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May 20, 1946

The most extraordinary story to come out of atom-bombed Hiroshima, Japan,

was given an official nod last week.
As described in an International News Service

dispatch datelined Tokyo, May 14, and published in the LOS ANGELBS £XAMTNER for

May 15, 1946, the report is as follows:
"The (atomic) bomb rays bleached stone an

concrete and etched metal, causing "shadow effects® to be left forever on surfaces
of Hiroshima's granite blocks."

The story continues about one "sensational shadow”
which was left on the side of a huge metal vat. At the moment of the explosion, a
painter wearing a peeuliar hat was standing on a ladder, his hand holding a paint
brush extended as he worked. This entire scene is now silhouetted on the vat.,

In
the February 24, 1946 issue of NEWS OF THE WORLD, a British weekly paper, the story
was reported by A Noyes Thomas, who is by-lined as a "Special Correspondent” of
NEWS OF THE WORTD. (The British newsmagazine, NEWS REVIEW, also noted the report
under "Science" in its issue of March 7, 1946.)

According to Thomas, he first
heard of the shadows from high-ranking British naval officers on the H M S Glenairn,
headquarters ship of the British Cémmonwealth Occupation Force, which is stationed
in Kure Bay, near Hiroshima.

"Only after investigating the story on the spot...was
I convinced of the trush of it,"™ he wrote.

"At one place the shadow of a vanished
bridge has appeared on the street which it spanned., From a distance 1t seems as
though the bridge is still intact.”

At another spct he saw the shadow of a man
leading a bullock and wagon. The shadow was so clear that details of the man's
peculiar boots (having separate compartment® for the big toes) were easily distin-
guishable,

"Xlsewherec there is the shadew..,of a little Japanese girl, probably
aged about 12, holding under her arm what may have been a bundle of schoolbooks."

Thomas seid that the Japanese name for the phenomenon was "kage" (pro-
nounced car-gay)—"the shadow.," He reported that the remaining irnhabitants of Hirc-
shima shunned the vicinity of the permanent shadows, and were refusing to live near
the rlaces where they had been seen.

The dispatch written by Thomas gave the im-
pression that the shadows were just then appearing—six months after the atcmic
bomt explosion., "Because of some unexplained delayed aetion of tke atomic rays,”®
he wrote, "scenes from the life of the thronged Japanese city at the instant cf
the explosion are now appearing as silhouettes on the barren grouni,"

This agmamr-
ently made British scientists, who were interviewed by a NEWS OF TH. WORID roportcs




on their opinions of the story, somewhat confused. &mxtreme disagreement on the pos-
sibility of such an occurance was the keynote of the British interviews.

Professor
Rudolph Peierls of Birmingham University, a member of the British atomic research
team, gave a "probable explanation," drawing a parallel between the effect of a few
moments of btrilliant sunshine, and the intense heat radiated by an atomic explosion.
"One's facs would te dneply tanned, except in the shaded parts... Under the intense
radjated hsat of an atomic explosion the ground would be seared, but less desply so
in the shade,.."

Professor Marcus Laurence Elvin Qliphant, also of Birmingham Uni-
versity and member of the British atomic rescarch team, was present whan Professor
Pejerls gave his opinion. Professor Oliphant's statement was: "Tho results re-
ﬁorted woula not be impossible in certain circumstances,"”

On the other hand, Sir
Charles Darwin, Director of thoe National Physical Laboratory, said that he doubted
that tho shadows existed. Professor Alexander Oliver Rankine, F R S, called it a
fantastie story "on the surface,"
A "well-known Government authority on atomic
energy," interviewed by the NEWS OF THE WORID reporter, admitted that "torrific
hecat effects produce shadows™ but said he would "be shy of suggesting an explana-

tion of tho phenomcnon."
It is possible that thec "shadow" occuranco is conncected in

some as yet indetermined way with the problem of mechanical pressure of light on
solid bodies. SCIENCE DIGEST for May, 1946, quoted an Associated Preoss report that
Professor Paul Harteck, formerly of the Kaiser Wilhelm Institute of Physics in
Berlin, Germany, and now in the British occupation zone, had declared that the
light-rays . emittod-during an aetomic bomb explosion add to its destructive force.

Harteck, an "atom scientist," pointed out that the 10,030,0u0-degree temp-
erature produced by the explosion of an atomic bomb causes the release of a great
amount of light "which is beyond the visible spectrum," and is contributory in ex-
erting a physical force on solid objects.

Photographs of the "shadows" are included
4n an almost three-hour film made by Wippon Newsreel Company at the request of
Japanese scientists and the Japanese Ministry of Education. Cameramen rushed to
the scene almost before the dust of the atomic explosions at Hiroshima and Nagasaki
hed settled.

Tho film, which is "confidential,"” is now in the possession of the
United States Aruy Air Force. It is accompanied by thirty-five hundred still photo-
graphs, which iliustrate every scene in the moving picture.

The INS report stated
that the atomic homb explosion bleached vegetation in ite viciaity, and blasted
redicactive sand in%o wells four miles distant, giving intestinal discrders to peo-
ple who drank from then.

Photographs of complete autapsies on victims of the ex-
plesion, showing the effects of radiation on the interior body structure and tissues
are a part of the documented film.

"A great many grim stories have come out of
atom-bombed Hiroshima, but none so weird as (this)," is the way NEWS REVIEW come"-
mentcd on the almost unbelievable report.

ECITOR'S NOTE: This acceunt, drawn frem bath American and British scurces, is
the most comprehensive report which has appeared in the United States to date en the
Hiroskhima "shadows." Portions of the film, "dffects of the Atom Bombe on Hiroshima
and Magasaki,”" have since been released to the public through various newsreels.




"7.35 ...(plutonium) does not give off penetrating radiation, but the
combination of its alpha-ray activity and chemical properties makes 1t one of the
most dangerous substances known if it once gets into the bedy."—Atomic Energy for
Military Purposes, by Henry DeWolf Smyth.

- This sentence, and others of similar
content, has become a subject of intense interest to researchers in geneties, as
well as many other fields. The British publication THE NEW/ STATZSMAN AND NATION
for March 23, 1946, deals with this subject in ar articie by Kenneih Jalker, "The
Biological Risks of Atomic Energy.' Mr Walker says:

"Much has teen written about
the dangers of the atomic bomb, but little has yet been said concerning the possi-
ble risks to humanity of the widespread use of atomic energy in reace. .. What is
likely to be the effect of this on man's becdy, and more particularly on those cells
of the body which are responsible for the continuation of the race? It is a well-
known fact that these cells are particularly sensitive, and there are some who be=-
lieve that they are occasionally affected adversely by scme of the chemicals used
in this industrial age...

fUnder the leadership of the physicists we are now about
to pass out of the chemical into the atomic age. What will be the effect of this?
Nobecdy can yet give an answer, but there are certain biological risks which should
be carefully considered..."

Mr Walker then discusses X-rays, how they may cause
sterility even in comparatively small amounts, and even slight exposure to X-rays
may cause changes in the genetic constitution of the germ plasm.

"hile it would
it would be unjustifiable...to precdiet that the extensive use of atomic energy
will be followed by the appearancc of subhuman mutants, this is a risk which must
be taken into account."

WHAT IS LIFE? by Zdwin Shrodinger is quoted from by Mr
Walker concerning detrimentol mutations which may occur even when all precautions
against X-ray radiation have apparently been successful—mutations which resemble
those produced by close inbreeding. He continues:

"It may be said that by the
time atomie force is available for industrial purposes efficient methods of protec-
tion will have been devised:. In the manufacture of the atomic btomb valuable ex-
perience has been gained which will be of use also in safeguarding workers with
atomic energy. Some of the safeguards employed have been described in the Smyth
report, which observas:

'Since both the seale and the variety of the radiation
hazards in this enterprise were unprecedented, all reasonable precautions were
taken; but no sure means were at hand for determining the adequacy of the precau-
tiong,! :

"It will be noted how guarded the writers of the Report are concerning the
efficacy of the protective measures... It will be noted also that the Report is
sulely concerned with the preservation of the general health of the workers and not
with its biclogical effects. No attempt was made to investigate the influence of
the products of atomic fission on the germ-plasm."

Mr Walker's conclusion is that,
while heretofore problems of health raised by industrial and technical activities
have been dealt with after they arose, this situation must now be changed. An in-
tensive study of the effect of atomic energy on living organisms must be made, and
a competent committee of doctors and biclogists must be set up immediately to pro-
boct uan from this manifestation of "progress'—mere assurances from the technicians
aré nhysieicts that all matters have been considered will not suffice. "Larger
issues sre at stake; noct only the well-being of thc individual, but possibly cven
tle Zutire ¢f the race,"” # # #




"The (British) Government was going into the Atomic Energy business," sa..
NEMS REVIFW, concerning the Atomic Energy Bill which was introduced into the House
of Commons on May 1, 1946, (Noted in ATOMIC AGE, May 6, 1946—Issue Number 2,)

A
memorandum which accompanied the bill stated that its objects are to empower the
Minister of Supply (John Wilmot) to promote the development of atomic energy, give
him powers of control over the unauthorized production or use of atomic energy, and
over the publication of "certain information."

The Bill gives to the Minister the
general duty of promoting and controlling the development of atcmic energy in
Britain, and empowers him to preduce and use atomic energy, to carry out research
and to produee, handle, and deal in any articles connected with or needed for those
purposes.

Ministry officials would be enabled to enter and inspect, without the
formlity of obtaining a search warrant, any premises where they have reasonable
grounds for believing that atomic research is being conducted. On serving notice
in writing on any person, the liinister may obtain from him infermation about any
materials, plant, or processes involved in the production of atomic energy. Any
patent referring to atomic encrgy developments or inventions could be kept secret.

The Minister may search in or on any land for minerals which are the scurce of
any "prescribed substances" which arc defined as uranium, thorium, plutonium, nep-
tuniun, ‘and their compounds. Such land may be commandcored and worked, and the bill
providcs for cempensation to the owner in such cascs.,

The working of mincrals from
which thesc elcomonts can be obtained may be prohibitcd by Ministerial ordor. But
these minerals, and plants for their working, are required to be made available,
under license, for purposes of education and research, and for commercial purposes
which do not involve the production er use of atomic energy.

A person guilty ef
violating the Atomic Znergy Act would be liable en summary conviction to a fine of
not more than 400, not more than a sixemonths imprisonment, or both. If convicted
on indiectment, a prison term of not more than five years, a fine not exceeding :32000
or both might be imposed.

Prime Minister Clement Attlee announced recently that th.
British Government proposed to set up a »esearch establishment at Harwell, Berks,
both for general work and f»r the production of fissionable material. Respcnsibil-
ity for this project alsc rests with the Supply Minister, and the bill invests him
wlth powers te carry it out.

Britain is also planning steps to be in a position to
promptly and effectively fulfill any obligations which may be placed on her by’ any
plan of International control which maey be devised by the United Nations Commission
on Atomic Energy.

At rresent, an expenditure of about 120,000,000 is seen if the
bill is passed as 1t ncw reads, #

In addition to features such as have appeared in this special issue ef TH.
ATOMIC AGE, a summary of the week's news in the field ef atomics is given, and the
magazine artieles of the preceeding week which deal with the atamic bomb and atemic
energy are reviewed. TH.S ATOMIC AGE has a file of almost every pertinent newspaper
and magezine article published since August 6, 1945. A close check is also made ef
many everseas publications not widely available in the United States, and material
fram these is discussed at length., # TH: ATOMIC AGE 1s edited by Associates of
FUTQQgﬁEARCH,.Arthur Leuis Joyuel II, Secretary. Subscription: 32.00 for ene year
(52 issues), $1.00 for six months (26 issues). Box 3343, Los Angeles 53, Californis .
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wh ol Ju..-‘d on ol all of of o ol .-Ld.dol‘ .

ahad
Sreetin-sl!? Jreetinss to the Pacificon from liarold 7. Cheney, J
and

Je cannot be there, we're sad to say,
Circumstonces have forced us to stay away,.
But we've sent this go that we may,

Be with you in spirit on these four d-ys.

oT maybe

Convention day is here agzgein,
Il'urrah! say happy little fen,

Rut eince we wont be there whan
The fun i1s on, .we declded to send
Thisg

or still yet

Wher the freeae is on the bunokin,
And they say, "but you must come!,"
The unavoidable fact remains,

. That it takes qulte a larse sum.

cr I could say

Clh to te irn LA ncw that July is here,
7e'l wander down old 7ixal street,
And see fans from far and near,

Tith bhig feet.

B el ATt mtwl o elnd mdw] sl el ulalalelelelelalnlalaleliclia]wl= gy
S " ® " * L3 & o ° . s % * L3 € * @ e o ® o w 2 * L3 . e * * * * [

This snecial iscue of Atres Artes is published ond edited by
llorold Ve Cheney, Jr, at Little Talls, N. Y. Atres ﬂrtas {(whieh
would be th2 lovwical successor to Aco]ytc if 1t waen't folding it~
self) is put out cnee in a while hy HJIC, Jr too,.
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TLIS CLULD ME Ca LLD AN EDITCRI.L

de have been struck by the thought thit so eday some rich fun mizh
put out o masazine devoted to the f ntasy fan. Up until now the
fanzines have covered this field pretty -ood but they all have the
same basic fault....They are put out by amateurs in thier spare
time. If some fan were able to 3ive all his time to a "fonzine,"
printed monthly wouldn't bhe impossible. +nd if the mag really mad
an attempt at lookins ~rofessional it could get quite a circulatic
I mean thoge bhorder-line fans. The hundreds of stfantasy rsaders
who for one reason have never entered fandom. They have tlie same
love and interest in stfantasy fans have bhut nere chdnce hag kent
them out of fandom., Think it over,
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Fantasy [Flotion TUE BhIIT LallD by Jack kigse

This following story amsecred in the @eocond 1ssue of Stres

Artes and .was aclaimed ns ti:eo hect atory ln 4het issue; ;124 1t
really hedJgtiff comnetitionnidn Llewmnllyn's, %= il 6. ile oBied 5ot
Land really ‘presents a ' fine cameiforulfansifesion:; {hered ne

recgon why fan "letion runt he semethintovo ‘n lauzhed at ~venless
you're supposed too). 341 )

2L T A .
n . +y g T e » i g !
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Roger Lanham, ; ihad shown lisnl of ,a . proaising future when in
school. lie had a fine braln, it only neodo4 gvidence and speriance.
Several faotors combined ;produced.the leck.of & competant Julde to
one of his abilities, Iie was incurably.l and further; hisfather
had dled when Fozer was only .a boy. That.lack .of a firm hand wos
to prove disastrous in latter 1ife. The small fanily 1had been fair-
ly well off until then. Roger, and an only slster znd the mother of
them were left to fend for thom selves in a hicshly comnetlitivewrld.
Their savings were jredually. dissipated over tie years, while Roger
and LElalne were <oin~ to s-hool.

The snall nartetime jobs that they were ahle to "et. helped out
but little. Then Zlaine, who wius the oldest, ~r-ductel rrOﬂ school,
spent six months in an office,  and then married. l.osBr iraduated
later and went to work in a nacliine shop. Le fully’ intended to save
enoush to %0 to collese at some later Jate, Ioney, 28 cuch didn't
seem to interest bLim, it was merely a means to an e€dn. Intellectual
pursults, or persorial pleasureg were &ll that really irterested him.

He wasn't very happy amonzst the clansor and huctle of the ma-
chines. TFindin: L.1s finer semsihilities were hein3 dulled by the
noise and rou*h tz1k of corse men; he quit. lle he;szen he:z2iny fromme
gob to another none satisfyinP him. Some, were oo meninl, some of-

ered no advoncevent, some didn't pay enousgh,.and others' that he not
like for veriovs reasons. I14s"trouble 1lie in the fact thot he was
above avers se in school, and had an inflated ezo., brought on bythat
superioyity in school. He expected to zet a good Job hecause of his
Antelligence, not stopping to realize that employers hnve s nastyhe-
hit of paying a man for what he is worth to them; not what he is po-
tentielly worth.

(Next pace; please)

~= Paze 3A4 --
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calnst him; hea creu em™)tteored A AU 8% nmadoar way ln the
world, "SGFAPe SuUBs a1 W& dord Gw:vnﬁn& e $ravs e SLortifi;

to tha rdd: 6 iofigelrd -c Avis AEl ¥ ol 9 n e @t i a. Lf nu
three . ittie alar: <k 're .f‘nnu-thi- dnfm'lxﬂlhj tha et o1 It

80Lved hifTppdnduas; lite "3 ROl s he e alvaysan lipear-
tunt eR8SIUTYe JoLbe > N ¢ dl .00y D tE v&a“fe'ﬁm!.':d.‘w.1-:?7.1;" i.is

hlssent urol s &n Loot Lthe rel.(bedlpestanle me
of ependia®, iile werith

e was conpletly ot espge on ihe cheaisrflelld one dL.y, o
hls dreans; wnd ¢a he L s hypothaieal &8t in ‘JS\?ny‘
Cadillac driven By 1 ohasiText; tie drean world ho Lan
writhe., It vas lile n piscurs ﬁaintcu o6 & pennant nnpplnr ‘the

breexe. I-anee be-un to encrengh on his p tho 1roam world, 4ee
that hnd npo ri it to %z Lhare, Mt yot ( e J .m\\ ’
b W ahood oy

and so were ¢ tiaf:ian,

To an ordirary person indai<ing 45 o }
tave heen startlin-ij he would have cone out zrot undkr the "anestte
tic of the rind” aquickly and sorwewhat, hawildered, for he would have
wondered how one could loae\ control of his own thousghits.

ot so Tomer. lev exp4riances, es»ecially onaea vhich were in-

trisuins; ones that furniol k that insatidble furnace that
was his mind ‘ore cnjoysda *? ser. § e loy reloxed, wotching the
welird phenomena; wornderin: 3 * 1196%e. soundlces voice whit
would hapren next, half-afraid end yot epellbound hy fascination as
this new drean srcy clecrer and clesarer.. I% wus not the usual dream
vorld with blurred ed-ocg, ™ut lind the .sharp tans of reality; this
utterly new world le found linmself in. It was as thou-h e had en=-

tered into = ngw nxiotqnco. leav1n~ 1;9 o0l 'rorld for behind, 1t

F

wes a ple roYtin- hi.lg, wdoded here
ahd tha ﬁg‘ & 8 a~ oP sunafifne in acloudless
8 y,_tne yssenc “of ‘an@’ c {H #iit. " drecthins ‘deeply,
and atrpghin i te’ nnddadﬂhlif proval”os 8he brizit; sapry’ lend. It

looked YI¥-inii; untou 23iiny the nad :!n!leae n“chine of ‘man, un~
besmirched by the, hael:, o{iy 'ronds, und Chéro was nrotsmoksé awirling
its way Ubﬂ?rﬂ to he‘oul tho ‘very alr 'dne brecthred;

The sreen” grrse carerully carneted every onen ‘snace, ‘and’ was
lonz and wild. Soecumbin~ te a primitive urze, Rozer lay down and
rolled around in its 1uxurloua softnepe, Bavorin- the' cweet amallcf
The crushed blades.  l'e streched nis full len*hh, clapsed -’ = hande
hehind hie head ond esmiled up at the :ky. lle vas very contented,
this wes the best dreanm yet, and 1t w.nn‘t of his oim consclous de=-
vising,

The azure sy be'an to darken, n>t with thunder clouds, or ap-
proaching sunset; it was nore llke & 08 turning off the indirect
1izhting in his own porsdige. Rojer hnqan to be wafted awny. Snap=-
ping out of 2 foz of inactivity, he iousht furioualy to return. to
the 3rizht Land, Pougl:t with both mind and body, but to no avail.
Soon he onened his eyes dinconsolately on his sorid, somewhat dark
rook. lie sadly thought of that far-off place that existed only for
him and he fervently wished for an earthly counterpart. lle knew he
could he happy in o plece 1like that.

He began to srow more adbsorhbed,in his dreams, merely rising to
eat, and sometimes not even that. Vairly he trled to re-enter that
3right Land he so briefly vleited but in vain. Trying to re~create
it in his conscious day dreams 1erely dulled the brilliant luatreof
the true Brisht Land. His imagination was not equal to creatingthe
scenes and moods of the happy place. Roser began to feelfrustrated.

- l'age 16 =
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Pantasy Fictlion ATRLS ARTES - Jack lzzs

Ee falt as though mure god, Jealous of hie nowers, wes plaguing him
thue, ziving him ¢limpses of paradlse, only to snatch them from un-
der his none.

Cne day he berzn to feel ns though he had reached the nadiy of
his miserable existonce, lle realized in a dim way that he was a
fellure in both worldu; reallty and dream, The later disturbed him
nost, not to he magter of his mind wes an appalling thousznt. Jlven
a zun »t that moment he would have put an ead to hls torturedtrain.
Ila lonved to nut finis to the continued frugiratlion and futility of
all things. Then hisz mood br:ghtened scmewhnat, & spark of eternal
ope thot refused %o be quenchod, Tflickered., Ie deeided a  walk
in the briasl asutunn alr wou.d revive his flo~ in- sririt.

Fe wniked to th. dark hsll, and opered the ¢loset near the
front door.

"inkint Wie erass, ‘e ateod parsllzed. There; Iinstead of &
dinzy eloset with th»> noval azscortment of worn elothes and enmpty
hansers: was spread the 1isht aplendor cff « nla Mrisht Land, His

closot door was the doordoy to his private par-odlse. He could f'sel
the waves of warmth the', came from the place.

The somne invitinzl green zrase rclled 1its corpet acrogs ths
nille and out of stght, The same stralzht sturdy trees crowned the
round hlllps end half kid the friendly gurgling breor. RHe frash
cool hreeze brought delliclious smelle of grass, the frazrant tress,
and fyesh elr. A new end‘pleasant note wag added thoughy There was
a limpid blue pool, frmed by & MHeaver dem, and around thls entran-
¢iny, spot were figurs: that danced and played. Exquisitely formed
worilen and handsome me:. were thore, Their dress was primitive, but
thelr actions hespolke sulture and grace,. 4 woman stopned in the
midst of a pirouetts and pointed in. his direction. A babble of
faint melodious volecs were hrouzht to his ear; and then they, bazan
to beckern and cell he bim.

Rozer's heart sing #ithin him.  They wanted nim to Join them?
fhey: sede ond geddeesas were inviting hix to play with them, fle
wan wantel there; Thr world of reality lost its srip on him entire-
1y a8 he stevped formord and gently closed the closet door.

3t 2+ i ¥ i+ [ PBRE - S Y i TS $ G 2% 3 %

“lig worm such a rood boyg" gobbed the 0ld lady

The ran seated 1t the ddsk looked oacross ot her with compas-
sicnate eyes, Lyes that notlced every patnetlc detall of the bent,
seated flsure ecryinc into a small lace handkerchief. "Don't take it
so hard," he scid sroothly. “There is yet another side you know.
Alwaye a brisnter side to thinsg. Take your boy for Ainstance. ile
wagn't happy before- was he? lle is now, you know, Utter and con-
plete hapciness 13 (i3, llappinees that we normal peoplse can never
attain on this mort:* piane,”

The psyechioctrl i sulded the o0ld lady to the door,

"One thing mor:, Ilrs, Lanham, Don't think of Rojer as being
in an asylunm, Thiiiz of it as & sgnatorium with pleasant surround-
in§ea" 5 place whe'¢ Rozer 1s merely restin: until he is well a-
main. '

"Joodbye Docte:r,” said the heart-broken mother, "and thank jou
for sll you've done !or us.

THEND

= Pase 17 -~



Fantasy Article SCO00FS Fraderick C. DBrown

One of the lezst known yet most intevestiny of “ritleh fantasy
publications wag the weekly jJournal lmow as "Scoopes.” Published
during the period February 10th, 1934, o June 16%h 1934, 3% ren
twenty issves, and waas entlrely devoted to stories .f the astrange
and marvelous. Few collectors remember muc: ahout thie mogeaine
while even fewer con boast of  Posaessing. covies. The roagon for
this lay chlefly in the £irst lesues. Thes: were obviously for
schoolboy consumnption, and were noteble for ‘he ultra-horyific
drewings and the quanltitles of blood spilt 1in Whe eariy storles.
After e few weeks of publication, however, & merked improvement was
effected, and "Scoops" blossomed forth intc a mazerine of merit.
Such names as; A. Conar. Doyle, J. Rusgell Fearn, G. L. Rochester -
and Professor A. M. Low made their appearance. Adult reasars begen
to sit up and take notice, Then, without warning, the new fantaay
magazine collapsed, With no word of farewell,. or apparent >eeson
for the peper's withdrawel, the twentleth issue made its appeai~oce
as the editors last effort,.

Such is the history 4f thls interesting weel:lly.

For the informatlon of index compilers, the Tollowlng contents
1ist may be useful., It should be mentioned prehaps, that w to the
twelfth 1ssue, 1t was the editorial policy to omit +he author's
name wnen publishin: stories.

Isgsue No. 1 laster of the l‘oon 1%
Striding Tgrror g%
Rehel Roboisj
Locket of Iobm
'yatery of ithe 3lue llist :
Volece From The Vold 12
soundless lour
Retels Cf The Fenal Planet
.1, Red Flyer
Space by 4. ¥ Low 10
cheer Fersonalliy
.0, 5 when the Skull Ilen Swooped
o I'an's Plane Ll
Monsters of the Marghl
0. 4 OSmashing 4Ltoms i
Time Traveller
iir Foad.
0. 5 Flyins, Robot
Jorld of Vapour
Submarine Road Plane io, 1
io. O Spirit of Speed
Fe'rl of Jeath
Invieible Jltness
P 0. 7 London~Capetown xpress
"ind Ilachlne
Space Drone 'o, 1
lo. & Levion of the Lost
dimpole's ‘ieisht Reducer

)

*r
.00

_etalcled
Lo, @ Vengeance (n Venusg
Devilman of the Desep by 5. I rtin 8

liistory hHisterilcal
submarine Tank Lo, 1
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“antasy Article ATELS LRTES *rederick C. Brown

e

Isnue No., lo Ice I'etropolies !
Desth Dive
Iron ‘Jomaxn
Ko. 11 Imortal Ian
RNondits of The Stratosphere
Revolt of The Stone len

l'os, 12 Iliumming llorror

Nlack Vultures G. E. Rogchester
Cataclysm C. .. Cockroft
L.o. 13 Llolson “elt Z. Conan Doyle 3
Scouts of Space i'a Raymond
/ L _letal Jlctator L. D, Sylvestor
No, 1" S5.0.5. from HSeturn
Invoders from Time J. lusssll fearn

Lo, 15 rarch of the “erserka

Fightineg .gass

No., 16 Accelerator Ray Co 0L, Jouprisg
Temple oR Doom . ..o huil
’o. 17 Moon Madness U. o, urner
Death RBroodcasts J. Jellss 4
Jcouus Of _Space -« Reymond o
0. 18 rFan Jho l'ade Plamonds » « Lhomas
Lay Control lio.l Ea Jallas
Qectric Zone I_}. Fn Jarfield
No. 19 Fiaming Frontiers B, Buley
Fystery of the Twilight "rlt
: Je Lo J. Lintolt
City Of l'urs fo EL_Cockroft
Nc, 20 1Anes of Kaldor f. tiuzl
Time Televiaor sue dloo belson
‘Cnslausht From Vernua s Ta1bot

((The nunbers at the margin of some of the lines stands for

how many norts were contained b3 that story. If the number ig wlth .

an %, it wes a gerial, ed.))

of of o

STRARGL TA_2S IDITURIAL| (Exclusive to ATIZL 4. .3 from Forrest J.
Ackermen) :

Followiny is repripted the LEditorial from the first issue of
Strance Tales, the new! British Fantasy Prdmwv edited Yy Walter
G1illn ;o1 ‘
JSYBEIRD & YONOERFUL: — Since rthe- days of .. Ldgap.Allanc Foe
there haps always been a demend for the weird story ‘end the ‘tale of
wonderous sdventure in sllien realms.

"You will find bhoth 4in this
book, which has beer. designed for the devctee ¢f the fantastic 1n
fictlon. Put 1ts contents are not reprints of storles you have
reed many tines before, They are the wobk of modern writers who
are amon< to-day's masters of imaginative fiction.

“If you like to
gacape from this mundane world into surroundinjs utterly strange,
to et a glimpse of thlnds beyond the normal ken, these tales will
amaze and thrill vou,"

sinze 1D -
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BLACK FLAMES:

Any resemblance between this grticle and the
actual magazine issue, is strictly coinkydinky.

Black Flames is dedicated to Stanley Weinbsmn
and his superb ilurgaret of Brbs, the Blacl: Flame.

The S added to Flame (S), stands for many Wo=-
fans, not one, and is for them alone., Men not in-
cluded.

The next issue will be out soon and subscript-
ion price is 1§¢. Forrest J Ackerman's QGpgnde
mother tells all about him and his start in fandom,

Gals, of special interest to you, 1is the fubure
style of clothing, with 31illustration, by Marijane

Nuttalls DNMany articles, poems, and Gossip Duddies,
will be included, written by Tigrina, Ernestine
Taylor, Marijane Nuttall, Florence Stephenson And-
erson, and otherses A British Wo-fan explains her
life when husband is writing Science~Fiction.

Should anyone be interested in obtaining this

mag, subscription will be received at following ad-

dress:

Jim~E Daugherty
1305 We Ingraham
Los Angeles, 14, California,

Be sure and send EARLY requests for the next
publication.

This Editor would appreciate news or gossip
items, illustrations, stories, poems or articles,
and can use them in the very near future.
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A I choose my favorites in almost every field by whether or not I want to
"+ carn to them, If I want to read a story or date a girl the second time,
<% “he evidently has something worthwhile, And if, upon completing that se-
~o. 3 trial I still want more, I've found a favorite., ((Tucker just adores
vs:z3 books. ))

BOOK-LENGTH STF: This is something of a tough decision to make because

A=

I've read so many good books+‘and so many fine serials that the mere review-
ing of them in memory makes me want to drag them gll out right now and re-
read every one of them, I believe however that I can narrow down the choice

to three particularly good "worlds" and should you threaten to deprive me of
any two of them, I would hold onto "World D" by Hal Trevarthen, The remain-

ing two are "Brave New World" by Huxley and "When Worlds Collide" by Balmer

and Wylie,
There hasn't been a lot of mention of "World D" in fan circles outside

of Liebscher's fanzines, mostly I suppose because there are so few copies of

tre book in fan-circulation, Perhaps only a dozen in all known-fandom, at
a guess, I1'd like to have a hundred copies of the volume to give away for

Christmas presents.

Someone like Campbell may stack all his nova, thought-varient, and
what-have-you yarns atop one another until hell freezes and still not ap-
proach "World D" in scope, theme, arm-chair science and all the off-trail
twists yvou can think of, There are at least three different books in this
one., The only apparent weakness worth complaining of is the milk-sop ro-
mance between a couple of healthy people who know that they want but are a-
farid to touch it---but for that one should blame their parents (or the au-

thor) but not them,

STF SHORT STORY: "Helen O'Loy" by Lester del Ray, in Astounding for

R

T

44

December 1938, Positively, and then some, Sentimental sap that I am, this
love story between a man and a desirable feminine-type robot touched me
‘.ore--=you know where,

BCOK-LENGTH FANTASY: Merritt's "Moon Pool," the whole and complete o-
~ = ag published in book form, I have that edition in which the villain has
"urst a Russian and then a German name, My tabulations on this book show

%Il_EI§§I§iI¥II§II}§11511II]QIpJI II‘II‘EI}IIWEI¥EI'

five readings and I'm about ready for the sixth., I hold this as Merritt's
best, surpassing by a comfortable margin "Dwellers in the Mirage." (And
incidentally, a Chicago book store still offers new copies of the "Pool" in

the above mentioned edition for $1.79 each,)
FANTASY SHORT: In the February 1940 issue of Unknown you'll find a

subtle chiller by E, A, Grosser entitled: "The Psychomorph." That's it,
| brother, If you don't remember it, it is one of those "Is you is or is you
ain't?" tricks Campbdell employed so very well in "Who Goes There?® Ia this

particular case the hero-character discovered it wag just after he had sue-

cessful bumped-off what it wasn't.

BOOK-LENGTH WEIRD: Now 1'm stymied, My weird-likes are few and far
between because I seldom read weird tales: I don't care for them unlesas

they hanpen to be larded with fantasy or have been published in Unknown,
However there is one distinct weird novel which I read fourteen years ago

. and which still haunts my memory. It was published in Clayton's Strange

Tales., It concerned vampires. It's too bad I can't recall the name of it,

((In all probability Tuck refers to "Murgunstrumm" by Hugh B, Cave; it ap-
peared in the January, 1933 issue. It's a reasl, goshawful chiller-diller.))
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~ the same reasons mentioned. I might report tho that I am unable to get
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WEIRD SHORT: A still more limited field than the next above and for

henry Kuttner's "The Graveyard Rats" out of my mind, and every time I find

a new anthology containlng W1111am Faulkner's "A Rose For Emily" I read it
~gain, °

! NON-STF NOVEL "The Adventures of Hiram Holliday" by Paul Gallco. A

corking adventure novel concerning a middle-aged chap, an almost has-been

¢wspaper rewrite man who tales his first vacation in thirty years in just-
before-the-war London, There, in a series of events hardly believable to
himself, he skewers a Nazi with an umbrella and saves a Balkan princess
from their hands, .

