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} EDITORIAL {

by r-tikapp, pinch-hitting for BILL GROOVER

In its (to date) four-issue career, THE MUTART has recked up a ra-
ther spectacular record of harad sailing. Ben Singer founded this zine
about a year ago, got out two issues, aid then was forced to retire
from actifandom for a while because he was working abcut 16 hours a dayd
Or, as a stickler for Bccuracy would put it, he was being pald for work-
ing 16 howrs a aday. AR, WO lls:oae

With the formation of the MSES early this spring, Mutie was reviv-
ed, the work being done by Ben and by Georgs Youag. For some obscure
reason, chiefly that both fen took on other MSFS duties, the zine was
then turned over to Bill Groover, with a promise from me to ao the cut-
ting of stencils,

Bill's noble start on a Super-ish was cut shorg by his leaving a
week or so ago to take a Job on a Great Lakes boat, s0 he tumed tha
rartly-completed issue over to me, Unfortunately, he left on extreme-
1y short notice, so we had no time to straighten out what went where ,
etc. As a result, I've merely put together what Bill had ready for
inclusion ~- ana managed to snafu the pPage-numbering in the prmcess., I
am also to blame for the lousy mimecing on several of the peges. Bill,
by cranking out several issues 0f SPACEWARP on the MSFS mimeo, learned
how to combat the quirks of the machine, which has a Personality of its
omn. I might a8d& that this ish of THE MUTALT taught me a lot of them.

A rough checkup of production costs shows that each copy of THE
MUTANT costs approximattely 9.5¢ for meterials alone. At 50¢ per year,
you subseribers pay 8.3¢ per issue, which shows (a) you're getting your

money's worth by subbing to MUTANT, and (b) why the MSFS treasury has
chronic anemia, |

Last minute notes: The blurb on "Judgmeri” (p.3) doesn't mean what]
it says. The word "not" should be "now." Ny fault, again,

In the MSFS roster (p.13) another nama should be added: Norman
Kossuth, 86 Cedarhurst, Detroit 3, Michigan. Norm has also been appoin-
ted LISFS Librarian, and, as stated on the back cover, fwz in exchange
for Mutie shéuld be sent him,

Steve lietchette takes over for the July ish,. He naads, of course,
COPY! How about helping him ount? Bearing up under the MUTANT's edit-
orial jinx is hard enuf withous THAT perennial plagus of fanzine editors
to worry about, also.,

I wonder how Redd Boggs got into this ish? 4All the other contrib-
bers, by coineidence, happen to be Michifen. Ah,well, Redd's a nice guy
He can't help it that he was so unfortunate as not to be living in Mich-
1gane. If I'm not mistaken, Minnesota is rart of the U.S. too.

In elosing, 1711 quote, on behalf of bi1l, George Young's famous

s 3

MSFS8 slogan:

"Get On Ths Beam With The Miehigan Tean® J

- END -

4,
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~TVOURED BY A FTTRODACTYL

/
, Radell Nelson

/
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TGRS S,

Arm yourself, Ben Singer. I have come to fizht for my relizion
My sword will be logic and my shield, faith, Have that, you.

In "The Gullible Herd" you intimate that to be smart is to be
an atheist, and all smart people are atheists. Your hero, Charles
Darwin, was no atheist., He was, on the contrary, quite a religious
man., And his theory of evolution was not a blow to religion. (Quote
the ENCYCLOFZDIA AMERICANA, vol. 8, page 488 '"Darwin points out that
the theory of evolution by natural selecton js no more 1inimical to
religion than that of gravitation.," Darwin himself said that.

I guess that means Darwin can't be on your side anymore, Singer
but you won't miss him much, Lately the French scientist, Dr. Lecomet
Du Nouy LL.B,. PhD, 8ScD, ect., has found some very embarassing flaws
in Darwins theory. Consider the Pterodactyl, first animal to fly
and great great great ect. 3srandpop of the modern bird. Unpleasant
looking monster isn't he? He started out as an ordinary dinosaur, a
rather small and sickly one at that, Then, generation by generation,

e began to grow winzs. They were an awful bother to him. Always

underfoot and catching on things, but too small ana rudimentary to do

him any good. ~‘as he the fittest animal, the one Darwin would bet on

to survive? Not him! The tyrannosaurus, 47 feet of solid reptilian

might, with teeth three to six inches long, was the fittest of dino-

saurs, almost by default. ((Too big, Mr. Nelson. wng) ) He probably

devoured dozens - of helpless, clumsy pterodactyls every day. The

tyrannosaurus died off, without a predecessor, but the pterodachyl
took to the wild blue, and fathered the race of our modern birds.
this 1is a case of survival of the unfittest. Nature herself has the

last laught on Darwin,

But why did the poor stupid pterodactyl go thru all the troulle
and danger of growing wings? He could not have predicted that they
would be useful in time, for he, 1like some people I know, flaps of
skin.... for generations? Some power, some plan, compelled him to
develop, Some wise and wonderful power. Aw, let's come right out
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IN WHICH RADELL NELSON AND HIS PTErODACTYL
Aafll DEVOURED BY BEN SINGER AND CHARLES DARWIN

by Ben Singevr

You say, xadell, that Chor les Darwin was "e relizious man." I a-
gree with you on one point =-- he was a religious boy. Later, as he ma-
tured and began to reason, he spoke to Lyell with contempt of that "cor-
porate animal, the Clergy." Speeking of why he gave up Christianity, he
said: "It is not supported by the evidence."

It is herewith admitted that the ending of "The Origin of Species”
did give hope to the priests. "There is grandeur in this view of lifs,
with its several powers, having been oxiginally breathed by the Creator
into a few forms or into ne...." BUT five yesrs after this was pub-
lished, Darwin said in a letter to Hooker (29 Mar 1863): "But I have
long regretted that I truckled to public opinion, and used the Pentateu-
chal term of creation, by which I really meant 'appeared' by some whol-
ly unknown process.”" =-Life and Letters, v.2, p-.202-3.

During Darwin's time, Athiests were held in disdain to a greater
degree than now. And at that time it was dangerous to think in the man-
ner you wished to think, and to speak in a likewise manner. So Darwin
said to Buchner, ("Force and lMatter'") the German atheist, concerning the
existance of god: "I am with you in thought, but I should prefer the
word Agnostie to the word Atheist."™ Lgnosticism ie wery close to Ath-
eism -- were he living tcday, Darwin wculd undoubtadly use the word
"Atheist" in deseribing himself.

In re Tyrannosaurus -- I would say he just couldn't find enough
food to feed his "4% fset of 50lid reptilian might." And why woulid your
"wonderful powar,” "God," ersaite this animal, knowing h& was going to
die off?

Also concerning cur friend gcd, why did he make the poor pterodac-
tyl grow such singil, useless wingz? "They wers an swful boether fo him.
Always underfoot zna celching on things, but o smell and rudimentary
to dopilim,.amgy g0 2"

But you yourself proved Darwin's beliefs in your article. In stat-
ing that the tyrannosaurus was 47 feet in length, ycu presupposed that
he ate a lot in order to meintain himself. But he died off, and the on-
ly reason that can be assumed is a food shortage. So he didn't adapt
himself to the environment--therefore he was not the fittest,

But the pterodactyl did adapt himself to his .environment by growing
wings, which enabled him eventually to fly. Tharefore hs proved him-~
gelf the fittest. Any objections?

