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BERT Vol T “cI. Tha official orrmam of +h2 Tunior Fanatics Sciamc-- Fie -
~tion Sccizty. Feor infeormation on +ha a%ovs Soci~+tv nl2as2 ¢ mtact +ha
Fditcrs: ¥ar‘Pft+ar & Dava Yeod, 5 Turness St, Marsgh, Lancas+ar, lancs.

Snh ratss arat T/- p3- 4sh or 276 for 3 ishes, payarls tec ! Patar.G. Tav-
~lcr, 42 Gznzva Rd, RBrixton, Londcn, S.%.9.
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4 Vsll hore ot last is th2 first ish of 'PERI'. B2tw22an cur bzau-
i 5 ~ o - —~ )
\' =i ul couver py Veed &_.Teorns, and th: teck covir ther2 lizs a positive

myriad cof star-studdad, theusht-prevoking, maturz, int311sctual(turn
to Galaxy) , articlzs and storizs.

First in our amazins 7ist of fantastic out of this werld storizs
is 3 'REVEHSAL oo ous st .. by -ATAY HUFTER,
A story with a'punch’ in it's tail!
Mixt scmething for Fanartists: -
'ART AMALYSIS. . e.ev.u... bty -GERARD QUIM,
Coming up as a closs 3rd jg: -

'TVELT STORY....... «+ o Yy-DAN MORG/N, DPRESEVTED in = S tyike ‘st
-r&ssinz that of Galaxy, ASF, Yag of S-F & Fan 67 SiE0a s steieoe-e s JLiininditel it

A critic has said of this

next awe-inspiring, tarrific, mults -
mervelleus, stupendous,

wonderful article,.......Phoocy 1ust a2 load cf
DAY -0 T e et e iann ry-DAVE VOOD. ;
Text & treat orcz mors for fanartists tc inspire thzir minds on:
'O T PROTUCPE ART TOR PRO =~'7T"RG: ...s hy-RO PR CI0 THIF <,

Tim=

takes a holiday for +re mext glorious epic of far-reaching
ik o AV g

ther2<for w2 tak? prides in nraeznting: -
'I0ST PROPERTY.........hy-TRD TURR,

Read mark, and l1z2arn and inwardly digest what yveu maxt r2ad -TT'S:.
"THE PLAYRRS OF CRAVEV-A,.......+yWalt Villis. (VAV).

"JOURYEYS E¥D........ <o Py =TOR WOVMAN, 45 snpras +0 imprass aall.

{(Poem)
Walyra 'sha

w' to hav> included +hs naxt psfcs bacauss jt's ¢
'ESTINATRE!!!. %y 0B SHAV.

dind ycur. fingars!?'? . ....Infact a warning to :~-
'"HAMDIE WITH CAREZX.... ty~VINCE CIARKE.

Next we g rownd with:-

- o]

'"THE PO TTERS VHEEL! .eeshy~ The 'Pot' himszif.

'Cen! mattsrs ar: Cv3r a mattar to discuss so sit thae down to grin ovar
'A MATTER OF CONVEMTTQOM!

48 e e g 0o o}\‘y-ﬁ‘ﬂ- PE\T’ICLTFFE

-+And so finally we get taken into. :. *

'IMIER-STELTAR SPACE'...........by-TERRY TEEVES
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T2 blinkzd his 2yss opan. Akovez him hung a bright 1light that
hurt his 2y2s with it's intznsity. Hs was lyving on a soft surfacz- but
wvhere, and why? It was strange how blank his mind saa=mad.

Hz o3xplorsd mentally. thare was knowladgz of many kinds, hut
in cortain dirccticns his mind was fogged. Himself for instance- his
nailc was Manly, that he know, but what was he doine hars?

Lifting his am to shcild the light from his eyss, n2 turnad
his head. As he did so hs bhecame aware of two small, rzpulsivs farss wat-
ching him. In shgcr, shonkad, amazement he raised his hody to a sitting
position. e complzte figures could now hs.geen, with thin,
Liisshapen bediss coveraed with a white wrapping. They stoed without mo-
ving, a lock of intense, shrewed appraisal on cach distortad face.

Then he bhecame aware of his surroundings. Fe sat ncar wall of

a room equip ped as a comkrined work-shcp and lavoratory. Manly knew
vhere cverything would »e@- the chamicals in the large cuphboard, the sink
and ad jacent work-hench with it's racks of tools. And he remsmbersd in-
-timatly evary pieccs of machanical equipnant, from the thoucht reccrdsr
to the growth accelerator. Orvicusly, then, this was his own lahoratory,
and at the bhack of his mind was ths fe2lins that something of =xXtram2
Importance had rscently taksn nlacs. Could it he that gsem2 somsthing
which was responsihle for his prasent nosition- and the pragenc2 of thas2
tweo quser creaturcs?

At that theourht, bz thrus+t asids his renurmance and lookad ar-.
-a‘n the nicht mar: h2ings, and thon down at his own muscular, symma+w-
-jcal bedv. Tz sxtremz contrast ferked a swddsn momory inte his mind.

T™azre had hazn exparimsnts—sXpsrimants 4n created 1ife and con-
-trcllzd svoluticn. But more than that h2 could not remamber. Tt saemad
tc e fergotten along with so manyv othar things.

Abrugtly he bacame awars that the creatures were stealth ily ap-
wproaching im, one of then heldinz an insirumsnt that hs rzcognised as
& LypCUSruiC syrings. Hs handlad it clumsily, as if unfamiliar with
i3 vy T. . o

Manly movad swiftly as a full rzalisation of ths sit-
uation hit him. Thass two hainss , products of sxparimants he could hut
dimly remsmber, w3re turning on thair crzatcr. His mzntal numtnass was
af tor effsct of thzir attack, pProvatly made with something that they
had found in the latoratcry. Yow se2ing that he was reviving, they wers
r-turning to render him unconcious oncs morz whils they complstad thsir’
plans, whatever they misht Y2-most probablysscaps. But they had undsr-.
_ T-stimated his pewers of recovery. Vith a hoarss shout, Man1yv swung
his 132t down tc the flocr and chargad forward. T2 hypodermic flaw
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tbrou@h ths afr as hs sank on> streng fist into the stomach of th3 n2a-

c.rast figurs. In silencs tba s2cond cr3atirs attacksd him d°spﬂ;at*1y,
flajiling inaffoctually with it's small arms and fists. Bven as his am
sent this sacend Tigurs r3zling, Manly had timz to wonder at the contin-
ulus silenc:'¢f his attackzrse Thay wers 3xtremaly fragils, and mors
daullag 4 ﬂdﬂ-?v-ﬂ dens . than hs had jogtonded. Gazing dom at,thsa, stiidl,
crumplad forms Yanly did not h2ar ths docr oponing tzhind him. The first
1nt1ma+1on h2 had that somecne 21s2 was in the room, was th2 suddzn shock
cf szaring hsat striking him in the bagk. Then ths rocm dissclvad into
fragm°nts b’fora his 2yzs. 2

ﬁ A lllilb_ooouno-.--aoooo.c-ooooo-o-....)...

