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First I wan*t to say to
nav re:adrcra bet.o noye. vhis is-
sue lives up to your expectations

all you

though I doubt 1t, after these
glowing comments S0k T u c k e r
hanéed out (Thanks a lot Bob).
This issue is my Tirst experien~
ce with a mimeo, and it takes a
little while to catch on, notice
the difference between some of
the nagea. Just bare with me
everghing will be hokay next
issue.

The drawing on page & is by . -.a
new Oakland artist, Bob Thorsen.
I want to apologize to him for
the mess I made stenciling it.
It really was a good ori¢inal,
but when it was printed. (1)

Next d1ssue will Ssee an ehtire
revision in npolicy of THE COMET,
it will revert back to its form-
er 24 pages, will have more art
anc fancy titlings, there ' will
be standerd headings for the
cover and regular departments.
The policy will be as loose as
possible, there are no testric—
tions on type, Just so it's in-
teresting, there may be a long
story (as this issue{ or none at
all, perhaps a lot of poetry, or
none at all, and so on. 8o send
in what you have, it will proba-
bly fit the wolicy of THE CCHET!
Zapecially I would like a columm
of news like Spaceway's Starcust,
but maybe I'm asking too much???

By the way, if your one of those
kind of fans that never read fan
fiction, I'm telling 7ou you're
missing something if you don't
read HORROR'3 CZLLAR, it's defin-

itely proish, and packs a real
punch at the end! Lost articles
were crowded out of this isaue,

due to the lengnt of HC..,

I'a like to have special comments
on tae departments we have this
time, whioh should we continue

wich sloulé he dropped? :

On time!

THE COIJET

S8ay, there's something some of
you fellows are missing if you
haven't secen 3NIDE, put out by
Damon Enight, 803 Columbia Ct.,
Hood River, Oregon. it's only
a dime and really swell for a
hectoed nub. Also don't Tforget
our companion, iiZRCURY, a mnickle
from J.Z. Fortier, 1836 - 39 th
Ave., Cakland, Calif. and of
course DAVN, and that which i 3
advertize? on the back cocver....
(above, official nlug deporment)

Thanks to Walt Dougherty for
sYenciling the back cover, and
also foer his offer +to stencil

anything I wanted. Again Thanx.
S0 far not many nickles
come for the photo extra, dbut
I guess I'll mail 'em te every-
bodly this time, you can send me
the nickle if you want, and I
hope you want to, 'cause Jhem
nhotos cost dough.

have

On hand for mnext, or future is-
sues are two fine articles by
Harry Warner, ' Jr., one, Samplers
wvill probably appear next igsue,
then there's a piece of poetry,
" AN OF HELL " by Bill BHam-
ling, and you know how Hanling
can write poetry. Also a Reit-
rof story, Correction on ivery's
Article, and more besides the
regular departments., And DAIICN
INIGHT CARTCCONS!  Uatch!!

A couple of questions: First,
what cilér of ink do you prefer,
red or black, or both? Second,
cdo you like the pages in two
columns, or across the page??

I don't think I said it hefore,
but THE CCUET will be only to
glad to exchange with other fan—
mags, and also ads.

Egﬁ COILET will be out the second
uuturday ()fe‘very other m_onth,-”:'
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The Cowet fage B

Lrr-r-r-r-ing!

The loud, rauccus janglinkg of
the telephione's bell rouscd ne iYyomn
a dreawless slumber, slowly arag- P
£ing me out of the deep pit of ob-
livion and up into the equally dark
state of awareness--for it was past
widnight, a plance at the luminous -
dial on my wrist watch assured me.

‘
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eentally cursing the feel who wonld walie me 2 this time -7 niriit,
I jroned ahout teneatih ry bed Teor a worent, searcuing T
slinners. Being unsuccessful, 1 snapped on tiie 1isht : :
my bed, and finally discovered them, under thie chair wiere - fad c.e-
nosited them a Tew hours vrevisusly. I ut ilem on, alinped into wmy
nirht-robe--for it was a ratier cocl airtt--ani h-stene? tg the Dall-
way of the room which I am plessed to call the "narlor" of wy small
apartment.

Lifting tlhe ireceiver, in the meantime laying mysz2lf odds that i?
would be a wreng number, I spoke into the mouthpiece. L was answerea
at once by the woice of a man whom I had not seen Ior sears--~-~-Iydney
Lorton!

He seemed excited about somethinp--incoherent, even. e vas ta}k—
ing Tast--so fast it was Aifficult to understand him, and 1 hroke in-

to his rawblings with an admenition of "Tale vour time, old nan---it

t can't be that urgent!”

i Jde »naused for a rnonent, and ¥ could sense hiwm rathering Tdmselfl
- torether. 'hen he beran speaizing z2pain, it was in a low tone of
. voice, 1like that of a man who was struggling te icep from hysteria.

"!illiams," he bepan, "you've pot to help me!” God Fnows what I've
started---I don't know what it is---but whatever it is, you rust come
out here at once! This is urpent---don't you understand?---urpent!!
E2is dead--but he's crawling around down there!ll
"Tho's cead?" I asked, a iittle impatierntliy. I Imew iorion of
cléd, and wasn't too sunrised at this outhurst. HNe kzd alwars Theen

an excitable sort of chiap, well neaning, but wits a tendevney to he-
_ come overvwrought at the least provosziion, "ho's dead " T nsked a-
) fain.