NON-STF SHORT STORY: Dorothy Sayer's excellent "Suspicion," It's
like this you see: there be a nasty poisoner lecse in the town, and our
unfortunate hero is suffering the early pangs of arsenic poisoning., No one
is gladder than he when at last the criminal is caught and jailed., However,
the discordant note comes in beautifully at the end in that arsenic appears
in his cocoa (prepared for him by his ever-loving wife) after the criminal
has been apprehended. Embarrasing, ain't it?

NON-STF NON-FICTION: M“Personal History" by Vincent Sheean; it was
published perhaps ten years ago, and there is nothing I can say of this
book that will add to its lavrels, Everything has already been said,

FAVORITE FANZI'E: In this, I do not judge favoritism by how many
times I read it but by how glad I am to discover each succeeding issue in
my mailbox. There hasn't been anything since Spaceways that caused me to
look in the box day after day, hoping the next issue is there.

FAVORITE STF AUTHOR: Jack Williamson. I've hung onto this gentleman
for years; one of these days he'll send me a dollar in sheer gratitude,

FAVORITE FANTASY AUTHOR: A, Merritt, Tiffany Thayer runs a competent
second.

FAVORITE PROZINE: Astounding, the only one I read steady and almost
the only one I read at all these latter years, Altho, dammit, I am grow-
ing weary of getting only three or four stories per issue when 1 yearn for
half a dozen, And I heartily dislike Campbell's practice of filling any
one issue with stories of a similar theme, If its time-travel month at
Street ‘& Smith, Astounding will have three or four of them in the same is-
sue; if 1ts telepathy, whang! you find an issue overflowing with telepathic
*ales., I say, break 'em up,

FAVORITE FAN: It sure as hell ain't Liebscher, ((You cad. You real-
ize, of course, that this means I'1ll not vote for you in the next poll.))
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-ro vou prepered for the forthcoming catestrophe! Escape the wrath of ==
7= vehl.” Wheh the world is destroyed, when its atoms have their final =
-iing, be prepared, Protect yourself as so meny are now doing. lLet our
coupany oonstruct an atom repelling safety globe for you and your loved
ones, Be absolutely safe from all atomic explosions,

SAFRTY WAFETY, our atom repelling globes, assure you complete protec-
tion from everything, for everything is composed of atoms., Our SAFETY
WAFETY globes are constructed of Nihilite, that new war-born alloy that is >o<
atom-free. Yes, Nihilite is not composed of atoms, it has no atoms in it,
it gives you that glorious felling you get when you fission regularly, Ni= ><=<
hilite is fabricated of pure nothing, therefore it casts derision on atomic oo,
fission,.

Nihilite is very stable nothing, Its nothing weight is ,00., Nihilite =
is composed of one noth and two ings, which revolve about the noth, Clus-
tered close to the noth are several nothons, Also free nothons cont1nually>«><
borbard the nucleus of nihillte. To get technical for a moment, in the
lanfueze of the physicists and nothonic engineers, Nihilite is a very sta-
ble liable.

SAFETY WAFETY glcbes come in three convenient sizes: 1 - the Isotopia
--the family size, Camfy enough to allow for a family of 6, this little
ruaber is lined with Nihilead, an added protection for your little atomy
50Xers.

2 - the Fissioneer - admirably suited to the married couple unblessed 3-
by little children, or slans., Fully equipped with hot and cold running o=
spage suits, this little number is replete with rocket jets and spece navi- I3<
~etion controls, So, when the earth blows up beneath you, and you find ==

carself out in space with nary a thing to hold you up, you merely have to ==
=
>
>
2
=<
S

g

§

1

'h on theijets and merrily start your journey to another planet to
sl life aneéw and try to bless yourself with little children, or slans.
3 - the Honey Mooner - just the thing for the recently married couplse.
“s little number is linei with Nihilite Isotope U-2R6E, that marvellous
. .loy born of a romance between e mad daughter's acientist and Bob Tucker, e
4 boon to swoon teams it allows only stardust to enter their SAFRTY WAFRTY e
gloe of joy. NOIE: Each Slan born in a Honey Mooner model will be given 7
a free trip to asteroid BX 260, where he will be taught how to Pong,. =
“hether'you choose the Isotopia, the Fissioneer, or the Honey Mooner,
you will be ‘assured of a long and eventful life, Make ready now for the
big toom, When the earth blows up therq is no need for you to do the same,
Jugt blow out the candle, settle back in your comfy SAFETY WAFETY globe,
end, since you are probably the only two humens left alive, convince your
companion that it is a sacred duty to start the whole damm mess all over
again, UP AND ATOM,
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; Lettuce and celery combined
: - Is known, I think, as celtuce
But when, .I wonder, when
. Will we be eating mayoneltuce

P

bisiidt

=y




“*

S P THMHH, o o QMMM*%M%E
ALY

7% HIGHER THINGS ~ By Michael Harrison - Published by Macdonald & Co. - London

{r

*¥ Whoever Michael Harrison may be, he has written an unusual and fascia:-
¥ ting story, one to be read carefully and pondered over, The element of I .-
#% tasy is simple, James Farraday, young and discontented bank elerk, suddenly
?" discovers that he possesses the ability to fly, not mechanically, no flapplng
#* of arms or w1ngs, but merely by wish, a sort of levitation which hardly re-
#<% quired conscious thought, His first, entirely unexpected flight brought such
M a shock that Farraday deferred a second and deliverate, attempt for months.
# >!‘ Then he metaphorically spread his wings and took off,
?14-"* Actually the tale is not one of physical adventure, Farraday considers
m flying to Tibet or Patagonia, but, in reality, confines himself to hops a-
*C’i round England except for a visit to Hitler, What makes the novel exciting
*C’! and gives 1t an importance too rarely found in fantasy is the mentel adven-
s ture, intellectual turbulance. Farraday (or the author) is an anarchist,
# % Kot a Communist or Socialist or anything else which so many people fail to
#>¥ understand and confuse with each other, but a gimon-pure anarchist, hating
¥, nationality, government, law, rule of any kind, and finally hating the entire
“¥ human race,
ok Farraday's progress (or deterioration if you wish) from sullen acoui-
“ esence in his position as bank clerk to his ultimate détermination to leave
the earth entirely can be considered either as a manifestation of insanity
* ““or as the logical development of a doctrine which, in effect, teaches the
“# annihilation of social and political relations. The reader may recoil from
# %1l the doctrinal implications (I, for one, am too old and too fat to want
*C’* government displaced by an anarchy in which some huskier guy could, with im=
c“')unlty, bump me off because I had a couple bushels of potatoes or because he
*4idn't like my face -- in other words, I like police protection) but none
~~*c'n deny the skill and cold reasoning of their presentation, Anarchy is
~ *equated with complete freedom, all restrains disappear, controls no longer
“‘,;’*exmt in the mind of the one man on earth who can fly, Robbery and murder
** prove that in Farraday.there are no social or moral inhibitions., In his re-
*‘:’*volt against economic servitude he gives way to ruthlessness,
* The Hitler visit is a remarkable affair, partly because of the conver-
*¥ gation between the two men but mainly because of shrewd and unique analysis
of the reason why a depressed outcast could become dictetor of millions, It
*¥$*will moke you think, The close of the book is vague, though there are one or
~*two hints of vast stretches of time and space, subtle references to the eso-
““P*terlc side of relativity, and indications of matterless life pondering for
** cternity, Maybe the author will write a sequel, In any event, this rambling
*‘g’treviewer highly recommends the novel,
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*Z"’:THE SHIP OF FLAME - By W, S. Stone - Published by Alfred A. Xnopf - 1945

¥
'*L”"' Polynesia is a land of beauty and to its primitive inhabitants of long
*ngo it was also a land of magic, everpresent gods with a background of fear
¥ and terror, From Hewaii to Tahiti, Raratonga to the Marquesas, the islands -
* )*"re peopled by men and women whose origins go far into the dim past. Perhaps
##* their ancestors were among those driven -out of India by Aryan invaders mil-
¥3$% lenin ago -- the bulk were slaughtered or enslaved but some, daring proto-

¥ types of Columbus and Magellan, fled across the seas to fill distant islands,
=

.
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%1“ covrse traverses half the Pacific. It is a simple tale of a youthful
o
;*

Just one theory, one of several which have been evolved to account
rotic and mysterious race now rapidly disappearing before the on-
¥ *-Y . + . Zuropean and American disease, vice and war. (Anyone interested i
" * ¢ svbject can learn a great deal by securing - and using - a bibliography
“.T “..n the Bishop Museum of Honolulu, I discussed the matter rather extensive-
'1y in my "History.of Guam" as I was intensely concerned not only over the or-
¥¥ :cing of Pacific natives, especially the Chamorros, but over the identity of
*. 7 .7 ago men and women whose skeletal remains showed that they had grown to
' emezing height of eight feet, It is a fascinating study -~ who were the
. =laves, "Mangchahgs" by name, found by Magellan in the larianas, utter-
[ iniike the real Polynesians and now entirely lost? What had been their
. .<‘nal home? India, Australia or Hu?)

Polynesian folk lore and legendry is earthy, animistic and st the same
time a shimmering, gossamer tapestry of wonder and loveliness, The gods are
intimate and active, some beneficent, other inspirers of fear, to be fought,
tricked or placated, 'Mountains, trees and sea, rivers, cares and shores are
not merely inanimate forms of neture - they are alive, moved by supernatural
beings. No lepend, Polynesian or otherwise, for beauty, courage, high dar-
ing, gellantry, surpasses "The Ship of Flame" which stems from Tahiti but in
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Polynesian who sets out in one of those marvellous vessels, which were as
stanc and sturdy as any ships the Vikings ever built, to avenge the death of
hig father in the maw of the gigantic tridachna c¢lam, a malignant entity,
gymbol of the molluscs which destroyed so many divers. The war canoe is
built with miraculous aid from fairies who inhabited a mountain top, launched
with cercmonies of barbaric splendor, battles winds and waves sent by evil
spirits, And at.the end is heroic struggle against the relentless forces of
mlckedness.
William Stone and his illustrator have’ produced a memorable volume, glow
ing words and superb paintings formlng a proper setting for an age old tale,
** nThe Shiv of Flame" is fantasy in the sense that all legendry is fantasy.
:E: Certainly no story of Polynesia has ever had more exquisite presentation.
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:%i WEQ KNOCKS? - Edited by August Derleth - Published by Rinehart Y Co. - 1946

*%? By .the time this review appears in print it is likely that all readers
© . " "hanticleer" will have gone throvgh Derleth's latest anthology from cover
o 2over, Certainly no lover of fantasy will mise enything put out under the
'= of the Master of Arkham, There is, in fact, no real reason for writing
vicm unless it ie to compliment the editor of "Who Knocks! upon again
iz hit one of his usual jackpots,
To be brief, there are twenty spectral tales from twenty authors and cach,
rVes 1nclu51on. Derleth has concentrated upon stories "in which the ani-
mL+Jng force is in the nature of a return from the dead". Under such a broad
heading are included straightforward ghost stories such as "The Shedow on the
Wa2ll" by Mary E. Wilkins-Freeman, psychic residue in W, F, Harvey's "The

%Ankardyne Pew", gspectral vengeance in "Souire Toby's Will" by J. Sheridan le

£ed <

%

F\_,

Fanu, haunted spots as in "The Dear Departed? by Alice-Mary Schnirring, and
various other manifestations,

Horror is not always present and is not emphasized beyond the usual un~
ecse mounting to fright which comes with the first thought of ghostly appari-
tiorns.  There are, though, a few manifestations of evil to bring shudders. I
nced only mention E, F, Benson's "Negotium Perambulans" and H, R, Wakefield's
enwgmatlc "The Seventeenth Hole at Duncaster", Lovecraft is represented in
thl“ grouping by "The Shunned House", not one of his best - but what differ-
ence does that make, we have all read everything by HPL.

During the past yoar or two there has been at least a score of fantasy

(ool M@M



”Z: THE HOUSE ON THE BORDERLAND - By William Hope Hodgson - Published by Holden

* between its fairly recent age - perhaps a decade or two - and the antiguity

”f could do that -~ and can only give a faint indication of the grotesaue impos-
%" sibilities contained in the diary, Apparantly the writer had lived in this
*%" remote house for many years. One afternoon, without warning, he was trans-

“.* cver read. It ic unioue, standing utterly alone in its genre, a solitary
*S7 pinnacle of brooding horror, A tale unbelievable and unexplainable in even
“%" onc detail, An eternal cuestion mark to which there can never be an answer,

" years ago stumble across ruins of unknown age and before they are repelled Yoy
" strange rustlings and a feeling of primeval evil discover a note book con-

 taining the rambling, not always coherent experiences of an old recluse who,
" with bis sister, had once inhabited the structure. Startling and terrifying

: diselosed, Centered in the plain is a forbidding building of jade, replica

~ corpses hints at cannibalism, Attacks are varied by further "yisions" in

t" 2lo~icvs, some pood, some poor, To this reviewer "Who Knocks?" and Der-
L tF's "Sleep No More" are at the head of the procession.

Hardingham, Ltd. - London - 1908 and 1921.

The most ghastly, terrifying, mysterious and unsolveable story I have

Two Englishmen on a fishing trip to a remote part of Ireland some 75

is, not only the contents of the journal, but the comrlete lack of congruity

of the ruins,
A reviewer cannot attempt to retell the story - only Hodgson hinself

ported (physically or astrally we are never told) to a vast, darkling plain
surrounded by girantic mountains where lurked Kali, Set and other monster
gods whose presences are but dimly discerned and whose purposes are never

of the recluse's house, beseiged by swine headed monstrosities, Who or what
occupies the building is never told, The vision ends as suddenly as it came
with no explanation of its meaning.

Back "home" (though a slight doubt creeps in about the authenticity of
"home") the recluse finds himself under siege by scores of the same swine-
headed beasts, thought they are invisible to the sister, They can be killed
(some with what perhaps is occult assistance) and the disappearance of the

e T

confusing and incomprehensible fashion, no reason, no secuence, no continu-
ity. A fragment of the journal tells of a journey (actual or imagined) to
the Sea of Sleep with just a hint of something terrifying. Another vision
carries the recluse to the end of the universe, even to the end of time.

There are gllmpses of bubbles of "thought life", eons of ineffable joy
with bis beloved who 1s abruptly torn away, scenes of the damned - though who
or what they are is never revealed - , glimpses of demoniac gods, a vision
of the living center of the cosmos, and a score of other fantasies, And
when the recluse "returns" from his jolrney to the end of time he finds his
home unchanged except that, ineredibly, his dog is a nile of dust.

The denouement is one of the most ghastly in all literature, Is there
a Heaven or a Hell? 1Is there Justice? Is there a benevolent Deity or is
the cosmos prey to evil?

The story, in a sense, has no plot. It has the same superb, grotesoue
non-gsecuiter formlessness as the best of Dali. There is no sequence, no
logic to anything that happens. And no explanation, One can accept it as a
parable, an insane hallucination, a vision outside our time and space - or
one can just accept it. Certainly there has never been a more compelling, :%:
more terrifying, more incomprehensible piece of writing, I'm no newcomer to :E:

ok
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fantasy and horror but "The House on the Borderland" jolted me back on my
heels, =
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EN GARDE! A FAPA PUBLICATION FRACTIONAL NUMBER XVIILiI.

T,

Mustered With Malign Machination
By AL (abysmal) ASHLEY of

i

643 South Bixel Street,

LTI

Los Angeles 14, California

SPECIAL PACIFICON COMBOZINE ISSUE,
o A g
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YE LYSTTE OF LARGESSE

TO YOUR EVERLASTING DISMAY you are now viewlng Page 1.
ARCHAEOLOGICAL DABBLING by Al Ashley begins on Page 2.
DCJAN BRAZIER brings a tale of negatlon starting on Page 4.
RAY BRADBURY wrote years ago what appears on ) Page 6.,

T it SOVER picture 1s by speclal arrangement, and suggests a good
lozation for next year's Conventlon, Since the first Convention,
the trend has been ever Westward., Why should we break with

tradition now?

Thegestencllsarebeingcutfourdaysbeforetheconventionohwhydidwewalt??

INTRODUCING EN GARDE

En Garde 1s published for the Fantasy Amateur Press Assocla-
tion (FAPA). It appears quarterly, and the first issue came out in
the Spring of 1942, That first issue had the same number of pagee
as this one, but since then it has grown until it averages twenty
or more pages. The last issue was the Fourth Annlversary Number and
contained thirty-nine pages. The covers have a printed heading and
an airbrushed picture in two or more colors, Whille the materlal
will always be partly the efforts of the editor, many leading pro-
fessional and fan names are represerrted each issue, The contents
range from fan nonesense to0 more or less abstruse articles, and is
at all times selected according to the passing whims of the editor,
and the avallability of material, This 1lssue will be incorporated
in the Pacificon Combozine, and will be circulated separately in
the Summer 1946 FAPA Malling, partly because the regular 1ssue for
that Malling has been delayed and must be postmaliled later,

May your attendance at the Pacificon be fullsome & satisfying!




poce 2,

e e 3 e e e B B B Fe M e e

FORGOTTEN FANTASIES

SR SR e e e etk e N e e Nl

EDITOR'S NOTE: Time-Travel offers sundry rewards., Going
back into the past of fifty or sixty years ago proves
especlally worthwhile to the would-be compounder cf =
fanzine column, The magazines of that bygone day wers
laden with ltems of singular strangeness and fantaatic
qQuallty., Forgotten Fantasles has develored into quite

a regular feature of En Garde.

"G00D FOR WEAK LUNGS, Monte Cristo Whisky. The best produced,
75 cents and $1 per bottle."

----- Judge, January 19, 1889, (Adv.)

((Without doubt you've heard of inhaling the stuff! Ah, thenm
were the good ol' days.))

"PIMPLES, BLACKHEADS AND FLESH WORMS. 'Medicated Cream' 1s the
Only Known harmless pleasant and absolutely SURE and infalllble cure,
1t beautifies the complexion as nothinﬁ else in the world can, ren-
dering it Clear, Falr and TRANSPARENT, '

----- The Golden Argosy, Oct. 29, 1887. (Adv,)

((Do you too experience that "crawling feeling"? Do your
friends call you Worm Bait? Are the skull-orchard boys rushing you?
Curb their impatlence with a jar of this oream, Become transparent!
The lost secrst 1s now yours. Be an Invisible Man and elude them.))

"SHALL WE TRAVEL UNDER WATERY Some weeks ago the Argosy
printed a note concerning the plan of sending passengers to Europe
in a pneumatic tube laild under the ocean, and herewlth we append
an interview obtalned by a reporter of the New York Tribune with
the originator of the 1idea. !

When asked how the tube could be laild
under the ocean, the reply was very frankly made: 'That 1is, in fact,
the only thing in the whole project that staggers sclentific men,

In laying our hollow cable or tube we must provide agalnst the brcak-
age of it. I purpose having the outside made of wire, with the in-
terstices filled with gum; then, inside of the wire, iron and a
lining of steel., We would need new applliances and machinery specially
adapted for weaving the wire, I think the tube or hollow cable
should be made as it is lald--=that of course will be an elaborate
and tedious process., We must lay it from a vessel larger than the
Great Eastern, I am afraid the Great Eastern would scarcely do."Wh '
a
would be the shape of the conveyance?' pursued the reporter,



page 3.

"It would be like the projectile of a dynamite gun, and have
wheels all round so as to reduce the friction to the smallest pos-
8lble degree. The seats would be arranged so that the passengers
would sit tandem---or they might 1lie down'

'You say a speed of one
thousand miles an hour could be sttained!’

'Yes, That is as fast as
the rate at which the earth turns on its axis,'

'"Then would not
that result in your projeoctile coming to a dead stop if it moved in
a direction contrary to the earth's revolution?'

'Well--I~-ah=-yes,
certainly it looks like that: but that'll be all right,' '
' Would
this way of travelling be safe?’

'Precautions will be taken to se-
cure lts safety. There might be some danger of the conveyance or
rrojectlle golng off at a tangent when it reached the end of the
tube; but 1t willl be shot right up a grooved incline, and slow up
and stop. But before anyone goes through I'll make trial trips with
dogs and such, and if they come out I'll venture the passage myself,
No one will make 1t till I have first done so',"

----- The Golden Argosy,'Oct. 15, .1887.

((A brave and imaginative inventor! But apparently the dirty
financiers falled to finance him, and the sclentific men were too
staggered to flgure out the detalls for him, Such is the usual
fate of "genius"™!))

"SHIRTS BY MAIL, Perfect fitting White Dress Shirts for 60
cents, unlaundried, or 75 cents, laundried, postpaid."
----~The Golden Argosy, Oct. 15, 1887. (Adv)

((There you are, We were born sixty years too late!l))

"A NEW TOY! The Cutest thing for a Whistle ever invented, Blow
in the mouth-piece and a high-bred Shanghai Rooster pops up hils
nhead and Crows, and then drops down out of sight."

~-----The Golden Argosy, Oct, 15, 1887 (Aidv)
((Wonder if he wears red pants!))

"Railroad accidents appear to increase in frequency and horror
with each succeeding year, Among the recent railway inventions
which have attracted special attentlon, is what is termed the
anchor brake, to be used in cases of emergency. The plan involved
in this case 1s that of having an anchor drop from the rear end of
a train and engage with the tles, By having a good long spring to
ease the shock when the anchor came to a bearing, a tralin might
easily be brought to a stop within fifteen or twenty feet from an
ordinary passenger speed, 1f something did not give way,"

~~=--The Golden Argosy, Nov. 12, 1887.

((Fling out the anchor, brakeman, yon bridge is washed out!l))
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Ten years later his college eleaned house and destroyed all
the accumulated rscords. The books he had written his name in fin-
ally had been worn out and burned., '

Twenty years later the o0ld man of Fandem; at the Chi-m G
rose and spoke briefly on the nhilogsrhy of Fandom, 3hewe M o)

name was mentioncd ¢rsd in a cunieccatiomn witl. L onew Yo siet o 1aa
old man of Fandom had finishad :. 359ure a3, That ves e Sas s Lald

Steve Mallon's name was ever smoken In Bhe world of uwn,

When the o0ld man of Fendnou died five years later. brie meagsr
offects were examinsd, Stevs «xlica'z three
holding the essence of Fandoem weiz Laried »i%th whe 0Ll QA22577 33,
among which was the first lsauk c¢f {the rare FablaLY oY -v-0 204
the whole ot found its way 1nmio a papcr and rag deaier & rant,
Three months later "A Pervading Philoscrhy of Faadom"” by Z63ve Mal-
lon had been bleached, washed, and shredded, then pressed and »ui-
led into wrapping paper,

-
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For a brief moment twenty-seven years later his name flashed
across the mind of a dying girl, as tho events of her Iiie fued,
through her mind in. a few swirt seconds. That was the iagi Ju=ve
Mallon was ever thought of in the worildé of man,

A fire in the courthouse of a srall town in the mid-wzs: de~
stroyed the records of his birth. He was never baptized. Incre were
no church records,

In the third world war that began in 1272 withcuy warring, the
adjutant general's files at Wasrirgion were sompletelr destroyed by
a forty-ton rocket wdhat fell Cilv ¢ the malsr,

In 1972, the same year, as 1F L3 ‘udamsen N3 i)
world, an unprecedented 2014 wave fwW2pl 4owa Trom Lle deeric o
gue of the Polar masgs res:hed down owver i ; :

Steve Mallon had been given a rucae grave.

lage
S

The cold mass lingered. The island had never felt cold before.
The natives, long since deseried by white man. nuddied in arass
ghelters, thelr skins bare znd exposed to tane wintery plast,

A native built a fire of wood to keep himself warm, He aucceed
ed temporarily by burning *he odd vhite crogove suolen Twud e
taboo place where the mounds ¢f ithe daad wace,

A eross had a name Steve Malliorn, mat the flames lickes anross
1t., Letter by letter the narie blackened, cacane TLEDY Iy W02
blackened once again.

And in that instant---only twentr-sighi years aftoer Sreve Male
lon's death-—-his life perishcd froem Lhe earithicse-

But for thiS.sees
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THE MATHEMATICON

By Ray Bradbury,

He e e He He I3 Yo He e S et e

The time has come, my fan club told me the other day as we met
furtively in the shadow of a soapbox, for me to quit blowing bubbles
in ny opium pipe and start my third thesaurus of thwarted theories
and Jjust plain stuff,

At first I contemplated the oyster as a fit
subject for my thesis but since the Decency League considers that a
raw subject I shall not stew about it.

I shall dwell for a time on
the stars and Barth. I have before me a copy of A STAR IS BORN by
Nova Crsgsa, prominent author of THE LOVE LIFE OF THE CLAM or HOW TO
KEEP fOUR TRAP SHUT. Casa says, "Have you a large globe in your
1ibrary?" Now, does he mean our fishbowl or the electric bulb in our
mystic east, or Chandu-lier, I ask you? Of course he couldn't mean
that balloon~faced Barsoomian what's been picketing me for 7 days
in ay library, with a bundle of burning TNT in one hand, singing
"Hallelujah, I'm a Bomb!"

To our amazement Casa explalns he means
the globe of the Earth we have settling on our table. Now we are ask-
cd o iaagine we are Infinitesimal creatures on the face of that
glooas, I tried this the other night and succeeded only in getting a
dull .icadache and I spralned my neck trying to balance on the darned
thing, not to mention waking the people downstalrs.

Look up in the
sky---~QUICK! If you are in the house you may see a little dlaper in-
stead of the little dipper overhead so we shall solve this problen
by stepplng out onto the balcony---if you happen to have one---other-
wise, I am bound to think, 1t would be rather silly stepping out
the window, wouldn't it?

Well, here we are now---outslde at last.,
Did you bring a blowtorch with you to read by? If you haven't a
blowtorch bring a candle. But be careful not to breathe too harshly
while you read this article or you will blow out your candle. Better
still, don't breathe at all., Of course, when the dawn comes tomorrow
morning you will make rather an oddlooking corpse, lying on your
back in the bushes with a candle in one hand and this thesis in the
other, and your face all blue; so I think you have held your breath
long enough.....exhalel '

. Well, your candle has fluttered out, so we
shall have to read by moonlight, As you see, the moon 1s out tonlght.
Wait a minute! If the moon is out, then it can't be lit---can 1it?

If a candle is out then 1t is not glowing---1s 1t? And yet we say
the Moon is out when 1it's in.

Getting back to the Moon--~tonlight
we chall view a rare phenomenon: The Moon is beilng ecllpsed.
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UWHY | LIKE FRANTASY

Liecently at the LaASFS I brought up an idea that I thought might
prove of interest to nation-wide as well as, local fans. The ldea
was to have 211 the members prepare a short paper on why they are
science flctlon and fantasy fans. The result was far more interest-
ing than I had v%sgelized. iThree ﬁaggz%geslwere clamoring,"aftﬁr—
Hisuf RtRRR 2 THIR TRERIR VSN TR RS SR LR R AR
CON issue the LASFS papers on " Am A Fantasy Fan".

WHY I AM A FANTASY FAN

WHY THE MAD SCIENTIST IS GOING TO DESTROY THE WORLD
by
GUS WILLMORTH

It is rather difficult to say why I am a fen and intend to
stay that way because in actuslity the reason th t I am a fan now

is certainly not the reason that first lured me into this predica-
ment. Perhaps it would be best to give a grsphic picture of that

happening before stating reasons for being a fentasy fan at pre-
sent,

Many are the articles that have been written by the various
personages in fandom giving fine descriptions and high ideals for
being fans that are certainly enough to stir the fanly breast as I
heviews his cosmic attitude. I wish that I could subscribe to
these reasons for being a fan. But I fear that I cannot. Being
the type of person known to a psychiatrist as having introversion
trends, I am a dreamer, a reformer, a social critic, (ohjectively,
I continue to see these trends developing in myself as yet) and
Lonseouently as a child, I drempt finding further escape in read-
iig books, magazines and pespers., In fact, anything that contained
wordage, fictional wordesge, I read., It is personally sstonishing
to me now the amount of crud I soaked up as a youngster., However,
during the consumption of western, detective, adventure, fiction,
et al, I gradueslly became sated of the more prosaic types of lit-
er-ture. From the tales in Argosy All-Story, I soon found that the
fantastic alone were a suitable compliment to the hours of day-
dresaming that I did. From there the progress is fairly obvious,
from avid reading of any fantasy I hrppened across to the actusal
intensive searching for fantasy that e fan collector does. “ And
that is the way 1t happened.

To explain why I em a fan now, and to maeke a stetement of wheat
I get out of the literature at present is slightly different. That
entails, amongst other things, a self-psycho-analysis. As I first

stated, I have trends of introversion--desires to reform, socially s
critical wishing for progress. Scilence~fictlion offers compensa-
tion for these desires~---perhaps it even goes so far as to over-~
compenséte, but I believe that this effect is becoming slighter .

with the years. Science Fiction and fandom have shaped my -

life, I enetered fandom at an early age as have so many of us.
Scientific discussion has led me into interest in science; my re-
form desire leads me into wishing for scientific advance. 1 read
future stories. The socielogical stories of Astounding and of the
many fantasy Utopias and books of the socially minded wrieters have



interested me in socisl sffairs. Fentasy led me to read mytholo-
~i=g for background of fantasy creatures. Mythology 1led to in-
tzi'est in people and the way that people thought to think of these
nany legends and crestures. My socisl critic trends were very in-
torest 34 in these subjects, I sm going to tske a University
course in social psychology. Fandom quite e=rly offered me a
group of friends with common likes, Intelligent people, book lov-
¢rs, progressives., These people played their parg in the forming
of me as I am. In other words, its sll your fault.... These peo-
ple are my friends; the people I talk to; the people I live with:
the people with whom I associate and desire to continue to asgozi-
ate with. That is the reason that I am a fan and the reason taat
I intend to remain a fan, This is what I get out of fandom and out
of Science Fiction.

YROPHETIC FICTION

.by

.DALE HART

I like Science Fiction because it is prophetic fiction. To
explain: I am interested in the past, present and future, to an
intense degree --- but I am interested especially in the future,

WHAT DOES THE FUTURE HOLD®

I read Science Fiction to help me find the answer to that
guestion,

FIE AND ICE CREAM
e
n%U33 HODGKINS

Trying to analyse one's reasons for reading science fiction
is like trying to determine whu one likes pie and ice cream or pre-
T.rs a shower to a tub. It doesn't appear to be too obvious.

To be accused of reading it as escape literature in order to
avoid facing the realities of life and thus taking refuge in some
"private world" arouses a feeling of resentment, I submit that the
reading of any type of fiction can be classified as escapism and
that this is an invalid accusation to level at those who special-
ize in science fiction.

Why then do I read it? Certainly not as a member of the "GOSH,
WOW, BOY-0-BOY" school of thought, nor because I thrill vicsriously
to the exploits of Patrolman Pete vs the Vand=ls of the Void.

Originglly, I suppose, my interest wss maintained becesuse it
differed so completely from all other types of fiction. Thet,
plus the frct that I'm convinced that people are either born with
a liking for it or they're not, convertees and deserters being a
comparitive rarity.

Later, as my interest in scientific ‘advancement and disgust
with politics increased, a simultaneous fascination snd curiosity
arose in the postulations of writers regarding the developments of
this and other cultures.,

These and other reasons not yet crystalized account for my

liking for' science fiction which, in summary might be expressed
as "GOUSH, WOW, BOY-O-BOY",




SCIENCE FICTION FANS ARE (STUB)BORN
By \
Forrest 'J Ackerman

IN THE FALL OF 1926 (which, by removing your shoes,
you may calculate was practically 20 years ago} a lad 10
years ot age went 1into a drugstore, now non=existent,
right over here on the corner ot Western & Santa Montica,
His mother had sent him.tor a bottle of mitk of magnesia,
but he suftfered amnesia and brot back a mag Instead.
This is not strictly true, but truth is sgid to be
stranger than tiction, and | would not wish to arousethe
indignation of such level=-hzaded company as this with a
true account which woud straln credullty.

Suftice 1t
to say that on the +tatetul September morn when my inter-
est in science fiction was born, a monstrous crustacean
was the midwite. That old boy has been with me all my
ltte, and 1'd welcome him as an old triend, were | to en-
countes him in person: Paul's, quote, "tearful, lobstzr-
like creature" which ruled the domaln depicted by A, Hy-
att Verrill 1lying "Beyond the Pole". .

Now | am certain
that as my eyes raced over instaliment onz ot Dr Verrtillts
virile serial: read the concluding chapters ot astronom-
er Serviss's "A Columbus of Space": puzzlzd over "The
Purchase of the North Pole" . which onz M. Olchewitz had
authored under the pseudonym of Zhoo! 'Valirn, often angli-
cized to Jules V erne; and as | shuddered at the evolu=-
tionary monstros ities running wild on Wells! "lsland of
Dr Morzau"; and +tinally recad "Blasphemers! Platcau",
with a disgust which still communicates itsclt kegnly a-
cross 2 decades, tho | cannot Imagine why;=-=1 am surec as
| read "Uncle Hugo's" selectlion tor the 7th Issuc of Am=-
azlng Stories that | was not szeklng escape from Iirksome
home-work or hatetul planto practice nor doctors! bills
nor a nagging witeeseeno, upon retlzctlon, to the certain=-
ty ot the latter two | can, at lecast, attest,

¥ I am the
enemy of the agents who brand sciznce ft1ction as e¢scape
literaturec, It may be to some; it is not to me, This
insist. | have never consciously cried out, ! The world

is too much with me: Kzller, Campbell, Cummings, Kline
or Kuttner, help me to =2scapz to the Brave New World!"

