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Well, here you are -- DrEAM QUEST #1 . Aﬁd-ebcrybodﬁ;.espebiallx
the critics, immediately sigh:s'itho gives a damn?" and return to their
copies of 'wHk SHAVER MYSTEEY and Part III of lMandark.

But it's our sincere hope that sonmc day this hugble .zine may rate
among the top ten. Compared with FaNT.ASY ADVERTISER, SHANGHI-L* AF -
FaIKES, FaNTASY COMMENTATOR, GROTESQUE; and tne memories of such de-
funct publications as VaMPIRA ~and SCIENTIFICTIONIST, our rating won't
be much to brag about on next¥year's pollss Angy - of scouPse’ - beside
VURTEX all mimeoed junk pales into insignificance. But maybe, some-
day‘:’:&".-

The first, and we feel most important, business at hand is the
asking -- begeging, 1f you want -- for material with which to fill the
second issue. Nobody likes  an individzine -- ncither c¢ritics  nor
readers nor editor. We don't want the second issue of our magazine
to Le an individzine; for that reason, you guys should send us mater-
ials Wwe ure goilng to stress variety -- you sec something 6f what we
want in this issue., We want the same cross section from now on, rang-
ing in treatment from the type of Speer's article to the treatment
given by Kennedy. = and everything in between. We have leaned rather
heavily toward reviews in this first issue, untirely without intention
on our part; ..aybe we should continue that way, Anyway, we will aoc-
cept just ahout anything dealing with fantasy in any form, unless it
might land us 4in a dispute with the postal authorities or a libel
Suakth, Keep the material rolling in% We'd like to print everything
that might nave gone to STFIST had it not died, from there on down (or
up) to the type which is currently run in SHANGRI-L'AFFAIRES.

We also need letters of comment, A8 Burbee says, they make us
feel that somedbody reads the stuff we sweat over, Also they glve us
valuable ideass ind they enable us to eliminate  the stuff that you
guys don't likes And to add the stuff you.would like to see. Don't
hesitate to pan the hell out of anythinzg in the issue if you want,
We desire your honest opinion, and your suggestions. Let's make CAVE
OF TH& WINDS & mammoth department..

We desire to arrange trades with any and all fanzines, American,
foreign, subterranean, extra~terrestrial, and inter-dimensional. "If
you turn out anything which might be oalled a fanzine, contact us and
we'll arrange a trade with you. This goes for semipros like Gillings'
and Cowie-Kull's too. For those of you who don't print anything, you
can get subscriptions for money or free copies for material. For ev-
ery acceptable urticls, story, poem, review, satire, drawing, or what-
have-you we add one %ssue to your subscription.. Anybody doing a reg-
ular column can have a free lifetime subsceription. We will also give
free advertising space for material -- say a quarter page for every
thousand words. Fair enough? Okay, get your crud in to us.
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We'd like to cxtend liberal thanks to all the guys who so gen-
erously contributed material to this issue. nnd a special thanks to
ackerman’ and Woskowitz, who sent their reviews without even being
askecda with guys like that in fndom, we are beginning to think that
maybe ' the' somoftenly-quoted prediction that fandom is going to the
dogs is unfiounded, we'd like to thank Gilbert 3wenson for being good
crovgh to take the valuable time necessary to write his prozine ro-
vicws; just remember that he didn't HuVE to do it. 4And to Howard Mile
ler, associate editor and head artist, who gave physical, mental, and
finanecial assistance to the buying of paper, stencils, and accessor-
jes. To all you guys who sent in dimes. To Kay-Mar Carlson, who gave
us a gratis ad in his TR.DER without being asked. To Charles Burbee,
who added a request for material onto the end of a letter of comment
i hd szl nEs, To just about evcrybody. We hope we have made the zine
worthy of the halp we've recelived,

and remember, if this issue isn’t what it should be, that we have
had to familiarize ourselvew with a new technique -- that of mimeoing
-- and that we didn't allow ourselves enough time to do a really bang-
up Job, Wisth your help, however, we may be able to make this zine a
top notcher in a few years. Let's hear from you!l

--DON Wils®n
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**REFLECTIONS**
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Narcissus,
Peering in his pool,
Said, How clear, serene and cool
My imzsge is... Aand I likewise;
‘Hypnotized by his own beauty;
Lost in self idolatry,

spgoeiChoee Would he have known
Such love's complacent warm,
Had th' seen himselfq et oesee
neoadll SEOMMancecs

--~Mari jane Nuttall



' : - . AN ARKHAM "MUSTL". P
DARK OF THt MOON, Poems of Fantasy ang thce Macabre, edited by August
W. Derleth. 418 pages. arkham House, Sauk City, ‘Wisconsin, $3.00.

Sometimes priccless treasurss of entertainment and rclaxation
are tosscd casually aside by thc poisonous apathy of prejudice. It 1is
unfortunatc, but true, that mapy of the most. - devoted of lltcrary
people cannot understand that poetry, when wecll done, has a charm and
significance that often transcencs the loftiesst prose.

In the field of the weird and fantastiec, and -- ves -- éven of
the scioentifictional, superb work in the poctic line has bcen created,
and nugust Derleth, displaying a phenomenel recading rangc, hhs colé
Joeted and had the courage to publish, in the largest $3.00 Arkham
House book on his lists, an anthology of m ch verse. Despite thc mag-
nitude of all thet has gone beforec it, I believe that Dark of the Moon
rears up as one of thc top books in the arkham House chain.

The recader may not carc for poetry; the rovicwer happens to be
crazy about it; .but cvery truc fantasy fan must be warned that if he
passes up this book hc will live to Tregret p i A,

The old masters are hero. ind they belong hore, for, unlike the
prosc collcctions of the supernatural, this is to all intents and pur-
poscs tho first comprchensive anthology of fantastic verse evcr pub-
1ished , The only +thing similar =available is a small scction of a
pockct Wook of verse edited by Louis Untermeybr, which no morc than
whets the appetitce. : ke i L

I would have been sorcly pecved if Edgar Allen Poe's "The haven"
had not been included. Probably one of - tho most popular and wcll-
known pocms in the English lauguage, the gloomy profunditics of Poo
placc it squarcly in the designation of macabre verse. . as it was, I
wisscd "The Bells". which was not included, - though '"Ulalumo" is pres-
cnt. : : \ y

Therc are so many sclecetions -- 160 of them, often as long as a
standard short:story =-- that a comprchensive review is obviously im-
practical. However,  of the tried end true you will find William
Blake, koburt Burns, .Sir Welter Scott, ~Thomas More, Gocthe, John
Keats, Thomas Hood, Longg€ellow, Tennyson, Richard Garnett, James Whit-
comb kiley, i. ©. Housmen, ‘Edward .rlington kRobinson, Robert Frost,
Joyce Kilmer, William Rose Benet, cte., etc. - . ;

Of the oladtimers, J. Sheridan Lc Fanu's twelve-pager "The Logend
of the Glaive" should prove of paerticular interest to the fans, as
will the scldom-anthologized poems of Fitz-James O'Brien. Christina
hossetti's "Goblin Market" is scarcely to bo missed, nor is James
Thomsen's "The Clty of Drcadful Night." = Fans who have' read many quot-
ations from Coleridge's "Kubla Khan"” will be pleased to find that fam-
ous bit prescnt in its entirety. Walter de la Mare's famous "The Lis-
toner” is present with +two other seledtions: as is amy Lowell's "A

_ e
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Dracula of the Hills."

But what makes the volume an unqualified "must"” for every lover
of the fantastic, whether he has a taste for poetry or not, is the
last section of the book, where Derleth has included liberal sections
of the '"noderns" whose stories we enjoyed so well in "Weird Tales,"
from whose bpages many of the selections are made, as well as from 1lit-
erary fan magazines and rare, long-out-of-print collections.

Vinecehtt Starrett, who is slated for immortality because he 1is
represented by a short story, "Penelope," - in "The Moon Terror and
Others”™ (the supply of which has proven inexhaustible through the dec-
ades), hag scven noems, the first of which, "221B," 1s 1n merory of
Sherlock Holmes and Watson, and though inappropriate 1is still enjoyed
without prejudice. "Extraordinary Vieit” has a rocket ship rnotif, and
the othcrs will be found to be guite clgver and worthy of anthologe-
izati?n (come to think of it, I've read quite a number of them else-
where) » : ~

H., P..Lovecraft is represented by his e¢ntire story-length narra-
tive poern "Psychopoipos" from "Weird Tales," the complete "Fungi from
Yuggoth," enjoyment of which renains unimpaired by wWinfield Townley
Scott's revelation that they are stoongly patterned after some of the
work of Edward aArlington Robinson. in addition we have '"The Mess-
enger," and "The ancient Track."” Of the group the last mentioned 1is
perhaps the most original. Though it 1is doubtful that any of Lowe-
craft's poetry is slated for irmortality, I can alnost guarantece their
enjoyment to the fantasy rcader,

Clark ashton Smith, whose mighty vocabulary is at times his worst
enemy, vrewards the patient with some stirring, truly unworldly lines.
The quotable passages from "The Hashish Eater" would encompass most of
its eighteen closely-printed pages. =and the ten other poems by him in
the book are none to0 many. s+ collected.. volume of 3mith's poetry
would be a heady drink to be sipped gradually, - but nevertheless to be
greatly desired. .

"Metropolitan Nightnare," by Stephen Vincent Benet will amaze the
average science-fiction reader, for this 1long narrative poem is un-
questionably straight science-fiction (with a surprise twist no less,)
One hot, sultry summer day, millions upon millions of termites invade
the city of New-York; and the people and press burst over with laugh-
ter at the thought of the Termites trying to find something to eat in
this city of steel and cement, until one day a reporter warns a watoch-
man:

"tSay, Buddy,' he said, .
'You better look out for those ants, They eat wood, you know,
They'll have your shack down in no time.’
The watchman spat,
'Oh, they've quit eatipg wood,! he said, in a casual volce,
'T thought everybocy knew that,'
-----2nd, regching down,
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He pried from the insect jaws the bright crumb of steel.™

SEVEN of the fantastic Jsoems of Frank Belknap Long are here, pre-
viously obtainable only in far%astiecally rare limited editions, 1like
THE GOBLIN TOWnk, published by R. H. Barlow at his Dragon Fly Press in
Florida, 4in'a limited edition of 100 copies of which only twenty were
ever bound and distributed. A 25-page voluwine, most of its poems were
originally published in "Weird Taies.®

I am unable to ascertain whether any of tha Long poems are taken
from his first volume 4 Man from Geaoa,, pii Liihed by W..PAul Cook in
1926, inasmuch as I have never seen <tac combensa of that publication
-l‘ist':*?d« !

The two posms published of Francis Flagz, 1like others read cl@ée-
where, show remarkable ability in powerful prescntation of subject
matter, a predoninating  virility of spirit and aptitude of phrasing
thet leads me to believe that others may yet "discover" Flagg.

A liberal sampling of Kobert &, Howard is rewarding, p:articularly
in a work as outsvanding as "always Comes Evening," which almost
teiipts the reviewer to stick his neck cut long enough to wonder ifr
this is not 2 valid ccntribution to an anthology of great american
veTse. Howard shows adcptness nt the ballad, =and though he has sorc
faults, not the least of which is a bit of clumsincss in phrasing, the
fantasy fan will devour "Solomon XKand's Homeconing" with rclish.

Then therc is Donald Wenérci's "Sonnets  of the Midnight Hours,"
complcte, which falls in the sanc category of weird poctry as Love-
craft's "Fungi from Yuggoth% and proves as cnjeoyable.

anthony Boucher, Lweah Bodine Drake, Mary Elizaboth Counseclman,
and Duzne W, Kimel; all well-known %o the fan and the "Woird Tales"
reader, arc presaent.

fugust W, Derleth trents us to a selcetion of his own work. Of
all the present-day weirdisss Precsent, Derleth more than any other
follows the modern style popularized by Carl Sandburg, which beccomes
evident cven in an episodic poem like "Bart Hineh" which follows the
linc of Lovecraft's "Fungi" and Wandrei's "Sonnets," which, while pat-
terned similarly, retains distinctively Derleth's own style,

Derleth has shown a good deal of Boston's proverbial '"Moxie"™ in
presenting this collection, which I reccrmend unqualifiedly. Ilomly
hcpe that the stubbornness of viewpoint and purposc which has exasper-
.ated many fens in the past sets its mind upon a series of conplete
fantastic or relatoed voastry by individual poets,-«such as Clark Lsehton
Smith, Frank Belknap Long, kobert E. Howard, etc., for that would sat-
isfy my equally tenecious viewpoint =2s to wha<z constitutes books worth
collecting,

~=Sam Moskowitz
K %ok %



THOUCH WITH RULE ,ND LINi (sic’
" by Jack Speer

My first text tonight is from Eddington, Gifford 12:5--

" tKruwableness *o mind' s rioreover a property whiech differ-
entiates the achval world of cur exderience from imaginary worlds in
which the same general laws of Netuie are supposed to hold true. Con-
si@gr~a workd -~=Tuouia, letius zay --- governed’by .all the laws of Na-
ture known and urlknown which govern our own world, but containing bet-
ter stars, Dinnets, elties, animals, iche, == a world which riight
exiat; Lui itojuet camappens that it doesn't-- How can the physicist
tesgt Lhet THomia §8 nmot-the ectual worid? ‘Wéorefor te a piece of mate
ter v 4%y iécis notireal adtier . huniods attrwdctsiany other plecesof
(unreal) matter in Uhopia according %o the law of gravitation, Scales
ond clocks 2cnstricted of this unreal matter will measure wrong inter-
vals, but the physicish cannot devect that they are wrong unless he
has fivst schown tie uanreality of the matter. 4As soon as any elenent
{n %t has been shown o be unreal Ttopid ccllapses; but so long as we
keenjittiwhe cyclbsiofsphyaies Thia is the bpotentinlj that'was derived
from the intervel, that was measured by the scale, that was made fron
the’matter, that enbodied the sitreas, that_expressed the potential,
that was derived from the interval,........./ we'can never - Tfind the
vulnerable point, for each element is correctly linked to the rest of
the dycle, all our iaws of Nature expressed in the cycle being obeyed
by hypothesis, The uvnrenl sters enit uvnreal light which falls on un-
real retinas end ultisetely reacnes unreal brains ... Of the infinite
nuniber of worlds which arc examp.iss oF what might Dbe possible under
the laws of Nature, +here iz one which does something more than ful-
£i1] those laws of Wature, This property, whichilsievidently not de=
finable with respert Lo any ot the laws'of Nature, we describe as 'ac-
tuality? - genereliv using the word as a-kiad of halo of indefinite
inpori, We lave seen taat the wrend of liodern physics is to reject
these indeiinite attrivuiions and wo define its tverms according to the
way in which we recognize the properties when confronted by then. We
recognize thesactuality of a particular world because 1t is that world:
alone with which consciousness interacts. However riuch the theoretic-
al pavsicist may dislike & rofercpnce to consciousness, the experimen-
tal prysicist uses freely this touchstone of actuality. ... Eagh of us
is arried with this  touchstone of actuality; by applying it we decide
that this sorry world of ours is actual and Utopia is a dream. As-our
individval conscicusnesses are different, so our touchstenes are dif=-
fereni; but fortunately they all agree in their indication of actual-
ity ~~ or at any rate those which agree are in sufficient majority to
shut the others up in lunatic-asylums, :

",.. If actualdity means °"known to mind' then it is a purely sub-
jeetive character of the world; to make it objcctive we nust substi-
tute 'knowabie Lo mind.' The -less stress we lay on the 'accident of
parss of the world veing Fknown at the present era to particular minds,
the more stress we must lay on the potentiaslity of being known to nind
as a fundamental objective property of matter, giving it the status of
~ctuality whether individual consciousness 1s taking note of it or
not." '

THE seoond text 1 will not quote, ~but ;gnopsize. In Destiny
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/Aines Three, the representative of the race whieh made and lost the
'?robability Engine denounced Prim and his companions who had found and
misused it. By this super-race the Probability Engine had been used
to forecast the results of 4&lternative choices, merely casting hypoth-
eses and working out the results mechanically instead of mentally. But
Prim and his fellows had used it to force divisions in the time stream
- they bdlonged to, and actualized thrce possibilitiés PPor~the erusidl
decision on handling atoric energys after deciding that World II and
World III were unsuccessful, and that the world based on putting atom-
ics in the public domajn, World I, was successful, the oight villains
directed the Probability Engine to destroy Worlds II and III. ;

-~ This reminds me: of an amazing little story in an obscure fantasy
collection entitled "A Momernt of Time."® I.can't reproduce the clever-
ness-of it, but as { recall, an old 'gentleman pulled out a watch and
said, "The universe will. end <- now," and put his watch away. 4 young
man argued with hin, "I can still see the world around ne," he said.
"Uno," said the oldster. "If the world had not ended at the moment i
indicated, it would have now been as you think you observe it, and you
would have been observing it as you now think you are doing." "But,
by George,” ’‘shcuted the young one, "1 can see it and i'm not sddicted
to illusions." "What ‘is this you that sees it? You died along with
the ‘world a minute ago. That which now makes these extravagant asser-
tions is wwerely the cut-off projection of what you would have sontin=
ued to be if you hadn't died.” 3y

But Prim's gang had not destroyed the unsuccessful possibile
worlds; they had only placed them beyond their own observation. And
the peoples of those worlds went on suffering from the wrong cholces
forced upon then when the wielders. of the Probability Engine split
destiny three ways. But they: were not utterly beyond the possibility
of observation by the eight experimenters, or by people in World I
which ¢ontinued to be within the time«splitters' ken. People in World
II found that by intense concentration under the right clrcumstances,
they could swap egos with their ¢ounterparts in Worlc I; and citizens
of ‘World I who were not yet thus dispossessed sometimes had bad dreams
which originated in their World II count erparts, fnd finally Scien-
tists in World II developed a means of bridgin@ the gap which sepa-
rated them from the happy world, anc¢ sent an invading force thru $t.