"It's he!"™ he shouted into my ear. "I've 'illed him--Xe's crawl-
ing around cown there--anc every night e's coming cleser! Closer, I
tell you---closer! Tonight---v7hat if he---17" nis voice faltered.
Someviaere nearhy a coair backiired. Despite myself, the muscles in the

upper part of my arm twitched, jerking: the receiver avay {rom my ear
for & moment. The line tec the bell-ho:ix on the wall mnmade funny sha-
dows apgainst the #loor Trom the feeble radiation of the tiny hall-
light.

Suddenly I hecame aware that he was apain snezizing, and ridiculed
myself for lettins his znxiety unnerve e sc.

" - 1" T o~ b2
: fistcn,,ﬂa?l, he rasped. "iI~-I don't Inow ~ow much more time I
may nave. You've got to come out here and 1elp me---it's a matter of

life and cdeath. Get yocur car and hurr vou
a X --=vou ray be e os it
is. It's coming close--very, very closg-—"J ’ R0 hi 0

"I've ot everything written out here.
it just hefere calling you.

I wrote it out an? sigmed
thing. Lverything elsge

@ o 1 - S L
o I{ you re late, it'll exzplain every-
28 1n order~—-

"'hat the devil =
. plain everything!

re you tallzing about?" I gaiq R T e
-=-what's there to exnlain? el fhebigrill

.re you sure you're in
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your right rind 7"

Rather brutal tactics, I'm sure, but they were tke correct ones, I
thought at the time. Inowing him as I did, I was sure tkat thls was
merely a product of nis imagination--possibly even a night mare. And
I didn't Leleive bis reason had snapped, either---if it had, it was
unlikely he would spend time standing talking to me, liagybe e was
just a 1little irrational at the moment, hovWwever—--

"yell, 4if you insist, I'1l be right out." I snapped at lenght.
"hom do you want me to bring along--a doctor?"

His reply nearly deafened me. "No!" he screamed, ' wiih " hig ezery
ounce of strenght. "No one~-don't bring anyone. Mo one nust know--
if you're too late, a doctor won't do any good, and if you get here
in time vou might be able to save me-~-to let me get away-~"

// "No-~I'm still here, Lorten," he muttered. "But I know what T'll
; do't I'11l go and break the door-~——I'11 see what's there! "~ You
needn't drag yourself into this---" Ris volce began to become very
shrill-- "you stay out. I don't want you here--I began this and I'll
}have to see it through! Just forget that I ever called you--~-just
| forget--it's best you cdo--or else you might come out lere and find--"

|
| There was a thud.
[

I s5tood looking dumbly at the 'phone, a little Trightened. Rither
| iorton's reason had snaphped completely, leaving him raving like a
{ wvild beast---or else something too horrible to think of was occuring.
+ I knew then, for the first time, that no sane man could become so
terrified by a mere nightmare of ever-excited imagination. That Ii-
nal monologue of his had been too intense--~too real--

And what was the meaning of that thud? Had ilortom dropped over un-
cognscious? Or had he gone to carry out his sudden wild resolve,
whatever it might have been, and--ané what?

I Imew the house he lived in. an old,rambling structur, set back
from the road by a pgood twe hundred yards, and completely Tree fro m
» all dwellings for possibly a quarter mile. Whatever was happening,
there was happening unscen by any intruding-ezdébm=-thnd .iag almost
sure.

e — - — e — —

l I'm not certain just how long I stood there. It might have “Dheen
but a second or so; with these wild thoughts flashing throurh me, or
again it might have been Tull minutes. From 1later discovery, it
seems likely it was at least sixty seconds, and in all probability

-

longer, until I heard--

|
I it was another thud--or more than a thud--a crash. I Inow that =
:crash over 2 telephone just simply isn't---or at least it would seem

\,~~ His voilce had been rising in a steady crescendo of terrer--and now
{it suddenly broke off completely. There.uas silence for an instent--
ITor a long instant, until I began jiggling the hook, beleiving nyself
:CUt off from him, He must have heard me, for his voice came back o-
¥er the wire, low, and with a violently suppressed emotion.
NGTICE: THIS PARAGRAPH VA3 LEFT OUT FROL UHERE THE ARROYV POINTS......
SORRY.... -#ditor..

_-_. —
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go from ang ordinary person's experience. Take your oWn case——rhave
you ever heard a noise over a 'phone that seemed anything more than 8
plop or thud in the background, like a small heavy object fal%inﬁ
near nt hand, no matter how loud you know it to be? But it was &if-
Brent then.

The crash almost split my head asunder, it seemed. I nov know tnat
the mouthpiece of ilortoh's 'phone was at the time lying on the floor,
and the boards undoubtedly carried the vibration exceptionally well.
And when you consider what made the orash---

Yot it was the scream a tenth of a second later that was the worsi.

‘It still haunts me in every valking hour, and often in the niddle of
wy sleep I wake sweating at every pore, still hearing that terrible,
Hell-spawned cry, ending in a sort of thraty purgle.