At tirst | must have read only +tor adventures but 5
vears later | was reading for ideas, particularly ideas
that | could incorporate into my conduct to make myself
wor thy some day of the company of thinking men, So |
survived the blessings of 7 sunday schools and became a
convert to athelsm at 15, a decision | have never re-

gretted, even in the tox-holes ot Ft. MacArthur.,



They say science tiction 1s escape literature, Why
the devil® do they do this? fsn't all fictlon escape?
Some like to escape into the Qld West or colorful his=
torical periods ot this or other lands; some, in the com-
tort of an easy «chair, fancy the lifte of a gumshoe or a
Sherlock Holmes; others experience vicarious sex thrillzz
in bed-time stories with an Iim-moral to them, Surely..
these readers are escaping thru the printed word? Why,
then, are stience fiction t a n s alone singled out as
escape-goats?

Th Perhaps the eplithet 1is hurled at ys--=or
was in the past: I still momentarily +{orget the Atomic
Bomb has made &8 vast diftference In public reaction to
sttans=-perhaps we were labeled literary lush-heads be-
causec of a conftusion of terms. It may be that the layman
lumped science tiction and fantasy togethers | am first
and foremost a science fiction tan, escaping, 1t any
where, and to borrow a phrase coined | belizve by Jack
Williamson, ==escaping to reality. Science fiction: The
time machine to Tomoro. fFantasy: The dimensional navi-
gator to never-never land. Weird tiction? Well, | like
weird tiction, too, to a certain extent, tho | have never
been able to content myselt that it is as lauvudable a ta-
cet of fiction as scientiftiction. in t h e frinity of
science tiction, tantasy & thz supzrnatural ; weird fiction
| perhaps regard as the wrong angle 1in the otherwise
righteous triangle. But this is dangerous ground and not
germane to the main theme of this paper.

fn closing,
| think | could not do better than to quote in part from
the editortal in the tirst science +tiction magazine | evar
read. By Hugo Gernsback, it is appropriately title "Ima-
gination & Reality", In 1t the recognized "tather of sci-
entifiction" stated: "When reading one of our scientl-
fiction stories in which the author gqives free rein to his
imagination, providing he s a good story .teller, we not
intfrequently iind oursclves deeply thritied. The reason
is that our imagination s fired to the nth degree, and we
"thys ‘obtain' a real satistaction +rom ~ the time spent in
reading the story. | should 1like to point out here how
important this «class ot {literature 1s to progress and to
the race in general.«sA scientitiction story should not be
taken too lightly, and should not bz classed just as titer=-
aturee Far from it. 1t actually hzlps in the progress ot
the world, if ever so littte, and the tact remains that 1t
contributes something to progress that probably no other

kind ot literature does." To which | add, amzn. i have
rzad scizentitfiction with wunabated gnthusiasm ftor 20 years
because of the wealth of novel ideas | have found in it,

ideas which | believe made me, paradoxically, prematurciy ma
ture mentally white keeping me mentally young and malleable
of mind. Sciencz fiction is invaluable to mz for its cere=
bral stimulationa,

Anybody wanna tight?




COUISTRUCTIVE WORK NEEDED IN FANDOM
15,577 el
.«t1HUR LOUIS JOgUEL, II

My interest in science fiction dertes back to my eighth birth-
day. I've more or less gotten into the habit by this time.

A large number of my virious non-fiction interests are among
those which have inspired Stf and F.ontasy --- Atlantis, Satsnism,
Rocketry, and. others and when I discovered fandom sever 1 years
ago, I felt like I had "come home",

My main disseppointmegnt in fandom is that fans in general -
general, thit id - are not interested in doing any real construct-
ive work in the field that they read about. kocketeers, Sociolo-
wlsts, semanticlans are practically non-existant in the fan field.,
#ven prospective airmen - for a future "Wings Over The World" - and
psychologists are only too rare.

But still - when Radar reaches the moon and atomic power makes
the headlines every day, it gives a pleasurable feeling to be able
to say, "See - we wrote about all thet years ago."

AL ASHLEY PREFERS
by
#L ASHLEY

Of thet field of litersture felling under the general term,
"fantasy", 1 enjoy an occasssionel'weird tele, and find quite a num-
hor of the "pure fantasy" stories to be greotly entertsining. But
ny greatest interest will elw-ys be in "Science Fiction".

I am particularly fond of stories based on "time travel", "the
superman concept", and much of the "sociological science fiction".
However, an "ides story" arouses in me the greatest enthusiasm.

The science fiction that I like the best must contain some
thought-provoking new ides, or new twist to an old idea. If a
heavy dose of science is needed to put the idea accross, I haven't
the slightest objection. If the rest of the story falls a little
short because of this, I'll probably never notice it,.

Just provide me an adequete diet of plausible science fiction,
replete with sn abundance of new and novel ideas and concepts in
any brench of science whatever, and 1I'll be utterly happy. Those
who wish may h.ve their weird's and fantasies...and welcome!

AN ARCHAEOLOGIST IN OUR MIDST
by
WALTER J. DAUGHERTY

Fantasy and weird tie for first place in my interest with stf
falling third on the list. Fantasy and weird, to be especi=ally
pleasing to me, must be of a2 type that beses itself on fact or an
organized set-up of non-fact as examplified by the Lovecr=ft Mythos,
Leyptology obviously interests me because of my own resesrches and
lectures on the subject. The same may be said of pre-historic and
primative men themes as well as American Indians,

I also enjoy short funtssies with TRICK endings. In science
fiction I still go for the planet expeditionery theme.
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Wiiy I PREFER WEIRD FANTASY
o)
TIGRINA

There are many reasons why I am mainly interested in the
weird type of fantasy. To begin with, I had an uncanny predi-
lection for the grotesque and the fantastic. An only child on
a ranch, it was often necessary for me to invent imaginary
playmates and invest trees, plants and stones with personalities
of their own. I also had animal friends with whom I conversed
qulte as freely as though they were human beings. Therecfore,
when I discovered that there were such things as faerie tales
and imaginative stories of that type, I was delighted, as they

seened to fit 'right in with the imaginative little world that I
had created for myselfl, ;

My choice of literature resulted in parental disapproval
for no apparent reason other than that they deemed such stufrl
degrading and unfit for mental consumption. This strengthened

rather than lessened my cravi £ fant here _j it
aabit'o _bsychology iﬁytha%véfg agggea%o%g fnfﬁé o% gdégnqul 3
fruit being the sweetest,

The youngest in uy classes at school, I was frequently
teased and tormented, and ignored by the older group in their
parties and games. My outraged vanity found an outlet in
studying witchcraft, references to which I had noticed in vari-
ous imaginative stories I had read, and I devised many fantas-
tilc ways of wreaking revenge upon my antagonistic little school-
mates, Witchcraft and Black Magic opened entirely new vistas
of fantasy to me, and long after I had forgotten the aforemen-
tioned childish differences, I still retained an interest in
thicse subjectse

As I grew older and more aware oOf the world sbout me, I
embraced lantasy as a mcans of escape. If reality were unexcit-
ing or unpleasant at times, I would journey a mile or so into
town to the tiny public library, take a battered Burroughs vol-
ume from the shelves, and figuratively swing through the trees

vaTi-TATARSn $5.83PSH 80,957 heons SPKGE® uhtle, furning o

My preference for weird stories was partly determined by the
limited choice of books in the small country town library., All
the "fantasy' there consisted mostly of ghost stories or cxotic

oriental and adventure tales, with the exception of a volume or
so of Jules Verne,

Another reason why I tended toward the fantasy type of 1lit-
erature was that I had a hearty dislike for the average gushy so=
called "romantic" story. The ‘romance” element, thank Satan, is
frequently omitted in tales of a fantastic nature, or at least it
does not assuie major importance.

liy first encounter with Weird Tales magazine was when I was
about 8ix or seven. A neighbour woman a half mile or so away had
a grown son who read them. I would try to gluance through them
when on rare visits to thoe place, but was seldom able to do this.

I always rcuembered the magazine, however, and when I became a
bit older, bought the copiés as regularly as I coulds, I would



lave liked to try other magazines also--in fact I did purchase a
I'ew "Unknowns'"-~but fearing that the grudging permission to read
Wolrd Tales might even be denied me should I attempt to read a
pgreater variety of pulp literature, I contented myself with the -
one unagazine.

. Radio was also a great source of entertainment to me, and "
gince uore of the mystery and eerie type of dramas were featured

in fantas ograiis, this f i - Wa e L
$h.%2 o% ¥aﬁ€a§y.“ s 1 urther influenced me toward the weird

Living four miles from the nearest tiny neighbourhood thea-
tre, I missed quite a few of the wotion pictures, but I scarched
the newspapers avidly for any mention of mystery or veird filmss
At onc time, I keyst 2 list of thoso I would like to sece, although
I knew I would never have a chance to view them,

Now that my interest in fantasy is unhindered, and I have
unliaited access to different types of fantasy in books and mage
azines, I find that I am becoming morc and more attracted to sci-
ence fiction also. I probably would have bueen interested in this
Type of fantasy earlier in life had circumstances becn a bit dif-
ierent. My only regret is that I did not avail myself of more
seientizic subjects when at school, so that I could more fully
eppreciate tine technical aspects of some of the better science

iiction tales,

IMAGINATIVE LITERATURE HAS POTENTIALITIES .
by
LNDY ANDERSON

Imaginative litersture has always proved of interest to me
because of the enormous potentislities that that stcry fcrm holds
#3 o means of presenting the author's more off-treil ideas concern~
ing science, economics, politiesl affsirs ~and other mntters which
iatrigue me.

When one considers the pure enjoyment which these stories =are
c:pable of exuding, providing the suthor knows how to exude it,
and providing the particular publisher, magazine or book, exudes
enough of the necessary inducement to meke the author exude, it is
obvious what the coup de grace will be.

As for the exalted position which I hold at present aw the most
highly indolent member of the LASFS at the present time, well....,
I first got got caught up in the maelstrom of our microcosmos be-
cause of a depp-rooted interest in editing, writing and other jour-
nalistic affairs which caught hold immediately after I had real-
ized. just what the fan-mag reviews in Astonishing Stories was con-
cerned with ---~ and that took some time to realize ---, had sent
for a few dozens of them (6 of which eventually came) and the very 2
day I got the first that hit my mail box (Shangri-L'Affaires #9)
and had read it through several times, I was exuding with the
prospects of publishing one of my own.
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MY INTEREST.IN THE FANTASY FIELD
by '
E RBverett Evans

Having had, since early childhood, an over-whelming imagina-
tion, I have always sought out and read all of the off-trail stor-
ies I could find. Thus, when Science Fiction first founded its
own peculiar magazines, I was ripe to become a regular =nd avid
reader. For in those tales I could give my imesginstion free reign,
aided end abetted by the vivid imaginsations of the authors. -

¢

Having sampled generously the three main types of fentasy
fiction -- the straight science-fiction, the fantasy snd the weird,
I soon found that my ineterest ley pricipslly in the scicentifict-
ion type first, in pure fantasy second, and the weird or mscabre
hardly at all. .

My great interest in scientifiction comes not only from the
far-flung reaches of imagination it brings to my mind, but for the
mechanical problems it presents, and most especially the sociolog-
ical problems. I do not have much scientific or mechanical train=
ing or knowledge to know whether or not the author's premises and
pplications are correct, nor do I cure, from the standpoint of ap-
preciation of the story. %When I come to a mass of ‘technical des
cription, I read it, feeling in my mind that the author and the
cditor know that it is substantially correct, and therefore accept-
ing it on faith as an interesting and intregal part of the story,
and let it go at that. I do my reading for the pleasure of the
story and its scope, not critically for possible flaws,

The psychological and sociological-iproblems which hsve bheen
pres.nted and worked out in many stories I have read heve helped
clarify in my own mind » number of the present' day problems caon=
ironting the world,so that I hive been enablcd to build myself a
rather satisfactory philosophy of life, Whether that philosophy
be wrong or right I csnnot know, yet I do know that it h=s enabled
me to find life much richer and more satisfuctory than before, :
However, I try to ke«p an opesn mind, and as new facts and data come
to my sttention, I seek to evalumte them as best I may, snd sdd them
to my growing philosophy.

The realm of pure fantesy is but anothir facet of that imagi-
nation which I possess, or which possesses me, and broadens and
mekes more gratifying my pleasure in thoughts of thet nature. I
honestly believe that my life has been richer, fuller and far more
happy snd satisfying because of these types of literature, than
it could possibly have been had I never been able to'do all the
rcading along these lines that I have done.

As to whether or not this is "escape" literature, and read for
that rteason, I am not altogether sure. It is perhaps probable that
what I feel is a great sense of imagination,is only a sub-conscious
desire to escape. I do know that I .read for pleasure and relaxa-
tion of the body, as well as ¢xhileration of the mind. If that be
"escape" it is all X with me ~--- I'm enjoying it right along.




Y FAVORITE SCIENCE- FICTION

THE MUMMY starring Boris Karloff:

This picture, made several years ago by Universal has always
been my favorite for several reasons. It was as authentic
as was possible from an actual archaeological standpoint,
Even the referesnces to the gods of ancient Egypt were exact,
except, of course, where the scroll of life came in. All in
all the picture held your attention :from beginning to end.
The one scene I shall never forget however was the one where
the young British Egyptologist was sitting in the dimly 1lit
room reading off the Egyptian Heiroglyphs which brought the
mummy (Boris Karloff) back to life. As the eyes slowly open
~-ed, they seemed like liquid pools in the midst of a mass of
undisturbed dust. As the fingers started to move and the
arms slowly dropped, you could see the thin whisps of dust
much the same as cigarette smoke,curl up to disintegrate in-
to thin air, I have made several attempts to find out why
it ‘has never been re-rsleased only to find that Universal
has cut it up to make sequences for other pics such as these

new, so called "Mummy" pictures that are more horrible than
they are horror, ‘

THE CAT PEOPLE starring-Simone Simone:

/

The picture, as a whole, was pretty fair entertaimnment but
the one scene that really got me was Jjust a very cleverly

done camera trick. The cat-woman followed another of the
women in the cast down into the basement of a home where
there was a dimly l1lit swimming pool. You could hear a cat

"orying" in .the background and the camera panned around the
walls where the reflected shadows were flickering against
them. You could see a thousand indistinct cats but no resl
one, They all arose in your imagination. The psychology of
the scene was prepared to really give you the creeps.It:did.

THINGS TO COME with Raymond Massey:

There are two scenes from this which are outstanding in my

mind: The first one was where Massey, first arriving in his

tiny plane, had landed and detached himself from the rest of

the ship and walked to a small rise in the terrain and look-~

ed at the city. It gave me the fesling of the arrival of the
scientific age which all true science-fictionists visualize

in the future. The other scene of course was the firing of

the space gun with Massey's speech at the finish.

b [}

THE UNINVITED starring Ray Milland:

The sinister ghost in this was the finest portrayal ever
put on a screen of materislization of matter. Fareiot Edo-

uart deserves a fine hand for his wonderful work on-this se-

guence as the special effects cameraman. '




- AND FANTASY FILMS

KING KONG starring (am I kidding?)

Although I have seen some of thé color motion
pictures made by Ray Harryhausen (local fan)
which I believe are the finest ever filmed,
The finest ever to see wide distribution in
the prehistoric animal sequences is the bat-
tle between Kong and the Tyranosaurus Rex. It
was very well done.

TANTASIA by Walt Disney

There are far too many sequences in this film
that were terrific for me to select any one
sequence as tops. It was terrific - all of it.

PHANTOM OF THE OPERA starring Lon Chaney:

Vhen I saw this picture at the time of its re
~-lecase the sequences 1in the catacombs when
Chaney turns around at the organ after being
unmasked, I was definitely frightened. (Being’
£9 years old now, you can see that I was just
«. xid when I first saw it.) Later I saw it
ogain (about a year ago) and of course, I was
greatly disappointed. I'm sorry that I saw
it again as it spoiled a great illusion I had

of the sequence. Claude Rains d4id a very
nice job, however, in the modern version. I
thought the mekeup very good. When we pan

the late horror pictures for not showing real

horror we must realize that there are censors
50 contend with.

THE PICTURE OF DORIAN GREY starring Hurd Hatfield:

This picture again gives me its greatest kick by a bit of
clever work on the part of the cameraman. The scene was the
small attic room where Dorian kept his portrait just after he
had killed the artist, the hanging lamp which was hit began
swinging to and fro, giving a contrasting, changing shadow,
This combined with the set expression of the murderer made
up a very effective scene,

THE INVISIBLE MAN starring Claude Rains:

This was one of the first attempts to do a good job of show-
ing either the dematerialization or the materialization of
the human body. The camera came in close and showed the
change without moving away the camers, ,  Although it has
been done better since then that scene has always remained
with my choicest recollections of films, -




3RD PACIFICON
ANN. I5H. SPECIAL

- JULY 2, 1946 -

Published at: 1443 4th Ave. South, Fargo, North Dakota by Walter Dunkelberger.
NAMES AND FACES IN THE NUZ

“%&] Pictured at the left is Walter J. Daugherty,
Chairman of the Fourth World Science Fiction Con-
vention. Popular LIGHTS! CAMERA! ACTION!
columnist in FANEWS, he is also Editor-Publisher
of FAN.

83

At the right is E. E. Evans, former N.F.F.F. (=
President, in charge of N.F.F. F. relations with the
Pacificon. Popularly knewn as Th* Ol' Fco, Everett
is Editor-Publisher of TIME BINDER.

“"FANDOM'S TOP FANS - NO.1 & NO. 2 FACES”

For years these gentlemen have raced
nip and tuck for top place on the rosters
of fandom. We present them to you.

* * L]
Forrest ] Ackerman at the left (pictured

in his uniform), Editor-Publisher of the
forum of fandom - VOM.

* 5 =

At the right is Bob Tucker, Editor-Pub-
lisher of LeZombie and compiler of
many biblios of fan interest.

s & =
We hesitate to name which is first as

there might have been another poll

since we went to press.

5TH WORLD STF-CON IN PHILADELPHIA - 1947



FANEWS PAGE 3
PLAYTIME AT THE LASFS

ABOVE: Left, Gerald Hewitt: Jimmy Kepner at the right.

%) Each year the LASFS has a Hallowe'en Party com-
plete with costumes, etc. This picture shows W.]J.
Daugherty at the 1944 party.

¥

IN 1945 THE SLAN SHACK MOVED WEST

Jack Wiedenbeck Al Ashley
Slan Shack Artist Slan Shack Chiet

Abbie Lu Ashley Walt Liebscher

Slan Shack Hostess Publisher of Chanticleer

5S5TH WORLD STF-CON IN PHILADELPHIA - 1947




PAGE 2 FANEWS

1946 Officers of the National Fantasy Fen Federation. Top row (L.loR.):
Walter Dunkelberger, President; K. M. Carlson, Vice Pres.; Art Widner,
Sec'y-Treas.; Harry Warner, Chairman of the Board of Directors. Bottom
row: The Board of Directors: Dale Tarr, James Hevelin, Joe Fortier, F. T. Laney. weird classics.

August Dereleth, Director of Arkham
House, publishers of fantasy and

“&-] To the left: Mari Beth Wheeler,
popular Bloomington fanne and Editor
of ROSEBUD.

€

To the right: Fandom's erstwhile [&==
No. 1 or No. 2 fan at the beginning.
(He became a fan at the age of two.)

©

Drawing by Ray Harryhausen.

We wish to thank Forrest]. Ackerman
for the loan of about half of the cuts
used in this production. The rest
are FANEWS productions.

We wish to thank Matt (Joe) Hall
and his wife Catherine of SPEEDE

SERVICE, Carbondale, Illinois, our
printers, for their kindness, help and

patience in assisting us with this

We wish to thank Marty Carlson for S ETTon

mounting many of the cuts used.

5TH WORLD STF-CON IN PHILADELPHIA - 1947



FANS WHO VISITED DUNK IN 1945

. Top Row (L. to R.): Bill Evans, enroute to Corvallis, Ore.

i (July 18); Charles McNutt, Everett, Wash. to Chicago and .
return (June 18 and Aug. 27); Mike Fern, enroute NYC to

: Lihui, Hawaii (Aug. 22-23); ArtSaha, LA to NYC (July 20 to 24);

Mel Brown, LA to NYC (Oct. 3-4). Bottom Row: Lorraine;

:E. E. Evans, Battle Creek to LA (July 21-23); Roy Paetzke,
Lidgerwood, N. D. (July 22-23); K. Martin Carlson, Moorhead,
Minn.; Stella Carlson.

PAGE 4 FANEWS
i

Above: Sam Russell, LA Fan and co-
editor of the No. 1 Fanzine ACOLYTE

Jack Darrow, Chicago Fan (1940) and his collection

N
iy
Left to Right: Georges Gallet, No. 1 French Fan; M. A. Rothman, who visited
Georges July 16; and John Cunningham who visited Gallet August 22, 1948.
Milty again visited Georges and Yvonne Gallet on Christmas Day 1943. .
“%) Frank Robkinson, former Ed-
. . [P R s s B T T ) o
itor of FANEWSCARD, now with the
Navy in Japan. Earl Kay,

former co-editor-publisher of FANEWS
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FIVE FINGERS -OTHE GLORY HAND
—— ) Qe
(Another of theee deservedly
famous one-shot fanzines from
Los Angsles, California.) e
AR KRR A RNk R KR O R R RO R R R AR ORI R &
This one is the result of an all-night writing and publishing sé&sdion
at the LASFS olubroom, Saturday night, June 1, 1946, It weuld hgve
been mimeographed there and then, but E. Everett Evans, single-hgnded
a.d without the aid of Walter J. Daugherty, broke the mimsupgraph., As
& penance, he is mimeographing the whole thing himself, his iron grey
locks submerged and out of sight beneath a six inoch layer of sackcloth
and ashes., Jobs for Jobs, that's ua.
MANAGING EDITOR:
WaXLE¥/ 8 { /Bhtveé
Francis T. Laney
Vol, I No. 1
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FACTS IN THE CASE OF WALTER J, BURBEE
Mokl ok okk Rkokk Rk skRokokmokdk ok kKK kokokAp
An Editorial by F. Towner Laney
-~=00000~-~
There comes a time in the life of every man when he finds hinm-

s80lf at a orossroads blowing hot licks into one of the horns of a di~-
lerma, On the one hand, he considers, here is this person. I have
eaten with him, got drunk with him, told dirty jokes with him, done
crifanas with him, even not slept with his wife. He has certain ¢od
points, 'tis true; one ocannot escape liking the fellow, even tlousa
one realises that he is & large talker and a small doer.

But, on the
oti.er hand, there is the safety and well-being of untold thcoueznds of
f ns to be considered. Are they to be saorificed, deliberatu.y end
vwatn malice aforethought, to the whims and egooentriocities cof <lhis,
tials monster? Are their whole lives to be wrecked through scitoiation
with this oreature, when a few simple words from me might prevent this
wholesale waste of humanity?

No! Not even for friendship can I any
longer remain silent. Not even for orifanaoc!

Subject !

Not even for the Prime

Walter J. Burbee (originator of the famed Waltex J. Buxbse
projeots, which he }estingly has referred to as Daugherty »7u eris,
thereby maligning a name which, no doubt, 1ls thoroughly decscsv g of
guch malignment)...Walter J., Burbee, the projectomaniac, ¢id wme in She
cye rmost reprehensibly.

This magazine, whioch at this very meom. ot you
hold in your hande (if Evans gct it mimeographed, that is,, *» wi.
idea of Walter J. Burbee. He got up before the eyes of *tha aui:i l.w
LASFS and paraded himself most disgustingiy, his voice goinz ¢ win wn
and on about this Great Project which he, the Great Man, woulc s
vise and direct, The ego-boo he got upon that oococasion was encuag: ToX
any five men, even for six or seven.

] f.‘h

Fal

He got even more ege-buu wisn
the finest minds in Los Angeles, plus Forrest J Ackerman, gathared to-
gether, abandoning for an evening their orifanac and their pursuit of
the Prime SBubject, to oreate this fine magazine for the scle purpose
of giving Walter J. Burbee another name for his string.

s K.



But, having had his egoboo, he seemed strangely reluctant ac-
t1ally to produce the magazine. His excuses have been many and varied.
{/..d many of them have been oh so plausible, particularly those which,
6 I recall, made some serious mention of his wife. But wvalid? Hell,
no! Would that sterling fellow stay away from the half-world to humor
his wife? Would he abandon for a moment his asaiduous pursuit of the
Prime Subject? Huh! Not that boy, A prevaricator and malingerer, no
less, I weep.

So the upshot of it all is that I, single-handed and
without the aid of Walter J. Burbee; have had to edit and produce this
fine one-~shot fanzine, _

Watch out for the fellow. Particularly beware
of sending him money for fanzine subscriptions. Because if you do,
not unlike other localites he will absorb like a sponge the beer this
hard-earned money of yours has bought, and proceed to send you Shangri
L'Affaires regularly.

Don't ask him for articles for your fanzines.
For if you do, he will write them; he wlll be so anxious to get them
(and his name, no doubt) into print that he may even stencil them for
you.

Don't write letters to him; he'll just ignore them, and write
you dozens of pages talking about himself, pages which you will feel
impelled to answer, thereby provoking a veritable deluge of mail from
the fellow.

And above all, never go on a one-shot fanzine session with
him, or you'll end up writing the editorial, plus other anomolous tasks,

At this rate, the next thing we know he'll be wanting to put on a con-
vention
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In the mud of evening shad¢wes £ think of
white dawn, red day, and > iack night.

Time 1is poised in the branche: -f the
poplar tree., It runs in tic crazs
by the river. It lies coilel ia the
watch on my wrist. It waivs wiith a
woman for her lover.

Don't let them tell you that tire is a
colorless medium,

Time is a torso with head and lixbs.
It is

a monster corpse lying athwart oux
senses,

It is a being killed by cur
existing.

We carefully examine the tody

for rigor mortis every twenty-four
hours,

-=--Dale Hart

s B



HEMMEL'S SCIENTIFPIC SORTIES
#18 Some Experiments with a Time Machine

My eminent colleague, Professor Serge Meyer :Pedro Pistoff,
hul published a brochure at once erudite and obscure. Most of the
.ifficulty experienced by the reader can be explained when it is
rade known that Pistoff always writes his stuff in Japanese with
Arabic characters and leaves it to be translated by his Estonian
secretary, who has a typewriter with Sanskrit characters, and who,
85 she writes, transposes into Esperanto, which the printer regd-
ders into English &8s he linotypes. And then Pistoff refuses to
read proof on his works, for by the time the material sees the
printed page, his superb brain is far away on another tangent. A
tangent, like as not, wholly unrelated to the subject matter of
the text.

So much for Pistoff's idiosyncrasy. We go now into the sub-
ject of his brochure. In it, afer a brief philosophical intrg-
(uction, he plunges headlong into the subject at hand, which is a
running account, highly technical, of the experiences he and I had
with the small time machine that he collaborated on with me. The
model is now broken and will probably never be repaired.

Pistoff explains how we made the machine, incorporating the
escence of some fifty sciences. He spends some pages theorizing
on the principles on which the machine operates, but rather murk-
ily, I am afraid, since we agreed, he and I, that we did not
clearly understand the thing.

A short description of the machine. It was but & small model.
We could send it into time and it would pick up some small adjacent
object, ang after a bit would return automatically to the time it
started from. It was not large enough to carry a person. For
."is reason we felt it scarcely warranted any publicity, and gave
it none. Tob tell the truth, I was rather irked at Pistoff for
publishing the brochure.

We had no way to calibrate the vernier dials except by an ex-
perimental method. We ran the machine into time (we did not even
know whether forward or backward) and when it returned it brought
) garbage can. From a close examination of the contents, we de-
cided, from the preponderance of caviar, that it was dated some
time hetween 1923, when caviar was introduced by a well-known ca-
terer into America, and 1929, after which date nobody had any money
to buy the stuff. We noted this in our record book and sent the
machine *raway again and it returned immediately with a copy of an
esoteric magazine titled Shangri-L'Affaires. This was dated 1984
and was a rare piece of luck, for it not only enabled us to set the
controls with a high degree of accuracy but the magazine itself
proved so diverting that we ceased work for the day and sat around
mugs of ale and read and re-read this little magazine, the editor
of which, one Charles Burbee, was--wil) be a wonderful man indeed,
if his writings be any gauge of his character.

Next day we resumed our experiments and on our first try, we
brought back a small dinosaur who proved to be a most irascible
animel, indeed, and entirely without convention. It was lucky our
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choratory had no rug, for we surely would have had to throw it
away. This little character escaped and was loose in the neigh-
borhood for some days. Before we recaptured him, all cats in the
rizizhborhood had disappeared.

We also brought back a few other items that might be of acad-
eixic interest. A palr of socks, unused, a pair of panties, used,
a pack of 7-inch clgarettes tied in & bundle, a beer bottle, empty,
a bundle of newspapers through 1972-4, a stone tablet, an unmention-
able thing of nameless material, a fish with legs, & bucket of sand
with several cigarettes crushed out in it, a crate of strictly fresh
eggs, an old anutomobile tire, and other items.

By this time the lah was piled high with nemeless items from
all the periods of time we hed been able to remch. OSome of it
smelled a little. At this point, one of us was struck with an
idea that was so simple that it had naturally not occurred to us
gooner, Since our minds constantly dwell in the realms of the
transcendental. We would simply load the machine with the refuse
and send the stuff away into time.

The machine was fully calibrated by this time, so we had some
amuasement selecting certain items for certain epochs and conjec-
turing the reactions of the inhabltants thereof when they discov-
ered these anachronistic items in their midst. So enthused were
we that we failed to distinguish between laboratory equipment and
the time accumulati ojs, and before long we had all but denuded the
room. We dld, however, keep a scientifically accurate log of each
item we sent away, and the time into which we projected it.

We sent back copies of current newspapers so the 17th century’
and 1936 whiskey bottles to 1906. We n¢r5 the Smyth Report to the
12th Century, and imagined the Indians'xizzlement at seeing it.

The dinosaur we returned, out of compe:cion, to his own era. In
8 falrly wild fashion we disposed of sverything---very whimsically
ve thought. The task finlshed, we retirsd to our rooms. Almost
be.'ore we fell asleep we both had forootten the time machine. It
was a thing accomplished. We forged &head into newer problems,
newer vistas, undiscovered realms of science.

We stepped out of the laboratory tkz ~2cz i norning and wers
amazed. We were surrounded by a plastic 2.7, <:f towering spire-
tipped skyscrapers, of metallic streets and rentastically clad
people. Wingless craft fled silently and swiftly through the
£1y. "My God!"™ cried Pistoff, his customary apiomb gone. "What
ig~=--ald this?" We both shot back into the laboratory. It was
there, but it was changing. Even as we watched, new equipment
of a fantestic type sprang into being. The time machine, undis-
turbed, sat where we had left it.

The realization of what had happened struck us simultaneously,
though I am sure I was just a little ahead of Pistoff. In sending
off those items so carefully gauged to create amusement, we had
1ltered the structure of the time-flow., We had created a new time
track. We were in an alternate future. We looked out again. Now
we observed the people more closely. The women----the women: Nine
feet tall, breastless. Green hair and three eyes. We hastily
drew back into our lab. It had changed still more. We grew
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Lo r~ely frightened, or at least Pistoff did. Our lab was chan-
ripz. Since i1t was the hub of the time change, it changed slowest.
+t was not affected so much--not right away. But it was drifting

. dually into the alternaté future. We knew tacitly that we

nted nothing of this future. We seized upon our time machine.

. econsulted our records. (Object lesson: Always keep careful
+.eors), We shot the machine back through time, got the bundle
0., nowspapers and returned them to their own time. We looked out-
side. The tallest buildings now had flat tops instead of spires.
s got the empty beer bottle, the stone tablet, the unmentionable
*ling of nameless material. And the Smyth Report. We returned
them to their own times. Wehen we looked outside again, things
were fairly normal.

Pleased at our success, we carefully recaptured all the items
and returned them to their proper and respective eras, and when we
looked out again, we were surprized.

The houses were built in octagonal shapes. The air was
flavored with mint. A bush in the front yard was hung with dough-
nuts and golf balls.

Another future! Another time track!. But it should not have
been! We had returned everything to its proper time and place,
heing careful to return them so that they ‘would never ben gone
from their eras more than a half-second, plus or minus. Madly
we searched our records and our memories,

Nothing.

We seemed doomed to spent our time in some alternate time
track. Of course, we could conjure up all manner of time-tracks
by tampering with the past, but we somehow had a nostalgia for
wr own time. You cannot imagine the nostalgia of being lost
i time.

Then, sheepishly, Pistoff muttered something I did not catch
and shyly drew out the pair of panties, used, from his pocket.
He's the sentimental sort.

We sent it back, as Pistoff brushed away a tear. When we
looked outside again, the landscape was the same as it had always
been. Dirt crusted everything. Stupid looking people dawdled
along. 'A faint stink came from the nearby soap factory---we
breathed the air like it was some celestial anodyne. Back in
our own time-track.

Pistoff kicked the machine into a corner and that is how it
got broken.
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3°707D IS SCENES OF A TY2ICAL "INAURMAL TYTE" MEETING Of THE
L. A. 3. P. S.

(By Tiprina)

SCTHE: L. A. S P. 5. HEADQUARTZRS

C7474CTER: Po-rie the Ack, #fran Iuney, Charles Burpy, Dale
Harthreaker, E. Hic rferdue, Ash Alley, EE! Evans
Lou Ghoulstone Gus Woolmouth, Russ (The Dictator)
Hocekins, Local Yokel Jicuel No. 2, Wally (Lieght
Fantastic) Dangherty, Clanticheer Liebscher and
various other characters woo haunt the Cluh Room
on Thursdéay nights.

