandards they wrere not
well—-adjusted at all, and according

to Campbell if they twould get
treated by a wveychiatrist they
rrould lose the auallties wihilch

made them great men. The really
alive man adjusts the environment
to sult himeelf,

The clinching argument which
Camobell gives 1s thls: Talke a
nerson who wants to be the first

person to go to the moon and who
is willing %o die in the attempt.
Do you call him adjusted to his
environment? Obviously he 1s not
adjusted — but isn't he rronderful
and brave end adventurous, laying
dovn his 1life for the nurpose of
advancing ccience?

Here we have the picture of a
magazine editor nraising the vir-
tues of sulcide, even though 1%
is glorified under the title of
scientific advoncenente Now a
person who attempts sulcide 1is
going to end up in a mentel hos-
pisalk,~&L e doedntt landudn 'a
coffin first. And this is where
she magazine editorsare trying to
put all you neovle.

It would nrobebly horrify
Cammbell no end if e were told
that his argument was advanced at
least ten yeare ago 1in a book
called "Be Glad You're Neurotic."
This book was writien by a pDsy-—
chiatrist.,. Campbell has no use
at all for vsychlatrists, and he

~B-



would surely slit his throat were
he to find himself ag‘eeing with
one.

However, this is not too paraw
doxical, for the truth 1ls that
most psychiatrists don'!tagree with
the Be Glad You'lre Neurotio
attltudea. Being glad youlre
neurotic is like oeing glad youlre
not a millionalre becauvse if you
were, then you‘d have to pay too

many taxes I don't gee anybody

. réfusing to become & millionaire,
. and yet people lile Campbell tell

us to ve glad wetre neurotic, be-
cause life is 8o much more alive
that way. Itts 1like telling- a
sickman he shouldn't get healthy,
because” it's 'so much more fun
.8taying in bed. ;
Take this gpace-travel fanatic

wvhe wants to go to the moon so
_'bad he doesn't-think about coming
back, What'e he proving?  That

he can die with a bigger splash
that anybody else? Dying is not
unique. Anybody can do it., The
redl trick is to get there and
to come back alive, and’
welI~adjusted‘operator walte un-
til neople _qnve sent remote-con-
trol q““CG—SllOS to the noon oe~
fore he trisg-it himeelf.
i If you heve this powerful desiré
to fly 'to  the stars; you ean
utilize it withoutbeing neurotic
"about 1t. ‘Belng adjusted to your
environment doeeg not mean that you
glt on your fanny and let ‘tlhiings
hapned to you. For your desires
are ovart of your environment. You

must be adjusted to yourself as
well as to the things about
you. . The healtlly response to a

desire to fTly to the nmoon ig to
learn "how %o get there with the
most satisfaction +o yourself.
And you don't get the most satis-
faction by killing yourself.,
That's the psychotic vay of doing
it.

So here we have it out in the
open — tiils deep and secret plot
of the editors to land thelr
readers in %he booby heteh, In-
deed, so deep and secret 1g this

the smart

“'eluglon® of:

‘pattern was already there,

plot that not even;kfhe edltors
know about it. For now the truth

~comes out —the conspiracy was not

hatched in a dark room 1lit by
¢andles with the editors sitting
around a teble., It is not a con-
gcious consniracy.at all, but is
simply a natural and unconscious
development ‘arising out of the
generally screwed-upn’ nature of our
gociety., Sadlsm,” paranoia, con-
fused moralsg, fustrations of all
gorts are cemmon -endugihrtevents in
the world.,r Little woénder that
they make tihemselves shown'in the
gtories written by human beings.
The storles themselves are only
as neurotic. as the culture from
vnlch they arise.

By the same token, the mag-
azines are powerless to ‘drive
their readers 1insane, or even %o

make them a little bit screwy. By
the time a person isold.enough to
read magazines-—even 1f he starts

cat the age of ten— it's already

been decided how he's going to
turn out. The magazines can do
no more tasn give him sub”estlons
about how he's going $o do it. So
1f a person becomes tdo engrossed
with science fiction and spends
all of his Time at it, to the ex—
. is normal " job and
gocial -1life-— it's not the mag-
azines Tault. The = anti-social
just
valting for someuhing to latch on
to and make it vieible,

Therefore it is not my aim to
view with alarm, demand censorship
of the magazines, or ask that the
edltors be vsgychoanalyzed. They
can't bother you if youlre not
already screwed-up., It's just a
question of whos to be in control.
Are you going to be in control of
your liking for science fiction,
or 1s your 1liking for science
fiction golng to control you?

Remember — sticks and stones
may hurt your bones, but words
can't hurt you-— if you are—

vardon the expression— well-ad-
Justed,
—Milton A. Rothman
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 LYCATIONROEL

by ROBERT ROSEN

Lycanthropy is the technical
== -name for the pathological condi-
tion of a man vho believes he has

become an animal, The word lit-
erally means "Wolf-man"—since the
wolf was the most dangerous aninal
knovmn in the Eurovean countiries
vhere the superstition originatede.
The superstition 1itself is very
widesoread and seems to have orig-
*inated in several widely lsolated
places almost spontaneously.

For instance, in Norway, there
were & class of warriors knovn as
the Berserk, who were capable
(supposedly) of turning themselves
into various animals. When in
animal form, they 1were vogsessed
of enormous strength, and iere
invulnerable to fire and steel.
That is the origin of tie English
word "berserk", which means cirazy
with rage.

The most common method of
effecting a change wag to wear the
gkin of the animal in question.

It could also be done DY wearing
a girdle of human slkin, by drinking

wrater out of the foot nrints made

by the animal, to eat-of its brains,
to drink of certain enchanted
streams, to e&t his food, or to
come into personal contact with
him., The transformation might be
permanent or temporary. Generally,
the devil was supposed Tto have
influence over these practices,
Among the curee for lycanthropy
were! being saluted with the sign
of the crogss, being called loudly
by the baptismal name three times,
to be struck three blows on the
forehead by 2 knife, to have tharee
drops of blood drawvmn from the
body, etec.. It 1is interesting to
note the recurrence of the alleg-
edly mystic number three. A some-
rthat slower methodwas to kneel in
one spot for one lhundred years.
One of the earliest werewolf
tales is to be found in the Sat-
yricon of Petronius, The tales
abound throughout +the middle
agess It was Dbelieved that on
Christmas Eve great numbers of
wverewolves gathered togetner at a
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certain pre-arranged spot and at-
taclked humans and animals unfor-
tunate enough to crogs thelir nath.
There is %hne story which  cones
from a small village- In' the
mountains of Auverne which 1s
alleged to have happened about
1588, A hunter was attacked by a
large volf. His gun misfired, but
in cloeing with the animal he sev-
ered one of 1ts marwrs with a hunt-
ing knife. The animnl fled. The
hunter, wandering in terror came
upon a castle, which he entered,
and told its owner of hls strange
fight with the wolf. To mrove nls
story he opened hisg knapsack, in
which he had placed the ovaw, but
to his horror found not avaw, but
the hand of. a woman, vith a gold
ring on one of the fingers. The
castle ovmer recognized the ring
as one Dbelonging to his wife.