A thousand thoughts flashed through my brain. The reason for this
came clearly to me---at least I thought so at the time. ilorton had
killed himself. His nerves, sirained by something to the snanming
point, had given way, and e had dashed to get a gun. He hnd prob-
ably blown out his brains, with the muzzel of the lethal weapon close
to the telephone. That accounted gor the firgt crash--and his scream
was euplainable--lis last agony. Still, I could not be ceriain---and
1 hesitated to call the autzorities immediately. The <final thud
would have been him Talling to the Tloor--stilli, vhat was thke signifli
gence of those last words of hLis? Surely tkere must have been sone-
thing elese---mometiing odd, gomethding that was comnletely out of the
or<dinary .

orten's last wish, futhermore, had been that I should not “~o out
there. For one moment I wag almost decidced to renloce the recgiver
on the hook, go back to bed, and forget the whole thing. I was sure
there had been a tradgedy, and there was little reason for me to be-
come involved in 1t. But even as I thoupht that, I knew I could not
bring myself to do so--liorton lad Tiérst wished me to po to his place
and that I would cdo--alone. 3

[+ % L1 ot 3 * % 4+ i

Half an hour later, my old Chevvie was creaking along the dark and
rough roac out to lorton's place. The night seemed actually to hold
some strange, alien menace in it; it beat down from all sides, gsecmed
to close in upon me. Once I tried to lighten wmy s»arit Ly humming 2
frogment of some tune--but at the third or fourth bar that awful last
shriek of iorton's came back to me
It ageemed like a voice from the grave, beating in or me from all

sideg~~that last, horror £illing, terrcr-ridden cry of anpuish, torn
loose from his very being by some wild Rorror. '

: Suddenly checking my thoupghts, I Tound m
. o Ty 2 W [

%13 lgne which t?rned off the larger road  ana led up to the old

}gizgélv %?.?¥Ot“fr moment I had reached it, swunp the car to the

yagone Y evéﬁ gg:tlbz Ty kRerdlamps  the night anpcared darker thad
’ n, and I felt once rore ti ' e A ~=

that brooding horror. e B B aooTuCe 4n the ARy

yselfl almost past the 1it~

;- ané I caught my breath, shuddering.

i

SCRE AT kR
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. Once T slammed on my emcrgency brake at what I took for a body ly-
ing in the road a Tew feet ahead--and then cursed myself for wy fool-
ishness when I saw 1t was only an old tiree trunk, evicdently recently
fallen. But lying there by the side of the little pathway 1t had
given me a jolt; after that, - my senses seemed a little clearer, a
little sharper, ond what I went through a few moments later dJdid not
af'Tect me so much as it might haove otherwise. Why this was se I have
no explanation to 6ffer; some psychological quirk, no coubt, that
helped to relieve my pent up emction. Periaps, uv until that moment,
I had been, subconciously, honing for something to happen—-something
that would -tell me something, sometiing I could use to relieve my
tension. It seemed to clear the atmosnhere somewhat, like =z flash of
lightning clearing the gtatic electricity between two clouds.

momerit I was up to the very porch of iiorton's Louge.

sight of them sent a little quiver of
in his natural senses, would have never
left so many an at one time. It rmade me think more and more that he
must be either dead or unconscicus. And yet, what had the reason
been for that awful scream---had it been his imagination, or---sone-
thing else? And why had he not wished me not to.come? ~ It hardly
seemed likely that ke would have warned me to stay away if he actial-
1y was mad---a twisted mentality could hardly conceive such a notion.
And yet, there was ever that dammable uncertainity---and the moast
presaing uncertainity was the ever present question; was lLlorton dead,
unconscious, or-—-what? ight ke be viclently mad--~waiting in there
to pounce upon me?

In another
Lights blazed throughout---the
fear through me, for ilorten,

Locking the car, I walked up to the front door of the houde, up
the creaking perch gstepa. The windows made it shine 1like a light-
house in the darlkness. Trying the front door, I found it to be lock-
ed--ny ethics there might have been questioned, but in thetstate of
mind I was ready to cormit house breaking to determine what hRad hap-
pened to korton. Rapping produced no response, the windows grinning
back at me as 4L "with an unholy glee, and I picked my way cautiously
to the back door.

I might make note of the fact that liorton was, by nrofession, an
anthor--or rather had been. for a goodly number of years hia output
in various lines--moinly fiction--had been teemendous, and he had by
this time practically retired on his savinggs. No one knew, het even
Y, Jjust how much he was worth. But estimates in the town ran Digh.
His owned this old-house--ita tax asgessment was nearly noihing, due
to its run-down state and distance from desirable property. His liv-
ing expenses, since he stayed by himself, were a mere pittance. Be-
sides, he sotill wrote at times, and it was likely that he was not
forced to touch his guovings. By own opinion of the matter had always
been that he had worked +too hard in nreviouas years-—--and now ke was

raying for it, by his eccentricity.

I reached the back door safely enough. To my surprise I'ga!wit
Standing agape, the illumination from within shinning out and lighting

the surrounding ground like daylight, 8o bright was it. Firast cal-
ling out, I valked into the house and saw no ome. On the floor 1lzy

the telephone, with itas receiver off the hook.

There on the table nat ijorton's tynewriter, and beside it several
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the house for his belongings--and futhiermore, there was a huge
garret to the place, if he shsuld ever need storage roon.

Co the open door struck me as strangr. On a sudden impulse L went
over to it, and looked down there. Wot.ing was to e seeny-there was
no light.

But a searchlight lay on the Tfloor near me. hat use ilorton could
Liave ever had for such a light was unknown to e, and still is; ne-
_vertheless, I made the most of my opprortunity. Flashing it on, I
cast the powerlful beam of lipght into the dark abygs--and shrank baclk
at what I saw, ilorton's bady!