You say "The tyrannosaurus died off, without a predecessor." Jell,
well! Would you explain yourself more clearly--or was that just a siip
of the fingers?

You want me to "come right out and say it. It was GOD." If you
wish. It was god--that created all the earthouakes--they tied in with
his Design of Things; it was god--that killed the millions and millions
of little, innocent babies; it was god--that gave the world the heavenly
blessings of leprc¢sy, btubercuiovsgism, dubonic plague, fiptaeria, ete- It
was god--that saw to it thet anims=ls had to kill thsmselves off for foode
I could go on and on for days just roeciting the blessings of god, dadell.
But I think you know them all. i

After remding your refutation, I come to the conclusion that your |
first paragraph shculd read: -

"My shield is my sword and feith is my logic,”

a7, TES SR b e RO 2 1
\




"IN WEICH DAAWIN IS CONFUSED, AND SIHGER IS t‘
PAESENTES WITH THE PrOGPRST CF ATCMIC DEATH.

_by Radsll) Nalson

So Darwin did get e litt]e confused as hs grew old, He wasn't a
Chrlstlan but then, he wasn’t en atiieist elther. He was an agnostif.
He wasn't sure there was a ted, and ho wasn't sare there wasn't, so 1
dcubt if hefd call himself an atholet. s just didn't know.

Why did God create the tyrannosaurnus? Only He reslly knows the
gnswer to that cre, hut T can meXe su2sses. Qorheps he likes to expers
inent. Perhaps he eveaise hage unimnW' aﬂd zivag them the zift of
frea will ag part of tiae acuipment they nweod fur Life. Vhen frase will
158 involved, the outcoms ot AanTwrafo cvola*log 18 vot predestined,
and hence, not farseeabls, == even by G0d.

Why did God give the pterodactyl such useless wings? Those wings
mere just a °tﬂpp1n° stone betwern the dinosaur and the bird. God
burdened the ptercdac:yl with rudimentery W1ncs so that He could (using
one of his most effaciive tools, --evcelution) create & bird, The fit-
test snimals ere not the cmes who survive! The survivors are the ani-
mals who beet serve God's will.

Thera will be n» argument shout who is the "fittest." I would
just like to point sut that it was God whe produced the food shoxrtage
%0 kill off the tyrannosaurus. God wes just cleening up after his ex-
periment.

When you eriticize God for produ01ng diseese, you miss the whole
point. tihv evea new, God, thru his giTt to us of imballigence, is hard
at work destroying these menaces to higs Intast exrerilent man. Be pa-
ttient, Pen! Bemember, 1t took him a lazath o timg grentex than our

ertive nistory tn Ffinish off the dinseaur. Since He ig immorial, He
gzn afford 40 te ks a long time and a: £ gowd Juto

J 1 ha7¢ always wondered just how an atheist erould remsiz an athelst
while waiking over God's world and sta ating vight in the canter cf His

o 3t AL S A . ¥ J 3 : ) s a4 I, -
preat workshisy, #ith God's projecte belar carried os in ylair sight all
arownd hinm,

Right a% *his very moment we =re teking part in what is to us His
most importiernt expariment, Ye powe ug icrtellipoace and 2lse, whru

Christ, toid ws what He wan%ed ug to do. He %0ld us to form.e world-
wide brotherhkned of man. If ws do not stoo Sighving sua frrm this odro-
therhood, ¢ 7321 -end His expa-lnent in men with an atomic war, and try
something ei®e, It's hard on men's prids tc tellow God's crdars like
that, but no one has a better plan than God's for saving the human race;

and I, personally, feel like staylng 2live a2 1it .le longer. Ay what,
Broethexr Singer??

':’r'g

- BEND ~

{{Favirg d&vgted this much space %o discussing the guestion, Mutant's
sdisor feals that the subjecs is - oroaka, Va:v 26w DECLLO AL arsn
r?ligisn ags Jinger and Nsleoon have donae, wi ¢hout dssasnding o pe reon-
~ities and sugn, Tha two Sen, end other inlsrested partisg, are con-=-
inaing their discussion by éxshange of lettere. If you wani to add
your two cent’s woruh, vou cgn find both their nddrecsss slsswisre in
this ilasue of ths Mu%ani.)

z)
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é RED DESERT .
c/de/de/de/de/de/de/de]/de/de/dc/

by Bill Groover

I never did like the idea of going %o Mars to teach school, but
somenow, I like it here now. I'd heard siories about Martian child-
ren, but I never actually knew what they were like. As a matter of
fact, I still don't know, but now I have & betier ides.

I heard stories of how uncivilized the Martians were, but now I
think they're more civilizsd than we are. I'1ll tell the whole story
Commissioner, so you'll underssend why 1'we decided to .s8tay.

Just arriving from BEarth after taeking my boerd exam, I went to
see the schoolhouse. I expected poor conditions, but what I saw was
even worse than I'd anticipated. The red brick building had no windows
and some of the bricks were missing. It was toerribly hard to heat,and
the water had bugs in it -- when there was wa*er. The children said
the bugs didn't matter, and water was to them an extra treat. Did you
know some of them had never seen water beforo? What theoy dpinik, I%1d
never know. I'm afraid tc sask.

Wihen I walked intc the classroom, the children glared at me bellig-
eren?ly. "o you speak Bnglish?" I asked in Jjik (the Martian lang-
ugage).

One of the class spoke. "Sure. We have always had Earth teachers
~-intruding Berth teachors," he said. "I can speak like an Barthman."
I osked him what his name is and he replied, "Carthmen call me Jack,
but my name is Jzakjzit."

I asked the class to write their names on cards, and found that
most of them had namss given to them by Darthmen. They didn't seem to
zind about that, and I wonderod wnet madc thom so hostile. I soon
wrote it off as the difference in Fa SRR DEItT I eI ot my error,

It was during the summer vacation. Seems furny to call it a sum-
mer, when it's actually during the Martian winter -- Brlren;. 8. lieirle
Mertian showed up at my hcuse one morning s=ré told me I was invited
to dinner.

I had never been inside a Martian's house tefore, and I was cur-
ious.

The inside was spotless, and there were luxurious rugs on the
floer, but it was the epparatus in the center of the rcom that remind-
ed me of homs.

; The master of the house told mo it hadn't functioned in a thousand
years because of the hydroelectric power, and thoy didn't dare use at-

omic power.

Yos, they have atomic power -- and thcy aro gotting rcady to atteck

Darth, :

As I was saying -- Yes, Earth has perfected atomic power too. I !
think that war can be averted by gaining control of Barth gover nment
and giving Mars her independence. Of course, Lorthmon would not sus-
pect the existoncc of creatures from anothar galaxy ~ vky, thegy don't
Gzen realize thast there are intelligent race:s on tvair own outer plan-
etsi

- OND -
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? WAS FORT A GRACKPOLT. ®
? by reiRPonp _ : ?
? ' :

7

_ N o o o , 7
????2????????????????????????????????????????????????????????????

