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|editorials| vage one

SPEUEHEREN

... oyndromes, circuit-breakers, inhib
itionsy the race of man is heset with
bullinin:reactdons, making him react so
and thus to any and all situations,

The most potent of these, of coume ,
is fear, That blind, unfeeling fear which
tells him to hate anything he cannot une
derstand, And if the position in vwhich
he finds himself will not allow for the literal bodily destruction of
that object of his hatred, then he must surely destroy it with his own
fear-induced ridicule,

; Which brings forth the point of this editorials are they afraid
of science fiction? L= ) i

Why is it that eight out of ten people will laugh outright when

you mention the fact that you read science fiction? Vhy is it that of

hose remaining two, one will look a little leery and remark that, Y1t
might be possible, but,,.", while the tenth person (if you're lucky)is
definitely a reader of sef or will admit there is a certain amount of
merit therein,

As a usually effective corollary to thils series of opinions, note
the faect thal your ninth and tenth persons will usually be of a higher
mental capacity than the other eight, This does not, I hasten to ase
sure you, mean that those who read science fiction are all of genius
caliber, DBut it should prove rather conclusively that they are not in
the shadow of that fear which prevents most Deople from assuming any
other than their staid, hidebound opinion, That which hounds most peo~
ple and builds up their wall against the insemination of anything re-
motely resembling science fiction, As an interesting side-note, it is
to be observed that this fear even prevents the mind's recognizing oold
fact, and negating it with the most inane of cursory oral waivers,

Why this fear? _Perheaps it is the inate loathing of anything that
smacks of a higher rung on the biological ladder (In other words, the
fear of being replaced by Homo Superior), Perhaps it's the quaking a-
ccompanying the thought of technology, For there are those to whom a
riece of machinery is a terror-evoking jungle, you know,

But in any case, I think the problem is not so much that s~-f is a
degraded form of literature, but that the average man (i,e,, the pPub =
lic) is somewhat in awe or fear of it, :

There must be a solution somewhere, which does not necessitate a
drive to interest everyone in gef=-along with alienating your nonemsg=f
friends, but basically it must come down to thiss either those tha t
redd acience fiction are the forerunners of a more mature breed ( this
of course is not a statement blanketing ALL s=f readers), or s-f will
never truly come of age until the mental  stendard of the aversge man

is rezised.....lold..0......"'.....'.".......l.l...'...‘l‘..l.....‘he

the second editorial for this month, and gn important ome--page two-


might.be

page two EDITORTALS (concluded)

—THE—HIGH-CST-0F~ BREATHIG £T—

We all ape aware of the fact that whale blubher has gone up nine=
ty-seven cents per blub, and that ASTOUNDING now costs 35¢ along with
gseveral million other useless rags thet profess to be s~f magazinesgput
vhat you dont't know is that the eost 'of mineo parery, stencils, ink, et
al has climbed to gomething of en alletime high, Along witH these draw=
stlc rises in price, all along the line, there comes a net deficit of
a good many dollars which your editor finds uncomfortable staring a t
him, '
To stop beating around shrubbery, the simple of points to be mede
in this editorial is that the price of SEINICT FANTASY RULIETIN goes
up to 20¢ with the Degember 1952 issue and there is a Vewe=emry slim
possibility that we may go up. to 257 by the first of 1954,

That this is a dewlorable situation goes without saying., 3Believe

mey, if I could get the magazine to you free, without any bills for supe
Plies or any ten spots being shelled out t o :
Unca' Semuel for the mailing (as with last ige
sue), and the only cormodity being used my owmn
sweat, why I'd be pleased as nunch, That is %o
8ay, I1'd be vleased as P if my bank account in
town here sported six or eight 'ofs! af ter the
digits, But sad to say, I'm just a cal 1ow
youth with a financial state that iz more or
less "cold stone dead in the ogset M te A, tirigt
a somewvhat worn-out catch=nhirase,

. S0 let!'s be frank sbout it, pulling none
of the proverbial punches, You know you! kesp
getting much, much more than fifteen cents of
material in our aversge issue, and las® month
we would have been justified ‘in cherging . 50«
or more, Ve have hewed to the line of a dime
and a nickel per issue till we felt we had nut
our standard of quality up where we'd be Juste (\\\ e wa
ified in charging more, As it stands now, Ww € o S R :
feel we have reabhed that sizge, 1llustration drawn by

Se if you want to subseribe, or if . time VILLIAII ROTSII® o f
for a renewal has rolled around, get your mone Camarillo, California
ey in before December 1, 1952 and get the old
rate (that's (31,50 for 12' issves and the BIG
annual) or dawdle till after Dee, 1 and pay, #&he new rate (32,256 for

he same deal as above),

llope we don't lose any of you nice folks because of the tariff,
but in all sincerity...it was either a gcase of raising the price, or:
cutting the issues tremendously and eventually folding, Tor you . see,
SF5 would have folded in a very short time under the handicap we were
working, Dboth financial and mentsl, »Hon't woryxy, you'll be getting a
good twenty cents worth each dssue, just as you have in the past, Ior
it has been the faithful following of you readers that has jumped our
circulation from 30 coples of the first issue to over 250 in less than
a years See you all next mont}_yitﬁiiﬂz —A7 OFf BOULEVARD JOITS,....he

o | i ON. BOUTEVARD |( SNELS'
DCN I eM @e%iglt@‘f@ll:erwBa.d%V%NT' L E BAE B3LE :

antasy 1In our next
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Each issue of SCIENCE FANTASY BUL-
LETIN features an award for a member of
the science fiction ranks for outstande~
ing achievemermt in this ever-exnanding
field of literature, The CITATION i s
the highest honor we are capable of be=
stowing; 1t is a show of our gratitude
to persons furthering this speeialized
field as a whole, Thus far, CITATIONS
have been awarded to: .

1) L, STRAUE de CAMP and FLETCHLR

PRATT = 2)+PLO¥YD:ARTHUA: ESHBACH

3) ROBERT A, HEINIEIN )4) oy v, =i
CAIIPBDELL, Jr ! b} f-;'j_"_ﬂif.éf“ T ” =
SUTTH, Ph.D, 63 HORAGH Ty .GOLD NUMBER NINE.

7) ANTFONY BOUCHER 8) ALFRED BESTHER ENIIC FRAVK RUSSELL. for
10 years of fine -mefEiige
fiction Writiﬂg;. 20 00T e

A number of years ago, the now~folded Street and Smith Tantasy
megazine UNIWOUN ran a story titled SIFISTER BARRIER which propounded,
to the horror of the readers, the idea that Ywe are propertyYt of some
greater intelligence or race, That novel was the first big piece of
science fiction to bring to the eyes of science fiction fans everywhere,
the talents of Iric Frank Dussell, Englishe-born writer with an unusual
gift for clever twists to old themes and a refreshing style with new
viewpoints in science fiction and fantasy,

Russell brought from across the ocean a tricky style of writing
that put across hard-to-digest social problei:s and cultures in a hbhney
flavored plot, his characters always believable, his stories guarente=
ed to entertain,

In the annals of modern science fiction, no stories stand forth
more clearly to connosieurs than the tales of Russell. Such stories as
DEAR DEVIL, a tale of human emotions in a non~human, DREADFUL SANCIUARY,
with ite inherently horrible idea of the Norman Club, the memorable JAY
SCORE, METAMORPHOSITE, which threw the s-f reading world into a dither
with its cleverness of execution, and last year that outstanding tale
of the Gands, introducing the soined phrase MVOBYew,, AND TIEN THERE
WERE WONE,

We hear mich of the "modern American gcience fiction writer", but
these hack-machines turning out thiéer reams and reams of worthless co=-
Dy, might take note of this man who has turned out less than fifty tales
over a period of ten years, but who can be looked upon as one of the
truly great writers of our day, The field owes much to Eriec TF r ank
Russell,

& subscription to SFB is being sent to Erig TFrank Russell
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, HGI coming upiin our next
“"dontt ' gsue

forgets Fext igsue the editors take a great deal of ple=-

SIB is - asure ir being sble to »resent for your enjoyment
20¢ in ) THE BAR o BOULEVARD JOIES
December" which is just about one of the most entertaining
fantagies we've run up against in the last three

years, It's a whimsically whacky tale told in a

5 : moat endearing matter=of-fact manner about some

NC g of the most unusual charscters ever assembled in

one yarn, It's the story of a winged pterodac-
tyl, & dragon, a strengely lucid alcholic and a
C) ; further conglomeration of some of the strangest
,C: . \AJ. critters you've ever read about, We can persone
“ \ aly guarentee that yout'll finish this story with

ﬁV E, X L3 a most pleasantly foolish grin on your face and

: a love for 35B, Your editor camnot help b u t
] \S\ %
CANERNY

enthuse over this tale as he had more fun reading

it than most of the professional fantasy being

Ve written nowadsys, Our heartfelt thanks t o
‘ } RAYMOND : R CLAXNCY

Q:jt::::J who pemned the tale and Pendulum magazine for

4 introducing us to it. So help us, if you ne=|-

ver read another fan magazine, don't mise the Hovember ish of SIB,

like to streteh a point, is sugpgested by a scene from TBOBJ, At any
rate, it's a dilly of a cover, And we wouldn't have been able to tel

you this a week ago, but we've gotten the most teriffic stock of paper
to run this cover on, Ielieve me, it'll knoeck your eyes out, i

The cover was done by BILL VENABIE, is called PUZZLEmTNT, and if you':i

A set of "Gibson Girl" portraits of the'future depicting EXTRATERREST=
RIAL BEAUTIES, drawn by Dea, wHich you just might hang onto for twenty
years or 80,..you might be dating some of these dolls some aay,

PIUS: material by--NORMAN G, DROWVIE~-RAY NELSON--and a new columlem-=

/ A P

7 e JUDGMENT DAY J
Al :

-~ Tor .the resultg this. issue, we putlinm\
to effect our new tally syspem which depends,
basically, upon each and every one of ylou
sendi in the unstapled tally sheet endlgsed
with each issuve, The deadl%ne for getfing
your tally sheet included in that issue's JD
is witltin a week of the timk you receive the
isgue, [In other words, jthe date by vhich! we|
MUST heve a minimum of FO sheets is a we ek
afler Whis ish [ ets to lyou,| If we don't|get
enguch 'tally sheets ing we'll be forced (i o
go [bacld to our quick albeit| error-filled|old
me§hod In any case, [the ratings for last
igs 1)DAVID EICLISH ART FPLIO, 2) CRYIN IV
TR SINK, 3) VELL,. 5G| DIGNITY!, 4) VHAT I
= FHIK P RDAL; ) ghpiad w10 $=bired
cartoon by RAY GIBSON = ¢
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[feature article-speech]

WHAT

FERY
YOU/\/C _

being a learned
dissertation on the
fate of man in our
limitless reach of,
thovgh we may not
know it, galactiome
laden space (or at
least something on
that order),

TLUSTRATION
THIS PAGE BY

RAY MNELSON

page Tive

(A BULLETIN O
BULLSEYE

| ' EDITOR'S NOTH;
"Having heard this fine

- "bit of Amerigana Space

ia delivered in person
by the author, the old
and venerable Bob of
Nilwaukee, I regret in
the deevest not having

he facllities at my
disnosal to present a
talkie film of th#s to
each reader, 3ut you
will have to settle on
gecond best and h e
content with only two
or three million belly
laughs, This is very
definately a SIB BULLS
EYE presentationg.,.he

VHAT ADT YOU VWAIT=

“#</° ING FOR? GET ON TO P,

5IX TOR VEJY&\ISI&-..-—-.
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e
WHAT EVERY YOUNG SPACEMAN ISHOULD

b¥ ROBERT BLOCE author of "Opener Of The
WeyT, "The Man Who Colledted Poe! ’

"The Lighthouse" (with E, A, Poe) , art by:
"Jack the Ripper" and numerous more BLLISOW
% * i

ladies and Gentlemen,,, and people with hangovers:

I took the precaution of copying down & few notes for my talk to-
day and I have them here with me now, On second thought, this speech
looks as though it's a little too long., Mavbe I'd better cut it ghort,

(SCISS0RS)

There,

Noy come to think of it, maybe it should be even a little shorter,

(sCIsSsSoRs)
Thatts better,

Now, if anybody doesn't like what I heve to say, Just remember
that I cut out the best part, During the vpast few days we have 21l
heard a2 lot of speeches here at the Convention, Thomse of you who re=
mained awake must remember that most of the speakers were introduced as
prominent fans or famous authors, Youtll noticg that when I was

introduced here toe-
THE AUTHOR

day, I wasn't accused
of being a prominent

| HAVe Yoy ;

fan,.,and there was ||}  Re¢AC INSPECTIN
1ittle trouble about m:fff“ﬁf,? i ECLUNGAR
identifying me as an SaDN

i

author,

TOPOGRAPHY

Years agoythere
night not heve been
so much trouble,When
I was actively write
ing, my pen names
. were rather we l 1l
known, . I'm.sure.you
htve all hedrd o f
Edgar Rice Burroughs
(X oand Albert Ein-
stein, And lee Hoff=
man,

However, I feel
that I owe an explane
(caxtimied page wmeven)



WHAT EVERY YOUNG SPACHIZAN SHOULD KNOW (gontimied) page seven

ation as to why I haven't dond mueh writing during the past yeer, The
fact 18 I've been busy, I've been go buay I ocouldntt even take two o
three hours off tc edit a soience fiction anthology,

This has caused a certain amount of coment,  Even my friende have
noticed it =« both of them, They keep asking me, "Uhere have ¥y o u
been? We haven't geen you at the tavern == or at the two dollar wine
dow“-- you didn't even show up at the last lynching, Vhatfs the sto=
ry?