-

From that distance, =2t the position I occupied, ten feet zhove, <+
could make out, by lookinp closely, the odd ansle at which his head
lay, and I knev bim to be dead. <
almost appeared,
I also saw--

The cyes in the corpse sone out, it

sheets of paper, He was nouviiere to be seen---but then I hanpened to

glance at the cellar door. There was but cne outlet to the cellar;

this door. T remembered that once, when I hacd spent a day with ilor-

ton, he had mentioned the fact that he had never cpened the door or

went into the cellar. It was damp and dirty, he said; illy ventilated,
and e had no ugse for the bhasement anyway. There was ample space 1in
" P q

e from the light of the search, vwith malevelence. Bub
1 But that can wait.

-- QU19§1y I cloged the door, to shut off the awful aigint. b sudce’
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aight like some haunted thing, and gotten it. Idiler in the darkness
ie took a hevier mace than he theught, or the door was nore Irail

than he beleived. At any rate, he ad crashed inte the door, wi@h
the log like a Dattering ram, with every ounce of his sirengit. It

had given way---and he had nlunged hea@llong Cewn the steps and bhrolzen
on the bottom of tiie hard cellar floor.

A fuillty conscience.

But it does not exnlain wiy I burned the hcuae to the pround.

RENEET. A g e L L

Down there in tke cellar there wag cugt--duat, .1ying lize a o
brown carnet on the sround. Dust that Ladn't been disturbecd, o

a2 alu
a few places, for years. Dust that lay thick ezcent where L.cricn
in it; extcept on the stepa, and except in o Tew eitlher places--tuis
the log nhacd struck tke ground, and here andéd there. But
refuting the evidence that dust 1mutely rave.

turbed brought fertk bheir tectimony. The tale hecane ¥xnorn to e in
Tull.

there was no
The places it was Jic-

In the lest loolr with the earchlight I saw something else JZown
2

3 S
there, too. ur rather, it wasn down there at all---it was 2t the
top cof the stairs.

Az I have said, there is not the sliphtest chance of reluting the
evidence the dust gave out. The rnarks on the steps, ~uite distinct
from the bare apots where lorton's tushling bedldy had bounced; ti:e
pareness of the rround at certain nplaces hear the hottor of the
stairs. It 21} snoke of the truth

Viae

For lLorton, gou see, bhadn't broken his neclc from losing I1is bel-
ance because the log was sturdier than he'd sunposed, o hecauase the

door wag weaker than ire'd thought. fle had broken it by trinping--
tripping and falling.

4nd what he had tripped over was what made re ruskh
drein all but a little of the gnsoline out of the tank, =z2nd oour it
carefully over the lkiitchen floor. The thing he had irippec over i:ade
me drop 2 matcl in the Hile of "apers under the gink; stand there un-
til it wag a Dblazing inferno no ran cduld stay near and live, znd
tlien (o0 home, someliow quite calmly and collectedly.

out to 1y car,

Tihe nlace Durned to the round that night Trom an undetermined
gource, the naners aaid. Te police were puzzlpd .at the finding of
t7o charred gkeletons 1n the »nlace of one. ine  Shey ‘mew to he 1.ot-
ton. llever did they learn the identit

t . vily of the secondts--to wion the
srame-work of tiie body lad helonged in life.

and I was thankful Tor that.

Thanicful  because of that last thing I had seen hack therce—-~--that
ultinmcte.

ms

a3 i said, lerton cid not die in any manner otler than trippings
Fie taing ever @hich hie had tripned wag the awlul, ;rinnins, nuttre -
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I am not going to quote lr. Sou-é;, this man, whose name I am not at
sa word-for-word, but gilve the L] liberty to tell, SAID HE 7TOULD
gist of what he has told me and RUN AN AUTOLOBILE WITHGUT GAS -=
what I have found in factual re- [/ OK VATZIR WITH THE USE OF ' CME OF
cords. This case may scem abso~ , / HIS PILLG!!! ' =
lutely with-out reason, and. im-

possible, but I can assure you ., Now anyone knows that the Zecre-
that if there were a man connec- tary of Var i3 not accostumed to
ted who ‘had the “guts" - to say{/, making interviews with inventors
what he knew, we, as a nation, who promige such things as thig,

would be completely dumbfounded. .. and the one-before-last woulg
Bach issue I expect to bring you / not have done go excepting the
another in this amazing series /° fact that the inventor CFFERED
and herewith I present the first., H¥5 LIFE IF THE DiSCCVERY DID
% B F e B /7 NGT T/CRK.
ur. Sousa is quite a learned mm,
a man who hag traveled, a man A an hour later, iir. Sousa witnes- -
who knows what 1ife is, who knows /-/ ged the man go into the garage,
life as 1t really ds -- gstripped // completely unclad, with one nill
of' the outer clothing -~ a 1ife - in his hand. The Department Gf-
that is corrupt, evil, and en- / ficials had prepered the car
tirely baffling. MHr. Sousa hasg / with a tank of water and nothing
been through many :occupations else in the garapge! Oour ftena
and ig now connceted at the head proceeded to walk calmly to the
of Radio Center. He has servead’ car, drop the pill in, szten in..
ags a magician for 12 years and ér‘..BACK THZ CAR OUT OF THE GARAGE
is now president of The Interna- ( AND DRIVE CFF, ARCUND TH= BLGCE,
tional Lagician's  Society of 73 AND BACL INTC THE GARAGE. After
America. He knows every trick L/ this the Hecretary invited the
of the trade and has told me /J jinventor to cee him the first
some. But that will come later thing next morning to draw up
on. I have a story that is ast- »l- papers and to bring the formula.
ounding in scope, factual evi- !

