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CALIBAN /1 This is the initial TAPA squswk of 2 11‘;“dqulytcname o!
e Larry Shaw, spurting from the corner of Elm and State
streets in the historic old town of Schenectady, New York. This l1ssue
has no even right-hand edges because I wanted, Jjust once, to see how
it felt to publish something without bothering with even edges. Next
ish may or may no% havedevendedges% %ege?gzlo%hggw IIf§§§ ggg?ae §§Xt
] v : be: depends on how .

;3% out ggmg%ﬂigg cgmﬁletgly different. Prepare for the worst:

AnyresemblanceofCalibantootherfapapublicationsissheevplagiarismanyrese

Breathes there the fan with soul sgo dead, ) s
Dedicatlon-- yho pover to himself has said, . —-Explanation
“I thgnk I'11l start another fanzins. . "7

- g "".‘ZT Wt , Y Ta
Breoathestherethefanwitnsoul sodeadwnonevertoninselinassala " 3nawsoinkss

CAN SUCH THINGS EE?

(I tried to take some notes, I did, on my gpontanzous reactlons to ths
first mailing I received, but alas (and alack. toos), I was never very
prone to such stuff as note-taking, so nuv notes got itaked. 1'11 try
to remember some of the things I said (and some of the things I was
too polite to say) as I perused the Fall offerings. Anyway, some sort
of comments are very evidently in order. Here goeth:)

BOBLIQUEP #1: First alphabetlcaliy, and the first thing to fall out
of the envelope. I wendered just what kind of a hoax was being per-
petrated until I spied the magic loeitirs "#.AP.A.". Now all I'm won-
dering is just what the devil it'as supposed to bes, I don't get iti

CERES Volume One, Number One*+ Sloppy, of course. Secms to me that
even yilthout previous experience in stenciling, Suddsy should have
taken a littlc more carc with his typing. Material qulite mediocre,
with the exception of "More on Fomme Fans™, which was very good, very
entertaining, very truee I Join EEE in welcoming the gals; femfans
src my favorite people. Another one to kecp an eye on (in morc than
one way) is "Sali" Greon of Atlantic City. The mag, I think, would be
bettered if Suddsy wroto morc of it himsclf,

EN GARDE Fall 42: Ummm, I like that cover. FHeck, with the money
spent on some hobbles, NOVA is cheaply published, Anyway, I think
mags of its type are, and should be considered. tribubes to the fan-
dom which could prdduce them, not products of “traitors". That review
mag isn't a bad idea at all; I'd be glad to pay a nickel or dime for a
large "Among the Hams and Pros" or something similarly well done., We
have several capable reviewers with us now, I refuse to agree that we
should shun nudity until it is made clearer in exactly what direction
Tfandom is expected to "evolve". The idea in “We Need Noses" is good
but, it seems to me, unnecessary. First you'd have to get the fans to
talk about themselves more. Heck, I have several correspondents about
whom I know very little personally, altho I consider them very good
friends. The trouble 1s that fans love to talk about everything in
the universe more than about themselves., And there isn't much that
can be done about thati "Fantasia" could have been good, but as is it
only serves to make me dislike dear Victor more than ever.

THE FANTASY AMATEUR September 1942: Serves its purpose much better
than very well., I am completely in accord with Speer's suggestions
about members outside the Y. S. and in the armed services. However, I
hope that these latter will %ry to be with us in some manner, a la
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Milty or Forry. Juffus' statement abodit goor mall service for tpe
service amuses me somewhat; shux, my brother at Fort Knox gets his
mail as fast as and more often than I dol

