i s
e et o LE
TR S,

R

S

Vi ”
g ! o
Wy o 2 A s e .} g
Tl IR

5 o o
T o BN ~ - =gy
,,(w'g:: .’«/ S i’ e ot S

i Ff.\._ MR 60
e S A S o
ik im B S e
_;:“,(_.__. ik 4 M 3 |‘ a l S i' ! 3 i

- 2 ; S 4 8 :
UAJ"(L PR P ‘if «Q'\M—»—_fmw ', B .1—; SN
L}

Maiwe

SriiTH Ratunone  'F ANTACENIC



:;f.'.}

=
=

e F &4l

=l

AS T::JUNE 193 9:::VOL 1: N 0.

gy ©

g S8 o A N T 8
Patz 1 .. «c THE INTROVERT .. ot ata o8 et
(Story by C. ZBric Maine)

PAGE 4 <. <. THIS 'MAN AND MACHINZ' BUSIIAS83 ..
(Article by J. Rathbone)

TAGE 6 e oo VISIT TO A FAC ORY IN 1999
(Fantesque by G. X. Bluggins)

c
-

PAGE 7 s . P ANOPOL IS s o6 e5 sse
(Serial by "Fantacynic")
(Part Two - "The Council at Work'")

PAGE 10 c @ ¢ o ON CONSCRIPI'ION- o v o 2 o . o0 0
(Diatribe from King's)

P.‘)AC‘E 12 8w o ¢ O.I\T ]‘O:{jb "i D P.'?-.LJDJJY:* j’iYu c @ CYRT
- MAGAZINE SCIENTIFIC FARTABY
(4rticle by D. R. Snith)

PAGE 13 4 s« P AT TAS T 'S8 P OLL ¥ “waw
Cover by ROBE

2d. by O S. Youd, 244 Desborough Road, mastleigh, flants, Ing.
Price 3%d. per copy, 1/6 for six - in U SnA, 40 cents for six.,

FOLLY OF ROLLISZS

Space being limited, we thl scorn all 1LtperJ sreten-
sions and get down to Oo¢nts: ;) Mo pages aissing this month
for which bhiame not us but the nostal .1flo“3t*,u ~e oxtra
sheet makes double Dcstage. 2} Sontributiong vﬁxmng in very
nicely just at »dresent and we trust you will neotl getr worried
if your own effort does not appear just yet. So nmany factors
enter into the question - topicality etc. that delay is unav-
oidable in some cases. &) Vould like to hear mopre from the
Anericans -~ both letters and articles. 4) Te a.ologise for

certain rather careless statements last month 5Y 0 You 1us

not miss D. R. Smith's first incursion to Cintuav, in our opn-
inion one of the best pieces of fan writing yet, Tateh for
"Oceana', Jateh, too, for 3Iric William's “"Dark iorizon",for

James Rathbone's "Langwidge", and for material by Janscon,klu-
ggine, 2urke and Skerbeck.
FPANTAST MARCIHIS CN!!

{(ConT | = Werner, GiEite, Byers, BeAr ¢nd the Inesewroble SH.
REMEWMBER ! COSMICGC T AL B ST Fron I, Kaslin,
f\J_ LEAST 3C PAGES The Rest in Fan Fictionl 170 ¥eeMiin: L"’l AV,
OR O"‘.Lu 15 ORNDS Wests L vr*n» Conn.,
ke August isgue will be ot lecst 30 lerse sire proes, con-
1”"”ﬁ gtories, crticles cnd poens bJ outstrndi..: nwofC%d

1or~13; Teng of both Anericea (nd Englond. A feyr of thgﬂ,qy
to be represented cre Keller, Specr, Trurcsi, Burlae, tiisle
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Tt omay hors been gll a dream -  Conrad hali no means of
knowing -- but the rTact remained that his experiences o the night

were vivid to the ooiant of reality. The light had been the cau-
sative factor; of that ke was convinced; the silvery s»eck of
light reflected from the metal bed-20st. It hadl sttracted him -

fascinated him - wntil, drowsy and calm, he had Jassei into a
blissful half-sleco; the relaxation of hypnosis.