-
~

dense contained, and in its very The inventor (now this acems
baseness of monopoly seekers. like some serial plot) insisted
he had ncticed a man followin g

While traveling over Hurope for lim ever since higs feet firat
the first time, he became re- hit the soil of the free country.
acquainted with an o0ld school-

mate. He was on hils way, as wag At ang rate the inventor went to
Hr. Sousa, to America for the his hotel, with a poverment of-
first timg. He had a tremendous ficial "on his tail®™ , who waited
invention that actually sounded in the lobby 21l nigiht, and went
like some science-filotion dream. up to his room. The next morn-
It sgeemed 1ike sheer fantasy, ing, after receiving no word,
an@ had the  appearence of gome the Seoretary informed the "tail
Oity ﬂlicke!"o scheme, But this er® to £0 up and discover what
wag a scheme that was true, a was- the trouble. The room was
plan to be presented to the Un- ransacked...the formla was mis-
1ted States War Department. sing, or could not be foun..and

the inventor was lying in 2 pool
This men appeared with L'r. Sousa of blood, blood that had gushed

ag a guest at the gecretary of from his own slashed throat!
Yapr's request after hearing from PEE R R B BT W

hip. Believe-it-or-not, to Is this the clue that gave writ-
quote an oft-used expression, ers, joke makera, the hint for

(continued on page 19)
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After spending a 1lot of time ine- “ion, @esnecinlly those whce write
veatigating in the likrary of the Tor agazines,must be up one their
University of llew Ler ico, I have aetailu if they 4o ot wish te
unearthed. quite a Tew. articles hear from incdignant readers. It
Cealing directly or indirectly ig hias Dbeleif that na@st wulp
with Tantasy 2nd science -Tiction vrivers heleive that
in mragazines in which you UCle barbarism 1758 s thie out-
net usally expsct to find tzem. come of tiie meut (tihis) war.
The ' follewing =2re reviews ol a
Tew of them. : Be gozs e to discuaa  tihe othe
ddeas uged by writers ol X “ﬂta,y
CCIZNTIFIC NCVILZ -- Caturday e~ and mentlons many storieg that
viewv of Literature July 24, 1£37. have snneared in Ztf mags. He
This anneared as a re_ular denart mentions the idea used im THZ
ment written By Amy Loveian. In CTOLEN SZYSZCRAPER a5 one reccmen
this issue,she =naverec. soreon e vledd tec young writers whic find it
¥ao nad acked Ter for o.list of hard tc¢ find an criginal plot.
scientific novels. In deing so, He beleives that R.U.X. is sec~
she mentioned: ARRCYCZILZITH, THZE ont. only "’ JEAN TEN CTUSEPER A=
UNDLUNTZED, TH3Z CniRCH, Leonov's HAZES .
“"UTLRJVUJY 2nd books of Jlells
znt Verne. Che 2ls0 discussed THE UTCPIAN HCVIEL N LLZRICA -
[ad

SUGAR IR THE iR, THZE LCCT 'JORWLD, Robert L.
L. UNDER ZENGLAND, THE (BCOLUTE
LT LARGE, BRAV:Z NIV JCBRLD, and
FRAN.INOTEIN . :

Shurter Coutnh wtlantic
“warterly - April 1086.

Lir., Shurter beleives that thi

el _ tyre of Cfiction records nopular
JULT'S THE UCRLD CUILING TC? Fle- dlscontent. Lecording  te nis
tcher “ratt Cztirday Rewiew of views, thils type of novel annsar
~iterature inril 7, 2223, ed in Awerica after thre disap-
: nearehce of the frontier ag a
In this article, ir. Iratt, vio salftey-valve for the dizcontent-

is well Immown to rést fano, dis-

: ed, wiich was followed by tiie
cusses the various ~"lota used by

4 enroacimpnt of industrialism on
writers of lantaay. He charact- nersonel iiberty. He %belileves
ﬁrizes JHZN THE CLIIPER AJLIES ag that there are two schools oF

. the ancestor of- that family of Utoplan writings, that of George,
future storles waich nov +tives Howells and Bellamy, whc appeal
birth to {our Amer;can nalp nag- to the educated and literary

3 azinea a month" claso; and that of Donnelley,

- e Ci:avannes and 3chindler, who'a

— fde considers the invasion fron reforms are seconcdary to fentas-—

Y i.ars, the rmac scientist trying to

) 2 tic adventure. These conditiona
¥ subjugate the world, andi the time

adid not . exist in IEngland, end
- qﬁ.hine %3 werely 1dea: fer stor- according to ir, Shurter, it did
~les a@nd nct:. -ing wore. He mentiona nat wroduce many of  this type

writers of ti‘o form ol Lio- _(con't on paze 16)
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"7 SEPT 4 ME3S4GE TC L FICH"

-25 tranglated by Jim Tillman-
DG sk s

L hal
N sdng

r Lhan he now is. He was alnost

eats
uldé control meny of the nowers of nat-
ure. But that was long ago. There 1s an anclent ledgens telling of
these nowers and how the race of men lost tlheni.

vnce, long aro, nan was push gr
Godlike in nia Xnowledge, and ¢o

"I sent a message to the Tigh.
L t1é them, 'This is what I wigh'.M

In Pis greatness men thought themseives the only belngs on earth gift—
ed witlz dntellipgence. But & re not, Tor in the cepthao of tae
ecean Cwell a race of creatures, fighlike, Bbut not exactly fisk, al-
rrost, Dut not quite equalling ren in wizdom. And, 4t is tgld, +hat
these Tizimen emerged from their watery »ome, and came to the surface
of the aarth. The men who dwelt thercon were arazed, and Jrightened,
and sought to 1limit the advance of the sea thdnga. e council which
rulecd the world---for in that time men were united---a mecsajze teo the
Tighmen, osaying traf they rust scitay witizin certain resiricted areas.