48 concerns Prim and his fellow LaterMiddle Dawn men, and Thorn I
and his acquaintances, - then, World II an¢ World III were actual, for

they were knowable to these men's minds. - Would they have been actual
iflthere had not remained this possibility of communication and trans-
portation -~ 1if the Probability Engine, though failing to "destroy"

them, had put them utterly beyond observation and capacity to affect?
If this had been accomplished, would Worlds II and III not have been
in exactly the same status as the hypothetical worlds which the True
Owners of the Machine -claimed they never actualized, but only postu-
lated tc test alternatives? ;

The envoy of the True Owners seemed to think there was differ-
ence, Human beings continued to live and suffer in Worlds II and ST
there was no such suffering in the hypothetical worlds which resulted
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Tkomn his - race's proper operation of the Probability Engine, because
the latter worlds weren't real.

I doubt thet Sir arthur would agtee with him. Theé Englishman
would point out that people in these hypothetlcal worlds could (thru
the Engine) be observed to weep and wring their hands, 2and cconduct
their lives .as . if. they didn't. erjoy the results of the hypothetical
wrong cholces. If he didn't have an illogical penchant for believing
consciousness to be. the ultimate reality, Eddington would probably
conclude from these signs that these unreal people were suffering un-
real grief which was as poignant to them as real grief to real people.

THE temporal theory of Destiny Times Three 1s not altogether
clear, but for the purpose of this discussion it will be convenient to
assume that Prim and his licutenents were operating on the theory of
finite-valued probebility, whereas the race which made the Engine ac=-
cepted the theory of infinite-valued probability. Translating into
English: Finite-valued probability here refers tc- the "Branches of
Time" theury -- that e ‘time-traveler or sowme other extraordinary event
creates e new distinet branch on the trunk of time when he comes to
rest in a past age and starts meking changes therein, Infinite-valued
probability is implicit in "Sidewise¢ in Time," "Tomorrow and Tomor-
row," and other stories, though i don't call ' to mind any tale which
nakes it perfectly clear., The idea is that from every particle in the
universe at every instant therc rediates a peneil of probabilities,
each pencil containing infinite nuwibers of future possibilities. For
purposes of dramatization, only sharply differing possibility lines.
are usually involved in a story, but it m=2y be imolied that there are
continucus series of intcermiediate possibilities between these out-
standing alternatives, For cur purposes here,. the main point is that
in this theory the clternative worlds eppear autonutically, whether we
do anything about it or not; in the "Branches of Tire" schoold, they
are only called into "existence" by the act of a time-traveler,

But what do we mean by "existence"? . What is: the difference be-
tween Dbeing and not being? The pragmatie theory of meaning states
that & definition rust enable - us to beccme acgquainted in exverience
with what the word stands for, if it stands for anything. If "exis-
tence" 1is defined in other teris than knowableness to peodle you know
of, it loses its usefulness.

On this basis, when theé tedoon ut who later returned to tell the
tale stopped at 1776 and called a new branch of time into "existence,"
all he was doing was rendering known, and proving knowable, to us ona
of the infinitude of probabilities which, 1if they were knowable, ex-
isted all the time anyway.

and therefore the nngine uakers' possible futures existed whether
they observed them or not; and when the villainous Prim and his com-
panions used the Engine to wetualize worlds in which subtronlic energy
was kept to the elite, or attempted to be suppressed, their only crime
was to render detcectable t. World I inhabitants unhavpy counterparts
in other worlds who would have been therc anyway, suffering just as
mueh grief for the errors of their histaries,

If you have followed me, you mnay race on a little ahead and
wonder why then any of us should try to make this world a hetter place
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Top tho sake of gther veople. Surely "For Whom: the Bell Tolls" is an
sxhravagant doctrine; rnust we spend time synipathizing with the lost
brethren beyond our ken? Even if this is 2 world fated to beccme, by
opr 'ETTOrLs, "2 bettorvplace To“divein, thtre“arct eountkess 'others,
though undédvectable to us; in which men are unhappy; and if we d. not
try to meke this a better world, +the better workd "exists" somewhere
else, Therefore lcect me look to my own welfare and pleasure only, and
let the world go hang.

The cnswer is that thet is not the way human beings function. We
are not driven to make secrifices for ideals by a backgroundless de-
sire th~t the world shall be 2 better placé. We are driven tc it by
synpatay with peopie weg have seen in person or in the newsreels, by
¢alculations that what benefits others will benefit ourselves in un-
guessable ways, by training which makes us unable to be fully hapypy
while secingz vnhappriness around us. By such considernations as these
the human machine ' is moved to  try to improve =211° of ‘the world th=at 4s
known or likely to beccilc known to its nind.

But what you can't Xnow won''t hurt you.

-THE END-
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COMING IN THE NEXT ISSU:

There has been fen fiction and fan fiction, 1in the past, This
fan fiction has been gonod, bed, and indifferent. The general eonecen-
sus of opinion seens to be that most of it was not worth reading.
While occasionally = plece as good as "The  Girl with Muddy Eyes" ap-
peared, this apparently was so seldon that fen tired of searching the
clay for dicmonds and skipped all stuff in fanzines labelled "fiction"”
entirely.

Therefore it is purely as an experiment that we announee &a fan
fictional piece that is slated to be started in DREAM CUEST #2., We
are going to begin publicotion of a serial, fictional in nature. ALy
you peoples react favoradbly to it, the thing will be continued indef-
initely, or at leatt as”lcng as'the author contunuas to write install-
-ments, If you don't like it, 1t will be jJunked rizht here and now,
with nobody the loser. Not even the author -- for he has only turned
out Part I and most of Part II yet; the rest of it is 21l in his mind.
If you don't like it, the idea will never leave that place.

. This serial's title is "The Dream Quest of the Ukknown Cadaver.®
Aetually, the only resemblanee of the story to the title is the Quest.
No cadavers do any walking -- or at least they are not central char-
acters., The thing will be hunorcus and satirical in naturs, encd will
be entirely picaresque -- structurally it is like a movie serial, not
a novel. The¢ author is new to fandom; his name is Gordon Elliott, and
editor Miller found him in Long Beach, California.
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We shuuld like  to announce one thing befqorehand. Mr. Elliott
had made this yarn a satire and parody thrcughsut. It was inevitable
that fen, as well as editors and authors, should 'be perodied in its
contents. kealizing that we might end up with libel sSuits on our
hands, we have decided to announce: any fan who objects to being par-
odied or satirized please tell us so, and we will see that your name
{or perody therecon) and your publications (parodied) shall be men-
ticned nowhere in the serial's course, And-we won't reveal it if you
do not eare to be menhandled -- we don't want anybody to think you are
a poor sport. If we r~ceive no objections, we shall consider that we
have been given clear license to satirize, 'and wur. Elliott shall be
free to proceed accordingly. Okay? ..0h, yes, one more thing: this
doesn‘t mean that all fen are to be punned and paked fun at, Only

—

such ones as Bllloit sees fit,

. These chapters will probably run an avera.e of five pages per
part, although they may vary from that., as we say, the serial will be
hurioz:us in nature, and dMr. Elliott and we, the efitors, assure all
and sundry that no malicious intent is thought of 2t all -- the shole
igea-is fun, all the.way around. We hope none of you teke it seriocus-
ly. W3 desire tc reuain in ‘goo¢ standing in fandomn, and Elliott does-
n't want to be btarred forever from nenbership because of a2 misunder-
gtanding.,

One way or an:-ther, we want y.ur comuents, pro .and con. Ir you'
don't like the scrial, it will be prom)tly canned with no hard feel--

ings anywhere, If you like it, it will gc¢ on to greater glories. In
any <vent, it is an exueriment that will probmbly provide a few laughs
somewhers in its peges.

nlso in the next issue’ will be scme more  of Mari jane's poetry.
and number 2 of Peabody's Futurescope, - Gilbert Swenson will disscet
the proz which cume out between now and then, and we hope that a lot
of you fans will have your names .n bylines in the issue. We would
like, tou, to make CaVi GF THr WINDS f£ill up'd heck of a lot of
space. If enough letters are recelved, wes will make a twenty page
letter colunn, And you may be-assured that if no fen names appear in
#2 it won't be on account of rejedtions by us.

#i#
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NOTICE: NOTICE! 4 L% : 38 i

The THIRTHKENTH subscription received to begin with Issue #2 will
bs given £ .r DOUBLE the omount of issues ordered. If order #13
.s for three copies, the lucky guy will receive six -- and so on,
Incidencally, this goes for you guys who already have #2 coming
bec2use of material subgitted, too -- if you order #s 3, L, and 5
and a2 #13, you'll have four copies ordered and hence get 8.
Does ihis scund okay? Okay =-- SUBSCRIBI!

o s ol @ &



HEINLEIN IN TH& ¥OST

by Gilbtert Swenson - -

Wi get the Post at our house, and we were just as surprised, I

imagine, 28 the rest of the scientifictionists when the Bebruary 8 is-

~sue arrived, with the nouie of Robhert ... Heinlein on the contents page,

and 4 note and photo on the "Keedinag Posted" page. Naturally, it was

a pleasant surprise - we looked for a wide popularization of stf,

sinee the Post has a really immense circulation. after a.reading of
the story and a subsequent one, we hive begun to wonder.

Naturally, the inclusion of any kind of stf in a slick like the
Post w.uld have been welcome, sSince no slick has ever published any
atf worth noting before, and that which has been published is all
mainly borderline material;  while here was true stf in the grandest
tradition, namely the interplanetary tales #nd Heinleln was always a
faverite author, with such magnificent pleces as "Methuselah's Chil-
dren,” "Universe," and "Common Sense"” to his'credit. Yes, we were re-
ally pleased. We expected great things -from an nuthor with so mognif-
icent a background as Heinlein., Unfortunately, we were disappointed.

The first story, "The Green Hills of Earth," has as its theme
Rhysling, the Blind Singer of thc Spaceways, mentioned 4in the old
Heinlein future history in .SF years ago. The story 1is tied in dai-
rectly with the Heindein mythos =--.mention 1s nade of D. D. Harriman,
hero of "Requiem," There, however, the similerity of this tale to the
magnificent pileces. of ycre ceages, The great skill of the prewar
Heinlein seeningly is gone. 'I am tecpted to cumpare the style of this
short to the style used S0 inneffectively by Heinrich Hauser in his
nistory of the future, "Titans' Battle." That is just what "The Green
Hi{l1s" reads like -- hHistory. The plot of the story is that rhysling,
great blind bard, diled a herc's death by repairing the atomice engines
and allowing the' radicactive rays to kill him,” This could have made
a magnificent. {‘for Planet) if slightly insipid plot, if handled right.
The writing just wasn't good enough to make the plot jell, We wonder
i1f this might not put stf in more of a bad lizht with the Post's read-
ers than any possibility it night have had of popularizing stf.

Heinlein later -- in tho april 26 1issue, to be exact -- landed
emnother space tale in the Post's hallowed pages, This one was called
nSpace Jockey." The niost that can be said for it was that it at least
had a plot, while the other cme didn't. Can ‘this be Heinlein? The
heartrending happenings in - "Space Jockey" concern a spaceman who has

a doting wife who constantly worries him by worrying about him, She
" {8 afflicted with spaceophobia; you know the kind, weeping about their
husbands' adngerous work. The poor guy, pity his unfortunate fate, is
faced with the possibility of having to take = ground job. Then along
‘ecmes the young son of the Big Boss into the control cabin of the ship
when she is on the earth-moon run, and just sabout wrecks things, or
sgourse, our hero brings her in safely, and straightens out everything
with the little woman. If you care enough to find out how he does it,
visit a second hand store. This mizht have rated slight praiswe for
{ts writing quality had it appeared in PLANET. As it is -- phooey,
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Mediocre. 1t is Ly peroonql op*nlon that the stories were rejected by
Campbell years ago, -ana the Yosy accep ed them = by what chence I am
unable TO say. - G

Yes, the uays of the 1%l Helnle'n are gone forever, unless some
redical change takes place = eikher Bob‘ . return to.aSF or better
stuff in the Post. (\SlnCc this was writicn he has erashed TWS and SS
== Just one more Lndi +ion-. of Merwin's up and cuiling improvenent of
nis zines') 4s i% is, toe steries are notable only for good illus-
trations, Jnd the fect that they are stf in a, slick, Muvbe they will
gradually £.% better -- after all, these are only the first two. At
any ratve, ve cerioinly hope S0.

THE END

#****f-i**-“*’***************m***********************************f****
MLTLPIUN: ™0 THE S£DITORIAL

Since tile.editoriai wes wrquen, some things have cone up which
could do with disaeuscion:; and, since thls spoge nesded £illing, we de=-
cided o diseuss toem here, -Z2ether than leaving the space blank.

Firsits SpDOL§ ol correctivn, What I shou.,d do is re-dummy. the
forecast, buth sipee Tia too.lazy to do.that I shall.merely inform. you
about PeabugJ s fturescoupe. Number 27¢f that department was written
in ths forecast for next issne on the asswiption that #i would be in
here. However, the first installinent had to be left out on account of
laeck of spoce. I+ .will, appear..in the. second, issue. A departinent
called "Bookdealers I Have.Xncwn" was also knocked into, the future.

and at. this writins I'm uncertain whether Marijane Nuttall's poem, THE
EVOKLTIUN PRM.L, will appear. If nct, rest asmured that it will show
up sv ner or later. ; : 7

I L alscu uncertain at. the moment whnt kind of. paper will be ugsed
. in the first issue. If it is too thin, rest assured that it will not
.happen azain. = We will. be more careful about future issues.

Now, -about tha cover, Cockroft sent ne a gorgeous drawing suit-
able for lith.. Howsver, buing as: how as we can't arfford sueh an ox-
pensive process. we had to mimeo it. My father cut the stencil. 1r
. Suie- sucker WUUld donate the neccssary ﬁoney, I'd have 1t lithoed for
a future issue;

Rumsmber to send in your material for Issue #2. Rﬁght now, eve
erything e nseded, . unrticles, fictium, humor, art, poems,......leave
us have piles of contributions,

'That"exhauqts'ouv wordage, .and besides the space is about filled
up. . See you ‘along, atows uep,cmber,

--the Ed
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s : DRE.id COME TRUE
, by Forrest J uckerman

MOST OF YUU have heard of "The Cabinet of Dr Caligari,” the cele-
brated German fantastic filn. I have scen it revived on several occa-
sions, But never had I seefl nn elusive ‘suscessor tc it, ancther imag-
inative mnovie made in 1924 -+« WiX.OEKS, "Waxworks" starred the two
prineipals of "Caligari," Conrad Veidt & Werner Krzuse. Students of
cinema as an art generally find Yoferenees tu, perhaps a still fronm,
"Waxwerks" in bcoks on the subjeet of the sereen's history.

RECENTLY
4 saw, for the firstime, this nearly quarter of a century old fantast-
ie film, KRather, I saw what's left of it. From what is revuted to be
the only print extant in the US., one vntire sequence -« presumably a
third of the picture~-is fiissing. This ¢oneerhs the ecomings and gor-
ings) of Jack-the-Ripper (in the pltture referred to as Spriaz-Heal
Jack) .
"W.XWURKS" preceded by 20 years the "Flesh & Fantasy" sort of
sequence rilm., It opened on a notice in a newspaper advertising for a
writer capable of creating imaginative stories. The young men who ane-
swers finds himself in a Chamber of Horrors, whose proprictor wishes
his nacabre riaseumn publieized. S the authcr dreams up deseriptions
of what each wax figure did in real life, the realistie dumics' biog~
raphies cre dramatized,

IV.N THE T .RRIBLE, portrayed by Conrad Calie-
gari” Veidt, is a Rasputinish appearing rascal with a2 penchant fo»
P ison. He takes a perverted delizht in visiting his dungeons and
rniocking the men he has sentenced to denth by placing a sand cloeck be-
fore their eyes and observing their cgcnies as tinme runs out for them.,
The Adescent into the hellpits of $orture were rather on the shuddery
side; In the end, 1Ivan believes he has become a victim of his own
pciscn-mixer, and goes insage, turning a sand cloek feverishly baeck
and forth all the rest of his éays, negver allowing the grains to run
completely «ut of the tup globe, Several strange sets in this se-
guence., _ -

PnRT TWO had Emil Jannings portraying = Caliph of 0ld who
possessed = ring of magic properties. To prove his manhood to his
sweetheart, o poor young lover swore to steal into the Caliph's palage
and delze the ring. When his good fortune apparently brought him upon
the Caliph  asleep, he hneked off his victim's hand and fled with it
with the ring still on the severed member. Unknown to him, the slcep-
ing Caliph was in ectuelity a dummy, and the ring an impotent dupli-
cates - The Caliph, in the meantime, was callinz on the young nan's
swectheart!