And then cane the awoareness of something stirring with-
in himsel?®; the vasue shiftings of an entity which had Por ages
lein in moveless sleep; the realisation of gn alter ego which
welled u» into his coascious mind and dulled his faculties until
nothing existed but the lizht and the strange s»niritual fores.

Deener and deeper into the dark mor ss of the uncon-
sciosus mind he san't, ~aguely aware ol a subtle transformation in
his bein:. The newly awakened pover merged into himself, and a
radiant effulience - an ecstatic intuition -~ surlfused his “Hody.

Then in some manner, he was walking along a black, nar-
row tunuz2l, attired in robes of Hure white, aud Reenly aware of
Qursose i his mission. The walls of the passnge Ware s.rerigl
with Hulsating, crimson veins; and interlsced with sensitive,
white cords.

lie knew -~ ne knew exactly where he was, and the nature
of his mission; but the sensstion was far too transcendent to be

exoressed in nere mortal words. iz dwelt in glorioug arareness;
and s»iritually he was ex)dlorinz and probing the recvesses of his
own brain, like the aystic Yogi of the Orient. Ao or why he

could not say; but he knew, guite definitely, that he was within
his own brain, traversing one of the many intricate tuanzls there
in. The Dblood vessels throbbed on cither side of hin and the
silken nerves spread in all directions like gigantic gossamer.
Gradualiy he was aware that the tunnel was groving lar-
ger, and he hurried on in esg;er anticinaznion. The darkness grew
brighter; end the light came not frow his own raliant aura, but
from the walls 5 the tunnel ahead. Diffused, wand infinitely
mellow, the glow illumined <the passage; revealing i sraster
contrast the incredible matrix of sentient fibre about hin.

Conrad stopoed, asstounded.

2efore him yavned a vast cavern; Jdone-shajec and bril-
liantly 3it; Dbut wmorse amazing still were the arallel rows of
desks which covered the floor; and the ultra-modern telejhones,

typewritere and [iling cabinets which 1ittered the deslks. The
tyoists e noticed bhul vaguely ~-  they seemed o be indefinite
shaldovig rothar than coucrete beings. Averywhere vas ths bustle
of activity anl systematic toil. i

dis gaze wandered above the workers to the great simms
which hung suspended above certain sectorz of the chamber. yue
vivid secariel lettering caught his eye, &and he resd thea uncon-
oreheniinzly. "Vision, aanounced one in lorge, red casitals;
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another "Taste"; and yet another "Hearing'. And many more too,
out of rangze of sight.

A fiercely glowing wed of fire ian the semi-distance at-
tracted his attention, and he saw it was a neon sign. "Control
Centre' soelt the panel; 1its fllckering light duarfing the other
red notices in compdarigoil.

Tonrad Hushed his way forward; again _ulded by sonme

superior intuitioa; sassing busy tyoists and clerks, and feeling
extremely small in the enormity of the cavern. Toboly heeded

him; and =2ventually he arrived at the centre of the hall -~ TDe-
neath the nissing necn - and found himself facing a man and a
desk.

The desk was a work of art in itself, and he regarded

it in wonder. 2lack as ebony and of great size 1t suonorted a
massive bank of card-indices and elght snub telesunones. Lobind

the desk sat a dark, grim-faced man, who glanced up at Conrau in
glizht annsyance.

Dut the ex)ression of distaste was fleeting. Recogni-
tion swiftly replaced 1t, and the dark mszn stood up and boved.

My adologies, Master', he nurmured humbly. Had I
known of your visit, a better welcome would have been Hreoared'.

A1l this is strange to me', said Cooarsad. "Tho are
you? “There is this Dlace? flow did I come to be like this¢*

Te waved his hand vaguely at his shimmering body.
The other regarded him curiously.
"Master, you are out of touch with the rcality of

things, it seecms. You have slept - 50 lonte..." e shrugged
his shoulders. "Rut vhat does it matter? - oS Pavre = SrtimmEeS il
Master; the B32irit which inhabits this body. I am the soul;
your humble servant'. e lewered his eyes ashamedly, and went
on == "I regret to have to confess that of late I have entirely
forgotten your ezxistence, Master. The business of liviag obses-
sed my mind with the materialisn of the body. I evenr began to
doubt your reality....."

