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WEIRD POLE

If you'rc sitting
All alone,

And you hcar a
Newtul groan;

Don't look...

' BSKN,
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This 1is the last issue ot the "Satellite" under the SHa, as
that body is now relapsing into a coma while the war is on,  prob-
ably <to be revived later, ‘when hostilities end. (Did anyofie 8y

"if' they ever end?") Tor a time we contemplated giving the magaz-

ine up altogether, but as Sally was just about paying her way when

the 3¥A took over, we feel that we can carry omn il cur old readers:

will back us up.

In these troublous times a little enjoyment is welcowe, and
if the magazine can be revived, a policy of lizght-heartcd reading
interspersed with a few well-written articles of a sericus nature
will Dbe rollpowed, with a minimum of discussicn cr controversy.
Should rcaders wish to start arguments in the discussions ccluans,
that's their lookout, and we'll primt all we can get in -~ but we
don't want any wars, please] .

Betore November 1llth. we must receive at least 40 subscripta

ions ot 1/6d. tor six months or we cannot undertake to publish the-

mag; back ud up, and roll in your money. It we camrnot carry on,
the money will be refunded immediately,as it was las}t time, whe n

we suspended our independent activities (At least, no-Sme has yet:

complained about being swindled, so we imagine. all have been re-
paid). Ixchanges with leading fan-magazines will still continue,

we hope, despite the iptrequency of the American mails of late,

and a host of ccntributions will be welcomed.

Je only need 40 ot you - this will be one ol the tew Ian mag-
azines left in Zngland during the war, and will combime with the
"7Tantast® to kcep you smiling,- if the activities ol Kr. Chawmber-
lain and his stooges are not already successiul in that direction.

Artigles! .Je've got material that represernts the best in
British tandom, and a certain amount of -imerican material that we
hope will be suppfgﬁented b: turther contributions. Owing to the
enforced delay, and other circumstances,.our annlversary number of

‘Sally must be washed out, but we stall have the features ief't, and
more besides - "At the Lountains of lurkiness®" and #Into the Past"

by Arthur ¢, Clarke, "The Golden Road", by C.S. Youd, "in Aesthet-
ic fan Decides", by Eric C. Williams, "On Criticism" by Harry Kay,

Thil EKetherington's Crossword (long—delayedl) and lots more., 4 nd .

we hope to get that readers! secticn even pere lively, embodying a
lot oi letters, stray comments from Irans, editors and correspond -
ents, short criticisms ot such magazines as we gct these Qayg, and
other teatures. (41l right, Sam - we know what you're thlnklpg).

Jhat about that 17642 Don't be later than the date given
above, or you may stop production of the masazine altogether. "
XXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXX‘XXXXXXXKXXAKXAXKA4AKXAXA
2 THE JRITER", magazinme tor budding authors, features an artlcle.on
the writing of science-fictiom by..s...John Russell pearn. Je reir-
ain tfrom comment.
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(BEING A SYNOPSIS OF A STORY WHICH THE AUTHOR WILL WRITE 1IN
FULL IF ANY EDITOR WILL PAY HIM ENOUGH)

Story opcns in 1945, The B,IsS. spacceship is built and about
to start for thc Moon. Protcssor J.H. Bdwards and Profcssor E.G.O.
Clarkc arc novigating it, and they toke Williom F. Tcmplce clong to
do thc houscuork. ship dcparts with o bang and o flosh (scc ony
Clarkc articlc) and mounts to top ot stratosphcrc. Climax Ko, 1 --
it won't go any turthcr. Dospitc the B,I.S. having made it a  law
ot Naturc, thc passcngers find that o rockct won't work in a voc-
uum aftcer all, Ship bcgins to fall. This is o tcrrible blow for
Prot, Edwards, who has spcnt halt his lif'c preaching thc principlc
of thc rccoil of thc rockct, and has, indccd, got an incurably
frost-bittcn foot from dcmonstrating the principlc with machinc -
guns- on shccts of icc. He c¢rics: "This is quitc impossiblc. Don't
bclicve it, anybodyl"
y But thcy do bclicve it, nnd insist that Edwards gets them out
\?f the jom, To savc his honour, that mathcmotical genius docs
gomc lightning calculation. Finds that thc ship con reach  the
ﬁoon through hypcr-spacc it it is rotatcd thrcc timcs rapidly at &
cight ot 192.5555 milcs above sca-lcvel. then the ship hoas foll-
¢k to that hcight, Idwards wonipulatcs the side stecam-jots ond ro-
sYtcs the ship. The ship instontly vonishes, nnd is never scen

wagain by mortal cyc.