I might ag well break down and confess, Here, for the first time
is the truth =~ the simple, unvarnighed truth, I would have varnished
1t first but I didn't have a brush, Now, for the first time, I ean
reveal where I've been during the past six months, These are absolute
facts =« I swear to it on a stack of QUANDRIES,

I'11 tell you where I've been, I*ve been to the lioon,

Wow I know there are others present who CLAIN! to have reached the
moon, We have seen gome photographg offered as evidence, I have no-
thing to say about these pictures, If you think they're sufficient
proof, that's up to you, As for me, I don't believe any scientific
claim until I see it published in the READER!S DIGEST,

All I can tei) jou is that I have been to the moon and I CAN' and
will offer definite proof, No fake photogravhs, no empty eleims, .no
complicated exercises, no harsh laxatives =~ oops} - ;

It all started 'way back early in the yesar, One evening I came
home from the office, drunk and early, and found my wife slaving over
& hot stove, She was steaming open my mail, After she greeted me =e=
end I dugked e-~ and my little girl oame up and bit me hello-==I took
the letter from her hand and opened it, By thig time you must have
guessed wvhat I found, A Convention llembership Card which entitled me
to full pessession of a orater on the moon == none other than Amlfeda]
Now that just goes to show you the power of coincidence, Ever since I
was a small boy, I've been an amateur astronomer, For years youd find
me out in the back yard every night, with my eyes glued to a telesco pe,
Eventually, of course, the glue wore off and I was eble to get my eyes
loose again,

- But I kept up my studies all through my youth, and you seldom famd
me without a telescope or a viewing glass in my hend, Even now that
I'm older and stay indoors, you seldom find re without a glass in my
hand. \

And of course, I've always been primarily interested in the moon,
First of ald, it's the easiest thing in the sky to foous oen == partie-
vlarly if you have a glass in your hand, that is, Secondly, I read
all I could find on the subject =~ all the great authorities and great
masters of science =~ Ednond Hamilton and Doo Smith and Moon Mullins,
So you cen imagine my delight when afier all these years, I beceme the
lugky owner of a crater ell my own -« none osther than little Abulfeda

: ' ; ' ( oontinned next vsge s



page eight WHAT EVERY YOUNG SPACELIAN SHOULD KWOW (continued)

"Look Honey,* I told my wife, YI am now sole owner of Abulfeda,*
And she said, "Is that so? I suppose the Convention gave it to you ("
And I said, "Yes, isn't that wonderful ~- imagine giving me the entire
orater of Abulfedas," My wife made a face, "Too bad they couldn?t
give you something more useful,® she told me, ®Abulfeda, eh? F r om
what I've seen of those conven%ions,,you'd be better: off 1f theyld give
you some Alka~Seltzer," ' . } -

But I was not diseouraged, I went to bed that night, gnawed by
the bug of curiosity, I sprayed it with a DDT bomb, but I etill coulde
"n't sleep, The next morning I made my decision, I wag going to go
to the moon and take possesion of my. new property in person, I was a
little hesitant about announcing this move to my wife, but she took it
very well,  Y“Go ahead,® she told me, ¥You might a8 well go to the moon,
Lor& knows, you're no good on earth,® i Sl

After such encouragement, how could I resigt?

The next problem was e minor one =« I merely had to figure ou ¢
how to get to the moon, So I sent off an inquiry to Bob Heinlein - and
he very graclously sent back a postoard, giving complete directions =nd
instructions, ° In fact, he even drew a little map on the back of the
card, showing the best route.and all the short-cuts, The road wasn 't .
quite so good, but if I used it, he said I could save twenty miles,

So that was all set, The next job was to build me 2 space~sh ip,
And fortunately, I was all prepared, ¥You see,.ever since I was & emall
boy, I'd gotten into the habit of saving string, If I do say 80, I'm
one of the bhggest string savers in these here narts, Every time same=
body takes off his shoes, I get the shoelaces, ZEvery time I attend a
henging, I get. the rope == even if it's relatives, Through the yeara
it ell adds up, and to meke a long story == at the time I deecided % o
build my space.ship I had ebout 9,000 pounds of string in the b a ¢ k
yard, Fortunately, it was all rglled into one hig ball, so it wasn't
diffioult for me to move around, QIR

Now I ocan gee a lot of gkeptics in this audience -- and also se-
veral people who are gtill awake, I know what “you're thinking == youe
Yre thinking I'm going to tell you I built my space ship out of 9,000
poundg of string, ¥ 2R X

Well, you're wrong, After all, I'm a citizen of the Twentioth
Century, and I know my science, I'm no erazier than the next <fellow,
As a nmatter of fact, after looking at the next fellow up here, I 'm
not even as orazy as he is, 80 I certainly didn't plan to build my
spece~-ghip out of string, Not me] I had a scheme, ¢

Right down the block from me lives a guy who also has the saving
habit, 3But he's different than I am, He saves uselesg stuff, L 1 k e
for instance a big bell of tinfoil, s ,

Now you end I know that anybody who would go around saving tinfoil
must be pretty gullible,' So I went ‘over to his house and gave him o
big piteh on this fine 9,000 pounds of gtring I had, And I made himen
offer to trade all of my string for 211 his tinfoil, (continued Da 9-)



WHAT EVEXY YOUIG SPACEHAN SHOULD KoY (eontimed) vage nine

Well, he . told me’ TR T R T SR
he figured he haft £ DR

about 10, 000
pounds of - :%inpe
foil, That wag
1,000 more pounds
than I had &
So we diokered
back and forthee
me playing R 7
very smart and
easy == and fine
ally I horngwoge .
gled him into a
deal vhere I gave
him 'my gtring in
return for his.,
tinfoil, and all
I hed to do was
meke up the 1000
pounds differensce
by giving hinm
1000 pounds of
sirloin steak, I
almost felt sore
ry for the guy *
when I : figured
how sick he'd ges 5
of eating g1 1
that steak, but T Wit a :
anybody that dumb deserves to:be talen,  Sgo I Bought him the steak,
rolled“the ball of string over to his houge, and rolled back the  tine
foil, How, of oourse, my spacesiip bullding problem was Bolved, Tine
foil is the ideal substance, . It's light, it doesn't.burn, and it oan
be moulded into any. shape you want without the use of exmengive tools,
And best ‘of all, it's silver, All spaceships must be silver, of oburss,
If not, they can't run them as gover illpatrajtions. 1St = S

- 80 I started to work, No hammers, no neiia, no welding: ecuipment
~= Just pressing the tinfoil into the proper size and shape and hallow=
ing out rooms, And in a yeele 1 had my Bpace=ship ocompleted ~-. g gen~
uine Heinleiner, I don't naed to 80 into the mechanical details whth
you scientifioe-minded folks, except to say that I built. o sort of thinge
emejig from an old whatchemacellit T hagd 1ying eround therel ‘and I used
one of .those little doo-hickeys on the whoozig to fit over the gadget,
end this gimmiok controlled the superf-_‘blaaltor-_-'generator.-oson_trol mech=

anism on '_the you=know,.

2

’ I trust I have not offended any of the lodies present,

Anyhow, the result weg T wa.a"‘é,ble{‘tj.',p,'get all _,nm-"ro!\;rer"‘frmn 8 8ine-
* gle Bradbury Ray, . i I ‘ continuad pext ege )



page ten WHAT EVERY YOUN® SPACEMAN SHOULD KNOW (continued)

Well, the time finally came when I was ready to leave, and t h e
guy who had traded me the tinfoll came to say goodbye, He never had
believed I'd meke it, and I was mighty proud to be able to tell him,
1111 be off in the morning,.”®

He looked at me and said, ¥If you ask me, you're off now," With
such optimiem, how could I miss?

My wife packed me enough provisions to last a month, and as soon
a8 I got the bottles stowed-into the ship, I was ready to leave, A ¢
6 A, I left the earth, departing amidst the frenzied cries of a large
crowd of gequaintances and creditors who had come down for the occasion,

As soon as the vessel cleared earth's gravity, I was out in gpace
in a condition which we old space-dogs call "free fall", This means,
if you plan to do a lot of studyi on a voyage, like I did, that you
run into a lot of trouble trylng to read a ocomiec book when you're up-
gside down, All I can tell you about the voyage itself is that o n e
gets a terrific psychological reaction from being out there in limite
less space, One gets very, very lonely amidst all that emptiness ==
one begins to feel like a thought passing through an editor's ©n e ad,

But when I landed, a week later, and stepped out of the airlock--
there was a2 thrilly 1I'll never forget that sensation of landing =-you
see, I'd forgotten to let down the steps, But it was all right, I was
wearing my space-suit -- Y call it my space~suit, but i{'s really just
an ordinary suit of mine with pants too big to fit me -- and there - I
wag on the surface of the moon itself} Friends, I'm here to tell you
that was the most thrilling moment in the annals of science fiction
since the historic day when Ziff met Davis, Or Street bumped '-&L'n to
Smith, Or Hugo met Gernsback, .

The first thing I did, when I discovered that the atmosphere eon~-
tained oxygen, was to start breathing, This seemed sensible, so I kept
it ups And the moon's atmoshere definitely does contain okygen, AB a
matter of fact, the air was eagier to breathe there than it was in that
room where I played poker last night, And the place looked a lot more
Oi?ilized, t00ecese i

Well, of course I had to take formal possesion of the lioon, To be=~
gin withy, I planted the first BURMA~SHAVE sign,; and then I scattered
around a few cards which read, IRISCO IN FII'TY-FOUR, Then I was ready
" to start the long trek to the crater of Abulfeda, Gathering up a few
possessions, and putting a cork in my lunch, I began my walk across the
moon's face, What a sensation it was to pass so many of the famous
astronomical landmarks on my way =-- for example, the wvarious canals,so
gimilar to the dear o0ld Chicago Drainege Canal here on Earth =-- and the
great, belching crater of lloskowitz -- and of course, those wonderful,
and mysterious formations known to astronomers as the medulla oblong-
ata, the small intestine, and the Fallopian tubes,

Now perhaps you are wondering why I haven't said more asbout the
actual conditions on the moon itself, Perhans you are wondering why I
haven't told you more about the scenery., Perhang you are wondering if
you can sneak out to the washroom, ( contirmed next page )



WHAT BVERY YOUNG SPACHENAN SHOULD KNOV (contimued) page eleven

Well, I can't answer the last question for you, but I can answer
the others, At the beginning of this lecture,..my, that was a 1 ong
time ago, wasn't it? -- I told you I wasn't going to give you a let of
phony information, fake statistics, or doctored photographs, I inten-
ded to present actual evidence, And that's just what I'm going to do,

Within the next five minutes I'm going to show you good  people,
right here before your very eyes, positive proof of my loony «-I mean,
lunar expédition, There will be no dilly-dallying, no shilly-shally-
ing, and no necking in the balcony, Right here and now, we're going
to get down to brass tacks} - ‘

(EDITOR'S NOTE: at this point; Nr, Bloch dumped a quantit
of commone--or perheps not so common~--carpet taecks out,

These tacks are actually genuine solid brass, and anybody who
wants to examine them after this lecture is at liberty to do 80 «= g g
soon as I've finished you can come up here and look at them, handle
them, or sit on them for all I care, Nows «sfirst of all, I've told
you that the atmosphere on the moon is suitable for breathing, But I
don't expect you to take my word for it, I have right here ««-

(EDITOR'S NOTE: at this noint in the proceedings, ifonsieur
Bloch produced a singular-aprearing bottle which an alert
observer was quick enough to sketch, SFB is proud to b e
able to present that sketch, See figure liveviaeseessohe)

I have right here -« a bottle of genuine atmosphere from the mo o n's .
surface, This bottle, which formerly contained my daily rationg ~=-- I
refilled with air from the region around ny crater of Abulfeda, A8 you
cen gsee, it's the same color as the air around here, only it isn't quite
28 smoky, A firm of reliable chemigal analysts,. the same people who -
conduct all those tests which prove that short cigarettes contain less
nicotine than long cigarettes.,, the same firm has analyzed this o i p
and found.it to contain as followss :

20% oxygen,

16% nitrogen, : figure 1:
exact rep=

72% hydrogen, lica of
authoxr?