(As scene opens, thuncerous strokes 0f Director Hodgkins' gavel
drown out faint strains of string orchestra 1in beckground,
»laying liehscher's favourite piece, "Walt's Tryst".

DIRTCTOR HUDGKINS: (clearing throat peremptorily)  The meeting
will now come to> order. (General scraning of
chairs and feet, surreptitious whispers, gig-
gles, burps and other characteristic noises. )
May we have the minutes of the preceding
meeting?

TIGRINA: The meeting, under the capable direction of
Russ Hodgkins, got under way at .....(there
follows a half hour or so devoted to the
reacding of the minutes, during which there is
more sucreptitious whispering, rigpling,
coughing, yawning, etc.)

HODGKINS: Anyohjectionsoradditions¥ PFine. Minutesstand
asread. Any 0l¢ business?

™MAN TANEY: (In customary sitting positioa on chair, with
knees uncder ears andé hands ¢lasned around an-
kles): I wish to announce intention of tak-

ing the mimeogra h this week. You'll remem-
her I was goinr to take it last weel, Hut the
doodleywhackey on the thinramawhatsit was
hroken and haé to be figed, anc besides, San-
dy and Quigeie had the hiccups and I had to
gtay home anc¢ tzke care of them since Jackle
had to work that anight end I couldn't leave
her out on a limb.i.... '

SUT.REE Ah yes, ané two very ulce onee if I may say
SO. d

VATTIY DAUGHCRTY : I would like to announce &a new project I'm
starting. 1've cesigned a new gadget which I
call the "Ego Boo-merang". It is really
cuite an ingenious device. No matter where
or how you fling it around, with d&irect or
uncerhanded method, it always comes hack to
you, satisfaction guaranteed. I intend ¢to
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LAUGHZRTY .

10U GOIDSTONE:

EVERETT EVANS:

DILGKINS:

present this item during the Convention. We
can Hrohably sell ahout five thousand at the
Pacificon and put the rest out on consign-

ment at the Thrifty Drug Stores in the vicin-
Loy

Oh, that sounés woncerfull 1I'll need@ at least
flve of these Ego 3oo-merang gadgets for my
polls in "Shangri L'Affaires".

Of course, a small amount Oof money woulé help
further this uncdertaking.

I move that we allot some money toward this
worthy project.

I second the motion.
Let's see a show of hands on this. (Various

smudgy palms are extended upwards). Any oppo-
sition?

(At this »oint, Samuel D. Russell enters. Loud applause and

preetinzs ensue. )

TT5RINA:

{RRIEAT .

TATE HART:

SULEGEZINS .

ART JOAUEL:

WAIT LIE3SCHER:

Why, hello Sami As usual I see you're a lit-
tle behind. (A loud spasm of bellowing denot-
ing laughter issues from the vocal chords of
Pran Laney, whose obscene mind misinterprets
this innocent remark. Tigrina hlushes fur-
iously.)

(with treasury account book halanced on his
knees) ‘Helld, Sam. Glad to see you. Sit
down next to me. Let's see now, you haven't
Reen here for a long time. You owe the Club
+2 memhership dues, and then there's the money
for the assessment, etc., etc., etc.

How about asking Art Jocuel for his weekly re-
nort on the atomic situation?

That's a good idea. How ahout it, Art?

Well, things are just ahout the same. Promi=-
nent scientists renort that Husiness is boom-~
ing.

I would like to recommend some fantasy books
that've just come out on the market. One of
them is called "After The Atom Bomb, What?".
I haven't had a chance to read it yet, but I
understand it's rather light reading. In fact
the »ook is composed¢ entirely of ™hlank papes,
Oh--and a good¢ novel I've just finished 1is

"The Sentimental Centaur", by A. E. van Ballot,
appearing in the current Stupendous Stories.

L T
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€75 WILIMORTH:

LIEBSCHER:

AL ASHIEY:

EVERETT EVANS:
HODGKINS:

It's a wonderful wistful
(Walt's eyes grow misty)
whole thing, I really did.
mend it.,

sort of fantasy.
I wept through the
I heartlily recom-

Oh, I dunno. I read the thihg and I thought it
was pretty lousy. It was sloppily sentimental,
not very fantastic, and I was completely bored
with it,

(excitedly) But it wasn't! It was absolutely
the most-terrific thing I've read in ages. You
see, the hero---that's the centaur---gets in-
volved with a Venusian maiden who is visiting
earth on her way to Mars, and sceeecee

I move that we table this discussion and turn
the matter over for investigation by the Execu-
tive Committee to be reported upon at the next
meeting.

I second the motion,

All in. favour say "Aye".

(At this time, Abby Lu and Jim-E Daugherty enter the Club Room,

carrying
ments.)
QTIIII-E &

ELI'ER PERDUE:

ABBY 1U:

PANS IN CHORUS:

HODGKINSY

trays on which are an appetizing

array of refresh-

Would anyone }ike some chocolate pie? It has a
speclial topping of Ego Boo-meringue.
(sampling a piece) Mmmm, delicious! What's the

recipe?

Oh, it's a new formula. I use hard-boiled eg(g)os.
Who wants some coffee and doughauts?

I do! (and other remarks in violent affirmative.)

Well, at least we have no trouble voting on that
situation.

(Curtain rings down on greedy fans stuffing themselves with Abby Lu's

tasty goodies. )
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Fritchard S. Shaver
{as contided to
Forrest | Ackerman)

screeched to a noiseless halt tn front of the "96" Club., Miss Wanda
Pea Starr, preceded by her pet lemur, steeped trom the car and was per=-
sonal ly escorked Into the Club by the proprietor, "Sloppy"™ Maxin.

Hav-
Ing successtully solved the murder of Murgatroyd Ackroyd, the White
Shadow swathed himselt in hils black cloak and became one with the tinky
nite, which was as black as pitchblende before 't has been blended,
which 1s very black indeed, we are assured by no less an authority than
Oxnard BC Hemmel . ]

"Very well," said the Head of the Latin Dept. "We
will put you under contract for one year." "You mean," asked Tittuny
Bayer's Greek, "that | am annumployed?2"

At this, Wanda and her pet
panda began to rhumba to the sottly sitted strains of "I Don't Wanda
Walk without You, Zombie."

The long, low, sleek, underswung Lemuriazine
stung up the street and the street slanged back at it. Neet? No,
thanx, ('l take mine dry.

"Wet your whistle, copper?" "Much obllged,
sonny." So he took hls whistle and dipped 1t In a stream of consclous-
n2ss, supporting Mari-Bether Eddy's contentlon that "there ts nelther
subs tance nor reality in matter, particularly It the matter be a bee-
ba-ba-|febscher article.

At that he selzed a pencil|l and with his own
three hands (both of them) drew the following doodle,
which was hung In art galleries thruout the worlid,
titled "Apple Strudel on the Noodle", which was only
t1tting and proper, under the clrcumstances.

Remem~
bzr to Vogt for me In the fitthcoming election. P4
swzpt into oftfice, | promise to do -everything In my
powzr to do everything 1n my power.

His breath came
to him in short pants, and Elsie came over to him In se====
her chemise, which fell to within 4 feet above her knees, which Is
knees work 1t you can get tt, Nieson.

O, pshaw, Bernarde-~pass the
leard and pralse the {(hlammunfition. There 's no truth to the rtumor
that the next Skylarkham of Space Opera wiil be entlitled "Tea Greena
and No Others", by Ann Sherldan LaFanne,

Whassamatter you, puns drunk?

RS Mo Tee
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ESCAPE
by Gene Hunter

I am sitting around one day sometime in 1941, persuing
my usual pastime of reading wild and wooly thokcht provoking stuff
which I know ls termed vaguely "sclence-flction". The mag is, I
belleve, a copy of THRILLING WCNDER 3TCRIES. Well, Having even
lege to do than usuel, I turm to a page of departments, whilch I
have never before felt the inclination to read. Unfortunately, 1t
turns out to be the reader's column, which is very good about that
time, I dlscover after comparing 1t to later dates. I am intrigu-~
ed. S0 what happens? S0 I start to write letters to the prozlines.
They appear in print. In my youthful lnnocence I am ‘thrilled to
see the name of Hunter in print., I discover I am a FAiN,

I begin to recelve letters from other .letterhax., 'I ans-
wer them. Now I am an actlve fan. I write more letters. I get
more letters, The thing turns into a horrible montage of letters,
atretching milses *into the horlzon, running into thousends of words,

Then, when I already have a stif neck, I discover that I
am not a fan after all, Do I belong to a fan group? No. Do I
publish a fanzine? MNo, :

I contemplate suicide. That won't work, For I can see
my unclean soul suffering Iin an endless Hades of letters, stfan-
zines, etc, Is there no other way out? Yes, In desperation I
joln the Navy. Sometimes in the next two and a half years I wish
o o e But never mind. Whlle in the Navy I drop all but a couple
of correspondents., Slowly I em freeing myself of the drug . . .

So a few years later I am driving myself to an even
worse form of insanity by staying some 18 months on a desdlate
rock In the south Facliflec when Dr. Smyth gnd hls buddles get to-
gether and knock out an atomlie bomb, thus ending the war. And
thus, unfortunately for stf, sending me home,

While I am on leave Just prior to discherge 1 do & hor-
rible thing. For & 1long time I hear rumors ebout the terrlible
little house on Blxel Street. Something draws me to this Mecca of
stfandom, this Shangri-lLa, this -- I can find no simile. 4nd I
didn't want to join that bunch of LASFSlans or the Taciflicon;g00-
clety, but I did. I ask myself -- I ask you -- what cen be done
about thils aboninable sltuatlion,

Here I am, formerly an Iinnocent, uncorrupt youth, plung-
ing headlong and without restreint intp fandom. You can already
sce how far 1t has gone, Here I sit, writing out tripe and trivlie
for a fanzine, If that was all it wouldn't be so bad. But I'm
even planning to publish a fanzine myself. That 1s the last stage,
lensmean,

So If you meet me at the Pacificon and see that wlild
look in my eyes, it 1s not because I've been reading about time
machines and mutants and space ships and demons and stuff. Its
because I'm looking for ean escape from this web in which I em en-
meashed. I'm caught like a rap in a trat, I yell tou,

Quick bomesoddy, thing dosome.

THE ITTER BEND
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] gng
Egm Ranoschnerd Gleep contemplated his navel with a sort of resigned @55
ﬁ@@ savolr faire, He was thinking of someone close to him, His mind wan b
B3 dered to a popular song, usually blurted out by iniquitous imbibers when ﬁé@
€00 they have imbibed too copiouslys @gg
356 o

ﬁg Nights are low since you went away 066
806 I dream about you all through the day gaa
foloto] My bawdy, my bawdy ol
fifotil My body misses you ool
ofi) ]

ctod Gleep loved music, He hoped some day to make his living dashing out G

§3 ditties. Right now he was hard at work on his newest composition - "The {0

Skeleton Rag, A Serenade for the Well Tempered Clavicle, i)
Several nights later Gleep's effusions burst forth in all their glory 0]1)
and he gave birth to the greatest song hit of the age, a ditty that wes ﬁ@ﬁ
{ul to make him as one with the universe, 0ok
It all happened too suddenly, He was sitting in the bathtub playing Oi®
chess with Elsie Probably, in his favorite position - straddling the wa- O0D
terspout. Elsle Probably became so enthusiastioc over a fortheoming check”wgﬁ
'255 mate that she dislodged the stopper and was almost sucked down the drain, EQ@
o)
B
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This mede a profound impression on Ranoschnerd, He fell out of the bath- otofo)
@3 tub and 1it on the south end of a knife pointing north, jpfol

Fofolo) Thus a startling change of events chenged Gleep'!'s entire foundation of Q@ﬁ
@00 lifee He no lenger worked furiously over a compositicn only to have the @?
000 oritios shower him with raspberries, They now poured forth upon him the
#33 orchards of their hearts, Of one eccord they proclaimed "Sonata for G
£0) Skinless Banana" the miracle piece of the age. g
" The first performance of this marvelous composition had a profound &g@
influenee over the audience, So enrapt was a certain spiritualist who ogi)]

nttended the concert that during the second movement she materialized a §§§
banana, and a certain magician attending is said to have blossomed forth (dQ
with a whole stalk, 058

Tune upon tune came forth from the pregnant brain of our hero, He wes {'i
the first person in the world to have five of his songs on the hit parade i W
et the same time, besides being honored by the Astute Brotherhood of Yo L.
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Bo® Olde Gregorian Chantys, @35
500  Such songs as A Flirt in Four Flats, Bebop Alebs with the Queen of o]
UG% Sheba, and When the Clouds Come Out in Turkey and The Nights are Getting ol

083 Murky I'1ll Be Bringing up the Spam, Hot Damn immediately found a place in ﬁ@ﬁ
§83 the hearts of hoi polloi, The rabble rhumbsed, the cognoscenti congaed, DD
680 and the worry warts waltzed ecstaticly to Gleep!s mellifluous melodies, D10

560 II 00
faToli] But, alas, the fertility of Gleep was to wane, One morning while hev”™ TE@
§83 ing o pesch of a time paring his toenails, Ranosohnerd stopped his strug- 04l
I3 gle with a particularly recalecitrant pedicule, plumb tired out, and .ud- OO0
008 denly realized that Elsie was the ocause of it all. If she hadn't dis-~ fofi)
600 lodged the stopper in a fit of chess madness he wHuldn't be the big man he_ﬁﬁ
5@ wes todey. Thus Ranoschnerd fell madly, irrevocably in love, 000
ond He showered love, diamonds, and songs upon her, It was during this ol

868 period that he wrote his last great hif: ™Will You Love Me IN September 0D
38 As You Did Beside the Bushes", It was his last great achievement, From ofi]o
000 then on Renoschnerd concentrated purely on loving Elsie, His heart was %gﬁ

D0 hers, his arms were hers, his hands were hers, his whole bedy was hers, ]

§ even the two extra fingers he inherited from his Greet Aunt Metilda, fofo]
[ofo]o) )
[o]u) Over Rever it
s : Deo
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So our hero was content. He hed money, had had love, he had a home end i}
e had Elsies In fact he had everything, including a bad case of sorofula . Bil
in fact the latter was to prove so somplicated that he eventually died of 3a
te a
"Elsie," he sald as she set up camp beside his deathbed, "you have giv- 0D
en me the only happiness I've ever known, I have known neither mother or B0
fether, They both died years before I was born. All my life I've wan™ @t
888 sered in search of happiness, I've loved women in Shurdablurtenfurt, in QG0
@08 Sshensafransinstens, in Yollifolligolly, yes, and even one or two in #ai}
@30 snildawrilltabillayilleolurtenfill, Texas. (Thanks, Theodore) I've seen OO
080 the Hanging Gardens of Babylon, the @rand Canyon of Arizona, The Leaning {0
000 Tewer of Pisa and I've even attended a bacohanale on Bixel Street, but no- (i
where have I found the beauty and speldnor to compare with your love." fofufo}
Elsie wept and wept. She tore her hair, she got dwn on her knees and BfiD
OB8 asked that Ranosshnerd be spared, she walked the floor while tears flowed (G
#88 down her voluptuous thighs, she choked, and wept soms more, Once she be~ (il
838 came so overwrought she went down to Clensyt!s for a beer. This cheered
088 ner up & bit for everyone wes so wom erful to her, Satchmo MeGillicudy
@55 even drank a toast to Gleep!s demise, This warmed the 6ockles of Elsie's
@08 heart and she walked home with a glow and her amour from next door,
ol But, alas, as she entered the room our hero was breathing his last. Hils ofi]
B08 breath oame in short pents and Elsie came over to him in her chemise, She
@08 1nolt down beside the bed and stroked his head, and every once in awhile
ggg she stroked his hair - it was so long and so ocurly, the only one he had
left,
@88  Ranosohnerd looked up into Elsie's eyes., They were so beautiful, so  DDD
il blue, so filled with the joys of heaveny so full of understanding, even theddl
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808 one in the middle, ifio)
ijof Ranosohnerd asked Elsie to put her arms around him, She put one arm i
800 around his middle, one around his neck, end with her free arm she oon™ i)
ﬁéﬁ tinued to stroke his hair. And it was thus that our hero passed from this @l
5Q5 world into the next, (Ah} the fentastic at last) With his last breath i)
GQE Ranoschnerd asked Elsie to compose a fitting Epitaph for his tombstone, ojof]
gg% Which Elsie Probably did. g&l‘g
o) Here lLies the Body of Renoschnerd Gleep i}
olald He Died Unawakened, Within His Sleep ofelo]
i A Musician of M-ans, He Gave the World Songs luda}
ool And Now He's in Heaven, Where He Belongs Eud
o) He Sings As He On & Cloud For a Pillow tnmﬁ
i) %ﬁ at laest laws of Cesar Petril S O
o mm@@6@@@@ﬂ@ﬁ@@@ﬁ@@@g@:ﬂ:@g@@m@m@@@w@si@ggg
gae POMES FOR ‘GNOMES ggg
55 ' --Ogden Nash Rooster
Mg Most men I know tell me ggg
i The start of their troubles 606
ggﬂ Wes viewing a woman 55
i) In unmentionoubles 56
ggg When gazing at women gg%
ﬁg{ﬁ With girth stomachical o
853 Wearing a g rdle 168
B%g _ Seems quite prachieal a8
i Ladies in chemises ggg
155 Never fall to plises =
ggd Mother get out the precipitron ggg
~ And wetch my dust at the Pacificon
i ool
gal i
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MOTHER'S LITTLE HELPER
GUMNMS UP T HE WORKS !
OI' e [}

have you problems that VEX you?
have you troubles that PERPLEX
you?
does everything go wrong when somothing important is in a
hurry of preparation? does 'em, huh, does 'em?

then, here 's the happy answer
BLaLE IT ON FaNSOM'S SCAPEGOAT

TH!' OL' F0O, HIMSELF

Lissen, mine chilluns, and you shall hear a tail of such
terrible terriblencss that you will not be able to sleep for-
ever more.

Comes soon the PACIFICON, Comes the need for some print-
ing for a certain PaCIFICUN activity. Several fans voluntcer
to nelp. So does Th! 01! Foo. And then, what docs he do? I
shall relate, HE BUs1S This CHaosE! That's what he does, you
hear the man say, that what he does, the man says, he says.

Comes some mimeoing to be done. Fans volunteer. So does
Th' 01! Foo. And what does he do? He busts the mimeograph, so
he does does he. And now we can't get this here wonderful cnd
most verrific fenzinc finished until 1t gets fixed.

So a resolution h2s been passed, unanimously, that here-
aftcr all things that go wrong in Fandom shall be blamed on
this hore now beF00siled fan, He shall be the official to-be-
blamed-Tor-everything-fan of all Fandom. You, wiocver you may
be and wherever you may be located, now have official permis-
sion to sv blame him for ecnything that happens vhen and how you
don't want it to happen. For this IS official, A former Com~
munications Officer of the Galactic Roamers made the motion; a
former presiaoent of the NFFF seconded it, and it was passed un-
animously.

And all us LaSFSers can only moan and holler -- '"Vho Let
That Guy In Here, Anyway?"

Fohgive us, we begs youl Fohgive us. 0Oh, whoa is us!

sedeadi 4 47
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ESEERANTO

To but a single species

Do all the varied races

Of modern man belong.

Before the development

Of marked racial variation,

Many thousand years ago,

And prior to man's dispersal
Through countless migratory waves
To the rematest corners of the earth
From this common conter of ‘origin
Somewhere on the arid,

High, central Asiatic plateau,
41l men spoke a single tongue.

Even in prehistoric, pre-Phoenicign
time

With the risc of trade and commerce,

Man recognized the need for a language,

Universal and international.

First of the known) languagcs to _

fulfill this need

Was the cuneiform script of Babylon

On tablets baked of clay. :

Virile Aryan races from the north,

Then brought Greek and Iatin

And imposed them upon subject peoples

Of vast, empires. ,

Surviving es a minor, bastard tongue

And source material for scientific
nomenclature, is Greek.

Living on for many centuries

~uafter the fall'of Rome

a8 the erudite, neutral language

Of priest and scholar,

Latin survuved and is living still

s the ritualistic: medium of the Church.

Three centuries of the Crusades

Produced Lingua Franca.

In the Oriental, China trade,

Pidgin was evolved.

English, a hybrid language
Rasically Teutonic,
Changed and enhanced by eopious
. borrowings
From every spoken tongue,

And for half a thousand yeéars
The accepted and official medium
0f a world-wide, far-flung empire's
bureaucy: -
English ¥so must be considefed.
But discard it!
Its complicated phonetics, spelling
and syntax
Make it unfit for universal use.
Finding none
Of the naturally evolved tongues
A suiltable medium
For international communication,
Bcholars, philosophers and philologists
During the nineteenth century compounded
Many an artificial language.
Best suyited and sole survivor
Of this scholastic effort
Is ESPERLNT O.

ind so!

The world now possesses

i language artificial

Auxiliary and internaticnal,

Developed to full blocm,

Capable of wide dissemination,

And comprehensible by the simplest of
men:

E SiB E-R A N/ 0.

ESPERANTO!

Lingual cement,

That at same future day

Will help to bind the Peoples of Earth
Into an indissoluble world-state—

An united and democratic,

Clesely co-ordinated and co-operative,
INTERNATIONAL WCRLD COMJONWE.LTH.

-~Boone M Childs
Chicago, Illinois, Sept., 24, 1940
Excerpted from AMERIKA ESPERANTISTC

Number, 6—NMarch, 1941
{This poem was feutured in the first

issue of AUTHTO —June 55KE, or 1941)



'SCIENCFIKCIO E N & ESPERANTO' _ LINGUISTIC THINKING

"Regearched by , By l
FOJAK \ BARBARA 'E BOVARD
The literature of Esperanto con- Hurter says that thought~transmis-
tains a surprising amount of science sien could not exist because too'many
fiction & fantasy. ~The "katalogo!" from languagos are gpoken and that thoughts
the dsperanto-Asocio de Nord-Ameriko « are thought in their cwn language.
recognizes the stfield with a special A1l right, supposc 'they do. Here
section labeld FANTASTIC FICTION. ' is .;your answer: - a univorsal language--

Following is a list of...imagi- and the language, Esperanto.
narratives...which have been translated Esperanto is widely known in the
(or eriginally written) in the ¥niver- world today—-there is mo doubt of that.
salanguage _ : “From pole to pole and fram California tc

L DORMANTO VEKIGAS "The Sleeper Japan, around ‘the world, hundreds of pec-
Wakes“——HGwells profesy. ple who ‘speak hundreds of different.ton-

IA IASTA USONANO: "The last'Amer- gues correspond and speak together be-
ican" =Mitchel, tr. by Lehman Wendell." cause they have a common denominator,

DIBUK.(INTER .DE HMONDCJ ): "Dybuk Bsperanto.

(Between Iwo Worlds)}"--S Anski, tr. by Hundreds of people employ thought
Izreel Lejzerowicz. " transmissyion. I could go into detail
PRINCINO D& MARSQ: "A Princess .of and support; that statement, but I won't.
- Mars!-—Burroughs. ' Let it suffice to say.that more people

Li TEMPOMASING K 14 LANDO DE IA than, y®u think read each other's minds.
BLINDULCJ :  "The Time Machine & The Coun- #1l right, hundreds of people speak tc-

2try of the Blind"—liells. _ gether in a common . language, although

RIGHRDANTE (LU LAaNTAUEN:  "Looking . their own tongues are widely diversified.
Backward"—Be¢llany. ' Hundreds 'of people use thought-transmie-.

&5 WOVLLOJ LE IDGAR ALIEN POE:./ sion. Put the two together; and (I .do
"Six Novels by Poe", not see) why it can't be done,

DOKTORO JEAKYLL K SINJORC HYDE: ™Dr Jf ‘course, such a 'plan wouldn't
Jekyll & Mr Hyde"-=Stevenson, tr. by . work in every instance, 'l.any of these
Wm Morrison & Wm Mann. thought -readers are imbeciles who can't

FATALy SULDO: "Fatal Debt"—Lionel . readror spell their own: names,. and it
Dclsace tr by Mrs Ferter-Censa, o “'would be next to impossible to teach

' oI "She" —Hagzard ! them a language, even one 'as simple av

EN L4 FINO DE Li MONDC: "In the, Esperanto. ‘
4nd of the World"—F Tuglas, tr. by H ' 4nd while I still don't think lan-
feppik. bstonian, . _ guage is a barrier to thought tranami:-

Li PERL KATKUNUMO:- "The: Iron Hesl" sion, Isperanto is the answer if there
—Jack London, 'tr. by Geo Savide. is a barrier.

A0 ENLTATJARC DaK MIL: "love,in '/ | —Condensed 'from GUTETO
the Year:1C,000"-~from the! Spanish of | Vol 2, Num 3--DEC 5€EE
Jose de dlola (pscudo. "Coroncl: Ig- :
sotus't). T s

LUNO. DE IZRAEL: "Moon' of Israel"

—~Haggard. 3
SALTEGO TRANS JARMILQT "Teap thru . MEsperanto is the! sole literary
o Millenia"—Esperanto original by Jean language, and because of that 1s has ac-
Forge. / (.quired life 'and the ability tc live. Hs-
FABELCJ DE, EZOPC: "Aesop's Fables!. -+  peranto made real this cleverness; to
i balance music with algebra, the ability
,—Condensed fTch 'GUTETO to express.emction with the ability to

Val 4, Num 2—Sep 58EE express logic,"~—Karl Baudoin
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This initial issue is respectfully dedicated to the memory of
DALE BARDING EXUM, Poet and Lover of Beauty., Born: October
23, 1920, Diedy January 5, 1346,

From WAYWARD, see

"Great towers, singing to the sun

Who seems to peuse your tips anigh,
The web of will at last is spun---
And . I have reached your glories high,"

"‘""'D.H.E o

"There never lived & mortel men who bent
his appetite beyond his . natural sphere
but starv'd.and died...."~--JOHN KEATS.

——. —— et e | sy s et 0 M e | w— b et rr— o - agms

ATQNM AND MAN

Atom end Men and blazing sun---
Something thet says, "All things are one."

The sters stand out egainst the sky.
My spirit's derk desire

Grows brighter as I watch them. Why
Should such things 1lift me higher?

I eat & food I never kmew,
Greatness end futulity

Sup with me, gaining power. Who
Sent such guests to me?

Atom eand Men and blezing sun---
.Something that says, "41l1 things are one,"

-~--SIDNEY JCHNSTON,
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UNKNCOWN
by Jerry Pacht

She plodded slowly down the muddy road that led to the cemetery.It
didn't seem like Vienna. I%t wece veiring, The few remaining leaves on
the dead trees geve up their wsek cbtruggle end fell listlessly into the
mud, “

The gentle but maddenly Incessant wind bit at her face, It bit at
her heart, also, and at what remzined of her nerve. It was ldiffiocult,
keeping up your nerve through *arce dasys of rein, especially when they
had taken him eway and you didn't know where,

The City Authorities couldn’t tell you, Why should they keep track
of a grave in Potter'!s Field?

She felt that she hail to kmow where the grave was,

And she asked nerself why she had to know, Why not leave him in
peace? She migat forzet 3ocner Lf she never found out, Still, she was
unable to turn back,

The graveyo=d vas even muddier then the road. The only person in
the place was tho old caretaker who sat huddled behind & small fire of
green wood that smozed as it burned. He looked at her, then turned his
eyes back to the fire.

She stared anxiously at the long rows of unkept mounds, seeing how
the little drops of rainwater collected on the shabby crosses and drop-
ped to the ground, And she saw many fresh graves,

The winter had been & long one., But he shouldntt have been taken,
He wes too young. Only thirty-six., He was just beginning.

The rain fell a litvtle harder,
"Where have thoy put him®" che asked, "They tock him awey three
days ago, in my ebsense, and . must lmow where he is. H= would waint me

to know,"

The faece of the old man softened as he saw the grief and the be-
wilderment on her face. "They have ro reason to tell me wham tre cert
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brings, Fraulein. The poor seldom have anyone come here to search for
them. I cannot tell you,"

"But they cen't put him awey with no mark, no sign."

"The City sees to the burial of the body and protects it from de-
secration., It can do no more."

"Itt's inhumanl" she cried, "He can't lie here forever, nemeless
for all timel"

"The nemes of those who lle here are not likely to be remembered
for long by posterity," he reminded her gently.

"He might be romembered,” she enswered, "He might be, somehow,"

"I am sorry that I cennot help you, Fraulein, But you could tell
me his name, Whet was his name?"

A clap of thunder almost drowned her reply,

"Mogart," she said. "Wolfgang Amadeus Mozert,"

THE END
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&4 MAN ONCE DEAD

A mon once deed does not arise,

We close his light-tormented eyes
&nd teke the blood that mede him one
With living trees and breeding sun,

A dream once dead is not so still,
Strip it for burial as we will,

None drains the sly quicksilver stream
That fills the arteries of & dreem,

----THEIMA PHLEGAR.

From ANADYOMENE,
by Robert-Peter Aby:
"We dare not drift in flowers as we would
But seek them in o book and find them writ
In o dead latin; all the windswept wit ;
Of this green earth is blunted and misunderstood."
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By lan H, Barbusse*
"Be a good child," said the mother when her boy went to school,
"Yes, Momn," he replied as he jumped from her arms,

The boy had to walk a long way because there was no school in the
little village in which he lived,

The sun shone ploasantly although the wind was still eold, but be-
sanee of tho cerefulness of the mother, who dressed her beloved child
in the warmest clothes, the boy was very comfortable,

Kiki is the name of our hero, and he enjoyed the love of his par=-

ents, They were very happy, not only beeause Kiki was their child but
chiefly because he was such a good child,

Whistling, Kiki wont on his way, Suddenly he noticed a beautiful
bird on & fence. What =& chancel! He threw a stone at the bird and it
flew away fearfully.

A little later he saw something move at the edge of the road, Ohf
What e beeutiful beetle, He caught it and was scratched slightly by the
mandibless The pein was not bad but Kiki was afraid of pain, Angrily
he threw the creature to the ground snd pressed his foot on its little
body. It became a formless mass, and pleasant feelings of vengeance re-
placed his chagrin,

Then he passed the little housoc of Mrs, Jacques, whom he hated so
much, She was a melicious old hag. Didn't she throw him out not long
ago when he wanted to watch the killing of e pig at the Labouigo's?

Kiki hated her, Therefore, he and several small friends hud built
a fire to kill her walnut tree., Every morning he tore off part of the
bark of the dead tree, Now, though, he did not have time,

He just had time to throw a stone at her cet, which appeared to be
as old as Mrs. Jacques herself,

By this time, Kiki wos late, s0 he had to run, He found the door
of the school closed, He was terribly emberrassed, Thig late arrival
would cause him to lose the Merit for Good Conduct,
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He wept when the toacher opened the door, He lied to the glaring
teacher. Breathlessly, he told thet his mother was ill; that he had to
help her, and was late for this reason.

The teacher believed him because he was an agreeable child and made
good marks., The teacher did not know that Kiki lecrmed very little and
that the other students always helped him,

On Saturdey, Kiki apain received the Merit Cross,” Lihd, om Sunday ,
the good priest smiled nieasantly at him wacun shurch was out.He had just
confessed his sins of the wsek: he cheated ¢¢ hail,he spotted Rouhier's
place with ink because Rouhier wes smartor than he, and he wrote a nasty
word on the wall of the playroom, The priest immedietely gave him abe
solution.

At home, after dinner, Kiki's father was reading the paper when ha
exolaimed loudly, He read that in Paris <they had arrested a young .gpure
derer only sixteen years old---still almost a child,

The parents looked at Kiki fondly, seeing his modesty and his Marit
Cross, And they thanked God who had blessed them with such a noble child,

(Tronslated fram the Esperanto by Myrtle R. Douglas*)
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SPIROGYRA

Strenge little ribbon of curving green,
Winding your crystal cell,

You store your food in the dey, unseen,
But night reveals your spell;

For when the sun in his flaming strength
Crimsons the western cloud,

You shine the buttons on all your length
To make your sweetheart proud;

And then, at night, in the moon's white light,

. The fairies dence your steir,

And pond elves come, in their eifish spite,
To pull the fairies' heair.

If I could once in & pond abide,
An elf, instead of man,

I'd elimb your smooth green edge, and slids,
And slide, and slide againt

~--=-SIDNEY JOHNSTON.
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AMBITION: A PARABLE - . By Dalo Hért

A certein peacock was very ambitious. Being the lord of e barnyurd
was gratifying to a degree, but he felt that he was created for better
things.,

Who cared for the sdulation of cackling hens, quacking ducks, and
gobbling turkeys? He wanted to be admired by the world and to do greot
deeds; so, he ran away to seek his fortume,

The peacock wandered fer and wide for many, mony days~---but there
seemed to be no recognition in the world for him., In strange barnyurds,
he was snubbed by the most elderly of hens and the young cocks pecked
him unmercifully,

His fortunes waned and waned, until a~very hot day found him in the
most dire of straits, His plumage was Dbeautiful no more, he was quitse
exhausted, end all about him was the burning sands of a desert,

Stopping to rest in the shade of & cactus, he noticed a loathsome
beast known as the Gila Monster. It wes regarding him without enmity or
even curiosity.

Under ordinery circumstances, the proud peacock never would have
spoken to the homely creaturc, However, he now felt humbled and in need
of some friendly conversation. Accordingly, he unbent a bit,

"I have been seeing the world," he declared, with a slight trace of
his old boastfulness. ,

"From your appearance, seeing the world is an arduous task instead
of o glorious adventure,” replied the Monster,

Ignoring the dryness of this observation, the peacock continueds
"Hove you never wanted to travel? Are you content to stay here forever?"