' ~N EXCITING CHaSE thru Caligerian eorridors and spirale-
ling staircases c¢nsues, as the thief is spied by the Caliph's guards.
There is a weird darn thing of him bein: tropped atop a curious cupola
and eseapinz a la Douglas Fairbanks Sr by a leap to the top of a rub-
bery tree which hends to ground beneath his weight.

WHEN THE HERO ar-
rives breathless at his sweetheart's cocr and starrs pounding it down
(the Celiph had loecked it to prevent - interruption of his =nticipated
love-making) the Caliph hastily -hides. The lover bursts in, the
guards hot in pursuit, with ¢the horrifying revelation that he has

({Continued on page 50))
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You may think it odd to write an article about 2 con in 1948 when
the 1947 conVentionvisn't over yeb. But that 18 just why this is
being writven. Beasuse at that convention == the Phileon -- the siTe
of the next one will bhe chosen, just as in the past. But where will
the LS suavention be held? . Well, it is the hope and beliet of this
writer that 11 will be in 3an Francisgds - . TRersvare a number of Teass

OnsS.

For one thing, though this will of course be denied, Tew otheT
places of jmportance have o riacht to 1it. New York is neal to Phila-
- delphia, SO ~ny ‘that wont to nttend a.occnvention cen coma-tOﬁonecthia
rehT. also, they had‘aiLoc;l c:nvuntiungthere Last yeaTr.’ So0.they Te-=
ally have no right to ovne. Chicago fans are about as inactive a buhech
as you'could see == at least, I have heard nothing of their dolngs. So
it can hardly be expected that they couléd have it. Denver .fans are
.very active, put there are only five of thern -- hardly ennugh to put
cn & convention. Besides, all of these places have had the conven-=
tions in years past, and it was the criginal idea to have each con<
vehAtion at 2 airferent city as long as there were any jeft. San ¥ran-
cisco is yirtually the only fan ¢ity thet is left. .

I¢ hasn't had & con, and it has a good many active fens, at least
{n the GGFS. The names of Riggs, Goldstone, Ccockroft should be famil-
far to all. ond then there are the WO editors of Vortex, George Cow~
ie and Yordon Kull, whec have shwn.in Vorvex .hot they can do. In
letters, both.ufjthem have indicated that they are willing to work at
fandon. and from what L7ve seen and pneard  from other friends - they
ought to be able to run a darn good Conventlion. 13 :

3 s A D +re” thirty or more fans in the GGFS; and about the . sane
pumber within a fow miless Then of course Los nngeles'is_only a day's
dpive away. The newly-formed Portland' Seience Fantasy sSoclety should
pe able, O attend a convention &t San francisco, while they would bave
Adirficulty travelirng ‘clenr across the country to another city. So
there would be plenty-of-fen there,'bven‘ir few came from outside Cal=-
{fornia. ¥ 23 . ; 6 D H

'nnonner_thing -p San Froneisco 1is one of our biggest citiea, yet
‘pesn't hac 3 eonvention.  There are a lot of fams that,couldn‘t_arford
a long tri? 40" ancther city or state == why not give them:a chance?

" also, it will pive those like Koghman, who g0 %0 all thc oonventions,
e, chance to see & new city and meet a new group of sponsqring fen. .

Think it over, and wheg you who. go to the Pnilecon come 1O vote
for next year's convention site, remember the slogan of the Marines --
GULDEN GaTE N 'L8% ~nd you ‘that aren't able TO nake it, tell your
friends to vote for the Friscon. '

**********************4**********###*******************************#*#
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"AN IMPORT/NT ANNOUNCEMENT GF INT REOT.eseoeses!
by the Editor

.. .Those of you who were unfortunate enough to. read our advance pube
lieity no doubt remember one statement meade thcerein: "Tncluded in the
first issus will be an important anncuncement of intsrest to any meal
fan.” Well, here is that announcement. We will leave the decision as
to whether or not the thing is important enough to intercst any real
fan up to you. ' : . b

In one of the:- issues of the dear Jlate V.aMPIRE, Leslie Croutash
asked why we could not fgfue some fan boosks, as well as fan mags, onge
in a while, Many fans have talked abiut fan fictien, f&z poetry, fan
art, In the past: meny have olsn “talked '‘abovi.reprints, Thers you
have our idea, Tes, Wwe plan to issue fon "books." Yes, we plan to
reprint fan, fietdcn in those books -- and we =21so plon to reprint-all
phases of the besy fon writings <f yesterday -- PROVIDED we can obtaln
your assistance. -Thet is vheTre the “*ony real fan™ comes. in,

as weare not too exoverienced in publishing sy yet, we plan to
make our first  effort the smallest 'ne -- an antholozy of fan poetry.
Tne size of this aathology will depend entirely .upon y u.. For we ars
net zoing  to go.around buying old fanzines hunting for poetry «- ‘we
nust have some way to get our filthy paws on it~-otherwisec, We, there-
fore, ask vthat all persors who neve ¢ld.fanzines ~- pre-1946 -< in
their possessicn, which contain any poems, to. (1) copy the poetry
together witn full ergdit to authur, megazine, - editor, ete, and send
to us (2] +to tell us of the existence of fanzines in your possession
containing poetry, deseription of poem, etc., after which we will tell
you what to send - (2). to send the fanzine itself. We guarantee to Te-
turn all fanzines sent to us in the condition  in which they were re-
eeived, © any losses will be paid for in full enount which the fanzine
would normelly brinz on the sceond-hand market. ;

anyone whe is willing to give any type of agsistance in this ven-
ture -- contributicns of material, information, or anything that you
feel might be of use in compiling this poetry anthology -- is reques-
ted to'send it slong to us. Newsies and other zines are requested to
pass along this iaformation, since this first issue's eirculation is
~ very low. - Thanks. pu

When the anthology is ecomplets, ¥t wtl) be deecrated with artwork
by Howard Miller, cerefully mimeoed on good paper and bound with eith-
er staple or hand-tied cord, depending on the size. The presence of
1itho covers is a.very remote pcasibility.. '

~fter the puetry antholugy has been scvmpleted, we plan to go on
to hther fields of reprinting -- fiction; humor, serious artieles,.
And finally, cr.at least a long time from now when we are richer and
inore expericneed, we flsn to begin work on a histcry of fandom in the
form of reprints -- news reported on-the-spot as it happened, Any
projects of this kind will obviously depend cn the  amount of help and
assistance that outslders glve us. So let us hear from you!

COLDEN GATw IN “4,8%¢
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Unfortunately, we have received no. letters worthy of publication
in this column yet. That is, nothing that woulid be of general reader
interest. However, we wculd very much like to remedy that unfortunats
gituation ia Issue #2 Would you care to help us do that?

We went letters of ell Xinds, dealing with ell fantasy subjcets.
First and forsmost, of course, will be Jbtters of corment. . Every
reader of this fanzine should send us a letter of corment. We'd like
to get one from every one of ycu. dowcver, we don't want to 1linit
CiVE OF TH& WINDS +tc prmrely letters of comLent cn cur cwn zine, We
will also welcome corments n fondom and fantasy in genera 1, contro-
versies and feuds, ideas,. ({ We watched Speer do that and we liked
the .idea.)) What is fandou 2oing to do nbout rap? What about the
NFFF? How about the controversies .over fantasy nusic and new-fans?
and so on. Crud of that kind. We will rmake this department as long
as SWLw.ING THROUCH TEe SwWERS 4if ennrugh sultzble mnaterial is re-
ceived. We will dele%z all perscnnl correspcndencs, slanderous or bb-
scene material, and s» on _--_ the type of stuff that would not be of
general interest, and anything that night land us in a jam,

St 'send us in your letters., ~Let us make this department cne of
fandom's top ~letter.eolunns. Nothing to put VOM cut of business, of
course, were it still in existence; but at least as good as 2any of the
general zine letter sections, Write in to us!

***************************************************#***#**************
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Have yuu joined the Phileon society yet? you will b
It not, a
Send = dollar bill today to nember
Milton a. kothman of

2113 N Franklin St the
Philadelyhiw 22,.Penny Society.

and ~00=
*******4**************************************************************
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SWIMMING THROUGH THE SEWERS
by Gilbexrt Swenson

((Eaftor’s note:- In the last issue of his well-known fanzine »e-
view column, THE BLATANT BE.ST, Mr. art Widner mentioned that he was
disappointed by the faet that the only -regular prozine reviews ¢then
appearing were the ones in Henry Elsner, Jrls fanzine, SCIENTIFICTION-
IST. well, since the blatant bexst was written TFIST has unfortun-
8t:ly dicd, and wr,.Wldner.:z2'tha.ress c? fandom have becn: 1BfE-withd
out prozine reviews again.

They won't have to vmit any longer. While there has been quite
a lapse- of time betweon +he last issues reviewed in STFIST and the
first ones here, nc major periods of pro publiching have been left un-
revicwed. We have engnged Gilbert Swenscn, who is sincere in his love
for fantasy, to write these. reviews for us;  covered will be all the
sciencc:-fiction, rantasy, and weird snerican prozines, the periodic
anthology aVUN F.NTLSY READER, and tlie semipro VORTEX, British and
Cara7ian  dournals do not apbpear because it was impossible to obtain
coplese ¥#e are loukiis for someone.to review the British prozines for
us; how abcut yu, I, Michsel Rosenblum?? 4t any rate, even if the
colurn isn't as complete as 3t shoulr be, fandori again has a reguler,
steady review of its bLig pru brothers., We hope you like it, =--dw))

*4******¢¢*3**************************4******************************m
((Prozines "are listzca in alphabetical order, hence the fact that 4S

1s first on the 1ist doesn't heva any referende to top quality))
AMZING STORIE.S. v oJatgie POl L et U 1oL A, 284

This muber ¢f whgt  Joe Kennedy. so .aptly terms "the poor Rosi-
erucian's hone companion™ is surprisingly free .fron Shaverism and othe
el ‘assorted gibberish, There are f ur stories -~ a 62,000 word come
Plete novel snd three shorts, In addition, Palmer runts in the edit-
orialy, and DISCITSSIONS continues to rec.unt the true experieneces of
ascsurted parcnolds end nanic depressives thrughout the worlda. - VIG-
NeTTRS OF F.wlJS SCILNTISTS is the. other usual departnent whieh makes
this issue. L. Taylor Hansen's SCIENTIFIC MY STERIE 3, which has been a
featurs of aS fcr Lord knows how lony, 1is ebsent from this issue . fer
the second time ir wany, many years. The other time was when rap had
a baby, =and he was tuoo beruddled to perform his-editoriesl tasks with
full vigor. We womler whit hapoenc? 4o this’ devertiintsinaybe laecksnf
space, since it was more than a little reiated to the Shaver mystery,
and wis therefore unexpendable in “he raply way-cf locking at things.
Maybe ths dero got Hansen. ((This dent is back in the august i ))

The lead ncvel is the newe:t contrivbution frcm the tynewriter o
Chéster S. Geler, author of "iInvireament® and the popular and mueh
ballyhooed POR®VAk IS TUO LONG in.a reecent issve of amazing's compan-
ion, Pa, It i= interrlanetsry in naturse «= which alone would entitle
it to consideratis y Since an intorplanctary story in A mnzazine whose
editor's relizious views do not permit of interplenetesry travel 1is
something of an cddity, to say the least. Inéidentally, the three
shorss are Interplanetary too. Palmer elaims he made it an all-

...---/ rf:r_
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INtcrolanetary 1ssue unintentionally. Cowld bdbe, eould be, Bu% ro-
t.irning to the novel -- briefly, "Hidden City" (that's its name) con-
cerns what happened to Harvey Dall and Jules Frontenac¢ when they at-
terpted tc sarry on rocket research. Dall and Jules had begun to sus-
pect that some organization was wcrking to prevent mankind from ever
leaving the earth; omne fine day in e£n airport terminal Dall is aceos-
ted Dby two men who later turn out to Le secret service agents who
swear Dall in as a speecial operative to uncover what the mysterious
organization is and just why it wants us poor humans to remain forever
earthbound. Well, one day at Dall and Frontenac's rocket research
canp the food is doped by porsons unknown who are spies., TEveryone
keels over in 2 dead coma, However Dall is revived by a mysterious
white-haired stranger and is able t. thwart the evil men before they
do too much damage; turans cut to be one of his chief assistants who is
fqing the dirty work, and a ccok accomplice whe sphiled the broth,
(Come, now.)) The evil ons unfortunntely escapes and is scen sailing
off of the earth 1in e space ship which hes no napparent propulsion
mechanism. So Dall and Frontenuc, bdelleved dead by the cvil rmn, take
off in their own spaee ship, which they have completed, 1in ordsr to
attempt to zain the advanta:s of surprise. While in transit from Ter-
ra to Luna they are rarmmed by metcorites and all their air goes out.
They haven't enough 2ir to return to Earth, sc begin searching for the
abode .. f whoever owns the propulsion-less space ship; on the side of
the mocn whieh is so ennveniently turned away frcm the enrth, they
T™un across a mysteri us city in a crater, whiech ¢zn be raised z2nd lowe
ered when the owners see fit, lowered for concealment and raise? to
allow the space ships hased there to land and tnke cff. Beilng as they
have nu air, Frontenae ~nd Dall Gecide t~ land dnd give themselves up.
Landing, they discover that thelr villainous ex-assistant is general
in the hidden city's army, and that the leader of the city, anéy in-
cidentally, also of the orgonization which is playing hod with earth's
efforts to conguer space, 1is the inevitable zorgeous girl., wn  And
from there on thse narrative 1s develcped 4in the ususl Geler manner.
The yern hes 2= surprising resemblance to "Forever Is Too Long," which,
if we .re not mistaken, will rete high in the Fantasy keview poll next
sanumi There .re mutants here too. Seacds and scads of mutants -- in
feet it is a race ‘of mutants and not an orzanization who are attempt-
ing to stop specertravel in order to prevent their city from bdbeing de-
teotsd sc that their preparations to ecnquer Earth will o unheeded;
they call themselves "neo-nen." They belicwve they will end war and
cause etermal penace and happiness if they t=2ke over-- like = 0>4 many
of our c¢wn organizations whose followers, deluded by a blind dreamy
idealish and the rantings of demasogues nnd use of pretty catch-phras-
eés and usually false promises into bdelieving that their orzanization
is the only hope for Earth nnd that they are only dcing gocd when they
c.nquer and ensleve everybody else. ((Here, here =~ 1let's not start
any crusades, shall we?)) - Naturally, their plans are foiled -- by the
mysterious white-haireé stranger mentione’ e~rlier in this review, who
is a still-further-advconeed mutant --  the last of his race, which is
ecclled ultra-men. anc of ¢ urse, our hero.Mr. Dall, wins the gorsecus
maiden, and everything comes out fine for the peovics of 2arth, < with
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nobody being killed or enslaved and everybody happy. How else could
it happent S or

HIDTEIN CITY is casily the best novel-that AMAZING has printed yet
this year, % ls so much btetter than TITANS'! BATTLE and ALL ABOARD
FOK TiE MCON  that there is no comreriscn whatever, Geier has great
writing  ek11ll,  there is no doubt -aiout i+. That has already been
proved to the satisracuion coff fea by Trnvimonment M The characteriz-
ation in Hldden . Ciiy is.above reproach = theé characters sound con-
vincing. which 1s the final, isst, needless to 84y« Nhile the plot may
not re the greatest ever, an< a wee bit of formula sreeps in here and
thgre, Jlhe WEqknyﬂses,,which ore inewitable in any pulp suvory, are far
transcended by ths noye!’.s good points, Geler doss scme really beau=
17 e e B S R ol - TR especially near the end, . where he does some
descrintliie passages which arc worthy, of praise, The basic idea for
the novel 1s.an excellsnt cne-for writing-an intrigue-ish and myster-
ious narrative,  ond Geier, -parurally, is easily equal to the task of
develiping 1t, . We wouldi.go.s0,farias to say that Hidden:City is the

best first-trip-tc-the-mocn novel since "Zmpire of Jegga," .David V
Resd's vascly under-rez—-ed. and unsung classic in 48 for November 1943.
Herg's herlng. for, ;manv morz.Geicr cagas. 4£fter too many' .end of the
world ncvels and grucsome horror drively; they are rsfreshing, to say
tre least, b