50% Vitamin B-12, B o  m“¢ :

90 proof grain alchol by
volume.,

65Z neutral spirits, 4
years of age or older,

This edds up to a grend total of 3127, whieh is & score of way oV e
1007 accurate, : ( eoncluded next page }
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Now, you say that ain't enough? Well, I*ve got another proof here
o startling it may even wake up Tucker, VUhen I reached Alcatraz ~--
perdon me, I mean Abulfeda --'I.took a sampling of the earth around the
c{?tgz. I have it right here, a geuuine hunk of Alfalfa -- I mean,Ab-
u e . . ',’_". y

(EDITOR'S NOTE: here lir, Bloch produced am smazing bit of
authentic moon rock which, stertlingly enough, resembled
in meny respects an artist's eraser painted green. How=
ever, by the very fact that he flaunted this evidence, we
are reassured that it was, very definitely, moon roek,he)

Look at it, ladies and gentlemen, It's green isn't it? Not only
is 1t green, it's green cheese} | -

Yes, here 1s proof that the moon is really made of green cheese,
And it tastes very much like Leiderkranz, If you wish, you cen sample
it_ yourself after this demonstmation -~ but please bring your own bread,

Now when I reached Asparagus -- I mean, Abulfeda -~ and found the green
cheese, I immediately began to dig in the crater, Of course;, I ‘w.& 8
hoping I might find buried treasure, Vho knows? Underneath that lay=
er of green cheese there might be other things, Maybe some selami, Ime
agine what a thrill it would be if I could suddenly discover a* huge
seleml mine on my propertyl = But I didn't strike salemi- -=- noy, no t
even a vein of bratwurst] What I did digcover wasi.far more important,

It provides an answer to. the pgewold riddle thet has baffled soi-
ence through the centuries, The answer to that perplexing question ==
IS THERE  LIFE ON THE 1IQONY gt 3 : :

Now, at last, that question can be answered, I am prepared ¢ o
offer actual proof, Thére is no life on the moon,..at npresent, But,..
there WAS!" Vhile digging in fthe erater of Abulfeda I uncovered +t h e
bones of a once-living creature, Begause of my haste to return here in
time for this Convention, and because of lack of room in my syace-ship,
I was not able to bring back the complete skeleton of the beast I une
earthed, But from the bone I seleoted, any reliable anthropologist ar
graduate of an International Correspondence School Course can recon=-
struct the entire skeleton of the moon oreature, I chose only o n e
bone «~ end in just a moment I intend to present it te our Cha+irman
here ag a pressiht from myself to the Convention, Before I do 80,1 mer=
ely wish to offer a. word of explgnation, I decided not to choose a
gkull, or an arm or'leg bone, because these things are too et sily
faked, I wanted proof above any possibility of suspicion, So I chose
the ocollarbone, The size of the collarbone will indicate the size of
the animel »tsé&lf, in proportion, After this lecture is concluded
I want every one of you to feel free to examine this unigue, marvelous
gpecimen of proof ~- the actual bony fragment. from the skeleton of an
inhabitant of the moon, Nothing like it has ever been seen before on
this earth, And now, Lady Chairman,..at this time I wish to present
you with the genuine collarbone of an inhabitant of the moen}

(EDITOR'S NOTE: at thias stage of the game, 1ir, Bloch presented

the formally sedate Julian C, May with the bone which .closel

resembled, though’'we mey be migteken, 4e¢sse2 toilet seat...hJ
And now, friends; on this eppropriate note.,,I bring ry lecture to an ex,

u----t h (-] e n dn—--n .
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‘
‘& e cdampers roagted hot dogs

fFired" they said
: Over sgnitary Kampfiros and

Curling their tongues
Around the word,.,

What further use have
We for such a longworn
And- outmoded thing,

For now we have artifiei
Combustion, atom bombs
And such, Al
So, they abolished fired)

Lektromatch, why,
(Pust think of all the foregt
\J/ Ffires
) fhFhat were extinguished in
Wy - 8till birth
And all the homes and little
N\l babies saved,
fhey said a few years back,..

y - low we have
ore time to think uf more
bombs
d how to win thia
r of ours,
ut that was a few years back,
everal hundred to be pregise,
we laugh at the foolisgh
that we were,

- A e & we ugé f to such
illustratile yr MFCHA L : . A at ent, \

% : - Uhye I con'®t think of) anything

' Y I'd \rather
| Dan8e aroundy

EDITOR'S NOTE:s ever since last July when we presented WHERE NO FOOT
TREADS, a story-poem, we have been faiwly deluged to present another,
This then is our angwer to those requestlig.YoUT re86tionS?7%e..req-he

They said,

Plied with fuel s
Haven't time fof [g
We have wars and

OfgeoeFire is
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a fanziné review column by

MARION ZIMMABR » BRADLIEY

Sy NOTICEs -
heading by j ' : The editor requests that all
MAX KEASIFR from OPUS review copies for this column be

gent directly to ITiss Bradley a ¢
Box 246, Rochester, Texas, and it
i : is to be understood that %he op-
cartoons for this column by inions expressed herein are not
RAY EELSQN of Chigego, Ill, necessarily. those of this magazine

! or its Btaff.oiotl'onlnoool.ioache

\

I wish Harlen would be more snecifig about his deadlines; once a-
gain SFB has caught me with my..,uh...with my fauveets turned off. W e
musn't mix metaphors around here, I haven't even sotten the September
ish yet, and here's a letter drops out of Box 246 protesting, "larion,
for Crissakes, don't you know that SFB comes out every hour on ¢ h e
hour?"  Heck no, you should tell me the facts of life! So I rush to
the cupboard, disinter the month's stack of fmz and leaf them over, I
had them piled up in an orderly alphabetieal stack, but I can't stic k
to ite I jJust can't do iteeese :

= 1\ N\ ]

U fOr’J/—\N is here§y Yes, after almost a year
and & half, R,J, Banks is back on the fanzine scene with
a staggering pile of fanzinia, all mailed in one 'envele
OPE€eeeel76 pages of UTOPIAN, probably the . biggest stack
ever malled out at one time outside FAPA or theSAPS, And
in spite of Jeff's ‘tremendous stack of quantity, the quas
lity is really not bad at all, The covers are’ atrocious,
or rather, illegible; the mimeographing is only so-=so,
end as for interior artwork, thank Ghu, there isn't any,.
Number 7, the top of this monster mailing, contains 8
story by Alice Bullock, and lesser fiction efforts, o f
ordinary fan-type caliber, nostly of the:justesubwd r o
level of achievement, Tutiber eight is about the sam e
kind of stuff, although it initiates a %serious poetryn =
department, under 'the direction of ILeif Ayen, Ayen's work
'i1s rather more sensitive than the run-of-the~fan variety;
we're interested in kpowing how this dip into the. avante , 25 B
garde will turn out, ., ( thi{s review concluded and more, next pp,)

2R
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But it was number 6, the long-promised all-pro issue,
wvhich impressed us most with Jeffts growing ability as an
editor, and, probably, not for the reasons he thinks, T o
begin with, the thing is neat, There's no cover, just an
orderly, well-mimeographed, title-page, listing such con-
tributors as David Keller, Bob Tucker, Robert Bloch, R a y
Palmer, Illack Reynolds and Lilith Lorraine, Instead of sta=
ples, the thing is gtitched togethery it wouldn't be hard
to have it bound, if you wanted to preserve it, The mim-
eography and makeup are fer,from perfect, but they a r e
neater than the rest of the stack, by far, And the mater-
ial is well-arrangedsy we doubt if a profeasionel ed i tor
could have made a better line-up out of the material a t
hand, '

The material itself was not very good, That may b e
heresy, sdeing the line-up of contributors, This reviewer
hags sounded .off before about the general unsoundness, as a
rule, of using vprofessional writers reject-work for fan-
zines, One is always comparing the writings of=~ for ins=
tance, Mack Reynolds, who has had several really gra n d
stories in STARTLING and GALAXY, with the piece of junk he
palmed off on the insistent fans, A fanzine is an amateur
magazines the profegsional writer can seldom afford t o
give his best work without pay, Except in the very r are
case of a story which is too far in advence of present-day
standards for pro publication, the pro writer writing for
a fanzine all too often writes material far below the fan
level, Paul Ganley, Lee Hoffman,. Redd Boggs =« the best.
work of these fans is far better than the second=begt o0 F
eny pro writer ~- or for that matter,.the second-best o f
anybody at all,’' But Jeff has achieved something --:for 1t
is a tremendous accomplishment even to line up such a cave
alcade, It's our sincemest hope that he long continues to
publish,.,., and at much, much more frequent interwls than
in the past, Oh, yesj; each of the three issues is 1listed
at 25 cents, and can be obtained from R,J, Banks, 111 South
15th, Corsicansa, 'Texas, i : A :

- 5 ~x N\ | L i . .

o XU This is listed as the "Offigial Organ
of the Extra~Terrestrial Research Organization®, and as
such might scare a few fans away with the notion that it is
gome kind of c¢rackpot zine., Nothing could be further from
the truth, ITRON ;/2, covered by an excellent "scientifie"
lithograph ¢over, contains a fine mixed-bag of stuff,lead-
ing off with five short stories, by unfamiliar namesg; Ande
rew Cley, Relph Rimmer, Jim Parry, etc, The stories are
gomewhat better than -the usual fanzine stuffy almgst up to
the SLANT standard, . There are also a stack of science ars
ticles; Jim Parryts account of his personal. experiment with
hypnotism seems the most interesting: ©Phil Rasch has an
articlie on Flying Discs~=~ afier all, the magazine mu st
live up to its neme somehow -=< and there's a -department, .
.on fandom, written by.Russ Watkins, Personally, we {continued next pn)
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liked Bob Bartlett's BEM ALIEY about the best, ,..0artoon
series of- BEMs, A personal letter from the editor not =so
long ego states that they are badly in need of material of
any kinds; fiction, articles, in fact everything, although
we doubt 1f they want poetry or accounts of local fando-
ings, Requirements seem about the same ag for IEZRAB, and
& high level of maturity is evident in the editing, Prioe
is 425 an igsue, and all mail for ETRON should be sent to
the circulation manager, Chuck Teylor, 1521 liars, Lekewood
7, Ohio, Editor is Jim Schreiber,

l_l

JCE: THE FRIGID FANZINE It's listed as &
publication of the QUTHOUSE PRESS, and the editor is Hal
Shepiro-- which should tell you what to expeot of this one,
Inside & cover which could be either multilith or 8ilk-
soreen, and wvhich is actually done by a "Stanafax Stencil®
and is bound on with tapes instead of staples, is one o f
the biggest and most howlingly funny assortments of hilare
ity We've seen since «- since Sarge Saturn twisted Sneggle-
tooth's tail, There's a globbly=type oritter colled TTA-
NUTS, who performs antics we can't even attempt to describe
8 "pley%e~ REDD BOGGS, SUPERFAN «+ which eppears to be 8
takeoff on you-know-what, and a riotous article called
WHAT!'S IN A FAME, wherein Harlan Ellison derives TForrest
Ackermen from neolithic gobbledegook and horses around wi , ‘
the names of Bob Tucker and liax Keasler, CalTom Begk is :
sniping at anybody and everybody as usual, and the N3F

comes in for its usual beating, but it's all good unclean

fun, You can get it for 15¢ from S/Sgt., Hal Shapiro, 790
AC/W Squadron, Kirksville, liissouri; but it's not for pan=

tywaists, and don't blame me if you die laughing,

~ \\jyj\qrd :

FOIN LN offieisl Organ of THE FANETTES, With
ell due respect to Marion Cox, who is struggling egainsgt
the uphill job of getting femsle fans to do anything whate
soever, this is not very good nor very interesting, ' I ¢t
would seem that women, unassisted by the sterner sex, are
incapable of turning out a fanzine which is interesting to
anyone but themselves, While this might be liked by a high
school-age girl fan, I doubt if any mature male fan,or for
that matter, eny grown-up woman, would give it a second
look, A case in point is the lead story; THE HYPERSPACE
HOTROD, which is probably the most pointless thing published
in fandom this'year, The poetry is insipid, the mimeogra=
phy impossible, and the artwork so badly traced that there
is no judging it, Besldes, the tone of the whole thing is
Just too, too cute, Our suggestion, made in 211 seriousneaal
end & spirit of conmtructive friendship, would be to forget
this all-girl business and try publishing s good general
fanzine == or if it has to be all-girl, to mske it a olube
zine and forget about "literary! work, If that mokes me a
traitor to my sex, I'm sorry, The editor is lMarion Cox,
79th AB 8quadron, Sioux City, Iowa. (conoluded next page ==same-)
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TJ'—JE LITTLE CORPUS EHlE TL/\/\U’”\cm"

in one envelope, so I'll review them that way, As us-
ual, these contain about the same kind of thingy; TIMA
has & beautiful 1litho cover by Richard Bergeron, A
WHigtory of Thrane%, written by Basil Wells-~ zbout his
new novel SONS OF THRANE, There's a guest editorial Ly
Norbert Hirschhorn, editor of TYRANN (and where is TY=-
RANN, by the way?) and a few mildly smusing poems, The
LITTIE CORPUSCLE, printed =211 in red ink this time «=--
containg a few mildly amusing poems, some riotous Lach
cartoons, and the usual business of pro-writers horsing
around when off duty, There's a general air of Heming-
way~-ish nonchalance about the whole thing-~ we gather,
that the Little lionsters don't take themselves a their
fanzine any too seriously, which, in the eyes of this
reviewer, is one wonderful thing, Tandom is too -full
of fan editors who go around slopping over with violent
soupy emotion about their duty to their readers, their
dedication to The Grand Cause of Fandom, and so forth,
ad neuseam, TUIA -- which, we finally found out, i s
pronounced to rhyme with dilemmg --~- comes as a r e =
freshing change, You get 1t by joining the L. it t1le
lionsters of America.,. & dollar a year, and the magoze
ine goes along with it, Send it to THIA, 329 E a s t
Broad, Statesville, F,c, Incidentally, we wonder if
Hickman has huss Vatkins' permission to live on 3Broad
Street? Ve musntt corrupt the minds of our younger
readers, you know, I wonder if he limits hig subscrip-
tions to readers over. 21? Ve hope not, You're misge
ing a lot if you don't get. TLiiA and its little brother,

c ! S - ;

E)J‘j}-\J\lG Rl= Lr’\ (EDITOR'S NOTE: in this space
Marion had a delightful review of the Los Angeles S-F
Society's zine, which, because I warned lMarion about
keeping the reviews short, I'm going to have to h o 1ld
over till next time, unless she reviews a newer ish,he)

(TP ’ \ A Bl
) L‘\K —L \J IED Orma, McCormick, 1558 VW, Hazele
hurst, Ferndale 20, Michigan, Once again, fandom's top

poetry zine=- this time contzining 16 pages and a n
illustration for every poem, As usual, Lilith Lorr=- @ @
aine and Orma herself gallop off with the poetry honors, O
A list of the contributors would practically run t he

roster of fandom'!s poets; highly recomended if you ——~——

like that kind of thing, 20 cents and worth it,

(EDITOR'S NOTE AGAIN: morry, but we'll have to he
stinkers and delete liarion's review of John liagnust! new
zine SF; because we flatly refuse to run into 80 pages
on a regular ish, Again, sorry,.he)