FANZINE SERVICE FOR FANS IN SERVICE August 1942: Fine,

HORIZONS +vol. 4, no. l: Harry, more than anyone else, seems to have
that knack of writing conversationally. Naturally, it's only sensible
to use the most popular pronunciation of a word, but dictionaries that
don't and can't keep up with the popular pronungiations of a changing
language fast enough just tend to keep everyone confoozed, But who
has a solution? After my too-~-brief talk with lMr. Koenig in N'Yawk, I
have decided that this NAPA is very fine stuff. But how many fans are
really interested in publishing for its own sake, as I amd Just won-
deringe. All these fans talking about thelir favorite music are finally
beginning to affect me; I feel a desire for something more satisfying
than the popular junk one is swamped with around here. I know very
little about such things, tho; you just don't hear good music in this
vicinity unless you go to a good deal of trouble, (As a center of
culture, Schenectady is a marvelous boom town.) 4nd I've never been
that interested in music up until now. I am indirectly responsible,
‘I'm afraid, for Raym's pestering Harry with all this "Ark of Fire"
business, since it was thru me that Raym was able to read (and, un-
doubtedly, reread) his beloved classic again. Some day, somehow, I
want'to publish the 40-page satire on 1t which he sent me; it's a
riote. :

LET'S LOOK AT THE RECOED: To be corny but frank; you look at it, I
don't care to, I wouldn't mind knowing more about Technocracy, but
this was boringe I go for these cute formats, thoe

MUTANT Volume One, Number Oze: Promising. Gergen is to be compli-
mented for not throwing the original mag in anyway; some guys would
MEwe "1etl It get by,.d'm afraid,

THE NUCLEUS Vol. 3, #4: I was in a fog over most of the editorial.
However, there is one thing that is quite obvious about anyone who
criticises Koenig as strongly as Jenkins has done. He has never met
Koenige. Spencers reviews were swell, and the quotations, it seems, a
little too applicables Gilbert and Sullivan appears to be another
subject which I must investigate more fully.

SCIENCE-FICTION GOO Vol. 1, No. 1: Luckily for Sam, the second page
was rather better than the first -~ the stenciling, that is, The
writing is interesting all the way thru, and I look for ward to Sam's
"Critic", as well as his book!

SUBTAINING PROGRAM Fall: HMaybe I'm nuts, but I liked the cover. For
that matter, I liked the whole thing, Not much in the discussions
that I want to get tangled up in, howsomever (last word copyright by
Raym Washington, Jr.)s "Quotworthy Quotes" is marvelous. Chee! I
must have a good intelligence; I deciphered all but two or three words

on the back cover, "starting from scratch", Wouldn't mind learning
more about this either.

A SUPPLEMENT TO THE IMAG-INDEX: Interesting, tho my copy was very

pale., I assure you, the next one (conteining the complete Weird Tales
index) will be well mimeod, fhaw is doing it}
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A TOUESOR THBSIERANS Sulol - Ta Hunifesdds Iovautdtriad aeewt ¢ EcE
people’s trips.(and tc tell aboul my uwii' . The Lype of story deserib-
ed in "A bit of discussion®™ wevld be wellonigh perfect, as far as I'm
concerned. &s it isy; tho I've trisd to vemain faithful for a long
time, fantasy is rapidly supplanting science-fiction as my favorite
reading matter, "Science™ and illustrations much okay.

WALT'S WRAMBLINGS: Perhaps fantasy books can be found anywhere, but

up here they certeinly hide therselves well, There is one second-

hand book store in Sch'dy, and that is a dump. (For thaf matter,

there are only two new book stores worth mentioning ~- this in a town

?f 90 to 100 thousand people.) Hope WKalt can keep up the wramblings:
86004,

THE WAR LOCK Fall 42: Surprised and glad to see it., I like Ackie
more than ever, But if there was a "Fandamn" in the mailing, I must
have been robbed too, 'cause I didn't see itl

