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TOL 10 APPAREIIT RTASON
Pantast Presents Excerpts It Likes
for no apparent reason.
TV ROAD TO BORDEAUX by C.D.Freeman & Douzlas Cooper (Cresset Press 1940):
Will not let war obtrude on ny work, yet obsessive return to it in thougiit.
ar is now the reality, cjvilian life unreality, luxury; it is essentiel to male
contact with it and see one's standards (the artistic creations which one believes
in and defends, one's aesthetic) in the new light. One camnot imnore a war which
one wiqhes to see succeassfully concluded, on which the continued creative activities
of one's artist friends and conterporaries will demend. TFreedom and security of
artists threatened. lian of average sensibility will settle dovm and be happy under
any system - Germany ig full of them, Russia too. Pascism has no room for the art-
ist ~ nor Commmnism: both should ingnire, butv both anti-artistic  T'rench soldiers,
my friends, fighting and dying for what T believe in. Can one ignore them while
they die? Can T wait (in retreat) till it is all over? Picasso showed the way in
"fyernica”. Goldier is called to defend values he cannot understand. Can I poss-
ibly accept his sacrifice while aclmowledging no responsibility? Irance, a last
corner of culture and civilisation, threatened with extinction Tven if in the
end I can 8%t1ll only reject and condemn the war I will at least have seen and
shared. " From COCPER'S DIARY, IMay 25th, 1940.
LT ZOMNBIE, Dec.1940:
mhore is no truth to the rumor that Editor Campbell is an altogether lovely
little chap, but slizhtly wacky.' Joe Fann.
IUTURIA VENonI! nell 185¢:
' Tct's put a stop to this shillynshallyin Let's put these destructive
Atheists in their nlace. The Christians lmow that God does exist, That Cod is
all-nowerful. 30 it would be only a ulﬂWI:—BaCbPr to arrange an appointment
with God (we don't exactly know what his office hours are), and prevail upon him
to write a message in fire sayins "YOU BET, GOD IS THE REAL MNCCOY" or something
similar, and soread it all over the sky. That'll convince even the most reluctant
Arlhelists, and it should bhe rather a simple trick for a God who once stopped the
sun {3ic!), created o universe in 6 days, and engineered an immaculate concention.
rreyor




THE FAFTAST page 3

On Receiving Fantash
EEE NS - 1o e e A T b
by JULIAN F. PAKR.
ot e ok ok ¢ D Tk i e e e o m M

i very pleasant surprise awaited me tha’ night, TPFantagt had arrived and,
by the look of it, a very good Fantast, I took off my overcoat and Jacket,
loosened my collar and tie, and descended int. the armchair (after lobbing some
lunps of coal onto the fire),

But on glancing at the Contents, and reading the Editorial, and looking at
the articles it contained, I received rather an unpleasant shock.

Fantast has a new editor. ot the Burke fellow, Mo, T don't mean that at
8ll, But the real Editor, this Youd man.

Fantast did once upon a time have an Bditor wio was not exactly an Bditor,
but who was exactly a flippont, halfwserious, half-rumorous, poetie, dreaming,
fantacynical Sam Youd, who lived at a little village qy the lovely name of
Dastlei hy and its nicknome was Fay.

Put that was way back.

The Editor of Fantast is now a serious, calculating, logical personage Who
boasts a name -- Christopher Sumel Youd, and even a philosophy (for which I have
no name)., He does not even edit Pay, he edits Fantast, -- Fantast being Fanbast
only becatise Pantast was Fantast, -~ a tracition! ZXEvolution, they say, is either
progressive or regressive. 3ince Fantast nsver was the Fantast it 1s today, then
Llogically it has progressed, tut the moralisy and intelligence of a certain
Julian Parr is not up to the standards requircd to gaze upon the heights it has
not reached (together with its Editor -- in fact following its Editor) and read
and heor and see the sufficiently high litersry quality (extract) without at the
Jast moment giving way and tottering back to jhe old conservative cgsmpism which
is today so much to be despised and pitied, Is does not disapprove w= hut he
doee not wholeheartedly support. The chasc goés on, but he stops and wondewsg
vly®  hy®

But the world goes on and on,

= e
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If, in imaginary visions, you

Have come in secrect through the skadow's grey
To where the tower's battlemented riew

Etches a fragment of the nascent dev,

And if at moments I have heard you sy,

As though you were no phantom, you cc:ld see
In that bright etching onec transcendezt way
Bridging the chasmg of eternity,

Forgive the vain delusion, I have kniwn

At heart how much it angered you that |
Built one strong tower in your swecp o] sky

And I will build no more, Then viewef alone

Thce tower seems less strong, Ies stora on stone
Dissclve, and let the bright illusion die,

(This poem Lap already appeared in the American puslipstiens, THE STYLUS and
WETT}E, and the uminl Sedrme-dl o =ilan ol *anAnro,
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STRANGE SALD STORY O ¥ JC3
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(As compiled by Doc Lowndes from the notes and lectures of that eminent
scholar, Herr Professor-Dokior Semucl S. Cottesman.)
Author's note: The Joe mentioned in this fictionized case~history is not Joe but

another verson bearing the same name.

Qur story opens in New York City, sometime in late 1938, on the 7th Avenue
Txpress, bound for 242nd Street West, now one hour and twelve minutes out of Flat-
bush Avenue Station. Tt is the fifth car from the rear, and our attention is
Tocussed upon an individual sprawling longitudinally upon the seat approxinately two
thirds of the way from the entrunce of the car to its exit, going forward of coursec,
There is no need to describe this person, as he is of no importance -~ except that,
at two more stops, he will burp three times, arige, and wend his way out upon the
platform; then, realising thaet he has gotten off at the wrong station, he'll make
a Trantic dash for the train and miss by several feet.

But another strand in the web of fate has been woven. For this nondescript
individual was lying on a newspeper. A sandy haired man across the aisle reachcs
forward to pick up the paper. As he does so, some dust in the air gets up his
nostrils and he sneezes violently. At this, a fluffy headed chap drawls: gesund-
beit.  This is Jog!

The sandy-headed individual who sneezed, loolks up at the guy who just spoke,
smiles, and says: "Have some?  Indicabing the paper. Joe says: "Surc; thanks'"
2nd reaches for his share.

And the fates grin lmowingly!

The scens shifts to an office somewhere between 22nd and 25th sireet. A
vizened little figure with a badly twitching eye is giving Joe the cnce over.

H's face contorts into vhat he considers to be a smile, vhile Joe thin'is how hand-
some Lon Chaney's melzeups were by comparison. The gnome says:

“I'11 have ‘o warn you, young man, that there have been complaints about
this place. Vhat is wrong; I don't know. Ve don't 1ike to send pzople to
places where they won't stay because it's bad advertising for us. 3ut our agents
have investigated the house very thoroughly and can find nothing wrong."

Joe's brow creases in meditation. This Jjob sounds pretty good. A1l he
has to do iz stay at this place for a few months until some legal camplications
in the ownership are smoothed out. His duties are as tight or as heavy as he wants
to make them, He has to see that the neighbouring bra‘s do not smash the win-
dows, draw pictures all over the sides, or otherwise mar or deface the premiscs,
He may keep the place clean ot let it go to pot as he likes, as the new owner will
probably redecorate and renovate the thing anyway. If he likes he may do a bit
of landscaping around the house, although there's no guarantee that ae'll be
remuncrated for it, His pay starts immediately, will be mailed to nim every
Tonday, end is quite gencrous and satisfactory. And, if his carctexing is satisg~
factory, therc may be a chance for steady employment with the samc ovner.

But, here's the rub. Seven people have applied for that job within two
weclts, and cach has left after steying there less than 48 hours. Tnzy have rc-
fused to stete what is wrong. Their reluctance scems to 2e at appearing to be
fools, because nothing tangible can be found. It's been a great deal of trouble:
we are ready to pay you sonething extra if you will take it and stay.

Joc's browv uncreascs. He smiles and says: oke. And the fates cauckle:
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has agreed to work pnd rerasn untdl dldw
Turniture a bit scedy, rooms somevhat
is summer and there's a very nice aami-
. : well and goes to it with a will.
, I 1s about to close shop for the dey, Joe has strad ghitencd
the Tirst floor oul very nicely end given the library the once-cver, He stens
over to the kitchen sink to wash hig hands, and turns on the favecet, 81 e'nc;e
Then ~- a snake wriggles out of the faucet. ™ g
flere, he tries ithe Tancet in the main bathroom.
Joe kills that one, too.

