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PHANTAGLAPHY
Vhen cur last lssue came out we were promising
regular monthly publicatien. Se, in the seemingly

)

irevitable ¥ turian menner, this issue is about a
half year or more lete. Den t be discouraged, you
can blame our latemess this time en ©1% excuse tlat
the publishey and his staff were working on the laud=~
able project of extending the boundaries of science~
fictien and fantasy a ccuple of more nolches, that

is to the extent of bringing forth twe hew pro

titles STIRRING SCIGHCE STCRIES»and COSKHIC STORIES
and getting to work trving tc make so e imrrovement
in already existing magnzines such as » TURE FICTICN
and SCIEICE PICTION QUA TERLY. Noti to .ention such
matiers as trying to meke a living in science-fiction
by trving by story sales te hoist the standards of
Mr, Yremaine’s CCLET.

That's the excuse we cffer for the lateness of
this issuee It & one we hope will be satisfactery.
We've been exercising our fan ingenuity on make-up,
coclumns, fillers, artiierk, etic. on these other
projects, For the same reason We can't guarantee the
s dependeility in appearance ef future issues. We
will trv to get copies out every time we can and we
certainly don't ever intend te drep eur fan magazine.
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Farns we were to begin with, and though we new make
cur living through science~fiction, it is still at

the same time our hebby an¢ rermains so. We have some
plans fer TP's Seventh Amivercary Isste which we
won 't reveal because who knows w%at the exigencies
of time will bring}

We Jove been watching w;th interest the efferts
ef various fans, mainly Vidmer, Singleton and Knight
to organize fandon again, We refer to the National
Fantasy Fan Feleration. In eur career in fancdom wé
have seen any number of attempts to build up an in-~
dependent national crganization of fantasists and
have scen mest of them feil. In fact they all failed
except the FAPA which, because of its exacting re-
gquirements for membership and the peculiar elasticity
and freedom of epinien open to all members, has gone
on strenger than éver, Vie ve seen all mannor ef
groups -~ the ISA, TFG, ILSF, Fantasy Fiction Leapgue,
Phantasy Legicn, American Fantasy Ass'n, SFA, etc.,-
=try in 2ll manner ef ways and all fail, In the in~
stance of the JFFF wo are net so ready teo predict
failares its organizers have the DeC“liQr distinctioen
of being mature and above all cautic =, coneervat1Vc,
and basing themsevles as closely ac - ssible to th
model eof the successful FAPA, Jack fjcer once sald in
hiis fantastic histery of fandom that if Vollheim
failed to be interested ip a new orranization, it
would Just wither and die in infancy. In crder to
avcdd this terrible fate for the NFIF, let it he -
said that we loolk with aporoval and hepe upon the
NFFF and say we think it can be successful and we
hope it ise

Seme peeple may he expected te ask: what about this
Cesmian League you re organizaing yourself in COSLIC
STORIE3? Te which we answer: well, what abeut it? We
did it and we do 3t bacause we like toe Ve've always
nourished a secret ambition to run a coupen cliprer's
magzine sponsored c¢lb and thisz was our clance. It's
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m~deled on the guiescent "Futuremen," "Black Arts Club,
pattcrn becaure we see no need for more than ane en-~
argeuic and club=organizing Scisnce-Fictioneers. e
helped organize and stort the latter and we still
think it is the best and we think that one such club
is alwvays a tiue necessity to the fan world. An
active sponsored club and an active independent club
is whet rarks the healthr fantasy world. The Science-
Fictioneers and +the lNaticnal Fantasy Fan Federatiern
are these bulvarks. 4s for the Cosmian League~--~ that
is frosting on our cake., Selah: - Dew