Seelting er out, he found her with'

orie arm concealed under & shawl.
Removing the shavl, he saw the
bleeding stump where she had lost
her hande She was arrested and

~burnt before thousands of
. tators.

spec~—

The torn of Ansbach, Bavaria,
was the scene of o renarkable
werewvolf gtory around 1685. A
dead burgomaster wa s supvosed to
have returned from the dead in the
form of a wolf and wa s ravaging
the countryside. The huge animal
was finally cornered and killed.
Its carcass wag wrapoed 1in Tlesh
colored cloth, adorned wlth a
vwhite wi g, bearded and a masgk of
She dead burcomaster was placed
on the face after the gnout was
cut off. The cnimal was publicily
hanged, later stuffedand preserved
in a museum to nrove tihe existence
of trerevrolves.

During the Mlddle Ages, ‘trere-
170lf trials were ~eld regularly,
since lycanthropy as looked uwvon
in the same light as witchecraft
and ‘gorcery. For a long %ime lts
vietimz trere burnt, but after 1€50
medical men were enlightened S
nough to gay that lycanthropywas a
rnensal  maledy and sihiould not Dbe
treated as heresy.

Claosely paralleling the were-
wolf are the werefoxss and the
werevixen, but less frightening,
since tie fox lacks tile ferocious
nature of the wolf, HEastern lit-
erature is esweciallyreplete with
stories of the werefox, which in-
variably takes ¢the shape of a
beautiful and seductive oman,
Among other peoples, there are
other ‘rere-aninals, such as the
were~-cat, dog, Llack sheep, hare,

zull, crovw, raven, nagvle, snake,
etCss In Africa there are such
vihings as rtere-lions, leopards,

hyenaas, apes, etcC..

The belief in tihiese creatures
poes baclkk to the dawn of man.
These tales are very alffecting,
and many with weak minds have
thought themselves capable of
ginilar $ransformations. These
unfortunates, tire lycanthropes,
may now be ailded by psychiarty
instead of being burnt at the
stalke for something which is in
no way their fault.

—Robert Rosen
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by RAYEOCOUD L. CLANCY J

;"ER WORLDS

There 1s on farther worlds so muci to see :
That I shall never llve to drink my fill

Of rare and lovely sights that stretcia away

World after world to wiere tlie cosmos pales,

But of all the sights that I am fain %to see
Therels one t1at never falls to tiwrill my heart
Waen the spacesghlp set>les down most like a swan-—
The same, %tae old faniliar si ght of you.

Not 211 fthe winking planets or far stars
In ev!ry glory decked can match your face,
The graceful swaying of your form so fair,
My darling zsirl of our own planet Earti.

THE ULTIMATE DISCIPLINE

March in] There are many roads to the stars.
We travel the shortest .:nown to man,
An elliotic curve cutting across tihe orbit of liars. -
Stations vost | Gentlemen, hold your vlaces firmly.
There are tiings to do, and thlngs to ve left undone, -
Here are !scopes — please, take your last looix now,
01, no, you cannot see che eartl, I meant your lassg
1dok at our sune
We travel far, and Shere is no returning.

FAIR RIDERS

There swim by the dide of a siilp ia space
Falr forms of a beauty divide.

They ride witl the speed of light by ite side,
As Te porpoiseg over the brine.

They keep fast watch on the plunging rocxes
Like guardian fisi .of 3She sea. '

They are forms of light which swiftly soeed
A comfort and helv to me. . 4

Ag long as the fairy forms Zeep vace

4o narm can come to & 8&ilp, : 2
Though it wander a aundred light years out

From its home rociet sliv, .

But vien the riders svurt alead x
Or mou:rnfully fall behind,

Ists 4ime to leave a shivn that's doomed,
And errim in the siellar wind.
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B 0B SILVERBER G, Asmodeus! crack future
historian precents the second of his FHistory of
andom series. This one is in the nature of a pre-
diction for a year of.stf activity beginning' with

- April the first., TFor maximum enjoyment, try reads.
ing /1t sloud, ‘to another fan if possible.

APRIL-*-Galaxy strilkes .anotlier blow in° ius wayr with Campbell by in-
itiating a letter column and calling it "Sharo Points." Astounding
retaliates by clianging the name of its book section to "Three-Planets
Bookshell",..Marvel now pulp size, changes its title toMarvel Stories
of Science Fiction". . «Other Worlds goes monthly...L. Sorague de Camp
selle - a novel to Planet. ' ¥

MAY = Astounding hits below the belt, coming out with anotber mag

called "Astounding Sciengce Fiction Novels." Galaxy comes right back,
a8 He Le CGold waylays an agent on nis way to Campbellls office and
makes off with a Heinlein seriale. . +Marvel returns to digest size and
changes its title to "larvel Science-Adventure Tales". s «Other Worlds
now appears every tiree weeks. « « Le Sprague de Camp sells a novel to
Imagination.

JUNE-u-Calaxy lures Rogers away...Campbell goes one furiher ‘and hires
Ewelyn Palge from Galaxy.. Imagination goes six-weekly...Other Worlds
now twice a montih. . « the first 50¢ promag appears, "Stellar Science
Stories"s It is digest size, 126 pages...Two Complete Science-Adven—
ture BDooks proclaims its neutrality:by reorinting Ncne But Lucifer'
and "Mightiest liachine" in,{he same issue.. «Le Sprague de Camp sells
a novel to Anazing.

JULY —— Galaxy Publishing CGCorps attempts to change name to OSmith &
Street, but 1s vrevented by tiie Better Business Bureaus...Avon Readers
follow the lead of "Stellar Science Stories" and ralse thelr price to
50¢ eachs o « Other Yorlds goes weakly. . sImagination monthlyes..Marvel

changes 1ts name %o "Marvel Tales of Science and Adventure" and. stayq
digest sizes. « « Ls Sprague de Camp sells ‘a novel to Future.

AUGUST = Galaxy brings out third mag, "Clyde Crane Campbell Fantasy
Stories", and Astounding follows with "The Camphell Mystery Mag—
azlne".. o FFIl purchased by Ziff-Davis.s.Mary Gnaedlnger retained asg
edlitor, but nOW"nollcy allows: only reprints from Ziff-Davlis magSe s e
Other Worlds now avpearirg every Wédnevday and Sablrday...lmaginatlon
twice-a~month. « ¢ Susnense folds after raising 1t§ orice to 50%.. o Wilig
Sprague de Comp sells a novel to Startling.
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SEPTEIBER — Street & Smith entera sutt agalnst Galaxy-——restraint of
Trade. o« +Welrd Tales ‘goes up to 35¢ no change in format...FFL now -
limited to Shaver dtories, . .Avon issues "Ten-Story Outworld Adven—
tires," a comic-book vith fiction inserted...sells for 504, and folds
after one issues s +Other Jorlds raises its vrice to 50Z.. .Thrilling
Wonder now montily. « +Le Sorague de Camp sells.a novel to Fantastic
Adventures.