Conrad interruntel Lim. YT beg.n to understand things
better'", he said. Hohere dim a divine intuiltion at worlt Within
me, and facts it into Hiace without effort. I an the buirit;

you are the 3oul; =and this" -~ he indicated the chamber with its
myriad workars -- ''iz the nind zhat governs my boly. DBut tell me
- these desks, secdle, yhones, and things of substance; why have

they not been discovered by the surgeons who dissect brains?"

The Soul snmiled. 3uch things are of subjective real-
ity™, he reblied. *They arc real - very real unto yourself
but to others they are am-existent. They are the stuff of the

mnind -- a substance wihich nobody but yourself can Lerceive -- but
none the less real for all that!!

A teledhone bhell jangled harshly on the desi. apdon
me'", murmured the Soul, lifting tlhe receiver. Paintly Conrad
heard a voice in the diaphragm -~ '"Heart Sector calling. Val-
vular slusgishness. Adrenalin needed.™

"Right!", renlied the Soul, picking un anothir  Hhone.
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Hiel di aledi ar mtmber ,J andispokel

"Hullo? Renal Sector? The Controller spealks. Ac~
celerate the action of the adrenalin gland by 175 at oncel!

He put dom the phone. lavy and night this goes ou -
different parts of the bHody calling for atteantion. I w1 ever
busy answering these calls, and adjusting the faults. That  is
ny Jjob, and if I werec to fail, your body would die."

Conrad noaded. "Iz there any need £or S0 mALF - DEO-
ple?", he asked, :ilancing rouind the hall.

1overy need! A1l these clerks are engaged in receiv-
ing anl filing iu ressions for future refercinca. That is  how
the mind remembers. henever a sense is received via the Seuse

Sectors" - he pHointed to the red-)ainted signs - "it is assed to
the Record Department, where it is eoypared with previons sinilaor

sensations for identification urdosesn, Thig reouires aan elabo-
rate cross-indexed filing systen. Tie checkeld seasation is then

passed to the Reaction Dedrartment, which contirols the budy's re-
actions to that particular seasation; and it is Tinally returned
to the Record Department for filing."

Once more the phone~bell rangz, and the Soul snstcehed it
up. "Hearing 3cctor!', smunced o squeaky voice. "Coatinual
noise, 4identified as rattling windoyw, interfering with renose.
Assist please.

The Soul rejlasced the shone. Tonly the mare” Llmnortant
cases are referred to me', he exnlained. Hihe ninor trouvleghare
dealt with automatically in the various sectors.

Then, as before, he dizsled 2 nunber. "lulle? Nesni-
ration Sector?", he said. "Controller sohcakinge. Reduce rate

of breathing by 246"
"and how will that prevent the windou Pron ecattling?!,
Conrad asked.

"It won't?, reslied the other. e Lt il reduce
the amount of oxyzen absosrbed by the blood, and so cetard the
metabolism of the body, thus inducing sounder sleep. e rattl-

ing window will no longer ammoy, for the ear will ve deal to its
clamour. '

The seasation of steain had heen graduaily incressing
ever since Conrad had entered the cavern; and now it avamped his
body in an overpowering wvave of enuui; as though the cffort of
maintaining his %boling in a solid, aaterial state were ftoo  zash
for his unpractisced powers.

The Soul, the chamber, and the innuneranle desls spun
dizzily Defore him - "whirled into a zhoatly vortex of light ond

calour. He cried in anguish; felt ‘the aumbing fingers of in-
gsensibility cluteh at his rcosone The Lighhs gurerounded him;

beeame brighter and more harshly exotic; Tlared into a vast nul-
ti-hued flamec that flickered wndlye.ese.und, sbhruptiy, raanished.