"Why should I travel?" osked the Beast of the former Beauty, “"From
woyfarers such as you, I learn all that I need to kmow about the world,
I em not equipped naturally for life outside the desert, just as you ere
unfit for existence outside a barnyard.”

The unlovely béing paused a moment in reflection and then concluded
with this philosophy: "Ambition is a consuming passion, end only the
most cunning of the strong should set themselves against the whole world,
Creatures such as you and I must be content with a small portion. Go to
your home, foolish one, and seek no moro!"
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RRONZE ROY

Bronze Boy with the lave eyes,

Keep awny from me,

Your blue, tewny lips like two heavy sheaths
Gape on gleze ivories,

Red jasper flecked with foam

Gleams behind them.

The swoats of your body

Are potent and acrid

Like the scent of ocean=-weells

That murmur of serpentine mysteries,
Your quick breeths swing me

With the blood of your island seas
By which you were born,

Swerthy savage,

Your darkness frees me,

It beats in my breast, seeking,
Remove not your body, Bronze Boy.
Our dreams arc filled with its cry,
Come, let us silently together

Into the perfect stillness,

~~-=--RUPERT REYNOLDS,

080300003000 0000080000000 000 0000860000830 0000060060000 000008002b00000¢c ..

From ANADYOMENE

It is not oxygen we breathe, but time,
% Like fishes in their fluid element,
We gulp the bubbling hours, are spent

With battle in the rolling tides of yeaors;
We drink the tender nectar of our tears
ind slumber in self-pity's quickened lime.

--=-Robert-Peter Aby,
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Lz For A Scientist

The iron in your blood shall be acerued
To the coffin nails,

And your nitrogen shall feed the baeteria
Thet live on the roots of graess,

The chemicals which bubbled

In the retorts of your body

Sholl be disessociated,

Then blended into the exaot measures

Of explosive=-=

&nd you shall explode with a violenoe
To shake the stars

So that they swing like gibbeted corpses
In e midnight wind,

E: For _}_\‘ Naturnlist

I shnll look beneath small rocks

And on the inner side of leaves:

It is o custom to leave messages there,
I shall look for messages

Among the rocks and leaves,

Though you are dead,
These things remain:
Do not forget

The rocks and leaves,

~--=DAIE HART.
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She walks with stetely grace,
Her grave, grey eyes a beauty hide
That has no counterpart in lands of time
Or space;
And in her movemonts, longuid cherms sbide,

A grey dusk mists the sair,
But never chonges, nover fades,

And neither down nor darkness shodes her clime,
No glare

Of sun illumines the mouldy balustrades.

There are no eyes to seo,
No voice to tell of days that were,

No ears to hear her footsteps die awny,
The three

0ld prophecies alone accompany her,

She walks with dust and dreams,
All else is still the realm around,
And she alone has beauty, grave and grey.
She seems

A phantom of e kingdom of no sound.

-=-~DONALD WANDREI,

(Used by express permissionm, )
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LETHE NQ,3% (Special Pacificon Issue) JULY 1946
The entreils are few, but here they are........ccc..0n
COVER Jack Riggs
from the short story, The Head
EDITORIAL o Wiyers & Riggs
the why and wherefor of this
THE HEAD P.2 Jay Edwards
a short weird of a necromancer
FILLER p.4 Jack Riggs
no comments, please
INCIDENTAL p.9S Everett Wyers
this is definitely a possibility
FILLER p.6 Everett Wyers

All djinn comes from a bottle

After turning the crank of our "Wards' Little Wonder Worker®
over one thousand times, there are bound to be mistakes, due ne
doubt to that tired feeling in the muscles; so plsase gxcuse any
cruddy copies, The idea of this collection of fanzines being tQ
toot our own horns to promote circulation, or whatever, we shall
endeavor to explain what Lethe 1s all about. We try to publish
fantasy, straight and humorous, failing to get enough of that type
of material, we¢ decided to publish humorous science~fiction, orf
serious articles of an interest to scicnce-fiction fans., This ise
sue is staff written in order to mect the June 1lst deadline eatabe
lished by the promoters of the Pacificon. We do nced material bad
ly and hope you who recad this will help us out,

The price of
will bring
of Lethe, a letter commenting
Naturally contributors will be
free and without requests for
motto) The thing is published

this fanzine is cheap,
it to you for nothing.

a 3¢ stamp or a posteard
In order to receive cach copy
on the previous issue is requested,
entitled to two or more coples for
another (take it and 1liks it is oup
by

Jack Riggs and BEverett Wysrs Prop.
at 1620 Chestnut St,
Berkeley-2- Czalif.

Run off on the Outhouse Press(We're outsidcrs) on May 20th 1946
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Mo =R by Jay Edwards

chair in which he had been sitting. The curious designs. and
symbols on his robes flashed atid shimmered even in the gloom
of his chambers. He crossed the uneven stone flooring and went tc
the slit of a window that overlooked the forest of Balmoor. Clasp-

ing his gnarled.hands behind him he began to speak in a measured
solemn tone.

[Junal the sorcerer arose slowly from the ancient throne-like

"Therese, I have not forgotten you, nor my pledged word to you,
liany months have slipped past recall into the womb of time from wh-
ence they came, and yet I have not found the one that will sate you.
Being an old man time is not important to me and possibly I have nct
bent all my efforts into the search,

“One grows infinitely weary in conversation with dacmons and fam-
iliars and such, You have becen my constant, comforting compan.ion,
and that also may scerve to explain my tardiness in obtaining .for rou
your, dearest desire,"

So saying Unlal turned and walked across the room to where the
severed head of a beautiful girl rested on a tall psdestal, The
head 'was a thing of singular beauty. Long rippling red-gold hair
framed the perfect, pallid oval that was her race. High, arched oye
brows accentuated the slumbrous blue-green cyes that were limnszd
with .long lashese. The nose was long and patrician, and the partly

opened lips were hungrily ssnsual. Altogether a face to turn a mans
mind,

The enigmatic grey eyes of Unlal stared into the hostile ones of
the unhappy girl. He began to speak without a trace of emotion on
his strangely stiff countenance. "Nature. gods are a prankish iovt,
Thersse. Their sense of humor is of a sardonic nature and ruas to

satanic jests. Your very lovely face and twistsd, stunted body must
have afforded_them much amusement.,

“When you came, asking that I use my magic to straighten your
body, or supply a new, more exquisite one; I ngreed. You were with-
out an ounce of metal to pay. Such things have to be paid for, you
know, but not always in coin. Your payment is almost concluded.

The manner of settling vour debt to me has not been too trying I
trustoe”
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The lips writhed and spat, "I hate you Unial! Give me a body and
I will destroy you'* Her hair rustled in anger like 1leaves being
tuinbled about by the wind,

A gleam came tc Unlal's watbery eyes, 2 gleam that could have been
one of amusement.

The delicately molded face softened and a large tear rolled from
one of her eyes. '"Plecase," she plcaded, "It's becn torturc to rest
on this pedestal for months with no body." She lowered the lids of
her oyes in defeat and despair. "EZven my poor warped and bent body
was better than none at all, give that back to me then, and I will
depart."” Raising her misty eyes to the unfathomable ones of Unlal,
Thercse silently begged for relcass, -

The thin lips of the old warlock grimly lifted at the corners ine
to a half-smile and he said, "You hated your body, so I tock no
pains to prescrve it like your head. Would you then wear a rotted
decomposad thing for your carthly vehiclse?"

Her face ccntorted into a visage of utter hate and she screamed,

"You devil! Lo . yei: Ayoi=Eirend: ™ Then the full import of what
Unlal had intoned struck her and she blanched, "You wouldn't! You
promised me 2 new body!*" The ripe, red lips gaped in horror.

"My word 12 inviolate, You shall have your desire consummated
tonight.," He turned slowly and shuffled back to the incredibly odad
throne~-like ssat. "Someone has died,” he mumbled almost to himself.

Her syes blazing, Therese snarled, "You did that to teasc me' You
sadist! I'11 kill you; I swear it by all that's holy. Watch to
yourself old man!"

She continusd to rave and call dire maledictions upon his head;
but Unlal seemed not tc hear, His eyes woere closed now and the un-
ylelding visage as relaxed as it would ever be. Asg from a great dis
tance came the words, “We shall see, my tigress. 'We shall sce,"

W +* L3 * {7 L3 ¥#*

The dusk partially hid the misshapen things worrying the fresh
earth on the new grave. The mound of dirt grew as the hole went
deeper, Claws scratched wood, Loathsome sounds came from tha pit
scrapings and a slavering. The soft sound of a coffin 1id being
raised, A slopping and grating noise, then & grotesque.figure. took !
to the concealing night air bearing the headless form of a woman.

¥ * i 3 # * ¥

The head of Therese dreamed; dreamed of a body, the most gorgeous
body in the whole continent of Relthys. Visions drifted slowly by;
visions of mighty kings, handsome princelings, and nobles of varying
stations; £11 in an endless train,coming to pay homage to her beauty
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Then the scene changed; changed to the hateful room that had been
her prison for months. Therese crept on silent cat feet loward =
sleeping figure. She held a long wicked knife ard the sleeping form
was that of Unlal the sorceror. The Xnife went high then plunged to
bite deeply intd the withered chest. She smiled sleepily. Ther a
voice droned, "Awake., Awake, Awake Therese. Awake, Awaken to naw
lifeay™

Her eyelids opened drowsily, then widened to [pools of astonish-
ment, She saw, facing her, her face surmcuutbting a body of incred-
ible loveliness., A slim, white body with a skin texture like satin,
Soft round shoulders, small perfeculy pointed Lreasts, slender waisy
swelling to sleek hips and downward to long, tapering legs ard Liny,
well-formed feet., "Mine?” she¢ breathed questioaingly

"You have but to step forward," came the measurcd tones of Unlal,
"1Tis but a mirror of reality-that you g3c¢.”

She took e hesitant step forward, +then swiled langorously., and
undulated closer to the mirror., Clothes were riled on = geal Pteside
the mirror, wonderful, rich clothes; with z long wi:ked knife rest-
ing on top. Tossing the knife carelessly to one side, Theres& arr-
ayed herself in the resplendant finery, Whirling, dancing, and pir-
ouetting, she swirled to the door, blew a mocking kiss to Unlal and
waltzoed o%t to a waiting coach.

Finis
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INCIDENTA

s By By i Ve s

The S8ixth World STF Convention., Namrdka and the convention
president stood 1in the doorway casually watching the excited mob
of junior fans., They were crowded aeound the complete collection
of Amazing, Wonder and Astounding. They - pushed and shouted,
rattled the bars and tried franticelly to touch just one magazine
some actually fighting for the priveleged places nuext to the
locked and barred bookecases, Others, the more experienced, were
huddled together on the outskirts of the herd, esvidently, to
judge from the coveteous glances cast at the collection, planning
to pilfer a mag., or 8o,

Finally the . president looked at his watch and shouted, "All
right, youse guys, it's time for chow." Then, .as the fans ree-
luotantly turned from the stacks of magazines, "that ain't nut-
tin', anyway, Namreka here has a whole garage full down in L.a.*

It was .eustomary for the junior fans to pay silent honnags to
number one fan Namrecka but now they clamored around him. That 1s
all but one shy looking young fan from northern Czlifornia, This
‘individual paused and watched the mob surround the first fan a
speculative gleam in his eye, his tongus lolling on his chin.

If Namreka hadn't been slightly worn and torn while conducting
an auction 1later that night and if +the ensuing excitement had
been less intense, it might have been noticed that the shy young
fan was missing from his usual place on the outskirts of the
group, As it was the number one fan departed for home, in order
to gat another suit of clothes, amid a tremendous ovation from
the fen, Especially from thoss who possesscd shreds of his forme=
er suit,

ell, what with one thing and another Namreka didn't arrive
home until well into the wee small hours. 4hen he finally did
get home he made his way to his bed room and procceded to prepare
for much. necded rest,

Half way through this process he heard a psculiar noise from
outside. Peering out the window he observed a truck backed up to
the wide flung doors of his garage. Like a flash the meaning of
the scene penetrated his mipgd. Swearing vividly he found his
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automatic and dashed madly Zdwnstairs in his night shirte. This
was unfortunate., He made noise,

Outside, in the garage, a shadowy figure dropped the stack of
old, very old Astoundings it had Yeen 1loading on the trueck and
stood quite still, listening. Then it faded back into> the inky
darkness apd produced a long wicked looking 45,

Nauwreka rushed into the building vowing angrily hetfd kill
every lousey mag. thief in the joint. He stopped. Wiell, where
the #f"%&" (#%e&' (%e#e are you? Come out or I'll spray the plaece
with lead.,"

An evil chuckle drifted to his ears, "What, and mess up this
treasure trove,"

"Yes, dammit.,”" The number one fan groaned 2t the thought.
"To bad Nemreka, in that casé you've got to die."

The garage reverberated with shots. Through the smoke a stage
gering figure c¢ould be.secen. It*s knees folded, Then. Flopl
It pitched forward on its facse.

A rush of feet. The whir of a starter and the truck leaped
into the streczt. It vznished around a corner.

The police were stuuaped. Days 1léngthensd into weeks with no
results. Nobody would kill 2 man for a few moth eaten old maga-
zines, they said. They laughed at the fans who pointed out the

fact that a whole garage full of 0ld moth eaten ma.azines was
missing,

In northern California a youtph crouched in a basement, droole

ing. Around him were stacks and stacks cf rare old Amazings,
Astoundings, etc: i
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LE ZOMBIZ's FRER GUIDE 10 THE MUGGS IN THE GALLLRY

Reading from left to right, one row after another, as you always
read unless you happen to be thinese,

The group massed on the porch is Slan Shack as it used to be.
Seated in the foreground we see XKXen Kryeger, Milton Ashley and Frank
Robinson,  Directly behind trese tlhireo are Walt Lietscher with his arm
around ari Beth #heeler, Al Ashley, FE Evans, and Jack Wiedenbeck
wishing he had his arm around somebody. Finally, standing on the porch
in the rear, we heve 0llie Seari with his 4ditto around Thelmsa iorsan,
Elsie.Janada, Abby Lu Ashley, Zd Counts, and Sgt. Lynn DBridges.

Cn the far right we agals ses Maril Beth Whecler, and friends,

Now to the smaller phohbograpis below, The two bashful peﬁtlemen
gtanding before somebody's aeraze are Sem rloskowltz and Don Wollheim.
he small, pensive puss pashed ahove tucir heads is Art Sehnert.

Lookit the legsy 2irl with the soldier We are told he.is Rob
Hoffman ‘and she is Phil BEronson's sister, BeVerl . Imediately below
this charming couple we see a charming trio' Walt Daubherty, Joe rort-
ier and Tom Wright, That's a weepling willow, maybe, behind them,

Lift your eyes up and to the near right. Ah--a studious fellow
reading a five-year-old copy of Astounding {(the foto is. that o0ld, too)
mist be---yes, it is D.B. Thompson. Below him we again chance across a
charming couples C.L. Hoore mnd Russ Hodgltins., Wonder what her snouse
thinks of this? The villainous looking husky below C.L. loore is that
scrouge of the Canadian wastelands, Les Croutch. Up we zo again. See
that handeome, homey visage smiling mysterlously at you? That'!s fhe
pride of nartshorne, Oklehoma: James Russell “ray. 4nd look--that face
and that drooping cigaret beneath Gray! That's old hotfoot Cyril Korn-
Lluth himself, sneering at us, no coubt,

Hext row: A pretty «wAC: she's Dorothy Les Tina Pohl, The bicorn
staring at her isn't so dumb., The small upright nicture of the fellow
with the striped tie is Fred fohl, husband of the pretty WAC, le isn't
so duimb, either: the army made him take his intelligencs test twice
because hils score was so hi~h the first time they wouldn't believe it.
Next to him in a black tie and a l.ona Lisa smile is Elwmer Ferdue wilth
his hailr combed,

#Which brings us to the bottom row. The three cents on the scfe
all wrapped up in Fantasite and each other are Dr., C.i., Barrett, ClLiff
Simalk, and John Chaoman, And ahal We have a girl in a nole: she'!s now
known as kiyrtle Douglas and she has a swim sult on all rischt. But
Just look at those two homely beezers snarling at us from the last
picturel Ugh, kiow awful to have faces like that., "The Look” is Frankie
Robincon once again, and the smirking soldier is Ned Connore

These plctures are nov to Le used in covering rat holes,

LE ZOMBIE
Bex 260, BLOOMINGTON, ILL.
ETURN POZTAGE CUARMNTEED
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Vol,4 THE I'ARTIAX IEWS-IBTTER Yo. Special

Published by the Parks Streiff Construction Co.

. ¥orten Wills « Director of Publication
0

It was reported today by Tartinn ¢ IEITURIANS DEBATE
sources_ikat the bartender down at ° ADNISSION TO IARTIAN UNIOX

"GUS's BEER GARDEI" casually mens | Lemuricns, Dayvee and Dorist ment

tioned the fact that he wished that !ip the B.rth city of Salem in selowm
the Martians on Tellus would learm .,oneinve on Tuesday, the begimming
to speak Englishil}l ‘of o Terrestinl year, te congratu%-

There was a slight commotion fol—:&te cach other upon their admission
lowed by a devastatling explosione o the holy liartian Order.

Hase funeral Vednesday. Through telcpathic discussion it

THIHARRHRXAK KRR AKX RRARIKRHII 0 o Go0ided that these two shell in

SCINOID BEINGS !the near future attempt to organize
Destroy Pirates inll other Varnmish drinking Lomur~
8cinoid beings, intelligent 1ife’ i ps into n Martian Ioecal,This Lo~
heretofor little knmown or mnoticed, i;.] ghall be nmomed after o few uere
reslding on the largest satellite ofmeotings and the base work set up
Pr°°¥°? B sprang inio the liwelight :so that mew members can be accorods=
by wiping out, without any weapons fnted,
but a band (comsisting of flutes, '~ ¢ 40 sirange vibrations cmanat-
trumpets, and tubas) and daggers & {ipg from the Home Office of the Ma=
sword, and a handfull of lfartlan  '»tj,n Order the conclave was reces=-
Sledge~hammers, a large detactmeRrt |seod until messages hod been receiv-
of well armed pirnjese. They first |.45, Thesc were the messages:t
played "Ode to a Scarecrov's liothereone,Tolis to Dayvee:For Pete's sake
in-Iav" (by James Streiffl with thel ot o nove on out there on the East
bond, ‘and then attacked with theeu=g5o. o4 .na stop stalling. We wanmt
tlery, The pirates haq, of course, i action, get the local started,
imeadiatly put theirfirgers 4dn theldp,yyee to Telis : Don't be in such
earsy indeed they had dome this With, vy, v  its Doréist who's holding
such force that they couldn't withde, . 4y " 1riccedingsessn bit too mmch
rav their fingers and were cold meaty rnish for Hew Yenrs I beleive.She
to the Scincid beings, ' 's been arguing withe the @reen Dre
Scinoid beings are large nmoebdggcon and asking the MIGHETY LIOSCOVI=-
like creaturés possesing brains of CH t¢ forgive her for sonthing or

o high order, . the other, better contact her about
********'X'***************************i t N Over ‘
FIASH=«==w==~-ERUPTION ' Two.Telis to Dorist:Hey lay off the

Three cities on Vemus went up in'yorpish and listen to your master!s
a single explesion last night when lvoice,There's work to be dene,whate
several kogs of hiddom Vermish rea-lthis I hear about you arguing with
ched their seventh years As is well the green Dragong Come on, ante up
kmown Vernish will explode 1f it is pgrist to Telts:Hi, 1fe? Xope, no Ve
not drunk before it rcaches matur- |arnish,,.just overwork.,Struth,realy
itye But I promise to get going on the

Special Varnish finderswill be lnew ILocal as soon as hunanly poss =

euployed,to determine whether or nokible. And tell Dayvee to stop acc =
there are etill undiscovered cachesiusing me of drinking Varnishe..why
on Venusye '1 hardly even kno whot it tastes
**MW*HHH*HH-*HH*****H****like. Oh Dayvece.eeare you and ETE

Erf the Green Dragon vins lost seep coning to SHULTZ's with me? Amd
floting past Saturmy ony 1nformat10Fy@u tos Telis , You'll be %here?
concerning him will be greatly app=-

So everone adjourmed to SHULTZ's

reciated,(ED) BAR, and @rank each other under the
o a3 plastic : tables A riost BuCOGSSfUI

neoting
. - (Doris Currier)



rage two

HEW VARFHISH
Arcton- The Parks Streiff Con-
struction Company today announced
a new thpe varmish containing a new
substance recently discovered in i
the thirty-third dimention, .
RN FIH A KR H TR 9 SRR KR KN
STOCK REPORTS
lartian bonds dropped 1,000,000 |
points after the declaration of war!
On Mars~ The price of Mnokl furs
from Alpha Centauri rose from 2 yat
to 729 m ulls per lub.
b L e i e et e R S e R e D iy
PIANS VOYAGH
' TO 27th DEMERTION
Antwerp, Telus {Sol III) Am enter-
prising young llnrtian is planningom
meking o very hazardous journey to
the 27th dimention, o
The groundwork for this expaditiod
was laid by Pennington's vifBdt to
the 10726th dimention two ycars ago
The intervening time hos becen spent
anelysing and eecimilating the data
which he gathered then, The rccults
of this exvedition would indicate
that the 27th moy someday be more
useful than the 5th and almost as
useful as the 8lst,

+
i

i

B T E DR LT B RE 8 8 o o Ce A S T
INL REPORTER HAS IARROV
ESCAPE  _ oo

IEAVES OKE JUlP AHEAD OF BOLB

- Inrtian faithful to the
%gﬁgg o% %id Horp, today arrived
here in o

time hod been o spage ship, Ho told
T rioti : " f -
%po{igflg% éﬁ §E§e§§r%8§5tﬁ§tAB§§
seized all civic and ¢ssential bui-
ldings and had nttempted to destroy
the buildings of the Porks Streiff

Construction Compony, howcver he

had taken the filcs and set off o

bomb, One jump ahead of the revolu-

tionists he had taken the only ship
left at the port, om inert wreck

[ (3 [ 3 !
and rebuilding it in space, under |

fire from the planet, ~and later the
blockading floetes He got as for as

~ o) ]
battered hul that “t-onelthere are unteld numbers of creatus=

I

;and vass rurders,
" upon questioning o couple of liart=

REPORTS FROIT SHULTZ!'S

The Gods_gave their reactlons to tlk
the dlssgl&tlon of the universe to
our speclal reporter and they ore
presented hercwithin:
NOSHABEENNING "It clearcd away some
of the accumulated debris"

KIONO "It made the pcoples of the

universe renlize the importance of.
keeping it in tact" : .

| ARLILIINIe "Xt greived me to sece the

suffering of wy pcople, but I knew
they would come thru with flying
colors " o el el
LUCIFER"Hehehehehehehehehehehet. . -
JOE "Pass the Xeno" (How'd he get
in here?). llost of the other diet-"
ies hnd similnrr statements to make,
L PR R T AR T O A L RR A o (T I S 2 [ B DR S 0 P I S T S
STRANGE ITIGRATION TOWARD ARCTURUS
Pluton, (Sol IV). Bob Parks repo-
rted today that there is a large
nmigration of creatures toward Arce
turus., On recent trips, the Arctu=-
rus Bound Streetcars have carried
large numbers of intelligent, semi=
intelligent and non-intelligent
creatures,Some of the Tellurian cr-
eatures were Ptrongdons, trilobites
and flying fish, There were nymin-
ogsogs and dulanibs from Ilnrs.,Tvo
demons from the noon, a group of ..
Jovian "Things" and Neptunian abr=
igines, there were also dragons and
little men and all other types of
creatures from all over the Galaxy,
Even one of the decendnnts of the. .
Eich has gone there, In addition

tures who went in their own ships:
afd thus werec not noticed, linrtian
Svicntists have been puzzling over

; this situation for some time and

as yet o conclusion has not been

released.

X e Fo e Ko A H R T R oo e HoR R e R R
HAYIO LR RN R EEEE R RN

o-ooooooto-.naooibbiioios

The nite of liny 10th ( Tellurian
time)yas a continuous chain of sho-
ttering explosions, bachic revelry
The athorities.

Seron before it wns wrecked comple~ : ions were confronted with the reply

tely.

‘that it was due to the influx of

RHH K KRR FAed FR R e R e rr wxsr i ws%%x trilobites inte the South African

ADVERTISTIIEDNT
All space pilots interested in

d job o ol )
gﬁ%%s%ﬁ%%m%%ﬁ;s%t%:‘*’*%'%‘é%‘%%ﬁ

&ie

Scrne Indeed the police ~re puzzled .
no end, - '
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VATTSRS OF OPINICH =

THIS PACIFICON EDITION OF MOPSY

should intreduce you to the FAPA Brainm Trust.
The amorphous gruup so styled thoroly hash = over such subjects as the folilow-
ing in their individzines distributed by the mailings of the Fantasy Amateur
Press Asgociation. If you think you'd 1ike to get in on these hll gessiore,
see Al Aghley, FAPA sgecretary, who will put your nawe on the waiting iisv.

THE DAY WE CULTRBRATE

®'When in the Course of humen Gvents, it becomes necessary. for one Peuple to dia-
golve the Political Bands which heve connected them with another, and t¢ assune
among the Powers of the Earth, the separate and squal Station to which the laws
of Mature and of Mature's God entitle them,--'"

"That's a lot of stuff!, inter-
rupted Robert, who was a shining example of progressive education.

"fhet's a lot
of stuff about it?" asked the teacher, who was very patient, as progressive edu-
cation requires.

"Ch, the vhoule thing", answered Robert, "He talks like God had
ordained the system of mational sovereignty--"

Zustace, who had read 3tuart Chase,
spoke up, "And he talks about one people and another people as if the Americana
woere marked off from Englishmen; sctually a third of this country was tory."

“Ye&h )
continued Robert, "he starts out by assuming everything he intends to nrove., He
says in the course of human eventz it has becoms nocessary for the United States
to secede. Personally, i think it was a punk idea; if we'd stayed in the British
Empire, we'd be running thirgs now,"

The teacher took a deep breath. "You have to remember the purpose of this decla-
ration. Over half of the Americans had already made up their minds in favor of
secescsion. The job of the committee was to draw up a statement to solidify that
sentiment, and also to show certain Europeane that politicel ideas they entertained
would juotify intervention on the American side. For all this, it was necessary
to base secespion on principles of right and wrong, not merely might-makes-right.
Seeing the flimsy moral basis for a lot of latter-day declaratione, i think you
should appreciate this quality in the Neclaration of Independence. Remember that,
rightly or wrong, the men who started our natlon on its independent course believed
that justice dsmanded it. And along with that, remember that we started out witn
a decent respect for the opinione of mankind; and with the exception of national-
ictic and selfish minorities, we have always tried to keep the good will of man-
kind. -

Someons in the back row smothered a leblo-lingual roll behind his palms.

"Let's go on with our reading. ‘'--a dscent Respect to the Opinions of Mankind re-
quires that they should declars the causee which impel them to the Separation. ==

Ve hold these Truths to be self-evident,'"
"Every ideclogy has to start out with
gome dogmatic axioms”, Robert said aloud to no one in particular.
"'that all Men

are created equal,'"

Again that rude noise from the back row.

C f'that they are en-
dowed by their Creatcr with certain unalienable Rights,' ~-I think we ought to stop
there for a minute and make sure we underatand whet is meant by unalienable. ‘Alien'
in those times was a common verb relatling to property, which meant to sell or give
away. ‘Mhen the great thinkers of the linlightenment said that these rights wore un-
alienable, they didn't mean that the rights could not be wrongfully denied them, or


individzir.es

forfeited because of a man's criminally iufringlog the rights of otherc. They
simply meant thait a man could not comtrast avwoy his matural righte~-even hoday
American courts will rt anfo-ce o contyict whicn amounis tc slavery--; and if
you ramomber aboul the theory of asoecizl coniricy, as the banis sf the ctate, you
way realize what that ‘unalienenle’ lupliss as to the rightful powesre ¢f the
state."

"But what proof did they heve Por all thie?" asked a mors respecttul
student, laster Brown., "Bverybody tmous that governsent didn't origimate the
way they thot it dig."

Mayte this is ths kind of thing that becores true if it

is strongly asserted and believed. Ripghts, you lmow, .exiet ouly in the uminds of
men; but if enuf men believe that soms righte are indestructible, they ney become
80. The theory of social compaet iz not quiltae as absurd as it sounds, Thess men
wore no fools. I remember a boslk that you mey heve studied in Misg Imbert's clasaz,
which set out to explain music, snd the different ways thers are of gelting variety
into it., T» nake these 2lear in your mind, the autucr imagined a man setting out
to experiment to iry to invent music. Someons Of a fubture day mignt read that boolk
and think thut the author asiually bellevod thia fiction; we imow that it ie werely
a convenlent device for getting the prinziples straight.”

"Do you think the natural-
rights phllosophers reelly knew that there wasn't any Golden Age or Stato of Nature
back in the past?”

"Jefferson, Paine, and Franklin, al least, were a very differ-
ent breed from the Augustans such as Samusl Johneon., Thelr intercst in naturml
history was remarkeble. They believcd inm progress, and they rejected the story
of Adom.

But let's g0 on with the Dsclaration: 'that among thees are Life, Liberty, and
the Pursuit of lappinese-~' Give Jelfaerson credit ror that. Ho didn't say ‘Pro-
pegty', though he bolioved it 4o e one o the matural righis--and in a socially
2ot society, there's no resson why it shouldn't be--; he put in somsthing that

every man can have, however poor,"
"It doesn't mean anything more then 'Liberty'”

Robert said.

"But it adds a great deal of cubvstance to the idea of Liberiy. It
implies the meny weys in which men may pursus happiness--by induvetry, by scociel
life, by self-improvement--in all of which they should be free, There's an impli-
cation that if every man hac a right to purcue happiness, 0o man has a right to
sepltefully or selfishly put unreasonable obotacles in his way. “Thet to secure
these Righte, Covernments are instituted among len, deriving thelr just Powers from
the Consent of the Governed," --Nctice tuey say 'just Fowers'; thie whole stotement
is a description of what ought %o be, 2ot necessaerily vhat is. 'that wheovever any
Form of Government hecom:s desiructive of thesco Fnds, it is the Right of the Fecrle
to alter or to abolish it, and to institule new Goverument, loying ite Foundation
on such Principles, and organicing its Powers ir such.Form, as to them ghall secen
likely to effect their Safety and Hapniness.' Do you realize that this was the
first ¢time thet =2 naticn had been estauvlished soliely on this principle of the right
of revolution? It was an epochal ovent for that alone, and because of its success
no wodern government, can feel ssccure without asouring itself of popular support.
Since the invention of the 'equalizer', no man can afford to push ancther too far:
and since the American Revoluticn wno govormment dares oppress its peopie heedlessly.

"Notice the reasomnble tone of thic next remark: 'Pradence, indeed, will dictate
that Governments long establiched should not be enanged for lisht and trensient
Gauses; and accordingly all Expericnce hiath shewn, that Menkind are more disposed
to suffor, while Fvile arec suvferable, than to right themseives by abolishing the
Forms to vhich they are accustomed.' This illustrates Jefferson's belliel that the
ethics he espoused was harmonious with thé natural siructure of husan nature and
society. 'But when a lonz Train of Abuses and Usurpatione, pursuing lnvarisbly the
same Object, ewincss o Dezign to reduce therw under absolute Despotiem, it is their
Right, it ie their Duty, to throw off such Govermment. and to provide nev Guards
for their future Security.' ilowr sboul that; is it e .an'e duty to join in throwing




off a tyronny, though he personally gota along all right under i7"
llo one expressed
an opinion.

“'Such has been the patient Sufferance of these Colonies; and such is now the le-
cessity which conotrains them to alter their former Systems of Government.' I ex-
pected one of you cynics to say something about that patient sufferance. 'The IHis-
tory of the present King of Greait-Britaln is e llistory of repeated Injuries and
Usurpationa, all having in direct Object the 'stablishment of an absolute Tyranny
over these States, To prove this, let Macts be submititsd to a candid World,'

”Whﬂ.t
foliows, as you might expect, dossn't always coms up to the common meaning of 'Facts';
rather it is an oezpression of one side of the picture as the hottest heads saw it,
and frecuently a single incident is the basis for a cherge which sounds in the mal-
titudes. No attention 1s paid to the often good reasons for such practices as trans-
porting royal appeointees for trial in England when charged in the colonies.

"Yot,
who expcects wholly reasonabls appraisals in warbime? OCertelinly not in posters is-
sued by the “rarring gevernment. If it be decided that the cause is just, or neces-
gary, the object must be to rally public opinion by any means whieh does not too
much endanger the peaccmmlking, nor defeat itself by exeggeratlon and falsification.
A more coldly intellectuvol and valanced document then this Declaration would not
have enlisted such general support. If you have read the stories of the Revolution
which were assigned %o you, you must realize how grimly every shred of public sup-
port was needed, when large parts of the people were loyalist, and meny of the na-
tion's chief cities in the King's hands.