We aras now et the place vhere Joo
cherged,  Tt's not half bad looking.

large, lavm sonething of « megs. But
deserted weach nearby. Joec croong to

By the vime the sua

& snake vriggles out.

e turns on the shower. Snakes vriggle out of the tiny holas and. sysdrs
muzzledly over the tile fleor as hest they oan, Joe meagncres them. ]
fie spends the evening cxamining the plunlbing syatem. Hothing is vmong
with it. He checks un with the vuter company. £11 iz well. They send o man
up to investlgate. He listens to Joe's story very suspiaionsly, then walks
over to the faucet and turns it on full. TTeter gushes ouk. Tie man dayg
after malking observatiors which are Just o little wrnkind considering that

hes never seen Joe beloro.

iiter he has gone, Jos again fturns on the faucet. Mo vrater. Lnother
s1alic. Joc cepbures it, nuts it in a sack, =sccures the oovening, and gnac to

bed somewhat unhoppily.

The Tates giggle.

Ve see nowr a doctor's office. Joe has Jjust finished telling his story
and is showing the snalie te the doctor. The rmedico ponders a moment, then asks

Joe to wait a fev noments.
e

e returns with a tall, besrded man. e bearded man asks Joe questions,
ook him about his dresms, asbout his Pukher, mother, sistern, couming, and aunts.
Joc answers werplexedly. The bearded wn drwvrs the Coctor over to a coriner and

cl

he converse. Then the doctor agein asks Joe o weit while he and the bearded
men exit silently.

Anon they return with o clean shaven, rery practicsl-looling lit#le man. He
acks -no cuesticns but oroceeds to exeamine the snake Joe nas brought in. [His
ores-widen., Le whistlss, then turns to the threc.

"eentlemen! he says. HThis is not & snaks M
Mgt 2! chorus-the three.

The 1ittle men sailles and shakes his hsad. "1 oo wiologist’ he explain«.
g8 T mew as o blologist that this is not a snoes, Tt looks like & snalic, &

—
o

w1l admit. T4 Peels wvery ruch Like a gnoke, bt T have studilcd the reptilian
werld very carefully; 1 have cub open and studied “nousends of snakes, Ly frienas.
‘So.T thinic T kocw just o Littile about what I am saying when I speaz of these

CToEGUT s .

W hat , T must confess I do not know. If T wore to make 2 gucss, I
thie ig whes a saeke would lock like if snakes coincided with the
2 (- an N
5 1dea cf' them.
¢ biclogist howe aud departs The docior looks at “he beorded
n locks ab Joe; Joo looks at the docter. Then all.thirce

+hat looks lilke a snakce but
an-1ike Tisage e grimming.
sz while dhe vearded man Blovz ods 1osc. Then both. turn to
& saye the ascior. The twe confer togesl.er again,

They could swear

vhom reburn with a heprty owile on thelr l'aces,
ner

e hrwe dacidedll gay they Hthah thoe resy thing you san do is ignorv this

Joe kills the snoke wnd guos ipstsira.
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vhiole husiness. Go back to your house, clean un, landscape around, enjov the
heach, nlar with the pretty girls, and pay no attention to the snakes
Joe thanlts them and deparis. The fates titter in a mamner positively obscenre
So, Joe zoes back to the strange hous He cleans u» the second story, then,
«sithout washin< up, coes downn to the beach, swims in the ocean, flirts with three
luscioug~lookins damosels, makes a date -rith one, then returns.

He is thirsty. He coes to the sink, turns on the faucet.
Smilingly he watches the snake vrig-le out. He waits, naying no heed. The

snake very »rorntly bites Joe.
Two minutes later, Joe dies
Tt fates laugh uproarously.
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Pragment: Willian Harris
T am most grateful to myv dreams.
In them T anm released, set frec
to travel wide in tine and space
and self. Tp from the buried me
rise images, old voices speak,
and future walks abroad. Anc T
and now and then and will are one.
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A TULBIE OF LISCIM-iIASCIH

by D. R. Smith

Once wpon a very long time ago there were some primeval monkcys in a vory
nrimeval forest. Also in the forest were some primeval carnivores of wvarious
spcaifications but all very fond of a dict of monkcys, and the primeval monkeys
were all the time being chascd around and quite frequently caught and caben,

The solution to this oppressive state of affeirs was arrived at simultanc-
ously by two different monkeys, who each gathered together a large number of
their fellows and cxplained to thom the theory and practice of concertced action.
“lhen the idea had sunk in a couplc of thousand of the primeval primates went
and tricd it on a primeval carnivore, and the survivers werc very plcascd with
themselves, and came back and elected the proposcrs of the scheme lcaders of
their respective scts of monkcys. And for a long timc the two bands of primeval
monkeys waxcd mighty in the forcst.

It chanccd one day, hovcever, that a disputc arosc betwcen the two leaders
ag to the posscssion of a very sucaulent primeval grub, and had they not beon sc
cqually matched might have come to blows about it. Valour being wcll-tcmperod
wiith discrction causcd the quarrycl to go no further than harsh words and insult-
ing gesturcs, but cach rcturncd to his respective tribe meditating revenge.

Said onc to his asscmblced tribe, "I, your lcader, thc incorporation of the
racial spirit, have been most gricvously insultcd by that most immoral being,
the leader of those other primeval monkeys whosc conduct has always becn such
as to raisc scyious doubts as to their fitncss to be classed in the same cete-
gory as oursclves. This culiminating cutrage to his and their long scquence of
offences against inter-tribal rclationships can no longer be born., Lrc we aliays
to allow their incessant insults, their onen robbery of our rightful food, theoir
insolent trespass on the forcst space that is rightfully ocurs, arc e always to
allow thesc and many morc such affronts to our tribal integrity to ge unpunishcd?
Let us risc in our might and unitcd strength and obtain by force the satisfaction
of our rights wwhich cannot bc obtaincd in any other way. " /nd the tribe, being
composcd of stupid and bclligerent monkcys, agreed cnthusiasticalls,

The other primeval monkcy made much the same kind of spcech, tut his tribe
vas composcd of intellectual monkeys, and they said, "You talle silly. VWhy should
we go and get oursclves killed, and kill our fcllow monkeys, mercly to satisfy
your lust for power and rcvenge, Ve perccive now the snag in this codperation
idca, and -y think that wie can do ~rithout it, ™

Jo the intcllectual monkcys killed their leader and vient back to their ola
Wiy of life, leaving that part of the forest in order to aveid +the othor menlicy s,
-nd they went on in the old happy individual vay, doing what they liked when
they liked, if they could, and laughing at the stupid monkecys who stuck togetihcr
in the tribe.

Indced, they were a foolish lot those tribal monkeys, alwamys fighting and
killing and being killed, fighting amongst themsclves <zhen they -rerc tircd of
fighting other animals, or when it got too casy to fight other animals, Tor they
grew clever at fighting, making things to fight with, piececs of -wced and rock to
hold and throw, and later on sharp things madc out of sfuff thcy called metal,
snd they cxpanded and fought cach other morc and morc +with bigger and dctter
wcapons and at times shot a fow of the intellectual monkcys Just for the fun of
ite Eventually there werc no intelloctual monkcys lefs, but the descondents of
the stupid monkeys had cven left their ovm planct to f£ind mere voom te fight in
and something elsc to fight. .nd it amnoycd thc spirits cf the deccascd intcl-
lcctual monkeys very mieh tn paresive that the descendents of the stupid monkeys
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wera gtill so stupid that they were happy, most of them most of the time, as had
heen the case even when intellectual and stupid had all been free primeval monkeys
together in that very primeval forest.

tHorali- What the hell anyway?

[ A b ¥ S

THE CRTED OF A SCETTIC
smond. _ obb

T believe, like Sinclair Lewils, although I cannot call to mind his exact
worda, thet scephicism is the mest valuable of all intellectual qualities and that
its nreservation is more Importent than the preservation of any political system
oy set of ldeas whatsoover.

Gongldar: what gave 1odern sclence its initial impetus?  Why--the scep-
tiodism of Galileo, who, not content to accept the time-hallowed pronounce.ents
ol the anclents, boldly ewxperimented with falling objects himself and found
that theilr rate of fall was not, in fact, proportional to their weight. On this
elementrry dlscovery the whole lofty edifice of empirical, or 'try-and-see'
~gsearch has been reared. And in the realm of politics the same ctory is told:
soeptlcs see fit to doubt the voice of authority and to examine the foundations
of the 'status quo', seewingly so solid and impregnable. In this way, reforms
are acopmplished and the lot of lMan bettered: if it were not for the enquiring
vdnd of the sceptic, society would stagnete - and, like a stagnant pool, it
would reek to high heaven. I need hardly go on to religion, to enumerate the
grogs superstitions and vile sacrificisl practices from which scepticism Thes
freed ust I think I have made it sufficiently clear that this sorry world of
gurg would be, if possible, even less tolerable than it is today were it not for
the efforts ¢l the sceptics.