For countless seons the lizsht had bheen there,indefinite
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and ever vague in the utter darkness of space. Moveless it re-
nained, and in the blackness of the void it was the only thing
whieh existed. Utter silence veiled the sinister ebony of wvelvet
night; yet, as the fleeting centuries swept by, a faint, throbb-
inz oulse rippled throughout the far-fluag denths of the universe,
cnd rumbled in sullen thunder.

The light grew brighter.

4 voice spoke in eternity - a distant and remots veiee -
that murmured,

"Conrad. ¥

The 1ight quivered viciously. And in the bliading mome
ent of realisatiin Conrsd became avare of existence.

The 1ight shone in his eyes - dersistently. He perceci-
ved that the osuter darkness was paling, as though an extra-cosnic
radiance were transmuting its blackness into a soft, grey effulg-
SACE . The darkness swirled, and settled into a mosaic of shapes
and shadows that were strangely faniligleeee..

"Conrad", repeated the voice, now nearer.

BY CHARLZES ZRIC MAINTG ,

TIIS  'MAN AND MACHINZ' BUSINZSS

“The cold and soulless mechanism lurched towards our
hero, atoel epag noved to »in him against the wall. 'I have n»
ce o nan 1o the world any longer. I shall rule', it grated.
11 B8O ee the triumph of the MachinesSe.oo.." Yet, truly, it is
t1l.e someone exyloded this myth Dbefore it really gets some poor
ffellow into trouble. snd the »eonle who really started it all
and who are fair more to blame than the countless misguided 5.7,
authors who monthly use this theme ought to be preserved forever
in the science useum as specimens of the worst sort of things we
had  to  put up with in the twenticth century. Now, I've nothing
against Jjournalists when they stick to telling how fussolini eats
asoarazus secretlyand how Hitler was rude to their second cousin's
aunt's sister, but when they are near twiddling their thumbs, an
order seems to come from the CGods ~ 'Down with the Machines' - and
thenceforth they earn numerous extra spondulicks tearing (metapho-
rically) machines to bits, and Llacing (literally) nothing back.

Suppose we examine the usual argument (if there is any),
and see what we can do about it.

They say, "The lMachines powadeye are puttin: men osut of
worl by their efficiemey and chaapnes® o fnexper@iveness of gen-
eral udkeedesaaan  Phen thepy 83b, "0hy the old Jays when we made
things by hand 2nd the blaekbird trilled ea the bough and grand-
mother sat in her old coattage by the flreslde, never dreaming o T
patent washing machines and the latest film at the cinema. 8l
they cry, "for the good o0ld days When men were men and Scotch half
a crown the bottle. There is civilisation going™, they exhort,
"ihat does all this blind Drogress neale...? If 211 the nachines
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were »laced end to end..." etc.

Discerning readers will see that renudiating this argu-
nent is not, tp use a colloquialism, "going to be all jan'. For
verily, brave reader, I say unto you - machines have disdlaced men
to some extent, Progress does seem blind, and, sonehow, our depen~
dence on the machine 18 more than a little uncomfortable. To
those who have not been awed by a glimpse of the engine-~room of an
ocean liner I either bend the knee to a son of the future or sniff
the nose gently three times to an ignora}n 1um9 of foolishness.
And to those who have been so awed I say, "There's your new world,
all packed u» in a steel box with thousands of horse-power dr1v1ng
it - fellows - you're in a new age and realise it,be darned glad!"
And my Journalist friend shudders......

If I were a statistician I would soak you all in figures,
and hang you out to dry on an Zinsteinean world-line. But as I
an a plain 8. F. fan 1like yourselves and have a tocugh problen, I
von't use that method. Let's see what common sense can do:

It is noticeable that machines are eliminating speciali-
sation in the factory and vorkshopn. Once, a skilled hand operat-
21 only knew about the little bit of speedy worg he had to do.
The job wasn't much fun then, and the lower wages didn't improve

natters. Now, a machine onerator knows all the cogs and wheels
of his pet baby - he has to watch them go round and round day by
day. His spare time can be occupied by hobbies or just vliain la-
zing, and -- one thing to notice -- he hasg spare tine. Jsually,
the hand operator had tofiork overtime during rush hours wish slee-
py eyes and rapidly tiring flnqersr‘..gflke mine at the meornent~-3