Aans tboubht forms were n2at and precisz -as hacame the trai-
‘'ning of a Guardian."Recziving impressions of anguigh and tarror from ths
diruction qfiﬁgﬁ'labcratory,Iran straight thare and opsn3d th> d&oor. ;
) T*%g%gp/_// Me humancid stood with its »ack: to-m3, looking
% gy &=/ i;)ﬂ{i&:“ at the two Scicntists lying dcad. on th2 floor .
. My instructions, whare murder is conc2rncd; are
quite @2finite. I disintegratad him!"
. "The Controller shrugeged his narrow
shoulders. "Very well, youmay gc." Then he clo-,
| sed his mind and pondcred. e creaturs had
2\, hesn given a mental stord sufficismt for it to
» r3ason .out its surroundiﬁgnand’hdstcry _
_i Thare, thon, had ths dxperimant fon? wrong?
i}>"Th3 fault must 1iz," ﬁh° ‘Con+réllar latar repor-
ety t3d ,, "1 onmd at+ﬁm0t3np +o dupliedats 4 pra2-ato-
}\ mic +yp“ s were warned of ﬁb=1r 4nhdran+t mantal
f‘ns+a*31i+ie s and paﬁnmcjnus ndﬂncvhs, b we
¥ Jlvalnzd +heir physical co-ordlnm tion sufficiar+ly:
_ ; =t 4 te risk that. In view of thes prassnt result, I
su%,es+ that futur° rasearchas into tha produc tion of Vorkcrs, mus +; h3.,
7 W o confnnﬁd to Uos*-atcmlc +yp°s » '
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Asariea by Girard Quinn.

In this series of articlas on famous fantasy artista, T .
woulid like tc coint cut that I'm not 82tting mys31lf up as a "Gavdamigh ty
eritic vho kncws all the answers and anyhody who says m2 "nay" gets a
fat 1ip! Yo, T'm maraly 3xamining my own riacticns to.th21ir wcrk with
the cys of a f27110% ertist-, Yhat I weuld "stick my mack out" om, is in
clesing 2ach e-tic)? with my cpinion of what sach artiet is eiming at,
with *hig intontson to pive amrrave 11lustratcrs & peint2r on thet makas
gsuccasgsful J1lustrations and R3rhaps gat thmm ssttine up tarvota of thaidr
ovne. i

y FDD CARTTRR,

Fewa, v~ havs en artis+ who has 2quippad himg21f with o
fresh and braszy tiquniqua. Clavar nsz of Calligraphy (accantad 1in3)
and dry-brush werk (cr pessihly this is Emhessad -Bcard work ).

At £irst sizht 1t micht app3ar 2asy, simpla, nct much to
$t!- but look agaim. Althcush it appzars 3ffortlsss i+ is cnly apparan-
tly sc. Examina his figurs werk. Cavicatursd? y3s! hut undarmzath thors
1i3s good, scuna, kaowliadgs of thy human fora. Constructicn, Acticn,
wiu R3p0s a4t th3 hunus cf this artist ars ccnvincing only haceus? of that
Kavwlsugal, Lick again. at o11 kis work, figuras, anfmals, Alians, buile=
dings, ships etc. ™ay are only in 1ins and a minimm of sheding, ya2t
loock at ths sclidity and apparant depth ha chbtains.

Hars his centrol of Calligraphy is apparant, his 1inss don't just
outlina ths fcrms; ha dapicts dut modals them by accentuation cf strok2se.

lovk cnes mora. This tims at the ornament and d2coration. Haras
w3 833 Carticr as a firet-rat: d3signer. His suparhb invantion, his s3nss
cf the Waird enu ths beautiful in form, maks him an ass3t to our kind of
fiction. An artist noads %o go aftor gom2th ing ! A paintar is a
Reallist, an Impressicnist, o Surrzalist, a Mcdernist-etc. An Illustrator
must find some path aleo! A method of attack, im ordsr to find himsalf.

Caticrs target, Ikeliave to h2, 18 Conviction with froadem
of fcm, without going to axtremss and exzcutad Iin th2 simplast way.

'"PERT '1I0US PRATTIE.......

" T'v2 just written a story abcut a rloke vho wuilds a tima -
ma.Chin3 andticc -9 "

"Oh! T'v2 raad 1t."
"Ha hr'a,[fé‘ed m0d3st1y- ORI % (FIDO )

- ««Arthur Clarks +h2n rec42vad +ha sci2nce prizs

- for reed
WerKeoueoa" (Qvpert 4n lecal pap-r on g spn=ch da,v3

"Cah T hav: an atcmicallv sxdit3d canin- quadr:p3¢, pliass®"
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That happened to Schnabel? If you've been reading Science-
Tiction for any length of time you must remember his "Venusian
Archives" Series that weee published in IIMPOSSIBLE way back in the
thirties, There were eleven published and they caused a bigger stir
amongst the fans of that time than the more recent Shaver ystery,
Schnabel was heralded as the genius of Scienti-fiction, as it wes
called then,

The stories were linked together to form a dramatised history
of a telepathic race of Venusian humanoids, Jonderful fantastic
fiction written with 2 terrific air nf authenticity! Unfortunately
for its few addicts, Science Wiction didn't have much commercial s
success in those days, and after struggling on for fifteen issues
the publishers of ITOSSIBLE were forced into insolvency and the
mag folded, This brought theSchnabel 3eries to an abrupt end, I
hoped thet his stuff might turn up in some other mag, but it didn't
and 3chnabel became one of the forgotten names of Science Fiction,