YHOS #4: Ding-bust it, but I like that cover, I do! DNow, Has any-
one ever proved that man runs the planet? Not to me, they haven't!)
For instance, which annoys the ctheor most, man or mosquitoes? Shuxs
I've never especially aunoyei eay mosquitoss +that I7ve noticed, But
they‘ve annoyed me plenty. 8o wao = ©o say thaet mosquitoes don'+t rule
the -planet? A nmuch betisr exampls strikes me as I stencil. Cats,
Yes, cats. - Plain, ordinary, house-cats, They live off man, but
they're pretty darned independent whean it comes to serving him. Ask
the next cat you meet who rules the planet. I'11 bet that the answer
would be surprisinge If the little pet would deign to answer. The
policy of "Walk softly -- but carry a big stick" is only necessary as
long as there are separate nations on earth, and I shall continue to
hold to my ideal that nations arc no morc necessary than war. With a
world united under one government, such things as the cleaning out of
unfit culturcs would be mere minor dctails, But I doubt very strongly
if war is the factor that will finally unite the world undcr that onc
government, From ny standpoint, Nazism 1s an unfit culture, but this
war cortainly isn't cleaning the world of Nazism so far! I am not
prepared to say what the NFFF nceds -- cortainly it is in a bad way
just nows -- but the attitude of Art and LRC is onc of the worst
things that could happen to ite. I say that most of the fans in the
NFFF are sinccrcly intercsted in it, and would do a lot for it if giv-
en the chance, But there arc & lot morc fans who arcn't in, and who
aren't hearing enough about how to get in. The United. Statcs was do-
ing pretty badly about the time of the Constitutional Convention, but
it scoms to be standing on its own foot nowe So the NFFF shouldn't be
complotoly hopcless, should it, follows?

ZIZZLE-POP Onc: Too bad it's so sloppy; it's intoresting cnough.
Scc commonts on the NFFF abovac,

MAILING AS A WHOLE: I gather that it is much, much slimmer %han usueal,
but I onjoyed it vory much. Glad to bc with yousc puys; hopo you can
tolcratc me,

Pooplocomoinoddsizosdonthhoypcoplocomoinoddsizosdontthoypooplocomoinod

Since I intond to heve Caliban or some other mag in cvery mailing as
long as possible, and sincc Loprechonn (my sub pub with tho drape
shepo) is in a veory precarious statge Just now, { think it wiso to
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transfer the icilowing, suppos§qu;f§gu%gh§:column, o% which this in-
stallment is the‘second, from "Lesp® to-'(al¥., Take it away, LeM:

i
=

PURELY TERSONAL

by Leonard Marlow

We read with great apprshension Campbell's statement in the.last
Astounding to the effect that he was looking for stories that slighted
sciences To our mind the possibilities of such a trend were -~ for
the most part -- perfectly horrendous, As we saw it, there were just
about two ways a story of that type could be written, (a) the atmos-
phere story or (b) straight action. Now we like 'atmosphere' stories,
in fact they're our favorite type, but 110,000 words of atmosphere is
Just a trifle too much, And as for action —- well, Palmer has two
‘mags- that seem to fill the bill quite adequately. MiXtures of the two
types seemed equally unpromising; we gloomed,

: At this Point, however, we began to remember reading such stories
as’'"Breakdown", "Medusa", "The Embassy", Jameson's "Captain Bullard"
series, and "The Twonky" in recent igsues. . Swell yarns, all of ‘'en,
‘with 1ittle or no ‘actual sciencs, and with atnosphere and action in
Just the right places and ?roport;cnsc If this is the kind of stuff
Campbell is refering to we're all for hin, but -- remember those '39
-Astoundings, when such a sweeping change was beilnhg made? No matter
what kind of stories may come, though, AST at least isn't going to re-
main statice :

Ne lake time out now to relegate to the Limbo of Forgotten Things
wne gentleman. . who so rashly predicted that AST would read like a
lentific text Dook in short order. ,

Sudden Thought Dept, == Campbell used to be one of the leading
exponents of the 'heavy science! story! We remember one of his stor-
ies, in fact, that was so utterly heavy it was completely indigestible
(Piracy Preferred =- June, 1930, AMZ). . .About half way through it got
8o completely boring we simply threw up our hands and quit,  And when
we even pause briefly during the perusing of a Campbell epic it is a.
matter of great momant, '

Maybe we'ro crazy, but wec understood that Hanncs Bok was through
with illustrating, and was going in for writing instcad, Now it secms
that he's back at it again, Will somebody make:up thelr mind, pleasc?