Fenzineg to be reviewed in the next issue MUST reach me befoxre the
28th of the month, as I must have the column in Harlan's ha.nda by the
first of the month, And that's all for this time, ~===ll ARTITON
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[EDITOXYS NOTE: above you will notice a heading which very
possibly you happened to overlook first time around, I t
ig the first published work of & young man here in Clevew
land,named Lawrence llekelman, Now Larry's work came ¢ o
your editorts atiention through the most kind advice o f
a certain Migs Lopez who recognized a whimsical talent in
Larry's cartoons.which stirred memories of the suggestive
art of James Thurber, We won't go out on that limb and
sy Larry is another Thurber, but I will say that he has
the makings of an exceptional artist--=-and that you'll be
gseeing more of his subtle artwork from now on, And remen=-
ber, he's another SKFB discovery, SIB is firest with the
best, Few talepnt: find a home in SiBesescececccassssasrolie

TTE GIFT by Ra«.‘f Bradbu'ry'. . oEBCIlXiI'e I"Iagazine. seeeqdcondentgt . Degember
BKIN GAIE by John ‘:f. TJakes, . .Imagination. sepPREcssedEppIRBAY . October
TR TOY by Kris NeVille.. .Imagina.tion. spepeaeQtosoeepebesng .December
SPILLTHROUGH by Danilel T, Galouye,..ImaginatioNiseseseesessedannary.,
EARTHSMITH by ilton Lesser,,,Imeginationsescesessssceeesssseedanmuary
LAST MINUTE by T7,I. Caravan,..Other Worlds Science Stories,..October
BEYOND THE BARRIER (parts 1=2-3) by Richard S, Shaver,.OW,,llov,Dec,kn
FISH STOXY by T,FP. Caravan,,.Other Worlds Seience Stories,..Novepber
Q=B=B by Alan E, Nourse,..Other Worlds Science Stories,..s.December
SQEWHERE A VOICE by Eriec Frank Russell.,.Other 1orldsg,.....January,
MOONWALK by H,B, Fyfe...Space Science Flotion.eseecosossessNOVember
ULLR UPRISING (part 1) by H, Beam Piper,,.Space Science Fietion,Feb.,
SECURITY by Poul Anderson,..Space Science IFPictionN.seesesess s FEDTRATY
THE FOR:OTTEL ENETY by Arthur C, Clarke,..Avon SF & Fantasy.Jamiary.,
1R, KOWISHOOK by John Christopher..,.Avon SF & Fantasy Reader,January
THIE LITTLE MOVEIENT by Philip XK, Diek...laegezine of F & SF,.November
BRIIG THE JUBILEE by Ward }Moore,..ag of Fantasy & SFeesssssNovenber
TO A RIPE OILD AGE by Wilson Tucker,..llag of F & Science Figc.December
CONROY'S PUBLIC by Ron Goulart...llegazine of Fantasy & SF,..December
THE CURRENTS OT '‘SPACE by Isazc Asimov (211l 3 Harts)...aSF,0ct,lov,Dec
TH—-E HIG'I‘I PUE@OSE by Algis Budry's‘ * .Astoundin@ ] SF. AR EEEYXEXE .l\‘.’ovemb er
NOISE LEVEL by Raymond F, Jones,,.,Astounding Soience Fiction,....Deoc
THE 1IARTIAN WAY by Isaac Asimov...Galaxy Science Fiction,...November
THE MISOGYIIIST by James E, Gunn,.,Gelaxy Science Fiction.,..November

TOP STORY: spot goes this issue to CUNRENTS OF SPACE, of course with
-CONRqY'S PUBLIC and ITOONWAIK ooning in seoond_(aee above)
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|[fantagy short-short story|

IN

by ANDREVW GREGG

"Well," said *all, "You're earlyl"

The Man In Black frowﬁed. "You must mean
I'm late, since you seem to be expecting me,"

"Well, I wasn't exactly expecting you, but,
since you'lve come, I guess I was right."

"Are your affairs in order? You're ready
to go?" asked the tall IHan In Black,

“lfone] In fact I'm not goingi" The }an In
Black was surprised; the substantial~looking
ghost beside him was even more So.

"Wow sae here, this is extremely irreglars
sputtered The Man In Black, It was true, Hall
ghould have been surprised to see him, a little
afraid, and altogether unprepared for the

. Tact that he was dead, But here, for the
; first time, was a man wvho seemingly r'ee

illustration by ELLISON iﬁiggd;? die when he should have been dead

" : "I've got no time for this nonsense |}
"€o.in and start shaving so you can be electrocuted, I've got lir,
Simpson here, you, ‘and three other men to get in my allotted time
to bring up to Heaven, I dontt know how yon found out about all
this, but you should have died three minutes agol®

Hall looked confident, ¥“There isn't an electric applianece in
the house that's working, 1In fact, there's no eleotricity at all,
I cut the wires to make sure, You see, I attended a seance a year
agoe, I thought the swami was a phonev when he went into a trance
and told me you'd be coming for me today, that I'd electrooute my-
self while ghaving, or should, anyhow, So I decided I'd wait t o
see what happens," : -

The Man In Black pulled a small black book from nowhere and
the pages turned by themselves in his hands as he checked the names,
"Here you are=- 'Hall, John B, Single, no major sins, Acceptable,
Electrocuted July 10, 1953,!' ZEgad, nothing like this has ever ha=
ppened to me, 1I'd. better check with the liaster Book on thig}®

The two men walked away, looking like normal living men, hut
the taller one in black was shaking his head and muttering to hime
gself, f B '

Half an hour later he was back, smiligF, “Well there was a
slight mistake made, after all, Do you kyow what it was%V

"Weeh," said Hall, "I just fell off a chair and broke my dam-
fool neck, Iiy body's inside, ILet's go." wuasTTH ED~~~

b
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Mitchell Thorne, nicknamed "Cotton",ate
jtacked by unknown assailants who have
lown up an underground slideway, flees|
to the York City home of Corper, t h e
real “creator" of the universe, Tor Corper is a dreamer, visualizing,
for his own sport, our world and everything in it, His chief toy 1 s
Thorne whom he sends into near=-unsolvable situations for the vleasure,
he can gain, from Thorne's trying to extricate himself, After a meet-
lng with Corper, Thorne, with the little native from Antares, Crilbee,
sets out with the subeodnscious order of Corver %o proceed to Thortase
Eor, e prison satellite, where the answer to his problems lie, There ,

orper tells him, he will find out who wants to kill himeeand WhY «
NOW- GO OFN WITH THE STORY vteesesa
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wm===gl) illustratiens for COTTON THORNE drawn speoially
for SCIENCE FANTASY BULLETIN by EILIL, VENABLE m——eeemene

Radiation pits with their glagsy=bowled ingides and green aura
of deadliness pocked the field of York Spacevort like some bizarre
disease, Off somewhere in the digtangce of the seemingly limitless
field e roar broke over the heads of the sneetators and another ship
roge in a stately ascent to the heavens,

Hiteh Thorne watched the trail of fire disappear into the evene
ing eky, dwindling as he gazed, till it vanished into the darkness,
Crilbee watched too-e-his small, gnome-like face turned to the stare
speckled vastness, He looked for the star that shone down on hisg
home, Antares,

Out on the field, the CITY OF JOHANNESBURG gtood waiting for the
embarkation orders that would signal the beginnings of its takeoff
proceedurs, The ship was & fairly new oney, itg titanium alloy sides
glinting here and there under the bombardment of luminogity cast by
the huge banks of Kleig lights that surrounded it, But there was an
alr of hostility about the ship, Set off as it was from the regt of
the passenger ships, it had a huge steel fence surrounding its base.
From the sleek, pointed nose of the vessel protruded a conpetent-
looking bank of needleeray camnons (which, Thorne remembered ironio-
ally, heg had invented), This was tHe prigon ship from Thortaspor,

The legend,.on the side of the ship reads

TERRA TO THORTASPOR VIA BUXNER, OPJAPAE, MERVIN'S
PLANET and NEW BQGMBAY

eand in that legend was a story as violent as it was terrible, For it
told of twenty thousand souls from the length and breadth of the gn~
laxy, condemned to a life of short air and short food rations, ghast-
ly boredom and hope for a quick death on the floating prison of the
void, It told of a plage where the immates were the scum of ¢t h e
worlds, too rotten even to be tolerated by the criminals of the Fort
cities, It told of men and women whose only pPleasure was the deathe-
lugty who killed and were killed in their turn on this jungle of the
voids It told too of the beginnings of Thortaspor, of the accident
that eventually condemned all who set foot within its evace station
walles, Thorne knew, For he had been inoculated s;ainst whatever it
had left behind, Thorne knew of the Grebber femily; mother, father,
and eight children that contracted The Spore from a wandering comed
that had pessed out of .our system, never to return, leaving in itsg
path one moment of gontact with the privately~owmed spage home of the
Grebbers, It left the Grebbers with one of two choigea: either o~
mein forever secluded on Thortaspor or spew forth into spage wariying
the germ of The Snore and its horrible plague with themy They chosge
the latter, 'They went back to Terra, horror driving them in unreae-
oning terror, and began the Spore Plague of the late '20tm, Millions
of innoocent nersons died from contagt with the Grebbers and then in
ingnorance passing the 8pore on acain, Eventually ({comtirtnd neet. pace)
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they were inoarcerated with all who had befriended them on Thortas~
por, with a negative charge force field surrounding them, forever a
sealed-off bit of humanity, divoreed from human contact, With the
advent of a oriminal knewn as The Shark, end with his capture, Thor-
taspor was opened long enought to dispese of him, for by this time,
ceriminals did not have to fear capitol punishment, A»d through the
decades, those too unfit to live on the civilized planets, and &
threat loose in the void, were interred there, There was no worry
about overcrowding or getting loose for the population therein kept
the population figure the same at al1l times, and as for getting a-
way: well, where would they go? There was no ship to take them to
enywhere and once outside,..th1ey might never get baek in,

That was where Cotton Thorne was bound,

Their tickets gave off e raucous bleen} and began glowing in
first soft hues and then, as time progresged, into the more violent -
areag of the spectrum %111 at last, attracted by the weird glow, the
little Antarean and his traveling companion pulled their attentions
from the asbstract thoughts in which they had been engrossed,

"Time to board," saild Thorne to Crilbee, hoisting his plasti-
cene travelin:, case and swinging it onto the slideway which stretchsd
toward the CITY oF JOHANITESEURG ,

litch cast & glance over his shoulder os he strode toward the
waiting rocket; a last look at the e¢ity of his birth that must serve
him till he returnede=~if he returned, It was then that he was cene
tain who had instigated The attempts on his 1ife and who was inscrue
tably foroing him to go to Thortaspor, TFor settling into a scooter
rack near the pedestrian strips was. the personal company 'copter of
Carl Anzalone, The company feopter from Anzslone Metals, only pgere
ious rival to the monopoly of stookholder=shared owvnership Terra
Mining Monopolated, Thorne's corporation, '

Carl Anzglone and his ruthleas business methods had brought to
within a handhold of Thorne's power, his own company, several tifies
and Thorne knew he would never rest till he had assumed nothing but
the full measure of power, And he would not rest till he did this
even if it entailed overthrowing Galactic government,

"Pick 'em up}" Thorne scresmed at Crilbee ag he saw the {cop=
ter land, Torether they pbunded across the cement spacefield a A 4
with a surge plunged into the waiting passenger elevator whigh car-
ried them swiftly and smoothly to the passenger entrance of THE "CTTY
OF JOHANNESRURG, "Just in time, is what I think, " muttered Thorne,
sweating profusely, i

.. The wall enunciator sbove their heads blurted, "All passengers
please retire to webbing designated in assgigned staterooms,please,
Thorne and his companion glanced quickly at their ticket stubs for
the stateroom number and headed down the corridor for it.

Ten minutes latér sew them neatly encompassed by the plasticoid
webbing; ready 'to blast into the depths of svace, bound for their
Tirst stop befdre hitting- Thortaspor, The last(contimied next page)
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thought that ran through Thorne!s head
was, strangely enough, one that h a d
been implanted by Corperts aide d e
canp-~~Thorne!s mechanical brain, The
thought was simply thats somewhare on
Thortaspor is the man who gan golve all
yvour nroblens,

* * %

It was four days out of Terra, en

route to Buxner, an ice and snow planet
of the Parkman sector of the galaxy,
where the first contingent of criminals
for Thortaspor was to be placed on
board for eventual transportation t o
the prison satgllite,

The silence of space surrounded ,
permeated the walls of the ship, drive
ing what few passengers there were on
she ship together in the small lounge
of the shipls passenger decks, Thorne
sat by himself in a deep pneumewcouch,
thinking,as Crilbee discovered the une-
usualities and wonders of the tried §
in the corner, when suddenly,esseses

without warning, the ship gave a2 micke
ening lurgh, end the enunciator blared
forth: : '

WSCEONE HELP{ SOQMEONE GET TO THT FORWARD GUITS§ WE'RE BEIIG  FIRED
UPON} MY GOD, HELP} THE CAPTAIN'S BEEN KILLED ANMD THE GUNMERS  ARE
ALL IEAD: THEY WERE IN TI'E OFF-DUTY SECTION AND IT'S BEEN BLOWN INTO
SPACE] 1IF ANYONE CAN OPSRATE A BATTERY, IN THE NAI'E OFeqes"

Thorne didn't bother listening to the rest, In an instant h e
wag up off the oouch, down the corridor and snatehing a spacesuit off

the emergency rackgs. As the elevator ca
deck of the spaceship where :

the gun batteries were housed,
he donned the suit, thanking
vhatever stars he remembered
as being lugk=filled for eq-
uipping 2 prison ship with
guns and not leaving it near~
defenseless like the myriad
freighters that limped through
Bpace,

The elevator ¢olicked ine

to its slot at the top of the
ghaft and Thorne mepared hime
self to (concluded next page)
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step out inte what he knew would be an airless bubble containing radio
equipment that would connect him with the main caebin and a batiery of
needle-rey camnons, Ironically, thought Thormne, I'm putting my 1life
in the 1ap of something I invented,.