Then in factories, such as Ford's, for instalnce, Wwhere miss Dro=
duction means that one fellow has to add on a wheel or a mud-guard
or two, and nass it on to his necighbour - the worker doesn't need
to stick to the same Job day in and day out; he can get hinself
transferred to a different part of the shon -- modern factories
give the »romising men the best of chances...... So, I “hink, on
the whole, the 'good old days' sentinont is »roved just another
nyth. '"Course, you intellectual fellows will sniff, "You're tel-
ling me", and pass on to that simple nroblem of geodzsicy you were
doing at the moment......

It has been definitely proved that as fas> a3 nen are
sacked because of the displacing nower of the machinzs; so0 do new
industries lap them u» like so much nilk. But if the miik is wa-
tery even the cat will reject it, so inefficient workers are auto-
matically cast 'on the dole' to learn efficiency. Get that, rca-
ders? And oh, I can hear you squaal exultantly, "But I knew a
Man Whoees .o Of course, because we are just learning how things
Wark.

As a natter of fact, I very much doubt whether we reglly
are in the Machine Age. Are we not seeing the first strcaks of
Dawn? After all, the arts and sciences that have sprung up to
create present-day conditions are all more or less of recent ori-
[ s "Surrealism", "Technics", "robots", etec., are all words in-
vented during this century -- words symbolising the new forms of
value used today. And world movements don't happen as a result
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of a few years of scattered idealisms and cranky notions. So ny
ansWer to Mr. Journalist is, "The new age is in its infancy and it
is bound to bring up some mistakes with it - mistakes are all part
of experience - so, Hr. Journalist - you wait and see."

BY JAMIS RATHBONE.

VISIT TO A FACTORY IN THS YSAR 1999

I stood before the gates, a microcosm beneath thelr
eighteen~-foot frown. It was night and the row of spikes that
srotected the ton of the wall were visibly shivering in the refle-
cted light from furnaces beyond. I knocked with my knuckle upon
the oalr plonking, but the tooting of whistles and the clanking
sizzles of trains, the roar and crackle of furnaces and a pounding
that reached ny ears as a tremble contemptuously swept the feeble
toos away. T hesitated, then pushed ownen the little sub-docr; I
stepped into the rail-littered space that constituted the factory
grounds.

Away to the right a row of four orange squares narked

the furnaces. From one of them arced a sparkling stream of »Hure
white. I could see it strike a runaway, explode in a shower of
drops, then vanish into channels laid in the earth. Metal was

worxed here; that much could be hazarded, but what the finished
product would be, only this vast building filled with spinning ma-
chinery could show.

I puched open a door in the concrete wall of one of the
buildings &and entered what can only be truthfully described as
'"bedlan'. Standing in an almost complete semi-circle about the
door was a vast steel framework filled with evil-teethed c¢o7s,
cans, rollers, chains, wires, rods, revolving parts,sliding parts,
twirling parts, all clicking or slithering cr whining about their
respective duties. Vaguely amongst this confusion could be seen
nieces of unfashioned imetal, falling and being caught up by whirl-
ing knives of blue steel. Shavings fell in a cloud through pipes,
through rollers, under stamping parts, and so on out into the fur-
ther reaches of this gargantuan robot.