"So the only question is, was the war juctified in the first place? Robert thinks
not. Yet we must consider that what happened in the United States during the
second half of its history, from 1776 %o now, was without equal anywhere olee in
the world, not even in Canada and Australia, the countries most like ourselves but
not independent until rscently. The placing of local responsibility in local hands,
the freedom allowed men to0 do as they wished with the resources of the continent,
while leadling to enormous abusces, yot alsc led to the development here of a eirength
without which civilization might havs been lost. And the fact that men granted
almost complete freedom from restraint acted no worse than they did hes greatlly
increanod mankind's feith in men. ,

"I can't find eny sign that the wealmoesses of
the Declaration have had any harmful =ffects. If people have sometimes been mis-
led as %o the basis and meaning of the mexim that all men are equal; if they have
underestimated the reasonzbleness of democracy's logie; it would be hard to say
that the casting of the Declaraticn in other terms would have avoided these mis-
apprehonsiona.

"The good effects of the Declaration of Independence and ite con-
firmation in the Revolution of 1800 are apparent. You may think of the present
condition of the United States us the result of an inevitable growth; but i belleve
that back in ite formative days, it could easily have gons off on a wrong course,
or been left without certain inbuilt moral principles which have preserved it in
later days. The world'e pioneer republic might have been gtillborn if Pemsylva-
nians had been more friendly to ths occupying British arsies of 1777, or the Ameri-
can armies at Saratoge less devoted. I can imagine a United States in the hands of
an aristocracy so blind that they would have tried to subject the Mississippl Valley
to rule by the East, forcing it to form a separats nation. I believe that an Americe
left in the hands of the populistis of the 1780s, without the intelligent leadership
of men like Jefferson and Yadison, could have dissolved inte warring sovereigntiles,
each impoverished by mercantilisi policies. I can ses an America of the time of
Jackson, in which the sordid side of democratic practices would be the whole of
the coin, falling quickly into the decay of modern France. Without this document'n
placing of democratic principles on a high intellectual plene, men such as Emerson
and Thoreau might never have been inspired to put their ideas into the framework



of ethical democrocy; =ond when the cricis came halfway in our national history
tho men of the North and ‘iest could have lacked the fiber tiet Tmerson's teachings
gave, and courtoously acquiesced in permanent division, Without the insistent
principles of the Declaration of Independence always in the background, our im-
perialistic adventures of the 18405 or the 1890z would have continued uncheched
t111 we became a most-hated-nation to the oppressed peoples of the world."

Turning once agrin to the facsimile, the teacher concluded, "And notice how these
leading men of the American states put all the waight behind this parchnent that
they realistically could, in pursuance of which some of them spent later years cf
the war in Britich prisons: 'And for the support of this Declaration, with a firm -
Reliance on tho Protection of divine Providence, e mutually pledge to cach other

our Lives, our Fortunes, and our sacred Honor.'"

ALLEGORICAL

The Empire was dying. Ewmpires usually die without the fact being realized
by contemporaries, but the impending dissolution of the Third Galactic Empire was
already e mattor of common discussion in intellectual circles. Among its remain-
ing loyel adherents there was a formlees feeling of uncase, thoughts which none
dared express plainly. And among the general population of the galaxy there was
mainly an indifference.

The Empire was not crumbling before assaults from without nor intrigues within.
Nominally, its sway was nearly as great as it had ever been--although many worlds
which failed to pay taxes and/or render homage were given extensions of thoir citi-
zenship in order to help out appearances.

No, the wealkness which was consuming tho Empire was the cld ever-precent one
of paucity of useful functions to perform. The empires had never been very vital
parts of the lif'e of the galaxy, but come optimists had hoped, and others had been
willing to be convinced, that the Third Empire would succecd where its predecescsors ~
had failed. Except for the broadcasts from tho imperial readio, however, it had
niever been easy to tell whether the empirs was active or not; twice the Third had
virtually died, and men on the planets had gone about their business in much the
same way 2o when the itriple-wrench scepter was at its hoight. Now for the third
time it was declining, and the cause was the same an before in its own history (con-
temporary explanations to the contrary notwithstanding) and in the history of its
predecessors: that lack of important functions in galactic life, and the erippling
red tape with vhich it had swathed its egencies in its vigorous youth,

Let us examine some of the actual operations earried on in the Empire's name,
the great number of which had led men to hope for permanence from thio one.

The previous regent had established a commercial clearing house in MsB, a
thinly populated part of the galaxy, which filled a long~felt need (the Second
Fmpire had o similar agency). Ite establichment in MaB had not been by the free
choice of the regent, but resulted from the existence there and nowhere else of a
corporation willing to operate the clearing-house service. Now tho imperial eus-
pices under which the agency had been formed wers no longer of any value to it,

xeept as the affiliation entitled it to notices on the imperial radio station.
Since the clearing house had from the beginning placed advertising at other sta-
tions also, the overshadowing of the imperial station by powerful independent ones
made the official recognition unimportant indeed. -

All empires had had radio stations; they were the very symbol of authorliy,
every petty noble within or without the realm having one also. The present ea-
peror's station, however, had fallen low. This was partly due to the division of
responsibility for it. Much of the script for its programs was prepared on the
new throne-planet or its satellite, sent to another system for electrical tran-
scription, and fimally to yat another for broadeasting. The result was an erratic
schedule of broadcasts, low listener-interest, and technical imperfections in the
transmission.

So far ae men knew, the priests of the Welko order were still working for the
emperor, civilizing new planets; but latsely they had not been bringing in the great



number of converts vho had cnce kept tho Empire imposing despite lossez elce-
whero; a better showing had been rmde by a single member of tho Council recently
cn a trip to the relatively civilized syctem of Pal Alpha Delta. Moreover, the
pricats, like the clearing house, no longer neaded the Empire. They could carry
on their missionary activities and terraforming practically as well without iis
exlstonce, save that it seemed more fitting to have a government in whose name

‘o claim new planeta. It was being suggested, however, thet when a new version
of the bible was issued for distribution to ithe heathen, it should be in the name
of the priecstly order and the church only.

Public works thruout ths galaxy bore plaques attributing them to the Empirs;
but most men who thot cboul it believed that the works would have been carrizd
out by the same local lIabar, whethor or not the imperial bureaucrscy had been
directing operatiors. The new emperor, who was his own chief administrator, at-
terpted to co-ordimate public works and other projects thruout the galaxy, and
nle telecalls were courteously rcceived, btut 1t was often found that loeal authori-
ties had completed blueprints while the imperial oifflices were still considering
whom to appoint as architect.

A serious blow to imperial pregtige was the ennouncement of new pserages
gshortly after the new emperor'es corcnation. Knighthoods of the Order of the
Empire had been hily regarded because they seemsd to have the honor of the whole
univerce tohind them. But the honors thls time wers oo badly chosen, and scme
of them bestowed on such undeserving creatures of the emperor--who strongly in-
fluenced the melections, though they were ostensibly based on a gemeral vote--
that oven deoserving honorees were ashamed to wear thelr cresis, preferring the
ordera of the Vampire or of the Bear-Wolf, which were not imperially sponsored.

Yos, the illusion that the ompire was important was beginning to fade from
nen's minds, which meant that the actual process was far advanced., The immediate
impression, however, was that the new emperor had merely fallen below his prede-
cesoor on the throne. This was true only in the gense that the new administration
had failed to fulfill the promise of the old onms. Bubt even the intelligentsia,
who had scoffed at him in his time, now spoke with nostalgia of the days of good
King REvan.

The new emperor must certainly bear much of the blame for his government's
failure to meet the nceds that men had ezpected the empire to meet, and for which
they were now looking olsewhere. He was a man of great energy, erratic tempera-
nent, aboolutely no judgment of the abilities of cubordinaies, and withal an ego-
tism which made hin many enemies. His Council of Five were now almost wholly out
of sympathy with hinm and divided among themselves prineipally on the question of
whether the realm was worth trying to save.

As we have mentioned, empires had never been strong. The little Firet Empire,
which initiated the intorstellar Olympics, had been little more than s petty king-
dom with powerful radios and widespread prestige. The dictatorship that was the
Second Empire had siaged the greatest Games of all tine, but accomplished hardly
anything else. The Third Enplre, profiting by sone of the misiakes of former ones,
had at first enlisted greater popular support that any other, had indeed come into
existence thru popular demand, The imperial idea, inherited from intraplanetary
beginnings, died hard; mon simply felt that there ought to be a governument over all.
And so one effort exier enother had been made.

Yot there had always been meny local lords and republies which had not ac-
knowledged themselves subjects. Recently, with ths quieting of trepidation-otorme
which had swept thru the universe, many local goverrments hed sprung up or ex-
panded in unorganized territories. At one end of the gelaxy, whers dead stars
were being flared into renewed life, the anczient dynasty of Phi Alpha Delta had
reasserted itself, and ites allegiarce wes uncertain, but its potential powers were
undeniably greater than those in tiie immedlate control of the emperor. At the
other end of the galaxy the star-cluster called Michelangelo, raclted by many civil
conflicts but claiming a continuous sovereignty over more planets than any other
thru three empires, was a aourece of justifiable concern to the holder of the triple
wrench. Such single-star systens as FC-235 snd Albion, beyond the galexy's edge,
which had never acknowledged the emperor lord, nor shown any concern at the omission,



were among the brighteet lighte in the firmmnent.

Yet there was fooling that some wnifying influence, more than the Federation
of Artisane and Public Administrators, was necded to preserve and onrich the cul-
ture that ¢ll civilized worids shared. So men looked more and more to the Founda-
tion. Thie institution, incorporated under the laws of Michelangelo, did not
trace its origin back to anything imperial, and its compleie irdependence weighed
in ite favor. Long discussod, it was at last in process of setiing up shop, and
its prospectus brightened men's eyes more than the optimistic pronunciarmcntoes of
the emperor had done for many & moon.

The Foundation, according %o its plen, would drop the prcteonce of consulting .
with local govermments which had hamstrung the emperors. It was not a government
at all; its approach was entirely functional. Certain nceds were to be met -
arrangenents for exchange of students, adjustment of currency {luctuations, ae-
signment, of wavelengths, etc ~ and the Foumdation offercd these services for a
oubscription price equivalent ¢o the iImperial taxes but carefully not called taxas,

It seemed possible, too, that the Foundation wight gather up suech remnmanis of
imperial institutions ac the interstellar barter-marlket or the commercial clearing
houvge, if they could profit from affiliation with a galactic-wide orgunization,
Since the lifetime trustes of the Foundation was a man of kmown ability and devo~
tion, subscribers were more sure of getiing their money's worth from the Foundation
than they have sver boon about tho Empire.

There was talk, too, of a Second Foundation. This was generally considered
to be a folk tale, but such reports caid that another foundation was being estab-
lighed at the other end of the galaxy. This foundation was %0 specialize in a
different way. ‘horeas the [irst [oundation was priuarily a repository. recording,
and routine clerical center, the Second Foundation would bend its efforts toward
production of new things, and original resecrch in the many fine laboratories and
libraries which dotted its region. :

'lith the approach of the Olympic Games, at which representatives from all
ovor the galaxy and from the lonely worlds beyond would attend and discuss many
topics besides athletice, interest in the controst between Mopire and Foundation
was heightened by epcculations as to an Impending showdown there. It was gonsrally
believed, however, by thirsc who considered the guestion, that the Empire would
fade out of the picture wlthout any direct conflict.

o
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LADY JINDEMERE'S FAN

For those who have not{ se@en previous discussions, let's review briefly the
objections to use of the words "fan® and "fandom" to deecribe uas:

The word "fan" is slang. It is believed to derive from "fanatic". The moot
common application of the word in general usage is to rabid followers of baseball
and other sports, or of movies and particular movie stars (ses for example Li'l
Abne§'s take~off's on Sinatra fan clubs, in which the word "fandom" has also been
uged).

It follows that insofar as we lat ourselves be Lnown as "fans®, we invite con-
notations which make it virtually impossible for an outsider to take us seriously,
and materially hinder efforts to interest people of learning or intelligence in
Joining or supporting us.

True, "fan” 1s established by long usage, and is built into other worde such -
as "fanzine", sc that it could not casily be abandoned sltogether. Thevo are, how-
ever, numerous substitutes which could be increasingly vsed until "fan® becomes
very limited. A phrase such as "fantasy enthusiasis” or "devoteces of science-
fiction® is less likely to puzzle, as well as repel, persons only slightly acquainted
with us. "Fantasites" is the best goneral subatitute that 1 have found, more pro-
nounceable and probably better coincge than "fantaisiste" or "fantast”. "Stefnist®
has acquired the snecial wmeaning of active fan. “Scientifictionist" is & fair des-~
ignation for any faithful reader of fantasy. Campbell uses "science-fictionist”.

In some circumstances one can speak of "members" or "fellow-hobbyists".

As for "fandom", there arc several substitutes which are truer to real condi-

tiona and less indicative of an unhealthy attituds toward our avocation. One altermative




is to speak in the plural of the persons who are fandom, whicn can often be done.
Vore often, "the micrccosm” will serve. "Fanation" is a whimsy that can be used
for variety, and is in ne danger of genoral acceptance. And where a statement
actually applies only to the members of a particular organization, such as the
PAPA, that name should be better used than "Pandom”.

Come on, fans, let's purge fandom of these two objectionable words!

S0 NOW, 'HENEVER I HEAR ANYONE TALKING ABOUT 'SERVICE', ALL I YANT TO KNOY IS ,..%

Apologiste for ecapitalism / rugged individumlism / private enterprise / the
Anerican Way / free enterprise (choose one) are in the habit of saying that under
our competitive system, the people that best merve the public are rowarded with
Success. But let's lock at 2 typical businessmen who hes suddenly decided that
he'd like to make more money ocut of his business. Here are some of the possibili-
tlies he msy consider:

I. Minimize ocutgo.
1. Move to where costs are lower.
2. Expand verticaily.
A. TReduce labor costs.
a. Fight unions.
1. Cut or keep down wages.
2. Reduce force.
e, Hire an efficiency expert.
b. Use labor-saving machinery wherever possible.
B. Reduce materials costs.
1. Investigate new plastics and other materials.
2. Use shoddy material when you cen sell it anyhow.
3. Pay veterans to purchase government surplus for you at special rates.
4. If your financial position is stronger, force suppliers to give you
rebates or special rates.
. Reduce overhead.
1. Dodge taxes; prevaricate on returns; lobby for special exemptions.
2. Falsify use to get lower utillty rates, insurance,.
3. Skimp on safety devices and health equipment.
II., Maximize income.
A, Rajige prices.
1. Build up a monopoly. j
2. Produce or handle "higher quality" products.
3. Break government controls.
B. Increase sales.
a. Advertise; send out high-pressure salesmen.
t. Offer prizes.
¢. Run introductory bargain offers.
d. Dress up your product, place of business,.
e. Acquire a eivic reputation.
1. Take it away from competltors.
a. Torpedo them in the money market.
b. Sabotage their production and distribution.

c. Issue credit ecrip.
4. Buy them cut.
2. Stimulate demand.
a. Look for new needs and meet them.
b, Make people think they need something.
i. New ways of doing old things--cigarettn lighters, Reynolds pens,.
1i. Sell feminine prvducts to men--perfumes, deodorants.--and v/ver A\

iii. Make common people want luxury goods. &
¢. Inaugurate easy payment plans. Q?
™ 4
THAT'S ALL D7
fu V‘J \hkuﬁ.



DDYA MEAN
You GoT Him?
~ | pip!

JusT A
LOT OF
EANTAS ITES)
HAVING FON.

SHOOT (F YOU MUST ‘
THIS OLD GRAY HEAD

BUT SPARE YOUR -
COUNTRY'S FLAG!

|

= BEILWYO
W JLK




&
AR _.
o T :
Zadi




1 _ PEALUTUR L

Pest] el NI Bl IR
(phormerly phanny)
DEG TSP OGS Fe L ewa especieaelly

for the
FACIFICON
D. 3. "Thompson
1527 Levin St., ilexandrie 5, Lo, or 3021 N St., Lincoln, VFebreska
pesy fhole Mo 30« (rea™ =0 7 Julsn 1946

Greetings, all+ 'This ish of PAAlIfEUR is intended for inclusion in the
special r/CIFICON superzine. It will elso be circulated through the FiPii.

I probebly won't be at the Pacificon. 4 month ego, I 2pnlied for trens-
fer overseas, preferably to Japan, in my present stetus as dreftsmcn in civil
service. Ten dovs lzter, I was in I'ewr Orlecns, being processed for transfer to
the rhillipines.s I was rejected on 2 phvsicel defect I hed listed--and ‘thich
hed been passed--on my original ennlication. The Recruiting Officer secid he
thot the defect no lonjer disgualifying, but wasn't sure. Seid he rould let me
know. Two weeks pessed; no nevs. I geve up. Today (iav 29) comes e telegrom
saying "you are reinsteted as S -7 for tronsfer to Japan. Plense irire accent-
ance. S0 I did, but asted for confirmetion of nresumption that I won't be
disqualified agein for tiiesame defect. If OhL, I'1l nrobebly be in Lincoln,
visiting my folks, eerly in June. I'11 be nrocessed &t Omehe, instead of Tew
Orleans. Or I mey be right here in 2Zlexendria, cussing the v-geries of Red
Tape.

The trip to Fe+ Orleans was enlivened by having the honlty-tonk in which
I got a room (hotel, did you soy? Little you know!) shot up by & peeved cus-
tomer at 5:00 A. i. . The nesrest slug missed my room by 3 feet. Yen; I staved
there tue next night, too. Also, there ensued a plessant visit :sith Emile E.
Greenleaf, 17-veer-old fen writh Forteon leeninss (rroun 3; see article) who
resides at the intriguing eddress of 1303 Iystery St. Don't ever ask Emile whet
time to etart to a2 hall game. He s2id "7:30 for the grendstend." J[nd the tiro
of us got & nice place along the right field fouvl-line; nice . reen arass.

There may or ey not be & rsgulsr issue of FilflTsUR in the July meiling.
epends on circumst. nces vresently bevond our control.

— — - om i e

TS BLTS " TU-F O ON P N YIS

Fandom 4s i ey Of Life nage 2
(.teprinted with revisions from Phenny, Spring, 1944)

"Sell he 4 Ticket, ifister" ; page 4
(Reprinted from Phanny, Sprinz, 1945 .

Grey Dey pege 5
(Reprinted from Phenteur, Spring, 1946)

Tryst page 5
(Renrinted from Phenny, Suaner, 1944)

Cleirvoyence : pege 5
(Reprinted fromPhinteur, Spring, 1947)

Memory pege 5
(Reprinted from Fhanteur, Spring, 1546)

Cn PFortesanism pege 6

Benquet on Bleck Beyou page 6

(Reprintea from rPhanny, swmer, 1944)

T.UTTEUR Is on emeteur, non-profit megazine, rezul rly circuleted through the
fAPA. Yo neyment for materiel, and no subserivtions accented, althourh 2 few
spare copies ere given swav or exchanged. All material not otherrise credited
is, of course, the vork of Ye Rvmhte iiorourcble Editorre and Fubblisherresses

liaybeiconstopoifinl beforenooning=nlsnefortneleroacific--theasisif idoenvhopping.
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"Doc" Lowndes stated the essence of all this when he wrote that Fandom "is
not a completely unorthodox and different way of life." It follows from that
statement that fans must mix into non-fan affairs if anything resembling & com-
plete way of life is to be achieved. :

First, let us consider those elements in Fandom which contribute to a sane
way of life. It seems to me that The Fantasy Sense, with whatever connotations
you choose to impute to the term, may be accepted as the principal, and perhaps
the only, factor which differentiates fans from non-fans. This Sense at its best
serves as a very satisfactory sort of glass through which to observe the doings
of that interesting majority whose members either never developed this special
Senso, or else lost it with the epproach of maturity. It also may serve as a
useful guide in determining the direction of a fan's non-fan activities. It
makes a more logical and liberal basis for making decisions than, for example,

a State Church, or a major political party. It is sounder primarily because its
possessors are enabled to perceive more clearly than most, many of "The Worlds
of . If," end to compare these Worlds with the one one in Which we live, observing
these other manifestations of multi-dimensional spece-time with a criticel eye,

to the end that our own segment of the continuum may be improved end strengthened.

The advent of the atomic bomb has changed, in some degree, the acceptebility
of the arguments for and against the establishment of &n expanded Slan Center,
destined to serve as a sort of "arsenal of progress" while the rest of the world
pursues a course of senseless self-destruction. The bomb has made tho idea some-
what more tttractive, since the means of self-destruction heve been so greatly
augmented. On the other hamd, the same bomb has made the sctunl long-continued
existence of such a project, practically en impossible dream, since such an es-
tablishment would be a prime target of any would-be agressor--and with the bomb,
it would be a comparitively easy matter to destroy the Center with a single blow.

However, neither of these arguments zlters the fundamental weaknesses of the
plan. The whole idea is one which any intelligent and thoughtful fen in unlikely
to take seriously, if he devotes real thought to it. As an exercise in mental
gymnastics, it is all to the good, of course. In any case, such a plan implies
a degree of gloomy pessimism usually associated with such professional "viewers
with elarm™ as elderly dyspeptics whose milk-and-bread diet has gone sour on
theme And if the bomb has augmented the bases for such fears, it has also opened
the way to great advances.

The "Arsenal of Progress™ idea also implies, that fans, and others'with very
similar quelities, are more level-headed, more progressive, more interested in
human welfare as opposed to individual gain, and more willing to co-operate for
the genersal welfare, then sre other equally intelligent groups. It aslso implies
a sensitivity to end and an understanding of slight changes, before they become
apparent to the general public. I will agree that fans possess more genuine al-
truistic interest in future human hapniness than is common to similar groups
with other interests, and that there is an unusual degree of sensitivity to so-
cial and cultural change. As to progress, fans can't even agree on a definition
for that; and they have already demonstrated a rather highly developed opposition
to efforts to promote genuine co-operation' (through the writing of such articles
as this, for example) the quasi-success ofthe NFFF not withstending. And I've
never known any fan to make e serious claim of being level-headed, although I
recall that one did once make the wholly meaningless statement thet he was "more
normal® than most others. I forget whether rum or gin was responsible. And,
finally, alertness and sensitivity to change are prime requisites of a good sol-
dier, of whom there were a very great many in the late War,

Just why fens are so prone to look on the dark side, and to moan over the
lost opportunities of our time is hard to say.. If anything is to be learned
from history, it is this; that history is cyclic; that is, it tends to repeat
jtself within broad limits. Moreover, up to now, each crest in the historic
cycle has representod some kind of an advance over those preceding it. In ear-
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liest historical times, the most sdvanced peoples killed all prisoners of war;

We regard such & practice with horror. Later, prisoners were enslaved for life;
that was & genuine advancement of major importence. It made possible, for exam=-
p}e, the Golden Age of Pericles, and much of the engineering achieved by the Egyp-
tians and Romens. In the last war, we quartered and fed prisoners approximately
the same as our own troops, and paid them for such non-military tasks as cutting
sugar .cane or picking cotton. After the war, we sent them home.

‘ Progress from crest to crest shows up in other lines, too. The high point
in Egypdon! culture was superior in severel ways to the preceding Babylonian cul-
ture, although not in all. The Greeks carried Egyptian develoments %o a new high,
end produced much original work of their own, in the fields of philosophy,
methematics, and government. ' The Romans trensformed Greek ideas into hard,
practical roads end bridges and ways of government. The Middle Ages r oduced
unsurpessed erchitectural triumphs, and cerried the art of "logical" reesoning
from & priori data to its ultimate (end, perhaps, ridiculous!) limit, During

each of These broad crests, hwnenity advanced beyond an'intervening period of
retrogression; in some cases, as for 'example, the Middle Ages, the retrogression
in meny lines continued through the pericd of high development of specialties.

Perhaps there are some fans who consider the Age of Pericles superior to the
Twentieth Century, but I doubt it. -That Age was based on slave labor; so firmly
based that such a practical invention as Hero's Engine was regarded, even by the
inventor, es nothing but & toy. 'The Greeks, to be sure, achieved mugh with lit-
tle; yet it has been said that they might heve achieved far more, had it not been
for certain glaring shortcomings of their culture; a culture which made of Geo-
metry a sort of aggravatedpuzzle for the idle rich, and scorned its practical
applications; which embroidered arithmentic with fenociful magical qualities
which precluded its practical use; and produced Aristotle, & man of prodigious
capebilities of whom it was long seid thet he knew everything worth knowing (a
statement with which he would scarcely heve agreed) and of whom it is now often
said that he had & positive genius for finding the wrong answer to every problem,
no matter how obvious. And incidentally, they had wers in those days, too.

Our own Age is often charged with excessive concentration on the "physical"
as opposed to the "spiritual® values in life. Disregarding the obvious argument
that the concept of independent existence of the "spiritual®™ and "phystcel" is
the product of muddled thinking, have we not our fosicrucians; our Aldous Huxley,
end the meny others who devote their energics, as did the "spirituel" leaders be-
fore them, not to seeking the truth, but seeking to prove that their preconceived
notions of truth are indeed true3’

The Greek, Roman, Medieval, and Renescence periods were only a few of meny
crests in human development; crests which grew out of periods of cultural abase-
ment: compared to which our late depression was as nothing at all.

All of which leads to the proposition thaet the astonishing fan habit of as-
suming thet we are heading for an oblivion from which only a miracle can save us,
is completely out of keeping both with the teachings of history, and with the
qualities which ere assumed to go into the meke-up of a fen. Granted, the bomb
has greatly inercased the possibility that the next war will throw humanity into
e tailspin surpassing anything in the past, the fact still remaing that war is
not inevitable; and, barring & war in the immediete future, we can almost say
that the first trip to the moon is ineviteble within the foreseeable future.

We are living in & period of rapid change, comparsble on a vast scale to that
immediately preceeding the advent of The Golden Age. Unlike the Grecks, we have
unlimited horizons before us, because we ere independent of purely humen and ani=-
mal sources of energy, with control of atomic energy offering & dazzling pros-
pect such as we but dreamed of a few short years ago. ‘lhere the Greeks had
scores of brillient men, we have hundreds of thousands; where they had achieved
their ideals of humen comfort, we have only begun to approach ours; where they
hed only the boundaries of the Mediterranean, we have & whole Soler System as a
spur to our advencement; perhnps a whole Galaxy. And some fens have talked of
retiring to an isolated Citadel, and preserving what we have!

The way to achieve fan ideals is to work for them here and now, with what
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we have; not by trying for miracles, but by using every means possible to de-
feat the forces of resction and defeatism; and in this we will be working with
millions of people with fine ideals and confidence in our ability to solve the
pressing problems of the immediate future.

The most importent single element with which every progressive and idealistic
individual cen work effectively is through the ballot box. And lately, & second
line of attack--really an extension of the first--has -come into generel use; that
is the letter or telegram to the member of Congress who represents your district.
Trere are, of course, theoretical arguments aginst using this last means in a
regpublic; it interferes, 'tis said, with the privelige bestowed upon our repre-
sentatives to interpret the will of the people in the light of their own exalted
corvictions end superior familiarity with and understendings of the problems in
question; in other words, it is viewed with alarm as en sttempt to superimpose -
something ekin to true democracy upon our republican form of government. Quite
so; and I'm all for that,

There is also the practical consideration thet letters on every subject from
every voter would swemp the mails and swamp the secretarial forces of the 1egis-
lative bodies.,

It mey be pointed out that neither of these considerations have ever in the
least interfered with the exercise of this right by organized groups with peaid
lobbyists. There is no particular reason why the rest of us should step aside
ead let these groups do all the work of "democratizing" our republicen form of
government.

Machine politics owes much of its power to the fact that miliions of honest
and idealistic people refuse to vote, because "one side is as bad as the other,"
or else throw eaway their votes by casting them for the candidates of some obscure
party representing sn idesl completely beyond the grasp and immediate aspira-
tions of the rank and file voters., Be it noted that those .tho cast their bal-
lots at the dictates of the highest bidder vote; those citizens who have an exe
to grind vote; and because those who have no axe to grind, or who will not sell
their rights as citizens to the highest bidder refuse to exercise those rights
on their own account, the anti-social minorities are able to remain in power.
And, in snite of all the efforts of thefew intelligent, liberal crusaders who
menege to get elected into the office, the reactionary elements remein in power,
because they are willing to stoop to methods their more honest colleagues will
not use.

The future is whet we meke it--and that includes atomic annihiletion, for
we will be responsible for that too, if it comess Progress in the commonly ac-
cepted sense is not inevitable, certeinly; but it is ours if we work for it.

Such progress has never been fast enough for the young man «ho is out to reform
the world, but their is some compensation in the thought thet it is alweys far
too fast for the confirmed reectionary.

Fans certainly look out of plece among the cslamity-howling worshippers of
"The Good Old Days;" those bitter reactionaries to whom change means destruction;
those pe rsons who will not and cannot comprehend change except in a retrograde
direction. They dwell lovingly on the merits of "The good five cent cigar" end
the nickel stein of "suds,"™ but say very little--et least for publication-~about
$9.00~a-week tops for common labor.

~e=:0003 ==~
"Sell Me A Ticket, Mister"

"Sell me a ticket, Mister. Sell me a ticket, Mister.
I'm tired of seeing - I want to stend alone

A humen being *there the thin winds moen
On every foot of space; Aeross the desert's face;
I'm tired of the sight I want no more of men--
Of artificial light-- I went to live again--

I want to see the stars! I'm going home--to Marst"
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Gray Day

The sky is gray, oand the rain.
- The pines stend bleck and stark
Against the sky. Creatures
Of ¥edness, born of the Dark,
Mock end gibber malignly
Among the creetops. In vein
; I strive not . to see thems Eyes closed,
I turn awey; but my fear
#will nct leave me. Their night-mare features
Stay with me, sharp and clear,
Greven upon my brain.
=== 000003 ==~

Tryst
by Jemes §u§sell Gray

I loved & women once, when I was young,

Whose eyes were fire, whose hair was like the sky

On moonless nights; but something froze my tongue;

She never lmew, unless she guessed, that I

Adored her so. She took long walls alone,

Always at night, and once I followed her

into the darlkness--for my doubts had grown

To monstrous size. I watched the shadows stir;

A man-like figure waited in a glede

Beside & marshy, shellow little creek;

The woman kissed her lover, and they made

& terrifying picture cheek to cheek;

And horror worked within my soul like yeast--

The creature hed the muzzle of a beastt
«==:000003 ===

Clairvoyeance

1 ses the trails of rocket jets

Among the sters.

I see the trails but 1 cannot see
: The cargo.

The rocket«trails are the same

whether the cargo be Life

Or Dezth.

«e=:000008 ==="
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Either that sound
Is the rustle of wind-driven leaves and cold rain hitting the window--
Or it is the murmur of swarms of monkey-feet
That run and ieap through branches overheeac,
That throng through &waying treatops
Ten million years sago.
Some part of me thich is the ghost of them
krekes,
Sses through their eyes and hears the sounds they heard,
Livss only for the swift sure swing of hand on branch, and leap, and hand and
foot on branch, and leap, and
Somecday the ghost of me will walk
In something else's mind--
Scme cold autumn dey
wien the wind drives the leaves and the rain.
---Chan Devis
===300000: ~==~
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On Forteans
---Being & rambling dissertation based on random observetions of no signifigance.

Forteanism epparently attracts several rather distinct types of people.
First, but far from foremost, are those serious searchers after unvarnished
truth, who see in Fort's methods and collected data, & worthwhile epproach to
the meny unsolved problems of the Universe. Practically all Forteans claim to
belong to this group, but it is obvious that relatively few--of the vocel and
literate ones, at any rate--are numbered emong the members of this select circle.

A very much larger group consists of those odd individuals who have al-
ready solved the major problems, at least to their own satisfaction, and ‘Beek
in Forteenism e means of proviné the supposed truth of their conclusions. Some
of these really have something to offer in the way of hypotheses, but greatly
wesken their position and the worth of their proposals, by their one-sided ap-
proecnh, seeking and utilizing, as they do, only positive evidence, and disre-
gaerding the negative.

A third group consists of those energetic and generally thoughtful indi-
viduels who enjoy collecting and collating Fortean material, and in developing
therefrom various more~or-less fentastic theories to account for the seemingly
inexplicable phenomene encountered in this sorew~ball Universe of ours. Meny
of this group ere on the fringe of the select circle mentioned above. Not in-
fraguontly they produce some excellent story-ideas. They tend, however, as do
these ¢f the second group, to disregard such principles as thet which goes,
aporoximately thus: ™ihen a choice is to be made between two or more explanations
of & gizen phenomen, the simplest wh¥ch is consistent with the facts shall be
chosen.

The fourth, and apparently largest group, is mede up of crackpots; neurotic
individuals who attribute to Forteanism e religious aspect which is almost com-
ically at odds with Fort's own expressed aims, These people tend to embrace
astrology, theosophy, the Shaver "myths," and a plethora of other -isms and
-ologxes. Fort's collected data impress them little, if at all; they go insteed,
in all seriousness, for his humorous "explenations." Every new "theorx“ put
forwerd by the third group is seized upon as the latest and greatest "truth"
of &8ll; and if this latest "discovery" is completely contrary to all those
"truths® which preceded it, that is all the better; the old had lost its appeal
enyway, through long femilierity.

People are mostly crackpots, anyway, aren't they? i/hy, otherwise, would
they write stuff like this?

===3 000005 ===

Banquet On Black Bayou

I
All men shun Black Bayou at Midnight
:Then the moon rides full and high;
The strongest take fright at the ghastly sight
That greets the passer=by.,

II 111
The Darky rools his gleaming eyes; The Cajin makes en ancient sign;
His face grows pale with fear; Chents charms in French archaic;
The awful cries There are things that dine
As the victim dies In the bright moon shine
Are horrible to heer. That make the bravest quake.
' v

The full moon rises in the East;
Black Bayou is my goal.
I oam _merked by the Beast; tonight I shell feast
On a tasty snack--YOUR SOUL!
e==100000; ===
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Milton A. Rothman 2113 N. Franklin St,.
Philadelphia 22, Pa,
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This publication customarily publlished for members of the Fantasy
Amateur Press Assoclatlon only, but due to the insanity that goes
along with conventlons, this 1s a specilal number.
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Now that we have used up as much space as we can on the for-
malitles, comes the hard part of finding something particularly
witty, erudite, and brilliant to put cGown on these here pages.