e Personally, wc'd be satisficd if ho'd Just forget tho wholo
hing, g

Any of yousc guys in the audicnec road Harry Warncr's "Thc Perils
of Complctencss" in #4 SPACE TALES? All about how hard it is to gct a
half way dccent colloction and stuff likc that theroc, It surpriscd us
somowhat, but wc werc cven morc surpriscd when all the lettors in the
next issuc agrecd with him, Wo decided forthwith that our personal
demon must be a right sort of guy, because we haven't had much trouble
getting what Warner seems to think are rare items.,
... To start things off with a bang, we did what HW says is imposs-
ible, We just walked into a second hand book store and purchased com-
plete sets of Astoundings from Oct, -'33 to Dec. '38, Amazings from
Jan. '34 to April '38, and Wonder from Nove '33 to Dec, '36. All were
in very good condition, and the total cost was only $12,50. ‘“With this
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the dealer also threw in sevsniesn talr- tcries of Amazing from '26 to
'535 sand half a dozell 'good Clayion Astoundings. A short time later he
also sold us a ' ldrge file of Fantasy Mapgazins, the sépies of sgall,
paper bound booklets put out by ®onder, a bound volume containing both
issues of Miracle Stories, complete collections of Scientific Detec-
tive lMonthly (originally Amazing Deteftive Honthly), Harvel Tales, and
Unusual Stories, as well as several other unusual items. This set us
back the tremendous sum. of 55,70

Next on'the programn was the buying of a complete set of Amazings
from Jan, '28 to the Aug.-Sept. '33 issue, followed by Wonder from
June '29 to Oct. "33, In with this group were some '27 Amazings and
more Clayton Astoundings. All these were at publication price, and
were really in marvelows condition, IHost of those from '27 to '30
could have come off the presses tpday,

Such things as Strange Stories, Startling, Super Science, Aston-
ishing, larvel, Dynamic, Fantastic Adventures, and the more recent
Amazings, Wonders, Astoundings, and Weird Tales were, mere incidentals,
of courses. That took about tvio weeks of buying at half publication
price,

All this took just one year, starting in Jan., 1941, We've been
resting from our labors, so to speak; during the last eight months or
80, but we'll be at it again soon., By the time 1943 rolls around we
hope to have gathered up 4ir Wonder, Amazing Quarterly, Wonder Quart-
erly (these first three are in the bag right now), and Weird Tales.,

As for liagic Carpet, Black Cat, etc,, we'll worry about them when the
time comes, 2 ;

(We might mention here that our personal demon apparently didn't
want us to get certain issues of Unknown. It took us all of qne year
and seven months to get the May, '39 issue, and up to four months ago
we didn't have half of the others. Probably thought we'd find out too
much about Them!)

Just a 1little more than a year ago we read a very excellent story
by Isaac Asimov entitled "Nightfall". At the time, however, wc were
inclined to believe that he exagerated the effects of claustrophobia
somewhats Now we know betters

It all staPted when we decided to inspect a large stack of old
Stf mags in the basement of one of thi#s fair city's leading second
hand book emporiums. We had vurchased stuff there before, and the
owher, an elderly Jew, remembered us and wag profusely polite, invit-
ing us to browse around as long as we wigshed, There was quite 2 res-
pectible pile of “stuff; and we proceeded to lose ourselves in it.

Time passed swiftly, and before we knew i%, the only thing left
wes a small stack of Weird.Tales, Just as we reached for this, how-
ever, the lights suddenly flickered and went out, leaving us in total
darkness. We had reached the conclusion that a fuse had probably b)
olown when the muffled sound of the door being bolted was heard., Ths
so~and=-so had forgotten us and was getting ready +to close! The pPros-
pect of spending the night there wasn't xactly pleasant, and the
darkness was beginning to get on our nerves. We started out to find
the stairs. .