. 48 for the shorts,.the best of the three is a 6200-worder by Rob-
ert Moore Williams called."The Weapon," Earth has been at peace, with
nary a war for 690 years;. -wam was eliminated by the use of a ghastdy
weapon which has.bsen tien destroyed and all the plans burned. .  Then
along come invaders. from the general direction of ‘Sirius, . who.intend
to .2cnyuer Earth, ({For some reason that plot sounds vaguely famil-
iar. Ve wonder why.)) The weapon is dug out, and proves-to ‘be ‘an’in-
Strument SOmR inereasing phobias, hence destroying the enemy:by fear,
His cwn phobias, intensified by the machine, kill-him. That idea may
20t be too grand, but after all it's only a 6200-word short. The
thing that seems queer-to us is that this weapon, all traces of which
had supposedly been removed from the surface of the earth, was ‘on dis-
Play in the museum.right along ©beside all the other weapons of his-
tory! Rather improbable, but .convenient for pulp authors in distress,
we suppose, This theme is very difficult to handle -- for the task of
thinking up a weapon which will conform to the qualifications of being
too horpihle to use, and still not merely be an engine of Physical de-
struastion,  is not an easy one,  2nd many is the author who has found-
eéred in those dangerous waters. We +hink Williams ‘did remarkably well
-- and the fact that it was.all done for a measly short makes it all
the better. We are inclined to rate this yarn a little above the lead
novel. ... the other two shorts are average-quality space operas which
would be pretty good for Planet. "Treasure Derelict," by Guy Archdtte
concerns a greedy space-captain and his young assistant who run into a
derelict full of treasure, and near it the empty hulk of a two-yearsg-
missing Uranus expedition. Boarding the former, +they find here dnd
there in it the skeletons of the erew oi the Uranus SEpPoWiFs@n . Al
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crumbling to dust _at the. touch as if they had been there for thous-
ands of years.Finally turns cut that ths derelict 1s infested with the
plague; it consisted of“the-last curvivors of a plagie-stricken civil-
ization trying to escape, and unforturately the survivors all got the
pdague too. The young ‘assistant wisn he -learns this destroys the spac
suits of himself and his greedy captain so they won't carry the plague
to Earth. 4altogether a nice filler space opera, well-written but far
from SensSational...«.e.-She other shoit is by oldtimer Alexander Blads
and is about a mysterious epidemic of vanishing spacemen. ‘Appears
they fade away into. thin air. The thing is eleared up in the usual
space ‘tale manner, This one is.falr quality, and again is nothing
senisational. :

actually, nothing in this issue is guaranteed to put Kuttner out
of business, although two of the yarns should rate reasonably high,
The issue ' is remarkable for another reason. It contains no Shaver
stories. There is rnone of the eccultism-mysticism which we have been
encountering for the past couple years, that has been earning 4S such
a bad name. Four straisght old-fashioned stf stories, all in one
igsue! Maybe it was just a bit of reaction after the all-Shaver issue
-- which, incidentally, was the first 4S5 we have ever deliberately
missed,and the »~nly AS we never intend to read. Palmer says the three
shorts are there because they werec left over from a type~astters'
strike, and he could slip them in as they were, without even changine
the page numbers -- SO you see all that jubilation was for nothing,
after all. Just an accident -- there will probably be many more Sha-
ver stinkers, de Courcy drivel, Hauser hack, and all that sort of
thing. = However, at least the issue is proof that amazing isn't com-
pletely lost to us -- occasionally, in among the Lemuria bilge and as-
sorted mouthings of Shaver and the rest, there will be occ~sional stf
tales which can be dug out and read with no waste of time by fen. Next
{ssue features an atom was saga by Rog Phillips, author of other atom
war sagas in times past, and originator of the frame concept, if we
have guessed correctly. September issue will be graced by Edmond Hamé
{1ton! and THE STAR'KINGS, which he has said contains his greatest
plot, ~and which ought ‘to provide some really engrossing reading. Bo
you see there may be ample reason for fen to continue buying Rap's
zine, &fter all. Watch and see. J

. Now the cover and the artwork of the issue. The cover was painted
by 4ulian Krupa to illustrate "Hidden City," and is really gorgeous.
It's an astronomical cover, showing two = spacesuited men in a rocket
pointing at the hidden ecity as it rises out of & lunar crater.: We
could rave on for hours about this painting, but you've no doubt seen
it so any reiteration would be superfluous. The interior artwork is
pretty good, being done by Malcolm Smith, Krupa, and Enoch Sharp. How-
ever, it's no Lawrence or Finlay. . Neither, on the other hamd, is it
Marchioni....«s.e......the departments are worthless as far as fen are
concerned, being'all Shaveristic or "oddity" in nature. And that ex-
heusts our wordage till the issue of August, which will be out in time
to be reviewed in this column. #H kY% :

T ook kKRR KR Kk Kok oK
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MAZING STORIES, volume 21 #8, August 1947. 25¢.

There are five stories in this issue., One of them is a 65,000
word novel. Also there are three show: stories and one novelet, which
really isn't.a story at all.

Neither, for that matter, is the novel, It is called "So Shall
Ye Reap"” and is written vy ihe Frame Concept boy, Roger Phillips Gra-
ham, under his pename of Recg Faillips, This yarn was advanced-notice
as another atom war saga, and we had resigned oursclves to still an~
other session of the Znd-of-the-world B.ues as is So common in FFM.
However, a common atom war . story is one >f the few things this story
isn't, It begins llke It might be one -- telling the tale of the ine
habitants of tine atom-wricksd world of the future. Then, however, it
returns to 1947 and picks up the causes of the world's downfall; fine
ally -‘ending up where it started, back in the far future with the.
wrecked world, However, between the identical beginning and ending
are packed a more varied assortment of styles, treatments, plots, sub-
Jects, than even van Vcgt could dream up -- and, we might add, told in
‘a far less con’using manner. In one section the thing runs for sever-
al pages in the manner of TITANS' BiTTLE, economic history, in a very
dry textbook form. 4 modified form of deroism is apparent when cavern
peoples are found when -humanity is digging under thc surface, - There
is one normal storv, plot concerning the life of a cit%zen of the rade
‘feoactive ;surface of the fuibure, snother story thread follows +the
doings of a2 modern atom scientist and his friends. Still more parts
are deeply philosophical in nsture. We must hand.it to Phillips-Gra-
hem for not getting the story threads all confused and muddled up a la
A E vV, Even an inexperiensed sif reader coulag,- we feel, tell what is
going on at all times, . e '

¥ Probably it 1s stupid to.eriticize 30 ,SHALL YE REAP as we would
criticize a normal stf novel, However, 1if. Graham's only objeet had
bgen entertainmeat. he could be criticized for too many deep philoge
Ophical. passagecs, econdmic conjectures, . etec.a-la 0dd John or Titans'
Battle. ‘4nd for including too many different things  in the same move
el. But we feel that these are unimportant. The real’ reason of Gra-
ham's wepiting the novel and of Rap's printing it may be found, we
think, in the editoricl ‘note at the end 'of the sterys.; #¢ ‘

"By now you have undoubtedly realized the truth --‘that we have
deliberatelv misled you regarding -"So Shall Ye Reap.," This
novel is NOT a ‘story of what might ‘happen if the atom war came
== it 1s a story of what MaY ALKE4DY HaVE Ha-PENED. Merely
grant the possibility of Mr. Phillips' premiss <- that the five
bombs- already exploded have placed a lethal séed in our atmo-
sphere, then the story he has told is already happening -- and
NOTHING ON EsARTH CuN STUP IT. Think about that, mankind! Wwe
hope this story is fiction -- but what if 1t isn't? WHAT IF

IT ISN'T? ({Amazing, August 1947, pmge 155))

Yes, that is the premise -- that the five atom bombs already exe
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ploded on the ea tA"s surfaec have stnrted & P 629%1IVe ¥
‘atmosphere.  Wishiw Shree hundred years the temppratute of the air
wtll‘cltﬁm_to;aﬁbv@‘the*hoiling[poantgor-wwtwi%f*the*cgoahgfﬁtitfav&pé
orave, and the envth, 1like Venus, ‘will we @ htﬁhllyfhﬁ!tiuniéi“§7“§
cloud en¥eleope. “All life on tho surfaee  will sease.  Within twe
‘thousand years, the radiocactivity will subside and Y4fe will ngedin be-
eoMe possible. Using that as his premise, Graham has buil® the' stery.
He assumes - that humanity will burroW'under-grouhd,‘iana[aava,anns'or
the race. ' He makes his story eut ofl BUHL , BL0TRL BAY A% .

Undersﬁand;”'ﬁe are not claiming”thisr'dtary‘ﬁoﬂbe'trﬁﬁ.-,gﬁl ﬁ§h
definitely =re mot ®rving to cause 4’ 8tir im fandom. . But, as Rayp. saye
WHAT IF THE STORY XSN'T FICTION? Then it will indeed be too bad fPey

In any case we reeormsnd that vou read S0 SHALL YE REAP. It pyoe
vides some interesting food for thought, and is one of the most worthe
Wrile stories we've seen in many months, in AS or anywhere else. ' Ewen
if Graham 444 resort - to quoting from ene of his'own ' (unpubdlished)

pooks to explain‘pne'or~his.theories;-H

- The three 'sherts are . the only eonventional-stbry»material“tn'tha
issue.. Tho first of thesoe 12'by willizm Lawra oo Hamling, and ' is
called "The rrop.Y It eoncerns a little boy who was wanting a oy

-airplane to pPlay with, but, lacking this, 1is direeted- to a prop spacge
ship left by a movie dn' the desert, He fails to find the prop, " but
runs inteo a real thing, left bv some other-worldly inhabitants. It
is very well-written and plotted, and we'qd say 1it's abou® the best
Homling has' done,’ g B ‘ ' v .

Frances Yerxa, widow of the late Leroy contrihutes ##Negative
Froblem," a spaee cpera ef the grand old slam-bang tradition. We
think she must hove  written Leroy's stories; this is obviously no
‘rixst~timeu‘efIOrt,’vHoW%ver; the wonder is not inm the story; it's in
the Illustration,’ which, believe 7t or net, 'is by Sehmeeman! ' Higs
.technique suffered somcwhat ' in the reproduction, due partly to Z-D's
~bad paper, and partly to the faet thot the pie was onlarged too mueh),
in fact. ‘enlarged enough to mage the same effect as if Lawrence was
blown up to ten feet wids or so, ‘Nevertheless, it is still Schneeman.
We hope this ia‘representativé,_of_a hew art trend -- the traveling of
tho Masters out of their own mi38 into others. It may be. Lawrence
and Finlay have beeh in TWS & SS muchly lately. ' _ s

New we come “c 2 shert that will no deubt cause = guffaw to all
‘those presenti It I3 "Pirst Rocket," and is by -« D, kichard Sharpe.
Now ewen Rap whoul: have ‘had enough imagination to make up a better
‘seme than that. - .13 in “the editorial he blandly states that while
MoGivern', Williame. ; have ‘penames; you<knew~who has none! Hmmmmmmms ,
»oedi8 & stor ,FH is okay, though oOverly mush strained. TForced storges
are hard on the reader:s ns well ai*gpeir,wtitersﬂ ,

SEND US YO0UR M. BRIAL
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Winaing up the :issue - is a novelet by Riehard S, Shever. It was
squeezed out of the June ell-Shaver issue because . of lack of space.
We wish it'a. stayed .there. 1It's about people -- intangible peeple, to
us -- who live in the ether, .swimming thfough .1t 1like fish through
water,. . Their adventures = ~- chiefly the: adventures of the inevitable
purple-nippled green goddess . -- constitute the story. The ether-
people are being attacked by another race of ether people, ~and they
win out through the heroie saerifice of -the gaddess -and her ' lover .
Shaver states that he has never seen the meeh through whieh he pur-
ported in the yarn to have watched the etrer-things' doings, but that
_he knows it exists. somewhere in the caveIrns. : i£nd. &lso presumably he
_knows: the, ether. beings exists: . fo he makes the story, which was not
really so bad even if nothing to bzag about. and, ind dentally,  in
case somebody might wonder, the yarn's name is "mer-Witch of Ether
18." So-named bLecause the.mer-witch appeared on the visiplate when
the dials of the mech were:turned tor "l8.%. - - )

4 "As fTor departments, they are a-total loss to fen, as usual. The
editorial tends to make us believe that. Rap'is mentally unsound. He
{s even more that way than usurl, There is the usual line-up of "gci-
entifie" articles; one of them:proves mathematically that the moon has
_an atmosohere which 1is forever confined to:the moon's oth-r side be-
cause of centrifngal force crused by the revolution of' the moon around
the eartn: awk. ... Interior art is okay, especially: Schneeman. The
ecover. shows a fat man pondering,  with the 'atom structural dliagram in
his hand. Fine, as flar.as symbolism gocs.. S t aa

All ih all, we would say that'you gﬁys should read this issue,
SO SHaLL YB kiar is definitely as worthwhile as AGH KTI or ~TITANS'
BoTTLE -~ so much more worthwhile that it®s pitiful.:

Fa A PR AR A A R R AR e S o e
"Astounding SCIENCL. FICTION..  VOLUME XXXIX #3, May 1947. 25¢.

: The May aSF .. contains Part-I of a ssrialy two'noveclets, and two
shorts, one.article, -and three departucents, First off is Kuttner -
Moore 0'Donnell's latest~contribution, "Fury,M athree-part sequel fto
"Clash By Night," which apvoeared in ASF's Mareh 1943 issue, Fans who
were readers in the bedsheet-sized days: of our:favorite magazine will
remember that tale of the undersea keeps of Venus. The basic ‘idea, for
those who haven't read ib,- is this: . man destroyed Earth by atomie
fire, making his homs plsnet a miniasturc sun. The survivors fled to
Venus, .and, finding the surface environment hostile, built great Keeps
-- domes -- .on the ocean bed, and there established a culture. In “the
days of "Clash by Night," -there were still companies of mercenaries,
known by the name of Free Companies, - which were composed of men who
still hed enough of the . olf human spirit to refuse to degenerate in
the Keeps =along with the rest of*ggmo Sapiens. These mercenaries

SEND US YOUk LETTERS OF CUMMENT
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fought token wars in the pay oOf warious Keeps. Their headquarcers’
were bases on +the shore¢s of the oceans, Hewevelr, FURY takes vlceé
several hundred years later. The free companies have died, and all

mankind's remnant is rotting in the, KECDg, © ~SN= g hedonlstlc culture
-- there 1is no construetivc task, and release -- usually through de-
generacy =-- is all taat occupies the attention of the’ populatlon.

APPArently Kuttner read 'Meuhuioelah's Children," for there are
longlived "familiec”™ here %oo .--. not Jmmorto', merely possessed of
lengths of life much greater than those of the normal inhabitants. A
member of one of these farilies takes a frzewife (there is no ceremony
of marriage) and has a son. The wife dies during the son's birth; the
man blames the son entirely; discwns him, has his hair removed, dis-
figures him, makes sure that his identity is lost. From there on the
tale proceeds to tell the adventures of Sam Reed (really Sam Harker)
and of a first abortive  attempt to Te~cstablish the land colony. We
hope the story gets more interestinsg as Part Two arrives.

For "Fury"” 1isn't the story it could have been, with Kuttner's
great storytelling ability and Moorefs sheer beauty of writing. Far
too nmuch time 1s spent in introductionn -- the only stories of recent
times having more introduction -- there were two -- were TITANS' BAT-
TLE, which was-all one.bit introdvcticn with no story, and HOME OF THE
GODS, a van Vogt saga in which the introduction exceeded the story im
length. Perhaps the authors hadn't intended these tales to be intro-
ductions -- perhaps it is only an unconscious style-manifestation. Be
that as it may, however, the style of writing in "Fury"” should be a=-
voided -« it cert~inly does not.add to the readability or quality of
the story. Howefer, Part I isn't evervthing -- there's still two more
parts for H. K. C L. M. U'D. to reveal him/her/themself/selves, ((1))

The next, and a highly readable, contribution to this issue is by
Theodore Sturgeon, and is celled "Tiny and the Monster." It tells of
what happens when a creature from space, marooned on Earth due to
broken space ship parts, uses a great Dane called Tiny to help him es-
¢ape. The o0ld guard stflsts those of the War of the Worlds school,
would be thwown. irto rages by this story -- the invading monster from
space is not evil at all, but harbors only kind intentions. Horrors!
No opportunity for Barrelchestpeabrain and his lovely sweetheart and
her scientist father to save the earth! Seriously, though, "Tiny and
the Monster,” whille no means anywh:re near the best thing that Stur-
geon has turned out, still makes highly engrossing rcading; we hope to
see manik more stories which pass the time as interestingly as did this
one. We have .two authors down as '"men who can 4o no wrong" -- Stur-
geon and Kxay Bradbury. They both continue steadily to deserve the
title -- as far as we know, neither has ever written a bad story.

AS you progress through the pages of the issus, the next yarn you
will read is a little saga by Kuttner Padgett, called "Jesting Pilot."