T
o)
¢}
Qd
=
D !

“The little Tishes answer was, :
'We cannot do it, Sir, because —e—-— "

- - . il o . .
The creatures Trom the ocean cdenths refused to ablde within the area
designated by the council, and exnressed theilr intention to cccupy
certain rmuch more dezirable landa.

"I sent tc them ngain to say,
'It wlll e Tetter o obey!l'"
snd apgain sent their terms to the fishren saying that although men no
longer Tought with men, they had not lost the secreic of their weapons.

"The fishies answered with a grin,
'ihy what & temper you are in'."

"

The sea things remained firm in thelr plansz.

"I told them once, I told them twice.
They would not listen to advice.”

There was z fTurther exchange of notes, but 2o progress was macde. Ian
refused to give up any of nis land, and the fish things refused to
Stay within the areas @esired by the council. p
ras appointed, and a germ culture -- wha

ets 1

4 corx icn of scienticsis ¥ . ;
eVeghﬁizilgivoﬁe Sfewas prepared wiich would be feadly to the Ffishiien.
" : ~hx
I took a kettle large ant new, ‘ . s oSN
o i

Fit for the deead I had to 20.

: ; sugh of the culture
A hyy ; wepared, bo holé apgqgh ultire
Uge container was P gp‘ke 1, 00 |

Out the greatest city of the =
Jiy heart 7ent hump.

CVH NI Wt o, Ly heart 2y s Al
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REVIINIS
it éid, however, produce ¥Yilliaw are far superior to thwae of the
llorris's socialistic A DRIAIL OF last century. He mentions that
JOHN BALI, (1388) and NEUS FROU E10ots are more important in NoPrc_
NOWHERE. Tt is his opinion that thern Jurope than in Zouthern Bu-
the ideas exnressed by the Amer-~ rope (the reason possibly being
ican writers could not be traced the climate and atmespliere), and
to the Zfuropean reformers, such so it did not appear in aEnglish
as liarx. He also thinks that all Literature until the end of the
pthor Morican vriters de-1 thedir Sighteenth Century (eltho 3hokes-
ideas from Bellamy and mentions peare used it wmuch earlier). He
Bellamy clubs still exist. believes that in the nevel, it
should be used for "purely perscn
He goes on to discuss various me- al fear of what might happen ig
ans of econonic and social reform ones dobr were to open olowldy.
used by authoras. He statea that He discusces DRACULA,and the ter-
today only Bellamy and Howard re- ror of Dr. i..R. dames's CCUNT HMA~
main known and that the novel is NGUS. This is followed by a dia-
significent only when it is stud- ocuggion of the gothic novelists
je@ in conjunction with American and Poe and the flaws in FRANIZEN-
economic history. STEYN. He states that - P4he ter-
rorzc of mind anc soul ‘are far
“THE DEVIL IS NOT DEAD - Basil Da- worse thon anything physical ",
venport Saterday Review of Liter- and belicves that Poe was on the
.ature - February 15, 19¢3€ right +track 4n his TELL TALRB
HEART, and also Blackwood in gsome
Aoccording to lir. Davenport, mod- of his tales.
ern stories of the supernatural This ie a very excellent article
=== and I recommend it to all fans.
I SENT A 1ESSaGlR TO A FYICH (con't)‘—“—‘::::==:.':__._._..-_._.___.__._._::= ______
The container vas filled, and preparations were made to tranapert & it

to a position over the depths on which lay the metronclis off the sea
things, and there to lower it intc it's deptha.

"But someonc came to me and said,
'The little fishes are in hea'."

But news was brought to the World Council that the fishmen had covered
thelr city with a huge dome, 8o that the culture could not penetratc.

"I took a corkscrew from the shelf.
I went to wake them up myself."

An expodition was outfited to pierce the dome, so the decadly cul ture

could be used. A huge submarince was outfited with a piant drill, and
sent into the ocean.

"ind when I found the door was locked,
I pushed and nulled and kicked and khocked."

But the cover was strong and resisted the efforts of the surface men to
penetrate it.

"And when I found the door was shut,

I tried to turn the handle,.But b

At lenght a huge door was found on the aide of the dome,

andl  the ex-
podition attempted to open it,

"There was a2 long pause.

“lis that all?' Alice timidly asked. : §
'That's 2ll.' said Humpty Dumpty. 'Good Bye.'
—~—=-~THY END—=w-~-



SEI1a CENTT
,;:,-','_y_‘:::-«

e

Py {1

i ‘ S &

Fong

NER D
'\‘..' 7 < \ o y
B e R S S e e S R N S Tt SR el
. Bheerio Churn,

I don't now whether I ought

to write you or not. In Tact, I
am seriously debating refusing
to corment and rate the maverial
in the latect dssue of THID CULET,
Wanna know why? L'12 t=211 you!
You xwmow fow T love nublicity
don't ou? Ch! the joy of cee-

dn vivid, dnz!

X0 s ~4%
!y e

L] \

R Ly /7,q
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cplashed arouvnd
And carinit, NCT
ONCZE IH THI LATIIT CCIAET DC YOU
ZVEN HENTION LY NALE!

Sxcent for aboutl 26 itimes,

Feovle might pet the iddea
that not only am I Jim Tillmen,
bt I am Tor Wrigkt too, putting
out COCi = to UBLolster w7 ego.