O$TOBER — Camnbell and Gold are both on vacation, and no new develop-
rments there. . .lantasy &8F goes to 50¢, . ,Other "Jorlds becomes first
science~fiction daily vprozine...Welrd Tales cuts to 75 pages...lmagin-
ationrumr50¢.+,.Marve1 changes title %o. "liarvel Wonder Stories" and
goes back to pulp format. . .Worlds Beyond is revived by Z.ff-Davis
as a companion to Amazinge.. . Le. Sorague de Camp sells a. novel to
Science Fiction Qqaptgrly. : AT

NOVEIBER He L. Gold %tries to rub it in and buys a novel from George
0. Smith...Camobell turns around and rune a serial by Evelyn Paige...
FFM becomes the YHoward Browne Fantasy Magazine".. ,Other Worlds 1is
now published;at eleven.ln the morning and four in the afternoon,
every day. Rog Phillips, as a regult of tiis, buys American Tel. &
Tel.s o+ «Fantastic Story Magausine. goes monthly. s «Ls Sprague de Camp
gells a novel to Thrilling Wonder., , = |, 7 o

DECEMBTR — Street & Smith tries to bomb Galaxy during a birthday
perty for the magazine...Galaxy protegis when Astoundingadepts

Kromekote covers,  and Ihen adds 8 rotogravure Dages, ¢ eMarvel is now
digest size agailn, and the new title is "Thrilling.Marvel Stories"...
Other Worlds now appears svery, hour on the hour. . .Rog Philligs buys

Rockefeller Center...'onder Story Annual goes monthly...ls Sorague de
Camp sells novels to Astoundipe. and Galaxy. o R

JANUARY — All Quiet on the battlefront, Campbell and Gold fighting New
Year's Eve hangovers...Iragination now weekly...Palmer announces-tnat
he feels tue paper siortage  and - Other Worlde goes bagk to dallyes s
Fantastic Novels revived and becomes the "Lila Schaffer Fantasy
Magazine." ...L. Sorague de Camn sells a novel to-iarvele. . ..

FEBRUARY Calaxy begins hembing New York with leaflgts, urging fans
to boycott aSF...aSF takes a full-vage ad in the Times urglng fans to
boycott Galaxy. e . liarvel goes montily mnd returns to- pulp, this time ..
without changing its titles o' Other Worlds.still having trouble, and
goesg back to triice-weakly publication... o Ds Sprague de Canmp, gells a
novel to ™ro-Complete Science-Adventure Books. £ o

= o ] . . .
MARCH — Campbell calls CGold and .asks for a merger, . s Jhe twa. mags
combine and are knownas "Agtounding CGalactic Fletion" with CGold ~and
Campbell as co-editors...Other Worlds goes quarterly and Rog Phillips
glioots himself. , . Marvel goes direst size andreturns to its original
name, "Marvel Science Stories," Thig is followved by angry howlsg, and
Erisman i1s forced to take an ad in tae Times explaining that there are
no more vossible changes he could ring on the title, ., s L, Sorague de
Carp is now so rich that he founds his own vpromag and immediately
cells himself three movels anda bunchof Krishna stories...Walt Willis
is revealed %0 have been Lee Hoffman all along, :
—- Robert Silverberg
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"THE PSYCHODYNAMIC IM‘PAOT OF DEEP .
svacn UPON THE MUMAN HIND. /.

T Qe (335

1. (right)
The "Holy Jesusi" or "Had-I-
but-known" response, notable
for 168 similarity to certaln
oriental dance forms, and for
thne +Giny moaning sound! that
amgeomnanies it: "0y veyl Oy
VEyE Oy vagd? i

Within - several years, - if not
sooner, space flight will have
become an aCuuality. Thanks %o
Dr. W. S. Siowitz's revolutionary
Theory of Improbable Coefficients,
which makes wpossible o manual
avplication of the Helsenberg
Princinle toram-jets, the way has
a5 1ast been pointed to the solu-~
¢l.oil  of the problem . of vaoriable
Mmass-ratio. A newly develooed
fuel formula (Mug-Ozy~NaCL/6
Taenia solium/thiotimoline) prom~
iges tc triple exhaust velocity as
gsoon as the bugs are worked out

o {left}
4 \ D One common response to the
\ﬂ psychodynamic impact of deep
gspace., « « 28 D, Engram puts
ity "It might be termed a
foetal position— if you had
a peculiarly shaned mother,"

-

of it., Thus e are left with but
two minor problems: where ©Tto put
"remaining mase" (here recent
phyeiological research indicatet
a. startling- solution); and the
aberration of;raJectory caused bj
the oscillating. Brennschlusgse

- These should'bequiciiy and easidy

591Yed.s _____________________ S
*Lately 1t hag. beendlscovered.that

the oscillaging Brennschluss carl
be temporarily averted by ohe. in-
troduction -of H40% brenn flakee
into the fuel mixture. Certain
authorities-maintain that rocket
performance might be further im-
oroved by a healthy Xxieck 1in the
osc. The value of this procedure
ig debatable,
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With suchfamlliar difficulties

at last aslde, we feel the time

has come to

however, which will assume the
utmost Iimportance on that great
day when nrankind first sets foot
off the Earth: the pgychodynamic

explore a somewhat
less concrete problem—a vproblem,

impact of Deep Space uvon

tie .

Terrestrial mind.
Science-fiction, as you know,
has oroduced numerous stories
dealing with this phenomena, of
these Mervin J,., BSamuells classic
I RODE UP SCREAIING being perhaps
the most famousg, In: I RODE WP
JREAIING Samuel's hero, iHatt
Blotz, who _
to make the first circumlunar
flight, lies firmly straopea in
nis acceleration coucn as the
rocket roars up — up-—-— finally to
burst out of our atmosphere into
the splendid yet terrifying glory
of thevunrefracted heavseng!
blots Rlotzls brain; he begins to
gtrugegle wildly against the
straps, wailing and foaming at the
moutih as the cold, unwinking stars
£fill <he
eldritch glow; .- but soon’ despair
grivs him and e sinlis back fredkly,
knowing his dooim, cursing the ohe
fatalovers1ghton the vart of the
ship'!s designers— 1. e., 7ith no
means provided to free himself from

the straps, he will starve _to
death., . - 0%, :

A very diffTerent tJbe [of .re~
action 1is Sur{eSUed Ain L. G,
Horacds ATTRACTION, BUT NO COilING,

wnereinigm;neLO_a,young scientist
named Glotz, travels to Betelgeuse
in the co, coany ~of - a lovely Dyrow
feccorts daughter,
in the ship, The trip to Detel-
geuse to'es  Tour “$ears,” diringc
which Glotz 2and  the  giprl play
. 1,237,093 hands of high~low, work
+.3,995 croggword. nuzzles, and_never
gsomuch ag Tling a fanpg at an ear—
lobe. Their canduct off the return
trip ie ecually implausible. Once
landed, t“cy hagten to marry. It
is thercfore loglcal to conclude
that during their eight years in

has been constrailned .

. Horror.

tiny cont”o1~ca01n with'

< . ness_ over all,
ihey are alone.

~horror?