Now I am a scentic, or at least T trv to be; and ny creed, put cuite
glmply, is to have no creed. Tor il you believe in something so devoutedly
thet na smount of easoned argument can shake your belief, then vou are no
scentlc; 1t fallows, of course, from what I have just said, that T can bec con-—
vinoed that py faith in scepticism is ill-founded - but I em not afraid of that
oonclusion; I freelv endorse it.

Hovwr, you may ask, how does my scepticism work in practice? Vell, in
re¢ligion, for instance, T am an agnostic, shunning the convictions of theist
and atheist alilite. Tor it is stupid in equal measure to disbelieve in the
exlstonce of God, in the abgence of any definite proof, and to belicve: I am
refrerring, of course, to articles of faith and not to working hypotheses - for
the purposes of argument I might assume either of the above alternatives, but T
should hot heatedly maintain it at 2ll times and in the teeth of recasoned
oprasition; as do the dichards of both camps. I remain onen to conviction on
this point - but not by emetional means; I prefer to rely on my rcasoning,
such as 1t is, rather than on the purely physical gcstasy of so~called conversion.

In politics I am guided by the same principles. I subscribe to the
doctrines of no party, Left, Right, or Centrc; I have my passing enthusiasns
for this and that, but even in their full flush I endeavour to kecep one corner
of my brain quarantined, as it were, so that I can rctain at least a measurc
of Qetapmmell. TU vowld he 9’ U psxclend Thot T om @ovold of prepudice,
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gither; I am nrejudiced 111 Favrour of’ vmr] d. order on Wellslsn lines, with the

Taderal Umic

i = o e
CrRoge W0 CHUSC

but + couldd zo & ig that T
am weJ] aware of my mrejudices a rived & s
decision, T talze thenm into cccoun d me, and if T

find that they bave

they would not
have me see -~ 1

] I cooweagoning, to have auy velue, must be uncolourad
By personal prejudice -~ unalfacted denregt, v oherisied beliefs - an
oneration, carried on, as far as in a2 vacuun, (That leaves scome for
pungent v tticisin, T realise;. bul ~ hope my meaning lis wit, oven 10 my language
is g trifle ambizuouz. )

It is precisely the incapacity of many enthusiasts, including intellectuals
vho should lmow better, for this sort of detachment that explaing the worst oxcesaes
of Communisn and Fascisi alile. Tru 11] the price of scepticism, like that of
libverty, is eternal vigilance. Beling human, T'm not cternally vigilant, but,
ag Tar ag in me lies, T do try to remain a sceptic,
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Thig is the shin. She moves in the water like a Chinese dencer curteeyins.
Ter shape commands, and the sun reflects along her lines in heavy etchings Novr
the sails “ive their huge bellies to the breeze, and the ropes strain lilke gan-
gliong to a nerve centre,

The water is cternity:
or a sca~gull screardng, remote

O’:

generated soul of mamkind The creal: of a spar,
land, breals +h1"o oh & silence that has knom

[

no challenge from the beginning of time. Here 1o tragedy and the over-bearing

scorn of detachment

Thirough anc over sject the slonder muzzics cof cannor. They are
calm and yet urgernt, wmlmrried v restive Joy of dmpending slaughter.
This is their purvose: the crushing of adeels snd the morder of peasant cmobloneg.
Tt is not thelr blane 'bu'?, the work of the blsan, and o one can Jind the artisan

<3
and no one change tThe parposc ol the Jang.
Buddenty the sss T2 INECREE C.L

sents her flani:, and cracks
2E;
:

’ﬁﬂmo“;n_ar the ship pre-
side thunder of

v BORCLIN, And
s to “‘Hc nor.l_ on, hefore she again lies

nnon crashes againgst i
the ship leans cver, gavobtes
ilent under the sure

Thig is the Hewenge, ans pvenlards who pgroeeted her: thias
is the Exetoer and the "rw S acks This iz every ~2ip

EaZUTCo Tt is the cla.;n of
urteous. It is the beauty

that precned its beoubty and

vills, slash and parry, assault e

o}
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nd evil of 1ife, and both are onec.

It is broadside.

The homes of the future arc vart of the problem which must be threshed out in
the planning of our brave ncw Zncland T an iunterested "fﬂccnql¢y in this because
Southammton - the nearest La Lag heen set aside as
one of the four teat vowns belng ziven a free
hand, vithin the limit: to arrange its
ovm future, and has Ul 7 is watching
its experiment, and wil

In this case the
over three feet high, althoug
has escaped altogether. ; 1L centre round the Bargate,
and correspondence in the local papers s That no extensive depart-
vra from the old planless theme is projected. e chief demand is for wider and
e beautiful roads. Southampton has always been fairly well provided with the
green belt that amateur architects love, and the municinal owildings, inevitably
the test of a towm council's character, are modern, attractive and comparatively
undamaped.

The other vwide-spread desideratum is an extension of the flat system in place

? the tovm's still nuinerous slums. In the last years of the armistice these
Mve~ and gix-story blocks of brick cublcles arose steadily in the remotencss of
the doek districts, and it scems probable that after the war they will continuc +o
rige, in an increasing volume. Tt 1s here that, like the hero of "Darlmness at
eon®, T ovrigh to be sure of the ultimate objective. The interim neriod is un-
douht 'ul“ ghastly, as the raw plcbelan palaccs mushroom up from the stinking £ilth
o- the tovms. Should the aim be no more than this, the housing of thousends in
more durable but equally hideous surroundings, then we are lost ‘ndeed. But if
the intention is to build the new and then demolish and vegetate the 0ld we may
face the future with some confidence

This iz for the tovms. It has not yet been sugzested how the suburban hordes
are to be hauled back from the countryside, and placed in buildings cqually

centralised if more suited to the dienity of the black-coated fraternity. And
here let me say that T consider the anti~bungalow hymns of hate one of the worst
snobberics the Joad-Mais fresh-air boys have becn guilty of. Personally I am not
bunecalovw-minded., I like having something solid underneath or on ton of ume when
T sleep, and the more, in that resnect, the merrisr. But neither con I for the
life of me understand a noint of view vidch olaims 4ha’s the obbrusion of one brick

bunfalow ruins the bezst of lancscapes Lo the hananist 1t eiheices, reminding
him that this artificisaliity g

oy of pern, 3 shawyp on even the remote
demesne of cows and hirds.

tude there are occ-

aslions vhen the neat red pile oz *hc menoteonous Line of mature with surprising
felicity. It is a neurctic 0“ﬂ5 eretion to cledm that bungaloid growih has
ruined the countrysids.

There we have the middie~trow architecituraL sncboe
more suvercilious high-brow o 1~Skypvraocr comr"::5
in Levis Mumford's over—bvb i rised "Cu
vriting and the worst illus cl.on
of this architectural Jesus-
as in need of proof. Trod
youn the exact pages where to

is

\m~7:. en cleared of anything

the anclent Bargsate

Q

e i o ) B e
(e IR agsshetic atiz

oy, but there iz an even

] 3-&ting, it is believed,

omnbﬂch Cor the flattest
The exponents

"d tueir case

G at he can't tell

tut suggesting

C’l
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nelif a dozen chapters scatbered through the 500 poges. none hut this un-
ibitious coterie hag ever cut the pages of Munloid's meonatros
leh

SNV ity that 1s safe
advice. Despite the thin, intellectual yowl T am all for bigger and hebter
sly-scrancrs.

b ES e b ot o

In the trein coming back vwe sat without movi
2 been energetic, watching the ouliside world for the sitix of o skirt or the
interesting noDiiity of bonw wrecksge. o Volunteer Bungay had a mouth-organ, and
to lidls uncertoin accompaniment e had gsung o motley succession of gongs, ronging
fron the mavlrighly throbbing rrrclevancies of Deamma Durbin hits to the genuinely
tragic (but hilariously received) "Rang awey Iulu", with its pathetic question to
' dead and gone?'.  Op

Jn the outwerd Jjournev we

words, to that effect.

But now we had behind us the long hwurs of wabtehing
thrills of dropping tiyough the hatches, an’ the gradusl boredor of an unchanging
vista of sun and dust and mechanicel menasters, snd interpreters vho carefully
szolained that they knew nothing sbout thelr subjiect

@

obzolete tanks, the first

i at all, e hed risen to a
rilnor neak of Jeering excltement ab seeing the Torms of Sergeant Newman and two co-
criminels forlorn on the rallway siding as the train gathered gspeed, but even
cooculetions on their ultimate fate were subdued now. There was nothing lei't
but vo sit, watching the leng, sun-scorched Hamoshire scenery.