"Don't lose your sense of directioni® wag the one thought upper-
most in our mind, de knew just exactly which way to go, S0 we turned
Lo Bhe rtoht vand carefully followed a rcw o7 shelves Gown to the far
wall, From here we should have turncd rignt again, then right once
fore, and we would have been at the foot of the stairs, We turncd
rignt okay, -and walked for what we thought was the prop®r distancoc,
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Then -~ Klono knows why -- we burned left and moved forward gingerly,
expecting the steps, which, of course,:waren't there, Although we
didn't know it at the time, we had wallited through a small doorwey and
into.a large, empty, interconnecting basement, It may seem rather
8illy, but with sense of direction gone, no matches, and apparently no
one to hear our calls, the next few minutes we spent in that utter
blackness were the most horrible we have ever experienced,

Finally, we stumbled over a length of two by four, with which we
proceeded to beat on the ceiling *'till the plaster rained down apound
oes This brought immediate results, in the form of a burly individual
who demanded in no uncertain terms to know what was coming off. It
also brought light -- a big, beautiful forty watt bulb -~ and after
some frantic and incoherent explaining on our part, as well as profuse
apologies from the bookkeeper, we finally staggered out of the accurs-
ed place, white faced and weak,

So the moral for all collectors is: Af you have a younger member
of the femily who inslsta on ripping the covers off your megs and col-
oring the pictures, don't kick their teeth in, Just lock 'em in the
closet during a blackout and scare the hell out of ‘em.

Say, this reads like a True Fan Confessions, doesn't 1t®

((Shaw sez: Naturally, the publicetion of this column here doesn't
necessarily mean that I agree with evervthing in ites For instance, I
find the science~forsaken stories in Astounding these days just plain
dull, But let me know if you like the column, I don't intend to use
many "outside" features in Caliban, but if you approve of this one,
11'11 .be kepte)) -

Donotleavefurni turconbeddonotleaverurnl tureonbaddonotloavefurnituresnd
OF COURSE, YOU'VE ALL SEEE -

"Predictions of Things to Come", This is a little pocket-size magagim
zine which I picked up on a newsstand the other day, and put back ‘-’
againe It is not dated, except for the "Number L, apparently being
an experimental issue, The idea behlind it, as explained in an editor-
ial on the first page, is to make attempts to predict the future, The
varigas articles are concerned with future fashions, foods, automob-
iles, politics&}eeducation, and stuff like that there. Tho I didn't
read any of it, I hereby pronounce judgement: It is an out and out
robbery, the same things being available in much better form in any

of the popular science pubs, home magazines, and even Sunday supple-
mentse Interesting as a collector's item, perhaps, but that8s all,

"Crecps by Night". I don't recall ever secing any reviecws of-this
anthology in the fan or pro mags, but that doesn't prove it hasn't
becn reviewed, so I won't go into detail, It calls itself -"A gollcc-
tion of spine-chilling stories by modern authors, wherein things that
can't happen and ought not to happen do happen®". Surprisingly enough,
most of thec stories sclected by DaBhloll Hammett are protty good.'' On
the whole, it strikes me as quitc a bit bettoer than the avorage ghost
story omnibus; and it's a vory good-looking book, besideose Hammett
3ives as one of his own favoritcs& attributing 1t to Thomas Bailey
Aldrich, thc following cuto bit: “A woman is sitting alonc in a housc.
Shc knows sho is alonc in the wholc world; ovory other living thing is
dcade Tho doorbell rings." Short but swcet, oh?%
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THE HERMIT SITS ALONE

(Even his best Triends won®t tell him,)

"Bonfire" came yesterday, I'd better explain here that I was one
of the new members of the NFFF who didn't receive EEEvans' letter and
ballot,  However, now tha*t I know what the ghooting was all about, I
certainly approve of Fin'g move, and of the officers elected by it.
The comments on the LFT¥.in ke first fow pages of this mag, which
were written, stenciled, and mimaod some tims ago,; ars now rathér out
of date. It certainly looks as if the NFFF would really go places
now, and I think that the suggested chenges wilil do a lot to make the
club a real working organization at ias’, And if all the members who
Still have any sparec time at all are put to work on some worthwhile
projects as soon as poasible, there should be no need to wQrry about
the cilub for a long time to come, Your hermit certainly heads the
1ist of those who could, and is very anxious to, get to wotk on any
projects the club undertakes,