."*It is . also

space, they were afflicted with a
severely deoressant form of
gpace~madness. Or else they were
gchlemiels to start with.%*

A final example 1s Thimble
Thinnlson's great short-short,
SPACE VART, This, you may, re-—
member, caused a great deal of
comment upon its appearance, which,
due to an inordinately bad print
job, was that of a long-defunct
oyster. In it, the hero, agaln a
young scientist, blasts off in a
special screw-headed ship designed
to bore a-hole tirough the aster—
oid belt to vermit commercial
routes to be later ‘established.
He too 1s accompanied by a rich,
lovely orofessorts daughter; Dbut
since he is characterized through-
out the body of %the tale as a
helluva charp cooky, one is in-
clined to expect a developnent of
tie end. However, Mr, Thinnison
very chrewdly turns the tables on

onet deaf to the  girl's coy in-
difference, the young sctientist
verforns hig missiodn,  returns to

Tarth and marries “thé rich, lovely

professor. Nospace-madnessthere!
Snace-madness ! The very -term

brings to mind the picture of a
tvltcnlngshred.of a man, nls eyes
those of ‘g cornered suslik, gnawing
on the +ralls of his stuffy little
cabin while outside the eternal
agars.look insidé; or verhaps, as
in 'L, Spray de Clump's recent
FINDERS -XIFPERS, ‘it conhotes a
shinful of stealthy lunatics, each
bent on devouring the next, creep-
ingthrough bullheads and -d o w n
companionvays, ellence and dark-
save for the sib-—

ilant rustle: of clothing, the

_ harsh:flare of a vitamin-gun, an

occasional naunting shriek...
Very well then, you may ask—
what can be done to vrevent such
Let us -examine the orob-
len. riore closely.
_Spage-mpdnegs_ocecurs when tiae
possible tnaat taey
The autihor!s charac-—
woulds tend to confirm

trere - dead..
terizations
thig,..
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cerebral cortex becomes inverted,
i1ts neuroilzinetic 1impulses thwus
impinging uvon and setimulating

ganglia situated in diametric

oovogltion ©to theilr intended des—
tinations.*. As a result, "AM
often aopears as "B" and "8" often
apvearsg acs "A." Thua, to sucih a
madnan, -the word "abnormal" might
appear as "banormbl," ~which, as
you can  readily see, would glve
rise to major difficulties in any

attenpt to convince him that he

1s votty. lioreover, with hl s
tendaney to act irrationally
even +the simplest matters, the

madman might resent sueh an at-
tempt, hovever well meant, and in
his athwart manner unexoectedly
lead with hls right and knock you
cockeyed.,

Nevertieless, a method for
coping "ith svace-madness must be
found 1f we are to enter tTie era
of space travel wlth imounity,.
Dr. J. Hubcap Zngram, in his ex-
cellent ©Hook-::entitled XTEP YOUR
TYES ON™ YOUR NIRVES,
what seems %o us to be a most in—
genious nnd nractlcal solution; a
solution all the more striking for
the fact that his book —as in-
tended ovrimerily as a bhoon to

. . harassed houserives. In Iis chav-

ter heaced WHAT TC -DO WITH T=aT
CAPING S5-ACE, Dre Tngram analyzes.
with skill and understanding, a
delemma familiar to all homemalkers:
yhat to put over the firenlace,
.and .vhat to out over the gofa?
How mainy housewlves have fallen
prey to nevrotic confllcets en-
gendered by tie grim necessity of
maXing these decialone? How many
have - found theneelves at a loss
to decide Dbetween "A Yard of
Pansleg" and Uncle Degler's por-
trait, and, eventually, at a loss
o_decide ahout _
A common instance of this can be
found in the behavior of certain
unfortunate individuals who, on
geeing a2 well-f1lled Bikini
batiiinz-suit, primly 1if$ their
eyebrovs., This 1s obviously a
migdirected nenrokinetic imnulse.

— e G — —— —

in .

puts forta .

o

: ‘Dre Jo He EQgren
Photographed in the act of dem-
onstrating ials famous "Confi-
dentimorous oggle, ! which hasg
proved so successful in deal-
ing with schizoohrenics and
manic-daenressives, In ais own
vords! "It 'is much similar  te
the exoression of a man wio,
for thie Tiret time in his 1life,
isundressing a $100 call girl,

ever? aAnd all the while those
gaping spaces, Just clinzing there,
seeming to follow every movement
ebout the room withh sightless,
moci-ing evesld it any wonder

is

that the unfortunate ausband may
one dey return from ihils pitech to

find agrimy, swesatingcrew noisely
rearrnnging the - wvalls of hi s
living—room, plaster and tools and
tarnauling all around, and hls
wife sitting in .the middle of the
Tloor, sobbing again and again,
"They glommed me ose thley glommed
TE see !

To avoid this, Dr., Zngram sagely
advices the housewife to put
anyiiing 2t all over those gaping
spaces, .n his own words: "Cover
them up! Destroy their hideous

= o
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power before they key in and latch
onto the time-track! Hang, if you
must, your mops andpaill over them;
vaste up o0ld magazine covers ( in
this connection, we are pleased
to say, the good doctor recommends
covers from STARTLING AND THRILLING
WOI'DER for theiroleasant and stim-
ulating color effect); hang up
that old gilded rolling-pin;
anythingit

There is no doubt that Dr.
engram's point is well taken,: and
we know personally aeveral other—
wise-normal- house wiyes who .nave
‘benefited by his wisdom, ¥

But now, tocontinue and further
imolement our nresent dlscussion,
let us extract ceveral elements of
Dr. Engram's logic and bring them
to bear unon theproblem of space-
madnesc.

WHAT TO DO WITH THAT . GARING
SPACE !
Firet we shall consgider the

pesychodynamic effect of emptiness..
Picture yourself, if you will, -in
a rocketsiin in Deep BSpace; you
are Tloating comfortable ahout,
pulling levers and Dpressing
buttons, when guddenly you look
ou’ tihe port! You gasp in horror.
You shrink aadcower; for you have
geen emptiness, and
history of humankind until this

blood-chilling moment has anyone

seenutter, soul-searing emptiness!
With no neurocultural preparation
for the terrible sight, your
stomach turns wuoside down; your
cerebral cortex turns unside dovm;
and you are dooned to an eternity
of searching, searching vainly for
' a planet named Ebrth.

. But .. » the essence
Engram's argument, which we have
borrowed cum grano salis, 1s that
gsuch catasvronhe may be avolded—
yes, the terrible, insanity-pro-
ducing impact of sheer emptlness
may be circumvented— by filling
the emptinegs up! and there, in
#e have noted, on visiting days,
ot The walls, of * Taely ioadded
cells ar e covered with every
manner oI TGhing.

(0)di A IDRE

never in the:

Above is rn excellent example
of "empnty snace%...as you can
gee, it would look a helluva
lot better filled up. Below
area few gimfle figures which
you may wieh to cut out and
pagste in the svace, to des-—

troy ites abberrative povers.

Ve = = - -

all 1its simmle perfection, lies
the answer to space-madness.

Tor if (you are etill in your
rocketship inDeep Space) you look
out the »ort ond see gomething, —
anything — then does your reason
have reasson to totter? It seems
imorobable. For in this age of
unreason neoprle are accustomed to
seeing darned near anytilng « . o
and 1f only science eocvlid flgure
out = way to send zipping off into
gpace about half the crap we see,
then verhavs by the time we our-
selves got out there it would all
have been roasted or frozen or
have blown up, and wouldn't the
sight of such debris be heartenlng?

— Jerome Bixby
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STRAIGE MUSIC

A soft, half-stifled strain of silken sound

Swims in secretive sibilance of song,

Stirring like storm-swept stars from esas unbound
The slow and gilent seeds that svread along

In stealthy showers vwhere the scents are sirong,
And settle to tie small depressions viere

Tiere gvay the sullen dlossoms of desovalr,

Low in tie leaden loam the lilies lle,

Waoge lidded eves of lazull are lost

Uoon illimitable leagues of sky

Wiere ligeome limbs of 1ight are lightly tossed
Dovn labyrintihine lanes of lucid Trost,

And wiere %l:e lavias labials and urills,

In lilting ly_;cs, ging a tinusand thrills.

- Robvert Sriney

THE LSLE OF CIRCE

Its final vefhl cone,

e garden of Circe decays;

mute and mournful oblivion

ag drunien 1er palliers at last.