Through the narrow passage that gave access to the roonm
oroper there was a vista of further mechanisms. I slipped past a
pair of eccentriecally-centred fly-wheels that sprayed a fine film
of 0il across the opening, then wandered, 1like a microbe lost in
the interior of a2 wrist-watch, amongst the workings of this fac-
tory. I passed two sweating men feeding a rod of iroan into the
naw of a black »niece of machinery that now and again shook with a
colossal shuddering. The men gripping the iron bar screwed up
their eyes tight and thrust the metal further into the hole. A0=
cther convulsisn and another thrust. And  when that piece was
gone, without pause, anotaer. At the back of that prolizious,
trembling hulk of iron, the remains of the bar were tumb.ling forth
onto a moving track of leather. They were rising and being drop-
ped into the top of the first machine I had encountered, so I sau-
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nterel in the other direction. I passed a nunber of rather uncx-
citing aacllines that simply clucked or lay idle, perhans a score
or hwanldng dynanoces, then arrived upon & scene of intense indus itmeErl
ere was another assembly of wheels great and small,
tri) hamners and cog wheels upon spindles that odiecrced the maze to
it beart. Levers stood in great banks and Distons movel siovly
out of rivet--studded chambers. Peering between the spolkes »f tio
revolving wheels, I had an almost straboscosic vieuw of 3 nysteri-
U8 activitj oroceeding  at  hizh speed in the Bhalaiy viscera of
this nan-nade mind, A huge wheel revolved at short intervals bo-
aenth a steady oHounding of a nultitude of hammer—like rods;  ano-
ther wultitude of curved fingers swept in and osut ia wathanatical
rhythm with the hanmers. Alvays amongst this frenzy of Induatry
there was a -suggestion of whirling spray -- a s)arckling like the
siitber of Lovwdered diamonds flashing here and there in atrcans
amnongst the shafts and beanms. Tahroughout this dizzy concourne of
nachinery was o great clicking of ratchet wheels 211 turning as if
connceted one with the other, although to sone there was uny vigcib-
le coatset. A wmillion dials flickered in the intcestices bhetveen
the plates and the girders of the machine and a billion ecun mesh-
ed and wmeshed,

I watched and wondered until ny mind jerked in aymethy
with the uprocr of clicking, then I stumbled to where a crouy of
nen vwere stirring nameless objects in  huce tin-lined vatse I
touched one of' the nen on the arm and pointed to the great qdrnine
where it hunched its stygion bulk. "7hat is that loings" %
He looked at it very deliberately,congidered his aasver, and a”ld
idutting the toos on.™ I grigped the edze of the vat anl starad
in bewildecronent into the green, gliny deunths. The question that
stirred in oy heetic brain grew louder zand wilder. My gyen Gllio-
ted with its iusistent eall. "What in heaven's naue do yon Lakc
here?" I crocked to the man. He turned his lumpy, red face to me
scratched his nose slowly, thought long before ancworing and poild
"I duang. ™ He looked mournfully into his vat for o tilw,. tyya
addcd - "Hobody knowag". Asnd ad a star winked throush o eV -iichd
tar, far above, he bent once nore to his task.

BY ' GIRALY X DLUGGLIS

"FANOPOLIS "
]
Part Two - "The Council at Tork"

Inside the gates of Fanopolis the Heo.hyte goxed with
st at the view that prescnted itself. They were, it secined,
ground level of the city, for overheald hizher levels and
curving bridges rambled about like some eccentric sccenic railuay.
At elther ukde, buildings towered up to lose theiselves in the
maze above, ~al, outlined against the vhite stone, he read Llaring
nead-liness YRBEAD TH3E SCITHCI IICTION FIHIM -- "CO3¥WIL 14LI3: whe
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e Pa for 2aPa,
Meothets dgads Ghald! !
ilis guide saw him glance at this last, and suiled. A
ittle ontinistie, that," he remarked, "we arc essenticlly = bot-
nesor comuaity. But we have wasted too much time lrvealy - [°4
better call & core'
Quickly he steoned over to an automatic machine by the

rooaside and pressed & button. At once, it seemed, a tubular c-r
S1dT P, ondl the dodje. ohengds

"20bot control!, said the little man proudly a5 he ush-
deodhyte in. When I »ress this button on the Hanel in
nethe cor will take us automatically to the Couneil Chwu-
e osrespel the button. Nothing hapnened. D crepimiopremint:
With the sanme result. Tith a sigh and » brief Tlurry »7
he let davm e £lap marked "Manual Control! and, grisyping a
oregesed another button.