THEHE,exiSts_a strange ge) in the tapeetry of fentalk-~subjeots,
ong which should be woven over with tha threads of controversy and
speenlabion, I cannot un&erstan@»why Tendon 18 8o little -concerned

‘with the theories of Cihariss Fort.

Sure, 811 fen have lheard of the guy -~ whet would AMZ do for
filler items if they cowldn't round up 2 few Fortean incidents® Per-
haps you've even read H.Allen Smithis "Low Man Om A Totem:Pole" and’
the belittling account of Fort and bis associates conteined thereing

But <~ d%d you ever read Fort's books?

@

Ii you haven't, your concept of Charlss Fort is probably this;
A rather scrswballish scort of caaracter, who, 'miverlike, ecilested
eliprings frown teok-20untry XMowsLs curs o guproYy his wunorthedox
theoriss, muck as Shever suppuried 2.3 2leims wilh sslectad fmcess &
refersnces, mavy of Whigh needsd "resding betwsen the lineg.® '

IF Y0U DO~have that aoncept of Fort, dont read his books =-- be~
oause ihey ave svufe to givs you one hell of a8 shock., Might even
I nently damege your nevvens system. As my sister put it after .
—"%Wo ve.ges of Ihe Book of the Dewned: "Brrr,  this. gives. nse . the
creepsd S » :

v

'UPerhapé you'shoﬁld be prepared for your reading of Fort. Help~
fully, 1 list some of your notions which will be rudely. shattered:

like.a "Be¥ieve 1% OF LoiT cortocn, ALISH!  Fort bagins by exrluin-

ing his own system of riuiloscphy, based npon the' proposition that all
Yinowledge” 1s sn approwimatsion of reality, that the ultimate truth

about asnything eon naver be isarned. = To support this theory, -he

Procéeds with irresisteble logic to demonstrate  thst there ie& no

Buch thing ss "exact™ sclence. ' : o ,

(1) . Fort merely gathered together o03ds snd ends, s&omething

(2) MPortesn ineidants™  are distprted rumor or folktales.
FALSE: His sources in thn vast majority cf onsss &6-8 Lhe reports
~and periodicals of scientviZ®ic organizaiionss .= For every item he got
from the Podunk Guzetse, he has helf a iozen from Natwro , Soientifio
American, Ibe Meathiy Netiaes of %y hoyal Astronomical Scaiety, or
Cther sourcee of ecually "Seisnbifig" choracter. In many casss Fort
‘ meye Ly points cut the esatousiing implications or fsllacies in ortho~-
! Aox explanations of paenomsna, It is elmost worth the price of his
} books (five hucks!) Jjust to learn why méteorites in musevms are al-~
'~ most invarisbly composed of nickel~ironl : B




"

(3) Fort beriaved "we are Eﬁonertz'” thet the stars are mere
holes in a screen vith ;;ght “shining thru them-'or that the sky is
mede of peiatine RALSES His boCks are’ Te full of such anecr cr "explan-

ations" for thc things which -he records =- but over and over again,
he states thet these sre hynetheoscs, oxplanations vwhich cover the
kmown facts fully 88 well o8 acceptod theoric s, no be ttor and no
worse., "Nothing could surprise me," he says, and then details &an
"explanetion"” which, if true, would no% surprise him. At that, 80?6
of the Fortean thecries ars “lese blva*re than ccmparable aspects 4}
. the reaent Sheveristic dapma, :

This speculativé habit of Port he s perhaps done more then any-
thing olse to throvr his work into disvepubte. Guote Fort out of comn-
toxt emnd you havs an 1dinb a#tcmrulng tc substitute fantastia chaos
for the order and lozic of scioncc. You axe. Eubulpled in quoting
Shaver in that mannar., for Shaver claims hlS anti-or thodox informa=-
tion ie siraight from the horie's (or idern's) mouth., 3But all Fort
. eay 8 gy "T don't knotwr .-~ This and this happened; how do YOU explain
it?  Maybe os..s™ Drop the introductions; hrop the "maybe" and you
have '.L:»:(:‘c~ the baooltna of a cranhreoa

(4) Fo;t was t*ving %o overth*nw acienne. ONLY PARTLY.TRUE!
Fort did not say Sks E s@¢onos was Luwsbug. He merely said that soi-
ence iz humhug wh-n it refuscs %o notice evidence which does not a-
grec Wlbn au&rp“na GLOOYY » Fﬂfv ncw he wonld never aceomplish a
scieontific re evolutiéna »Ho. pckea fun at yor as you road his - tooks:
S MRememkor suck-and -guch an 5n.idant Ffrom an eariisr chapter?” hs
-@gks,. What, have yon forgotien so scon? It is salways easier %o
fcwver than Jo exp191n " Fort admitted that science is indispensa=-
ble to.practicsl foirs; but refuses to accepi buLQnOS (or anything

. else) as a zinal autportgﬁ.»

T have 8 auestlon° Uhy isn't Fort universally known to fendom?
Irue ‘his: phlloqonhy-1s unsatisfyihg ~- you can't conceive a poerfoet
world bascol on thu premiazé thetonothing is perfeet. TIrue, if you
..cannot accept his fembssble hppothects, you Lave the annoying job of
formulamflh hynotuehee CEowoul ora. ‘~'ue, ote 1enoe flndq 1t easier to
ignozo koft .nenf ulsorﬂ11T r*n~ :

But scianne 1'as Lozvu»teﬂ (“ ine -hy-kg ¢iscs -- and fandom
S'pecbl&tﬂ J.A-LL:L ch'f- S}C\’l(.«ua l/\(,uw-:'.'oog

: Scicnce lq vague about ﬂx,ramter*ﬂstlal 1ifa - and fandom spec-
ulateSI And Fort upeoaLa%ee‘cnco
, p01enon did not noblee that the recant speomacular metoor that
f1ashed noross midwestorn UsS. oseurred the night Mars was closor to
‘Earth then any %im in two years, A. fow fens’ noticed the po-incidon-
ecs And Fort noiiced that the law of probability ‘s viorking over time
on that p&rtieular-GOLné“denceo.¢,a" ,

Fort is dead but nis thoughts live on in his four books't'ggz,
Wila alenus, The, Boox of the Damned and New Lands. ILock ‘em over.

| et orw——" -
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by Ben Singer
It was davn--and the earth was still gnd dead.

The dull rocks stood where vegetation had once spawned its own
kind.

And there were no clouds in tho sky--but the sun shone no more
brightly; for the sun was red and bloated.

There was no longer even any evidence that living things had
once inhabited the planet -- once called earth.

But this dawn was differont; for as it grew lighter the observing
rocks noticed a hazy substance meterializing -- materializing IN THE
SHAPE OF A MAN. Then another of the same appeared. Then another. And
another.

411 in all, one hundred and fifty of these man-images appeared--
appeared upon the cemetary earth.

Lind they bezan to spesak.
"How did we get here?" Thomas Paine asked of Edison.

"Certainly by no will of the hateful clergy," answered infidsl
Tom Edison. :

"What purpose? No mortal ask--for hov can a mortzl know of thi-
ngs not proposed by himsclf," Shakespeare seid.

"I believe it certainly «=ill ¢o us no harm; for we were all rot-
ting away in our graves tafore: n3w ve function!" chuckled Honest Abe.