There it spreads the panorama of space, predominated by a hug e
saucer=like vessel that was gpitting white-ﬁot bolts of energy thirty
feet across, It was a deep~space dimgc, piloted by he knew not whonm,
but he suspected strongly,

Thorne threw himself behind the battery of needle-rays and flip-
ped the enunciator on, screaming to whoever was alive in the ocontrol
cabin, “Keep this damned thing on an even keel, and I'1ll see what ecan
be done about getting rid of our friend out herel"

In response to his bellow, the ship leveled out and swung back
into the very teeth of the fuasilade being unleashed by the diso,

Slowly, ever so alowly, bucking the tide of space, bucking its!
own inertis, the ship crept up on the disc till the ovoid was centered
in Thorne's cross~hairs, Slowly, wifh ease and caution, he squeezed
the dual triggers,- Slowly.....

Brttttttl! Brrrrrrr-brisbrtebrt-brtli!
“The Braini
Thorne's brain ves warning him, he knew, but at that moment )

bolt of terrible energy loosed itgelf from the gun before him and the
recoil of the ray sent him spinning out of the bucket seat which h e
had not bothered to strap into,

Thorne brought up short sgainst the metal bulkhead as, out o f
the corner of his eye, he saw two things hapnen gimultaneouslyt . a ne
other bolt of energy sped from the disc,- straight for the spaoeehip,
end his bolt -hit home, the disg exploding in the silence of space ine
to a million, whirling, tiny fragments, the bodies of its unknown pie
lots exploding like ripe melons being burst on gement,

- Brrrrrrrrrrrrittottetel)

The Brein screamed insamely, Vhat wag 1t buzzing about, wondere
ed Thorne through a misty haze, seethen the laat bolt from the now
destroyed space disc sfruck} The plasticene of “the bubble 'rent as-
under with a snap, the spaceship’'exploded in a dburst of multi-colored
lightg, and Cotton Thorme was shot out into the depths of space, .un-
consoious, , :

DON'T MISS CHAPTER 4 NEXT ISSUES "S‘T ALACTITE ‘f

an unusual new column beginning next issue by :
=== it rambles to maubjeots’ from.
sclence ction,..and outside, Youl'll enky ite’
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THE IMPACT OF
SCIENCE FICTION
ON WORLD
PROCRESS

& ' BULIETIN BULLSEYE =-e=--- mumber 4.

EDITOR'S WOTEs im April of the year 1926, a miest aoutely
sensitive publisher brought out the first' all science flow
tion magazine in historys ‘A number of years later he was
the instrument of introduction for several other sef pube
lications whieh then were the only ones to supply the fan
with "his brand* of reading, Ilore B0 than any other pube
lisher, Hugo Gernsback oould be considered the man "w h o
introduced America to science fiction {and vice versa),It
is with a most pleasurable amount of nride that the staff
of SCIEIICE FAVTASY BULLITIN presents its most speeizal of
,BULLET I BULLSEYES, s, sthe. first formagozine appearance in
the last twenty years of The Father of liodern SFessesaghe
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ATTENTIONs all artwork for this article was done speclally
for this feature and for SCIENCE FANTASY BULIETIN by & new
EFB art discovery, BOB ATHEARN, Bob is g student at East
High School in Cleveland and shows much promise (as you can
eagsily see by glancing through the next few pages)in g-f
artwork, Still another discovery of SCIENCE FANTASY BUIL~-
ETIN. Yew ta.lent= fin& & homa in SFB...-....-.._......‘.he

o} n imperceptible revolution has quietly taken place during th e
pagt 25 yearge--a revolution probably unparalleled in mant's history,
The revolution is the terrifio impact of Science Tiction on the wrld
and world progress, Curiosly enough, the ageney responsible f o r
Science Figtion=~the authors, the publishers, and the readers, seem
1ittle aware of this revolution and the real meaning and import of
the dynamio force that carries it forward, .

Let me olarify the term Science Fietlion, Vhen I speak of Sogi-
ence Fiotion I mean the truly, sclentifie, prophetie Science Fiotion
with the full accent on SCIENCE. I emphaticelly do not mean  t h e
fairy tale brand, the weird or fantastie type of what mistzkenly mae
gsquerades under the name of Sgienge Fietion today, I find no fault
with fairy tales, weird and fantastie stories, Some of them are exe
cellent for their entertaimment value, as amply proved by Edgar Allen
Poey but when they are advertised as Science Tietion, then I must
firmly protest,

Twenty~five years ago, before Selence TFioction had become an ore
ganized and recognized force--~the broad smoothly~flowing literary
river it ig today---we had but a weak trickle of occasional stories
and here and there a book or twoy, It was a rarity when an author
wrote more than one or two Science Fietion gtories, Rarer yvet were
2 series of Science Tiction books, such as those &f the mnasters Jules
Verne and H,G, Wells,

The truth is that in the early, formative years Science Fiction
was hardly considered respectablel Most Deople, including newspaper
and magazine editors, considered Sgience Tiotion a8 a crackpot end-
eavor, It just was not considered serious at the time, Our big new
Spapers and mass circulation mzgazines thought it beneath their dige
nity to print such "nonsense", Indeed, most authors had the sam e
conviction, I well remember when, in 1911, I first started to print
Solence Fiction stories regularly in some of my magazines, 1llost au-
thore approached on the subject agreed to do a few stories, provided”
I did not upe their real names] For many years we encountered this
diffioully, simply because many of the authors of the time thought it
might hurt them with other publishers if they became known as Saignee
Fiction writers|

Little by little this feeling changed, Then oont inved naxv nega)
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after I had brought. into life the world's first Seience Fiction meg-
ezine, "Amazing Stories," in 1926, suddenly Science Fiction became
respectable) The intelligentsia, scientists, engineers, professors
of various ranks, became regular readers---even the nobility, to wit
Lord lMountbatten, and others enrolled in the ranks, :

For the first time in histe
ory there had been created .8,
pleasant vehicle on which y o u
could ride into the future unine.
terruptedly. for Practically n o
money et alle. . .

If you.were an éngineer, or
an industrialist and had imagine
ation, Science Fiotion oft e n
gave you velusble hints pr stime
ulated your imagination suffic-
iently so you could derive mate~
erial benefit from it, A nymber
of inventions, processes, machines
thus came to life thanke to Sci-
ence Fietion,

Inventors, manufecturers  ,
and. others understandingly do not
like to admit that .2 Science Fie
ction .story sparked them into zo-
tivity, on the road to & new in=
vention or a new maghine, but it -

is an establighed fact .tha t a -
host of Science Fiction i1 deas
have been sucessfully translated
into paying realities,

There is often a considerable elapse of time between a Science
Fiction idee and its fulfillment, Thus it took Jules Verne's sub-
mayine #The Nautilus,® so vividly described in #20,000 Leagues Und-
er The Sea", 27 years to become an aotuality,- H,G, Wells!? public,
(i.e9y Broadcast) Loud-speakers, so exactly portrayed in his novel,
"When the Sleeper Wakes", in 1899, came into general use only 2 5
years later, Radar, accurately predicted in =all its technioal ele-
ments in my novel RALPH 124C 41+ in 1911, did not become & realilty
till sbout 27 years later, Meny similar illustrations can be oited
where important inventions, processes, and trends accurately predice
ted in old Sclence TFiction stories have become commonplaoe today,

- Frequently, too, technicaol predietions.iere made where tha al=
thor thought only of a single use for thé idean or device, Years lo-
ter the identical idea may be used for an‘entirely differente--wand
much more important---<purpose, I will give only one illustration -

here, In ny former-magazine,'"Scienoefand~Invention“, for Februar¥
1925, we described a fanciful device called (continved next vege
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"The Radio Teledactyl," In reality this was a teledootor---a doe-
tor who visits his patients via radio and television, In front of
the dootor are two articulated levers which he can manipulate like
hands, The patient would have a similar devige in his homse (or in
the hospital), The distant teledaotyl is watched by the doctor fram
his office by 2~way television, It is operated by radio., Thus he
can palpate the patient on any spot of his anatony, take the vat~
ient's temperature, listen to his heartbeat, take his blood presanre
and so forth, The doctor, in ghort, now has acquired distant hands;

Nowadays the identical deviee is used not by medical doctors ’
but by doctors of physics, You have seen pictures of this inmprob-
able gadget many times, where atomic secientists handle "hott, <that
is, deadly, atomic substances, at a distance=~--usually ' separated
from the lethal radiations by thick glass walls, By meams of the
mechanical hands, the physicist san make tlie most delicate exper=
iments, pour dangerous liquids from a bottle into a test tube, and
do anything he could do with his own hands. Recently television has
been added to the telehands so a direct view of the experiments 1is
no longer required, Now the physicist can be miles away, yet see
exactly what he is doing with his digtant, disembodied hands,

Some day a2 very learned psychologist will write an important
book on the complex mental processes of inventing, The resumd& will
probably show that the inventor's mind absorbs all types of outside
gtimulii, exveriences, and impressions which are then sorted an d
finally crystallized into an invention, 1In this process, nany
things that the inventor saw and heard in the nagte~~-ideas whiech he
acquired while reading books, megazines, newsvapers, technical wri-
tings of every kind, and so on~-~-are used by his analytical mind,
The end result---the invention---is therefore mostly a distillation
of the 1laventor's outside impressions, plus his native ingenuity,
as Edison nput it more realistically: "An invention is ten per cent
inspiration and ninety per cent perspirationg®

This brings me back to the vital role whieh the Science Tict-
ion author plays and has played in the vast, Frequently he ig the
one who has furnished untold inspirations for the modern technical
world in which we live, In faet, it is he who is often the actual
inventor, Unfortunately, being only an authore---which is his real
métier--~he is rarely intérested commercially in his brain child,
WVorse yet, he does not believe in his heart that the idea is work-
eble, or will ever be practical, So he hardly ever patents the id-
eay no matter how good it looks on paper,

Nor could you ever make him believe that five, ten, or thirty
years later someone who read his original story will remember th e
idea, lard it with a few of his own, patent it and start a new bile
lion dollar industry on it, Nevertheless this sort of thing happens
continuosly, Stranger yet, the originator of the prime idea ma y
never recognize his own contribution to the new industry---it may
be so completely veiled that only by carefully reading the patent

could he dimly discern his erstwhile brain offspring, :
(contimed newt vage
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;unfortunately also for the author, this sort of thing is so in-
timately woven into the warp and woof of he .thing which we ¢all "pro-
gress of civilization" that no man in His right senaes would ever
think of doing anything about it, o

Once in a rare while some of our great men will speak out, I
quote the late and illustrious Dr. Michael Fupin, Professor of Elec-
trical Engineering of Columbia University, and a famed inventor i n
his own right: "To digsdover fhe need for an invention and to specify
it constitutes 50 per cent of tThe invention 1tself,?

. By this measure hundreds of authorg have and will be “deprived
of the just fruits of their labor till someone does something about
it, Nor is the amount lost forever by our authors a trifling o ne.
At the present time it certainly cannot be less than between 50 and
100 millions of dollars a year for the United States alone, It will
be much more a generstion hence,

Perhaps what is needed ‘is ‘a2 patent reform, Today you gcannot
patent most mere-ideas, Even if you can specify all the technical
elements, o patent is not necessarily granted, The fundamental re-
quirement for a patent is that it must be new and it must work, Fre-
quently, skeptic patent examiners do not believe thafrh certainh deve
ice described in a patent application will funetion, That ig wh y
they ask for a model~--or else you must convince the Patent Office
somehow that the device or process actually works.