We mnov skip o tew Staplcdonish acons to the year 125,000,001,
It is the oge ot the Forty-sixth-and-o-halt Men (the Thirtcont h
licn werc midgets, and only countcd oS 3-Mcn, making the rcckoning
a bit awkward tor the Men to comcy. puring allthis timc no - one
has tound o way to cross intcrplanctary spacc. The thrcc herocs
ot thc B,I.S., vho tirst provcd that rockcts werc no usc and app-
arcntly gave their lives in the attempt, orc now cimost legemdary
hcrocs, and therc arc stotucs ¢verywhere in honour of the martyrs.

Three members of the 463-iicn plam  to moke another attempt to
rcach the Moon, this timc using the propulsive forcc ol mitog?nct-
ic rays. (Hotci- Thc choosing of clicn~sounding nomes is  lweys
~ headachc for the author. Usually -onc picks out the most littlie-
uscd letters of the alphabet - Z,X and K - ond bogins the namc with

them, gencrally cnding it ith an- A, thus: r7cnkn ", "Xcnora®, oT
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"lonka', vor this story ¢ hove. uscd the famous Burros-lingo
ncthod. ) Their names arg Kars Karkns, Kars Kndova, ~nd Kors Lairta
The three rcn rind that onc of the most powerful cmitters ot
mitogenctic rays is the common or gardcn onion. (Author's Notc: -
This is a fact. Ask my fricnd Charlic Fort. only thc noatural
scepticism of my readcers ig mys sategunrd frow the omion menncc)
Thcy reason (lozically) that tho 1arger the onion, the larger thc
quantity of mitogenetic rays emitted. go they employ a grover ot
champion mangel-vurzels, named Jurzanuurza, to grov them a champ-
ion onion, He growvs them one as large as a house, and steel
cables have to be frastened around it to keep it dom, SO great is
its output of the thrusting rays. Then they scocp ocut a small,
egg-shaped cavity in its interior,fit it up &s a navigating cabhin,
cget in, and have the cables thrown off. Propelled by its povertul
rays, the onion-ship rises rapidly, and is soon speeding across
space tovards the lloon. But its speed becomes JoO great, and it
flies right past the loon and avay out intc the void beyond. (Cli-
max 2)
wor weeks the ship speeds on, and things become dJesperate Ior
the three adventurers when the food runs out. At last, the three
are driven to eating the onion itselt, and thelr cabin becomes
larger ~nd larger as they’nibble avay. Now anocher danger mani-—
fests itself. As they are all eating onion to such an extent,
naturally their respective breaths smell ot onion. This soon
makes the atmosphere in the cabin unbearable, They are being
choked by their owm oniony breath., They collapse, and Kars Kar a
wreakly inches his way along to the medicine chest and wanages to
get out-a bag ot cachous, just. in time., They are saved! (Climax j
They tind the ship 1s heading straight for Lars, and it lands
there with a bounce, settling in a patch ol queer plants, 1ike as-
pidistras 30 feet tall., (The trio have eaten so much of the onion
that there's not enough left of it to overcome the gravitation of
yars.) They look out and see that the aspidistras are slowly per-
ambulating about on thelr roots. They see ro.s and rows oif living
numan heads on the ground, and then percelve that these heads are
actually those of men and vomen, buried in the earth up to their
necks. An aspidistra comes along, and with its strong, rlexikle
stems and leaves pulls up a man, much as one pulls up a carr-
ot, and commences to eat him.  K.K., K.K., and K.K. are horritied.
The aspidistras notice the big new vegelable which has sud-
denly sprung up in their midst, and apparently tinding it unlike
anything they have kno'm, worship it as a god. Nor begims a per-
j0d of awful suspemnse for the trio. They are airaid to venture
outside the onion, and must cover vithin as the aspidistras lay
living men {a bit cheuved) betore the ship as olIfTerings. But 1tl'.'.ey
are solungry that they have to go om ealilg {he onion, and 118
walls get thinner and thinner. presently it is little more than_a
balloon ol omion-skin tabric, and begins to waver in and out 1n
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time with their breathing. They fear this will give them awvay to
the aspidistras, and hold their breath until they arrange a plan
for breathimg in order one atter the other. This keeps the onion
skin distended. But Xars Kadava cannot control his hunger and
begins. to nobble at the skin. Frantically the other tuo Jjump on
him and try to restraim him. Their breathing gets out of order,
The walls of the ship flap wildly., The curious aspidistras draw
cloSeTrcaoen