(And 1f you guys think this stuff 1s being composed on the stencil,
youse are nuts. I always revise at least three times. How else
comes that free~-flowlng, care~free, free-for-all, fancy free style?)
(Boy can that guy Rothmen 1ie.) (Who you callin a 1liar?) (You,
bud.) (Oh yeh?) (Yeh.) (Hey fellas cut it out.)

Lets go out and come in again.

You know what this 1s? The convention, I mean, and let's
have no cracks from the peanut gallery. This convention marks
the tenth anniversary of the first science fictlon convention.

I just found it out when I was lookling through the Fancyclopedla.

Yassuh, 111 granchildren, I feel llke an ole grandaddy when
I reallze that 1t was ten years ago that Sunday morning when
the crowd from New York decided to come down to Philadelprhla and
visit the boys there. Altogether there maybe were twenty of us
in the living room of my house, That makes me preticy distinguilshed,
I guess, having the first coavention at my house. At the time it
mostly meant sweepling up cigarette butts and pretzel crumbs., But
1: was pretty exclting, anyway. '

Conventlions always have been exciting things. Good times,
arguments, feuds beginning, feuds ending, something happening
every minute untll you flop down at the end, worn to a frezzle
and happy that 1t's ancther year before you nave to go tThrough
the whele thing again.
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Yassuh, the thoughts go back to those early dayS.ccsieeccecss

(Here's where this guy Rothman starts reminiscing. What a
sentimental slop he 1is.)

The almost forgotten meeting in Queens ..... the only remain-
ing memory of that i1s envy at Sykora's well-equlpped basement
laboratory..... Isn't that where we first came across the Science
Fiction Specinl, a double gooey concoction wherein sliced bananas
represented the spaceship segments of Spacehounds of the IPC, and
various flavors of lcecream represented forgotten symbols of stf.
eesss oe Shouting an accolade to Gernsback,

se.osThe Philco .,.. Michelism and the Committee for the
Political Advancement of Science Fiction .... Oh sing me a song of
soclal significance ..... Oh Ghu, what has happened to social sig-
nificance? (Vanished with the Depression .. people are happy now.)

es...The Newarkon, remembered chlefly by the Battle of the
Buffet, and first meetings with Very Important People.

«+..+.Then the New York Convention, with the Exclusion Act,
Here for the first time my camera begins to refresh my memory, and
out of my old albums I can pick scenes which bring events back into
clear focus. Here are Ackerman mad Morojo in thelr futuristic
costumes......And remember that first meeting with Ackerman when
I didn't know 1t was Ackerman because he called himself Weaver
Wright, and people plotted to get me to say nasty things about
Ackerman, and I didn't bitee.e.....Well well, here's Jack Willliamson
and Eando Binder arnd L.A. Eshbechi....and a shot of the street-
corner convention, with Wollheim, Michel, and Fred Pohl in a hud-
dle, trying to figure out how to get into the conventim hall af-
ter being excluded......and those are the guys who became editors
afterwards..... Moral: to become an editor get excluded from a
conventiom.

eese.The Chicon .... my Argus was stolen, so no plctures of
that, alas....But out of the files comes the folder with Chicon
souvenirs....Here's the song sheet Jack Speer mimeod with Here are
Fans from Enceladus, Here are Fans from Luna's Face ... Marching
Song of FooF00.....50uvenir booklets, printed program, Dr. Smith's
speech.,....the dust of memorlies of the abortive parade thru Chi-
cago's streets .... Relnsberg stai ding on top of somethingorother
In front of thc Hotel Chicagoan making & soapbox address.... the
trek from the YMCi Hotel to the railroad station with fifty or so
fans followlng me all the way up to the train<eescs..

The Denvention......The WIDNERIDE......Look, here in my file
is the log book I kept on that ride in Widner's rattletrap....
Autogrophs of Art Widner, Julie Unger, John Bell, and Bob Madle,
who took part in the ride.....names of places where we stopped...
there's the joint in Cumberland, lid., where I found a well-done
cockroach In my egg after eating half of It ,...the egg, I mean...




l 1
-
fin
]

UM ; Puge three

.esseDriving all night through Indiana, and crawling up Tucker's
coorstep 1n the morning.seee..

....A few autographs are here, and the notation: There 1is
no truth to the rumor that Milty took a bath to collect the well-
known $25. Signed, Bob Tucker......That would be the 25 bucks
Tremaine offered to the fan who made the most sacrifices to attend
the convention,

Here 1s a Western Union blank filled out in pencil and it
reads: To Sam Moskowitz, 621 Trenton Ave., Newark, New Jersey,
Having a swell time. Wish you were here. Love & XXX Cyril Kornbluth,

+se.And here's a sheet of paper which for a minute I thought
was part of the original draft of Slan, and how in Ghu did I ever
come Intc possession of such a thing ..... but now I remember ....
It s the seript of Art Widner's "Granny" act at the costume party,

«es.Hdere'’s the 1little pencilled sign which Robert Heinlein
wore as hls costume: Adam Stink, the World's lost Lifelike Robot.
.+ss+sAt the back of my notebook are some pzncilled notes which seem
rather idlotic +ee.... but urp, they represent my half of a conver-
sation with Louls Russell Cheuvenet, at wnose place the Wicneride
stooped on the way back, Chauvenet teing deaf, any prolonged con-
versation with him must take place in writing, at least from my end
of 1t......There was one time, remember, when the conversation was
held on a typewriter with hectograph ribbon, and the entire thing
was subsequently published.........This is what that sort of thing
1s lisble to look 1like: (Copied verbatim from my notebook.)

How do you 1like the convention mags?

The NFFF must start working soon, and the convention voted
that the NFFF should be the bedy to plan and perform the program
proposed by EELvans. He gave no definlte program, but suggested
that a ccmmittee be appointed by the NFFF to plan a long range program
for the benefit of fandom.

It ralned all day and everybody got wet,

How about the tournament you are to do in Atlantic City?

I see that you are practically pres. of NFFF.

Voting is not yet finished, but you are sghead.

I broke my glasses this morning so I feel rather helpless.

I once won a match without them.

Art & I played 8 games. (Table tennis,)

4 to 4 games.,



DAL Faze Iour

o - d——— -

Meke vhat? We had trouble with the motor and had to stop
several times until we found a mechanic who knew his business,

End of conversation.

Now you know the deep dark secret of the kind of erudite
discussions that go on among the brain trust of fandom,

And now there wlll be another folder of souvenirs to go into
my flle behind the folders labeled Philco, Nycon, Chicon, Denvention.
And a hundred or so more photographs to sit in the box waiting to
be pasted into my album. Will they never end?

phila in 47 phila in 47 phile in 47 phila in 47 phila 1In 47 phila in

é ATOMS

I believe 1t was E,E. Evans, who was asking why fans were not
talking as much about atoms as they might. He interpreted thelr
attitude as one of fallure to realize that the future was here --

a fallure to grasp the seriousness of the situation.

There 1s another 1lnterpretation which, at least in my case,
1s closer to the truth. I find no need at the present moment to
discuss the pro's and con's of the atomic energy situation. The
reason for that 1s that for the past ten years I have been thinking
of the problem, and anticipating the possible contingencles that
could occur upon the discovery of atomic energy. A4l1ll of sclence flc-
tion has becn doing that thing.

Ncow that the fact is at hand, my thinking has already been
done. Other pecople have to learn about atoms, find out what they
can do, and make declslons about social problems. My mind is already
settled. The situation is unchanged except that where in previous
thoughts I have sald: when atomic energy comes such and such will
heppcn --- now I say: atomlc energy has come, and such and such has
heppened., What 1s there to add to that? What word can I aédd to the
millions that have gone before that will change the situation?

' As an example of how my mind was already made up: the weck
following the first bomb, we had a discussion hour in the battalion
in Parls. The toplc was atomic energy, and to my astonishment, one
of the first questions brought up was: should we keep it a secret.

I was astonlshed because such & question had never come into my mind.
From previous thinking I knew something which the entire Assoclatlon
of Atomic Scientists has been trying to teach congress these past
months: YOU CAN'T KEEP SCIENTIFIC KNOWLEDGE SECRET! I got up and
told them that., Maybe they were surprised.

If you want to get in on this atomic business, I recommend
that you wrlte to the Natlonal Committee on Atomic Information,
1621 K. St,, NW, Washington 6, DC. 'or a small ccntribution you can
reccive thelir Atomlc Iafcrmotlon bulletin.
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1//by_way of introduction

HELLO FRIENDS! Vhat you see here shall have to be a sub-
Stitute for my presence at the World Convention this year, Thy?
Well, you know... college, mbney etc-etc&so-on: I hope that all of
you have had a swell time out in California, and that next year I
shall have the opportunity to meet some of you, (no not in a
Claudian fashion) time, tide and the BOLE permitting. In the mean-
time, my only acyuaintance with you shall ke as tradition commends:
tarough correspondence, and through the pages of TSYCHC, There sre
many of jyou, of course, who have never seen the magazine, and meny
who never will, But here I have been offered the opportunity te
describe it to you, and so I shall...

CNCE UFCN a ‘time I ma®was a radio operator in the USAAF and
spent some two years in the centiral Alaskan mainland. While there,
I read a faw.science fiction magazines (always late) and wrote a
few poems... and did & great amount of thinking and 1looking and
listening and thinking again. And I often thought, as I lay on my
cot in the black cold of a long night how very much it is that we,
the creatures of a microcosmic earth, have seen as we plodded and
pummelled and wept and dreamed and murdered our way through half a
million years, 1 also thought how 1little we had 1leesrned, how
little the great mess of us had groped to shred amay the darkness
of the edge of knowledge. About mc were men from every part of
America, whose backgrounds stretched away to all the races that
have ever livedy, I heard them talk of common things 4&nd then I
heard them, as they grew more lonely, talk of things they really
thought and felt. It wasn't too encouraging. I wondered +then if
there was anyone at all who dreamed of greater things and greater
ageS.s. 1f there was anyone at all who was aware of all the blind
grotesgue monstrosities that strangle a man's brain until he can-
not see beyond his own brief moment,.. no, not beyond the smallest
second after midnight of tonigtht,

AND THEN,. of course, I thought of science fiction and of
science fiction fans¢ I knew that, though they haggled and chet-
tered and argued, and though at times they boasted 1loud, they
really did have something. They had the most unigue socinty thet
has ever existed on the earth, They had imagination, they had
hope, and they seemed to be the only dwellers in those "kingdoms in
the skies" that man has tried to reach for centuries +too o0ld to
know about. They were groping for tomorrow,.. a temorrow for which
each of them had his own vision, A tomorrow which was not narrow
nor confined, but infinite... a tomorrow in which man, freed from
the grinding pulp mills of deliberate ignorance, was ever rolling
back the curtains from the giant unknown facts for which he sought
so long.

"ELL, I thought, if fans have their imaginations, end their
drcems, and their ideas and thoughts and hopes, then why not pro-
vide a place for them, where thoy might freely speek of their
innermost thoughts and, through the interchsangs of those thoughts
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with others, might formulate something definite that might
determine the course and the purpose of this fandom of ours, And
surely it has a purpeose,.. perhaps you can sense it too... this
feeling within ourgeives that must must find its way to 1light,
When you first discover fans and fandom you either say to your-
seld--- "here is where 1 belong; these are my friends; this is iwhat
I want"--- either you say this, or you are not reu113 & fen, in the
sense that we use the term.

AXD HYRE is the place provided: the plzce of 1ideas and
theories and philosophies and dreams.,.. 2nd, of course, arguments
and counter-arguments, and all that goes to formulate a mental
blueprint of another world that yet may be.

CONTRIBUTIONS ART welcome (and nceded, I might add) at all
times, and are to be in the form of an informal lstter, with no
special attempts at style necessery, other than cutting down on
irrelevancy and pointless ergument. Contributions are to consist
of anything you sincerely believe, hope for, or wonder a2bout. The
subject may be science fiction, fantgsy,or eny science: psycholo -
gy, sociology, philosophy, physics, etc, L3j only definite nays are
on subjects of rooting for the political home -tear. (nearly ell
politics reveolt we, and yoa can find the subject elsewhere), book
reviews (unless it be some general book which is necesssry to the
discussion, or which ie not reecily obtainetle by ell, such as the
much discussed science =nd sanity) anc several other varieties of
verbal baldercdash sgesinst vhich I shall discriminnte (though 1if I
an wrong I'm willing to listen)., Time and space forces me to be a
disgusting editor, and for the sake of guality and relevancy you
may expect me to reject from time to time, and to be a blue-pencil
fiend on occasion. If subscriptions should ever pay over and
beyond the cost of publication (which, frenkly, I doubt) I might
even pay for mcterial. I invite you to join my subscription 1list,
but I marn you that you shall receive none of my willion OUTSIDTRS.
Fublication will bt as often as material and money permit, Enough
of this weary information: 1let's hear from 35 of you, youkyou at
2732 vest clybourn, milwaukee 8 wisconsin.

(rprntd in prt from FRYCHWO 3) ----phillip a schumenn
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2//what they said

"THE THOUSANDS of stories about atomic power ~ that appeared
up to several years ago never touched the most enormous question of
all: how to keep from destroying the world with what was ciscov~
ereé. Or concider the ‘'imwortality' theme. None of the stories
dealt with the particular problem that now fegces wus: what =ill
hapyen to the ecomomy and social life of a world in wmhich the l?fe
span is suddenly increased by perhops 50 jears? If the new Russien
serw: is =11 it's sesid to be, concsifer the corsejuences: ~An enor-
mous increase in populction becsuse few will die for herlf a
century; &n even rore enormous grorta ir pouulation if renrocuctive
rbilities cover a longer span with lonecsr life; » revemping of =11
social security plans, life insurance; cheages in the fiscal struc-
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ture of the nation..."
1 ===-harry warner pgvcho 2

WI HAVE a feeling thet most fons who remain fens into the

adult stage are unhcppy with reality. They rre not 2 nrecticel,

eartherubbing bunch.  On a theoreticsl besics they will 1love to
argue ané debate--- either in words or in the pages of such maga-
zines =28 FSYCHO. The more impracticel the argument... falling

short of how many angels on the point of a needle, however... the

greater its interest and more lengthy its discussion. Serious or
non-~serious we like to argue end discuss, for we zre primates and
are closer . than we thiunk to our chattering ape cousins,

. < i oo‘I dOn't
see-Hearstian conceived teasties drooling over the prospects of a
fat USA for dinner. ‘But I do see the relative ease with which a
defense might te discovered alonz some unsuspected line not matched
or elong. & susﬁected line watched with btloodshot eyes, or with eyes
focusstd.on- the knees of e dimpled female Lorelgnorn ost of the
time much thought and experimentaticn goes “‘nto ~ sudden discovery
--- but only most of the time. Fhil, you discovered something
quite by accident with your ‘glass and dissolved substances 1in
water; remember that I chanced upon the noilse-caused flame dip by
=q001oent° It is easy after 2il. ®o, though I'm pessimistic,- I'm
not afraid. Do I feel secure in the gbilities of the US? Llaybe,.
Fut the main thing is my infernal "let it ride", "let's do it to-
morrow" attitude. With me there's alvays a Tomorrow. I hope I'm
not wrong.”

: ---=donn brazier psycho 3

///
5//things like this fill empty_spaces

the time is late

there is a night I fear 1o meet...s
of darkness I cannot defeat;

a night of centuries of paln,

of old remorse reborn again;

of corpses in a village street,
and murder in a fielad of wheat---
immortal souls among the grain
vrho shall not ever rise agein,

' ané I have seen the futile flings
of puppets strung on rubber strings
of cynicism and deceit;
of ignorance and iron feet,
and fear steals in on silent wings
to fill my heart with murmurings
of little things vho find defeat
in bigger things they fear to meet...

----phillip a schumann

So long, my frienas--- and I hope you've enjoyec¢ the FACIFIZOV///

e = &







Shangri-I1'Affaires, Pacificon kdition, July 1¢46. The cluh mag of

the Los Angeles Science Mantasy Bociety, issuing from the vicinity

of 637% S Bixel St., Ios Anpeles 14, California, every seven weeks

and three days. Regular editions are four times bigger than this

one. Regular issues are always better than this one. Cost more,

too.- 10c per single copy, 3/25c, 6/50c. You can subscribe easy

as anything by passing enough coin along to Charles Burbee, who

is at present the editor. .

The saga of Sam Russell might as well be told here as anywhere
else. I am speaking of Samuel Davenport Russell, of course. He is
a scholarly looking individual, and if he ever takes off that schol-
arly overcoat (after first setting down his scholarly brief case, )
I know his shirt collar will be soiled with scholarly dirt. He is
a pleasant, congenial fellow, often standlng for long moments in
uffish thought, Sam Russel--known to the trade as Throttletwitch
X Gankbottom. He ls an excellent writer of fair articles, and to
most people he is known as the co-editor of acolyte, though what
editing he does is probably done by remote control, because nobody
ever sees Samuel D llussell as he goes his lonely rounds of the
cinemas, li»raries, and possibly museums of natural history. 3But
I am not here to describe him to you except insofar as descrip-
tion might be given coincident with the relating of this saga.

It is so very difficult to get material out of Sam Russell!
In fact, it is impossible. PFor two years I have bee.ud after him

to write somethinz for Shangri-I1'Affaires (the Literate Panzine) .
and he has yet to write something for me. He did come through
with two articles once, but that's when I wasn't editor any more. .

He'@ written them for me, he said.

Laney has a time with Gankbottom, too. (Laney's his co-edi-
tor). ZIaney has an awful time with Gankbottom, trying to get him
to write something. I think everybody has trouble with Gankbottom
especially if they ask him to write something. Crozetti (the poor
fan's Dunkelberger) asked him to write something for her and he
agreed with such alacrity that I wondered if there was more there
than met the eye. But I knew there couldn't be. Gawd, But she
stopped publishing and so ceased bothering him. No doubt he felt
better about it then--not writing anything for her, I mean.

I hound that boy continually. I write him a veritable flood
of postecards and lettoers, which he often answers at great length.
1 am considering publishing these letters of his. 1I'would do it,
too, if I could find them. I am always asking him for material.
It got so that he stopped coming around the clab (said he was
writing a novel). I know he wasn't writing any novel. He" was
avoiding me, that's all, S TR ‘

I have even threatened him. I told him, once, with all the
sincerity that I and the four bottles of beer in me could muster, y
that I was going to write an article and sign his name to it. 1
thought that would bring him arouand. But hell no. He thought it
was a fine idea. He thought it was a wonderful idea. In fact he
got positively enthusiastic about it. I got out of there quick
before he convinced me I should write his novel for him.

(concluded on last page)
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RITCK SNEARY'S FANTASY POLEL ’ i

/
. wn@e of the favorite pastimes of fans is the taking of pollss Se
ask what mags you read and what authors you like. Some even ask what
e storics you don't like. And lately the Daugherty census has pried
into the personal lifec of the average fan. 3But at last I think I have
a complctely new poll. New in every way. PFirst, the quecstions are
diffcront than thosce aslkcd in other polls. And sccond, I havc alrcady
cott¥N thc answers, or at lcast the answers of a number of high-ranking
fangis  So you don't have to do a thing but read. 0

;girst, herc arc the questions I asked. If you want you can write
down?§0ur answers and see how they compare with those of the other fans,
If yoi agree with all the answers you are an average fan. 1f you agree
with only half the answers you are an average fan. And 'if you don't
agrep:with any of the answers you are an average fan. r

& =

2 THE QUESTIONS

1. Would you be willing to be the first person to land on the moon if
yJou knew you would die there alone?

5 2. Would you be happy in a world without men (1f man)? Women? (1f
woman )

L
3. What two colors clash the most to you?

‘4, Would you be willing to live on another world where you weuld not
see Barth people, if you could do so without danger? 5

5. How much, or what, would you take to kill a person you had.never
me %

6. Do you belicve dreams forctell the future?

7. Would you likc to havc been born 50 ycars sooner?

8. fWould gou likc to know when you arc going to die? :
9. %Wﬁat fan do you likce the lcast?

10.§ $0 you think all fans should live in‘tho same town?

] . 3 Next to fandom what hobby do you like most?

lz.E.With whom would you like to be lost on an asteroid?

15.'.What type of car would you rather he hit by?
14. What story gave you the most bad dreams?
15. Wounld you like it if everyone could read minds?
3 16. What piece of music do you call the most fantastie?

LD, Y '.‘t:g.‘; y ST Ao B -



And here is a list of the people that answered the poll. Bob
Tucker, George Coldwell, Boff Perry, John Cockroft, Forrest Ackerman,
Sandy Kadet, Dale Hart, Al Ashley, Gus Willmorth, EEEvans, Alva Rogers,
Rick Sneary. I want to thank you all for your help. And'a speclal
thenk-you to Myrtle Douglas for her help in getting others to answer
the poll.

And now to those answers. I might explain that right after: the
question number will come the complete results in figures, and after
ther any remarks made by the fen as they filled out the questions.
And then after the word REASON will come the reason I asked that
question, just in case you wonder:

1. No, 8. Yes, 3. Maybe yos, 1. Maybe no, 1l.. Douglas, Evans,

and Hart were the only ones to say they were willing to do it. A4nd
then Douglas sald she would only 1f it would help someone close £0 her
that way. Kadet (the "liaybe yes") said' it all depended. Said he would
ratlier be the first to land on'one of the planets. But that he would
be willing to die alonec. Coldawell (no) said no bocause the fellow
dying on the moon wonuldn't be famous. I disapreed with this as the
fellow would claim the moon for his country which would be reason
enovgh to put him in the history books. REASON: I reead some time ago
that the first rocket to land on the moon would be unable to take off
again. (Or anyway the fellow writing the article thought not). So
I wanted to see if there were any fans willlng to have the honor and
yet die on the moon,

2, No, 5. Yes, 5. Not sure, 3. When it started out the noes
weie In the lead, but yeses kept coming in till it was a tie. Two
answers were so worded that I declded that the snswerardidn't understand
the question. So I put them in the "not sure" group. REASON: The
stories by Doc Smith, and the short story '"The Last Man", among others,
pictured worlds run by women.. I wondered if fans would care to live
in a world made up of the opposite sex.

3. No definite answer, so will give them all to you. Tucker
said "burple and drene" which is about the same as my purple and
green. Ackerman and Coldwell said yellow and purple. Perry, yellow
and violet. Douglas and Hart said brown and black. Evans, light
grecn and Chinese red. Ashley, plnk and dark green. Cockroft, red
and purple. Willmorth said red and orange. The fan artist Rogers
failed to answer. REASON: Do the same oolors clash to everyons?

4, No, 6. Yes, 4. Not sure, 3. Cockroft said not willingly,
but that he could no doubt get along.. Kadet said it might be inter-
esting but wasn't sure about not having Earth companions. Coldwell
said "Only if the place was inhabited by beautiful creatures similar
to women." REASON: In so many stories the hero gives up a lot ts
get home to Earth. I wondered if fans would.,

6. Well it seems fans are not ghouls after all. (Some are boys)
Only one gave an answer in money, ($13,000) and that, I think, was
done only to have something to putdown. (I'm not going to tell WwWho
it was, either.) Only other offer was from Dale Hart. Answer,
"Complete collection." Iliost everyone elgse said they wouldn't do it,
but some said they might if they had sufficient reason. REASONY
There is an 0ld saying that every man has his price. 1 wanted to see
what i1t was, but it seems the fans don't know themse lves.

ol e L
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6. No, . Yes, 1. Sometimes, 2. HNot sure, 1. Coléwell sai¢ "Yes,
from personal experiences with my mother." Tucker anc Evans saié that
they ¢i¢ part orf the time 400 Kadet said he ¢idn't know...

REASON: To see if fans helieved in dreams.

7. No, 12, Indiiferent, 1. A few saié they would rather have been
born 5Q years later. REaSON: Some people talk about the good old days.
Wondered¢ if fans thought so.

8. MNo, 11.. Yes, 2. REBASON: Just woncered.
' ! ] {

S. No answers from seven. Imey said they didn't dislike anyone.
Ackerman said@ "The fan that I dislike more than the one I-dislike next
most." Which should class him with the no-anser group. The few names
mentioned will not be mentioned here. Munny Mr Tucker gave one vote
for Rick Sneary.’ Ha ha. REASON: Ivery p»oll asks what fan yon like
so I thought I'éd he different: DLvans gave me cuite a talk on why he
liked all fans. He said as people there were some fans that he
wouldn't walk across the street to talk to. 3ut as fans he founc¢ them
interesting. ‘He went on to say that he had¢ talked for hours with fans
that he would not want as friends, and had enjoyed himself.. In-other
words, as & fan, he liked anyone that was interested in, fanéom.

10, No, 13. Ané after all the talk about Slan Shacks, too., 1t
seems that most fans dgreed that if all of them were together it would
end some of the more enjoyavle parts of fandom. There would be no
letter writing, and little need of fanzines. REASON: To see if fans
would really like to Llive together.

11. No one answer so will have ,to give them ll to you. Acker-
man, movies. Coldwell, shorts. Douglas, Esperanto. Cockrolit, gas-
model airplanes Ashley, making things. Willmorth, mythology. Evans,
music. Hart, politics. Kadet, writing fiction. Sneary, stamp
collecting. Perry, playing pool. Tucker sald, "Are you kicding?
Rosebud, bud!" And Rogers didn't say. RZIASON: To sec what fans @icé
on their days off. : ' '

12. Evans, "any compatible person." Hart, The Black Mlame.
Ackerman, Simoneé Simon. Gdoldwell, Joan Leslie, June Allyson, etec.
Kadet, "If you meant fan, John Cockrorit; if outside of fandom a pleas-
ant younz lady I have the pleasure to know."™ Romers, "i certain '
girl." Tucker, any attractive young lady. Sneary, Captain Future,
(let me exnlain before you burst out laughing Did you ever see him
stay on an asteroid lone?) or Dragon lady. REASON: Guess.

13, Tucker, Stanley Steamer. Coldwell, "One of those nice
pedal kind that little kids nedal around. Beep Beep." Kadet, Austin;
if you mean larger cars, 3uick or Cadillac. Ackerman, Kldidie Kar.
Bvans, - "an imaginary one". Cockroft, Chrysler or Cadillac. Ashley,
a phantom car. Perry, Austin. Willmorth, Kicdie Kar. Hart and Sneary,
Mack Truck. Douglas, GIiC Iruck. Rogers, "'ould it make a  differencef"
REASON: You wouldn't believe me if I toléd you.

14, Rogers, Jekyll-Hyde. Cockroft, The Return of the Sorcerer.
Ashley, ™ Manchu in 1924. Lvans, The Pit and the fendulum. Hart, The
Picture in the House. Douplas, Sinister Barrier. Tucker, The Well of
Ioneliness. Coldwell, Ia the Martian Depths. The rest couldn't think



of any. I will say that a radio st.ry when I was about 12, where 8 !

hand came to life and played Danse Macabre on the Steinway, had me
quaking for a week. Kadet Jad about the same experience with a zombie
movie at 10, REASON: Just curiosity, I guess.

18. No, 5. Yes, 8. Coldwell ("no") also said that it would te
nice if he could, though. Perry voted no, unless one could shield his
mind. REASON: To see if fans would like to be like Kuttner's Baldies,

16. Willmorth, Traffic Jam. Ashley, Mars, Brinpger of War. Evans
und Rogers, La Valse. Tlouglas and Hart, Gloomy Suniay. ZAckerran,
sic for the picture "Spc¢lboundw. (I might mention that a nuaber of
)thers spbke of this 0dd music, too. Tucker, "A swing version of
vtk of Ages." Cockroft, Vlgbt on Bare MountaLn or Mlre Bird. Kadet,
tlﬁn ¢f The Valkyries. Sneary, The Scrcerer's Apprentice. (Though 1
silmost agree with Kadet.) The other two didn't vote. RHASCN: To see
if any one piece was weirder than the rest.

Well, there you are, the answers as given by thirteen well~-known
fans. I'm sorry I didn't get more names in it, but I only had a short
time. Maybe I'll have another poll some time. Maybe I'll ask you some
of my aquixotic questions.

(concluded from that other page)

Why, lately, I even gave him a subject to write upon. And my
enthusiastic outline of it was an article in itself. If somebody
had taken it down in shorthand SDR could have had his article right
there. If he'd given it to me, I'd have used it. If I thought it
sounded a little familiar, that would be to my credit, since I
never remember what I say, anyhow.

One of these days, perhaps, Samuel Davenport Russell will write
an article for Shangri-L'Affaires. Jne of these days he will hand it
to me with a facctious Prussian bow and click of the heels and will
say something in flawless, fluent Johnsonian English. And I, speech-
less for once, will accept the thing. Perhaps I will murmur some
little banality like "Well, I'1ll be God damncd." Perhaps I will Just
stand and starc at that fantasy of a man showing evidence that, at
long last, with heart and hand, he wrote me something.

With trembling hands, my stomach cold and skittery, I will open
the manuscript. And there it will be, a genuine SDRussell, in his
Impeceable language. KErudite it will be, and deep, and with a sad
searching wonder. I will not understand it at all. And then I will
look up to Heaven and say, softly, "All right, Gabe, you can blow
now,"
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VoLUuE II SPECIAL PACIFICON EDITION 1946 NUMB:ZR III-A

Dedicated
to the proposition
that the animal, Man, in
spite - of his many faults
and the terrlible messes into
which he allows himself to be
led, 1is slowly but surely ad-
vancing along The Road leading
him from the jungle of prehis-
toric savagery to that final
higsh pinnacle of manhood
which is the goal he hag
for all his life,
envisioned,

Tis Tihe-BINDuR, of which this is the 3PsCisl PaACIFICON ED-
1710k, Numbered Vol, II, No. III-A, is published by Th' 01!
Foo of Fandom, Z, Zverett Evans, from 628 South Bixel St.,
Los angeles 14, California, There is never any charge for
copies of this magezine except that we do want your comment
and criticism, and we do want mature, thoughtful articles
and/or letters which we can publish to make further 1ssues

as interesting and informative as possible, for everyone.
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SPbCIuL GﬂuuTINGo T0 KLL ATTENDE.S 4T THE PACIFICON,

~; ihL TIMn BINDhR is very happy to greet all of you flne fan
friends to our Loés Angeles P~CIFICON,, and hopes that we, per-
sonally, can help your stay.here to be the most pleasant exper-
lence you -have ever had, ! AN

We want you to have a little idea of this magazine — its
aims and hopes, in case you have never met with a copy before.,
TH. THuk-BINDER has no price in money, although we do very much
want letters of comments, and articles that can be included in
future issues,

It is a magazine devoted to ADVENTUR&S INTC THINKING — in
which we seek to delve into the more serious qspects of life in
hopes of clarifying our ideas about things, and in learning new
facts which can be included in our "visualization of the Cosmiec
411", as Doc Smith's Arisians would put it.

Ti. TIME-BINDER will print &NY side of ANY question, just
as long as it is sanely, logically and calmly written, Sarcasn
and vituperation of the other fellow!s beliefs we will not pub-
lish, although you may present as many opposing beliefs as you
desirc, ¢ do not feel that gsarcasm or bombastic spluttecrings
about the other person's ideas can be clagsed as logical debate
and so refuse to print them, Lgt!s all be TOLERANT]

There are a few copies of the re-printed First Issue still
avaéilable uw.on request, but we are sorry that the other issucs
are no longoer available -— sorry, bgecause they contained some
very oxcellent idecas on many subjects of interost,

THE T1LBE-BINDBR would espceeially liko to have serious and
carcfully worked-out dissertations on your philosophy of life;
of thc things you believe ndcessary to a sane and healthy men-
tal outlook on the tremendous problems of these days of great
changc and startling new developments,

If you wish to be put on our mailing list, please give the
aditor your name and address, or send us a postal after you get
home, @nd we will gladly send you the quarterly issues as they
appear, Wo plan to continue publication as long as we rcecive
enough material to put out the typoe of magazinoe we want this to
be at all timos,.

And do, plcase, Dbe generous with your letters of comuents
end critieisms, kooping in mind that we want them to be sanely
logical and constructive at all times. 4And when you have some-

thing along our lincs you think worth thc attention of our reca-

ders, send it along. Ve'll gladly print it, Welro glad we met.
Ldims e




ADVENTURES INTC THINKING.

The thoughts of a common man of no pretensions to edu-
cation, fame, nor greatness of any kind, are probably of no
beneflt to anyonc but himself. However, that fact should not
deter him from doing his best to think the finest and deep-
st thoughts of which he is capable, on many and varied sub-
Jjects,

The farther they are from his common, overy-day life,
the moreg vital it is for him to think such thoughts. For it
seems to me, as an observer of thce highways and byways of
life, that no man, howevcr lowly his statlion in the economic
or polltical or educational or financial world, need be held
scwn to the lower strata thoughts, unless he 1s mentally la-
zy, or totally indifferocnt,

Just as the phonograph and the radio make the music of
the great masters, performed by the world!s groatest musici-
ans, available to everyonec; Jjust as the great librarics (to
sey nothing of the easlly obtainable cheap editions) make
the serious thoughts and recorded conclusions of the great
wrltcrs and thinkers of tho world availablo to the common
man, Jjust so arc groat thoughts avallablc tc him who will

take the time, the encrgy, and the concentration bo.ghink
them,

Our conmon man's thoughts will probably not be too pro-
found., His extrapolations may well often be less than logi-
cal. His conclusions may ofton even be very erronous, But
il hc¢ has truly put his best into the thinking, they will be
of immensec value -- at least, or especcially, to him. For
they will, if honestly dong, show him himself as hec is. Or,
at loast, as nearly likec he is es he 1s porsonally able to
ovalueto himself, Therein lics thelr true value, Thoreln
lies his truc¢ reward for taklng the time to think thoso sor-
ious tioughts,

The wider the range. of his thinking, the morc 1t will
be of profit to him, for it will immeasurably have broadencd
his horizon. It will strongthen his sonse of inter-rolation-
ship with his follow-man, It will enlarge his spirlt of com-
passion. It will give him new and added tolerance towards
tho idecas and thoughts of othoers.