SUPPORT THL PHILCON!
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Pity us in our stupidity, but we utterly fail to see the relgtion be-
tween the title and the story...which concerns o rather pecullar gipv.
The Lowere-that-be Queided that civilization was in danger of annihil-
ation due to atomic wars and cuek, s0 they established the City inside
s five-mile-in-dismeter impencirable energytvarrier - --to' preserve the
teachings, works, and brain of Man. pyouble was -- when they got the
city:built, as efficient a unit as possible, they discovered that it
was absulutely uninhabitable: Tt is a known fact that nothing -- in=-
cluding a city -- can 1ive in its own waste produets, SO they had to
include all kinds of machinery to mike sure that the waste was taken
sare of and food, air, etc wes sup:lied “o the inhabitants. The mach-
inery for dcing this gave of{ such a discharge of screaming sound, un-
bearable radiatinn, blinding light, etc., that no human could live in
the citv without something to protect nim. The powers-that-be select~
ed hypnosis as a method of protecting the common men from - reality,
while the Dircctors were made blind, deaf, dumb, and "lacking certain
other ‘eensag," and were given telenathy. Jell, to make a short story
still sherter, -Fadgett proceeds to tell what hapoens when one of the
young- inhabitants of the = City begins to sece flashes of reality -- his
hypnosis wears  off in snatches. L. ¥, relates how the ‘Direce
tors had to struggle to save the poor guy from his” insanity, and vin®
their answer-~-though it wasn't %00 conclusive--was. He relates it in
the usual Padgett short stor. manner -- and the short is an effective
one. 1f you like Padgett shorts, you'll like this, -

The other short is celled "The Journey and the Goal," A rather
poorly written nerr-tive by Chan Davis, Its theme is that two young
Titanians -- second generation, we b.lieve, descendants of Terran col-
onizers -- want o see Earth. However, they have forgotten that their
environment has made them different -- a couple of feet taller than
the tzllest enrthmen, much weaker, susceptible to disenses to * . whioh
normal earthmen are immune, and so on. They hence do not meet with
much hapriness on thelr arrival. However, they regard their NescopeY
as successful -- they reason thet the journey was more important than
the goal, and. their rezl dream wasn't really to get to Earth at all,
but merel  to get off of Titan. Altogether a rather “unconvincing
story; we wonder why JWC accepted it. Maybe Dnvis has a contract.

Last, - and best, in the, month's 1lineup is one of this year's
¢lassics, sure to rank in the Too Ten if anybody publishes HoKe's Fan-
tasy Review next year, which we firmlv trust somebody will, The yarn
is called ."E for Effort," and is bvlined ns by one T,L. Sherred. Per-
sonally, we can't see how & brond-new author can do such a bangup job.
It MUST be a pepame. .- YOU never cal tell, tho.....the subgect is the
politicel and socinl consegqunences of Q time-viewer when used by two
very intelligent men. and with that our obility to deseribe ceases.
We don't believe we are stepping too f 'r when we tell vou that ‘eny fan
who doesn't read this yarn is nuts. We also don't think we're overly
radicnal when we say that T. L. Sherred, whoever he is, ought to make
one of coming times' tiptop writiii' Wait and see.

We apdlogize humbly for the thinness of the paper used in this issue-- -
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- Which brings us to the end of the fictional content of this aSF,
Also in the issue is an article by Willy Ley coalled "Pseudoscience in
Naziland" which recounts some psendo-fortean doctrines the Nazis hed--
such as the Hollow Earth doctrine and a few others. The article is in
teresting, but not sensational bv any mecns...another atomic editorial
by JWC, in the usual vein..."In Times to Come," predicting Schneeman's
welcome-home in the next issue ... and "Brass Tacks." - One of the let-
_ters is h»out "Meihem in ce Klasrum." It still beats us how an arti-
cle so obviously a gag could meet with so much apparently ser -
ious criticism as did Edwards' pilece. Witness the dissection by Jack
Speer, anc¢ uvthers in & similar vein., . Don't aSF's readers have a sense
of homor?,,.pics this trip are by Cartier and Orb:mn in fine style, and
a newcomer. by the ncme of Tiedeman, who shows some promise. Rogers
is on the cover, with a masterpiecce as is befitting of hi~, depicting

"Fury." Hubett's return is certainly welcome;  while Timmins was by
no meens hnd, he was no Rogers, ané he did really punk work at times--
witiess tie April  ecover. ... Campbell did us dirty when he cut to 162

pages,. but we suppose the improved paper sort of makes up for it. And
that finishes up aSF till the Junc issue,

BeBoBRR-Re e 0 R Re & 8eRe e Re AR A R Re e B R 8 8y Ao R R e e Aol e e BB Be A B el e Be el A BB Be RS Be e
Astounding SCIENCE FICTION. . June 1947; wol., XXXIX, #4. 25¢/

Part Two of FURY tnkes up so much space in this aSF that -the: oth-
er contents are restricted to one novelette, three shorts, and the
usual science article. In addition, there are three departments «p
the editor's page, In Times to Come, and the Analyticelab. "Brass
Tacks" and the lab cannot toth be in the magazine . -~ ;there isn't en-
ough room. And since the  lab has to be in once in a while, says JWC,
BraSs TACKS has to be excluded occasionally. This 1s one of those
times.

4, E. van Vogt does the cover-cop>ing novelette this trip. It is
called "Centaurus II." It's a littlse bit like UNIVERSE, in that it
concerns what havpens to a group of men mirooned for 2 couple centur-
ies in the unnatural environment of a space ships Here, however, the
resemblancs ends. The handling of .the two different writers is diff-
erent. &£ntirely different. In the van Vogt ymrn, the second Centaur-
us expedition reaches the dcstination in the time a2llotted; the alien
interstellar civilizations are contacted; everything is done according
to schedule, Unfortunctely, however, man's nature prevents him from
successfully complecting the job. A Trevolt, Jjust before the , ryturn
voyage,kills all the scientists abcard; the fertilizer technician, or
whatever he is, who takes over the captaincy, gets the screwy ldesa in
his head that the ship is inviolable. " Hence, he reasons, it should be
kept as bcautiful -as possible. Before the ~dvent of this character,
interior scections -~ walls, etc =--  of the ship had bcen dismantled
from time to . time for fuel. The: character takes ‘it upon himself to
prevent the ugliness caused by this dismentling, nnd proceeds to strip
the fuel from a less obvious secﬁign. Turns out tc be the .inner shell

we solembhly promise that the second issue will be on better paperf!!!!
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of the ship -- the radiation shielf. Kkadinrtion eomes in, kills all
aboard, and turns the records of the -expedition, - on microfilm, into
an active weson pile.Knowledge of our nearest stellar neighbors, which
has become vitally nocesscry to wvivilization, 1is still not in our
possession because of the frailties of human nature. Alas, alas.

4nd probably true. If no fast interstellar drives are flevdloped,
the human raee will prob:bly have to remain Sol-bound, For it would
seem that the conclusions of the authors who maintain that lack of
contact with Earth makes humans more or less members of a separate
race, and no longer huinan, have a darned good chance of turning out to
be true«

This is one of wvan Vogt's better stories. He has abandoned the
2ir of general confusion and obscurity which permeated his great stor-
ies -- THE WEAPON MAKERS, WORLD OF A, etc. 4nd this abandonment was
no drawback to quality, by any means. - -A1l1l in all, CENTAURUS II is one
of the Dbetter stories which 'has run‘across our attention in the past
few monthg, Let us hope  that A, E. ‘continues in this new style and
vein, =nd turns out many more yarns which you don't heve to read a
dozen times to understand,

LETT®r TU tLLEN, by Chan Davis, is the first of the three shorts.
It's about life-synthesis research, =and the possible ethics involved
in creating humen life artificially. ' Probably Chan's best story to
date, . this little tale has a nice punch ending. kead it and see 1if
you don't -gree,

Raymond ¥. Jones contributes THE &ODEL SHOP. Every engineering
or research outfit has to have a modsl shop. This outfit's model shop
began turning out ultra-super models, with utterly impossible features
attached, and in lighthniag-quick time to boot. Finally it is discov-
ered that traders from the future, trading in time, have lost one of
thelr shipments, and that this shipment has ended up in the model
shop. It is this mysterious shipment which has caused all the monkey
business, Would have made an average quality aSF short, huad it not
been for the slightly sob-storrish pulp ending, the heartrending wife-
and-kids sort of  crud. However, even as it is, the thing provides
some interesting reading.

Best of the shorts, wc think, is ERRaAND BOY, by newcomer William
Tenn, who may be Xuttner for all ‘we know. 'He probably is. snyway,the
yarn concerns & plant foreman who hired an errand boy, and, as a prac-
tical joke, told him to, for his first errand, orocure a con of grsen
paint with orange polka dots. The ' guy comes back -- and brings back
a can of green paint with only red polka dots -- he couldn't find any
orange -- ‘“hoping it will do, sir."  The narrator -- high nuckity-muck
of the paint company in which the doings take place ~-- proceeds to in-
vestigate, and finds out that he has - a boy from the future on his
hands. From there on, the developments rre more amusing than signir-
ieant -~ . a fact which will no bgggt lead mnany fans to dislike the

Ir you don't like these prozine reviews, hasten to tell us why! .

LN
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yarn. However, if the story won't be remembered for its new concepts
or socialogical ponderings, it was zood for a little entertainment.

FUKY fills the boék half of the issue,  The exploits of Sam Har-
ker, alias xeed, a&are cairried on in fine stvle. As the conclusion has
not yet been reoched it is difficull to pass judgment ydi.on anything
but -the writing sty¢e and-other .3uch merely phvs;eal aspects. = These
have improved considerably since rerxt 1 apparciatiy the vastly too-
long introduction: is at last. finished, and the body of the yarn has
been reached. Une of the things in FUkV's favor is that it reads very
well., Many yarns have us glancing . tc the end to . see how many more
pages there ~re to cover. This ons .didn't. It carries the reader
right ~long, to «cin a phrase. The. charactcrizasion, as is usual with
Kuttner, is- believable. and econvincing. Apporently there are no
grounés for critiecism .  of the 3tyle now that the introduction is fin-
ished. We shall see how really great ¥URY is as a whole when Part III
is at hand. ((ZIt. iz - and.it is good., =--ed))

Now to the non-fictional.content. Campbell's.editorial and the
article ' (NEWS FROM CUR SUN by J, J. Coupling) are as usual, interest-
ing to the scientists and technisi~ns in the audicencs. "In Times to
Come®” forcensts Jack Williamson for July, together with newcomer Poul
anderson of "Tomorrow's Children;”™ : :

Biggest sause for praise in the June aSF is the artwork. SCHNBE~
MAN IS PaCK! And Tfandom will give out with fervent hallelujahs which
were only equrlled by those issued upon the return of Virgil Finlay to
FRuM. Schneeman dres the cover, anrd he does a darned fine job, It's
a space scene -~ from the. bridge of the CENTAURUS II, .looking out at
2 orizht star and its pele birary.Charles is. on the 1nfbr10rs for that
story too, turning out a few masterpicces. in the seme style which won
kim so much praisc in the prewar ASTOUNDING. .With the return of Orban
. and Schneeman, Cartier, and Rogers, aSF's art ought to take a definite
upward swing. Nothing to put FFM out of business, of course, but
8till far avove the crud whidh was used as rill-in during the war,

And that takes care of the top prozine until next issue,
a3 AR KoK oK ok ook s ********m*»*x*****X*********************#************
AVUN FuNTASY REaDER. #2, undated. ((Would probably be called the Apr
"issuc, since the first aFR was on sale in early March .and dated. Febdb;
this was on. sale in early May --ed)) 35¢.

This numbsr of prodom's newest addition contains seven stories,
which are not divided into classifications. There is also a two-page
editorla, making a total of 130 pages on good quality paper; the bad
paper used in #) has disappearsd, muech to the improvement of the mag-
azine. Wollheim continues the custom of giving = note about each sto-
ry at the beglnnlng of it, the space occupied in more conventional pro
magazines by a piciure and a bluig***

GOLDEN GATE IN '4B8!!
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First = note about the stories, then after that we shall discuss
the new rniagazine as a whols. The cover is copped by "The City of the
“Living vLead," by Fletcher Pratt and L:wrence Manning. This ancient
reprint from a Gernsback Wonder apoeared a few years ago -~ we believe
in 1941 -- as a hall of fame classie in STARGLING. Now, as then, the
thing is anything but sensational. It is not difficult to ses why.
Likc all stories written 1in the long-goné and antique era of the late
twenties =2nd early thirties, 1t lacks samething. Probably it is just
the 'Roint of view, nothing more, and if a Gernsback reader had been
biven one of the modern tales to rend he would have said "It lacks
something."” Be that ns it may, TCOTLD is far from a classic. ## The
first story you read on your way through the boock is "Stenographer's
Hands" by Dr. David H. Keller. This one concerns the cfforts of a
scompany called Universal Utilitles to increase 1ts business by in-
erecasing stenographic efficiency. Seents that there had been o busin-
ess falloff due to 1lorge amounts of errors mnde b the stenographical
StETT. Well, the big chief decided to remedy this situation;the-plan
he finally hit upon was selectively breeding the stenos like cattle,

theredby eliminating bnd strains and giving mn eventual race of
fine, blooded stenos. It will add nothing to the quality of this re-
view to Trecount the methods used -- suffice it to say that the plan

broke down, in the usual heartmending manner, when the stock of typ-
ists began to gct epileptic fits due to inbreeding. " So their race was
allowed to die out due to the efforts of beautiful Mirapella Smith,
umpteenth granddaughter of the Great Man who founded the breeding pro-
eess in the first place, and a handsone doctor who 1in the end turns
out to be an atavistic typist, a throwback to the days when typists
were human. Altogether it makes a nice pulphack story in the best
formula tradition; we werc not irmpressed by snything but wonderment,
wonderment that any author could have supuosed that anything like sel-
eetive breeding of-ewmployecs could ever tnke root in the nation's bus-
iness. 4and also a slight zmount of disgust.........a reprint from the
Munsey argosy 1is next, "The Strange Cnse of Lemuel JenkinsW by Philip
M, Jenkins Jr. Lemuel Jenkins was a very impressionable man. He took
everything he heard in all seriousness. AS gospel, So once his
friends decided to rib him; they pretended they couldn't see him. alas
but the _oor soul believed then, and really became incapable of being
seen, They returned him’ to normalcy by reversing the proecess, 7pre-
tending they could see him; presto, he appears, Another tale in the
endless mind-over-natter saga, told, however, in ~n interesting manner
-=- and does not have the highly forced and at times laughable tone of
Dr. Keller's yarn.* . .4, Guy'Endore, of "Werewolf of Paris® fame,”is" in
with "Dey of the Dragon,"™ in which he sets up the theory that dragons
-« the fire-breathing monsters of legend -~ were really alligators,
minus heart trouble. It seems that all reptiles have imperfect heerts
-~ when the blood returns to the heart from Reptilian veins, instead
of all being cleansea by the lungs, part of the o0ld, used blood is al-
lowed to go back into the artdries and circulate again, due to a weak
wall betwe=n the two bloodstreams in the heart. Hence an endless case
of autointoxication; hence the sluggishness of the larger reptiles.
So a scientist with an inferiority conplex, hunting for egoboo,repairs
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the weak wall by surgery in vo-alligators. Lo and behold, the slug-
gishness vanishes, Pretty soon, the things begin to show surprising
changes -- eventually emerging as the dragons of legend. Ti{r begin
to reprodw e, and populate the world with giant dragons; the n-rrator
is suppcsedly writing the yarn in the last refuge of mankind in the
New York subtways, the last few survivors of mankind, = Although we
thought that acgquired characteri.tics weren't transmitted, ((Endore
mentions this but passes over it lightly)) still the thing is reason-
ably convincing; we hope that rmeteur fan surgeons don't try experi-
menting on the Blatant Beast. Maybe, since he isn't & reptile ((no?))
it won't work,, .... Robert E, Howzrd's MIRRORS OF TUZUN THUNE is the
Hext inglusiop,”, and, T siHdey mMosty gt your h=ye Trobebly read” SKULL: #HCHE
AND OTHERS, in which the story appears, there is no point in reviewing
it here; . it isn’'t real  Hownrd anyway,. with philosophy and mysticism
rather than  tloodyr battles forming -the backgrcund of the tale ... the
_sane goes for THE KING IN YELLOS's terenially-excerpted  yarn, THE
YELLCN SIGN. We assume thot nenrly all fen have read and dissected it
Berare,  ahg Biere 1S 0o HUING LT TERERT % .o . Pie: TR kT nel s Tom S0,
Fowler Wright's "autorinta,", & Tancifully written tal€ of the age when
the machlne sSuUpsrEsdes 'mAn. fg: riler o the earth, Fowler divided the
bliiiRe - into . throe paArtsy In Port One “'a profecsor 1is lecturing-about
thespoassibilities of . machines evantiglly takine orecedence OVer man.
In Part Two. some ladies of the early Machine Cul*ure, representatives
of hunanity et ghet time, eore gopirayed ond . pletured.  together with
the culture of thes +ine; finally the last survivor of mankind is writ-
tendabopt. . nc rmore thap o -tiny facot of bhe Maehine Civilization. We
frankly do not .know whet to make of' this one, We don't know whether
1t wds v jest” or! eartesh, ‘a3 0dd JIohn =0ys on hi'st title ‘page. At any
rate, it should sesrve to dissunde the advocates of overmachineryizing
. mankind; some of the pictures Fowler paints are Tositlvely nauseating.
We shall not c¢riticize the unusuzlness of presentation; 1its departure
from the wusual adds intcrest. 1et interesper - peoples TIna out = Tor
themselves.