That and the quiet, reflective thought it induced.
drens and heavy bhoots in
suapers ves inevitable.

Chafing in khoki battle
thet light~faded railwey carriage, comparison vidth otl

Ty mind roverted to 1939, ond the last summer of peacc.  Looking bacl it
«cans obvious thet those last nalevon days vrere vwermeated by an enmotion of defead
-- no, forecboding. We were Stapledon’s Chiness gentleman, caressing the flover
in his gerden, enjoying the glory of awbtumn all the more beceuse of the first
trace of frost, scornful of the asproaching barbhorian. e knew -~ even if we
nicd it to sach other, even if we refused So admit it to oursclves -~ that the
sarberien was coming nearcr, and woe hal more thon a suspicion that there was
notring behind him but descolation, and nothing before us hut destruction. Ve did
not formulate it so czactly as that, of course, but Y
swmer vas Indian summer; we watched it, and enjoyed
reservatlions.

There was Jim. Jim and T went swimmding Sogether, cycled occasionally, play-
ed servi-satirical, scmi-childisn cricket, protendiang we vere ecach a Test Match side,
We had few interests in commen, but a strangs sypmethy; the mechanic and the
Pumbling clerk understood and oppreciated cach other 1ln o curlous purblind way. Ve
zet up et 4 o'clock on swmmer Swidsy mornings to find mushrooms, and loughed togeb-
her end philosophised over the ; night detritus of sox along a country lanc.
The armed forces to us were moe more than 2 flgure in blue shooing us off the
mshroom~gcattered alr-field.

s

¢ thought was there. The
it, but we medntained our

The next suimer thore was no swimming togather or carly morning jaunts.  Jim,
after o brief period of wmertainty, was knowm 50 he a prisoncr of war. And the
clerk, toc, was busy. Torzwearing my avowal never to Llook at a uniform again I

was morching up and dovm in froat of the Post Uffice, and watching the dewm break

=D
That was the summer of confugion. The corwianenedes tad tubleved ara
rashed, and the mood of still giightly hvsterical. Bul it was

c Al
fivrm cnough. Blood and =oil, and syect, was out morho, even if a rether

dramatic one.  Imznled, Cesignod doaetinnoy wes ooy aond.
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Uorr sumer is here again; a lull - for us - in the storm centre. And once
nore the note has changed. It is still drmossible to take nleasure mnuinel_;' anc
Povectifully in any activity There is still the backward loo':, the hesitation,
the forebodine. Uncertainty, more than ever hefore, sets the pace. But it is
fusther on than Hlind uncertainty Tt i suver, despite the bHlood hlotting out
the nlenet; ore convinced that in the end all vill be well. Tt ig anticination.

And next sumier - vhat?  Reece 3i’c 1Late. 1938 samwr decadenca, r;low uncindful
“rifting 1940 wag varuc detbermination. 1941 Bbrings hope. And it is that
oo that sete the note for 1942, despite sctbacks and the dlipending *:rlnte:& 1%
ig - confidence.
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Winter Illusions

15577 Wios Pathoone

Mowr e are r]_one vrith desire,

And vaszion'n frozen.

While you 111'1;391" the lace on your govm meditatively
And bor your head.

T turn tovards the windov.

And the frost hw carved a lily there,

Fretied

Diamond-fashion -

Over a tree. ‘hile, listlessly, the snow

Talls, and a white oblivion,

Chgcures the pathways of the narden.

ftently vou finger your govm. The lace is Brusselsg'
Pace and stampn the harmessed horges in the cold.

I turn, and the destiny of iy very strang
Hangs on the edse of a tear

Thile vou finger your sovm and wnsmilingly
Raisc un vour head -

o lady, vour carriane wailts.

e world

FF S Y Y VT ISR | BS ST ST

Ind so here we sit at the office, supnosedly fire-watching. Tt's

_ very funny really. e hapven to like Roneo gtencils: hey suilt
our touch Lo nerfection: We would set e Roneo duplicator & roll this ctuff off in
no tine ‘o knov nothin of duplicators, so that, while ve could toll it didn't
~orlz, ¢ couldn't tell '~;-m._jrn Tl setturcay night - no, Sunday morning. And velre
in Ton wreclk-ends only 50 1t was either leave the affair till next —eek - ~hen

3 hone Lo be afar ff, enjoving our holidays ~ or use a flat. Ve used a flat.
That! s Wiy we think it's mo furmy. e rememwer sam Joud mentloning howr horrified

oven farry Werner was, when G377 turned out 100 20-parse conies on a one—alb-a~tiie-
~lease flat-bed, tine of the last DLondon conference. H7j had better oil up.
There may not be 100 copies of this issue, but it's 22 pages long. e trust
vou gee the Jolze.
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THE ROAD TO FAR

Nedrde  denedes ok e

[}

0T3: It was originelly 1

e gerics of walvcrs should com-
uh¢u stor o cach makinz €hi ng ag

=

l_

ag nossible for the next; and

s nened to Ik%&S_Left & gentleman, with the JnurntLon Of nonin-
thrr Clurrc for rﬁru 5, mode nig Iustalinent so com llCuuCﬂ thmt _in Ges-
thot DR3mlth should hove to writc thp mLolo tory hi"sclfu7

“The characters of the scicnce-fiction stories are quitc content
remein in the City of Walting until Coptain Kettle is sent %o appesl to thom to

neke the Pilgrimage to the Hall of Immortal FPame. The man he provides is seized
by Professor Challenger, who forms a party of the morc virile citizens; including
pilya

¢ othor three morbers of his own expedition to the Logt World, Dick Seaton and
g cneny DuQuesne, Yimndson - the Gray Lensman, Arcot, Morey & "ade, Acrn TMunro,
ezan and Joh Coarter, Dr.pird, Commandcr John Fanscrn, Jirmy Au‘lll, Liawk Carse &
xridn;, Gregg Haljan, Sergeant Iﬁlpolo, Cossar, and Clarcnce ~ the American Tdea
the Young "mglish Sristocrat. The first obatacle, the Impassable Precipice of
Tuhlie Rﬁdipu]o, can only be turncd by mounting a human pyranid to the base of on
B0--Foot (,_LJ.ancJ, and 1t £alls on Clarcence by roason of his light lanky phyrailgue to
tackls thig. By o romarkable feat of aglility he surmounts tho obstaclc of the
big chocl:i-stone at the top and disumpears to investigate the next stoge. After o
40 his heed coros into sight agein to be grocted by a call from Challenger:
11 At go?! NCOT CONTINUL -

s

G.
04

o
ie

Pext IT by D.R.Smith.
b CoL LI what go where, old thing?" called Clarencc cnguiringly, o reasonable
i g tion for one unacquainted with climbing Jergon, but onc which made
ECT "vcll and bristle with inerticulate fury,
"He meoans can you get up any farther that way?" elucidated Lord Johi.
"Oh, rather. Jolly old walk-over, old boy" called Clarcncc. "Absolutely like
roing Lpstairs to bed," he claborated with a backward vwewve of his hand which over-
balonced hin, He modc o sort of rolling dive dowm over the face of the chock-
shone, soeved himself with a frantic grab, and wriggled back to safety. His facc
reopuecked vithout o pause:-

"How are the rcst of you chaps coming up?"

The rost of tha party were vondering that themselves, and although Challenger
snorted "The same way as you did of course, you nincompoop", the non-climbers were
lu ngg rather grave. Tven Secton scemed a little dubious at the prospects of
roponting Clarence's feat, and it wes left to the dircct mind of Cossar to give
vnc. 5olut*ohg

"o can't all do that climb," said Cosser. "You can, Tarzan. Mot up the
rock - un the rope. More your tyne of country. Teke another rope with you, then
ench of s can tis on and you can help us. One of +the others can relieve you
loter. bviously. Clarence!"™ he bavled.

"Ves, o0ld thing?"

"7ie the end of your rope to a fimm chunk of rock., And don't use o granny
knot either. "

gy, whet othér sort of knot is there?! called Clarence in surprise.