The tresses of ti:e eﬁC’QWUTGBS

change their ponple

for a flover tihat 1ingers -
and wiltens in a snowy close.

The boars waider in the frostT

and cannot dig

any rooty to tihe valn gy

bellows +t2e valn and ororless sea.

Circe dreams not waere

Ulrsses is in the dlack years,
and. knows nos whither 1as flowrn
any sor:row of “esteryear.

- Olar= Ashton Smita
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MATCH-~-FLAME

A sprinkling of stars formed the heavens at dawn,
And at twilight, the mlxture had changed. . .

In the moment between, '
A planet was queen
Of dominions through all that Bwnace ranged. . .

A race had ergloded and soatter'!d the vold;
Mighty craft plied the long.stellar routes;

For one nebular turn,

Live was "live and let learn".. .

Then the seeds of strife blossom'd their fruits.

A sprinkling of stars formed the night and the sky
And a gaunt, hooded Scytheman-had watched a flame dle.

- Joge Maria Maestre

ONCE IN FABLED GRANDEUR

Once in fabled grandeur, I
Riled beneath an Crient sky.

And once I sat in gorgeous halls
That only memory recails.
Another life, another land,

When I was King of Samarkand.,

My Kingdom now 1s dust and stones,
But I rule on from newer Thrones.

—Lin Carter

VAMPIRE

Ghostly, bird-like hunters fly
About the darkening, haunted sky,
And take their game without a cry:
Without a sigh or sound.

Wanderers homing after dark,
Lovers stroliling ‘through the park
Often are their fatal mark?

Are. . .gone. » +and never found.

They Jjoin the scattered hunters there,
Who spend eternal lives so rare

In stalking game from fields of alr:
From fields of cloudy ground.

No longer game, now hunters, they
Encircle Earih in search of prey
Til Night is brushed aside by Day,
And they are helpless. . «bound.

—Jerry F. Cao
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This eity is indeed the mo t
beautiful creation man has accon-
plished. The intermingled threads
of roadways andneedle-like towers
bespeak an =on. of - ekxill  and
vision, The huge, co—dependent
etructure is truly a masterplece
of archltectural engineeringe.:

From the green-hued hills be-

yond the spireg of the city, a
thin white ling curvesg gracefully

upr and dovn and around ‘the grassy ..
- into the oity s ports, the ships

sloves to-meet-the city. Further,
beyond the low hillg, 'shrouded in

the miet of faraway, the mountains
rice, forming a protective rim,

around all of the city. .. .

And un, e« Up above, a moqt
verfect finish to the setting of
the city,
gky is very:beautiful to see.

And beyond the blueness, the
utter dark of snace. FIrom beyond
out there, come the shivs, winging
in from the lloon, from Mars, from
the planets beyond the Sun, The
ghivs, so macroscovically tiny,
and yet so0 microscoplecally huge,

;know A Wigessts or think t

a cold blue sky. The

A, it i
St i, B et - .~

- all devendent uvon one's voint of

view, The 1ifeline of the city, the
couriers of the universe, and in

‘the shelter of their hulls, the
men who wield the lifellne.

and the men who
they do.

. The City.-,

D *

The day: that has davmned, a few
hours ago, 1is .very flattering to
the city. The sun sparikleé those
towers like fairy vands. Arnd down

stream on, lﬂuO the city. The
blood of ‘trade ‘flows thiek and
unceasingly throughout the huge
metronolis, The men. of thé city
call their bome of the name.
"Rellorok", . Languages are many
in the world of men, and therefore,
there are many different meanlngs
to "Rallorok', :
Beneath the city, men also
live.  And these are of o differ-
ent breed. The surface men know
of them, and they know of the
surface men, Perhaps here and
there they make contact, and

S




* And. there.
s¥endless stream of:ehipg,.counted.-
‘in .t h e measure:

. thls vlanet ‘1ras assigned,

nothing comes of it., Neither race
has the ability to see the other,
and yet there ls an allen sense
whenever opoosites convercge.
There is nothing hostile between
them. The Uovner men live 1n the
city and supoly orovisione to the
Lower men, and they in turn keep
the city operatives Each is aware
of ite devendence unon the other,
and yet they rest easy, for all
is peace,

All was not veace in the dim
vast, hovever. But that 1s a long
atory, and I am tired.

All the men of this globe live
in the city. For there 11ls only
one clty on the entire planet.
The government of lMan has decreed
that only one city can supnort
itself unon this world, and hence
the solitude of thls one city.
The road is an anacnronism, kevt
by man as a path through their
vlanetide vark.s An d there are
no farmers, The men of EZartih have
found much more fertile rtorlds,
are the - ships,

by the'millions,
of, man, . Then why farms?

And 411 ie very mnugaa the same
as a ' thoueand years ago.
still 1live and . die, create. and
destroy. - All is’ very much the
came as ' a millionv years
Time 1is long. And o
immortal. i R : :

.-And, ah, you ask,

am

'_Olanet .
in
‘beginning,

‘man. I -Xkeen

the Sun.burning, the

Sters shining, Space infinite, the

atoms orderly, .ande’'s « I keep
‘lyselfs I am bound to thle space
as long as ‘there is a spark to
vierce the quiet. .'I cannot rest,

not as long as Eternity. lasts. I.
. ‘am the Creator, the giver of 1ife,
- and yet I am resoonsible,

Iihave
agreed to watech my creation. ~And
I cannot destroy - it, *ithout.

. forfedting my place in-the Sciheme..

And gometimes, I wonder whether

~the:
wuliescent

Men .
agQe-~-

"Who am I%

eessel ~m the Belngwho knows this. .
I.am the ®Being to vrhom:.
the -
I am resoonsible for .

sy latest worlks.

- rest,

my Place ig vorth the time I have
bound nyself to,

I have amused myself -1ith
life. I was very intense, long
ago. I wase here and there,
ereating for my children, and
sending thems out, pleasuring in
their concuests, dying with their
hopves and dreams, thrilling in
their Joy of 1life, I have trod
the fields of battle as Concueror
and Conguered, alike, I have
felt the cruelty of my fellow
creature, and I have loved every
love in the long course of Time,
This was my dream, these were my
vlicarious lives,

And now, I am satiated, I am
dones 4and I cannot rest. I have
wearled of 1life, and have been
long veary of repeating and re-
repeating the same things, I have
torn worlds avart, I have rent
the Bpaces, shattered the Dimen-
sions, and twisted"  time to the
straining point. I have shorn
the galazies of their 1light in
controlled orgd esg, and lay,
as long as a sun.burns
un and . out. . and I -cannot alter
my. fate. . : '

_For awhile, ‘I vas full in the
nleasant wqrshin of 1life through-
put my Doninions. For I was
Thelr Lord, And they bullt alters

and .temoles, and in. their way,
Jloved Me and My works.
And. I grew tired, and sent

~tihem to rest, feeling.a sense of
rest liyself, as I .did so.

And, yet again, I have brought
1ife te sit in Hy Gardens, and
have vearied, again. -

And,. now I look down uvnon My
and, I grow tire d
more eersily each time, Each
succesive life form is gone more
anickly than tihe one before, - And

it is not their fault,.

And I shall create more, 1
guppPQse.:  And they, too shall
But, I, .. never do .I: see
rest for lie, .