Now for the promised dissectinn of the new semiprozine as prom-
ised earlier in this review. ((Something wrong with that sentence..))
T+ “I's dBvious . ‘to, see fhot It "is Imvossible to'criticize “this' thing on
B ronhgil basTs 0l the provijies. Tt Tantt e mdeazagerat all Srenllys
Wollheim dubs it & M"rericsdic anthology.™ Be that as it may, the ser-
FaEROT MmoCkes 1LY heva T the tsape” trgles. “dif tieraore st tTeaat S - Tigme
they are magrzines, Thers . is o eptwsrk " advertiging, or“afly of the
usual features of a JHro. The, cover 1s of the usual pro- variety, how-
ever, and j2's is quite well done, color scheme being outstanding. We
wonder who peintzd it. TIRye H L It et S YT = Tartl Selnie
goveRrs ‘arc  sLITT", If this thing ever becazme popular it’ ought to be
good' ‘==~ for'collectors it must really be 'wondcrful, after strugeling
with 48F &nd its nearly annual changes of. sizes, the pulps and their
rasged edges, and so on. But, unfortunztely, collectors are not the
aXl of newsstand readers. And this may couse the dewnfall - of aFR,
much as it will be =:cgretted, Foxr Ghe tHing  — “the ma G TS Sl celiieilar
fantastic; newsstand readers just aren't used to paying 35¢ for their

SUBSCRIBE TO DKEAM OUKST NOW
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fare. 4 amenob. rS8yine thad fle pulileation isn't WOrth ' 3545 1 Sm
merely saying that pulp readers will think twice about paying that
much. For another thing, Wollheim is again guilty of the evil he com-
mitted in the Portable Novels -~ the evil of knuckling too much to the
Polite HEstablished Literature set. The guy is no doubt trying to fave-
orably impress the critics. However, we think the era when "pulp"
spelled "bad" is ending; articles on stf in slick after slick, Hein-
lein in. the. Post,. the two _ontholegies of last year,. all have proved
that. We don't think DaW has to put on so much of a show. Eor after
all, he was the editor of two pulp detectives, of the pulpiest pulp
tradition, before he went to work for aven; he could at lcast be con-
sistent. it# Meybe we are wrong, however; we sure hope so- DAW may
be able to make it a go if . he gets a select following, like UNKNOWN
did -- this seems entirely likely, dJdonsidering what that mag did in
its lamented existence. cure ngar MEREET S T Jilnx 8 broken at’ laBtT Tnhw
maybe the flood of postwar proz will begin, Maybe we shall see some
revivals, even. . and at least the year 1947 and Avon shall have con-
tributed something unique to the fantasy field, and something that we
think fandoam will remember for cguite a while.

R L R T 0 A A 4
FAMOUS FaNTASTIC MYSTERIES. Vol., 8 #5, June 1947,  25¢.

The newest issue of the Keprint Collector's home companion leads
off with = novel ca2liead . "The People of the Kuins," by Edward .Shanks.
Alsn Jdn dbe ASSle <is g B, Bensants . short, .1Caterpidlars, ™ . from, THE
ROUM IN TH* TUWER, which was reprintcd in GHEEAT TALES OF TERKROR 4ND
THE SUPARNATURAL, the kandom House anthology edited by Wise and Fraser
and "The header's Viewpoint." ((Bad sentence, hey?))

THE PRUPLE OF THi RUINS IS, as its title suggests, another oun-
tribution to the apparently endless end-of-civilization saga which FFM
has subjected us to in the past few months. We are beginning to wonder
just how long this "Beginning and the End"™ business can go on. It has
to stop sometime -- the editors have just got to quit deluging us with
end of the world novels, .. prehistoric novels, and Tales of Bpectral
Terror. The, supplE . ofi"such “Hens 'has to fin out sSome timg, - Unless
they begin translations from other languages, including the Scandinav-
ian. anyway, the rieans by which world breakdown is accomplished in
THE ¥hOFLE OF THi KUBNS is different than the usual, Befone, we hiove
seen used ‘wars, the breakdcwn of mnetals, plzmgue, the reverting of msnp
foing ke Bpes.: anarehy S CLHeShiiea ]l iia gf bhe, esgth ingo. the, surl, .. The
reverting of man's tind to Dbebyhood, and Greafi Daugherty knows how
many others. In this novel we are treated to a version in whiech labor
unrest is the cause¢ of the whole thing. It. seens. that one . .Jeremy
Tuft, young London physics professor and veteran of World War I, wakes
up, ome norning to . find his rizid, .thé lorrie drivers, . the, newspaper,
and all of Britain out on strike. He then travels over to Whitechapel
to consult with an inventor frmeng*gf his; while there he is shown a

SUBSChiBE NOW TU DhisM WUE 1, FiNZINE oATRAOKDIN.LRY! THIRTEEN FOR $1.
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rejuvenation-ray which this inventor has perfected, and which has kept
a dead rat from decay for a considerable length of time, while not ac-
tually restoring +the breathing snd heartbeat of the animal. During
this denonstration the Bolshevists, or Debs followers, or whoever the
ngitators hoppen to be core along 2and murder the inventor in cold
blood, then tossing a bomb into the bascaient where the rejuvenation
apparatus is located, caving in the ancient house on poor Jeremy. When
Jereriy wekes he is well along in the 21st century, and Whitechapel is
a few low mounds of ruins. ; )

The breakdown is not as .coilplete here 2s in meny such novels.
The breeskdown is more in the smbition of -inn thon in the actual dest-
ruction of machines and such; man has becoume like a bunch of eattle,
kailroads still run intermittently, as do c¢lectric lights in various
high-class portions of the snglish countryside. There a2re boats from
tngland to France. It seems that the only thing which has vanished is
the desire in the minds of men to repair apparatus and machinery and
pbuildings when they have run down and decayed, and to build new ones.
When the roof of a building caves in,- the occupants move to. anothsr
building; it never enters thelr head to put up a new RO Such' is
the will of men when Jeremy Tuft happens on the scéne. He feels alone
in the world, the only true men left ' and the only one whc hes not be-
cone mentally like a cow.

He s-on discovers that this ossumption: is incorrect, however,
The ruler of the country,a figure celled the Speaker,still retains all
the intelligence =and fire of a person of the old days, even though he
is a trifle off the beamn., The Speaker has a lovely daughter who hes
inherited her father's mind. So there are threce real human bdbeings
left in a world of cittle -- Jeremy Tuft, preserved for over a hundred
years by the -action of some crackpot's rejuvenation machine; the
Speaker, 2 slightly half baked reform politician; end the lovely, sane
daughter of that dignitarys '

Eventually wes = develops between the Scotch nnd the English, and
{1t is revealed that the spesker has becn menufacturing guns secretly.
Jeremy, who served in artillery in the Great War, is put in charge of
two small crnnon 2nd wins the battle for the Southern English by ‘blow-
ing up the eneny's ammunition stores with 2 chance shot, He is the
hero of the day and ends up engaged to the lovely daughter, as night
be expectea. Here a pulp - hack novel might end. But not so Edward
Shanks. He creates ‘enother battle, this time with the Welshrien from
the west. In this bottle ‘part of the British force sells out to the
enemy and the battle is lost, as is‘ the sanity of the Speaker; his
mind reverts to childish idiocy under the strain. From there on -- in
fact, from e little before thuat incident -- the story begins to strike
up 2 note - of futility. It ends in 2 mrnner which Raymond of the In-
‘nery Sanctum  would indeed love -- everycne dies. The lovely gal and
poor Jeremy each commnit suicide ' after the poor old Speaker dies from
- exposure and fits. lhere is a prophetic note that civilization will

Join the Philcon Sociéty today
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i ne ’ ing to depths; this nose
ipue on its downward path eventually going : - :
;ggg;des the entire latter hélf qf_hthe stg:ga OfWevggigiogg;géEgg;gg
and Mary Gnaedinger ore each PoOSSe: ph [ ne-
fﬁggﬁslike Donagd Wondrei's. This tale and others 1in FRM seem to 1in

dicate that.

We spuke above of a futile note. That, in our estlmaxlon,e 3%5
what the whole story was, frou start to frmish’ -~ futile,t. e gi A
solutely no point in continuiggtghe ﬁd:ggZuiizh ?flcgggac %gssee -
115 of FFM's 880-word pages &n en hevir ¥ . Ve il-

ss point i inclusion of the story in FEM, although it is ski
%3i§vp%;?2té§,thind is a good deal less lopgwinded'than‘ th? :Kgragz
Britisnh novel of 1920 vintage -- for that 1s tpe date of thblf 12ght
origin+l publication. We are beginning te wonQ?rllf,FFM itseMUMm ﬁAN
not be on the road to futility -- for next issue's novel, MINI !

By andrew Marvel, contains in its blurb reference to the ™little men
of Harwich who had sromised to destroy the world." Note the under-
lined reference =-- another world cestructilon theme. As we said before
this HiuS to stop somewherc. 'But where?

"The*FPeople,ofsthe Huins;" while by no means a great story, still
has a grert many raedeening features --:not the least beingz the l@=c¢ck of
longwincedness rientioned above, even though we did g.t somewhat inpat-

ient long ©before p=ge 115 was reached. The thing was too long, but
the writing wes well-done ~nd continuity was. good. Characterization,
too, was up to par. However, continuity ~nd characterization 4o not

meke a story, especially «fter the ruad.r has been deluged with so
MslNY end of the world novels! Phooey. We bvelieve if it had been the
first breakdown yarn we'd read, we'd hove praised it. But...

. FFu has, we feel, reached the crisis. The end-of-the-world .to-
ry has got to go, or FFM will itself break down.  Enough is enough,
and the "enough" mark was reached with UNTHINK4BLE, if not 25TH HOUR.
also, the prehistoric story had better go pretty soon. and FFU had
better quit using such long stories -- 115 pages 1is too:much for a
pulp. . The average pulp render doesn't like such long, heavy stories
as he has been subjected  to in FFM's iages. Eighty pages or less is
plenty. g . '

We hope that Miss Gnaedinger taokes a hint  fron the readers of
THe STak RUV..R -~ every letter published praised that story. . Which is
proof that other types of writing than long drawn out endofciviliza-
tion and prehistoric tales are superseded in the judgment of the read-
ers by fantasy. ((Hmri..)) Enough of this. We're bogged down too.

....The other inclusion, - Benson's short and this issue's Tale of
Spectral Terror {(we wish the editors would either select a better
cover blurb or ‘alter that one}, is probably well-known to fans already
so we won't ‘comment other than saying that it 1is effective in its
. shortness, and creates a nice weird effect. It is one of EFB's better
yarns. s
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FFM © still continues worthy of its place as the best-illustrated
fentastic prozine. Finlay doss. the ‘covexr, which, thi ugh not equal to
his masterpiece for THE STuK KOVER, 1s still truly.:great. Finlay's
modern covers are considerably better than those of the old days. This
enesnMEtbe seen to be appreciated. I=wrence has alliithe ‘interiors,
wnd is up tc par ~-- he is resurrecting his art now, after a brief
slump. Is itrim-sgin=tdn, or.ido we detcet ~ trdce 0f yan dttempt from
Ls to copy Finlay's style? Heaven forbid such » thing to happen. To
begin with, it is bad for anyone to cOpy anyone ¢lsetswstyle, no mat<.
ter who they are. Secondly, Finlay is iniaitable. Thirdly, Lawrence
is so darned good rlrecady that any alteration of stvle would be fool-
hardy. Do we nmnke ourselves clear? ((Yes.))

That is all of interest in this FFM. Now we will breathe easier
for a while -- we won't have to read another 115-page end of the world
novel for another two months For which Ghu ~nd the paper shortake be .
thanked.

&u&&&&&&&&&&&&&&&&&&&&&&&&&&&&&&&&&&&&&&&&&h&ﬂﬁ&ﬁﬂ&&&&&ﬁ&ﬂ&ﬁ&&&&&&&& &
FaNTLSTIC ..DVENKURES. Vol. 9 #4; July 1947. 256,

There are six stories® in this 1ssue of  anazing's shadow -« a
short novel, three fairly ‘long novelets, -and & couple of shorts. Sev-
eral depts too -~ mainly, of course, THE EDITOk'S NOTEBCOK where Rap
blathers about the high'quality of the stories, and the Reader's Page,
which would ©bpe one of the better reeders' columns if it was just a.
1ittle bit."longer. . He tnkes the ' department's title seriously,  and
mokes it only one page in length. M-ybe this situation will be re-
lieved soon, however.

The lead short novel is called "Goddess of the Golden Flame," and
is by Willinm P. DMeGivern, an oldtime writing companion of tne late
0*Brien, who had nmore numes than Kuttner, and thie& rnember of the Rap
DWO'B/WPMcG triunvirate. This character has been absent for quite a
long while;* he served in the nrmy, we believe, nnd was fortunate en-
ough not to get killed in action, as was.O'Brien., 4nywav, the yarn is
not of the type that can be dissected. It is a strolght slam-bang
narrative of the best (or oldest) fantasy tradition, and served only
to pass away some time in & pleasant menner. 'Twas okay.

Charles F. Meyers, the Thorne 8mith of the 1940 decade and.one of
the top. finds of rcecent times, comes through with "Toffee Tekes a
TEEw." Obtviously, he borrowed more from the Iate great than subject
nagterpefor=this yord, TTaT ., isn"t theihest rpibeld Tadventure we thave
read, but it is still pretty fair. We would say that if these Toffee
stories were expanded to novel length and mnde a bit less convention-
nli2ed and more:ribalid, aud.distributed by some means-ether ‘than inia
magazine wnich goes through the 1mail unéer the second-class laws, they
would go. down in history clong with Toopsr. Read %em and see if “you
don't agree.  und if you-don't envy Marc Pillswerth::..

Next is a boxing tale called "Peter Backs a Punch,"which concerns
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A man who -- Saints ebove! ~-- was named Peter. He comes down and
helps out a young boxer in distress. fiside from some slightly ridic-
ulous espects, such as the use of "Joel Lewis" and "Jock Dumpsey" as
characters, the thing is not bad. Worthy of a high rating among FA's
fair quality yarns.

"Largo," by Theodore Sturgeon, who, 1like Bradbury, can do no
wrong, 1is the best yarn in the issue. It's about a mad rusician and
the wonders of what souncé can do. Plot isn't the best Sturgeon has
ever turned cut, but his msual writing quality, anc we do mean qual-
ity, 1is there in full force€. nead this yarn, It's definitely on the
worthwhile 1iist for fen.

There cre 1wl ‘other . sturies, "Secret of the Yomar," Elroy arno's
latest czeation, which is a 17,000 worder, and "Carrion Crypt," a 3500
word short by kKichard Casey. Re the title of the latter, we were un=-
certain fcr a monient whether Casey neant his story or the inside of
rkup's head. anyway, if you buy the mcg only for Sturgeon's short,
read ~"Carrion Crypt" too. It is a neatly-done little thing about a
guy who ran away to Tib&t and joined the lanmas, And as for "Secret
of the Yomar,"it is a pretty wellwritten straight action slambang ad-
venture a la Edgar Rice Burroughs. It suffers fronm one b:d point --
a plot against which budding authors are warned:: a brother and sister
feel nore than purely brother-sister love for ' each other, and arc
deeply ashamed, 1incid.ntally. Then they discover the inevitable fact
that: they reakly aren'wt sreclmtedpgeandsall sigrhep iy, .. vwaleave sthat jhog
swill out and the yarn would have been pretty good.

artwork for this 1issue was up to Fa's usurl standard, which at
times is darned gond. Cover was by McCauley, featuring the Mac girl.
She 1is the same girl who was on "The Sword and the Pool" ' last year
somnetime -- same pose and everything, only the surroundings are 4iff-
erent. The thing is well-done, 1in the best Mac tradition. -Interior
art is only fair, except for a full dfouble-spread for Goddess of the
GF which, had Lawrence done it, would have been one of the greatest of
all time. Done by Malcclm Smith, however, 'twas only above average,
ne more. So to that.

Now for two gripes which are about purely physical aspects of
the mag.Throughout "Toffee Tokes a2 Trip,"our finer sensibilities were
constantly being jirred by a consistently recurring grammatical error
which most fcurth-graders ore educated enough not to be guilty of. The
editor, proofreader, author, or somebody, forgout that "it's" means "it
igyp" i cand used it ‘as thespossessive "its" throughout the yarn. Dist-
inetly smnnoying;{ and easily lavoildahle. We wonder who is guilty of
this idiotic blunder. Poebgbl BoRkapovdall, i0ur obheri gripe s+ this:
after anw hcur or~socef: reading any Z-D prozine;: ‘espeeially: if ‘your
hands are sweaty or the eir is humid, you will begin to discover that
your fingers are.turningweed;" blu€, gresem.noor whatevér.happens to 'be
the color on the cover. We wonder why this is so, Other companies
print . their mags, K well enough to 'keep tha pigment from coming off on
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the poor customers' fingers. I just finished reading FA, as this re-
view is written. u couple of the fingers of my.right hand are sriudged
with blue. It is a new shade which I shall call "Ziff-Davis Blue."

aside from this, Fi nanages to rerain consistently entertaining,
if not too superlative along the deep thought line; it remains consis-
tently a relief after too nuch technicenal jargon, end-of-civilzzation
blues, and ghastly horror, if theee other ecditors get whet I mean...
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PLaNET STURI®S. Vol, III, #8; Fall issue, June-august 1947, 20¢.

