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TI7 PAPADE Y RATINGS YOR THZ best 10 yarns in ASR for 1941 are be-

07 1941 i ginning to appear in "Brass Tacks" with the Tebruary
S nn ety 188U6. Ve think its a smart idea to try out a little
gallup and have a pohl of our ovm —-— that is, with your co-opzration,
Bdward Zmlmers So we'd like you %o send us your fav ourite* ten yarns
in AST 1941 (to the above address and not to Leeds), on a postal will
do if you're that rushed. Anmerican fane and British hibernators
please ignore.

For the fans who have only been able to obtain the reprint is-
sues, please send in your votes, and mark the top "Renrint." That,
at least, will give us something to go by that will be a little diff-
erent £rom other polls. Votes should be in by April 20th for inclus-
ion in the May SANDS. In the April issue we will give our best ten,
havine had a short lcave to look up the filing system.

NE OF THE BREST stf Quiz PSEUDONYMS Contests has just reach-

ed us in the May 1941 issue NEESoailwiaimusss of TAN-ATIC, a New Jer-
sey pub opcned by Charlcs Beling. Trom the Question and Ansvier col-
wms the following pscudonyms are revealed, which we¢ re-publish for
your further confusions

e e

Chan Corbett = Schachners. Clyde Cranc Carmbell = H. L, Gold.

Goraon A. Giles = Lando Binder. John Jesscl = Stanley Veinbaum.

E. R. Steber = Ray Palnmer. Norman Becan = mdgar Ricc Burrouphs.
Yvonnc Belairc = Harry Bates. S, D. Gootesman = Cyril Kornbluth.
Braancr Buckncr = md Darl Reppe Kclvin Kent = Heney Xuttner.
Tom Lrwin Recgis = Mort Weisingere. Paul .admonds = Henry Kuttner.
Polton Cross = Thornton Ayrce. Amy liorth = Dr. David H. Kecller.
Anthony Gilmorc = Desmond Fall & Harry Batcs (as if you din' Xnow).
Calvin Pcrceoy = L‘homas McClary. David . Ve 2 Recd = Dave  Verin.

Derwin Lesser = Charles Hornig. Ray King = Ray Cumuings.

John Bristol = Jack Speer.

So now you know. Tn our next issue we will include another
liat of names that we know dre also pseudonyms (from our cathedral-
like archives). At long last the news has been released in USA, so
we might as well tell you that both Anson MacDonald and Lyle Munroe
are pseudonyms of Robert Heinlein. :

THZ GARGIE of the Sphinx comes to us in a cryptic
message from Vill Temple, i scribbled, incidentally,
on the bottom of a letter to somebody else, and chivvied round - thé
country until it rcached Devonshire. He squibbed: "ihy don't you
marry 'Bob’ Heinlein®?" Vhich was truly a beautiful thought, children.
Tt didn't exactly surprise us, though -- this sceming sarcasm from

the Great Drain. e rather expected many more such lullabies - after
all, we have rather uscd the floods on Bob lately, and ° we 3intended
fading out such recmarks as Prom the last 1issuc. Blit,: « Nadss ams

you prompt us to render onc more 1itble cPacks - -



SANDS 07 T-IME L8/

—— . ASH reader Vincent Scullin, writing in the Feb "Brass Tacks"
1ists his 10 best 1941 yarns. 1. "Methuselah's Children." -~ Heinlein
S "The Microcosmic God" - Sturgeon. 3. "The Stolen Dormouse,’ -= (e
Camp. 4.'Nightall" - Asimov. 5."Sizth Column" -~ MacDonald. 6. "Lopic

0f Bmpire," - Heinlein. 7. "Universe," - Heinlein. 8. "Jurisdic-
bien .t = " Schachfiers 9. "Solution Unsatisfactory," -~ MacDonald.

10. "Oommon Sense," - Heinlein. 13130

H'm -- are we in the wrong then? If Heinlein can walk off with
six out of the best ten yarns in a recader's opinion, maybe we are a
better judge than Will thinks -- considering that he doesn't read
AST nowr

JUST AS WE HAD finished i DEFLA JE EIRE [ congratulating @ L~
cselves on that masterpiece Srmmrmaanomzs| of a titie  Tor thils
sheet, slap comes The usual bubble-burster from Doug Webster pre-
suming that we had derived the title from the story. Iuch correspon-
dence flowed until it dawned on us that he referred to P. S Miller's
tgands of Time," which we had entirely forgotten, mainly hecause the
varn wasn't even average. No, laclWiebster, the title came from S&5 -~
maybe we were too subtle.

We should also like to inform our readers that Doug is the only
Scoteman we have yet met +that lives up to the lie that Scots are
tioht-fisted. Vie swop an envelope with him which has been rc-scaled
with labels so many times that it costs 33d to mail -- or rather, it
aidl Vie stripned it dowvm to the base rccently (without finding any
of the originsl envelope at all)s

THE SANPS 07 TIME trickle SKYLARKS s dovn the_hounr-glass and

bring us once again to that T P O TR old familiar topic of the
might or blight of "Doc" Smith. As "Sccond Stage Lensmen" comes to a
smashing galactic close, we lcan back in the Captain's favourite

chair, and await with pleasure the vitriol and roses that will pour

forthe

on gmith has our personal admiration for the mightiness of his
stories, cven i we faill to allow him top marks for his efforts. At
least he doece prescnt a standard of writing and plot Tormation which
is always high —-- the rest of the criticism is cantirely the rcaders'
viecwpoint, according to whether thelir brains grasp any of the magnit-
ude Smith works in. Obviously one has to get outside the smallncss
of Sarthly mcasurcs and think BIG! Wie ~havc yet to read his latest
cffort, which will ®be taken at one gulp on thact ncxt lecave, and wc
hope to give our oninion in the next SANDS. In the meantime, herc
are o few cracks Prom the Feb "Brass Tacks," written by a Sam Salcent
of Brooklyn, New Yorks » o

"How can you dare to print the drivel that is the work of Dr.
Smith in a ton-rlight magazine such as yours? Not that his writing
is so bad —-- personally I think it is surpassed only by Heinlein i
but his plots -- or should I say plot -- can surpass only that of the
opers. « o o some authors at least vary their formulas a little,
hut Smith does not even do that. "« Smith, to me, représents the
1ast of a valiant but doomed race —-- the writers of the Buck Rogers-
Flash Gordon school." “that do’ you think ebout it and him? s °
s g et St i R R R R S :