"Good God!'" gaid Cossar feelingly, and Lord John laughed and called:-

MUse that knot I've Juast showed you o tie round your waist, a bowline.
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vk vinke sure it con't slip off, and the rope isn't resting agoinst o sherp edge”

Righto! and Clarence disappeared from view for some time, dvring which
Targan knotted the end of ﬂ"uthgr rope cbout his walst. Tn due cource there
ciie o hodl from above, and Clarence called doubtfully "I think it's alrlth,”

"Go on, Terzen" sald the impatient Challenger, and rather aouutzulld Ternen
gan to climb hond over hand. Tt would have been easi_f, andswouldl Ineseltaieein
less skin off his knuckles o if he had put his feet cpainst the rock and walied

ot

up 1eanihg on the rope, but Johw.Clﬂgcun, Lord Greystole, wos too proud to resors
to such effeminate methods. As a consequence he arrived at the to) just about
s)ar“bﬂ—ouu, e he could only look his feelings when Clarence sald with o cheor-
o,

ful smile:~

"Gosl, I‘m,glﬂi vou made i% old thing. T coulda't for the lifc of ne
think how to tie that bowline knot, so I Jjust wound the rope round nnd round
thet knob.  Bub all's well thet ends well, what?"

TThen Terzen had recovered phvsicallr and mentollz he tied the rove on nro-
nerly ond used the other one as an extra support to Aarn lunro, whose Jovian

™

mugcles made the task an ensy one. Yith these two at the top there wog Lititle
&P iculty about bringing the rest up; the several who tried to be proud cnd dis~

Iy &
ponse with the oid of thosc above, as did Choallenger who tried %o inidtete Cloronce;
and Seaton, who tried to dmitate Tarzan, were houled up vnceremoniously wviien thoy
cot siuck ond held up proceedings. Indignaint thoughthey were, they were too
strongled by the ropes cround their dianhragns by the time they reached the wown
to vent their weath by otlier Tl n gleres ond snorts.

By the time thet 211 werc up on tnc omole platfor: ebove the chock-stone
Chellenger's danation had cooled sufficiently under the persucsiwe tonguez of
Lord John ond ““10“0 to ellow him to owelie-on dnspeetion of  the route that ley
befor: then. It loy up o cliff which continucd the linc of the chinmey, and
though =t a very stecn angle it ves provided with a reguler staircos: of brond
Tootholda. Challenger was greatly pleased, appareacly atiributing LhClT £00d
fortune to his own shilful plaaning.

"Heving forced our weay thus far, it would scem that the way is made casy for
us, | o swild. "Tollow me, gentlemen, in full confidence that o motter whot
hepoens G.XK.C. will pull you thzouyﬂ

P I O R R R T <

PO O S MO S

a0

The pilgrincge camped that night by a stream of clear cold mountaln woter
well hact: from the cdge of the mighty procipice. Before and above them, with
the roys of the sctting sun warm on the grey rock of the lower crogs and glisten-
ing on the show—capped pocks, rosc a formidable mountain borrier of cwe-ingpiring
ruggedness. Gosing on that fantasy of rock T’:r'ofcssor Summerlee soid sourly:-—

T% 1ooks s though we might as well heve saved our cnergy snd stopoped at

the foot of the Precipice.”

"To onc who 1s not only o confirmed pessimist but also lacking both the
snbition of a virile man and the explorative courage of the scientific spirit,
n obstacle nmay indced appear insuverable" rumbled Challenger -7ith heavy
SOICOSi, "ievertheless 1y learned colleague noy perhops recollect that we were

(48

&)}
=

f
Q
=

of a pass in these lMonntains of Contempt, a pass which, I may say, is nob
clearly shovm on this map but may also be secen by a person with normel eye-
Lghts direetly in fromt of us."

"Lndeod?" said Summerlec bitterly. “You have sliready given us, sir, a brill-

&) cl‘ 0

u, v
I

iant exemple of your powcrs of leadership in the noble wey in which you lead the
t‘ack on the last obstacle and the ease with which you climbed the first pitch,

an cxample which hardly cncourages us Lo rcpose couplete confidence in you."
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i mewl iedand i

phgo 18
11N < s Il .
Ok, very good, sir'" snorted Cha llolg r furiously. m L to be insulbed tyy

overy scroviy he-goat who takes refuge in L
giong on his mental, moral, and nhysical su
onee, or T leave the party!"

"The cooner tihic better for me si
tact of Lord Jobn and the blarncy of
Lo wocify the tvo professors,

s ogo ond dcoroljtuud\, o cnst ogpoie
poriors? I domond an apology; sir! Ak

Jeattt

" retorted Sumerlce, and it tock all the
I'alone, and oboye oll the sntidfoction of supner!
_ It the cleor mountain air of the morning the potks eppearcd to e very nenr,
st the distonce over the intervening foot-hills 4rs greo tc than it scemed, and
Tt 1inbs of the pilgrims were stiff from the o*cor“t;onq of the previous doy. Thay
coxreed that night on stony ground just below the woss » “here it was necessnry to
.L:..'! ne the volice to penetrate the constant howl of the Wind of Corping Criticiem

mich blows incessently through that gop. To the discemforts of sleeping on the

cold herd ground was added the noise of that wind, which kept many of the porty winke.
..o . consequence they rose early in an unomioble mood, ond there vwas o deal of

agryr argument as they brolze crmp end donned their prcks. Dr.Bird, who wag more
or less on his own ond -ratching only for & chonce 4o slip owey in the lead, got cwoy
rirst, and the others ceased their srguments to pursuve him angrily. The mu=seular
=
¢

ieterrined Bird kept well in front up the shrrn rise to the flot-Lobtomed cleft that
s tlhie pass, ond found thot the easiest woy into it was to proceed up one side
O & le'lge *1ch ron across level with the floor of the pess

e renchied this well in front of the others, ond strode along it eager to pit
hig brodn and thews against the wind of criticism. At the corner he stepped bhold~
7 full 3nto the pdass, and the blagt 1lifted him as if a ferther ond hurled him out-
words and upwards with terrific speed. The appalled wetchers sowr his spimming
hodzr dvindle to a dot thet passced high over the edge of the Precipice.

"Poor old Bird", soid someone soberly. "Our first casuclity. I knev him

well; one of the blggcpu boors that ever lived "
He might hove kent his sympathy, knowing Bird. Though he never again trie
the pilgrimrge Bird “"‘s not Ikilled then. The wind hurled him to the very out-
aliirss of the Cilty of Teiting, and as hie plummcted down at terrific speed the archs
fiend Screncfl, who h "t scen nim coming ond vished to mnke doubly sure of his des-
L:"""‘C"GZOL- touched of f 2o cunningly leid mine ot Bird's loading point. As usu 1@.1 hig
rolicicumness defeofsed its object, Tor the blast met the descending Drx,Bird at the
1_ chi time to cushion his f211 so thot he alighted unhavmed apsrt from bruises and
the entirs destruction of his clothes.

The port belov the pass were not to know this, and a few monly sighs were
Trenthed before o coutious atbempt s made on the pass. So wory were they, in-
decd, thot nothing heppened until Sergeent “nlpolc worked his way to the front onc
tricd to vrigele out into the pess on his belly. He made progress for a time, but

~t the rocky floor vms too smooth to furnish encugh grip for pulling hin-
sclf :ilcng , vhile o otbompt to roise his body up high cnough to crawl was nearly
f=

“u

..

NTf e could forcc our woy clong ten or twelve yerds therc's a dip which would

. . . Ny -
rovide o resting stege." he added, ofter reporting to Cossar. (Chellenger was ot
the heek of the party, veinly trying to get along the over-ecrowded loﬂge_.)

Myt snid Cossoar, and had o look himself,

"Only thing to do is ‘mild another pyromid," said he. "Therc's a furrow
runaing ceross which will give the bose men feot-hold. Come on four of you -~ ag
FOU TICrae Single filc will do, wind resistenco of o codurm will bs the stinc 03
thot of one mon. Ubriously. Thoralg Murwo?!
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The squat Jovian worked his my along the ledge to the fore and ciravled out
i:do the wind. hen he ves braced firmly in position ("Can you hold 'em {rom
here?! asked Jossar; "I could hold back a comet from here," sald Aorn cheerfull )
sr-r sent Tarzan, then Vade, Kinnison, and after him Seaton.