In the meantime, I have a few vague lideas of my own. These are_.
not, it is true, directly related to fandom; but since the fans conid
tlnue to talk about better world conditions without doing anything
about them, it ought to fit in nicelys There is no reason to believe
that the fans could change world conditions on a large scale, but
there arec some things right here at home which definitely should be
changed, and which the fans as a whole might be able to have some
small effect on. What about the World Calendar movement? What about
having the metric sysjenm accepted as our legal standardd » Not that the
fans are going to be able to do a whole lot toward having these reforms
carriced out, but they could do somethinge This something would be
mainly along the lines of a littlie bropaganda spreading, probably., If
every one of us talked thosc matters up wherever we happoned to be,
and kept pushing them all +the time, perhaps some of this push would be
transiated to othors. These changos’ are, after all, inevitablae, but
the sooner the better; and ths more favorable publicity they receive,
the sooner they will be brought about,

Or am I just being dumbg Maybo the fans couldn't accomplish any-
thing at all, Maybo they aron't evon intorcstad, ' But thore's no harm
in discussing it, is there? I haven ¢ glvor this much thought at Al L
but a 1little argument on the subJect.might bring out some very good
ldcas. Suggestions, please. Lot's de stmothings

IfCalibantEfnsoutboboacomodvoforrcrsit;pbecauso*”ﬂnoutofcorrocticnflui

b L

dtWOstonuilsagoifcalibanturnsouttoboaccmodyoforrorsitisbccausoiranouto
A MATTER OF COLOR

Somebody, in a recent issue of Astounding, compleined about the fre-
auent use of the dark-green backsround on the covers, and asked why
the gray background wasn't used more often, .If this person had looked
at the covers a little more closely, he would have found out the ans-
wer to his question, methinks. Personally, I think.that the choice of
colors for the borders of the covers on ASF has been very good; what's
more, I can prove it. In every case so far, the color chosen has been
the best of those available to make the cover painting stand out ‘to
best effect. This was particularly noticeable in the two covers which
had double borders; each wasg helped immensely by this trick, which
dave a much smoother appearance to the whole thing. It seems obvious

o
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that each painting has been tried out against the various backgrognd
colors to see which looked the best. wWhatever may he wrong with ASF,
the art editor is certainly no dumbbell!

But somebody ought to tip him off to a fine artist right under his
nose, There'’s a fellow name o' Frank Tinsley, who does illustrations
for Street and Smith's aviation pubs, with a st¥¥e that's very smooth
and realistlic., After gseeing some of hig swell airplane drawings, I
have no doubt that he could do a much better job on 8tf illustrations
Than most of the i1llustrators ASF is using now, William Timmins, who
did the cover on the latest Astounding, also started in the air pubs,
and did some very competent work there. Campbell has no need of going
out after chumps like this Fax fellow, when he has so much better tal-
ent right close to home, :

Ipereisnotruthtotherumorthathhereisnotruthtotherumorthatthereisnotruth

SHIPS TEAT DON'T LUITE PASS

I don't know what it wasg that made me read the story in the Saturday
Evening Post. There was nothing about it to make one believe, before
reading, that it wes fantasy. Perhaps I have developed a nose for :
such things. At any rate, when I flipped the pages of the Post for Th
the first time, I barely noticed it, But I nappened to go through the
mas more carefully, and an illustration by ‘one Douglas Crockwell--it
did have rather a fantastic tone to it, at that--stopped me. I still
don't know why I went any furbher than that, but something made me
gcan the story, and gredually I picked up the notlon that it was very
definitely fantasy., So I went back and gave it a capeful readinge

The story? "You Can't Miss Him", by Zachary Gold. It was in the
November 14th issuc of the Satevepost. Rather shorter than tho usual
Post short story, it concerncd a small boy who met up with death, but
decided not to tag along with him when invited to tako a ride on his
boat across the river. But it was very woll written, and neatly dev-
elogeg% Eesily worth the time it would take you to look it up and
rea ¢