Unfortunately many Seience Fiction avthors aré so far ahead of
their times that most of their devices are impractical or non-workshle
at_the time they describe them, ¢

Thus, Jules Verne's submarine, which he described minutely i n
1870, could not have been patented, simply because at that time sci-~
ence and technology had not caught up with it---it could not wa v e
been built sucessfully in the seventies. "

Nor could I have patented dozens of inventions now in everyday
use and technically described at great length in RALPH 124C 41+ in
1911, . To name only a few: Radar (pege 152), the radio direction
finder (page 120), the Voice-Writer (page 128), The reason: in 1911
none of . these inventions were workable---we had no modern vacuunmn
tubes at the time nor amplifiers nor many other instrumentalities to
actually operate and demongtrate these devices. ' :

Accordingly, I believe that our patent.laws should be revised so
thaet ideas which eppear feasible and techniocally sound to a qualified
board of -technical examiners-will be given s "Provisional Patent, ¥
Let us assume that such a patent has a life of, say, 30 years, 1f, du=
ring this period the inventor.g¢annot demonstrate the workability or
feasibility of the device, the Provisional Patent will lapse, If he
can, a regulation patent can then be apnlied for, For this purpose,
the Provisional Patent will be«the basis for the final patent,

A further---and more.impertent~-~point completely (continued)
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overlooked by both Scienge I'iction authors and publishers today, It
is, and hes always been, the function and habit of the Patent Office
to search all available pertaining records and the public prints, for
the originality of the invention to be patented, 0Often the TPatent
Office will cite a magazine artiele whioh describes the identical dee
vice submitted by an inventor for a new patent, In that case the in-
ventor will not be able to get the sweepin: patent claims he could
obtain, had he not been thus anticipated,

Now the point I would like to make is that I am quite certain
that the Patent Office today does not routinely scan all the Science
Fiction sgories which appear either in the Science Fiction press or
in general megazines, Vhy shovld it? Neither Science Fiction euthe
ors nor Science Fiction publishers are interested in this rhage to=-
day, Why should the Patent Offiee treat the Science Fiction press
seriously vhen neither author nor publisher are gerious about 119

The remedy? It is execeedingly gimple, ILet author and publighe=
er get together and agree that on advice from author---that his man=

* Q,’Wvll §: uscript con-

tains a new
and fean~
ible idea o

ideag-~=the

ing mark or
design,Such

be adopted
1 by all pube-
lishers,

Ihhﬁmﬂiuﬁ““ﬂum

\NNR = YE | ently deve
éé} AMn, ised such a
S 4 ' desighe==ag

five-pointed star resting on top of a sphere, The center of +t h o
sphere shows the letters SF, The ‘symbolismi The star, is a light,
on top of the world, In other words, Soience Fiction enlightens the
world, (see out, page thirty-one-~--)

Nowy, 1if printed copies of Scienace Fietion stories with sugh a
design are sent to the Patent Office by auvthior or publisher, and the
idea or device oclearly marked with 2 coler crayon, sooner or later
the Patent Offiece will take notice,

Of equal importance is the faet that pure Science Fiotion stoe
ries---with the accent on science~--are avidly read todey by a wvast
section of our techniocel publio---seientists, (conelnded mext page)
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engineers, .technicians and many others in overlapping fields, el
these persons could be sure to find their type of storieg, Science
Fiction would gain enormously, Hence, if the truly scientific Sci-
- ence Fiction story was tagged by publishers with sucha spe-
cial identifying mark, the reader's problem wopld be muc &
simpler, And so would be the serious researcher's quest of
scientific~technical s¢ience fiction data, To all of these
readers the special design would instantly flag to them the
type of story they are ‘interested in, -

I dedicate the idea, plus the gpeclal design, free of all charge
to the Science Fiction fraternity, in the hope to see it adopted in
the near future, A~

One final points. As the Father of Science Fiction, I would like
to make a serious plea, Science Fiction has grown up to a gtature
no one would have believed possible 25 years ago, Today it is a
force to reckon with, The public at large is beginning to take Sci-
ence Fiction seriously, ©People look to it econfidently because they
know that for the first time in the history of mankind---through the
medium of Science Fictione-~-man: can npw gaze into our future. world
with all its wonders-~-not with an uncertain look here and there--««
but with steady insight, month in and out and for all the years t o
follow, i 2 : - '

For that reasbn, let us treat Science Fiction with geriousness
end with the dignity this great endeavour is everlastingly entitled
tO. * . 5 - ¥ .

L X S th e en d - g o G5 = o W

PrESE N!T s IXN QUESTIO NI:::::::szzzzzsizzzzz;

1, Due to a rugh-up to catoh our schedule, and due to - -another
reason we can't tell you right now, Rich Elsberry's art-
icle THE FINGERBONE OF ACCUSATION will not appear this ish

2¢ The November issue of SFB will be mailed approximately two
weeks after you receive this one---it will be a thin on e
in order that we can prepare for our Anmal in February

3. Next issue.will contain our annual CHRISTMAS BOOK. REVIEW
SECTION with over twenty-five reviews, consequently, no re-
views in this issue save the two for appeasement of fans

4, Wext issue features one of the cleverest fantasies you've
ever read, so don*t-miss it---Next issue begins two NE W
columns,,.one by HAL SHAPIRO and one by GREGG CALKINS. wow

S¢ Don't forget, price of SiB goes up in Jamary to 20¢Z, so I
suggest you get a subscription now (apd how about an S FB
subscription for an Xmas gift?) Only (1,50, Soon: . $2.,.25
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There were several ways -~
~that I wanted to start thig’
montht!s BURBLINGS, I had as
well tell you first that all
of you who said you didn't
li{ke B on your tally sheets
dont't discourage me in the
slightest, I like doing the
thing and I'1l be darned if
I'11 develop schizophrenia ,
just to please you nasty old
readers, So there!

A NOTE OF SADNESSe....by now all of you have heard of the un =
timely death of Earle K, Bergey, one of gclence fiction's most be-
loved artists, May we of SFB add our sorrow to those of the rest of
the field, fandom, and its members to both lirs, Bergey and to those
of you (and I include myself in this category) who both enjoyed the
work of Bergey and who realized his potentialities, We have derided
him meny times for the type of covers he was reauired to do, but in
the last few years we becarne aware of hils tremendous capabilities, =a
flawless technique, and masterful execution, The field has lost one
of its staunchest and oldest members,

STOP THEIF!,.s...1 have most boldly been accused by two or three
mizzuble characters of stealing the title of theils column from one
Charles Burbee, "If twere so, 1t were a grievous fault,.." but I'm
innocent}] I knew nothin: of Burbee's mag for FAPA and of the name,

I went down to the Cleveland Art liuseum for one of my periocdical
sesgions of culture-sopping-uppring, I went particularly to see the
exhibit of the works of one Wassily Kandinsky, a russian who did in
the field of cubism what lMfatisse did in the abstract, I noticed pa-
rticularly that several of his paintings were dedd-ringer s~f illos,
F'rinstance: TACHE ROUGE N2 (1921) could have been a most skillful
abstract of two rocket ships leaving a black~-and&éwhite nebula clust-
er, while VERS LE HAUT (1939) was the best representation of a bank
of oybernetic brains I have evr seen, Kandinsky (1866-1944) would
have bheen a '“"natural® for the sif field if he had lived, Demn' bad
deal thet he died before the Technological Acze ot into full swing,

Anyone notice the cover from the January '53 IMAGINATION is .&a
detd-ringer for the artwork for the lMack Reynolds story, ALTERNATE U=
WIVERSE in the November 1952 OTI'ER WORIDS, Both by MacAuley, non%

Remember we told you that the EC gomicg WEIRD SCIENCE and VEIRD
FANTASY (which we stuek up for since they're plenty good)were copy=
ing Ray Bradbury's stories under different titlee?. (next psge,bitm)



BURBLINGS (poncludedj yes, concludedj) page thirty-three

Well, Bradbury sued ‘em and now if you!ll notice, the EC mags have
on their covers a big red bloock which gayss "In this issue: E,C,'s a-
daeptation of a story by RAY BRADBURY America's top science fiction
writeri", And inside the same thing., But I must admit, though it's
a rotten trick to plagerize a man's yarns, they did a beautiful Job
with the re»roduction of Bradbury's *,,,TIERS VILL CQIn SOFT RAINSY,
featured in the number 17 issue of WEIRD FANTASY, It is one of the
best jobs I've ever seen with art by Wally Weod, who we said was one
of the best artists in the field and that some' promag should snap
him up, Vell, one promeg DID! Planet Stories for Jan, '53 features
on page 63 artwork by...thass right, ¥, Wood, Hoo-Ha} I told ya' so.

Hate to admnit it; seems like a heinious crime but,,.I rather am
enjoying Richard S, Shever's 3EYOND THE 3ANNIER, running in OW....By
the way, liacAuley-Burwell's dual-fmz COSIAG~-SCIENCE FICTION  DIGEST
has folded in lieu of ASFO..s.,'liember bacl: when Fredrik Pohl wrote
in to STF3 telling about how Robert Sheckley was going places? Notice
all the stories by him around latiely, including one in the 3atEvePost
a few weeks ag0...,.Hey, H.L,, when do we get more atories from Wy~
man "Beyond Bedlam® Guinn (sometimes masquerading under the name of
Formen Menasco in aSF)%?,....0ne artist in SF that is too underrated,
I think, is Frank Kelly Freag(e) who does some outstanding stuff and
vet never seems to be given his due, Vonder why?ssees

Have aity of you missed getting the new

Fantasy Art Calender? Don't, It's terrifisces

Where's that second issue of del Rey's magaz- . - ,/;Cw3

ine ST ADVLITURES?e4+esefrom now on your fave .  » "1/ /
orite fmz and mine, SCIENCE FAI'TASY .. BIRDSAZH = ;

will be sent in metal clasp envelopes, whigh,
thenk Ghu, makes it possible to feature .. some i :
most excellent back covers we've had sitting .. -
around for just such an.occasioN,....Heyl Iy
card just came from the 11lth WORID SCIENCE I'=-
ICTION COMNVENTION in Philadelphia next Tall.l - )
hate to admit it to you poor slobs reading my. A
words, but my card has on SRR
it one riither: l}.....Have
you seen that new Chloro=-
phyll hair tonio?e--guaran-
teed to grow grass on your
headl,...sD1d'ja gsee Randy
Garrett and Lou Tabakow! 8 -
yarn PEST in- the new aSF?.
They're friends ¢f SIBesss
Some new stories to be by
.Daniel F, Galouye in sone
of the pro's are; DO .U S '\
PART, SEC.1D WIH (with- an
unusual time travel gimmick)
and the new one SPILLTIRU,
Les del DRey, told us at.the. .
Con that he had turned his.
scheduled meg ROCKET S703=
IES over, to another pubber.
and now gotta go, Byese he -

WBOIIG=GeG "

¢. . by Ray Nelson
. -of Chicago



page thirtyefour '

MICROSCOPIC MUSHIGS

IIICHAEL
FRAZIER

Consider the amoeba, friends
% has no handsg it has no

A ; g
i K
Ui 7t NN
In search of something it oami-eai. T e ——— :
A s
: l‘ %'}‘l

Apd 2ll its nights and days 13@
Pursuing with e nice persistemyell]
Its unicellular existence. *imﬁL% e
B T

It is not mister nor yet missg
For it wears neither gkirts nor pants. U}
It does not hug, it does not kiss,
Its life 1g lacking in romance,

. It thus avoids the Freud complexes e
Since it knows nothing of the sexes, dakswhngS\

It practices s system quaint
When it in solitude abides;
It wastes no time in sad compe

lainty

e e £ Lot — | Instead it merely subdividege==
HNOTE: Mr. Begtley is wells 6/ A tidy method of creation
known as the il 4 But lacking in imsgination,

BEYOND THE STAR
whicgh first appeared in |

WONDER STORIES for Oct, ,  The wee amoeba knows no gare,
193%. and reprinted in | Its free from taxes and from rent
FANTASTIC STORY QUARTERLY | And bills for shoes and underwear;
\ﬁ'raz ser/in 1950,...he Now onder it is quite content,

- = ~ — — — — —! and yet, idyllic as all this is,

Just think of 211 tha fun it misses}
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R E,A D ANY@ . g) BQOKS

LATELY?
a regular department of'éFBULLETIN'feapuring
.intelligent reviews of the latest in sg&lence
fiction and fantasy volumes 1 d

|[department] :

IMPORTANT NOTEs in order to enable us to, get
your Wovember issue to you within two weeks
of this. issue, we are only using two review
write-ups and using all others on hand for
next issue which will be SFBULIETIN'S year-
-1y CHRISTMAS BOOK REVIEW SECTION, - As sueh
it will feature apnroximately 25 varied and
useful reviews to let you see a cross-sect-
ion of the Yuletide Stf Crop for Gifts...he

BROQLSTICKS, ANYONE?
reviewed by Sally Dunn

WITCHES THREE/ containing: CONJURE WIFE by Fritz Leiber, THERE SHALL
BE XNO DARKWESS by James Blish, and TIZ BLUE STAR by Fletcher Pratt/
Twayne FPublishers, Inc,/ New York/ 1952/ 423 pp./ $3.95/ jacket by
Herbstman/ ; ' :

"We are all witches," wrote the whzard, and after reading this
fascinating trilogy you will.no doubt see the inherent truth of his
gtetement, TFor this volume, ag a relief from the 160-proof scientif-
ic~-laden SF we've been consuming, is a pleasantly ‘ehilling group of
no-bones-about~-it-for-sure fantasies, The.first story, €ONJURE WIEE
by Fritz Leiber, deals with the "power" witches; the witchea tha t
exercise mysterious controls over the weatlier and over fate, I r,
Leiber, with beautiful logic convinces the reader that "all the fac-
ulty wives of a certain college are witches engeged in a war for
power---and at war among themselves| Sl Al :

THERE SHALL BE NO DARKITESS by James Blish is an unusuel yarn a-
bout what happens to a house' party when one of its puests is discove
ered to be (in the poorest of taste})e--a werewolf,

In THE BLUE STAR, Fletcher Pratt prevails upon us to consider
the plight of a witch trapped by identity who doesn't want the power
of Witchdom...or even to be:.a Witch at ally .