In a way, T am rather sorry
to see you pet a mimeo. For CCii-
BT (with thiz issue) dis one of
the few gsuperb hecte mags lelt,
and i you go mimeo, into a
Tield where there are five thou-
sand rmimeo megs, tiow can you
gtand out? hiis issue of COLET
iz one of the nost--~and perhapa
my cony was the nost---beauti-
ful and extremely le;ible hect o
mags ever! I zctually prefer
CUlAT Jone azs this gecond issue
was done, to any mimeo efTorts
you can turn out
+ ((Ratings fol
i You can easils that this
issue is zce high! In your seo-
ond iasgue you have it a top
selcdom mace by cld and establish
with montha and months

ing one's name

ed mags
behind them!
({Gosh! Tranks a lot!- ed))

I choose Inight's as the best
in the issue: being the wittiest,
Avery next with an interesting
item in an interesting style!
The.contents page rates the same
high d3 being about the neatest,
and eye-catchingest I have ever
B0t caught on! Ileep it that way!

"Revelation  Actuary"  both
pleases and disnlzases. He (or
"it") sounds like Fortier and

Wright to me; anc. 1s obvipusly

that some liked Hoy

I 'note
Ciclup 3tix' item, and some did-

want neilther blarpe

a't, Jell, I
for I am one

nor ci=dit foir it,

who ¢idn't like it. 41t thou
be kind emough to make it clear

in tie npexzt issne that £ did not
write that piece. Thanx.
((Zz this clear snougn? -ad))
And  aTe the chap angwar one
queation. I am Irreawkliess to
Inow: Ju walkt nare foes Bob
Tucker write unier “or the pros?
Lnd fon't tell me that "ictuary®
iz poing to mull that old wiceze
that the Conmnbhell  wh annzarec.
in ASTOUHDING up to 1938 iz the

Lrother of Joimn V. Zr. !

On  top of everytiaing; ten
plus ten Tor' the phoso of Knigit!

Bob {(Tucker)

Dear Tom s s
Just a2 tote regeridng THE CCL.-
Sorry, didn't care for the
coven. Contenta page;  Swell,
well Talanced and the gtlclker
icdea'is sumer. udditorial; well
reunded chat. ¢f pleasing brief-
858 . e Disecerning Iye Illus-
tration; not:so kot.  CTtory; big
ords Zon% it thils type of sto—
7. Tail »niece ‘drawing of test-
tube; Tine. Necessitated Return
1z all arcound Gissoappointing ine-
cluding illustrations. Avery
article; interesting, well spac-
ed and well written. 4si; C.E.
Autobiograpiey; marvelous, best
idea’ repgardihg fans that I've
run oanto. eep it up VITH THE
PICTURES. Rebirth Retold; pood
niece of worlk. Slanted toward
ti2e newcomers to fandom, there-
fore appreciated by me especial-

BT.

1y. koot letter departments
have a high mark to nhead Tor as
gset by 4a) amd Iiorojo since

thelr revisions in the new copy
but yours Iz up in the running.
_ - |'-'.'ia

o ant .

| IR
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ﬁoy Ping Pongj Just the amount
of humor needed to set up mag.

Anybody Got A Rope -- Quick?;

something to think about. Holi-
day Fage . &7 evidently a space

Too bad about the back
tell firom the

rood job in
I am really look-
to your worlkt on a
stencil, results are so much
better so three cheers for the
next stenciled issue.

Incidently yours ig the first
fan-mag I've read  thoroughly
from cover to cover.
Your pal,

Walt (Daugherty)

filler-
cover but 1 can

get up that it's a
.the original.
ing forward

Dear Tom-
10¢ for COMET #2

I enjoyed iAvery's article, and
here are some additions. Gerns-
back held an carlier cover con-
test in Amazing, December 1926.
John Pierce (who may oi may not
be the cover contest winner) had
storles in Wonder June 1934 and
Astounding, ilarch 1236, and sev-
cral letters. Victor ZIndersby
has haé six stories in Yonder ,
Amazing, and Astounding, from
1929 to 1936, as we¢ll as numer-
ous letters. Lrthur G. Strang-
land (no "r") had twelve stories
in Wonder from 1929 to 1933.

((Zaditor's note: Avery evi-
dently made a bad aslip when he
wrote this article,so next isgsuc
there will be a papge crticle cor
recting all the mistakes.))

I thought Damon Enight's duto-
blography most dnteresting and
vote for morec of the same. JSome
of those Inight dravings woull do
you good too. ((Cartoons coming
up next issue by Xnight)) The
rest off the fecatures were all
passable and the mechanical worl
excellent. Now let's see what
you can do with a mimeo. Count
on me as a subsvriber to DAWN..,

RD Swisher

Dear Tom:

I rceileved THE COLET yesterday
anc. 1 would like to cengpatulate
you on the splcndicd job you have
done. It is rarely that a hekto-

. that has

Th’s CTCLILT

= L 1
e e e R -

praphed magazine reacheg the
standard that you have attained.

Bspecially do I congratulate
you on your sgnlendid art work
throughout the Dbook. I suppest
that you subnmit a Tew drawings
to STARDUGT, maybe something can
be done.

i have a supgestion to make
about THE COIET. 4 curpgestion
never been iried be-
fore. WVhy not mimeograph the
marazine, and hektograph the art
work? This way you could have
a neat, legible, and ddstinetive
magazine, with cclored art work
thrown in. I believe iths worth
a trmir.l anyway. Vhat say?