"But it is impossible," szid Baron d'Holbach. "THE EXISTuNCE OF
w SOUL IS AN ABRSURD HJPPOSITION, AND THE BXISTENCE OF AN IMHOKTAL S0UL
I& A STILL MORE ARilss SUTECRITION, Although it is impossibls for nen
ta have the lesst ilea c¢i ths sowl, or of this pretended spiri% which
animates them, they persenade themselves, however, that this unknowa
Soul is exempt from death; theugh everything proves to thew that they
feel, think, acquire ideas, enjcy or suffer, only by the means of the
senscs or of the material organs of.the bocdy. Lven admitting tha ex-
._|1stence of this scul, one cannot refuse to recognize that it depaids
|®mholly on the bcdy, and suffers conjcintly with it all the vieissitudes
Which it experiences itself; and hcwever it is imagined that it hes Ly
nature mething analcgcus with it, it is protended that it can act and |
feel withcut the assistance ¢f the bcdy; that deprived of this tcdy and
robbed of its senses, this scul will be able tc Eeze . te angoyy te suf<
fexr , 'be sensitive of enjoyment of rigorous torments. Upon such a tis-
sue of conjectural absurdities the wonderful opinion of the immartslity
of the soul is built."

"Which is to say, in short, that we shouldn’t exist?" asked Hume.
"I believe the Baron is correct,” said Darwin. Spencer nodded his
head in azreement.
The decision becamo unanimous among the world's greatest mens
At which point they disappeared. Forever,
. ~ BLD =
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but when it comes to shelling out -- I say again, Ha!) and building up

Hore we go sgain! I°'l1 bet you thought this Mutant was never com-
ing out! What an agonizing quarter-year the last three months have
besn. I never thousght it took so much time and energy to organize fan
elubs., Running back and forth over the 100 miles between Fermington
and Saginaw, trying to balance the budget (Ha, that's a joke. These
birds think money spews from rayguns. They all know how to spend it

the membership -- ell in all, its a rugged deal.

To get down to business, I will now explain the whys and wherefors
of the Director of Publications, that’s me. When we orzanized the MSFS
back in February, we decided to have six officers, i.e., President, Vice
President, Secretary, Treasurer, Mutant Editor, and Assistant Editor --
but when Art Rapp was elected Secretary, he explained that with Space-
warp, school and work, he had little time for MSrS duitles. I saw a mad
gleam 1ight President Singer's eyes. I tiptoed cautiously toward the
door, but too late! There was a mad Scrambls, and seven pairs of clam-
my hands clutched my throat. Zyes peesred et me, and fingers pointed.
You,. they all seid. Yes, said Singzer, giving that vigiouws cackle for
which he is so ws&ll known, you shall do the Jdirty worx, Youns.

Someons whispered softly, but he's only the Treasurer -- we can't
forece him to do fecrstarial work. We'll fix that, said Singer, we'll
2ive him an ego-hoesing %itle and then pile the work on. Singer said
to me, Gecrge old Loy, oid pal, chum, buddy buddy, we have decided your
talents are wasted as a simple treasurer -- you are now Director ol Pub=
lications.

30 here am' I, dejectedly pushing a pen (I have no typer) across a
page. I have to take charge of all funds, keep books, wslcome new mem=<
bers, provida Groover with monsy to get the Mutant out, ad infinitus,
and report all such things through this column.

Therefore -- Treasurer's Report for February-April 1948:

INCQUE DEBT

Feb. Registration fees & 4.00 Losns ‘ $ 9.21
i Dues 1. OB

Nar . Registration fees 900 Paper 3.56
n Dues 2.70 Stencils 1.49
3 Auction of book .25 Ink 1.00
o Pr3tage w80

Apr. Registration fees 2.00 Mienhifan oo,
- Dues 1.65 Papey e

TOTAL INGOME ~~  §l¢.&d 70751 DEBT  $1€.36




Totalgdobt; - i AR Den't 16t cuab I,J"-*rf"l fa"“].l', B ‘)\'“’

Total income: i The u9%.2) daby ‘ofi*lbazs iz Fobruspey Has
Deficit: Y-l P not been psid off yet, siace tha hoys de-

. cided thsy coxld wait{ Till the ““oaou"y
gets on its feet. Therefore: $ 9.21
i 1.71
% 7.50 1is left in the Treasury at the
end of April.

Ideas for helping the treasury are being considered. One of the
best so far is selling the photo of the moon-rocket that we originally
Planned as a Mutant cover. The pic was really too small for a cover,
although it made some swell pr1n+s. We'vre asking 15¢ apiece for them,
so if you wish one or more, seind your memay to me.

Rester of MSFS lMerharship

Martin Alger, 118 N. Center Strest, Royal Oak, Michigan.

E. B, Elschled Bex 131 GOOdTlCL, Mlchlgan.

Bi L%  Creever , 113 N. Porter 5% , ®aainaw, Michigan.

Tom Kennedy, 402 Rolbrocok, (gulx a0 M“ohlgan.

Ed Kuss, 7502 Grimdalae, Detrcit 12, Michigan. :

C. Stewart Metchetia, 3551 King Strest, Windsor, Ontario, Canada.
dzdeil Welson, £33 L. Chepin Ht., T"adillac, Michigan.

Heroid Oatley, Gaus Gity; I3 ohi'geh -

Arthur H. Rarp, 250 Bay 8ft. Saginaw, Michigan.

Frei dailoh, 39045 Deechwood, Puntlao, Mlchlgan.

Bom Dinger, 3242 Mwutaro Dr., Detroit 6, Michigan.

Goorge Luunb, 22180 i udiebelt, Box 384, Farmington, Michigan.

At last report the Cadillac fen are planning a fanzine of their
own: Universe, which sounds like a promising addition to the ranks of

stf and fsntasy publications. 3rite xadell Nelson for details.

After vroover took over the Mutant, Singer mooned around like a
sick calf. Jvrntual“y he forced me 1nto doing the dirty work on a new
fanzine, *¢ we 221704 Tnited Fandom, the fanzine of facts. It will be
in 1 or 2 sheets or mere ga1 issus, published whenever I have time to
hekbto 1%, =nd will r»un a souple conts a sheat. If intorested, send a
nizksl or dims tec Singer or Lygalf, and we'll send wven tha first few
igsuas, If you returned one of our fanpoils vomill, oot S, Tinat io
ITrua, W1thi. SR O S o

M~
&

Then, too, thsre is Spagewsr:. “andun's top monthlv, You can g
3 issues of ::“~*Nagg by sending U544 to Q*t Aapp. (¢ Cu‘u idea.--ahr)
inereontly, r-tRarp now hesds the NIAP ”P“:S’r‘ﬁt Buyast, ¥e needs n

R T T

Yyzva of fanzine gy == fietion, urLr‘ﬁéry artvork, Gte. Wella...?

Jo tha lgstect TNFPF was the 1543 ropfor, which visces Michigan' in
ninth placs, “iad with Minnecsta wuwrnd trdario, whiech aten have 7 mumiais,
LWOLIe o, gang. g2t in the Leaw with s s i eemestaamt o L gt S nOibasa

[y

-:‘?»