I'D almost forgotten him myself, until the other day when I
met Joe lMarshall, who used to be the editor of IINPOSSIBIE. Ve got
to talking about the old 'zine, and I told him that I'd always had
the feeling that the "Venusian Archives" Series was incomplete, I
asked him if he had ever heard from Schnabel after the eleventh
storywas published in the last issue of TIMTC3SIBLT,

Joe replied that he did in fact receive another menuscript
from Schnabel which wns meant to be the conclusion of the Seriles.
He s2id that in his opinion this twelth story was a bit of a let-
down after the others, rather corny, in fact, e sent it back to
Schnabel, explaining that he would be unable to publish it owing
to the fact that there would be no further issues of IMPOSSIBLE,

Joe them told me the plot of the unpublished twelth story in
the "Venusian Archives" Series, which as far as he could remember
went something like thiss

Having climbed the ladder of civilisation in the previous
stories the Venusians had now perfected Space Travel and intended
to send an expedition to Tarth, Being an cautlous race they
decided to test the reactions of the inhabitants of Terra towards
o alien civilisation before attempting a landing,

Sontinued on pagelfﬁ

D,



(AN WYERD)

Vhat a predicament!- Hars I am, o Hod who ussd to lash
¢ff columns, storics, and vhat ha ve ycu, by th2-"doz3n, for on2 ecpy
cf 'Centaurus' , and now I fimd I have a column-dn:a printad 'zine8
end not a thing tc say or rave about. Or is'nt ther3?...That ah-
—-cut Valt Tillis? VAW poor chap is dead. In. fact.he disd bafors hs
attended ths lencon that is the answer to the sm21} in the Con Hall.
I pity the Chiccu. A three-mcnth old hody do3s'nt smell very nice
if it is an Hrish one. This news vhich comes via'SPACE DIVERSIO™S” (
(Liverpool fan-mag) via DAVID GARDEER via San Franéisco via Walt is
true (or so it says..) . Yow to my story interlude. this time a Ve-
ird Ghost stery . YA S s

*m

"I saw Smith the othar day walking cub'with his Vidow'...

As c1d as the Hills, ai'nt it? (You)- "01d=zr"!. Aw, shut up!

As T was saying "..as T have nothing tc blathar about T had hetizr g2t
on with it. That you may b2 saving to}qquﬁself is..'"That is

a Pari?' Well I'11 t211 vou... I

A'Peri’ is a mythical fairy from Pars¥an Folk Lerz. Thair
history is a long cn2, for in I777 a certain tharactar known as Rich-
~ardson discovarad manuscripts rafzaring to Peris;, T2y warz suppcsad
to have jnhabitzd the globe whan it was first fdmed; b2ing fermad

of ths 2lament of firz. They arz regarded as-both 2vil and yst at tim:s

o

benzvolsnt, thiywers the original fallzn angzls and war: at first ex-
Cluucd frun Paridiss, but later wers admitted... Thay live off an 23x-
€:3adngly strenge and dear substancs = porfime!.

™3y warz crzatzd by the Devil- with Thom thay ars in 2t-
srnal cenflict. Tay are ruled by EBLIS, Mast3r of Evil. ..Graalest
£vil Spirit . Thay ars supposed to bring cemzts, 2clipess, prevent
rain, caus2 failurz to crops. IR

— e e e e = e e e e - —— e o s et o —

W31l1, that concludzs todays leotu?elfﬂiks, so 12t mz sign
Cff with : MAYCH-ESTER FOR THE I954 INTERVATIOFAL CON.,..
SV,
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c JOR FROZINES

—PRBRORER CLOTHIEK

[ ﬂ’ '.5 !
i g;giﬂe, very first thing I do is to try and imagine what
{ : the title of the story conveys to me, making one

'A»’w-wffi or two rough sketches, This sometimes helps to
o=l \, make a better impression than you obtain after
7 i) \_readlng the story, Then I run through the story

iz | - making notes of suitable subjects for illust-
ration, either interior or cover work, Checking
for detail is another important item the artist rust consider, Very

often the description leaves a very vague picture for the artis®: +o
bulld upon.

This brings me to a very important point; so many readers
write and ask-'why does the artist always draw space ships, space
suits, and men in the already antiquated cumbersome styles well
known to wvou all? Tell, the usual answerto this is, the authors
very seldom slter thblr descriptions even though the general plots
and space destinations may vary,

Now we come to the technical snags that have to be accounted
for, Tirstly, most covers to our S.7. “rozines are done in three
colours, thls being to cut down the cost of reproduction, It may
secm simple enough but careful study will show that a lot of work
is entailed in arranging the shades etc, On top of this the comp-
osition for background, foreground is worked out in conjunction
with the title and other headings, After the roughs are sorted out
the editor =nd publisher consider the selling value and draw for
the public, Then the artist gets the 0.X, to go ahead with the
finished proof, You might think that this would finish here, but
far from it, Sometimes the block makers can improve an illustration
or as in some cases ruin what might have been a good cover. So
when the renders are satisfied with a good cover, the eredit is
shared by many,

R. Clothier,

LGR DID HE MEAN "WIZARD".

cSEX {*a‘r‘ A @, ANAY mmu —Luﬂ port J 14172 Ct&l}(’, M»O’g
¥nﬁJr Hee. Maluw f %mm ,w ﬂww&uf q
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Ted Tubb, well known writer for "New Worlds™, giv .o

something being "Lost Property", when, to all dntents and urpoc o,

wouldn't be lost for quite a long time yet/



LOST PROPERTY

by_Ted Tubb.