It will give newer, brightor meanings to his whole life,

Heving, then, come to the half-ccecntury mark of this
tale of ycars callod Life, thlis rcador would bocome author;
thls thinkor would becomo expounder; this observer would be-
come commentator.

3




Herecafter, should this project prove at all feasible, I
desirc to set down some of these thoughts of mine own that
have seccmed vworthy of meeting the eycs of possible readcrs,
They do not profess to be profound. They arce not world-shak-
ing. Theoy may not even be sensible, But they ARE truc, and
honost, and sincorc.

They arc the stuff of which my drcams and hopces and de-
sircs ¢nd aspirations arc made,

They are not-so much the world I vision, as the world I
envision.

"If human life has any signif-
icanco, it is this — that God
has set going hcre an experi-
ment to which all His resourc-
¢8 arc committed, He secks to
develop pcrfcet human beings,
suporior to circumstance, vie-
torious ov.r Fate. No singlo
kind of human talocnt or effort
can be sparcd if ‘the experi-
ment is to suceced,"

-~ Bruce Bar-
ton in “The kan nNobody Knows'.,




THE FOG
By Doris A. Curricr

¢ arc now Salemites . . . . . this oceric, infamous Salom—
the home of witches and the famous Lovecraft fogs from the sca,
Becautiful, historic old Salecm, tho burial ground of old country
supcrstitlons, But I am strangely drawn to the city.

Therc is an "air" about Salem that I have never yét en-
countcercd in my travels. Shc has a definitec pcrsonality and a
strong character, She 1s puroely positive and docs not let the
humans dwolling on her strcots dominatc her. Sho is moody and
temperaomental and seductivo,

Vhen I first moved to the city I found to my intenso sur-
prise that although the peoplc were wonderful to mo, tho city put
mc on probation. Yos, c¢ich timo I walkod the strecots I felt in-
visible cyos watching meo, and tcntucles probing my mind. I must
héve mecesurcd up, however, for now I fcol at homo &nd safe upon
the strects of thc city. Tho traffic i1s hcavy but I have no fean
of it. I know that now I beclong I nood not watch too closely, for
othcer oycs do it for mec, and guido me safely through the ways.

And the fogs ¢ve... tho tmezing fogs of Salcm that swocp up
the strocts 1like 2a whitc ghostly army and within minutcs vi-
gibility zecro. There is substance and body to the fogs, and thoy
woave and vrithe 1like live things between the buildings. They
peer into the lightcd windows of the officcs as thoughi in amusod
tolcrinee of the meg:nderings of the humens, But thoy arc nover
impcrsoncl, They are fricndly or inimical, They arc cold and
demp, or warm and dimp. They are nover just damp, or just fog..
.« chioy hove characteor i just &8 tho .city itsolf has charucter,

Yostorday 1 wotechod on amazing spcetacle. It was a grim
baettlc botween the fog cnd the sun. Two clements, cach powerful,
both striving for posscasion of tho city. Firc versus watcer....
and for oncc, the firc vion.

All morning thce fog had holdthc city in @ tight and oon-
stricting arca. of scmi-visibility. It swirlcd and curled itsclf
around chimmcys and oozcd its way through thc open windows into
the houscs, filling thow with its damp, cold sclf. It as onc of
the inimicel fogs, & enill, unhc¢althy somi-lifc destructive to
&1l it touchcd. It held the humens in the city tight in its
clutch and fillcd thcir minds with morbid and deprosscd thoughts.
No onc smilcd, thoro sccmed nothing to simmilce about. Volcca iwere
low cnd quict «nd the children starcd out of the windows and did
not ask to go out to play.

It wos <¢bout noon thet the first wttompts to subduo the
-5 -



fog were made by the over-powerful sun. He rodc high in the sity,
o prle ghost of himsclf, his rays striking against .tho bugkod
loyors of fog incffoctuelly, Ho did not strain at first, Just
kopt pouring a stoudy berragse of hect into his cnemy who &bsorb-
cd thowm not roalizing that the very absorption of the heoat would
bo its downfull,

For un hour the stotdy rays did their vork of undormining,
thon, -through = minute rift 1In tho fog!s 'structure the Tirst ad-
vences scouts of the sun's might plungcd in  to really bogin the
D2 elc

As the roys begon their vork the fog brought reinforecco-
ments 1n from the sca, Wave «ftor wave of fog pourcd in from tho
occin «nd fillced ncarly <11 the goeps left by the defecatcd soc-
toras, And os ciech weve of fog came in to the city the sun ro-
lciscd greoter and groater bolts of hicat” and blusted the now-
coming fog into wraithy tcentocles.

Tiacn ‘the boattle begen in carncste. Heat, the "fog, morce hoat
«e.e. MoOrc fog, the sun presscd ahd beat at tho fog with all tho
powcer or its imwcnse strength., And the fog begen to give, Just
& little ¢t first, then morce cuickly and as tho rays of sunlight
merched the strects the fog turncd in full rout and sped beforc
the sun back to the.oceen from vhonee it had come.

The bavtle lasted o full threc hours .... It wés an inspir-
ing «nd betutiful thing to watch....Now do you scc how this city
gifsets moy  andihy I love ittt

D T —— o e

Tne Sword scng on the barrcn heath,
The Sickle in the fruitful flcld;
Tho sword it sang™a song of Dcath
But could not mcke the Sickle yicld.

— Willicm Blake.




WhaT Had GUNE BuFORE IN "THE TImE-BINDER'.

Following is the Table of Contents, . and names of the let-
ter writers, in the issues ofl THE TIKE-BINDER up to date.

VuLUlg I, NUmBgR I - Advéntures Inte Thinking, Introduction, by
E. Everett &vans; Achieving "Personal Adequacy" | Through Time-
Binding, by Evans; Concerning The Teaching Of History, by Evans
and Ideas On Statesmanship and Conclusion, also by Evans. (¥Yes,
I hogged the whole flrst issue myself.,) Also, various poems or
quotations felt .contributory to the general “feel!' of the mag.

VoL. I, NO. II - Thank You, Ly Friends, by Evans; ly Citations,
by. svens; That Dusty Shelf, by Donn Brazier; The Problem Of The
Conscientious Objector, by Virginia Evans Newton (this raised a
veritable storm in succeeding isgsues), various poems and quota-
tions; '‘and letters.from Raymond Washington, Jr., Joe Kennedy,
David Newton, Willis Boughton, Louils Russell Chauvenet, Dale
Tarr, and Virginia Newton (she is my elder daughter).

VOL., I, §0, 1II -« That "All Men Are Created Equal', Dby Iving,
An answer To.The C,0., By Mrs Helen V VWesson; Life, Liberuiy And
The Pursuit’Of Hepplness, by Evans; 8till more poems and gquote-
tions (thoy dre'used asg filllers on otherwise ‘blank pages); ond
letters from lirs Dorls A Currier, Walter Dunkclberger, Florcnce
Stephenson, Paul A4 Carter; and finally, Postscriptus, by Evans.

VOL. 1, HC. IV - My Creod Of Rellgious Beliefs, by Evans; Cross-
roads, by hilton 4 'Rothman; . Every Day Religion, 'by Leslie 4.
Croutch; The Fog, b, lrs Doris A Curricer; and letters by Edw,E..
Smita, (PhD; Paul H Spencer; Harry, Warner, Jr,; . Thomas S, Gard-
ncr, PhD and Art “idner; and finally, Postcriptus, by LEvens,

VOL. 11, NUs I = Psychological Dangers 0f Conscription,.by Russ
Whitmen; Religion, As'l Believe It, by K. Murtin Carlson; : The
‘Philosophy Of The, DildtBante, by drt Widncer; « letter which was
rcally an article, by Ron Lane, of Hngland, aboub inglish.C0s; a
long letter-article by Louls Russell Chauvenct -on hils pcrsonal
life-philosophy; and dc¢tters from M.ri Beth “heclcr, Jay Chid-
sey; dnd finally again, Postscriptus by dsvans,

VOL. 11, 10, II -~ The "Almost"' Mam, by Evens; The Logics Of han-
kind, by Algis Budrys; The Road (I don't know who wrotc it); by
T« Bruce Yorke, Non-Scetarian View Vital For Religious Instrugce
tion, rcprinted from his collcge paper Anothcer Rellgious Creédo
by Florence Stephenscn Anderson; An snalogy, by PFrater VIII; (a
permitted reprint from Tho Golden Dawn, Library);  and, .lettcrs
from hartin alger, . John i Cunningham, Josepg Fortier, - Raynond
L wWashington, Jr., Ernic weslc, Robert 4. Peterson, * Jay Chidséy;
and onct more, Fostscriptus, by Evans. . All ‘Volume II issucs to
curry Liwt magnificent hLiedcenbock cover, :The Road,
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"2B Or Not 2B?" is published every once in awhile at the home
of Rone Maddox, 130 Summit Ave, Uper iontclair, New Jersey. It
is sent free te all. thede who wish it, and express their wish by
dropping me a card or letter occasionaly, ] [

* RM : '

Asnote to the regular receivers of this mage This issue of
28 1s beling made a part of the combosine which will be sold at the
Pacificon. Therefore if L repeat a fow things I have said previo-
usly, don't pay any attention as it is not necessarily meant for
you alles (Thot, I hope this reaches the © ast in time).

RM
For those who wonder, the niitial between paragraphs are mine,
and are meant to take the place of the eternal 0oQ0oo, of which I
have grown vary tired,.

RM '

ANNOUNC ING THE FAN PICTORIA

Publishsd by Ron. Christensen, and Ron. Maddox, ,for the purpose
of getting fans to know each other, and also because we feol 1i-
ke publishing 1it. " '

This.-booklst will bk ‘one of the most expensive projects take n
on for quite soms time, as the cost | of printing and fotd repro-
ductions will run Into, the high sums. /thersfore help ' must bg ob
‘tained from YOU ALL, the fans, that will make up this pictorial,
Send in gour subs; to ths finst edifion (one dollar) to Rone Madd-
ox at the above adress, Adds my be purchased for 35¢ per. :
rage, S0¢ per # pagd, ' and $1.00 per whole pags. We consider thos
costs axtremsly low under the circumstances. )

Besldes cash we ne2d foto's. Foto's ,of fans, fan gatherings, etc
send_em-in just as soon as you possibly Gane

RM

,'!:fkf.r‘

Can someonz sell me-the second issuce of Science Filctlon Quarterly?
It 4is  tha only issue I necd to complete my set. I'll pay up te
35¢ for .the darned thinge - th i
RM .
Upon reaching New Jersey, I 'plan to start a cardzine. Originaly
I was going to make Z2b int#§ a newsheet, 'but have decided to leave
it as 1s, an informal, shest meaning little, and meaning to mea n
little. Anyone wishing to subseribe to this cardzine may write me
the cost will bs 2¢ per issue, six for 10¢. It will carry news of
eapecial intsrast to east coast fans, and any odd Bits that come
my way. : . 1 o 1% ] A
/ P IN : RM ; '

\ I notice that Anthony Boucher, formar Science Fiction writer,
recently: -turned to radio, has gome back to the Science Fictim
fislde I hope its for good, and that he'dd desert radio for S.F.

4 RM 7 b :



AN oS Yol cONSRDON T LMD I gEg vl Yt as, daATy Eodddal Loy
wfdoltd-gonaiods: ens-od Hoedr spoprassde Jolbinw ‘QJ.JF_H1L1 ngddacoia
Afigéne - Intdvastad ‘in gudeHa s Sofs ‘badle (1ssuds ‘of sifil magSe-q&ﬁ
wbtain almost any ey ol iany mag, o Lor? he ldst three .or-four
¥ears; fraomn me, for ' not more than a few cents ‘sver cover ! pricej
and in many cases under cover.price. od :
: R (eosY Ay LOY @ i—F BTN
T-hpt. Qrdinarily . this - magmwnl be‘iarger, but due: _'fto-\'the r,&ef,
that ﬁhis\dﬂ‘beinyldcneohn A hmrry,foshall.hold it to two pages.
@it setbideo of BN 5 st sl opwe e cREELITE s 1 U A o WK
Since this seems to! e an- ‘issueiof add st Iﬁnigh%xas wall Gontinue 2
E*W$sh~ﬂa[bwy any?AatoundLngsﬂcﬁ&ANYJ&dt@wﬁ JHowd ver Hethiey mMust (=be
in absolutely perféct qomditiomscoftitvalks iwishh toibuy olduArazing
Astonishlngs, Super bcience, etc. G s )
ol of .,‘Z RM ' F o o ks Ty 1 >
I have about a half a-: dozen good quality! typer ribbons here, the
30 seend ta:akdypdna i‘@mISGyfmostpaidq/.mmo -@d faw Lonher.suppliasﬁ,
duchitas \md.[ne{d'ink Istayleasdbed v ot b1
I3 RM " e ol ppm Li o X UW \V

If snyone would ldke & market forinews items, poems, articles, etc.
How rabaut, sqnd ing -ews to me:as il meed ‘tham for my other mage Jupo.
itery wirich Will appesrwaroynd the firsh'oﬂ July, third - issue; ab1
cut the if trdt of chohnnu* p-al . <

Fie isbyss eldd ol RM Gt - LJ*"
dell, 1 iragine ‘thats ahovt a1y, I wish the Pacﬁficon all thb luck
An the' world, and anm only sonry that I © uld not attend this bﬂglp
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'arold CHENEY Jrs Wherein, it nothing else, a plot agaLn{tiée Ed
is Uncoverdﬂ.....'lll....‘.‘..'D;..I.ﬂ..l..".‘.. #l

Mil ton ROTHVAN- M...and live to see such big regre‘#"?- o YL i s #2

Ed WHI TEHEAD: Voice ot the Rumi-nation (does that make him &
1% RUmanian?) © o ¢ 5 00 60 0% 0 00 00 000 0'0 8BGO0 0 0000800 e #3

Mari-Jane NUTTALL: “Nuttall is gold that glitters" (ah, rj§h+ In
my e‘emenfl) ® » 9 5 & 9 2 O P 00 0 O O 6 & PO S SO P OO s e #4

Insertemce e e a Tomaiden by Wrightecemmmmcmwe e ee
TIGRINA: When Buddha tires of his bride, Buddha pest! cceeveeas #5
FZS*US PRA(NELL: HOW Pelagrava*‘ngl #0608 00000 000080000000 000 0 #6

"Egymar" CAELSONy Who'!s atraid of an atomickey tinish? o #7

#* #* &

/Ack 's-planation/

VOM, short tor VOICE of the IMAGE -NATION, is one ot the oldest
aoing tanmags (este 1937}, Its 49th number will be found on s a | e
at the Paciticon. |Its aim: To be the mirror of tandom, publishing---
Unedited==-letters ot commendation, criticism or condemnation;opinions
on the tuture, tantasyarns, politics, religion, ethics, sex, . the un-
known, semantics, wuniversalanguage, education, philosophy, &c,. &c.

Winter, Spring; Summer & Atom, Vom expects to go on wuntil t h e
BOMB.,
No tive year subscriptions accepted.

{14 the world is blown up while your subscription is running, no
retund can be guaranteed.)

--Forrest J Ackzrman

PACIFICON SPECIAL: LAST 8 ISSUES OF VOM FOR $|

NEXT 7 NOVBERS 3

The blank space below is pre/ided for the auvtograts of A. Merritt, HF
Lovecratt, Geo. Allan England, Edgar Allen Poe, Homer Eon Flint, Austin
Hall, Chas. Fort, T. O'Conor Sloane, jules Verne, Lon Chaney, Earl Sh-
gleton & Raymond Amazing Palmer.... :

(Vomimeograting this lIssue
courtesy E Everett tvans.)
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/ HAROLD ¥ CHFNIY JR of 584 I
e Monroe St, Little Falls, NY, opens vith a

~ ot
/7’:?“\ /ij’\’- 7/  bang: As Francis T, Laney has assurea me
”:),/’,/ .. that VOM. has not had a nude on the’ cover for
"some time, I feel that I'm miscing something by
‘j not suseribing to VOM.. ((Vhat?! Dic Leney tell
1 U that?! Vhy, that stbscription killer, that--
) that-- suboteur!)) _
Yhich do you prefer, fentasy
or science-fiction? Or to phrease it this way, do
you prefer Astounaing or FFM, I personclly like
FFM, In fact I place it at the top of the pro
field, On the contrary, although fstounding carries meny, meny fine
stories, I renk it third. One of the reasons for it being there is
that gll through the war, AST was the only monthly. Thet naturelly
gave 1t weny wmore stories & yeer therefor &, higher amount of good
ones. ((Your editor personly prefers scientifiction, fentesy &
weird, in that order; kistounding, FFM & Veird Teles,)) #

wILTY ROTHMEN, Vom's prolificontributor, wrote while & ccot/i:n

in Peris: £ bone to dreg around & bit is Tucker's remark concciniag
how little the public has to do with policy-YhiXdivg-meking, world
building, etec, and how it's the big men with the push dbuttons vho
aeciue whats going to happen. Involved in this little item is the.
wnole philosophy of history. :

Methinks its closer to the truth to~
sey thet there is an interplsy between the little men en-masse and
the big men. Fach influences the other. The big man is ineffectual

without the proper mentel attitudes of the little men, and while he '

tries to influence them by his means of propegenda, they can't be
influencec completely unless they are ready for it., Conversely,
public attitudes give ideas to the big men and enable them to per-
form. Tor example, fescisim was made possivle by the psyvchologicel
state of furope after the last wer. ‘Unions are cn excmple of how
many little men cen get together to pull against the few big nen.
True, in'a union a strong man gets to be -the leader, but & gooc un-
ion is run democratically, and the union leader seems closer to you
than the presicent of the company. R

_ ; . Dian't we -once.-c¢iscuss the qgues-
tion cf whether great geniuses lecG world thought or are zn out-
growth of the age they live in?

P.S. I'll sey this, tho---thet in

the case of atomic bomb politics--~there has rerely 'if ever been a
cese where & few men could make such big decisions snu Live to see
sucih tig regrets. The opinions of the scientists who have been try-
ing to get the right thing cone by &atomic .energy boring up in sherp
contrast the clear, logicel, simple wey of government that would be
had if men wvere reasonable as opposed to the mudalea, selfish, ue-
vious actions that must be teken veceuse of the fouled-up situction
that exists,

; T/SGT EDWIN ¥HITEHEZD sirmeild from Fnglsnd: Comes
now rumdles anu ruminations from ye new and as yet unknovn fan
vhitehead, If I shoulu forget my poise &nd blow my top as some of
Vom's cother correspondents seem to do, pey me no mind. I'll be just
snother Volleniac., Tch-tch, so young 2!

Got Vom's 44-46 sn¢ the

LY
v
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portfolio of Voilaidens=—-yum-yum, It's a good thing I

wote for the folio, for imagine my" Qhocked anc. shettered expeciutions
to receive three (3-count em) iwpericl-size VolMs ana then disccver NG
Voileicens, ‘h leck-e~dey! But came the dawn & few days farther on
vhen ceme the reinforcements in the form of your 2nd mailing anc the.
sewuteous meid herself in &1l her variea forms,

I'll cut loose with &
pit of criticism now enu get it over with. £ couple of the feumes
were Baxs with & kepital B, However, the majority (1nc¢uu1ng thaet ce-
licious creature with the butterflies----tell me 4sJ if I iive & CGhu'd
life %? that my reward in the herezfter?) ((Well, that's Foo'd for
thot!

Great Ghul I gid forget the covering print sent with .the
tnree Vom's! Humble zpologies for forgetting the interpretation of
Deicre, it was £L£-No.l hokay!

The ciscussions on racisl discrimination
interest me greatly. I'm & Southerner (Dalleas, Texus), but view with
sneme the Negro situetion as it stends touey. I hed thought Texes wes
bz enough, but after meeting some of the finatical enti-Negro South-
erners in the Army I realize just how serious it all is, Heering such
stetewents as "some people. want to trect Negroes just like humaen be-.
ings," gets me riled plenty. My ideu is & program of ecucation and:
not social upheavel, which would ceuse nothing but bloodshea., Iti's in
our schools that the twisted prejuaices teught chilaren in their own
homes by the ignorent and bigoted cén be corrected. Vhen shown & . -
careful study of the subject children will be graduslly brought onto
the roesd of common-sense zna not blind fenaticism., Such & progrem -
cells for courage on the part of ewucational esuthorities. . :

. Another
sore spot is the Nisei (Japanese-American seconc-generation) question
on the Pacific Coast. I have read of & Jepanese-/mericen solcier in-
valiced out of the service who was refused service in & West-coict
shop because of his ancestry.: Such an occurance is enough to en.litinr
anyone ana 1f repeated might cause him to become an enemy of soclety---
& society he hau fought &na bled for---if need be, diea for. The. com-
bet record of our comrades-in-arms of Japenese encestry is without: a
stain, It shoulc be held up to the people of the world as & shining
exemple of the loyalty that the United States engenders in its citi-
zens, Yet how cgn such loyalty reweain when these same men vho gave
his every effort*BYs country znd was wounded, perhaps c¢ wound thet
will hancicep him &1l his 1life, is refusec the privileges of any free
citizen? : ;

There I go--blowing off as I &t first feered I would.
Stili, I have long wanted to get them there words off umy chest.

Youd's letter had plenty of. sense behind it, It's & very deli-
cete problemn, the hanaling of the Atobomb, I'm not at all certain
that the U,S. should keep the secret clutched in its grimy pew crid
hola it over the rest of the worla like some sort of super bluugeon.
Such a scheuwe smacks of & good beginning to the facism Youd looks .
for. He has hit the right chord on Fngland, I have observed the ‘be-
ginnings here and the latest mews of the British Covernjent'k.comylete
control of oritish commercisl aVlatlon end comwunication services is &
pig step in that direction,

}ll‘lnﬁall, though, I don't CXcCtlJ see a
war vetween Britain end the o With Russie perhaps., Woctever the
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voviet government decides to do, the people will follow blindly.

: g g <o T o I a-
gree witn Kepner that the ordinsry fmericen g¢itizen will have very
iittle to s&y. It'll ell come before he even has time to form o¢n in-
telligent opinion, and once in the only thing to do is rice th: tiger
to the ovitter end,

_ Bloch's additions to the fin census haed we ciuck-
ling for cuite & while,

As for Elsner's letter re STF, STLF, et clilf,
must aumit thet it's very hezy in my mind. I am not & science-fiction
fen, elthough 1 enjoy reading & gooa science yern, UNKNOWN wes the
top meg on the market for my money, but since it's untimely demise I
.plece ASTOUNDING on top of the heep., Have read £STOUNDING for cuite a
few yeers end would miss it if it ever endeu puwlication, but much of
the more technical writing is completcly over my heac., I believe FiN-
TiST is a goou term for the lovers of URKNOYN AND “TIRD., £s for an
overali term I'wm still welting for someone else to sugiest one. #

i breezy pit from MARI-JANE NUTTALL of San Diego Cel: That wes
come cover Goldstone dreamed up for the No, 48 Vom! One of the most
cttractive (in an eyedd sort of way) I've seen., Thot he was the guy
vho swore off fandom & fentasy via 'Bleerie ((farmeg diablerie)) last
vear, They always straggle baeck, no? ((I have.a grezt pun with the
word straggle. It's & great struggle to refrain from using it. But
it concerns the train strike, & coud easily date this. 0, well. It
goes like this: By -'the time of the Pacificon, I hope the train
struggle be over! Oh-oh, I don't like that look in your eye--I better
meke tracks!))

Really enjoyed the news-flash on fendom. £m currently
steying with my sis & brother-in-law until the navy finishes remodel-
ing Japen into a democracy (to eventually ena all democracies, no .
coot) & lets go my old man. The B, in L. is the type who hoots at’
£.F. & all concerned--or at least did until the atomic bomb blest -
then - when I could explein in deteil the atomic principles, possible
infivences, etc. etec, before he could reza up on the world-shccuer
himself--respect wes bred, Shall give him seaid article to reiu - he
believes anything in print ((he does? Show him this: ACKFR. . ig #1
fen, VOM is top fanmag. WEAVER VRIGHT is leacing faen hwporist. T:Ch
ERMIN is the foremost..er..uh..give me time, it'll come to me --who
threw that egg? It just came to me)) - and presto - Fendom shall neve
a new convert, No foolin! - it was good.

Letters all interesting -
sm tempted to read S&S ((Science & Sanity)) now - zlthough I thought
the theorotical (sp.) govt. in Null A well defined. Oh for & geme-
meachine for this day'n'age. Exit corruptive govt.

. : The inside dooales

of Vom were priceless, ((2 bow for Jack Viedenbeck,)) #
. _And pow,

another fenne is heard from - TIGRINA - who often favours Vog with a
review of some sort. This time it's sbout a movie: The "Briade of
Suaaha”, announced on the screen as a "Hoffberg Procuction, adapted
from 'Incia Speeks'", is & series of trevel pictures cleverly se-
cuenced to give the effect of ¢ feesture-length film. flthough most of
the pictures are undouptecly authentic, there is good reason to aoubt
the authenticity of some of the actual aaventures devictea upon the
screen. It is obvious that stock shots and other unrelated pictures
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2uve been surreptitiously inserted to lend more interest to the film.
ine encounter of.the explorer with a-vempire bat, for instince, was so
piainly a "feke" as to be zlmost ludicrous.

S The titie, "Briue . Sud-
cha', is rather misleacing, as one might expect, for the ectuc. & -
quence ceeling with this is not shown until toward the conclusivn of
the film, ana then the "wila adventures" are so obviously quilc tions,
artfully concocted from a carefully errenged selection of cuthentic
scenes anu stock shots, that it would riot deceive eny but the most
gullivle. However, even though the picture is & filu euitor's night=
ware, for those who like travelogues of exotic. easiern countries such
&3 Inuie ond Tipcet, enua ere none too squeamish about unususl sights,
this film is & "must see, e
Ltmidst the soft strains of Tscheikovski's
"Dunse Arabe!" in the background, & nerreator's voice is heera., The |
very choppy sound track in the beginning makes one wonder whether the
nerretion is to be in Engiish or Hindusteni,

Severel pictures of the
moet cecrepit "holy" peggars were shown. One haa rewmeinea in the samwe
position for so long thet his thumb neils had rezched an zmazing length
anu hed grown through his ears., Lnother Ureligious? mencuicent had
voveu aiweys to keep a roll of berbeu wire on his fece. ‘Znother con-
tinuelly stered at the blazing Inuia sun., Most unique of all, how-
gver, was one Who nonchelantly permitted his pet snake to wriggle up
his nostrils., Vith a saucy flip of the tail, the adventurous reptile
woulu vanish, only to reissue from the w1uely grinning wouth of his
ovner (guip!).

£s the film runs on, one reclises more cnu more that
thece nutives are & queer lot. For example, it is the lest wish of
certein sect, when they feel aeath coming upon them, to gisp their
last breaths while gresping the teil of & cow! ((Hm, does that meke
Burbee zn Indian, beczuse he'd like to die clutching & celf?)) Cows'
lives are wore valuable than those of humens in Indie, as the cuows
are considerea sacred. Yomen is held in such contempt in thet coun-
try thet the Hindus deny that she has .a soul.
Scenes of an origy > of
"holy norrors" were shown, in which natives worked themselves into &
religious frenzy end would submit to the most nerve-wracking toriures.
Close ups were shown of one wilu-eyed fellow, trembling in agony
whilst a silver barb was thrust through his tongue. The cuuience
shuadered as enother native, with pincer-iike devices atteched by long
vieces of twine to his bere back, would pull grezt weights, the living
flesh meenwhile being strained to the utmost wnca literclly torn from
his back. These natives, according to the narrator, were constently
inventing new anu more sgonising tortures. The more horrible the a-
gony suffered, the more enthusiastic the natives were, Smell nctive
chilaren witness these gruesome scenes with amusement, Leter in life,
they too will be influenced by the religious frenzy eénd feel com-
pelled to participate., Of odd significance is the fect that no blood
is ever seen from the wounds inflicted curing these cruel rites, -

The film continues with some interesting pictures of large flocxs
6f Yvempire" bats. Natives believe that the souls of the wicked, upon
aeath, become vampire bats. Severzl trees were heavy with these crea-
tures, aormant in their characteristic upsice down position--a macabre
cro. for trees to bear. Several pictures were &lso shown of thousends



VOICE OF THE IiiGI-NATION
of ti.ese beats soaring through the eir.

Severel scenes of netives on
the banxs of the Ganges were flashed across the screen, including a
wuraal ceremony. In Inais, vhen & men dies, en hour later e is ash-
€5, as the hot climete Gcoes not werrant keeping & corpse teco long. £s
tnese scenes unfold, shewing natives weshing, preying, anc casting
their refuse ena their ceeaa into the Genges, zna then arinkine fronm
the seme scum-infested weters, one mervels thet these people de not
die from the poisonous filth thaet they teke intc their systems,

There
are mary other intriguing .cenes uepictea, too numerous to aescrive in
uetell in these pages; pictures of the fewed Kashmiri velley, « Llion
tunt {incluuing « ferocious bettle between & lion and & tiger), w des=
tailed account of & tribe of thieves and their customs and moede of 1i-
ving, &énd an acventurous sequence of & llohammedan religious rite, to
mention only a fev,

Although "Bride of Buddha' is not &« fentesy . ic-
ture in the true sense, I find it quite fentastic that veople, in the
midst of civilisation, should still be existing in such ignorence and
squalor, £na although I am enthusiestic when I view the possibility
of Tinuing new mysteries ana marvels on other planets, I sometimes
woenaer 1f we heve exhausted our suppely of the weird snu unexpleinable
in “this world. #

L couple interesting paragrafs by English zuthor
FESTUS PRAGNELL ("The Green Men of Graypec", &c) excerpted from &
versoncletter: I'm rether woendering what science fiction authors are
going to write about now that so many of our phrophecies are accom-
plished facts--racaar, penicillin, scoustic torpedoes and mines, space-
rockets, jet propulsion, synthetics enag plastics, atomic power.

Looks
&5 tho the scientific. sge is just dawning. The only trouble is, we
have not et learned to develop a scientific attitude to politics., To
my mwing Fascism in Itely anc Communism in Russia should be regurded as
scientific experiments, &nd conclusions reachea from their results,

In @y opinion, =11 this worlc hysteria we have just gone tihirough
is due to the fact that all humanity is suffering from Pellegr: aue to
lack of the vitamins of the B group. (Thiamin, Lactoflavin, Prro oxin,
kicotinanide, etc.) ©Some of us, of course, are worse than otheis,

((In case U rnt carrying an Unabridgedictionary on your hipocket, ''cl-
ster defines Pellagras; "L chronic disease characterized by gastro-
intestinal disturbance & nervousymptoms," Webster, ofcourse, does not
use fckermsnese,)) # :

ind we let “KLYIAR"™ CARLSON of Moorhead,. Minn,
bring this Vomlet to & close with: £Lrt WVicner's letter was good and I
eggree with a iot of his ideas. Specielly on Lebor wnd Capitel. I
hope labor Unions stana firm for & show-caown, Think back (if you cen)
to the time when the common laborer worked for & wollar & awy. Thets
where Cepital would like to have us agein. VWhy are so many of our
méster-minds so pessimistic about the atomic power? Don't worry, con-
trols znu uefences will be found for that too. It will still teke &
1ot of atomic bomps to destroy the eazrth. The World of Hull-£ certain-
1y hes created & lot of comment. Just about overshadows Rap's "Lemur-
ian" tangle. Perhaps Van Vogt had more on the ball than we think.
Vom is getting better and better. I'm getting so that I look forward
to receiving it. ((U too may look forward to 7 issues for {1 from FJ
Ackerman, Box 6151 Metropolitan Station, Los fngeles 55, Czlifornia.))#
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This article is not a repeat for my next pub-
lication,

Wolf Fen mekes its first “appearance -soon ,
companion to Black Flemes. All writings to be by
men onlya

In luded in the coming issue is a book review
by Walt Liebscher, informative and good suggestions
for readings Gus Willmorth's article on Lycanthroe
py is a doubtless "must read". A clever story by
Andy Anderson with a surprising end. E. Everett
Evens, Braxton ilells, Forrest J Ackerman, Walter
Jds Daugherty and Jack Wiedenbeck's Cover, are a few
of the contributors,

How about contributions from you laddies? Any
offers will be appreciated very much. In fact,
eternal gratitude or such,

Price of Wolf Fan will be 10g€., Any subscrip-
tions offered? Just write to the following abode:

Jim=E Daugherty
1305 W, Ingraham
Los Angeles 14, California

Having met several fans in 1938, 39 and 40, I
hope to renew our acquaintance duringz the Pacificon
and am anxious to meet the peoples that I have
heard about but never "had the pleasure"s, See you
at the Pacificonl
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