Thetombtationtoadd"dopt"tothetitloofthislastdoptwasalmostovorpoworinif

CONCERNING SCIENTIFNIC < HEENQOKEENA

It is Surprising how many sourccs of fantesy and scionce fiction you
can find if you jusgt Xoep your cycs pocled. Thorc is a lores cimeant
for instance, in the comie strips. Oh, I-realize that you all knew .
that, but I'll het that several of you have missed one of the cleveres
est ideas to turn up in some time--and one of the most fantastic, " I'm
refering to the "Popeye" story that's been running in the Sunday pa-
pers for the pastmonth or S0 now. The one-eved sailor was having
quite a time; he had developed a "time-bomb" punch which didn't knock
the punchee down until ten minutes after he was punched. This "scien-
tifnic gheenomeena” (I love that!) puzzled the szilor gricablase it 11
t?e problem was solved by Mre J, Nellington Wimpy, of hamburger fame.
1t seems that Popeye had been ¢ookting his gpinach--the source of his
cerrific strength-= according to a clock that was ten ninutes and
Ewelve segonds slow. As a natural (and completely logieal, by the
Unknown Worldgs" type of logic) result, his puinch was also ten minutes
and twelve scconds slow. I've never seon anything quite like this
ldea before, and it wes really tromendously enjoyablc,
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% 3 ) i ] ttle theory;
Your obedient hermit has a theory. 'Tis a very simple 11 5
concerning itself merely with the fact that no magazine gf any type
should be published without having at least one little bit of poetry
somewhere about the premises.,: Or, if it can't have poetry, it must at

t of verse, PFailing in that, you can certainly ex-
%g%%ti%agg ﬁg%g ggﬁe insipid doggerel.b As a ladt resort, it 1s posi-

tively worthless 1f it doesn't have anything at all, no matter how
putrig, that shows some attempt at rhyming. Since Caliban hag none of
these, the following will have to serve instead. I wonder if any of

youse guys listen to popular music often enough to recognize this as
the stfnal version of

STRIP POLKA

There's a wonderful stf mag that the fans love to buy;

It has stories by Binder and Asdmeir, TH;

But each month you will notice, without failures or slips,
There's a glrl on the cover -- and she strips!?

"Take her off! Take her off!" writes Joe Fann in a note,
"Take her off! Take her off! She is getting my goatli™
But the ed just ignores him, without reason or rhyme;

He won't stop =~ she'll be there every time!

Her sarong will be slipping; she'll be clad in a mist,

And she's never embarrassed, tho she's often hissed, '
She will keep right on smiling:; thru the fans' boos and quips
She'll be there on the cover -- and she strips!

"Take her off] Take her off!" all the customers yell,

"Off the front! Off the front!® ... but the mag seems to sell,
So the ed doesn't answer, as he rakes in each dime;

The dame stays =- she'll be there every time!

Oh, the "artist" that draws her never hasg signed his name,
But the fahs say "Remove him! And remove that dame!"

They can stand Bug~Eyed lonsters, and they love rocket ships,
But that girl rules the cover -- and she strips?

"Take her off! Take her offi" says Joe Fann once agein,

"We have had much too much of that frowzy old heni"

But that female's persistent; tho her clothes may be fine,
She'll discard 'em -- 'til the end of time!

BangbangandanotherMartianbitthedustbangbangandanothermartianbitthedust

THE WORLDS OF IF

If all the fans donatoed their Buck Rogorg pistols to the scrap metal
drive, enough metal would be obtained to build three battleships,

If Raymond Washington, Jr., docsn't fall into an ccstatic trance when
the issuec of FFM containing "Ark of Fipe" appoars, it will be a
Sure prowé that the Minnefans really have murdered him, and he is
another of thesc zombi~fans,

If Tucker ever stops saying "and etc.", the world will come %o an ond
immediately,

If th}s stuff is completoly lousy, it is becausc in order to fill.ug
or

the page I had to do somec spur-of-the-momont thinking ~- in ot
words, spontancous combustion!

Thankyoucallagainthankyoucallagainﬁhankyoucallagainthankyoucallagainth
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