AY‘P you there now?" called Cossar, in a voice vhich fought its weay up ogo :11.,4:

» wrind to where Seaton vainly scught for holds to drag himself Torward the ex
Pevr 1eet and finally called sulkily "ot quite.™

Cossar withdre hig head to sumion the next men, but even as he did so a
nowertul figure crawled quichly pest him and begen to work its wey up the line.
fecton, furious vith disappointr ent vwas incensed beyond words to find Duluesie
croviling over hin, Duiuesne's saturnine features a few inches from his as DuTucsne's
hend pulled dovm on his head and Dujuesne's feet Tfound tochold in hig blt. "Jou
ret'™ begen Seaton vrathfully, then Duiuesne lnliciously found his nex‘t foothold on
the Toce of his enecmy and thru.st hinself forward intc {the shelter of the hollowv,

"Llright Blockie, dron us a rope," called Seaton after o moment, butb Dr.
Dwucnne had obther ideeas on the subject, and was Jrying %o scc wvhether 1t was
Hosgible for him to continue slone. Seaton's suspicious mind tumbled to thic in =
very short tine, and the prostratc and helpless scientist flamed with fury ot such
trcachery. He wes expleining the exact naturc of the double-cross to his cor-
pondong vhen the frmiliar sacer canc back into view and the end of o coil of rope
nit hir in the face. DuMuesne had found thot it wos not, after all, poasible to
continue alonc.

"T might hove knovm that a hound like you would try %o ploy such o dirty
rotton trick: as leaving hils compoenions in the soup while he went off om hig own,"
sccused Scaton, stonding up in the shelter of the dip. "A rat like you isn't it
o nssociate with Cocont l,an i

Be yourself, Sceton," soid Du’“ucun coldly, as the rest of the varty began to

<k

2ull themselves up the Pastoned rone. "Or rother be someone sensible, Tor this
childish bebhaviour ig cheracteristic of you. In the first »lrce T was only huob-
ing round for a 1>l°cc to tic the ropc to, and in the second - laco cven if I were
troring o get on by mysclf, what of it9?Y

n~ it - Al

hot of it, you snecering svine vou™  Thot of it?" choked the furious Seateon.

"T don't know how to keep wyr hends off you, you double-crossing, cheating, lyving..."

"Slwt your feee you prissy-nmouthod punt, or T'1) remove some of that beauty
o wours!" enerled Dufuesinc, thrusting oub his granite chin uutil it neorly
touched hia edversary's.

Wou and vho clsc?"
*ust 1ittle me, with one srm ticd bchind ry back if you like
1t yrrning "-rou, if T hit you now it'll probobly kill youl"
Thy you great booby you, you'd burst into tears if T slopped you!"
"Go on then, slap me! And then send for the underisaker!:
"res, yould necd en underteker clright!i™

'stop this infernal arguing!" bellowed Professor Cheallenger, thrusting his

O 9
short burly figure between then. "Jou're like o couple of over-grovn children,
oot of you., I you con't stop this infantilce behaviour you'll have to be troated
Iiize other childron and chastiscd.®

*Ch yeah?" zaid Secaton. "By whom?®

By ne, sir!" rocred the burly Professor, turning on him with such bristling
fury oft that great blaclk: beard thol Scaton fell bock opoce involuntarily. "By
Jove, George Ndward Challenger is not the mon to stand for immpertincencce from you
young vhinpersneppoers. I've chastiscd young puppics like you beforc nowr sir, Mr.
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Veleone vl tell you that I'n o dengerous mon tTo cross.

hot T wdll M grlnnorl I\.‘Lulono. "Rt I fight by your side now, not ageinst
v, ' looking meaningly ot the other twe os he spoke.  The oqutb-u_cW locked at

she shord bud Horewicoan ficure of' Challenger, cnd at thoe big athletic L2 shies
Ling cheerfully behind hin, and turncd awey, shrugging indifferent ohouldcrs
Vooawinlle the rest of the party ha 'LI‘I‘_L\]'(’d, and Cossor was olrendy directing
i Por tackling the next wind-swept stroteh....Now they hod the technique

it ves novely a metter of +1m and persceverencc.  An obscrver pcrcnoa high wp on
tio .,.-”m"\. ov'“rhﬂw*lno' viells of the great gorge would hove noticed o fascineting

roserclence to the progress of an aroeba. The porty would ﬂ.sse;o'ble in a bleck
2 gide of a dip, & thin black fentacle vould he slovidly reached ocut to-

_.,.,.,1 s the next dip, ther: it would scen to toke hold and the main body would flov
-t into the next hollow.

At cne time it seomed as if they would have to comp out in onc of the inhosg~
2iheble dins, but oven as ovening —os coming on they found thot thoy hed reached
the ond of the vind-gwent portion, and the gently dcsor\ndi.no* sloocs before then were
cormaratively colm. Camp wag pitched at sundct vhere o broad ond su_c orisinglsy
i ordver lsgued out of o gide vall to oceupy most of the floor the
cucrnouzly decp gurge.

T I O A U O T S B OO

It wes o silent perty which rosc vith many groang the next morning fron its
Tt of sorce, which hod only added new aches and poins to ruscles tired by the
wmeaturel offort of proceeding like e snake. A fowr hardy spirits had o brief
2 the ‘oo wool of the 1"ivor, and when they hed rccovored_ from the shock of

11("""] on in wotcr thot must have origincted in the cternal snows ebove they werce
lL begt off.  But the party had srocceded o considerable distance dovm the
contly descending gorge before anyone spoke.

It was Cl(cr'cn\,e(who, to the vast indignation of most nembers of the porty,
nad slept like o top and woke almost cheerful 1) who made the first romovk.

Ratlhcr awe-ingpiring slnce, what?" he ronnrked checrfully.

“het?" snapped a crog overhead.

"Hxpiring face - sot!® retorted o bulge on the other side of the gorge
suddeonly from crog and bulge and cliff and crock on either side of the gorge camc
i and drovling and rmumbling ond belloving conics nnd distorticons oand
blendings of the remerk, building up in noise as it lost in clari"c’y' until

Folc bplended into a monstrous enduring cacaphony of hvsterical mirth, w
trolled Rebelleisinn roorings of mountainous contompt. Disturbed from their
recrrious balance by lhie incrcedibly amplificd vibrations clurnks of rock cone
hurtling down ebout the stwuied pilgrins. "WhirrrrRRRR-- CRACK" went the stoncs,
shati uu“lﬂp' galinters of rock in oll dircetions, and the Mountains of Conterpt
shock with lavghter, jeering lauvghter thot raclked, smashed oand tortured the
oitiful 1ittle cgos of the cowering mites below
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D OF PART Tim SECOID. VHAT WILL JKPP"'T‘J ! SXT?  HOV SHOUID T KMOT?
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B i
T wish I was a woolly worm and had o woolly twagy
I'd jup into a pot of gluc and meke ny tumy, gumy.

an unknovm Lonce~cor»moral in Sutton
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Belnv an Editori

e Nedn s des AR
then, is yet a further FANTAST It has changed its editor, its sten-
nlicator; period of anicarance, & nogsibly its nolicy. It is still calli-
~ or even Fay - it 2till has a reputation among old . horny veterans,

ik BV the Ealtor

snd it #till heas a stock of fan~material better than a lot we've seen. The pricd
mwdu)tm>umhn
fur position ig this: e make as fow promises as possible.  Ve'll appear with

the utmont regularity when we happen to have material «: spare time on hand, this
5 ercatine among our followsrs a psychological tensencss likely to double
e value in their minds. Yo are under no delusions as to the length of time e

121l contimie +to publish Dovm the few briel years of fandom over here, we have
sl EclS @, uavuo“, Burke & Youd in succession give up the gaime in discust, and
ukbtless ~e shall do the sane, Indecd, we rather howe to be movine from Abﬁrdeen

this aubum, so WOVbavs ve'd better cram in one or two issues beforc then !
Ve are in the merket for material. Despite Julion Parr's little scolding on

« 5, which we accept with our usual meekness, we're all in favour of having it well,
uoh noorly, written; there beins no regtriction on subject beyond entertainnent &

- :  fiction, articles, verse, or anvthine elsc. e should like some hunour
L e take the opnortunity herc of tendering sincere thanks to Dave leIlvain
s0ing on several M3S received by aim for use in GLRCGOYLE. Jnerican readers
ally asked to sond us all the material thev can. FINTIET has always

r vrintine vortiarvhile stufi by US fans, < -ie hope to continue doinc

4
3

22
s especi
neen noted fo
60, If they can't manage to oblige, we'd atill 11P“ their approval or condem-
nation, discussion .. nevs.  And their exchange mapazines !

Tor the future we have a little rcally pood farc & somc more well un To stan-

davd.  Next issue we can nromise the Youd-Harris "Dialectic’, the poem o which
Iric Hoplins saild that the first 32 linecs -ere the best, & Johmny Burke that the
legt 8 sere outstanding. "Dialectic iz 40 lince in length. "Rantasy Shov-Down",
hich Harry Varncr was said to bo "scarcd to death to »nrint', Two Smitholories

MBrozdside". LA surrcallst cover, an editorisl, a respectable Folly, & doubitless
other satis®yinc thines.
T2 you would merk this issguc - all of it = in the usual vay, ratinzs will be

srinted nert time.