Then the leaves of a strange aspidistra, vhich has wandered
up trom the outside ot the patch, suddenly part, and a Crowe ot
men comé rushing out. The plant was a plant! (Climax 4).. The men
wave 1little tubes which shoot streams of hot gases at the aspidis~
tras and shrivel them up {and incidentally deposit the men ontheir
own backsides each time they fire them.) And then these new men
begin to dig up the buried men and help them. The K.K.s break out
of their ship and surrender. The leader ot the successiul attacs-
ing party comes un to them, looks at them curiously, and says:"Qo-
vay areway ooyay?' English backslang! ,

They tell him. and. are conducted to a city some miles away.
mne leader of the three, Kars Karkas, 1is told he 1s to be inter-
viewed personally by the Master. He is lecd imto a long hall, and
left. He sees a lone figure sitting on a throne at the end of the
hall, and advances. The floor is crystalline and trapsparent, and
sust as he arrives before the throne he mnotices two hodies buried

and preserved within its clear depths. He recognises them 1rom
his nistory books and the statues on Earth -~ E.G.OC, Clarke and
illiam ¥, Temple., Ee identified Prof. Clarke easily because he

Gied with his mouth opem, his lips shaped toc emit the vewel "IV,
K., looks up at the figure om the throne, a very ancient man
th a beard down to the floor. e drops his gaze to the person-
e's toot, coyly peeping out trom under the beard. Tt 1s Gecoc:
ost-bitten foot! Humbly, he drops on hisg knees. (Climax 2l
*you are old, Father WYilliam —- Edwards, I mean" he says, "But
T knov you. It's zanredible! Alter.125,000,000 years - roughly!"

“Esyay, ymay onsay", -replies Father Bdwards, for it 1is 1n-
deed he. "Arid wno*t & Bank Holiday among them all, Ve have no
parks here in the Valley of the Blue Cow - and incidentally, the
beer at the Blue Cow is lousy".

And then Father Bduards explains. He hag dirriculty in
speaking. straightforvard English, and has a tendency tc slip into
backslang. It appears that when he rotated the rocket-ship at a
height of 192.5555 liiles, he wiscounted and rotated it only twice
instead of turee times. This upset calculations a trille. and the
shin was tlung through hyper-space to llars instead ot the loon. En
route,the B.1,5. trio's speech-centres had twisted arocund 1n hypey
space, amnd when they arrived they found they naturally talked
backslang.

The trio discovered.that the only men and women on Lars were

Wi
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being growm Dby the aspidistra plants for eating purposes. They
rescued some, and Edwards gavg them a little talk on the facts of
lite, and told them they vere silly te allow themselves to be
grown by others - it was much more tun growing'themselves. 00
they tried it, and liked 1it. 5o then the three set to work to
build up a new human race on kars, with themselves. as the three
rulers., They built thiw Tity, and their people, armed with small
cellular rocket tubes irom the 0ld space-ship, made periedic raids
cn the aspidistras to set 1ree their own kind.

nThe building of a great race from s handful of :pecple is. a
colossal task, and Clarke and Temple died trom exhaustion", said
wdwards. "I have been carrying on alone, extending my lite with -
taith, hope, and an elixir, Rut my . day is almost done, Wy SON.
and yet the work is scarcely begun, Lately, 1 have been encricous-~
1y increasing production by using a machine based on the principle
ot the B,I1.3. space-ship. Prom a 'keyboard®' of eight temales,. I
can, by an elaborate system of tubes, pumps and pistons, propa-
gate from 2,250 other temales. But now my hands are trembling on
the wheel. iy heart is tailing, my S0T. In your hands 1 now
place the future of Shanghai-Bar". (Working up to (limax 6.)