8 s a few : i
confusion as those withighihgogggrgégge%rgggnio ESE %u{’waggcgﬁ%getggrghgas
platform tried to get in. Fennal grunted as an elbow jammed into his ribs
with the skill of long practice he wriggled between a stout woman and her
friends, bumped into a man reading an evening paper, tripped over an umbrella,
slid into a vacant seat,

A woman glarcd at hinm, stonily he looked at her,
rcached for his cigarettes - and touched the bricfcase, It recsted beside
him on the scat, an expensive looking case, rich leather shone with polish
metal fittings gleumed in the light,

Fennal glanced at the people either side of him a
girl deep in a paper backed novcl, a matron busy with her knitting, neither
of them appearcd to be the owmer of the case., For a moment he hesitated, then
his arm slippcd down hiding the briefecase from the casual view,

When the train halted he rose, smiled at the irate
woman, dodged between closing doors, the case went with him,

Fennal wasn't really a criminal, he did not have the
nerve to be, but he did not believe in wasting opportunitics, Lost property
As the briefcase obviously was, was such an opporgunity. Minor again, !
quickly and casily obtainecd, and without the slightest risk. " He smiled,

Dcliberately he waited before examining his find,
If enyone had noticed him pick it up, followed him, he could always say
he intended handing it in the next day. Oncc in the s~feoty of ‘his room however,
impaticnce mastercd him, Locking the door, he rested the bag on the table,
pulled up 2 chair, and locked morc closely at what he ha?,

A normal bricfease, two clips, a lock, a handle for
carrying, The lock claimed immcdiate attention, It wasn't an ordinary lock,
therc was no kcyhole, only a serics of knurled rings. A combination lock.

He grunted in disappointment.

To open the bag he would have to ruin it, He didn't
want to, the bag would bo far morc valuable than the contcats could possible
be, but there was no help for it. He consoled himsclf with the thought that
a clover leather worker could sew on a new flap,

Fennal slid a sharp knifr beneath the lcather, and
tricd to cut around the lock. For some reason the knife wouldn't cut the
materinal, Closer examination showed why, the case w2s not made of leather,
Thinly coated by some form of plastic was a layer of fine metal mesh. Tt
blunted the knife, but rcmoined unmarked by it,

He frownecd, while excitcment mounted within him, The

gﬁntgntg rust be valuable indeed to warrant such protection. He had to open
e bag?

The man on the floor below grunted as Fennal asked
his request, "Tools? What 'd yer want tools for%"



"There!s gome thln I want to do." lained Penna
patiently. "If you couiﬂelch ¢ a hﬁcxsan, file, somctglqg ike ihq%"

Mrant any h0ld?" the man asked curiously,

"Wo thank you.," Fonnal smiled, "You know me. I live
above you, I'll fetch them straight back,"

"See that you dos" gruned the man suspiciously, but he
fetehed the tools,

It was slow work, by wedging the flap open with a book
e managed to get a steady surface, but even the it took over two hours and
three fresh blades before he fina 11ly cut through the mesh, Arm muscies
aching with thec effort, he lit a cigarctte and ecferly tipped out the contents,

Puperu, Sonething that scemcd to be a. passpert, A thin
sheaf of brightly colourc:! slips of paper., A goyly printed booklet., A small
11t box, ¢ ev&r“l books, Lioney. Lots of iioney? Bundles of notes cach with a
fresh band, All brand new?

: Finnal wiped sweat from his face with a trembling hand,
Sounething see.ed to grip at the bottom of his stomach. Suddenly he felt
afraif, This was too big., No one would losc this amount of moncy and not
try everything to get it back. He hod an irrational desire to get rid of it,

Suspiciously he glanced at the door., It was locked, the
kevy still in the koevhole. He for 001 himself to be calm, Getting rid of the
case 7nd_contents would do no goody He had taken it, He might as well have
the benofit of his theft, I11ly he begah to rifle through the rest of the
contents, :

The books erc ordinary guide books, The snall flat
box was locked, he put it to one side with the money. The booklet seemed
to be from a travel agency. The passport held his attention, Black, with
gold letterins

"Terrestial Passport - Temporal T-avel Division."

Fennol frowned and opened the cover, A photogroph
of a man in his mid thirties, Two whorls that looked li%e thumbprints,
A signaturc, Dates,

Dates? "Issucd in the ycar 3,546. vnlid for ten L years.
Jarl Gedge Horsun., Born 3,390, White, 70 Kilos, Rockot Rilloteole daaie

Fennnl stared in amazement, .echanically one po rt of
his wmind began to do little sums. 3,790 from 3.540 left 156. Cne hundred
and fifty six yenrs o0ld?  His eye fell on the booklet,

"Vacntions in time? V1s1t historical scencs. of the
pust?  Ten day tour 2,000 credits, 4ll coufort, Leeal currency supplied?

The colourful slips of paper twinkled at hin,

’ "Tomparel travel ag bey. First class. Western
Hemisphere shuttle, id-20th Gentury.

Swmcone ratiled the door handled,

Foan(l jerked to his feet, almost wild with terror.
With despcrnte hoste he swapt thie cnse and its scattered contents into



a drawer, Picking up the tools he moved across to the door,

"Sorry he s¢alled, twisting the key. I've just finished.
Herc are your tools"

The door swung open, The words died on his lips. Facing
hinm stood two men. Both were dresscd in dark suits. Onc looked li%e an
officirl, tiic other secmed vaguely familar,

Fennal began to sweat. "What do you want? Who are you?",

: They ignored hime,  The officinl looking one, cocked his
‘head, glanced ot his wrilst, nodded to the other, .

"This is it Iarsun"
Fennal pulped. He knew why the man looked so familiar,

It was the man who's photorr(ph appeared in the passport, The owner of the
1
bricfcase.

oo M 2 Csunlly they brushed him aside. Intered the room,.
Closed the .door onhllﬂ them,

Mihere is it?*

’;"Whero's what? Vhat are you talking about?

. The official looked contemptuously at Fennol,
"The briefcasz, Where is it?"

"I don't know what-you are talking about" said Fennal sickly,

. LENS GLEPNEY) DULLY. .

g v
Qrsuq ooked igpatient. "Loo he . smapped. When T lost
the «case I went to & al traneh of tho agéney. fher 15 "AkPETectronic

instrunent printed on thv inside of the case, It enqblos us to locate 1t
wherever it may be., o know it's here. Where is ite"

S The official lookan% man had rapidly glanced around the
roonmes Now he jurked open the drawer, anced 1n%1do. whistled,

"He opened it. That's e Y

"Give me a chance," whimpered Fennal.," I was: curious I
wns going to haxd it in tomorrow, I swear I was,

They ignorcd him, Hersun picked up the case, checked the
Fuptcnts, rcplnced them, Holding the bag benenth his arm he stared pityingly at
cnnal. .
' "Must we?" he asked the officinl looking man. "Of course
suppose he talks?" He unclippe’ what scemed to be a fountain pen from an
insite pocket. Leveled it at Fennal, A lens gloaned dully, "He h=s no
0v1”oncv." r{cd Earsun, "Ve werc in time" The officia. frowned doubtfully.