L word on the present. The material for rost of this issue was sent us by
the 7oud “n cither tynescrint of steneil form. Since work was begun on it in
Loril, the probable content has changed continuously. We fear ¢ didn't manage to

crrence everything vervy well - the result beins numerous fillers & discontinuities,
cnd the amecessary addition of 2 wages - but we arc confident you will deal fairly.
Mo statement re your subscrintion will as usual be found on 1.2, and we trust

vou vill oct 1f action 1s requireds Several rcceive this issuc without yet heving
e
POSIORIPT 4o FOLLY: Arthur Cyprian Clarke writes, July 19~-- #So bad is the sit-

vasion /; .Ta“k/, in fact, that last night I ceromoniously smashed my beautiful table-
Sermas bat;'which T have had for many years and which has shared all my defeats and

Triurmnsge. Thig drastic step will ensure that I spend no more time on such un-
profuctive activity.” « « o S0 have no fears, comrades: the war's as good as won.

. . And the war caught up +with 1ilt Rothman July lst., when he registered
for the draft while on his way to the Denvention aboard the far-famed Skylark of
Woo-i0o - "nrobably in the midst of Kansas or some such unearthly place at the
tine,
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Letters received by both Toud and Webster are here nrinted. Once again rabings
have had to be omitted, but if you'll mari this issue in the usual way . o -

"Mlbon A Rothinan
"It was quite an amazing sensation to receive a fanmag from Bngland and find
) 0 . . - ' ;. .
a piece of mine renrinted in it But that sensation was nothing compared to the

onte I got a couple of vreeks later when I found the time to read the reat of the
ma azing. T camnot think of havin- seen material of such hish cuality, thousht-
fulness, and intellicence in any other fan magazine (Bven 1dlty's ligg )
Sc I sit heres; vhen I should be studying chemlstry, and write a letter to you
The humor in Burke's sectlon of The Survivors is lovely. The poem 'lonty" is
meal. The Cresd of an /theist coincides with the thou his of many I know of,
but is unsatisfactory as a system of action. Tore about this later. The Xoad
to Tame starts out colossally, with ry favorite characters well represented.
Johnny 1ichel's poem is somethin~ I shall not show to one or two of my friends,
for it ig too true and -ould merely hurt them So Lovmdes' wniece of lAesthetics
sprears silly beside it. I do not see vwhat it means. ‘ Bo the object of life
is to be hanny. Unfortunately, it does not wrork in practice. To do so recuires
the unbinding of oneself from one's environment. It requires livins indenend-
ently from 2all else, vorking when one desires, studyine when one desires, merely
tins enousy concesszions to give oneself sufficient to eat. That ig, iff wo aroe
congidering the individuel now, instead of society as a whole some time in th
future. I do Imor one person vho has done the trick, and he ic trying to drag
me to his level (I do not say up or dorm) « I don't think he can, though, for
althourh 1t scems like a very pleasant way of existence, 1 am not convinced that
nleasantiess ic all there is. In fact, I dislike things that are merely pleasant:
i Someday I'll figure out what 1z what.

0]

5

ci- O

t iz a lukewarm tone in my scale. &
the meantime T'11 go along just as if nothing is hapnening. T shall work and
50 to school, have a very unhappy time most of the time, enjoy myself a little part
T tle tiae, and wait for the war to catch up with me.’

siond Nobb vrites, 25:6:41--

11 b
=

[0}

"T've no objecction to your nrinting ‘'Creed' as it stands, for, thoush * have
ince moved on from that narticular stage, I still recosnise that it was an
mortant stage and am glad that I didn't skip or hurry throush it. Tf you like,
you can nrint this disclaimer_lpo sooner said than done/, or add a rider of your
o, to the effect that while still a sceptic as regards all things emotional and
intellectual (that includes, of coursc, most observable human phenomene, including
the bulls of currcnt politics), Lo longer venture to doubt the validity of
soiritual experience, because of my ovm partial ‘conversion' last summer, and
because of the way in which it has affected and is affecting my daily life. Iy
remarks on religion were founded on a fundamental misconception; and this goes,
t00, for vhat I said about the 'nhrsical ecstasy of conversioni. T knov now
that such ecstasy is anything but physical in origin, although, of course, it
affects the body, Just as it does the mind. *** Ls regards politics, T am now
further to the Lef+ than ever before, but that is only the sort of change that my
earlier scepticism warned me to look out for. ¥#* llevertheless, while T admit
the error inherent in much of my article, I do not repent of it, since, at the
time of =mwiting, it was the best attempt I could make at formmlating a Creed

Begt wishes for FAY under the new aegis o !

e o
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TWGh, Tiebster, whatever hamcne“z to “;y.o}::_111telli_'-;enoe vihen you failed t
understand J.aul.a s poem? Simple, really it is, and very zood. /Rereao recent
17, and agree on hoth COUan] On the other hand, vou give Gam's "Monty" 10
paris vhile I criticised it for beins woor and mer el“ melodramatic! /T"'elodrama’ciC;

wes; woor - I can't say./  This dILVe‘L" ence doesn't necessarily infer Jour

d, durine April of th

:|.v

D g
“morance of poetiy, as vou modestly suggest /O HO)kll’la -~ that is vhat you th:m,c/ -
'bU.'t on the other hand T have a fa irly sure touch vhere imitatlon modern poetry i1g
r‘oncernen Thet's vhat I think! Unless I'm sadly misteken - very possible -
Sam's moem was a weak abstract of various moetical techniques. Mig heart 1s in
the rirht nlace, mind, but it isn't hooked up with the pen that vrites 'ooe’crya "
/ e vere sure we had an elaboration of this .-Jome\-rhere, buf, can't find it. However,
Tn the meantime Sam Youd as saying thin~s by no means dissimilar on the notorious
O wocen Mleroic®, which we print not with the intention of gtarting any fights
(ruch of it has becn thrashed out in FAI MAIL am/"figy), but hecause the scction
containg some dizcerning remarks on this and that,
GRYoud, dn Lr].'ll-‘ mexria month of lawyi
' Lo 'Herolc" ey hear very little resemblance to the Batellite poems,
hut vhen ou cet dovn to mobives 1t is stlll the pame Johnny being taken in, ag
he was by nv plo-syill adolescentala; by an artily sincere fake. T suppose You
-ri1ll question the last, and I would not be at all surorised if BEric's poem has
started o Hookins vogue, much as there was once a Youd vooue But I cannot
accent it: if for no other reason because it is not the vwriter's normal form of
woression, but ingtead a slavish 1u11‘ca’clon of esoteric vriters who are. alas'
more nrofuse rith thelr confusion than their secrets. . . 1 /‘.‘;moh of which is
gooth; e do not agiree with some, but would mention that given the chance, we
whould have »rinted "Teroich like a shot'/
arold Stanle "'..a_l ter Xerxeg Xavier Xanthinpe _Ql}lbbe"‘"a' ride=July ~-
Sar Gid s ﬁ'o— in I-oov"rraw Tast Tue. d.aj, o I let the latter beat me at table
termnis Just to encourage h:.m' He said he'd heawd ;ron you reconbly Zanq for-
potiten o Leol_\/ He's an bucked as anythine bo set bacls,' ZTnl':‘ will be of
gpmecial interest to mourners of the late vcry-lnmhnlamenuod GG, vho now have all
detaild of the brand-new champ of SFA-BIS-PROBE ping-porigery. _/
ag you have seen, recelved FAN T;..E:T'
F:’t_f&c'l-o-h”o ftheism 15 a belief in the absolute non-existence of any
"orh and thus needrs to be -vroved - not lile amos’clolsm, which does not go so far
ng to deny that a God may exist. The begt plirase in this article is the valuable
Tevmmmhin s c"‘Loulu the ourooso of life be?" T coupliment Harry Turner on that, and
nr 1‘0131(,'11" edly apnrove. If a man enjoyg lif'e, he justifies his living, if he pur-~
aosely makes life harder in order to help others, or to make others en,jov life,
then he still Justifies his livine, and if he should hapnen to be in a state or
noglition vherein he cannot enjoy life, he will justify his livins by doing so
viithout 17r0"mzlo'a’cin~ his dis tw“oc's or nrovagating it, but by bearing it with moral
strengths TP 4o enjoy life is o obey every instinct, or urpe, then to enjoy
life 4s not the ultimate aim, the ultimate aim is to control and restrain one's
urres in order that he does mnot infringe woon the richts of others, and thus be a
heln, and not a hindrance, to society. T believe that the above three lines are
faken from a letter by Dave Mellwain to myself -+ so will apologise for ny using
»‘tn.nr they came straight out. /Heil Dave! (Did the chgs arrive'?_)/ *HE - UHe doeth
that rather serveth the comnmnit‘y than his own 1T, oot i "The purposec,