. ®dwards stands up, trips over his beard, and talls on his neb
on the flgor. Breathes: "The keyboard harem is the third dcor on
the right. Carry on, my SOl. Man must go on! gur heritage is
the universe! ¢h, by the way, don't torget to 1111 the radiator
vrith ccld water before g@'sing the machine. Tarewvelll" (Dies).

K, X, withdraws reverently, walks sadly back to the other tvo
K.KeSo They ask§"jell, is he going to let us have the porters?"
In a quiet, hushed voice, Kars Karkas tells the stcry ol rather
#dwards. They say, also guietly: "our duty lies clearly betore us.
‘Je cannot escape it. Je must dedicate ourselves to the work oi
spreading manking through the universe! ~ The third door on the
right, coming outl, aid you say?"

They square their shoulders resolutely, and set out to Tul-
£311 their noble destiny. Xars karkas tollovis quietly and sadly.
Then, perceilving that the others have gol & start on him, sprints

1ike mad to cgtch them up. (Climax T).
TEE END.
(Well? Any oftfers?)

XXXKXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXKXXKXXXXXXXXXXXXK)XXXAXKXXXX
TQPICAL_ TUNES

#Theretll Always be an England® - SO why should we vorry how many
times Edmond Hamilton wrecks the universe?



Sl A, HOW MEANS "SUSPERDED

FOR AWHILZE!

by TED CARWELL

Thanks to Editor Burke's courtesy, 1 am allowed far more
space im SALLY to "spread" ofticial remarks concerning the sus-
pension of the SFA than I managed to allow im NEV WORLDS.

By now you will have read that short tongue-twisting para-
graph in the Attumn Editorial, and, I hope, agree that the decis-
ion was the correct one under the wircumstances,

The political tension during August placed the SFA in a ser--
jous financial position -~ the rirst it had been in since control
was centred in London. 1t - should bée known that by some quirk of
fate, August is by far the biggest month for SFa revenue; a large
portion coming trom USA, where numerous tans joined the Associa-
tion at the same time. It was also logical to expect that with
21l the earmarks of war for Britain in the offing, those members
would sit tight and await developments; if war dién't come, 1t
would then be alright to remew membership a little late -- A¥ it
did come, it would obviously be a wastc ol monecy to subscribe to
an Association that would have great difticulty in carrying on.

Thus the situation during August, when NEW WORLDS was partly
completed, I intormed Johnny RBurke that the S¥A would be umable
to atftord any regular publications upon tinancial grounds, but
this statement was misconstrued in various quariers as meaning
that SALLY had been excluded cntirely and that My would continue
jndetinitely. Let me correct that impression. The meeiing intcnd-
ed was that the SFa would pay - for irregular publications as they

could be afforded, to the exclusion ol Ri.

Hovever, this was a1l stated before the war commenced. With
the outbreak of hostilities a far difrterent gtate ot aftazrs care
about. 4 tew members wrote in and asked 1f they should cortiinue
to subscribe, but in the main, most members tock it tor granted
that it was the end of the SFA. Tt became imperative that a de-
cision should be made by either the Council or the London Execut-
ive concerning the 3F.i's future. Xere again we mel 2 nasty smag.
Most of the London Executive had disappeared upon var work, and
ve had to wait several weeks belore Ve managed to get six Comnit-
tece members together. '

At this mecting it was unanimously decided that we should
take the same procedure as that taken by the B.1.5; i.e.suspend
for the duration as things stood, so that the threads of the or-
ganisation could casily be taken up again atter the war ended.,

Sc things stand at the moment. But fandom hasn't taded away
with the ftirst puft ot smoke from the Jesterm Front. It is, in
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tact, .still as strong as ever, and it is hoved that all those fans
who are left im private life will rally round and keep the moveom -
ent working by supporting the fam-mags, which will have to keep on..
by private subscription. SALLY hopes to continue with your help,
and there are three others intending to keep going as long as. they :
cal, our Anerican triends have imcreased rather than decreased
their 1flow ol correspondence with us, and we are assured-of hcar-
ing the latest developments in American tandom and the magazine
rield almost as tast as they happen. -

On. behalt ot the SFA I would also like to thank those Los
Anzeles .aembers who remewed their subscriptions at'ter the var had
comnenced, accompanied with a briet note stating "now more than
ever is the time to rally round the SraA".