* And yet, -the .city 1is beautiful
in the Sunlight.
— Joe Gross



THE
BY MACK REYNOLDS

Fred Brown sald, "I wish you'd
stop nagging me;
llving writing science fiction.
I've zot to support two wives,
twvo gonsg, a dog and three bar-
tenders ---and science fictlion
doesn't vay off that well."
Pa"igten," I told him, "I'm net

asiing you to cut out your detecw
"tive stories altopether. I'm just
saying you oughta write
sclence fiction %o keep your
by-line before the fang, You'lve
built yourself up a name over the
past ten years .or so andilf you
dontt turn out a tTop level satf
yarn once in a wihile theyre going
to forpget you.
novels have you written anyway?!
Fred took up the first jug and
poured a third of a glass full of
Tokay, then
Jug and finished filling the tum-
bler ith Claret. de tasted it
cautiously and made a face. "Wrong
vrovortion," he nuttered. “What?!
i "I gaid, how many detsective
novels have you written?" .
f# Uhhhhh, Well there'ls
FABULOUS CLIPJOINT,
"Yeal, that'!s the. one 'you won
" the EDGAR with, the Mystery Writers
of America avard," I said, butter-

THE

ing uop his egob in preparation for

ithe @ssault 1 vas planning.

#™hen therels THE DIZAD RINGER,
MURDCR CAN RBE ©FUN, T& BLOODY
MOONLIGHT, THE SCREALING MIKI, and
HERE COliZS A CAI'DLE, only of course
that .last one isn't a mystery,
it's a serioug novel,"

"Okay," I pressed, "and
many science fiction ,novels®!

"Well, only one:" he admitted,
UWHAT MAD UNTVERSE. !

A1l right," I 2aid. "That's

" what I'm driving at. You wrilte
‘“half a dozen mystery stories for
ohe science fiction. Holy Jumping
Wodo, Fred, the detective
nas pvassed its peak and science

how

I cantt make a.

enough. =

Zow many detective .

niclked up the second

my  ‘Tirst.".

story,

LITTLE BROWN MAN

fistion is on the
. @don't you jump on the bandrragon?"

ray up, Why

"MTho?" he said, finishing his
:wine and picking up the first Jyg
againe

"ITho, what?®

“Uoly Jumping ho?!

¥Oh," I told him, "Holy Jumping
lodo., Sometimes I forget and 1t
runs over into my conversation,"

He'poured his glasg half full
of Tokay, set the bottle down and
plcked up thé 'gsecond half gallon
and finished filling the glass
wvith that.

"hat runs over into your con-
versaotion?" he ‘asked patiently.

“uy interplanetary profanity."

e ioned hig drinkX and made

face, muttered something to the

effect of wrong vrovortions, then
looked 2t me again. "You know,
lack," he said seriously, Itn
contlnudllygettlno the 1imnression
thatI came into this conversation
late.

fi exnlained more ‘thoroughly.
"Interolanetary oprofanitye. Sam
verrin won!t let my characters
say damn: Poward Browne cuts 1%
+Then use hells; Ray Palmer blue

23—

- [




pencils Jegug Cixrigt, 'and g0 on.
So I've made up an internlanetary
nprofenity that I useinmy stories.
Stop avolding the issue; why dornt
you write more science fiction?"
Ee frovned lightly and picled:

un the flute that had®been stand-« 1"

ing ‘against the wall.
to Ris moutir and “blew ai
dozen Glscordant notes.
knowy I'm the best flute vlayer in
Tooss New Mexica?!" he asled.

I siwddered.

"The only onej; in fact," he
added., He nut the flute down end
opicked up his wine glasse. "To
tell you the truth Mack, Ifm more
of a science fiction fan -that I
am o scence Tiction writer. I've
often been in a spot where I
really had to hack it outs Bug
never with sclence fiction., You
see, 1 write detective stories
for ny bread and butter, and very
well I'm doing at 1t to; Dbut
every once in a while I get a
acience fictlon idea that I can't
get out of my head. Good, 1 sit
dovn and nound it out. liaybe I'll
get two or three a year;
more; -conesimes lesss Sut
a moint of never writing a stf
gstory unless I think it's a good
one., :

e nut 1t.

‘It wns a long s»neech, he fin-..
ighed off =his rwine and picked uvn™:
Jug nunber tvo. o« o 3%

¥eah," I sald bitterly.
hear you talk yould %iinlk you did
stf only for charity.

‘make out with, -well,
instence?!

Hel'd Tfinished his new
and ‘tésted it, ith disgust. "Oh,:
all riglhte Let's gee, Iirst 1 ¢
appenred in THRILLING WONDER, tlen
i% was »rinted in TAZI 15T SCIENCE

70CK for

mixture -

FICTION STORIES OF 1949;  then.
Judith lerril oput 1t in ‘her

SHOT IN THE DARY;
alittle later the National Iroad-
casting System ran it on thelr
Dimension X wprogram, 1 Hiul-pie
maybe it sold British nnd Swedish
rights too, but I dortt remember,”
I oressed my woint. %"and you
that the detecitlve field is

antiology,

say

half -0
"Ma you "

maybe® ¥
I nake!

"o

Howtls you. &

and

better: Listen you llttle malron,
you don't %now a good tiing when
you gee 1ite. You oughta write
mOre., o o

CMLittle vwhat?" he sald coldly.
tJust thnt did you call me?"
" WItls rmore of my iniernlanetary
lingo," I said hurriedly. PAre
youcoming out ith any more novel

length science: fictien?®

WShagta is.bringing out a col-
lection of my shorts coon," he
gald., "What does paliron nean?

"Ttdg Just another word that
Sam Merwin won't let me vse," I
said, trying tochange the subject,
"Any npore book length w»nlans? I
know youdve got quite a few shortis
out that!ll be avn~earing soon in
the magazines,"

UThe current -detective novel
I'm roriiing oR has'a stf 'slant,"
he =said onmimeously, "The girl
thiniis that the ilartlans are trying
to %11l her."™ ile filled his glass
acain, half and half thie time,
without taking s eyes from mine.
"Thnt does makion 1ean in this
gobbledygook lanzuage of yours?'

I .clecared my throat, #rionr
listen, Fred, -chat. just slipped
out in the heat of the argument,
I'm," just anhxious to get 'you to
vriting more science Tiction. . ."

"Jhat i1g g malwon?!

AAell i fo-ve vou the truth,
1t's n. . oer, Venusian Bastard.!

2 # * %

The lnst thinhg I remember dls-
tinctly was nhls picking up the
flute, club-vise, Then the fog
rolled in. .

When the Tfog rolled out, I
found mytelf running down Governor
Bent street, a lump on my head and

Gimnick, Tred Brown's dog, hot
alter me, 4
I give up, see? I don't give

a pnorix anymore, 1f that 1little
wino wants to waste - hls time
turning out detecitive stories in-
stead of alarger amount of sclence
fiction; akay, . Tagt a kertl Let

come of %he o%ther fanz work on
him for a change.