"It would save trouble." he agrced, "But you know the regulations, If hé
should talk,

Harsun caught'his aru, pulled hin towards the door,
""ha would believe him?" he smilod,

The door closcd behind theme...oo..,



Reviewed by Walt Willis, fandom's learding expert and critic.

In this mstoundlng tale of intergnlactic intrigue the hero,
FIIBERT QOSSEYT, is employed ti track down ELDRTED PRANG, scientific
wizard and inventor of the fissionepowered THAPON SITIPS OF 0STIER,
and leader of o secret conspirzcy to overthrow the cold but be(u—
tiful TMPRESS AWATRTHTESIA of Venus, The secret of the fission drive
is coverted by HIERRIN T'T: RED, null-liarxist ruler of the Red Planet,
and his ~mbiguous ~lly T"* i ILO” TRAVILICR, n mysterious entity who is
invisible, intangible, ond pr(mtlcally inaudible, They
employ Bosseyn because he h~s several extrabrnlns, extratoes,

extralivers ond other extraorgans, and is in such a state of
perpetual confusion that he doesn't know his extrabrain from
his extraelbow and fails miserably in his quest, This is to
Herrin's advantage, because when Prang oversthrows Anaethesia
he captures her throne and hides it in the Castle of Crystal
on liars, However the throne is immediately stolen again by
Prang, therebyproving that people who live in glass houses
shouldn't stow thrones, and herefuscs to return it to
Anoethesin unless she promises:to mrrry him, Left without
support Annethesia falls back on Bossevn and mekes a deep
impression on him as a cold stern woman who will stoop to
A : do anything to secure her bnse ends, dav1ng smothered his
L MAKES A bfﬂ’ protests she sends him on a desperate mission to the House
\MPRESS'oN oN HIGF Ogher to capture some of thé fission ships, Due to a
semantic confussion, Bosseyn returns with m small parcel
wraped in greaseproof paper, and in a fit of petulance Ananethesia
sends him back to his ovm planet through n spacewoof, (This is
much the snme 25 n spacewarp, but it makes a better yarn,) Arriving
on Earth, Bosseyn findsmthat misfortune continues to dog his foot-
steps, The spacewoof was ctually 2 timewoof and he hrs heen sent
back to five different p01nts in time, Te discovers that he is
renlly not only Merrin theRed, The Tellow Traveller, Tldred nr'mg

and even Annecthesia, but alsd the mrstermind behind the cosmic chess
game=-1=- PATH VCM“TEITV
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Out On the desert sand he lies,

L
Rayer

4 TH.

*
srupned

Out on the lonely, crimson plain,
Sleeping the great Eternal Sleep

"ree from the storm, the sleet and rain
Thile high in the sky the star$ gleam down,
ITajestic in their eternal span,

7ith never the sound of beast or bird,
And never the voice of man,

High in the spangled purple sky,
Shining, the planet that gave his birth,
Lighting his pale and peaceful face

That never again shall see the Tarth,
“hile all around him silence reigns

Over the deserfs lilting swell,

As he sleeps the great FBternal Slecep
nder the stars that he loved so well,

st o g

/
¢
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it is i'eviteble the due to the mind-cha terin~ size of ‘the G laxy, may
suns or,even zroups of suns will csteblish séace.flight end yet not come 1n contact
®ith the Ermpire of Ten., Such & sun wes Torren, nd’ i%'ves unidtton: € PF tH2%in-
hebitents cf the plenets thet once circled erren that l'en found therm. Not t et
they would hrv. come to &ny hurm had they tecn conticted in the corrcct manncr
Ly the proper zuthorities...

2

Grege Heluce wunted moncy, larse quentities of money, ené he was prepor:d to
brecok cny number of laws to zet it. The ‘herd [1ife . 6f & space scavonger vms
beginning to pell on hin, so he tool six men end & Lilburn Drive ship ond
warped, clmost befor: he hid cleered Lune's orbit, to ¢ sun thet stcllar Survey would
not reoch for cnother thousond yveears.

"There sho is," inlece grinncd, "ours for the ®kinz. Imtginc spending fifty
yorrs etudying & rice bicfore dering to conteot them - safcty measures! here's ell the
safcty meosurcs e nced," he 1leid 2 huge hond on the firing consolc of the Lil-
burn Driv:i, ™If vic éan®™t bluff thcm into handing ¢ cr whet wo vant - click!

arc wo'fe o thousend light ycr s away," The wftc, Clem Thernbur lookcd up from the
scerehscope nd s&id cxuberantly,

" Five plandts botwern tvronty and threco hundred million miles out. The
radctector shovs first lowvel ctomiq power is uscd on the fourth = no Lilburn type
redictions ot 2ll. Wo'r: onto & cinch." .
. "You've said it, Clum," replicd Mrluc makins & monts 1 note to get rid of Thornbury
first, "L.t's cégc in closer to Four tnd leok t ¢ situction over. " H is brow virialklcd s:
elightly o he wetched: the rnte’ rub his. hondsin enticipation of the money soon to rest
in then.

Tho=il-rcck, the rulsr of the racc he lmew/fo/be the greatost and noest
runcreus in the five noichbouring solar systems - perhaps in the whole
Ganlaxy, hung in thc ruddily sunlit doeme gnd redd the reoportes frem the dctector
rcbots. '
"So this clicn ship is nor seven nillien niles from ocur planct end in a clcesrd Q
crbit?" he askcd.
"Sc this alicn ship is now scven nillion niles fro: our plenct and in a closcd

4

orbit?! he aslkxd.
Myog "
cnxicty. . ;
"Then elinh e¥llour satcllite yduntcd projcckorsion it cs! soc as the cemputers
work out the benrings," said tho-il-rccb uneesly.

rcplicd sar-ul-ncer, juggling up end devm in his support trockets with

"The computcers’tse glreedy. onl the problen," enswercd the ether, Manx I Hope to
Guer they erc finished befors the olicn opens firc on use." At this irrcv: rent use of
the mithty Quer's nane Tho-il-rccb closcd three of his cyes guickly,-but mentally