Some grand triendships have been formed through science fic-
tion and the 3FA, and it will take more than a war to break them
Upe.

Yes, we'll keep things going!

)OO0 VO IPIOOIN0009.900.0.009.000000090 0099000V 080.000000.00 0800000000004
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VARIATION ON AN ANCI®JT T LME HO,2.

Bill Temple leanms over the fucl tank, .
The depth of its’ contents to see,
He lighted a match tor inspectionece.s.
ch bring back dear William to me!

Bring back, bring back, oh bring back dcar Jilbiam to mc,
to me;
Bringz back, bring back, oh beimg back Sweet William to me.

Last night as I lay on my pillow,

Last night I lay dreaming enthralled,

From Igypt I heard a loud weeping,

As the Sphinx dried its teardrops and bawlelsoes

"Bring back, bring back, oh bring back 3Sweetl JiXl trom the
void, the void;
“ring back, bring back my hero or I'11 be annoyed!"

o . BRIC S. BEEDHAM, -~
)00 000090000000 0008099.00.6.50.0800.0.00:4 KXXXXXXAXXXKKXXXA;XKAXXX@XXXAX
yhat is the difference betwcen a slice of bacon and the Boloﬁcﬁ‘
' space - ship?

The spaceship is a rash project, but the bacorn is a rasher,

weesssooperpetrated by thc same as the

Haw haw haw her ahem above Aty
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To me, it is very strange how the average readers seem to
have a great aversion for weird tiction; 1n many cases I think

this aversion is poorly tounded, I could almost say it wvas prejud
ice.

Q&Y
W"’W” bs

Of course, I admit that a lot of the stuflt served up now is
not worth the paper it is printed on, this being the result of a
lot of publishers being anxious to “put out" pulp wagazines, reg-
ardless of the guality of the material,as long as it can be call-
ed "Thrilling", The result is bound te be of poor class, a good
example of this kind ot thing - this exploiting - being notice -
able about four years ago. 1 &) k. !

About this time,a weird-fiction magazine was put on the mar-
ket. It was very appropriately called "STRANGE TALES® ,and cont-
ained some of what I consider to be among the best examples ol the
occult type of yarn. I had an almost complete set of these magaz-
ines, but I was foolish enough to give them away, being at that
time rather short of room; I've haa cause to regret this many
times since. This magazine is going up considerably in value nov,
to judge by the way dealers are raising their prices.

It was after "STRANGE TALES" had got well under wvay that the
"pulpt publishers started to dump cheap horror stuft on to the
markets - and I mean "dump" in every sense of the word,because 1in
no other way could the reading public have had this trash put bei-
ore them,under such circumstances, that they would not have reco-
gnised it for what it was. It is this kind of stufl that gives
weird fictiom a bad name. Given a change, I think that occult
stories give as good entertainment as almost any other kind of
literature which is intended to give,shall we say, "thriiis". I
know very few readers of light tiction who dont alsc enjoy a good
zhost story., 4s long as I can remember, I have had a yueer hank~
ering tor creepy stories, and the deeper they delved inte the occ-
ult, the better I liked them.,

If you have never tfollowed an author into the abyss ol some
awvtul pit, opened up by some strange power ol darkmess, under the
control of a master ot the occult and thrilled to the eerie, ment-
al drag ot an elemental force clutching at your very reasoil, to
come out ot your weird adventures by the power of some holy rellq
held by your hero as last resort against the evil power which
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cantronted you.....or thrilled to the battle ..ef a clean, .ihealthy
mind, tighting against some. occult force that ig trying toﬁaépriVe_n
you of your soul, until the torce of gopd:tips the balancé of the
seémingly uneven battle of wills.... IT you have never exgérienced
this kind. of thrill, then you don't %know what a thrill 158 3
# Ler me give you a few exsmples of wvhat I call rea}ﬂy' good -
Jeird tiction, to illustrate my peimt: *° o . : g ]

One' ot the earliést and bgst was Lord Lytton's TIHE HOUSE AND:
TEE BRAIN, which was published later under the title of the HAUNT~
ED AWD THE HAUNTERS, a far more appropriate title. The occult
powers are strongly pronounced in this story and one gets the tfee-
- ling .of abject terror experienced by the one in the haunted room,

H.G. Wells gave us a very good example ol occult fiction in
his RED ROOM, though he spoiled the whole effect by his weak expl-
anation of the power in the room; nevertheless, it gave me a
real thrill in the narrating.