;lﬂ"“ncl God~made or man-made, is that man should attain complete soiritual or
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nersonal freedom.  Obstacles to this are found in our oom human nature, which is
eptly that of the naturel animal, and in the organisation and operation of the
socilal environment. (Goct in the Life of Society, by Rev. T. L. Smith) **#% The

forezoing cxtrac’c is an example of larry Turmer's 'mitiful and contermtible!
relicious man's philosophy -~ not altogether bad, T think. ZPelhaooc But Just
hat do

g "complete spiritual or personal freedom" mean?  Both you & Rothman are
roveed that resnonsibility, not '361"son'11 freedon, is vanted .... Thile 'complete
sivitusl freedom’ baffles 11517 % T strongly object to Herrv's statement that

"o the welisious man vho does rood to secure his salvation and who, by implication,
would not do ood unless lured by the promise of eternmal life or menacedes.(:Coes
This iz entirely unreasonable, and onnosed to all the doctrines of all types of
Chrigtionity, and, T might hazard, all relisions of the world." [ﬁo: it was an

.

entirelv reasonable criticism of such hishly-religious persons as are ruled by
cze ulbinete fates - and there are many, still But if you can assuire us most

hove more sincere religious beliefs, the dictum camnot anply ’co them.

"‘“011 'n _llu, artist & co-editor of the thud-and-blunder fanmes:- o

e sent o SNIDE to Adolf Hitler, but don't suppose l'u,’ll t it (There
eren't any maps or plans in it, censor. )

m ~lad you like the Fable, but you seem to have zot hold of the wrong idea

rpout it, in that it is not the only fable of lilsch-lasch I picked out three,

“ith vhich o torment the lmiable fberdonian, vhich were quite different J.l"OT'l the
oW ALTE. /_- So! / Let me briefly tell you how they came into ny hands. *%%

¢ “mo by wure chance that an idle vhim led me to investicate the depths of an
ot inaccessible cave on Sgurr a' Ghreadaith, and no-one wasg more surprised
on mrgelf to find resting on a shelf at the b'lC]" of the cave a sizeable pile of
In metal plates. On bringing them out into the daylisht I observed that they
-ore ingeribed with meculiar characters very minutely entraved. I only lknew one
mon vho micht be able to heln 7ith a translation, so I went in search of him.
I found him living the life of a hermit on Rannoch loor, dressed only in a bowler

black over-coat, hoth of which were so creen with age that it vas only with

w:“" difficulty that T dlgtingu.ished him amonget the coarse grass of the loor:

Ie vos mildly interested in the sheets, which lie declared vere written in a tongue
Oil:;ll"ely' strange to him, but which he thought must be the llother-Tongue from which
were oricinally derived the languages of estern Euroone such asz Celtic, Erse & the
langnage of the Basques. There vras, hoveever, a key sheet in 0ld Gaelic which he
transposcd for me into Enclis', and thus enabled me to tranzlate the Fables myseli,

“ lritten when the Jrt of Narrative was hardly conceived, the style of these
Tehles i ddifficult to follor, as it consists of a series of hroad and at first
siaht disconnected ceneralities. Yet fundamentally they are so shrevd that it
vell-worth the cffort of transcribing them into more mod.orn form, and I hone to
release more at intervalsg. %% Incidentally Misch-llasch had his ovn Universal

{0TCe It ie "Hi", the pronunciation being as FPrench but thromm even more into the
1.050, and is used chiefly in the place of yes & no wher one does not know how to

3

o
(e}

vrer o auestion \mlcn should be answered hy cither ¢f thosc tvo. Thus; -
"Do you think we're winnino the war?

[} R W

L

"Cot vour gas-mask with you?!

:!1\1'-'[ 11t

40l

Wamna vuy a vatch?®

”ITi' i

"7y on v' ony on y'y"

e /This Misch-lasch guy isn't so dumb . . _7 )
ey un wikb that Fantlast, s'il vous plait, toute suite, ! _ZL'& voici.0 Smi hnCSSu/



from Russell:
4L STl see MeTlwain =sot fined five quid for arsi

] A
ne Nazi? Yup, 'tas in the loeal papm"f i /i"Ow wWe S n!
Dave is now In b ourhood ol b4 AChOn » & doesn t like it ok l] /

he RAF, neichh

11 Chauvenet coments
. a - Mion l,v” rates an O, ’.T.’hc Pirst stonse, and the lines at “the bhotion of
s¢ 7, are particularly effective ;lﬂolr' 'i;s strong, forceful, and bitter
socouse the facts themselves are v BeTurmer's vievs cre in remari-
; prrallelism with mine, altho it goes vithout saying That i T were to prescnt
™ '.;_aj_ﬂ_j_oso'jhv of 1life in "_r_‘-"ljl‘”, O b 1t 1t different l" and c]"'-vorge from
Turper 3 srhain re specx In spite of 1y masiasn over l"-lfner'u views, I +2li
civo his eu"ul-;ﬂ_e onl; 8, since it docs not sppear to be orgonised at all. 1_7”] g
Lot 1*1"';-”00” vs, too, on readins it: doubtless vadticen in a hurry. Arankly, we

114 Like herc & nowr to nave sone real argifying on religion. We have another
v cxecllent scotilon by Harry, solely on athelsn 2h was vritten for but
never used in the CGente Would yeu ilke to sec Toad to FPamc" 1s o
comrendable thousht, ond DRSrith's rondition mecits
cnjoved that opisode concerning "fiifteon uton“"; hocanse t t
it up space ont the time when I never, never contrive to remenber what a stone
Englishman ean mestor this arcane artd
rich* svey becomes my fovorite chuuu:’:n o LLIE A

O
'
F,
c

v
‘Av

e AT,
ocm may have a walld ddos,
g 7

hut is gomething lacking in poetic expression. A i_' article is risht dovm
my elley, and T rise o cheer. He sounds 1lilce 2 quy 1'd be nlcaesed to meet, and
TH11 wiye him oo 9, ®E . WMintadival, on the other hand, while a tolerable dimi Lﬂ""’w
of TPL, is esgentlally wvepid end vaporous. 4, Doc should £ind betteor thinss o
1o with hig time than the pcrpom;uou of 1tes nt- tike this. /flau, we seern to be
she onldy one *rho 11LLJ "ataiya ... we vonder vhot C37 thought of it. And e
vondor wvhat all think of "Joo 7 S i dont DONCE SCLT3 c_r"13'+c

e ﬁonna;ﬂ.o a nrice ——at current oxchange,
“ually 211l the US fenzines of importance

T think, and

the benedit

ostaze (l;c) " ['.—'.':ish Britishers o o _?7
el

s a nifty job. I liked 1it. wien 1% pepped up S50 UNCX-
this stf~starved worid. I5 6 3 he'd picked onput the

dunna ha' time for sicklaike golngu-or Neither he nas, now: bub do

vague murblinge < heavings in fhe middlc diztances, as of & Warbull

_.n___/ Dut no - there'll r_xli » be an cgpiand, with occeagional egas con-

'to function despite reins of offal from the Pig o he m’c«:znn.)
thought! **% ... Turner is to he conaratulated. But althoigh the arvistry lends
lustre te his hal T‘m hezr about the meaning of tJ et el Lo Toog EceEl g
strange rsso“‘Lmonu o moddem liars collectively lmovm an the .31“ tish Press, so
nresume the drawing syrbolises the fruits of war in the shane of the promiscd
"arean cities. ZT.[EL) is shecr sarcasi Qur friend knows werfectly -ell it meant

-
nothing of the sort./ ** I wesn't killed by the cscerpts on ’r‘;’:,, darm, P.2. Tur-
ner's erced bit interested me -~ I'dG Like to argue with boozor sometire.

i

Torvesnishly, T am a hypcr-atheist, and thus 111r1_ (gt arc mercly Roman

Cathrolics walking on their hands. _‘ZHO"-" doeswits fedds, @lafe: cnolce subject,
this, and onc well calculated to start some boct Le~-busting over sundry nuts, with a
meneral riot to end the cvening. Somedey, plcasc Lliah, T shall have to tell you
2]l about the crced of a TFortecan. ZBu't dqi7 Usuelly, T fincl the effort rmech lilc
1;1";)*71 g to explain marimalade to Martians. But 1t con be dene, given sentle patience:

the onc side & a modicuin of intelligence on the oGher, ! L i_a.'f;'s us!/