This number has "twe nmighty novels of worlds at aby" = featured,
and in addition "eight thrilling shart stories." .ind two features,
the Vizigraph-and the Feature Flash, as always. s

First of the two novels is bv Emmett McDowell, and is called --
believe it or not -- BLaCK SILENCEH. This is the rman who wrote RED
WITCH UF MERCURY, THE BLUZ V. NUS, BEYOND THE YELLOW FOG, THE GKZAT
GKEEN BLIGHT.:..:this has gone on too long to be coincidencd., It must
be intentional. it any rate, it can't go on forever -- there are only
a certain nuasber of colors. in the spectruil. We wcender what the next
one will be. -- scizebody has  suggested "Purple Prince of Pluto."
There's always THE MunOUN M.onTI.N, or THE BEIBE B¥M,....in BLACK SI-
LENCe, a dars expedition returns to good cle Terra and finds. civiliz-
aticn wiped out. s plague, which was borne to Earth on the light rays
of a nova in Centaurus; took reot -and doomed all mankind. For some
reason, the animals ~pparently weren't affected at first. i few women
are found wandering around in nomadic herds; there are two men in the
300-woman crowd which the spacemen stumble upon. Women were less' sus-
ceptible to the plague. Well, it turns out that the plaguoc’'germs were
life spores of silicon life. They rapidly evolve in the way 1in which
the first carbon life spores did when they first landed on ' Earth -- we
wonder what type of life the first carbon spores corused to die of what
kind of plague -- and soon begin to:frrce c¢2rbon life out of exist-
eneec. Whereupon mankind's strugazle to s®ve himself, his plants, etc
from extinction is told of; a citadel is constructed cut of some Army
fort ("New Fort Knox," I belleve it was called) and plans are made for
a super-city to SFnetlle be rerected,  built of an aluminum compound.
Outside, the last of carbon life kicks off's ;

Frankly we were surprised by the quality of this yarn. It was
better than "Veiled Island," which bicDowell so0ld to ASF some time
back. If VI was good enough for JWC, this should have been too. Aside
from a few rather fcrnulized and hackneyed passages, thke yarn is writ-
ten in a quite realistic manner. One does not usually expect realism
in a newsstand  pulp magazine 1like P8, =so when 4it's found it is a
Pleasant surprise. Writing =and characterlzqtlon are up to snuff, es-
pecially characterization. .ind wait till you read the ending. All in
all, we'd say that BLaCK SILLNCE is one of the best yarns PS has run.
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The other "novel" is by Erik Fennel, who wrote "atavism" a few
issues back, - and is dubbed "Beneath the Red World's Crust," Regerd-
less of what the  title night lead you to expect, this is not & dero
story. It's a thud-and-blunder space opera of Mars, and it remindea
us somewhat of "Shadow Over Mars," Loeigh Brackett'!s novel in = long-
Itime-ago 53 which you @ will no doudi reng ber. Fennel's piece 1is a
tale about a young man end a groap of undsrerounders, together with
the last cr the .cartian civilization, gishting the earth's Exploit-
ation conpany. It's well written, gucd as spece operas zo. ' eier)
Planet aaterial., rov

The shorts look something like this: CRASH BE:l, by John Barrett
1s about how a contrel tower man outwitted some crook who was causing
ships to crash by raying them; neatly done, but it'll not be remerberd
long ... ZEKO HOULk, by Ray Bradbury, which deserves a longer note. The
editor's blurb says: YPLuLNET STORIES proudly presents one of the best
Science fiction stories we have ever seen. Perhaps you will think it
THE best:" Well, that is cverly extravagant, even for an editor. Z®RO
HOUL is almost exwctly a duplic te of CALL HIM DEMON, Kuttner's TWS
tale which won #5 ©place anong last year's yerns. The kids this tinme
are instrurents of a Martian invasion. However, 1f it hed not been a
rehash, Z7H would have been a topnotcher; it's written with the usual
Bradbury skill, and even as it is {t's worthy of your perusal, we
think ... 4ASTEROID JUSTICE is by V. E. Theissen, and is a nct-too-well
-written space opera about asteroid ninédrs and their peculiar brand of
justice ... ALGAINST TETRARCH is a very poor rien's VaSS.LS OF THE MiS~
TER »UHLD. The tetrarch enslaved Earth, and the humans on the ' planet
Tetrarch are trying to break their boninge. Naturally they succeed.
another very unsensational story ... ASSIGNMENT IN THE Di%N, by Bryce
Walton, 1s an off trail and screwhat dlzzying 1little thing about a
couple of mutants' efforts to destroy the culture of humanity. Rt
ends on a note of futility. Too many stories of that type will warp
the readers' brains, 411 in ell, AITD is one of the rmost unusual and
maddening itens we've seen in quite a while. Frankly we don't know
how to rate 1it; you'll have to decide for yourself .,. TEST FOR THE
PEakL is another of those things about how the primitive Venusian nae
tives outwit the greedy Earthman. It's by Vaseleos Garson ... fan
Bill Oberfield@ crashes PS with "Escape  from Pluto." A crooked
earthian named Marcius Kemble is exiled to Pluto. The Plutonians set
him free in a space ship whieh actuallv turns out to be supers=
cocled mercury, and returns to its liquid state upon reaching warmer
regions closer to the sun than Pluto. Whereupon Kemble falls into the
sun. aside from the fact that we have always been told that any body
dropped toward the sun fron space will take up an crbit around that
luminary and not fall right In; ,the Fadknidisoskay. And Kemble would
have fizzled in any case ... J. Harvey Hageard, oldtimer, returns with
GIRL OF THE SILVER SPHERE, which is something like THE DIAMOND LENS
except th t Earth 'is under the lens and it's a gelactic superteing who
falls for his beautiful animula. It was okay, we wupposze. :
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THE VIZIGR.PH's length has suffered since Mr. Payne-in-the-Neck
(eruait Michael Wigodsky) assumed editorship. We wish that he would
leave out maybe one of the shorts and put in a longer Viz, . *apecially
since ads have encroached on the Holy Space. snd we also wish Payne
would answer the letters like Merwin ~nd Rap. Often in VIZ and in
HFN's THE KE.Deh'S VIEWPO.NT things are brought up which could do with
sonie editorial discussion, and they never get it. 4t least, however,
Planet's Lamebrained Potbelly andwers direct questions, and Mary Gnae-
dinger doesn't even do that much, ... THE FE.TURE FLASH concerns Erik
Fennel, and is hunorously written.

artwork: Cover is by the new inderscn, we suppcse. It 1s better
done than & lot of ©PS's covers. However, no kogers or Jones or
Schneemnan, Interiors are "better than of yore; Napoli scems to be a
pretty gond art man. S:rt of n crude Schneeman. We hope to see more
of the guy in the future. _

all in all, Planet is gradually inproving in quality all the way
around. We are glad that this is so, The nmag hns a lot of possibil-
jties which can easilv bs realized -- look at what Merwin did with the
-supposedly hopelessly pulp TWS. and SS. There is nc reason why .PS
can't improve just as much. We hope tc¢ see the day when it does. «nd
even if it doesn't, it is still good for some relaxation, 1if nothing
more. So closes the dvors of Plenet till the Winter issue.
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STARTLING STORIES. Vol. 15,'#3; July 1947. 15¢.

The issue is graced by the inclusion of six stories -- the novel,
four shorts; and the hall of fame "classic,". which, as usual, is the
poorest story in the 'issue. also, as usual, there is the letter col-
urn, the fanzine review, and -- for some reason the "Meet the suthor"
department is vanished. Wotsabigidea? Is George O. Smith ashamed of
his life story, or was it lack of space? Well, whoatever the reason
was, we missed a wsually interesting colurnn, Perhaps it's n:rbid in-
terest, or a horrible fascinnation, but we like to read about the lives
and creations of the pro hax. ... There is a special article in addi-
tion to the usual balderdash; soriething like the type aSF uses. A1l
in all, a very well-rounded issue; more so, perhavps, than most of S3's
recent ones. '

The reason for the azbnunding number of shorts, and the presence
of an extra article, is the Bhortness of George 0. Smith's lead novel,
‘THE KINGDUM OF THE BLIND, This thing ends on page 56; the usual S3
novel runs far past thet modest figure. We have no gripes, however =--
it is, alas, all too easy for authors to become boring in overly long
stories; witness FFu's novels «f the past few months, or should we say
years? There is no reason to strive four leéngth for length's sake al-
one; if the saga goes on and on, like THE NIGHT L:.ND, then it 1is uvkay,
naturally, but if the plot is short, extra wordage detracts. Thus we
are not critical of the shortness-of-the novel. ((Might meke some
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cormicnt bout the length of these prozine reviews, too)) With that
out of the way, we shall get down to brass novels., { (Zickerman could

have done better,)) THE KINZDCM OF THi BLIND conecersas a physicist
named Jamnes Forrest Carroll; (his case 1s somewhat similar to that of
Richard iS. Shaver, HimDo noti:let vthat «prejudiceyou ragainst the story,
however -- there is no Shaverism in here. Theesimilarity dies in th:

faet that Carroll is © the only man on Tarth whe knows of the existence
of aliens who plan to conguer, and nchody will believe him., It seems
that Carroll, along with all the other great physicists «f the tiue,
had been studying a aueer phenornenon cnlled the Lawson Radiation. Car-

roll -- and all ths other physicists -- broke down the minute they be-
gan to appruvach & solution --- when they made important discoveries a-

bout the nature of the radiation, or its cause, something i.unediately
c.used their IQ's to slump frem 180 down to the seventy level. ( (No,
they didn't enter fandom.)) iacconnanying this drcp in IQ is amnesila,
which blocks out cverything the scientists knew concerning the radia-
tions, and a psychosis which will nct allow theri to think any about
their work. well, Carroll has a .wmch more powerful brain than most of
the others, which throws off the ..ental- blanket; he recovers the menm-
ories which he lost,: @nd he remcrnbers that he had diswevered that the
Lawson radiaztions were caused by the waste from interstellar shivs,
Yocated in. the directien 0f .ireturus, in Bootes. 4And Carroll's revel-
ation of this truth brings about his immediate confinenent to a bug
hatch:

From there on Carrcll struggles, in a titanic one-man effort, to
either convince his fellow humans of the truth of his accusations or
to accumplish single-handed the defeat of the aliens (the ones which
had been dolng the interstellar traveling), who are t, iunz_ts conquer
or annihilate the earth. In the progress of his scarch he is aided by
one of . the alien women, , Seems that the aliens had - sent out their
brain-patterns and put them in huian bodies, attached to the original
human brains -- that is, personality trans€erence, with no surgery.
In the end of this yarn -- how else could it be in a Thrilling Group
nagazine? - -- he falls in love with, and marries, this girl -- seems
that a continued life in a human body, coupl @ with a continued expos-
ure to human biological. urges, had sort of undermined her alien
thought-patterns and substituted those of a normal human female, if
you get what we mean. snyway, be that as it may, you may rest assured
that love interest does not cccupy a very important place in this yarn
which duubtless was intended for aSF and had a slight love interest
revised into it when Smith decided to send it to SS instead. '

For the entire approach and tone of the varn is that of an aSF
tale rather than of the usual tvpe of y:rn published in 35S -- at least
until Merwin began to really take hcld and get his present improvement
campaign under way. We personally wonder how such a yern as this Zot
by under the watchful eye of Margulies. For, if we are not mistaken,
the general readership of STAKTLING STORIES does not consist of the
seme group of people who are habitual fans of astounding SCIENCE FIC-
TION, This yarn 1is definitely for the latter group. There are
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beychological terms, technical sections, and so on, which would be abe-
svlutely ineomproehensible to the reader whc is necustomed to sagas in
which the barrelchestpeabrained hero resecues the gorgeous damsel from
the drooling, mad Blatant Beast by means of popping rayguns and the
like. Their exposure to a yarn like THE KINGDOM OF THE BLIND we do
not believe will raise the circulation of STARTLING STORIES any, un-
fortunate as that fact may be. But, after all, this department is not
Tor the benefit of the average reader. We can safely state that any
fan reading TKOTB will find it worthy of a place high in his estima-
tion; Jjust as high as the current output of aSF, if not higher. Con-
gratulations to Merwin for having the guts to print it! Frankly, we
were astonished out of our wits. We still are. Read it and see if
you aren't, too.

Now to the shorts. The first is entitled THE RING BONiNZ:.: and is
authored by none other than good ¢ld Otto Binder -- writing under his
own name now, having dwopped the bdbrotherly association of Eando. Ap-
parently he has decided tc take a holiday from the gomie books, or at
least let his o0ld fans know that he isn't dead. We wish the comie
books for which he draws were 1ll dead. Then this creator of sush
things as LFTER .N WGE and VaSSALS OF THE MaSTER WORLD would return to
the fold. However, at least this is something . -- we sincerely hope
that it is the beginning of the Binder renaissance ... and re the sto-
ry itself, it is = neatly-done, if not overly sensational, little tale
of how an honest ring prospector was victorious over his crooked op-
ponent. They were prospecting in the rings of Saturn, incidentally.
The honest guy found a - -hunk of gold, which the crook oromptly stole
from hini. They could get away with 1t, out there, because there wers
no witnesses and hence 2 complaint from the person from whom the goods
were stolen had no value. Tele tells how good luck geave the eventual
victory to the honest man, as is always the ease......and the hall of
fame story continues to testify that the axiom mentioned above, the
hall of fame story is always the worst in the issue, 1is true. This
one is "The Life Detour," by Dr. David H. Keller, The yarn is quite a
bit 1like "Stenographer's Hands," in Avon Fantasy Reader, reviewed
up above, although not quite so silly. Not quite. This one is about
a city of the future whiech is divided into two sections, one for the
ruling class and the other for the cormon crud., When a person in the
lower section proves himself to be outstanding, he is invited to cross
the Bridge and join the Elite. Our brave hero is summoned across; the
achlevement which makes him worthy is the fact thet he has discovered
e way to make heavy water cheaply, The idea the rulsrs have is to in-
troduce heavy water into the lower humans' water supply, hence killing
them-.all;off. They:assume that the young scientist will not have en-
ocugh imagination to ses through their evil schemc. Matter of face, he
doesn't -- but his sweetheart does. Together they proceed to eongquer
the elite's dirty plot. :The young man switches the pipes so that the
heavy water goes to the elite rather than to the herd; everybody is
happy. Lxeept, of course, the elite....this story demonstrates once
again that the stf of the olden days wasn't half so good as our super-
ior modern day_product. Some of the old stories like this one, are
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downright laughable. Here's hoping that.Merwin either begins picking
better stories .or tosscs this departnent to the dogs. I . don't think
it would be-missed ..s DEEal'S END, bv Henry Kuttner, is the next con-
tribution,...a short story which, -like:thc¢ lead novel, missed the boat
when it didn't go into aSF. Concerns the cfforts of.a psychiatrist to
cure one of his manic derressives; we got cnmeshed in the psvetologic-
al jargon  and failed t92.71nd out how he accomplished it,” except that
it concetned giving up some of his own 1life energies. ‘He c¢ured * :ithe
depressive, bHut gavd himself a psychosis; he continued,every so e,
to lapse into Adresms with no apparent transfer from Feakityl Reality
for him  would merge-rieht into a nightmare, with no gap in between.
Obvicusly the eontinued doubt of whether “or not he 1is awake I's¥%“far
from: pleasant for the poor guy. This is a Lewis Padgett yarn under
the author's real nane. It's just one more proof that either Margu-
lies has decided to subordinate-the cormercial ‘interests for “a while,
or that lMerwin.is _gwod @t sneeking things in “under the boss's nose.
e sincerely hope that bierwin keeps up 'his 'sneaking, It is paying
dividends in the qualitv of his TIRS § DRE.M'S END is-one of the best
shorts we've 'seen in a long tiuie.. also included is "Proxy Planeteers"
by Edmond Hamilton, which is a space opera with & neat twist, and "Su-
per whost, ¥ earrying on the adventures of Jick -ond Oona, married cou-
ple of the fer future, . of "Soma Rreks" fame.  Like Merwin, - we enjoy
the StClair stories. - We really feel sorry for those who take them-
selves nnd stf so seriously that they can't-‘enjoy this tvpe of yarn.
"Super Whost™ is absolutelw pointless, and ‘in that lies its greatness.
Margnret St. Clair is a find, if our word means anything; we look for-
ward to more stories in the some vein by *this ‘zuthor.