C121h story cont Fagzé!a?.:‘ 14



coneured,
As socn as the traslatgr had analyssd o= * «uznd the Kerran
1 anruare from their shortwave radic Malace wont on the air,

"uello, you of planetlV, This is Grosr Falace, official reprosch
nttative cf the Emnire of Men, which consists of cver scvon thou sand s
scler systors., But do not fonr we only desire to promulgatsc honost
tradine and Proindship botwoon our planets and yours.,"The fact that bo
had borun hia "honest tradine” with ehat was prohaly onc of the bigmo! st
l1ics eover told hothored him not at all,

"Tf vou havo any trede matoricld we will load our chip with thom
and roturn to our basc whers thoy can bo,..." Malace continucd for
uonu) ton minutcs more in the same voin,

Tho=il-roch wad boside hinsslf in amazomont Lt hi s tuck, "Why avc
the focls broadcasting this momnincloss nOn—sons: inctoad of bombing
us? How lcne until the conputators finid gh 7"

"Ton rEmitas,” replied Sar-ul-nosr, "soritaps you dhould talk to
thém i dusbiithem [thinla awsars talkon 3%

"Larhohs So. Licka the recesiars coérméectionsiHe held. the.
rierc . ne in nos werk tonaclc and 1istoned as tan voleo nf Grosg
Kalac: i ssucd from tho speakor,

"Uis cen 500 from our broif study of plan its that you arc but
a spdFlrace, _:t we of Barth do not wish to crush you.“ Tho~i1l~rocch
orrittod the cquivalont of a r:nort— gHall racc indcooed,

B0y many Earthrion arc thor on your ship cnd how nany at your
basse"® ho nakod with on amused lock in 211 his oyos,

"3ovon in eur shir, throo billion around 3ol, Four billicns
or varicus othor nlanor: ).‘In-lut doca-net! includc nonrhuman s, "1.11 aec oh
chucklcd dosply a3 ho ropglod off tho figuros making  thor sound impros-
sive, boeause ofter 211, his 1ifs do.wmdbd on thcn, .

fthat us te sto- us of Kerran from burnine your chip out of oxi-
tanco ™ tho seoaker -said. 3

"Boew so," roplisd dolneo suceintdy,our drivo onminos al woiy s
Amit .n wbh=~thrcol ororsy pulae whon ‘thoy are doastreyocd a1 Hinrsitdel st
fom heura thors weuld b~ sbourh Earth ships horo xmd te melt overy
»lanct ik your systom, ot that we wa 4 that to hopnoh, "he addod
hastilE:

Tt 55 onr sofcorunrd hon we antor o now gystom, If ony racce

L)

dostroved cur ship thoy would bho commiting suici.dc, o "11’1"1(, racos C
could ratord up ke tho 1'2"11 of cur Empirs,. lou .soc that don't you 7"
pUilln2 J\,L VAT g PIA: v e s x| ':ht. Absclutcly, Eo adhod o confidont grin ot
h1 3. 815 , goch £ho¥ , or.rathors ho, would bo rich boceouac thoy worc cf
cours absclutoly untouchshlae, Two 3sconds lator twolve ovnvcrr:inr_;
TR ow highl w Aothad oporgy -V vapourizcd him ond hia whtls crow ond uhip
The, dhinrr click of irdicater nwdlo fothing ul a:;m.:rzst t‘lplr llﬂltlh"

rings forcteld Melaeo of ais fato nalf o sceend in advance.do had
horcly timc tc wondor why

T" ~t pirht thore wos atromondcus feast ancng the membors of ths grect
LFi "]_(,I"lh.) Koerronits roco- the whelo ton. of thom, Tho-1l1- ronb lconod
fTurthon cut cf his support brackets and waved his signal tontaclce
et 311“1@ 5. ob. the sbakble,

"fmnsivo thor putting their wholo race - just govon of thom,
cnte o dhin md trying to bluff us like thet, As ifa any roco o 11&
ORGATETB 618 t‘\m wo ton! Thrce billicns cn Sol," ho snoid,”
I Thwilerssb mastorsd weckly, "Thoy'd have beon tollimes us noxt thaot
thor iﬂtc-ndr,ri te CCIC‘}T]‘,‘»O th'\ whele Goleaxy! "Thry 11 wrinkled w in
mrerexrrs of mirth - it wosrreally very funny.,

[



suicide.No

Once again I will attempt to place my name
amongst .fandom's greatiést columnists by entertaining
you with my sparkling wit, Only, you can't be witty
about nothing.

”‘\>/ At the present, gentle reader, the future seems
}ﬂ ;5 black, Sure, I had ideas for this cotumn, but they

nave vanished into the forgott n past, and now wmy
ﬁg Of/i,ﬁé%eh mind is a blank. It is not easy to write when one's
V/ Y & mind is a blank, so if this column is not quite what

you would expect from a master pen-weilder, bear with
me till I manage to fill my mind again,

This, I assure you, will take a lot of doing, such a vast mind as
mih e often takes a steam shovel to fill it, Please do not mistake my
meaning, I do not mean that steam shovels are my ruling passion in
life, not at all, in fact I read fanzines because I like 'em, and not
to take my mind off stesm shovels, Anybody could write a column better

thah T'{IS, There are surely some interesting topics connected with S,.F.
about which I could ramble,

Ah! while I remember, lMike Crewdson might appreciate some pub-
licitys he is a Junior ™anatic, who produces Britain's only handwritten
fanzine, SOLAR., Since competition in the way of Stellar and Centurus
has been removed liike now has a clear path, and he is making good use
of it, If you write to, 5 Stansey Avenue, Morecombe, Lancs,,
you will se¢ SOLAR sometime, Ghu knows when,

How too too bad of me! I have referred above to SOLAR
as the only one copy fanzine, which brings me to a very
interesting point, There is, I hppe, believe it or not, a
'zine in existence, handwritten, devoted to S.¥. which is
not put out by a fan. Is this a fanzine?