DMalk and 12t the fer of Gallfoznls , New York, filimels. luﬁn%ylVﬂﬁf‘;
Ckio, wouiciaaa,. New Jergey, and ksseac ugstts ontnuchsr usd Whoeiher

;A Jein dre w5 Or nst you shouid join fendom's rnsdiionsl organizavion
Lo Natiopsd Fantasy Fen Fsderatizn. Send a Wuok be K.Martin Garlson,

10E8 Tnird ive, Souu“, “Mourlesd, Minnsscta.

4 Ben Singsr and I visited the home of our @ansdian member, Steve
[Metche tta, “t: other day. Thanks £003 to Stewsrt-s Mem for the swell




~3

meal sha uarred B2, Wa baén’t fan gl Az o set &knoo breakfast:until
we reached Gleva's at 4:00 p.m. We'a Loon showlng £tave the Detroit
bockstores. Aftor P e had Tirdehed ezting wa retirved to the liv-
ing roem For a length.y Giteussion cuvering varicsus subjsets from gov-
ernments to the fumny pspers. I zot a great ineizht into Canadian gov-
ernment which goes to show what the best schools 11 the U.5. aren’t
teaching these days. Also, I got some views ¢f frasrica that I nadn't
even thought of. It's remarkable what you can't coe about yowself un=~
til someone with an outside viewpcint shows them 1¢ you.

About the aforementioned funnies, it seems that one of the Vindsor
papers carries an old rfavorite of mine, Buck Rogexrs. None of the De-
*“ﬂit napero carries *his strip rigkt now, uvdng howed us some mag-
zon of ihe uDdbGWd . TS S LT ians Tt WOhlu p?cuab 1y be consider-
8% pure hack, but as Singer puts it, for the Gullibie Herd it was out
of the extra-ordinary. I found Mr. & Mrs, Metchette very gzood conver-
sationalists, not to menticn Steve himself. All in all, a good time
was had by everyone.

Some of the MEFS membership went to the Annex Theater about 3 Week$
ago to ses the revival ¢£ "Ths Invisible Man'" and "The Invisible lMan
Returns," Loth based n HEWells' famous story. Good science-fictim in
a rather humorsesgie forme ah, well, now for the record of events--

14 March 1948 - attendance 10 - A% our fourt: =tstewide meet we drafted
8 constitution (which sppears in %his issus of The Mutent). We dia
this by splitting inte fuur groups, each draftirg ore section. The
meeting was held at Art Ravo*s in Saginaw. Harold Oatley and Fred Relcﬁ
were acceptéd into the fold with eager hands stretched for the regis-
tration fees. I slapped Sipger's hands down, though, and put the money
into the treasury.

28 March 1948 - attendsnce 7 - The fifth statewide meeting was held in
Pontiac at the home of r¥rad Reich. Two more new members were enrolled,
E.E.Eischied and Radell Nelscn. The fact that it was kaster cut the
attendance. The Constii tut:icn was adopted unanimously. Fred's mother
donated 2 luscious chociicte cake decorated with a picture of the great
stfan-inventor, Morgar BRatis.

ril 1948 - atteniwice 7 - The sixzth statew1de meeting was the best
yet The President oif the Detroit Rouckat Society, Mr. Alfred J. uaeh-
rinzer, attended and gave a talk on QJa higtory and awa*us of rocket re-
search. e have since subsorihed %o <heir 00, R ey aht. The MSFS
necame an international a{ui- ohine E..*uwxzb Ma AOJ,} Wdindsor, On-
tario, showed up at the msetinz wnrnd mat t-o members.,

25 April 1948 - attendance 6 -~ This mee%ing, held at Ed Xres' home in
Detroit, was rather informal, since the Suginaw fen weren't thers, (T'13
explain that ~- since Art is secretary, it was decidad we wiwadn't lhave
a2 business meeting because the rest of thase lasny bhums worldn 't taie ing
minutes of the meeting. I transfer ed ths booxkesping frswm an =ld ndieq
book to a ledger where I could make out 2= semblenes of order,

9 May 1948 - attendance 7 - The eighth meesing wa: .- ﬁﬂgiﬂP%. A bt
ter was received froiz whe Fresident of ihe Detroit xtekel Soois 2
viting a member of il.¢ MSFL to speak Vo that growp at a fortheoming
meeting. Martin Alger wae nuniacntcd for the hoaer, Lwd gines he will
noBlheL dn this paz ' ol MLFdesn. Lo Ffedc—Lo~widd -pet be sble to give it

) 2 St BIo e i i



Inyway, 98 fingcr SAvE, osomedad wiil give the epeech, and all the time
he keups looxzing at e,

Recontly the D= rrmlm News ran an article called "Rocket to the
Moon held feusibile but no% scensible." Now we, being old spacedogs at
heart, became very indignant and sent a 1etter to the Nows, which was
phbll&hea on 22 April. It was titled, "We need the llcon," and went on
to explain why. We summed up by sayln "Do not allow people who think
on a 15th Century basis deter us from maklno the greatest advance in

the history of the globLal"

The membership cards have heen designed, printsd, and signed by
the president. Most of the members pioke . theirs up at the last meet;
others will get theirs in the meil soon. - If yoeu haven't sent in your
$1.00 for membership in the MSI'S beesnuas yom wualdﬂ" 2et anything for
it, remembsr, now you gen a whole membershio card and a Mutant subi
Come on, fellows and gals, break dewn snd join the MSFS, or if you live
out. of state, subscribe to the Mutart snd rsad my qcribbllnas every two
months !
See all you Bemlins again soon,
GEOAGE H., YOUNG
Birector of Publicatiaoms
M.{ 3 !"1{‘ - D e
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Tty Genevieve K. Stephens

The telltale blood of murdered man

Clings to his hends that killed,

And thsre is naught removes the stain,

The thickersd scarlet they have spilled.
For siill the Piood remains,

The foecd held halfway to his mouth

Tarns suddenly to clay,

Hea can not eat with gory hands,

Tha gore that will not wash rway;
For gtili the b»lood ramains.

At night his sweaty palms are salt,

He rises from his bed,

And holds them iong beneath the tauv

But still they glisten wetly red;
For still the blood remains.,

And at the wake of him he killed,

He listens to the prayer,

Then quistly he leaves the place

And wrings his hands in hot despair
For svill the blood remains.