~AD

WANTED: Men
millions of men are TAITED AT ONCE in a big
rew field
WETT ”*ZL"'I\iDOUS‘7 TIRILLING?
C?EA“
If you Tve eve" been a figure in th ' chamber of horrors
if you 've ever escaped from a psychiastric wagd
if vou thrill at the thouglt ef throwing poiser
into wells, have heavenly w*siors pf people, by
the thousands, dv¥ing in fla s
YOU ARE THE VERY AN UE WANT
we mean business and ouwr busginess "5 YU
TTANTED: A race of brand new men
Apply: Middle~iurope
ny skill necedea
no ambition required
no brains wanted and no character allewed
TA¥E A PERMANENT JOB IN THE COMING
PRCFESSICH
wages: DEATT, .
~-~Kenneth Fearing
("Dead Reckor.ing"-1538)
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by  robert w. lovndes
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we have come to the edge of the world
and belowr us, in the iilimitable abyss,
swim fearful stars
which, before our eyes, are changed
into strange luminescent fishe
behind us looms eazrth and its oceans
end the overhanging mountains
which o whisper
will plunge into the nameless chasm
where lie drovmed galaxies of old,
drovmed galaxies
drovmed galaxies with their lheir of dead suns
drowned galoxies with the shards of cemets
aboutu tiem
drovmed galaxies which werms of the in-
setiable void devour.
and eut of %time's corruption
rise harpies =«
with the erdure of forgotien races i+ their talons
and the blecd of living moons on the.. lips,

kiss me, o demon daughter, sigi d the poek,
and let the fires of wour hell seep into my heing.
and from the parted lips ef 1ilith i:cre flew rocks
and veacocks, and from the fiery lip. ef 1ilith ,
there issued forth vapors which assutmed a thousand
shapks of primal obscenity.

tlien over the purple hills

camo thunder from beyend time itself

shivering out the fearful stars

which fled vainly, screaming in soundless acnconts
of light



ko)

and the abyrss vavmed, swalleving up . :
the -everhanging mountcins §T e \
and uhe corases- e drovned ‘-{"sri'uies
and tl€ harpies, rocks, and pdacocl 00T B
so thet 1ilith aobbedrd?spal; 1n{rlvf her breas s
trernbling, o
unt il there reémained. onIx?\s_mbols fadlng in i}l’le Joid

.and 'tne spoet was alone.\\ Mt ’/-,/
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EACERPT FROM A IETIER OF A éCIENC EIOTION FAN IN »
THE THROES OF GilCT/ING UP

(Atte He Koenig: Ge ¢asy, old Petard huﬁter, this was
never meant fer publication. The fan whe wrote this
left stf several years agoe This is from ancient files.)

=== I thought last night ef vriting to free ryself
from this trial. I would say on paper "Look, mount-
ains and seas, lcok thundering worlds and stareswarms
and look, cosmess Lool at me! Out of vour depths come
I. Out of the muck of centuries of derkness tvo an-
imals spewed me into T0U, You slipped, vcu whoever
yeu are. fou gave me kndtledge and 1nte111gence and
insight but damn you, why did yeu keep reason from
me? WiIY? Reason which would make me free from this &
terror, this longing which crushes my man's sdul to
its knees and makes 1t want te cringe, helptess in
a woman's arms., Oh damn voul How clever you are,
tantalizing me with sight of crude savages wollewre
ing in that joy of which I erave but a single sip,
dizsying me with lrowledge that my kmowledge, my
1nte111gence, my insight mean rothing as long as

this sex, yes this SE. urge binds me ’e*plcus,
steps ry moush, rois my soul to its cure.’

' Then I would abandon wy snger and Log. "Give
me & woman, oh cosmosd Theuzh I lmow not gods,
thiough the majesty of the universal tides sweeps
before my eyes tlie shim from the mask-faces of
obsccne deities, though thie clean winds of the up=
per air proclaim the glory of the no~god, the science
principle, I abase myself before you. I propitiate
vou. Wrecl: worlds and sun and whele universess Cast
1nto eternal derkness intelligences strugpgling to
feed on yvour flame of light, Make ell that has bcen
come to naughte Shake the foundations of Hruth itselfl
The cost is nothing if wou but give me a womane. Fer
the love of o female, fer her trust, her kissesy her
caresses, her Dr0uec+ion I swear not to betray You,.

A bargain, Herr Cosmoss A BARGAINI"