IInybe the ed, of "Space" would be angry if he knew that
I wos czlling him a non-fan, but I doubt it, The amount of
S.¥. he has read is, three poor class ’ritish pocket books,
He was induced to produce "Space" by Mike Crewdson to prove
that he TAS 2 fan, I am not convinced, I don't have the first
issue here right now, but mainly in order to fill soyace, I
will review it from memory,

The cover, I remember, is by I'ike Crewson, l7ike is
pretty keen, and becoming increasingly keener, but thc plain
unvernished truth is that he is not artistically bent. If wmy
artistic telents were raised to that of Ed Cartier, and his
raised in proportion, he'd be around as good 2s I am now,

WHAT 15 A PERI. e A
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Aw, do I hafta review it? If I could remember the editor's
address I'd tell you and you could see for yourselves, But I CAN'T
remember the editor's address = you lucky people,

Now let me be utterly and completely stonily serious for a
moment, ZElsewhere in this'zine Tiric Bentcliffe has presented a good
case for the International Con, in Manchester with which I heartily
goncur, Yet it appears that we are doomed to travel to London again
Next¥year, as the motion to remove the Con. was defeated by an- over-
whelming majority at this year's Con., It is pretty obvious that ?
this was unfair, Precctically the entire fan population of London
was at the Con,, and Northerners were staggeringly outmumbered by
Southerners, Th: people who would be benifited by a move North had
no say, Surely, a postal vote would not be amiss?

I am not alone in this belief, If you won't
listen to me, then lTike Rosenblum can convince you,
A postal vote is the only fair way.

POSTAI SERVICES AND SCITNCH FICTION.

So far =s I can see, the only reasonable argu-
ment ngainst the foregoing is that it would unduly
tex the strength of that truly public body of men, the
Postmen,

Acti-Tans are invairiably prolific in their mail
- but who spares o thought for the poor servant of the
public ns he staggers, bent double, down the garden
path?

Postmen ~re not automotors, Believe it or not,
hthey think! And they talk, Their minds are often
warped and bitter, the result of long yenrs of cert-
ing fans letters, and as a2 result fans ere regarded

by them as cranks, idiots, an’ irksome raving lunaties,

It is not good, brovhers to get on the wrong
side of men in uniform, A uniform is the mark of
~ruthority, and if the postman says we're barmy, TE'RE
T BARIIY!

e public can, and will, be turned dead against
us by this means, I know it is impossible to cut ¥
down on your mail, so beware the revolution, e
may as well enjoy the short time of happiness and
- freedom that will be allowed to us. Then Fandom
.pwill be. banned,

TR : ' The thought of fandom becoming a sort of Under-
---A TERSIAM FfiIRY. Ground movement may be thrilling to some,
- by Alan hunter. ‘ (eont on . pogedd
¥ Ts yearl . ... /8. I ¢



‘ To folk attending their first Convention it weekend in London
was no doubt a joyous occastong I too enjoyved the opdlortunities it
gove of renewing old friendships and forming new ones EUT I must admit

that the programme was very lacking in new ideas, not one item wes
there that was not uvsed at the International Convention in '51, In
fact several of the items which were wellbreceived in the previous
year were missed out of this years programme,

This I think is an additional argument

Ly for next years Convention to be held in a
(s town other than London (%) or alternative-

ly to be organized by a fresh committee who
mey bring fresh ideas to the fore, . Surely
London with the biggest fan population in
the 3ritish Islcs can think up in twelve
months at lcast one new ideal

In criticiswm; I also think that if it
is impossible to show a reasonably ncw or
new to Britain, Fantasy film, this part of the
programite s'.ould be given over to a play in the
S. 7, medium, After all "lMetropolis", "The lMan
who worked Iliraeles", etcetera, are not now

: A very good Scicnce Piction or "celluloid mnster-
FROM Fiuiis DPisces”.
A
</

In conclusion I would like to thank the "London Circle", for a
plcasent weckend but implore them to provide more enterteinment ot
thcir next Convention, : '

3 (%) Oh welll to-late (ed,)

e e Ny B
Now A SUPRLEMENTRY To- (Bl gof- Bur sl A
THEYVE GoT7 BIG IDEAS ARovT :— '
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by T Jeeves.

How Conventions can muck ur schedules, ufter
recovering from the International in London, I
thoursht that I was well in hand with my mail,

Oh yssh ? On casting a perfunctory butchers throuch
a few 0ld letters just now, I found a letter fror-
Ken Potter reminding me that the deadline for ny y

colurn was xxxxxX, No,I'll not give away how long =
Feri has been in nreparation, suffice tcysay that 7 —
| /7, this column is due to arrive tomorrow . I's had tc QQ\\
: dig out the cosgage basher, find a roll- of Daper
(Eore no ons roes therebefore the shons cpon) and 0

.2 hew to r 6" ny brains, Contrary to roncral
oriniorn, I havo somec to tack,

Fow is the time to look at the CGon in rotro-
sprect, for thosc who played hockey that day, I memn
look back,I found my hotel without any cffort,
as soon as the Black HMoric left I was cornductod to
. apalatial onc-room suite on the ground floor, h-.
& ¢, bed lam ( and hed) and joy of Joys, =
tolephono , I imredictely rlonned morning teeg,
mnend lay in bed vhile ringing up pno or two of the
jilli London bdds for a nattor, It probably moant thom
ycottine up bleary oyed on Sunday morming and stagob
st orine _to their phonss, but vhat the hcll.Thoy
shoul s 7ot ur in the morning, Anwey that was my
rlen, Aftor o slar-up feed, lunch to tho ror focn-
toel, I snlliod forth, found the Con holl by
circurnaviisating a pscudo Borestell exccuted oy
¥\ Rati~an, failed to circurmavicate Chas Dmcombo
at the ray dosk,vhore tt was found that my 2/6
cntry feo had not beoon cnteorsd (I wondor who
rocxopzd it ?) but Chas hed only tc look at my
facoe to ronlise that I told the truth, © Any way
cftor ons lock, he closcd his cyes vhilec I walked
in . Scattcred arcund worc numcrousc di Splays of
books, mazs, artwork ete, I rmads o swift tour in
soarch of o fariliar face, Who should I meed but
my3clf in o mirror, Thon I rsn irnto Mike Ro sonmblum
°fter I hod apclorispd, we had o short natter ond
Miko asked ms' te visgit Riz™—+ & in Loods, We
ograad to meet lator and hove o nottor, but for
30ric reascn wo ngvor did, Arc you 1istconing Hike? 20
Ther I ran inte Colin Boll of Wembwell, ceormlets '