And he looks down upon his hands

Imvil he is quite mad,

Ard kazks a% them with the murdar knifa
m; “1 S B Lo o Mpurtel froa. gnk, =22

IER oﬁ‘jl trhe blood remQ1aaL
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iThis is the first of two parts. The second will appear in tho |
_noxt issuwo of THE MUTANT !

hy HED3 BOGGS

FOREVORD: During the year 1947 the sc-called "aristoerat of stf,"

Astounding Scienco-Piction, continued its 1leadership in
the field, and despite increcasingly teugh compotition from TUS and
Startling (who more and more wer: Joaturing authors that ASF hsd dc-
voloped), by yoar's cnd ASF was even increasing its lead slightly.
Considering the year as a whole, I believe the most significant de-
velopments of 1947 were tho adoption by ASF of a reviscd format,
which mado the megazinc once more impressive-looking as of yore, and
the return of Hubert Rogers tc the ccver. AOF's best storics dur-

ing 1947 were, in my opinion, as follows: "The HEqualizer," "Matur-
ity," "B For Lffort," "Aesop" and "Child's Play" -- with others, eas
"The Lad Is Nct Yet," "Tomorrow's Children," "Fury" and "Thunder and

Roses," nct far beohind. "Thile ASF in 1947 ratcd ccnsiderably lower
than it did in 1939-42 in sheer interest, the magazine was unmisak-
ably hcaded towerd a new golden cra similar to- the ono that cndedin
the middle war yesrs. 4 detailed account of its twelve issues for
1947 follows. ((This first pasrt presents the issues from January
to June, inclusive. Tho latter half of the year will be treatcd in
part two.)) %R0 B
JLNULRY: The year 1947 began, conventionally enough, at isstounding
Secience Fiotion with the Janucry 1947 issue -- but it was
not until the "ebruamry issue thot Campbell mode his first real treck
with the so-called "atomic war" cycle, thus presenting the "fresh
zomething" which we like to belicve the New Year will bring.

The best tole in the last issue of the old regime -- thet is to
say, the Janusry 1947 issue -- vas Part I of "Tomorrow snd Tomorroi"
by Lowis Padgett. Significantly enough, it was a rather uninspired
variation on the Campbellian "atomic tomorrow" theme, with twisted
dimensi ons brought in for good measure. Tihe fact that this story
has not remained cleaT in the momory is proof that it wes not a @r-
ticularly "elassical" yaern. The story rates a B.

Fully as uninspired a variation on another decrepit theme was
"Housing Shortage" by oldtimer idarry Valton. LA story about a house
that oncloses a time-werp, it followed others such as "House of To-
morrow," "ind He Built i Crookcd Houso," and "a Guest In The Houso"
but ranked vith none of them. Rating: C-. "Sinecure 6" (C) by an-
other oldtimer, H.B.Fyfe, had a nice kick at the ond. Bernard i
Kahn's "Command" wes an intorplanctary with o difference, although
the gimmick itself mey not heve been new. It rates an even C. The
dther stories missed the mark, ospecislly one stinker by Leinster,
“hich was the shcerost heck he has been dcing recently.
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FEBRUARY: February brought Theodore Sturgeon's "Maturity," a beau-

tifully-written story that rates a straight A. The con-
cept was what Campbell would call "lovely," and the characterization
was strong. Both "Robin" and "Pog" should be long rcmembered. "The
Timid Tiger" (B) oy Eric Frank Russell was anothor finely done yarn,
an interplanatary that was unusual. I enjoyed it fully as much as
his earlier yarns, such as the "Jay Score" tsles. "Pete Can Fix It"
by Raymond F. Jones rates a D; it is another atomic war yarn whers
an alternate time-track in vhich the atomic problem hes been doolt
with differcently impinges upon our world. An unconvincing gimmick
at best, this dovice was uscd too froecuontly by ASF in 1946 and 1947
to be effective. "Bye To The Future" (C) by Rita Dragonetto end
"The Answeor” (C) by Georze O, Smith were worth your while.

Outside of Sturgeon's fine yorn, tho best thing about the Feb-
ruary issue was the use of the new semi-slick paper and slizhtly
larger-size format which spruced ASF up considerably.

MARCH: One of the best issues of the yesr presontcd a rcal plum in

0ld reliable Jack Williamson's masterful "The Ecualizer "(4f)
which is a classic if he ever wrote one (and he did!). I have much
affection for the theme -- spacefarers returning to Eerth and find-
ingz the o0ld zlobec strangely changed -- and Villiamson really spell-
bound with this sharply-drawn depiction. This is a story to remem-
ber and reread.

Another cause for rejoicing was Hubert Rogers' return to the
cover. He turned in a besutiful painting for the Williamson story.

New author Poul Anderson's debutsle, "Tomorrow's Children'"(Bf)
was a picture of a post-atomic civilization, very convineingly done.
Poul (whom I know) says his premisc that mutents would appear in
such numbers in the first goneration is a bit shaky, but his trcat-
ment of the idea is excellent -- and believable. The mood of des-
pair evoked in this story has been ecqualled only by "Thunder and xo-
ses" and "The Nightmare." "Turning Point" (C-) was a so-so atom-
viar yarn. Asimov's "Littlc Lost Robot" (B) was based on his magic
plot formula -- tho laws of robotiecs. It waes the cqual of most,asnd
therefore very amusing and thought-provoking.

; "Child's Play" (A) by illiam Tenn was one of those rarities:
& Renuinely funny story. It was not true stf, but one of those hi-
larious incredibilitics that with fantesy trcatment was a staple of
‘Unknown. This yarn is a good bot for future stf anthologies, and
should rate author Tenn among the top ten stfictioneers in the hu-
mor classi fication. De Camp, watch your laurels! ((BOGGS: Vatch
your puns!))

APRIL: April produced a disastrous slump in quality, both in fict-
ion and in artwork. Timmins' cover was mudly crud, and nme
of the featured fiction was world-beating either. A.E.vanVozgt's
first 1947 appcarance was "Hand of the Gods" (C), which was a novel-
ette in the Clane, child of the atom gods, series, Unfortunately,
although it occasionally conts ins one of vanVogt's characteristio-
ally good touches, the series is written in history-book style. Al-

exandcr M. Phillips' "‘n Dnomy of Knowledgo" (C-) is another uncon-
vincing post-atom war thing. Phillips, who is bsest known for his
terrific humor classic, "The Mislaid Charm," really did lose his

charm when he wrote this yarn:
=l




"Time snd Time Again" (B) by H.Beam Piper who is, JVUC says, a
new suthor (but mey be also Horace B. Fyfe, if the "B" stsnds for
"Boam" . .d "Fyfe" becomes, essily cnough, "Piper") is one of  thosc
yerns in which the hero lives his life twice, the second time remem-
bering the mistckes he made the first time. It is neatly turned.
"Peyceh's WVar" (B) is a story of scientific zombies that out-horror
anything ever created for ""eird Taelcs. The concept of the "Hyonotic
Ispionaze" service seems frighteningly probable in s not-too-distant
tomorrow. Padgett's "Project" {C) is 2 mutant story. If you like
RedyClementy,, "Ansviexr!" dis for goue. A Bateds.it M"B" for.lack .of con-

vineing humsn interest.

MAY: '"Fury,'" that controversial ser-

isl which sunposedly is a col-
laboraetive effort of Kuttner and wife|
(Catherine Moore), began with this is-
sue. 4 sequel to '"Clash by Night,"
the yarn is packed tight with nevr
twists of 0ld concepts, philosophical
overtones of futuristic science, ang
perheps best of all, fine characteri-
zation, The sction, alas, is slow...
This is a yarn to read slowly and
thewah tfuldss.» - Rating - L= .

The rcal treat of the issuc,how-
ever, turned out to be T.L.Bherred's
tremendous "E for Rffort" ( ). = Here
is a new author that took Campbell's
0ld "zotta prevent the atomic war by
nseudoscience" formula and turned it
into a mind-wrenching yarn that issl-
most too much to tske aftcr a while.
The gimmick this time was a "Time-
viewer" which makes it possible to
film history in the mesking -- every-
thing from Cortez in lexico to Christ
on the llount. After some sequences
in which the heroes meke some movies
that anybody would like to sce, the

"time-viewer" is used as & propaganda device -- with frightening re-
Bail s cadde in.0lles "B dfor. Effortt” mas ar powerful story, and a. .yarn
that makes 4SF, despite occasional crud, what it is: an sadult, re-
8lly adult, maszazine.