Both masterpieces in their own right of two types of writing,
the dust jacket blurb and the extremely interesting introduction by
John Ciardl make a study of the usefullness of witches in society.and
of the history of witcheoraft, WITCHES THREE is, therefore, in this
reviewer's opinion, worthy of a place in the library of us all,

nurguniunuauaonn ""“.""" NN ll;l“ gannun ;l nunn "“.ll oot dREUIULOONNN "." n “ll:
A PLEA TO STOW AVAY .THE STOVAVAY

reviewed by-Andre Norton s
R i s (concluded next page)
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pege thirty-six READ ANY GOOD BOOKS LATELY? (concluded)

MAROOMED ON MARS/ by Lester del Rey/ John C, Winston Co,/ Fhiladel.
phia and Toronto/ 1952/ 210 pp,/ ¥2400/ jacket by Paul Orban/

This has the stock plot of the stowaway on the first ship t o
Mars, Del Rey's facility in writing mekes the clichd readable in
spite of its extreme age, The description of the ruined city and the
mysterious Martians are well done, And for a reade® who has not been
a steady follower of science fiction and to whom this creaking plot
is new, IMAROONED ON MARS will be a good introduction for space stor-
ies, But the stowaway plot should certainly be honorably retired for
long and faithful service right now,

HUgRuEaRURPIINRRuUINY N HENURRHOBBUQARUN O DA NI R RN Hnnannauueuaiinonge

reviews of the five new WINSTON JUVENILES in the Xmas book eotion!!

HREIUNRUEOBHOU Qa0 an o gin BOUD 00O 0000 06 00 00 00 08 00 A 000 0NF 00 40 00 00 06 0 00 00 00 0O 04 waanmnuune

Sl PHELA

being a BRAND IEW feature of SIFB goncerned
with reviews of pocket-size g=f bookg-~mmn=

TIMELESS STORIES FOR TODAY & TCLIORROW -
gdited by Ray Bradburye-Bantam Bookg-=35¢
Here is an unusuaE collection of &-f &

fantasy yarns from "reputable" sources in
as different a collection as welve seen ,

¥o pulp stf here, but pieces by Benét, E,.
B, White, Steinbeok, etec,/ recommended,

WHEN WORLDS COLLIDE by Philip Wylie and
Edwin Balmer---Dell Books--25¢

A re-igsue of the famous end of ¢ h e
world novel by two well-known authors. A
doomed' Earth watches while a select few ,
in a hurriedly-built spaceship, leave the
old god for the single planet of the on-
rughing star Bellus/ hagn't sged a bit,

LET'S GO NAKED edited by Donald A, Wollheim~e-~Pyramid Bookse-25¢«
Though primarily intrived by‘%he aspects of nudity, this colli~
ection contains one science fiction plece (and a good one at that).
From ASTOUNDING SCIENCE FICTION the editor has taken Eric Frank Ruse
sell's EXPOSURE to fill out the book/ a cute book with af best,

HEW TALES OF SPACE AND TIME edited hy Raymond J, Healye--Pocket Book
-=25¢ =

Reprint of last year's sensation volume, Contalning ten stories by
such nemes as Boucher, Bradbury, Bretnor, van Vogt, Asimov, Heard and
Cartmill especially written for this dook and never in print before,
Don't miss LITTLE ANTON in this volume/ unresevrvedly reocomgsuded,
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full peges 51,00

Why not get the best results for the : half page: « 50
lowest prices from your advertising, It :
you're goihg to spend money to reach your no smaller a d s
science fiction-reading public, why note~ sold

we remind-«do it in a manner both econom=,
ical and clever, Adtertisements in SCI=
ENCE FANTASY BULLETIN alwayg bring most
satisfying results,

L

Dollar for dollar an advert in these YPLEAST MENTION
pages cannot be topped, Evidence of  the SCIENCE FAUTASY BULLETIN
fine results from fulle and half-page-ads WIEN YOU PURCH=~
is seen by the inereased patronage o u r ASE FRAM OUR AD-
advertising section has seen, . For publi-~ VERTISERS}ittn

cising your new book, publisher«-for ob=
taining hard-fo-get back issues, collect- .
ory A SCIENCE FANTASY BULLETIN. ADVERT,

& WANTEDH %,

_te\

.BACK . ISSUES. .OF = THE - SCIELCE

" FANTASY TINw~===AL30 ¥ /%\ |
%%%SSUI. o TR BULLETIN - \8"/‘

.+ . .OF THE CIEVELAND SCIEICE FIOT-
\%3\ I AM WILLIIG TO PAY DOUBIE
O ~ OR EVEN TRIPLE THE ORIGINAL

A PRICE FOR EACH ' ISSUE eem o
(§<\ contacts _ : <:5§$/
& RAY SCHAFFER, Jr, (f’)
& 122 forth Wise Strest X
A§Z)\ North Centon, O h i o o
o/ 7 : . ?‘ s %

.,..g;é.‘g<§égjm ne

MENTION SFBULIETTN VHEN YOU.BUY PIEASE]! (ade combimsed next pags)

o~
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S KAY BOOKS |

1374 EBAST 9th STHERT ewe CLEVELAND, OHIO-
PRospeet 1-8238

lirs, Kay reminds all Science Fiction fangs

" Ve accept mail orders gladly, and if:
you hurry, we can deliver those s-f books
to anyone in the U,S, for Christmas (no
C.0,D, orders, pleage), "

)

v s+AlD DON'T }ISS TIESE NEW VOLULESwwwww

"The Starmen' by.Leigh Brackettee3,00
"amnidus of SF" edited by Conklin-e -

353,50
g; "The Long Loud Silence" by Wilson -
illusg 1lon by , Tucker=emcewwe 2,50
HARNESS - drop in and browse or Arop Us 2 1iNesseecevssse.

BE SURE TO IENTION SIBULLETIN WIEN You PURCHASE FROM SFB ADS

v etz — —
ngp—

{edvertigements continued next pageg) Y
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ADDRESSING AND DUPLICATING
~/MACHINES COMPANY

N\ bresents by popular demanfe=ew

TYPEWRITER RIBBONS regular 1,50 y
- SPECIAL z

\;1900 to readers of SFBULIETIN (to

A\l any and all typewriters) o r

s

6 ribbons (assorted if you
: Sh) sesperegular 9,00e==
SPECIALs 35,00

i)

w2 O o Bk e 0

o o
ARGAINS

ADDRESSING AND DUPLICATING MACHINES COMPANYmw=1401 EAST 9th AT THE
CORIER OF ROCKWELLew=-CLEVELAID 14, OHIQw~=~=Fhones MAin 1=1105wans
HERMAN V, VHITE: manageree-== rental typvewriters and mimeographge=
all office supplies and office furniture-s-new and used typersaece

& complete line of mimeograph supvlies for your fanzinee~=rubber
stamps made to ordere---mail orders partiocularly desired (no C.O.D.'s)

BUY WHERE SFBULLETIN BUYS ITS' SUPPLIESwewsvwwwa—wr=e~ {continged)
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g; 10608 EBUCLID AVENUE
= CILEVETLAND 69 OHIO
3 SWeetbriar la7766
r;%<:]::> \d::>l:}<<

we are now accepting
cash or check for Ch
from our shelvegewey

mail orders by

ristmas gifts of books

e'1ll shiv them anywhere you name
(no C.0,D, orders accepted)

FIEIDS $#deep%

’Speciaiizi

ng in science fiction énd
fantasy wvol

unes to fit every tosteeemes

8ee or call us today

mention gfbulletin when ordering by maile-it?11 help us



| department . . | page forty-one

(this heading is another of the ex
. eamples of oleverly subtle artwork of
L+ SEFBULLETIN'S new "find", LARRY HEK=
ELIAN--~watoh for more by Larry...) .

AVON SCIENCE FICTION & FANTASY READER/ number 2/seew=ew
THE PARASITE by Arthur €, Clarke--~-AS HOLY AND ENCHANTED by Hene
derson Starke---stories by John Christopher, llilton Lesser, Jack
Vance, John W, JAkes, and Irving Cox, Jry=~c=e=-e

SPACE SCIENCE FICTION/ lMarch/ew-==w= , . i
ULLR UPRISING (part two) by H, Beam Pipere~-THE WORSHIPFERS b y
Damon Knight------—-hun-----_- . .

THRILLING WONDER STORIES/ April/-e-eses
THE DIPLOIDS by Kethierine llacLean=—«TURNCOAT by Demon Knighteewa

STARTLING STORIES/ February/e--we=u=
POTEMKfW VILLAGE by Fletcher Pratt=-«TROUBLED STAR hy George Q.
Smithewsacea--x “=-~~(trimmed edges on this magayine with this #s-
sue; a change from the rogged edges)e--muecww

SPACE STORIES/ February/---weea -
THE BIG JUMP by Leigh Braokette---

TMAGINATION/ February/=e=-~eee AN
EARTH AIERT! by Kris Neville=«-~-and possibly: THE DARK GODIESS by
Richard S, Shaver, PIPER IN THE WOODS by Philip K, Dick, and THRE
LOST EGO by Rog FPhillipgwe-ccenncs -
; watch for thege

ATOUNDING SCIENCE FICTION/February/semeiave stories on youx
N=MAN by Poul Anderpofes=se-ce-eeeus . local newstends

OCTOBER'S BEST ART [department]

Because of spacial limitations, this issue we are
deleting the major portion of this department and
including it next month, DBut we feel so strongly
about one niecde of artwork, that we must take the
space to enthuse and_ ocormend FANTASTIC and its ar~
' tist ROBERT IRANKENBERG for the stunningly exquis-
Y@M ) 1te fantasy cover painting on the Jen-Feb. issue,



page forty-two [department]

Re FANDOM IN GENERALwweame~maames .
for not realizing what a godsend Lloyd TEshe M{ﬁer/’
bach's POTARIS PRESS 18y and buying one ¢ »r '

more copies of its first volume, HEADS OF CERe L

BERUS not only because of its excellence, but
Q _continue the gavi S ]

| department]

(letters gtart next poge-~=hg) .

Hoo=ha} I knew that g tally sheet would
bring in loads of results to the letter
column, Y'know, one of the big reasons
I (and most other fanzine editors) edit
o 'zine ig that we like to get mail, In
this case, however, we secm to have be-
gun a torrential outpouring of witriol
and praise from you readers, - We got so
much mail (neorly 90 pieces) that w e
must moke this gpecifieation now, - From
now on all lctters must be short and to
the poin%, unless they are sonething of
o special nature like Joek Gaughontg in
this issuc or Rich Dlgberry's in the #8
lssue last rionth, They rmust aleo be of
Bche worth as we see no point in print-
ing letters of nothing riore than praoise
or rotings, Welre also using art on =2
poge=for-page bosis in the letter sect=
ion, ZXKeep letters Bnoll & get with it,



itts in ths HMAIL bac (ccntinued)_ poge forty-three

ADDENDA TO INTRODUCTION=-~-we huve beaen forced. beonuse of the munb-
of contributora to this mogoziriets letter geotion, to out the le-
tters in spots where they aren't of much interest, These plcces are
indicated by o series of periods, thus: cee¢ess 2nd ore to indicate o
deletion, But don't let our cutting stop you from writing 1n...he.

=t el H

$ Ron Cermogky (14013 Christine Aveg gleveland, Qhio)
Hi Harlone-- s

I recd your 1n teat zine (or reg) on my trip to and from D&yton,v
Ohio and found it up to par, Exce tl the zine had too many poges to
be bound by the few staples you The pogcs came apart moking it
harder for me to handle, I think you should have had it in t w o
parts...,How can the deadline on Gabriel's Call be Oct., 14th vhen I
received the zine much later?eess Your SeF friend, Ron Cernosky,

Dear Ron: we ron your letter becouse it swmed up what two of the big
gripes were ot last issué, Ve not only put three stconles on' t h e
front of the mag, but 'we stopled three more tirough the back--in oth
er words, we.double~stopled and. in addition stapled the art fol i ¢
geparately, The tolly sheet wos drown up before the ish was stapled

together and since we hod 2 long wnit before stopling, it was out of

date, WVetll try not to d.O th&t Dgain..........‘..................he

from:s Sidney Booth (7421 Lbelln Ave,; Chicogo 49, Illinois)’
Deor Harlen,

Sugcestionss don't make your marozine big for the sake of size.
With more -quality and less quamtity, I eould expect a pleasing mog
each.time, Also, more Hoffm,n,'Uelson, and - Vaughn Burden, I on look
ing forward to more issuesn, Sincerely, 3idney Booth,

Decr Sid: we went to point out here and now that we will NEVER give
quantity precedence ‘over quality, Ivery gingle piece of material I
publish---I like, Your prefertnce o8sibly not those of others|
nor are mine the best ones for SFB. }3_ But sinece I've got =~ but
one yardstick of valuer— —— — h*”‘ : ; i

and that one my own, I!
have to select stuff I
think the fons will
like--and don't forget|
thét I have to cater
to the whims of a very
diversified group o f
people~~no two of wh om
have the some opinien,
We'll try to make our
pelections of material
gsuch that theytll meet
with everyone's appro-|.
val, but you yourself,

must know that's an i-|
deal impossible to ob-

taiNssengesegassnss

. {llustration by -
WILLIA ROTSIER

{we have had an
inquiry as to
whether the
portrait to the
left is the el
itor. The ans-
wer 18 es obvie.
ous a8 the que-
stion is rheto-
ri‘o. .-oonghe)

(continued next page=




poge forty-fouy 1t's in the MAIL bag (continued)

froms Bob Tucker (no address given---veecotioning in Floride)
Dear Harlan:
Publish daily,

Dear 30bs: you

fromy PVT, JOIN B, GAUGHAN (us 522351323 Co “A", 1s%, BN,, 3rd PLTN
LeRaT4Ceg Tort ETuptis, Virginia)

Picture, if you will, dear Ellison, a rother lean, scroggly figure,
not at all posessed of any outstonding individual choracteristios ,
dressed in muddy fatigues ond boots heavy with mud-~--he sitge=-just
sits slumped soggily on his foot locker cnd when he can force hisg
eyes open he stares at the colourless wooden barracks floor for this
ig the first free moment he's had after 2 solid, oh very, very sol-
id days of "painful merching in the rainy fields", ee--He has clean-
ed his weapon but he has had no sleep in 28 hours, -which hours were
hours of forced marching, rifle firing, and nore marching,

This is me}l

And then come the mail and a forwarded copx of SCIENCE FANTASY
BULLETIN, and behold the figure did move and when he came upon his
neme and tle fantastically flattering paragreph devoted to him like
all true faens he perked up, forgot for = while his fatigue and hisg
asthma, and the weather which is ingistently rainy,

Oh boy! It was good to feel o toueh of things 28 they we r e,
Here, I have very little time to read--much less.to write---b u t
thet parcgraph demonded 2 big THANKS, eees.I'd like to rorble on for
e while but am too damn tired right now--will eontinue Latens e vt
Sincerely, Jack.