5 fCw urﬂo ‘,7,?-0»'\.("-
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with rorss, for some reason, he nover lct ms o+
cf his o].‘"ht Some poorle dont trust anyocne, Aftor
that I met tur nobko ecditors Ken cnd Devoe, who
kivrdly allowod ma'c fow. squaro imchos coff the eddo
theoir tabléfei.theodbgrlay of Slater's art cards.
Thov ovon scld a set for mo ., The cnly sot boucht at
tho Con, wakc up vou clcts, sond yvour 2/6 tc mo P.D
0, Ton b/wtlfhl art cords , uso thor and cstonish
vcur fI’ulI’I’q‘J Poenle arrived thack and fast =ftor
thot, Mlon Huntor had o stall cormlote with ricturcs,
u. calonders, ond o snashing wifo, Welt VH1l1is
sursmested the slegom " Goy Parrce in 52" |, for moxt
v yecars Con, =nd T 3till have the torriblc focling
, that duc te sovoral rooplo sceaking at oncec, I
e failod to catch o cortnin cheractor's narc on
intrcducticn, cnd msdo the herrible blundor cf say-
iing " I 'm afraid I cant rlaco the name" whon I
should roally heve adcod for it te bo rcpocted,
I think it was ¢f the Bolfast contingent, thcurh
I'm not surc.Vvheovor it wns , rtleasc aceort ny
sincerc arclcries. I roally didn't catch ﬂ"lb arC,
Varicus cvonts fellowed includins o over to be for
-mctton awcticen by TedTubb, It was worth o rulnca
v bex, Tod .arncll introduccd varicus colcbritics
ro by cne, cumningly isncring me, risht Corncll,
'm coing e buv“f‘mr'v "o“y of New Wierlds snad
thon burn ther s that e «wo. 8180 will buv it.
Thet'll fix hir,

AT ~r a full evoning, full dotails of which
~ro aveilnble clsewhors, T reotikod to ry suito
~ut in & call for corly morning ton as nart of ryn
nlar, and thon wont tc sleop, Koxt norning, tho

tca arrivod, I tcok o swim, 1it afos, ond reachoed
for the rheno. ¥eow te shako the Londenm Circle

cnc by ¢ne, Thon DAMN it, I recalised thot I didnt
kriow the tolcorhenc mumbor of on cf om, rot a2

L N @]

blinking cnt, I had to chow lurrs cut ¢f the cor-
ot irstead,

. Snuff ochcvt the Con, 1lcots have scre thing

‘ t"llr" rorc werthy cf nmy n w bct¥le cf vitricl pons

cr tho uso ¢f) , (nc day , %ro oditer is gicng
0 rut cut 2 narnazine that deean't have ovon a
tocny woony 1ittle stery abcut SECURITY, atens
<Rods, or barbarians....naybo,

Ycu'vo 21l hoord of hew theo cpicontrs coilin
Toll cn Yfinco Clarke, well I con now rovool t‘hot
whoh Profogscr Caver 2iscevero that ant. cra
’““t“m 2l Caverite, he accidontally storped on a
nicee, and ho £2l11 cn the ceilings., Could it bo
tho cnso of "Tho Coilincs Rovon~o"? That title is oc
coryrizht (crloft) I'm not surc which it cucht to
be .

2

w-

_:3

Amyway,as3 this is zero hcur, I ;

¢fF tc K.P, (10 days) bofecre ho disinhorits vo. ~
S Prrmatlcao T

Ycurs frmaticcolly,

e



'mRLTEYSTORY cont from page 5 .

es-.....3y the usec of mass telepathy they contacted a huuan author and
gave him a dotailed acsount of their race. They then persuaded the author
to writs this history in his own words s a. scrics of Scicncc~Fiction sto-
rics vhich vwoero publishod in a magazinc-sallod LiPOSSILLE,

" At loast thec first clcovon wero- thon the magazine £013c0A. . ceeevecose
syeiefetedod e el el es ol ot el et e le i e e LEBERLELBLEL ISR ELELELLLELEC L E el Brhsl
SAM TYPRE, | ‘.J'

A Lincolnshirc idutant namcd Ted,
Hud one oxtra, supcrfluous head.
" I may be no lovor,
3ub IT1 got on the covor,
0f Astoinding Scicnco Fiction," hc said.
(" ORq iH-BTATR,, )

‘-“‘_.

{

MEATDIE WITh Gana', ,cont from papc I6.

It"s 2 nice goesture of A.B.Van Vogt to includc that 'E'...it =tands
for the help of his wilc, Z. .ayac Hull, but wartimc storics oubliskod under
hor own naine shov vory strong traccs of VV's style. On the othur hand,
vhon C,L,u0vka collaboritss.with husband Xuttner, the resultant: '‘Tewis Pad-
ottt story %e usually far bettor: than Hank ecun turn out alons.

|Jduwllh, a sinilarity or styls can bo detected.... iIf Chorlcs Harncss

S5 L yan Voub, the latter ought to suc, but in tho nost famous pscudonym

in s-f...'"Don Stuart, J.W.Curpocll utterly divorced his supcr scicntifte

gpacc-opera soll from his altor-cgo. HWow wifo Dona Stuart has left him we

canu sco thok name coming up again... nor that of 'Athur MeCann, iIn vhosc
namoe Campbsll ¥rote .articles/lecttors to himsolf.

Ron I;yf.yotto Hubbard found 'Renc Luyfayotte! cugily cnough for a
convenicnt nanc, but where did ho got 'Kurt Won Rachen'for the 'Kilk@nny

Cats! 5 nri~ 39 And back agnain to Fourn, In his carly days, hoYattom-
pted to prjwo that,'Tborwton Ayre!' was anothor Blackpool writcr, and cven
Polton @ross! was slightly authonticated. Now-a-days, 1t's Vargo St:uton

nd Astron Dol dartiac wnd other obvious phonics... 28 if Fcarn docsn't wal i
to usc his rzal namo, but doosn't want anybody clsc to got the..or..crodM!

I shnll now vhip off my vwhiskors and risveal nysclf to be Walteor.A.

%#illis.

- -O--' ==
ees-Imizine 4J siupsling 40 copics of ASS and GALAKY. through tho customs
dis guis cd as th. scuare rocot of 0O, Ti11 tho noxb timC .eveee.

Ken.

22