"Piny snd the Monster" (Bf) is another Sturgeon yarn -- and is
z0od, One of the most curious yarns of the year was "Jesting Pilot"
by ladgett, but the title is even more curious. ratinz: B. Chan
Davis' "The Journey and the Goal" (C-) concerned, more or less, the
same sort of theme used later in the year by Bob Heinlein in s
Great to be Back" (a Post story). Davis, of course, used a differ-
ent approach, devoting most of his story to rather inconsequential
datells of the colonists' escape from the satellits.

71th another topnotch rogers cover, this issue rates near to
the #1 =not of the year. Every story was good.
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JUNE: June found van Vogt returning with a "Universe" varian® titled |

"centaurus II." This story, vhich rated o B-, concerned  the
difficulties of the first spaceship sent to the nearost ster, and TrC-
minded one of (a) "Universe"; (b) "Methuselah's Children"; and (c)"Far
Centaurus" -- the laotter being van Vogt's short of some years ago wvhich
employed the same idea to botter advantage. T"Brrand Boy" (C-) is an-
other Tenn yarn, which could have been fuany, but wasn't. You might
1ike the R.F.dJones tale, "The liodel Shop" (c-), if you can stand the
time-travel device used as a deux 6x mech ina once againe. "Brrand Boy"
also used the gimmick, so you may be sick of it. Chan Davis' "Lettor
to Ellen" (D{) atarts out interostingly, but the climax is EH el LTS
one with an IQ of 26 should be able to guess the payoff several pages

too soone.
T0 BE CONTINUZD NEXT ISsUL

I'C"O' SR N -~ -%~0-X-0-X=0-=XK~0=X
(0] i v o]
< THE GREAT ST EOQAX L 1
] v
0-¥-0-Z-0-X-0-K-0N0-X-0-X~ (Ol < bl S @

by Ben Singer

"What," asked Havelock Wallace, "are you trying to hand me?" Have-
lock Yallace, as every educated person knows, is a big wheoel in fandom.
At tho moment he was soliloquizing upon & supjcct dear to all stfen .
"You, Luther Happ, can stand there and claim there is no stom bomb --
and try to convince me you're sane? Gahhh. Txplain yourselfi"

Miell, in the first place, 'way back in the spring of 1942 the Us
Government realized that the Commies weroe preparing & suprome att ompt
to take over the world. This they learned from one of their agents in
8 high post in the Russian government. Naturally, they had to figure
out a way to avert a war --= after the Second Vorld War ended. Thoy cre-
ated a vast project at Oak Ridgze, Tennessee, telling no one what the
purpose of the installation was. The government employees didn't give
the matter & second thought -- merely reclined in their swivel chalrs
smong the Tennessee hills, firing off interoffice memos and buckslips
Tight and left.

"Mesmwhile, a Congressman, acting under direct order of the Pres-
ident, made a blistoring spcoch in Congress, demanding that all employ-
ees at Oak Ridgze be screened for loyalty to democratic ideals. That
was a1l that was needed to convince the Commies that somethirg really
deandly was being cooked up for possible use against Russia. The stege
was set; no one doubted the 'report' of the invention of the atam-
bomb vhen it vas finally made.”

"Just a minute!" screamed Havelock. "you havon't explained how
therc could bo films showing in MOVic theaters throushout the country,
shzzin% the dropping of ths bomb upon Japan, ana later , the Bikini :

asts. '

"Pakes, pure fakes," said Luther Happ, calmly. "Personally, I H
thought King Konz was s much hatter job of trick photography. The msaf |
azine and newspaper nutlishars pad to be threatened or bribed into run-
ning ‘'eyewitness account s' and that sort of thinz, you und or st and. i

"But how about thc damage to Hiroshima and Nagasaki? How gbout l
tho terrible burns on tne hodies of the survivors?"

"Phose places W=ve wived out hy single bombs that is true. But
e . . EP—. .2 - ’
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not by atomic bombs. The weapon used was merely a supec-giant block-]
buster -- the type the AAF has publicly ’'Hested’ now =«nd then since
the end of the war. In aidition, tons of magresium powder were drop-
peli on the Japanese by high-flying cerzc pluncs just before the raid.
This was not comnected with the bombinz, because the Japs mistook it
for the usual anti-radsr foil. But the combination of the huge TNT
bomb and the blazing maznesium was sufficient for the zhastly destruc-
tion which ensued.”

"I see," =aild Havolock, deubtfully. Thut how about Russia ~- has
she got an atom ovomb yot -- & real cue, I meen?”

"The American strategists pickad an 'atom-bomb' for their secret
weapon in the first place,” Happ replied,"bscaunse every War Department
in the world had conducted research along those lines, and had to giv
the idea up as impossible. There were so many variable factors to be
considered, that any solution would be & metter of pure chance -- and
what war can wait while oxperimant after experiment is performed in
the hcpe that someday the right solution will bs found?"

w

"Then she hasn't got & bomb, either?"
"Think that one out for yourself.”

"7ell, has Russia found cut abowt this great fraud which has been
perpetrated by tiie U.S.?"

"Wot yet, but she scon will."
"And how," asked Havelock, "do you know all this?"

"Sorry," said Luthor Happ, "That I can't tc¢ll you. OStrictly =
secret, old chap."

-

Havolock still looked unconvinced.

~

Mlell, gooduys," Havyn c2id. He walked ont of the house. As he
went down ths frint walk he tonsed aside a2 newrspaper ne'd been carry-
ing in hi & hip pocket. A playful braczc caught it, whipped the pages
this way and that, and eventually piled them in a crumpled heap bs-
neath the hsdge.

Three days later, as Havelock cravled dovm the same sidewalk on
his bleeding hanls =nd knees, whils flazme crasckled over the ruins of
his house, as over the rest of the demclished, smoking city, as the
atecmic cloud boile? upward tc the stratosphere -- Havelock Wallace
suddenly found himscoit stering &t that crumplcd ncwspaper, and a dim
comprehension leaped intc his eyss.

Yes, there was the name, on page 1 -- The Daily Worker!
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-~ closed; and that, if we were to leave, we should have to summon the

of wind. Ee¢ was, ¢n closer serutiny, sellow-Taced and bpliack-haired.
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by C. STEWVART MOTCHETTE

The upper galleriss avpaarad descriad 5 first swecy of my oyes, but
whon I lookea Sogunddi gime” Iholiald o " cénlaa” fipure " t1i L 0CpATtad, 8
gainst an cak

dcermay.- Me asnbterad as thouak vlown throtgh,. on a gust

I vigited the art gallary hut o Tew winvtos oofore closing time.

His eyes wero proiound and ebony slack.