Je _et many good yarns in the now-famous WEIRD TALES. The
adventures of Jules de Grandin never seem to lose their grip cn
the imagination, but I think that for really good stutt, we have
tc turn frequently to that supplied in book torm, One clasc of
this is well catered for in the modern Omnibus volumes, of which
there are plenty trom which to choose.

The best cccult tiction that I have cver read, either in book
or magazine form, was that supplied by the late Jillliam Hope Hodg~
son, His thrilling narrayives of his Ghost-hunter, Carnacki, are
a never-ending source oi wonder to We., Of the stories issued und-
er this character's name, the twe vhich I comsider to be among the
best of all occult yarns - THE GATEJAY OF THS MOUSTuR and ThE WH-
ISTLING ROOI. in the tformer, his description of the monstrous
pever, trying to florce itsell through the protecting veil of Solo-
mon's Pentagraph, fairly made my hair stand on end, and I literal-
ly sighed with relief when he was clear ot the #Influence". In
THE WHISTLING ROOM I could easily conjure up the picture of the
floor swelling upwards in the Torm of two gargantuan lips ol the
whistler, and heard .their wild hooming, long atter I had tinished
the story. _

The above examples are, of course, only a rcugh perusal of
'a tew chosen items, but I hope that the; will give a few of the
antagonists of weird tiction an incentive to give this kind of 1i-
terature a rair trial betore condemning it, and in doing som I am
sure that they will get a good bit of enterastinment out of it. For
those who are already old W.I'., tfans, I hope they will rind the
foregoing a pleasant renewal ot o0ld acguaintances.

For nthers, perhaps a little more than just an article "in
support cf weird tiction®,
XXXKXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXKXXRXXXXXXXXXX

WE NEED ARTICLES‘AND LETTBERS - AWND 1/6d. FOR A SUBSCRIPTION. ... !
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The first man to jump from the Earth into illimitable space
Wwill doubtless  be overawed by the immensity of the ccsmos. He
will feel Dbut a tiny insignitficant speck ot life surrounded by
the giants of the universe;the glaring stars; the rar-iflung neb-
ula and the constellations will all stare at him as if he werean
impudent #interloper daring to trespass into their territory ins-
tead of remaining on the planet that spawned him,

The f'irst time you tread the holy precints of the Liverpool
SFA's headquarters you <feel that way yourselt, Somehow, afiter
you gain admittance, you stamd still, trying to crient yourself.
It is difficult to do so. Those stacked shelves oif Tictional
masterpieces crowd upon you from three sides, shreiking at you
their glories. They overwhelm you, this galaxy of countless'mags
making you shrivel up and wish to fade away. Ffor until you came
here you regarded your own collection as a magnificent efiort,
but this....this takes your breath away. Can there really be so
many issues of Amazing, se¢ many of Astounding, so many of,. This
surely is the acme of any ian's ambitions.

But, wunlike the first human in tree space, your reactions
are not born ot fear ot the unknown,rather are you like the babe
who, seeing the stars, wanted to reach out and get themr. You
want these, every one which you do not already possess, You
glance around secretively. After that {tirst welcome you have
once more been ilung into isolation. Timidly and slily you shuf-
fle cver to the shelves, but hardly have you moved a millimetre
when the untorgettable veoice rises above the clamour and you
freeze to a statue,’

Betore that miracle product of vocal chords all other sounds
are dwarted to comparative silence. The meeting, you learn, 1is
about to commence, You hardly remember what happens next, Tfor
instantly the conglomeration ot humans goes into irenzied Brown-
ian movement, the individuals attaching themselves to a portion
of the furniture and dashing madly in all directions, to crash
thewooden structures to the floor with such viclencethat when you
tind the chairs still imtget you think the building must have
suliered damage instead.

When the stampede is over and your vision clears of the blur
red shapes tlashing past, you realise that a rough circle has
been formed in the room and that everybody bar yourself has suc-
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ceeded in placing a particuylar portion of their aﬁatdmy upon
some support. Anxiously you look around. Are you doomed to stand
guard all night, or will you Jjoin the elect in comtfort?