Dear Jacks: if we ever had aﬁ§EQOUbts 28 to—the worthwhile~ness o f]

| publighing SIB, this letter---znd the parts we were forced to cut-
| dispeled them instantly, It LA

i is this type of letter that
| brightens up our days, makes
|us feel all worm inside, and
makes us curse the fools that
| have sentenced o talented and
| sensitive guy like Jack to =
) number of years filled with
| mud, marching, and lousy food
'with his only change of envie-
| ronement one thet will result
. in killing, WVhat a rotten si-
| tuation he's been sucked in-
itOlll'¢'lll.‘..lo.l'.ln..l.he

froms W, Paul Genley (1 1 9
Ward Rd.3 N, Tonawanda,NY)
Dear Harleon,

Anent SIB I can say but
one things WOW}

I really think that you
howve juast cbout the finegt
megazine (continued next page)
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being put out by fandem today, Just want io goy thoat THE SIIP OF
SLEEP is so far above the Duane poem as o work of art that Honey Wood
's head isn't the only one henging, Cordially, Prul,

Dear Paul: if you think I published the|.
above .letter because you have the best
fiction 'zine in fandom, you are crazy.
I like unadorned praise ag much as - the
next guy-~in fact I like it more, In
reference to the SHIP OF SIEEP by . Nor=|
een Kane Falasca and the Toby Duane po-
em, I think that it is hard to gay that
one was better than the otlier as both
were Cifferent types of writing, I hove
contended, since firgt reading the po=
etry of lirs, Falasca, that she has a
very great flair for writing verse, Her
gtyle is very reminiscent of Idna Sts
Vinecent Millay (who, I'm sure, has had
a great deal of influence on Noreen's
work) and is what is called in writing
circles "clean, hard writing", In other
words, the Falasca poem was a bit of
tronsparently beautiful esotericism and
not couched in any mystic folderol, as
the Duane poem was a stylized (Toby's ,
that is) bit of philosophy s¢ phrased
that it gave out only a bit of the idea
the author propounded, Vhew]eee.oss hre

froms Ian T,-lachiuley (57 E, Park Lane
N.Esg Atlanta 5, Georgia)
Dear Harlon, - - _
seeI!ll say briefly that I reclly’
enjoyed SFB and thought you did a sple=
ndid job with this issue, liimeography ,
nice and content, excellent,. The %Dest

item in the issue was the convention re- .  :
port section in which you outdid youre .

gelf end will probably not be equalled

in fandom, Winterbotham article-highly & : B e e R

enjoyable, and the seme applies for all "The natives are reatless

the other features and colummS,., . tonight," (drawn by S u

AB ever, Ian, e Rosen-of Sty Louis Park ,
¢ : AR AE L Minnegotta.)

fromi Lee Hoffman (101 Wagner Sty Savaw~ :

-aneh, Georgia)

Dear Harlen,

My egallery of Chicon Personalities was so badly offsetted with
mimeo, all I could make out was RAP in one corner, Tucker necking
in another, and Ellison's leopard leotard in the center,.,,.I am noe,
5 Amepican fon, Eva Firestone is ;/1 and Nangee Gerding ;!2, Love,
Lee Youngfan‘(How.can you call me an usurper when you come right
out and usé my penncme?).

[Dear Lees my head is in my hands for the slop on the photos (eonh) ]
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which I know loused them up, Sorry, old birdbath, I didn't know for
sure that "Youngfan" wasg your private property, I thought 1t was sort
of common property of fandom 1ike’ Ghu, PFoo-foo and, Bob Tucker, AS
for who is number one fan in U,8,, you.like who you want and I'll be
in favor of vho l want, I have Bpukenonoonoc'o-o001nccoo’oo.naooache!

Street; New York 14, ew York)

froms H,L, Gold (421 Hudson
Dear Iir. ZTllison; . _

Unfortunately, I have to Pse the words of politicians to state
that, in my liking and admiration for Ray Talmer and Bea lTehaffey, I
defer to no man,

Ray Polmer rates sucesg for his courageous fight for persongle-
and publishing--life. h

Bea liahaffey rates, ) 2

However, these sentiments deo not alter the froet that he madé at.
least two serious errors in his enjoyoble and revealing article;

1, Ivery suthor who has sold to GALAXY oan prove that it pays no
less than 3¢ a2 word, and a number have receivec considerably more,
GALAXY has recently begun a poligy of bonus rates, the purpose being
to continue to induce euthors to produce even better atories, I don't
qulte understand his statement: “ve will not pay higher rates f o p
the seme stories that are being and have been turned out by the wrie
ters, That goes for GALAXY and ARTOUNDING's Previously published
stories," I admire the forcefulness of his declaration, but it
leaves me puzzled all the same, I8 he refusing to rey higher rates
for stories that lr, Campbell and I have nlready run? If 80y I 2gree
with himy he should concentrate on getting better unpublished fietion,

2 His gelf-confessed guesses at circulation could stand COTw
rection-- his smallest error among them is 5%, which amounts to a lot
when you're dealing with percentages of thousands of coplem, If he
doesn't know what GALAXY is selling, I don't gee any reason to tell
hin, but it's a good deal more than the figure he offered, so much
more in feot, that he must be Judging by our very first issues,

By the way, have you noticed the enormous improvement in awr Pa=
per and printing? You need circulation to make those improvements |,
We heve the circulation hecause we pay suthors handsomely to give us
their best stories, If not for them, there'd be no GALAXY,

Cordially yours, H,L, Gold

Dear H,L,: (we sound like corporation exees) I anm steering clear of
this discussion as it mey flare up to worlde=shalking pProportions a t
most any time, But we will welcope any replies from 1ir, Palmer.,.he

fromy Cherles Hayek (Coronado Post Offices New Smyrna Beagh,Tla,)

(this oclever 1i'l seotion ocontinues next NN Emmwemaas-

2 o : 11lugtration by
: WILLIAIl ROTSLER
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Dear Harl, M of byl L S =tF

see2bout pix zillion times better then mn Yy
first issue, April, but couldn't you get better.
paper? Not that this isn't.good, but I miss ab-
out 1/6 of the mag because of defaced, deformed
or just plain naot there, kind of type,

- Bee if you can't get more storiege=three or
four to a mag,..whatts a matter with you anyvhow?
Can't you recognize natural talent when you see
1t? I want to see more drawings by Willlam Rot=
sler and Jaok Haorness, Get hoppin'!}

Waiting till next issue, Charles F, Hayek

.
L

i\
illustration
Dear Chuck: our paper is some of the best avaie by ELLISON
lable for mimeo work and still be ciear without,
as we suffered through for many months when we,I
that is, began publishing, having the quaiity of
{ readability from either side. It is %he Dbert 24 ' :
weight paper made and as you can see, startingin this issue, we are
going to print our meg on one colox eanhi issue and in a few months s
if all goes well, we're going to use Just one color---the one thisgis
printed one~-~gold} The defaced type is partially our fault,partiale
1y the Post Oftice's fault, but with our new method of mailing,wefll
be seeing less and less of that, Ve won't heve more than two stor —
ies per issue 25 we don't want an over-balanced issue, That is, w e
went a rounded out contents poge without tbo much of anything,,,..he

froms Lynn Hiokmér (239 Hast Broad; Stétesville, MNorth Gerolina)-

Dear Harlan, : O
s+.X am VERY glad to see you are publishing Marion Bradley's
CRYIN' IN THE SINK, I'm glad youlve'got the guts to print it and Mae
ricn hes the intestinal fortitdde to Btick to her principals and
write the column in the critical manner she does, A fan editor sho-
uld appfeciate the fact that at least someone will voint out .their

faults, I, for one;do, eesl enjoy CITATION
ond think it'g a2 grond idea, Sincerely,lynn

Dear Lynn: the more I read liarion's column,
the surer I em that she's the best fmz re-
viewer in the game and that picking up CITS
was one of the smartest moves I ever made--
pure blind luck that Max dropped it,...e.he

-

-

~ from; Alfred Bester (215 B, 68th St; Wy £1)
Deer lMr, Ellison: =
Thank you very much for your kind CIT=~
ATION in SCIENCE PANTASY BULLETIN, I appre=-
ciate it deepnly,
: For the record; your indide story on
| the genesis of THE DWIOLISHED MAN does not
" €1ive lorace Gold full oredit, I submitte d
en idea to nim, no more, It was one of half
e dozen, which Mr, Geold selected, discussed,
and planned with me for ceveral months be=
fore the zmotusl writinz begun, 4nd although
I did write the novel wmymelf, i1i(~ontimied)

111ustration vy BURDEN
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was with lr, Gold breathing down my neckj coaxing, encouraging,guid-
ing, giving aid, comfort, and appreciation all the way e

THE DE'OLISIED MAN, I'm sorry to say, was not executed in a ro-
mantic blaze of inspiration, It was slow, painstaking job by an au-
thor' and editcr who respect each other as craftsmen, and respect you
the devotees, who are the backbone of science fiction, This may
sound dull, but on mature consideration I'm sure you'tll agree - that
the future of science fiction lies in disciplined craftsmanship,vhich
is, after all, disciplined inspiration, iiost sincerely,
Alfred Bester ]

Dear Alfred: whether with or without sweat, blood, and tears, we ' d
better be seeing lots, lots more of YOU VemE=e=YY S00n, DOVeeseessne

from: Robert Bloch (740 N, Plankinton Ave: Iiilwaukee 3, Wisconsin)
Dear lir, Ellison:

SCILIICE FANTASY BULLETIN arrived this morning, and I took 5 mine
utes off to read it, ‘ '

I found it to be an interesting little publication, but a bit on
the skimpy side, After all, B2 mesgre pzres is hardly a fullsize fan-
zine these days, :

~ To me, the most interesting material was that which concerned the
Chicon, Just about everything printed here was ne me -~- guess I
didn't get around very much, I do }gfﬁ>IQ
remember seeing you, briefly, and 7
I know I was on the program a cou~
ple of times, but outside of that
I can't vouch for anything else,
Who is Hugo Gernsback?

Gueess the Cons are getting too
big for an elderly party like I0Y =
self to cover any more, I had gone
there with high hopes of meeting
Tucker and maybe even Walt Willis, -
and this girl, whats-her-nome that
rung QUANDRY, But I couldn't man-
age to get arouni to it., So 1#'s
nice to read abeut *hen and to know
that 'they were there and seemed to
enjoy themselves,

Tnat stuff zbout parties int-
erests me, 'too, Some day I shall
attend a real convention party,And
they say, some of your correspond~
endts do, that there was a bar in
the hotel, I can't imagine where,
or what it was -- unless it w a s
that place that closed every morne
ing around 2 All, long before I was
able to get to it,

Robert Floch

illustra-
tion by
ELLISON

to cut your letter's ending but w
are at the end of this section, A

Dear Bob: sorry as heck thet I hag
5-{.‘- s o
atiyone cen see, the above letter is the most fantestic lie ever

made,




FOR THE BEST... Sr e
THE MOST UNUSUAL . ..
THE FINEST A FANZINE CAN OFFER.

sesyoutll gee it
ing, . RN . ' s the instantantaneous
ﬁ £

anzine
PASSIIG W11l be a one-shot publication, to be issued on February 488y
19534 by the Possible Press, a subsidiary of Unbelievable Enterprig-
€Fe

YOU will find nothing in PASSING like unto what you have found i p
any other fanzine, Only the unugual, the extraordinary, and the best
in 1ts field will be published in PASSING, ;

PASSIIG will be from 50 to 75 pages in size, 21l mimeographed i n
gseveral colors, It will contain selected material from the biggest
names in fandom. -

PASSING will be available on azdvance order only, at 40Z the ¢ o py.
Orders must be received before Jemiary lst, No semple or exchange
copies will be sent out, nReview copies to the review colummns of the
prozines. only, >

PASSING will be limited to a eireculation of 300 covies, numbered and
autographed by the editors, We can give you no idea of the contents
beforehand; except that we say that it will be like nothing you ever
saw before, or ever will egain, To make sure of receiving your -copy
send 40¢ (no checks or stemps please) now tog

HARTAT BLLISON
12701 SHAKER BLVD,
APARTRTENT ;616
CLIEVELAND 20, OHIO

Itt's PASSING for the bestesae

the instantancous fanzine wacew

BILL v

e

NABLE - - and HARLAUN
L S O XN 3 editors

I
an UNBELIEVABLE ENTERPRISES pub1ication
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NEXT ISSUE: ANNUAL CHRISTMAS BOOK RRVIDW SECTION
THE BAR ON BOULEVARD JONES by Reymond L, Claney
The first of our "guest editorislsMe«CROSSTIC TH®
BORDER by Nowmman G, Browme, editor of VANWATIONS

: H_Ig%" 0 % %? golumn of ghit-gl;g.t by Hal_ Shapi
plus more o e finest tha e Pro an an ronks gan gerve up To U