I observed him closely from fcrce cf habit. I am a free-lance
writer whose imagination dwells largely in the rcaims of the mystic
and cccult. Perhaps this state of affairs has been occasicned by an
insatiable curiosity with regard to psychical phenomena -- a curios-
ity I have pcssessed since early childhood. More likely, it is the
result of a long and somewhat illustricus parentage of Transylvanian
stock, Because of my prcfossion I must ofton visit strange places
for the nccossary atmcsphorc which later is repruduced in my writings,

But tc return to the strange figure in the art-gallery. He ap-
proached me slcwly from a pace or sc distant, and with a questioning
lock on his face he agked, "Young sir, have you a kncwledgo of some
c¢f theso paintingus”

Relievad hy his ccmpany in this dark gellery, T was delighted to
escort him thrcugn the hallways; and gredusi.y I learned thrcugh our
conversation of hig intensa interest in haicgue ariistry, especially
with poltergeistic manifestation, or, (as he later axplained to me in
his camusl s=tudont's msnner) the results of miszhievous ghosts and
aemivl sEpititss

An hour of uninterrupted conversation ensued, and he turned to
leave. "e tolh ncticed simultaneously, that the gallery had been

curator to unicck the main doors,

I said, 28 he twned in my direction, "Could I have your asddross,
? I sheuls Liko to talk further with you upon this fascinating

"I have ne definite address," he renlied, "but I frecuent the gal-
leries oI ary ir this city. No doubt you will find me here in the
futurc. Focepliec arc most hospitable here."

" .
Topeusd my moubth to speak but he waved me into silence and van-
ished berore my. _oyed.

= Tl

"SOMETHING FOR SINGDR"

"The dilemma of Ipicurus is still with us: if God wishes to pre-
vent evil but cannot, then Ho is impotent; if Ho could but will not,
He is malevolent; if He has both tha power and tho will, whence, then,
is evil?" =

(V.R.Soriay, "Moral Values and +th: Iios of God,"p.453.)

Torwve sdad by TOM KENNZDY § 2 15
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Dear Bill:

Hooray for THE MUTANT! It looks like we have, at last, a fanzine
for thinkers. I'm no athiest, but, strange as it seems, I want mors
of Singer's "The Gullible Herd."” Fe writes with a blind bittcerness
that moves me. Moves mec to argne with him. ©So, here's a buck for my
membership, and here's my promise to devote sll my spare time ol ta2l-
ents to the betterment of MSPS.

Now to rate the stuff in MUTANT -- just as if it were a prozine.

Michifen Meet - Good reporting. George Young is a boy I want to
read regularly.

The lMystery of Angkor - Supor. I always thought Angkor was just
the product of somec dcsperate hack's fevered brains, Thanx to Redad
Boggs for setting me straight.

Fate Hits The Newsstands = Ben Singer and bitter, of course. He
gets the facts right, buf he rounds thet table so hasasasaral

Zimmer's review: PFair. Can‘t gho review something more recent
than the Corsican Brothers®?

The Gullible Herd - For a zuy who's vrong he sure writes well.

|tSEaan£ of thg Vicid - Huh? .4rt munst be »anuing somsbody, but I
can guese wWho.

3
y 1Oy

°ctis - I don't get it, Badly written and, as far

el
L 4

58

]

Thus I ksfute
as I can see, point

1~

(

Cover - Top notch, but it says Vol. II No. 1 and the contents
rage sez Vol I No. 3.

Inside pics - I can do better, and will, I hope.

Editoriel - I agree! Dovwn with the codgers!
BEMily yours,
RADELL NELSON

433 Chapin St.
Cadillac, Michigan

FOR THE FAN OF DISTINCTION:

S PALCEWAREP - fandom's top monthly! You, too, can
thumd your way througzh a millicn laughs a month, and feast your
- . bleary orbs on ovuf-ot-this-worlad artvork, fascinating articles
and storiss, such fancuz departments e "Tha Fsyeho Lab™ and' "Quien

Sabe?"
Hesltate not; SPACRITARP
) Sowb. o bilits @rthur'B. Rapp
t}gif for ﬁn%if?as¢ L LE Ban S as $
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Dear Art:

I just got on this ship and it looks easier than the last one I
was on., It's a hand firing job, but that makes less work for the cosal
?asser. The fire-hold is entir ely different from that of the Stone

(the ship Bill worked on last summer)). I'l1l let you know later where
to reach me,

I'm sorry to have lef% you with lhe mimeoing %o do, but ance you
get used to that machine 14'11 work 1ike a chagrm without scme of the
annoyances that bother you st first.

Yeure,
EILL &RroovaR
(aboard the 3.S.CzpbainYoung)

%&Q@Q%ﬂ%ﬂ@ﬂ%ﬁ%@@&ﬁﬁﬂﬁﬁﬂ9%
4 HERE LIETH HORROR
PRCAAOMRANOOBOOABOCGHOMT

by Genevieve K., Stephens

Where listh horwey §

4 corpse -~

White bones ==
Dim headstones
In the night %

Here lieth horror,

A room enfoldsd
In the winter dusk |
Sans light ¢
Sans laughter
And sans sound

Except the beating
0f the heart.

"The other day, I wrote in to Joe Kennedy, praising the sugges=
tion of Franelis T. Leney, who in his article sadvocated the establish-
ment of a new bureau, by the NFFF, whose purpose wiuil be to help fans
in procuring fanmags. It also would help the nrew 2ditor as far as fi-
nances go. The editor would send a batch of his zimes into the buresu
and the bureau would save them, sending them out whan requested. The
establishing of this new office would be a boon tec fwznas, Not only
would it give ‘more fans more zines to read, but it wouid encourage the
publishing of more fanzines.

"To do this we probably would need the aid and resources of the
NFFF, The only way we can have this serviee is to femand it. Right
now the NFFF is a zluggish orgenizetion. The only way to get the
things we want, is %o derand *themi"

- =~BeneSimead -1 LT MITANT Vol I, No. 2

((Now that ths N34 hes »awived sonewhat, perhaps this suggestion should
Teceive some sarjsus osonsideratvions What do YOU think?))
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THL MUTANT
Official Orgen of tha

MICHIGAN SCIENCE-FANTASY SOCTETY

Advertising rates:
60¢ per page
30¢ per half page
20¢ per quarieir page

Sand subsoriptions =nd aas to:

MUTANT
c/o Georia Young
22180 1{iddlaebaly
Box 3284
Farmington, Michigan

Send fiction, articles, pos¥ry or
gitwork for next issus to:

STEJART METCHEETIE

3551 King Strest

Windsor, Ontario
Canada

Exchanges should be sent to:

MSPFS LIBRARY

c/o Norwan Kossuth
G€ Csdarhurst
Detroit 3, Michigan

Ssnd srplications for HIFS mamber «
ship, reguests foxr NHWI lemis r-
snip Blenks, and material for
ths N2P Menusoripi Bureau 1o:

Arthur H. Rapp
2120 Bay Street
Saginaw, Michigan

s Sm—e

/7 ™is is a free sample copy of
THE MUTANT. Vhy don’'t you
subseribe? Why don't you
write Metchette, telling him
how the next ish can be im-
proved?

|

/=7 Your subscription, sad to say,
has reached& its end with this

ish. WELL, DO SOMETHING 4 1

/ 7 For some resson or other, you |

are getting THE MUTANT. Don'#
YOU know vhy? _\