Once again the voice come$s to your rescue. Like a general's
it rasps out a command and like magic a chair is produced fromw
under & vast mountain of papers and placed at your disposal. Jith
gratitude you accept and sit down, only to realise that the buill-

ding is quite safe; this chair~ has mnot survived the SFA tans!
strength and enthusiasm - 1t maintains you only vith great difti-
culty.

The chairman opens the meeting at last, Like other organis-~
ations it transacts its business in spasmodic spuris. A violent
argument arises over apparently trivial matters; the debate waxes
turious and all manner of irrelevamcies are dragged in until the
chairman reglises no-one 1is talking about the original subject.
anc then in a fit ot remorse the members pass great heaps of bus-
iness without raising a voice.

There is no doubt.that the frans like to near thear own Vo-
ices. oOnce business is concluded the main feature of? the evening
is started - perhaps a paper being read by a member, or a general
discussion on SF or some topic conmnected with it. The majoritly
present have plenty of views tc air, and do not teil to clutch
the least opportunity to’start talking. One pities the chairman
in his herculean task ot trying to keep order, and you admire the
restrained manner in which he deals with those nec has tc call to
account,

Rut the evening is grand ifum, Tt is interesting, instruct-
ive and elevating. You learn what the other tellow thinks, what
stories he likes, why he likes the same stories as yourself; and
you are amazed to learn that scise ¢t those tales whichh you comns-
ider gems make another member retch at the very thought of them,

You regret you did not know this crowd of chaps before, and
you resolve not to miss seeing them again. Jhen at last the
clock tells you speed will be necessary it the last tram is tc be
caught, you say goodnight, dash down the steps, and emerge into
the unearthly glare of the sodium lights.

only when you are sat 1im your seat on the “ram dc you real-
ise that the real stars of the Liverpool 3rFA &are not those rest-
ing on the shelves but the fellows who sat round 1in the circle
arguing “heir heads off,
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FROM ¥.P. COCKROFT (Halitax): 1 must congratulate lr, Turner on

his article concerning Astrology, particularly his last 1linesS.«es

n_..the Theist who vainly attempts to salvage some 'truths'Iromw
that other welter of tfraud and superstition termed religiom", It
is the superstitions that would attempt to half the march of sci-
ence, I 1ook forward to iir. Turmer's article attacking religion.
/Though stheists ourselves,we don't wish to have too many contro-
versies raging in our pages_irom now on, if, however, people want
to argue about religion, We'll endeavour to see fair play/ Please
cut the poetry or present more ingpiring stuff. There's an an-
touched tield in science poetry/ﬁudding Lovecratfts or Ella yheel-

T

er Jilcox's invited to write 1in here and now/

YROM JACK SPEER (4merica - somewhere):  Your carpyoonistts robots
are very unpleasing;don't ask me Wﬁy/ﬁut we DO ask you Why7. Wwhy
did Louie call the US¥C "“New York g-¥ Convention"? OT is this
some ol your work,like the Britishirefusal to recognise the exis-—
tence ol Little America? 7ﬁardly justitied in calling the Conven-
tion & "jorld Convention" and then shutting out Jollheir and Co./

Good write-up. He mentions me several times. 1 see an S—-F cCro— -

ssword coming up, and hastening ‘to claim prier rights an the idea
See S7News tor some time in 1936, /ile claim No copyright - our
Orossword will see the light of day sometime/ The typing style in
tho Rditcrial is based on a tallacy, which I shan't trouble to
point out.

FROL HARKY WARNER (Hegerstowm, USd): Smith's article best in the
issue. It backs up my opimions ~ that the editor is always the
most to blame, mnot the writers or even the publishers. WEIRD

TALES, printing guality stutt, has kept its head well above water
Yor sikteen odd years; until it's the - I belicve - third cldest
Buap 1o America, Fantacynic's return welcomed vociterously/aeres
that man ggain! / Rathbone's pocm is excellent, Moonshine always
good.

.XXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXKXXXXXXXXXXXXXXKXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXK

OUR APOLOGIES - tor bad typing and somewhat shoddy set-up. All of
our taults this month due to rush in producing magazine, and _the
low temperature of a certain room in 57 Beauclair Drive, causlng

+he Editort's fingers to frecze. we'll try to do better next time!
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