((ilaybe later when things get
to rollin' smootnly.))

Tucker, as usual,
issue, both with hia FPre-Vue,
and Eope Trick, The fiction wag
below par, but fadr reading anny-

stole the

way. Reinghersts article  was
good, ezxcept that he made it a
little onec sided -- a little too
mache. .

Ackerman was, as usual, mast-
erly. Avery was passing. Enigt
was interesting. Tihe cover (s),
and interiors,were exceptional. .
I like your idca of adding little
seenes after articles, ote, It
addg spice and variety.

Ti:anks for the nice write un
you gave wme. And, beicre I for-
cet it, you may use THE HCRROR
HE DIDN'T ZEE for DAWVE, if you
30 Geaire. Ylicn will the mag
appear? ((This summer -ed))

I 1DBelicve you ought to make
THE COIST a monthly. it is
fairly casy with a mimeo or hek-
to job. We =neced a regular mag
from the ccast. L4Any chance?

((Anybody want a monthly??17))

If' there is anything I can do
for you in the line of literary

work, let me know; and write
doo0n.

Jith kindest regards I am

Yours gsincerly
Bill (Hamlingi

Dcar Tom

Your makecup and legibility on
aecond isasuc of COUET d4s aces
high. I oan't remember any fan
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noap in vy @4y that reached sucn
a hezipht in 1ts sscond dgsue.
Have only one complaint to
make. Be sure that the articles
you print are correct before rou
stencil trer.
the Tan fisld asbhout whom you  are
sure knows hidisg stuff to proof-
read 211 your articles. I'd be
glad to help you myself or 30
would any active old time Tan.
Now take A4very's article.
Altho' 4very is a vory nico chap
he doesn't knew nds STF history.
He only guesses at 1t ag most of
the new fans today do. For in-
stance Gernsback's first contest
was in Dec-. 1928 in Amazing. It
was a cover contest such as in
Hov. '29 VWonder. The Sept. '28
Amazing Lhad a slogan contest - a
3YF emblem contest. The first
W. Quarterlies ((guess it's
guarterlies, can't make out the
word)) had essay and plot con -
test, Also ‘both Pierce and

Steangland had stories publishe.

in 3TF mags after they were in
that Hov. 1929 Vonder Contest.
Yours,

Julius (Unger)

Dear Pal Tom,
No tym to waste-—in

terrible haste. Trying frantic-
1y to get Vom cone for Sun (sten
cil-cutting eto, that is, =0
whole can be mimeod. A little
surprise for U in this ish, din-

cidently).

Peaaing on praise to

U from Paul Freehafer & liorojo
on your seconff OOMET - & Y think
ity swell! Happy over the heading
in my mailman article & particly
pleased with ~the Paid Papge. &
what a hecto job! & that pic of
Damon! ™"Gosh! Wow! Boyohboy!"
Tis a joy. Longer letter later.
Cordially ,

de

Now for the poll results:

In first place at 9.2 we have
the photo of Damon Knight! 2nd
rlace, altho only a few voted
for it is the Paid Page at 8.6..
.Third is Damon Znight's Autobi-
ography at 8.6....Fourth is Pong
and his Pre-Vue of the Conven-—
tion at 8.4....Next the outside

A —

TNEE BOTer at Be2....Then 2t 7.7

tre letter seciion...leapite the
misteke ivery rated at 7.6, wiich
is ot bail at all...Zdzgnth istc e
Oontents Page at 7.3....1"4ntHh is
A Revelation sctuary Crnealksg @ 7.
2...Then we have a three way tie
retween Rebhirth Retold, Jhat
iugst the ilailman Think?!, .22n d
the cover at ar even 7....The
Fiction Pizce The Dizcerning Iye
carre in next at 6.6....Then th:e
37itorial at 8,5...llet Hezgzesi~
tated Return 2t 6.3.,..4t 2n even
6 1d Anyhody Got a Repe —--Guick?
« o aind way clown in lact place ia
the dnside back cover 2t 4.6....
Thanka to all +trhose that gsent
ratings in, but I want far rore
next time.....%tom

BAFFLING ViERISIUILITUDES
(con't from page 13}

the "gasoline pill" stories? Thy
did it take ten years bheiore
this appzared in a nationgl 3yn-
dicate? hy have wWe never peard
of it? iy did not a Lip search
start, as would Iave aappened
had a gasoline king Leen Tound
with even a tut finger? I won't
drop beliefs held by myself and
a hunfired touaznd more, but you
can draw 7your own conclusions.

in cloging, 1T this gseems too
Tantastioc, loock over the confi-
cdential goverrment records —-- if
you can!

HCRRCR'S COEZLLAR (comcluded)
seent, two-weeks-cdead corpse of
the nman whom he had murdered—-———
and it lay on the top step of the
cellar stairs.

-:!-I'Ee PO (e &3

e — =]
= ——— A ————

FANFARE IS BACK! After dts first
ill-Tated attempt, it reappezrs
with the finarvial backin of
the entire STRANGER CLUB 14
members, & nore on the fire) so
it's bound to go places! 3econd
issue contains material by Avery,
Chauvenet, Cingleton, BraéburY,
and detailed results on Vicdner's

—

roll. Cover contest & other

featurea. Send a 2ime for a 8in-

gle copy, or a quarter for threeljf“u
th

to: Franols Paro, 125 Vest 6
Street, South Boston, Mass,
Trades & material wanted.

-y