Now to that sore spot of stf, the artwork. Bergey i1s back on the
cover, after an absence of no issues. :#8 usual, a nearly naked maiden
LS The: sSableet, .  Shesde cconiing through: a teleport machine 4in this
painting, which is guarantceed nct to increase the good reputation of
stf in literary circles. Merwin has e¢leaned up the interior artwork;
he has cleaned up the quality and age=level . of the stories; he has
fixed up the letter eolumns. We wonder if it would not be a darned
good idea to fix up the covers. - while this reform campaign is in pro-
gress .., the special article 'mentioned early ‘in this review is about
submarine warfare, and nmight be interesting ~-'we didn't read it .....
interior artwork is clenned up,.as we say. Lawrence/Stevens is on the
leed pnovel; nesd we - say more? H. W, Kienle has been imported from
PLANST for some of the shorts.. He shows-a tendency to copy the style
of Marchioni; hope he wises up before he becomes brd, like that gente
leman whom all stfans will willingly forget ... the pic for "The Ring
Bonanza" is very well done,  but for some reason it lacks a signature.
Wish we-knew whom to praise for this one. It 'is definitely good,
Marchioni 1is retained for some of the shorts, but as there are no
girls in the pictures they are reasonably fair. 4ll in‘all, a pretty
well illustrated issues Merwin plugs the Phileon in the first of THE
£1HeR VIBR.TES, and the letters published in. that worthy department
are up to their usual standard, althouch we Aaré not altogsther in fae
vor of Merwin's new letter Pdlicy of cdaleting the'lonae™ crnmments. so
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so he c'n print more names and hence give nore egObOP The long let-
ters are usually the rost interesting, we mean the type that "&livsr
and JoKe used tO write before their unfortunate nutual disapvearances.
at any rate, TEV and TRS may yet become suitnble successors to the old
DIbCUSDIbNJ, which was the mnst interesting letter column in stf, we
feel, before the advent of the Bhaver mystery and the deluge of crack-
pot letters. May Merwin have luck in blg gobs. He has proved his
worth; : in .the brief time Since the bsginning of "1945 that ‘he has ‘been
editer of TWS and S35, they have shown as mich as, or more improvement
than, any mag you can nane hias improved in so short a time. May he
continue to be the .guiding hand of Better Publications' stf pulps till
their Jdenises. Long live Merwin! ((any more of this and we will be
accusad of trying to flatter the guy 1into a favorable review of this
fanzine.)) and that finishes cne of the best issues SS has put out.
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THRILLING W NDnK STURIES, Vol. XXX, #5. iugust 1947. 15¢.

There are eight stories -- the lead novelet, two other novelets,
and five shorts, 4L}so included nre the inevitable THE READER SPEAKS
and dMerwin's new department, SCIENCE FICTIUN BOUK REVIEW.

The lead novelet, "The Deadly Dust" by William Fivzgerald, is an-
other Bud Gregory tale. You remenber, Bud Gregzory, hillbilly genius
and hero of two other ysarns. This time Geiger counters all cver the
country begin to go into ‘toc-high gear, due to sone eneny which is
brosdecasting redioactive dust over the USi from the Pacific. Murfee
searches for Gregory and fineslly findés him in the Puget Sound region,
whereupcn he saves the country as before all"inall ;" “the'*thihg*is
just like the other Gregory novelets, We reallv don't look forward to
too many more of these, 5o far, tihey have all been alike, with only =a
different o.roblem in.each case for the Hick Mastermind to solve. snd,
like the other series of this nature -- most of which were cdone by
Nelson &. pond ~- they can get boresoie after awhile, However, Fitz-
gerald is a good writer; if he would get another set of characters, we
feel he could go plzces.

as for the other two novelet¢, by Kuttner and George U. Smith,
only one is likely to rate as an all—timc classic. e 'S, AT,
by Henry Kuttner, a shuddersome tale about mutants caused by aton#
wars. In this case a lake is turned into an evil intelligence by the
mutation of some,organism inside it. JTho plot ism*telagsiecal .~ put
the writing ---! It is easy enough to see why Henry ranked first on
last year's poll. Altogether this is one of the most beautifully
written yarns we've had the pleosure to read in a gnod while. And the
illustrations are by Finlay! Uf course, they have little resertblance
to the story; 1ctually, Lawrence could have illustrated it better. But
considering the two pics as art and not =s illustrations, "they are as
good as anything Vnrgil has ever done. Especially the head full-pager.

"In the Cards" 1is the title of George C. Smith's contribution to
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THE ISSUE. It concerns the theft bv various peoples of =2 bligek*c *a
new element called zonium, .and the reasons for said thefts. There . 1is
a punch emding. We think George u. has found his metier at last. He
seems to do better on yarns of this kind than he did on purely techn-
ical yarns like THE LOST .RT and RECUIL, QRM-~-INTERPLANET.ARY was an-
other vern in this humorous vein, and a good one. We hope to see much
more of Smith in Tws, 4nd ITC is cne of the nentest yarns we've read
in quite a while, even if not classical likc Kuttner's masterniece,

That brings us to the first of the shorts, "Noon" by Hudson Hast-
ings. Moss of you have read a yarn called "Twilight," by John W.

Campbell, Jr., under the pen name of Don &, Stuart. "Noon™ 15 in ‘*the
same vein.. Therec we have to stop. Only to say that "Noon" ranks eas-
ily among our all-time to» five list of shoTts ... leave us predict

tht this little superclassic will rate mighty darned high on the Fsy
Review pell next year. It7s easily Trho's best yarn yet in" 1947 It
may be the best of thelast five years. Yle wish we had words to desc-

eallnE@ sl s and may we ash who is Hudson Hastings? He must be the pen
name of some top suthor. Maybe C. L. Moore. . We wouldn't be one bit
surprised.

There are two other shorts among the five that are worthy of more
than passing considcration. They are "The Strcller," by Margaret St.
Clair, ana "Dark Dawn," by Kuttner Haiamond. s TorPmeT, ds smoetable
nainly for one of the neatest puhch endings we've seen. AQAVEE EEEH -~
other beautifully written story sbout a man who was stricken blind by
an atomic blast, but whose brain was altered somehow so that he could
take possession of the ¢yes of animals and look through them. Doing
this, he made contact with an ocean floor civilization. sltogether a
very well-written story.

The other two shorts are average. "The Jet Jockeys" is about the
lives and loves of stunt rocket pilots ‘¢f the future. "Donkeys to
Bald fate," by Sarmel Mines, is a very, very inconsequengisl thing in
which a scientist raises dokkeys to human intelligence. You can skip
both of these without missing to0 ruch.

Departments -- The keader Speaks has irmproved. It tee .l ane, and
the letters seem not to have bheen cut toc rwch. 4nd as for the other
department, SCIENCE FICTION BOUK KEVIEW -- this is good., We wish Mer-
win, wouldn't pan Doc Sriith so ruch, however. He seems to forgcet how
long agou the EiEpics were written. .fter all, most any mecilocre novel
of. thday, had it been printed in the Gernsback era, would be acclaimed
as the greatest alassic of all time, now. What if, say, HIDDEN CITY
had. been issued in 4SS _in 1927 instead of L4772 Or even iLL ABOARD. FOR
THE MUUN, and maybe STF BuuK REVIEW could be nade longer.
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WEIKD TalEs.  VUL. 39 #11, July 1947. 15¢. ({Then))

This number of the oldest nag contains nine stories, two of them
dubbed "long novelcts" and the rest short stories -- one of them isn't

WOULD YOU LIKE TO CONTRIBUTE SERIOUS ARTICLES, FICTION, HUMOR TO DQ???
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even long .enough to he called a story; it amounts to about =« paze, all
told. In addition to this mass is one poem -and a couple of depart-
ments, 96 pages in ell -~ the smallest fantasy mag now appearing.

The lead "long novelette™ -- although it doesn't cop the cover--
is ‘another Lovecraft imitation by the guy who writes under the neme of
C. Hall Thompson. You may remerber "Spawn of the Green Abyss,” in the
November 1946 issuc; this particular cne is called@ "The Will of Clauds
aghur." Miskatonie U. and srkham of zood old H. P. L. fame are nen-
tioned, but they don't attain the prominence they did in the old nas-
ter's writings. The gvil village in this tale is called Inneswich --
that one gave us ¢ laugh. If he was going to mention Miskatonic and
aTkham anyway, why didn't he at least be consistent, and 20 ahead and
call it Iinsmeuth or Dunwich, or else invent a new name? Meju& ha
couldn't think of an original one, and objected tc using the HPL in-
ventions becruse Inneswich didn't resemble in evil properties, loca-
tion, ete., the two Lovecraft villages frun which its name was con-
pounded. The will menticned in the title isn't a last will and
testanient, as night be supposed. It is the other kind of will -- will
power. Claude Ashur is the brother of the narratur; since birth he
has exercised a strafge corpelling control over others, hence the
"wElag He is also a dark and mysterius person =-- his studies of
witcheraft and denonology are so deep and horrible that he is expelled
from Miskatonic! and that is getting pretty bad. There is no point
in recounting the rest of the plot here, except that the evil guy eve
entually makes his 'will" so strong that through the aid of incanta-
tions he is able tu take over his brother's body, leaving his brother
with his puny will in his ((Claude's)) leprosy-ridden bndy in - the
insane asyluil. .sltozether an adnirable guy to have for a brother, eh?

The yarn isn't notable. We wender who C. Hall Thompson is --
maybe Derleth, anyway, whoever he is, he's no HPL -- not in . gny
sense, Not even in subject matter -- a love interest is introduced

into this saga, which as any Lovccraftian knows would have been the
last thing the master would ever have done. However, in cne noint
Thompson excels Lovecraft -- the ability to cescribe utterly loathsore
objects in minute detail. We wonder if he didn't have a lepsr there
before Lim as he wrote the last two pages -- they describe a leper in
the last stages of decay, after 20 years of steady rotting, and they
came about as close to turning this reviewer's stomach as has any
weird tale read in the last few years -- and we have read plenty, we
assure you, actualiy, we can't see the point in introducing this sort
of thing =< it adds nothing to the effect or quality, for plenty of
writers have achieved effect without resort to gruesome descriptions
by detail. Wouldn't be surprised if the mnBe weak-stomached of
Weird's readers leave the fold after this one. Wght ... and asnae
from that criticism, the careful buildup that aharacterized HPL's
writing is absend here almost entirely. He relies upon the "leprosy"
revelation to m:ke a e¢limax, which is bad. fifter all said and done,
we're forced to the conclusion that there'll never be another Love-
craft, and that is all there is to that. We wish that the imitators

GOLDEN G.TE IN '48!
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would ‘follow the type of THE W..ICHER FRUM BHE SKY . by August W. Derleth
and lean away from minute and faithful descriptions or gruesune lep--
ers, &amen and R: “I. P. -

The other long novelette, which nost nags would call a short, 1s
"The Damp Man," latest contribution from the well-known - Allison V.
Hetrdime:; | « Ty 1s up to the usual Herding quality, but is n:t sensation-
al, J. ‘Sheridan’ le Fant® is résuPrectedifcr the first of the short
stories, witi "The Churchyard Yew," a talz of ghoStly vengeance which, .
except for a slightly antiquated style, 'is no ‘different from any of
tén thousang hecksd out by tontenmporary pros..wuugust Derleth Yrendon
is representec by his 1 tubtulb rquLn.tcn s Ponl, This thing remin-
ded us scmewhat -of ‘Lord Dunsanv B ST diRficrent worthy of mat. . least
passing uttention...The one-pager mentioned carller is by Ray Bradbury
afid* 1§ calledg*"In¥arim. M hemehber bacx up in aSF, where we said that
Sturgeon and Brad could do no wrono ligeraridy? Well, this littke al-
most-story tends  to hack up’' that rash claim. Thd subject matter 1is
unorthcdox, to say very little. = But Brad 'mnakes it sound convincing
when anybody e¢lse would have Tflunked nLScrably s ssRoOger S, Vreeland
glves with THE ROBE OF FOKGELTFULNESS, which is prlmarlly a mood if we
aren’t mistakens. It is neatly ﬁohﬁ,,k,%tanton e Coblentz comes back
with THE DUG Th..T" C.lul BiCK, and we were nnt thrilled by Coblentz's,
or the dcg's, return..."The Breeze and I," by Mary Elizabeth Counsel—
man, is okay...Carl Jacibil does a filler,’ THE DIGGING .T.PISTOL KEY-.
altogether the fiction in Weird continues  its old-established trad-
ition of being steacdily giod but never sensational. Gone forever are
the days, it scemns, waen WT prlnted Htherplcces of fantasy.

The artwcerk is crmde synbelisn as usual, We don't like 1t...Coye
i8 on bthe eower.. SdEdidebs belstasSigiiere  than on dhteriors. The cover
is cupued by a departmsnt rather than a story, o an oddity in fantasy
pro publishing to say the' lease, It illustrates WEIKDIS!"S, a new de-
partment which replaces SUPBASTITIUNS (ND T:BoUS.. This new 'dept will
tell about various legendary nmonsters and gvil @ entitvies; #1 in the
series is vampires. We eagerly awaeit the Fan Criticj; that ought to be
a really horrible weirdisri. ... the poem is RESURKECTION by Clark fLsh-
ton Snith, and is good 'as befits his poetry. s«lso of interest in this
issue are the ads. Several of them -announce books, dealers, and so on
which may conceivably ‘interest fen, 'ulliin all, 'this was one of the
siore intcresting WI's. ind so closes the review,

' aiia i a/ardr i A%
and that finishes the prozine reviews, which, praise Ghu, will
NOT be s0 long next issus. snd that 'is a ‘prorisc. If you had to do
the durmies, you'd promise too., ) : ;

We want your comments abnut SWIHMING THROUGH .THE SEWERS. And say
more than just that it shculd be shortened. We know that without
being told. What kind of review do you like? ' Swenson will write them
the way you say. .nd do you think the title is approgriate®?

Leave us hear fromn youse, as-JcKe says. and remember the Friscon,
-=ed
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F Fa
.- a satire:
: : E by Joe Kennedy
- BURIED @ deep within the mouldy files of fanzines that lie silent-
ly on the shelves of a squat, brovm music cabinet on the ground florr
of the Kennedy mansion, concealed end dimied by the dust of ages
unaccountable, nameless secrets slcep. Yea, on the surface fantasy
fandom sesms to be a nrrmal, ordinary sort of hobby -- a little queer
at times, perhaps -~ but were the gruesome truth to be known, no fan
alive today would ever again snooze peacefully during the midnight
hours. .

i)

UNFa'THOMED

s L7

For strange and ecrie are the rystories which rest, dark and
dormant, in fandom's past. With yvour indulgence, dear reader, let us
rend aside the curtain of silence and probe into these shadowy realms.

as 1 write these words,I clutch in one hand a copy of the thirty-

firsp iseus of FANEWSCsRD WoEKLY, editcd by Ed Connor and Frank Robin-

son, It is dated "2/12/44." This cardzine was composed of assorted
nevws items, but -- four black saudges adorn the postal! Sowme of the
words wsre crossed out, probably by the use of that demonaic instru-

“rient, - “thre~ fountein pen. Thus the news items read as follows: "Al

a8Snley rejected. XXX KLKX a broken XXXXXX heel! (I have insert -
ed £'s in the space where the words were crossed cut.) Further down
the card is this intriguing item: "XXX SO SULLY! Seems nther fen got

. sick-Morg jo cards. XALXXLX. "  Unquote. I don't recall what the news

items 7refer tc -- propably some .bscure event in fan history of soant
import today. However, I have conferred with other fans who reccived
that issue of F.NEWSC..kD. On every copy, the publishers apnarently
scratched off certoin, cffending words! Now, naturally I'd well-nigh
give my left arm to know what in heck they croussed off. In fact, when
illustrious Brooklyn fans Rcnald Christensen and Robert J. Gaulin vise
ited re some tine ago, I showed them the card as a curicsity. Gaulin,

~Wwho is interested " in chemistry and electronics .and all them-thar high

brow education things, thought ' he could remove the ink from the card
by using typecwriter cleaning fluid, and thus wé'd be able to read the
forbidden words ccncealed underneath. So I gave him a bottle of type-
cleaner, and he ccrubbed and scrubbed at the card, but no luck. The
ink -Just-refuscd —to -eone-offs; and to this day, yours truly and a
hundred-odd other fans are still pondering this unsolved mystery: what
%S erossed off of Fanewscard #31? :

That's just onc of fandom's forgote
ten mysteries. The. rest are beyond numbsr, For instance, I'm still
puzzling tne 1identity of the party who sent mec an unsigned Christmas
eard from California in Deecember of 1945. Could it have been a vig-
itor from an alien planet who havpened to pick up a cupy of A pro maz
azine, saw ny name therein, and for some strange reason known only to
his alien mentality, decided tc wish me greetings of the yuletide?

~This 1s just cne of the possibilities that present themselves. Indedd

it sounds ineredible, but, as Paluer says, use your brain for doubt-

- ing, You can't prove God in a test-tube, therefore there isn't ons,

but you should believe in one anyway. So why can't you believe in
this?
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another thing. Five hundred copies of the Weinbaum memorial vol-
ume, Dawn of Flame, are known to have been printed Yet only about
250 of ilher were Pver bound and solcd. The mystery is -- what hao ened
to the other guarier of a thousgnd copiss oft Tilis febulous tome? Yours
truly . and- several hundr cther coliceters wonld very much  like to
know.

Or take the case of the chap who sent me a dime for a copy of my
late fan publlcatlo Vampire. His letter was written in a large, ex-<ns1:XMLFault xmlns:ns1="http://cxf.apache.org/bindings/xformat"><ns1:faultstring xmlns:ns1="http://cxf.apache.org/bindings/xformat">java.lang.OutOfMemoryError: Java heap space</ns1:faultstring></ns1:XMLFault>