—liaclk Reynolds
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QUAL TAT

Please send us your letters,
(as W. 8. Gilbert sald)
value from'their scarcity. ; &y

from Arichur Levine? ¥
Asmodeus 2  hag 'a. gbod crisp
tome, both text and-;lluera“lons,
that maXkes ‘it JtereSu«J&;*h -
tihls reader, at leasts . Fanzlnes,
unfortunately, avera cehdeiacy 1o
ret soggy with adulation: of ‘a
literary idol or'- of  tae editowr!s
.selfwperceived brillldnce,. But
vou and. your contribuntors have
avolded tiat ‘dnacers '
I egpecially 111ed Bob Silver—
Sergs BRIEF ZISTORY OF  FANDOH,
Ce S. Blindernanls RELIGION- AX D
SCIENCE, DeAngelis! RMVAu”ATIOI
Ol rEliLiE Lc,, and..,"_l.}%.l W. .C..‘la.oot ]
s -etches, : 4
derels nv

flf“y cents for a

renewal of my sub. .1 hepe you
contacved '+ “lie WDrover versoa in
ciharge of: the ' lige - Sureal. As

Direcsor of tae Covyrizat - uireau,
all I can do:ngw 18- warn otﬂea,
orosnec - ive users of "AS .0DIUS®
as a tr3le that youhave pire~empiive
ricot  fo that'parti ‘cular devile

purlisied by drivse. (ifo thank you,.
wéll Tace the’ fipringcrsquad | yith-
out tie Tlindfold.)®#s . ;

I
%ou ag: ed for conments on
ASIHOBEUS, 0 we“e‘ ones Ilr,’
Deangelisls atorii Tl
ern race~drejudice o Sie-.econamic,

Sprpaxue de 2

mosives of te Southern reacilonary -

bourgeolsie 1is e usual Marxian
pseudo—~gcientific - | tilizer',
based on the ludiertious assumption
that peovle mosily act ‘in accord—

ance vith economioclass1qteregtaiﬁ

If he'd lived in <ide South hetd
-now that tle strong est such Dre—'
judice is found ﬂﬂOﬁg &ne Soutnern

= (26

whife préletariat,

ks ! c1¢1daood and dérived from

-attithde. any more

R34 Revd sl

* 4T 0Se “soggV“ mege are usdally -

“0UTe

fon of Soutie -

itoriall,

TA)
-y

/’ ———
we 'value them as preclous stones. For
like . precious stones, <They der their

& that - 1tts
based not on' economics but on.a
vaycho-culiural astitude imbibed
che
ey
segresational

former Souump 'n caste sgys
Actually &~ Southern
oractices avre
to all Southerners,
Sonthern whites ' taie
taey!a rather e poor than suifer
vans taey COﬁS‘de“ ‘gpiritual de-
filevente I dogft’ avvrove: of thelir
“am Dedy but  to
trraddle me:ély
e lsguee.

but most
the ~view .

drag in Communist
confuses

L #9wIgig amazing the way even El

Sprague B opstca“ds are 1listle
”818 o¢'vr1t1ng. :

from Gene-mllis.

: l.read” your  fanzine, ‘the
ASIODEUS; the firettone I ever
garr, and I 1liked it., I'm ap inw

but I try to “keep up
the fan activities through
“He pulpss .~ I'd 1like to Tecome
active but. I ‘tan't vrite and all
I have to offer is my talent in
arty. So if - you DHave room on
your staff, . smxf_abouﬁ trying me

active 'fan

Ilooked up t1e name : ASMODEUS,
in.tHe- dictionary and I don't get
the connection betireen. tle Hebrew
King “and ‘the ASMODEU@-combineds
itheCGargorle, I -~ 1like your
poliey as you stated in the ed~
€0 yesl I read editw
o:rials, inuroductions, prefaces,
and ‘even <the copy-right, Ifm
a;rald I might miss sometiings)

“Hopray - for' the editord Did
vou-'go £6 toe MConvention® and
find out ‘adout the racial problem

w25
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+HAVE to

-

in conjuction riththe convention.? .

I'm aiready saving my money to go
to the next convention in Chicago.

A round of avnplause for Henry
Steiner and Henry W. Chabot on
the way they handled OUTSIDE
Ditto for Jay Opal,

##¥felcome to our wacky fold,
Gene. We delight in discovering
nev fans in our falr city,¥#s#

from Walﬁer Willags~ad feear

Congratulations on your first
Anniversary Issuel -

. I am pleased to see that you
have adopted the editorial volicy
of  Slant "This is ©OUR = mag-
azine, . not yours, and we print
tthat we like% - but ‘you could
hardly do otherwlse with the ob-
vious difference in outlook and
taste between yourself and  your
¢o—editor. Ilve never seen a mag-
azine yetwith such a dichotomy of
meterial.

The best thing in the issue I
thought was Bob Silverbterg's
brief history of fandom. It was
really delicious, ekpecially  the
digs at the PFuturian Club. I
hope there 1g going fto be more of
this wonderful stuff.
w:+ Liked .your editorial. too, but
Id vt ilichdel DeAngelis! (I will
henceforth refer to him as lilke,
I knowv if I had a name 'like that
I would hate anyone to 'contract
it, but 1life 1is short) column
next best, if only bsecausge 1t
vhloped my emotions up to a pos—-
itive state of petulance.  Before
this, I had absolutely nqtialng
against Mike but those 1littleé dots
he puts under his signature. bqt
he Has New Cone Too Far,.
wrong with GALAXY'S . material?

. It's published more good .-sf per

square inch than any magazine in

history,

, artwork
in

look at the

hike puts himself bach my

good booka —just between the bible “
. tratorswith his cover and several

and ‘the works of Shakesneare--— by

his insvired remarks on: the sub-._
Thatts tell- .

ject of dianetics.
ing them, Mlke. Also read rwith
irterasct the attack on the Souths

and ‘after all.you don't

_from Redd B

i

What's .
.rather enjoyed -Asmodeus,

cain't

ol - L

I.alvays enjJoy reading this kind
of stuff from outside the xring and
speculating on exactly how angry
Harry Be. Moore will get about this
'holier than thou! advice, which,
however reasonahle, must be inten=-
gely annoying.

I lJook foward to the next
ASI’IODEUS. Er. PR} Ju st when IS
Thanksgiving day?
###Thankggiving? Well, er~hebh~

hehwm Welre afrald that thanks-
giving. came along about November
of last year, and just went ¢on
without ug,¥##

from Robert Edward Briney II: :
 vssLiked the cover especlally.
Looked at first glance 1like a
block print, or anything except
mimeo.
.. The article on tihe history of
fandom was amusinge Reminded me
slightly of one of »r-t Rapp's
"l{organ Botts" 8torles in SPACE-
WARP of a couple years ago.

Yould write nore, .but am too
busy prenaring for term exams to
take the time,

¥, ..And bear the thrones of

Asmodal and Set Above the
seventh pvaradise,..”
.Hou does the throne-bearing..

guit

=¥ Ou? L

##%0h, we've Db1ln a=-bearin and
a~settin! for so 1long, thet e
t rightly say.***
oggs:
~ You me mey be able to infer some-
thing about my reaction to Clark
Ashton Smith's stuff by noting
‘'sold .my -icopy of Out of
Space and ‘Time to ‘Jon Arfstrom a
couple of “months ago. Stili, I
tho 1t
wag perrmeated by Klarkash-Tonism.
Your format was excellent; it's
a much better looking magazine,
this Asmodeus ¢/w Gargoyle, than
Gargoyle was, Chabot again shows
he 1s one of the top fan illus-

interiors. Maybe the cover plc
illusirates one of the stories
inside; T, (- o 1 naybe
it fits Dbetter that 1t seems
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t6 on a magazine of this type.
Otherwise, I like 1t but don't
think it!s appropriate to ‘your
more~fantastic-t ha n—sciencefic—-
tional -atmosphere.

‘The interior format shows that
you -went to a lot more trouble
and used alot more care in dummying
and stenciling thiis issue than most
“fan editors nowadays would have.
Almost the only thing I'd criticize
would Dbe the lack of sklpped-lines
between paragraphs in the double
columned pages. They are much less
readable this way than they might
have been with t hose gkipped
1ines, The headings and little
filler pix were neat. :

I see a number of typos scattered
through this issue, That being
the case I'm sure as hell going
to keep my copy out of C. A. Smith's
handg, for *f I Xnow anjthing
about that man I know he insists
on correcting in 1ink all errata
in every book of his that he gets
hold of.,

DeAngelis-seems to be belaboring
a dead horse ith his remarks on
the Hlolacon.e  And after &ll; 1t
was not the fault of the Southern
‘“fans  themselves . that Jim: Crow
exists down thHere. I might think
more of them if ' .I lmmow they were
doing what they could to break
down racial barrie¥s, put-I don't
:think leses of them for putting on
‘a convenhtion- desplte.the segrega-
tion that had to ‘be observed,
What else coild they do?  Should
we have allowed the South to have
a convention? I '‘think we should
have, ‘Tiiey deserved the chance to
to have one, and to deny them ‘one
-on the basls of racial vrejudice
+smacrxe of ‘another Xind of pre—
Judice. Sectional discrimination

~“is almost as bad as racisl di s~

crimination, I don!t think.fandom
should everallow a con to be held
ina hotelwhere anti~Semitic rules
are found, or— if it is anywhere
“but the South-— where Negroes are
‘barred; but if we go to the South
there isglittle or no alternative.
If there. is an alternative,
‘ag there will be almost anywhere

‘welll take it

"Certainly .4divorce

“The thing that
“when reading a blogravhy that

north of the liason-Dixon, I trust
Otherwise,
DeAngelis! analysis of the econ~
omic basis of segregation leaves
‘much to be "desired. I fail to
«see how an end to the tourist trade,
if it affected the South very much,
~could accomplish anything but the
opposite effect Mike desire s:
making the whites.poorer and thus
more in competition than ever with
the Negro.

Mike's remarks on dianetics
fall to take into-account the fact
that the ""pereonal disturbances"
among "leading vianeticists" might
be adjustmente for the better,

1s not always
bad, is 1t?

Well well; Bob Silverberg men—
'tions my name in "A Brief History
of Fandom," That alone makes it
worth readings Natur ally,

-Though it is rather typlcal--many

fansg twrite -this type of zany

“"history" sometime or o ¢t h e r,

(cofe my ovn "Tomorrow!s Starry

Track" 'in 1941 or 1'2)—it was
amusing. One thing that Silver-
berg has ‘that many fans of today

do not have (amazingly.enough) is
~a good background in the history
of the prozines. ‘llot many fans
nowadays can tell you -rhat the
policy of Harvel was in 1939-40,
vhereas ten years ago, most fans
could tell you all about the 1929

Amazlng. .
expect more from a biography

in a fanzine than a y»ehash of
notes from' the back of a dust-
jacket, *'as "About €. 'A. Smith"
.seems to be., FooFoo knows that I

“%know llttle about CAS, but none of

this was new to me. The Chapter
on Smith in Ah, Sweet Idiocy! is
more 1lnteresting than any.of this,
occurs to me

says ". . . have drawvn high praise
from Parisian art reviewers" is,
WeIl, what did they say? And vrho
gaid it, | Who said; for instance,
that Ebony and Crystal compared
with ~“ugo and Baudelalre? It
occursg to me that the Book Review
:Digest might be a good place to

g




‘mentlon,

find out buton the other hand, I
guess E& C was probably privately
orinted. ' -

_ Of the various verse -tributes
to CAS, ' I liked Evelyn Thorne's
the best.  Nothing sensational,
but better than the run-of-the-mill
tribute that the others are.
laybe I'm cynical; but Il've a
hunch that Thorne and maybe - one
otirer of those vaylng tributes
never read more than a verse or
tro by Smiths.

What the hell is "Religion and
Science" — a term paper:‘for- a
Freshman English class?
It sure 1 g dull as- one
f, yo-the pecunalry aggrand-
izement immanent in the sale of
the relics® indeed!  Blinderman
geems to have some good 1ideas,
but most of it might have Deen
‘dredged up from ‘reference- boclks,
and none of them i1andled ortginally.

DeAnpelis again. lifke has
something of a polnt in his eval-
uation of HPL—That attitudes.pro
and ¢on have Deen ridiculously
extreme. But I don't see Hov he
justifies hils o'n adnlration for
Lovecrafts S0 a -few men 1like
Benet, Scott, Starrett, have ad-
mired Lovecraft. If one ‘frants
that these are "revnutable .and ex-
'perienced writers and objective
critics," one must still wonder
whetiier the apathy of other writers
doesn'i congiderably out—weligl: the
praise of tnese critics. I tve
gseen a few criticues of HPL in
newspapers and popular magazines,
out I have never seen nor reard

"of any serious literary Jjournal
or any schiolarly work on con-
‘temporary literature - that gave

HPL® so much -as 'an unfavorable
Maybe there have been
some, but certainly damn few 1lit-
erary critics (as opposed to boolk
reviewers lilke Scott and«Starrett)

' Have ever heard of Lovecraft, let

alone '"recognized his.:genius,"”
Let's face it IPL was an impor —
tant Tigure .in fantasy and was
perhans even a great Tantasy

. writer, but as far as achieving

any recognition by tie literati,

% placeo
. todiscuss intelligently one aspect

Ray Bradbury has come far clo3er
already. 4 3 s .
Yiiodern aprirant to the mantle
of Poe"? ilaybe HPL aspired to
Poe's mantle, but his works seen
only outwardly Poesques One can
read ~ HPL's analysls of -Poe 1in
"Supernatural Horror, etc." and
find no hirt  that HPL understood
Poels suprerme achilevement: the re-

‘yelatlion of ambivalence,long befcre

psychology recognized the phenom
enon. Such Poe items as the poen
"Drieamland" and "The DBlack Cat"
ghow foe's understanding of this
mental vprocess, but I've never
Been it handled by Lovecraft ex-
cent, perhans on an obvious level

("Shadow Over Innsmouth," where 1t

ig exvlicit but not implicit).

. Difficult to feel Ilukewvarm
about Lovecraft? Thatts the tay
I feél' about him. I liXke .gome
of ‘his stuff, but I also like some
of ‘farner Van.Lorne's and Clifton
Do Kruse'l's stuff. HFL rates on a
par with them, I think, .

. This fellow Herrick seems llike

an' up~-and-coming poet!
#*##4 few more letters like this
one, and we wouldn't have to run
anything else in the issue.Religion
and Science .was a sophomore
phiilosopy paper, ¥

from GeMeCarr:

ASHODEUS #2 received, persued,
and enjoved. The full subtlety of

+£hé "Brief Historyof Fandom" wlll

probably be enjoyed only by readers
unfortunate enough to have ploughed
through one or more chapters of
he Immortal Storm. Having Jjust
finished.tyning 20 stencile(85x11)
of a mere fragment of sald Storm,
I waes &able %to appreciate . 1t.
Fullye. _
.«.The poetry, "interior decora-
tion", and ¥iction mrere all of a
high level of excellence (as you
doubtless itnow, having selected
them yourself). -However,  the
article - "Religlen & Science" by
Blinderman really deserves first
It is a serious attempt

of a problem which must be solved,
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