woe The  chi o slliedty Somiard, e Miurned To' the' Teodhyse in

=

czolanoetl o, 1t's the Brain™, he declared, '"iIvery oo often  Ue
roes crasy and won't do anything, or else does everything wrons.
Gither vay we have to shut off wovwer and work these confounded
things ourszlves. Such a »ity, too, for the Brain is guite n»
aice Tellow when he is all right - I often go up and hiave a chiat

; Broods rather a lot over Seabury Quinn, porhaps, but
n't iike fearn, and knows a lot of lovely adjectives £ o r
chelicts,™

"That cends him insane, then?" queried the Neophyte.
"3earch me', his friend replied mournfully. "He says
cnyone would oo nuts after living as lons as he has in the conpany
of science filetion fans, but I think it's the ice-cresn that Joes
it peidil . !

I e

o o
9]

G

"Tece-crean!!

"Wea. The Brain lives mostly, of c¢ourse, o 8dime {5yl
thetie nmuck, but Louls Lankus and Billy Streatford (Shlkcmguﬁvo —
Jacln 8Sheer  —-  woul - F‘c) snealk strawberry ice-crew: into hin in
revarn for insidce information on DAYW. It works hell with his
cacrbo-hydrates a2nd gives him a terrific hang-over."

“Thile this conversation had been 1ia Dprogrens, the car
had Deen advancing at no nean speed through Fanonolis. soon it
came into the nore frequented strects and the Heonh te saw that
side--7alke and shops were thronged with people- sud ltenly thore
a8 o hail from one of them, and the car slowed to a halt. D=
fore the YMeophyte knew what wes happening a figure hal jumped in
and the ear wag off again.

".1llow e to introduce you", nurnured his cuide, one

arnl on the steering-handle. "Phis is Mr. Red Flanael, ‘'Service'
ronrictor and Jeus-Hounl-in-Chief. On ny left a nev-coner, .

BDlOJGJ:.l'Jlic‘-‘A
"Call e Ishmael NeoDhytc.!
"eesosilrs Ishmael Neophyte. "
"Pleascel to meet you", screamed Red in a concentrated
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Swbnle. "Do you want to buy a Startling? Ic have sone £ine
seizace Tonders going chead. Tave you heard the latocst yora @ow

out 2APYY _
nhe driver brolke in. "Give him a chanece, ad. e
nust be DOretty dazed as it is."
nhe Jeophyte flunz him a loolk of thanks.
"oy the way," he continued, "this is the third *tinz io

three nonths the Srain's given way. I was telling Ishy herve that
I tuiar she dce-cresm is at fault.

W3on't you bpelieve it", shrieked Red. Me's uever besu
thn sane sinee D.2.8laclt first cane. Black's am eagineer, y u

o, e yeunt on more quictiy, "aad he das 50 eeprtain that o
Arain wae imnossible that he toolk a bag of tools un to the Touenr
one night ond started to £ind out hov and why it ticked; with the
hel» of a coudle of screw-drivers and a spanaer. The brein had
to elec about five robots ovato nim and have hinw thiown out oa his
nec baferre lhie would stop, md 1t was bound to have a had effect.
“Me-ca-ah!!

"he car stopped for a second and he darted out and iat)
) of a )aldtldl buiiding, superscribed "3CIZIC3 LTSN
S Rk A very nice Tellow', grinned the lieonshyte's guide,

he's dever still a moment. Ile looked at his wateh qnl L hoe
vanighed. "oh, blast!™ he announced. "It was 5.30 when wo
ig car and ny NutCh reads 8.30 now ~ somecone nmust have 1ot
locoge with a time-vvarp again. Bddy's all rizht if he's
ched  but when he gets bdlaying around with his waips, no-
1fe. I remember the time he used a space-vary and shift-
7 Jdozen Michelists to Berlin during a Hitler Thanks sgivinge
cot them back just when the fun was going to start. e

e car jerked to a halt before a colonnaded deome, »Hecte

Saly currovided by grass lawns and flower beds. They got oub ¢f
the enxr anl the 1ittle man led the way nast two timc-machines and
o statue micked M"iade in Auburn® to the becolumned jorch. Dugti-
ineg onen - aoor he revealed a strange scene.

Jae interior was round, and tiers of seuts sloped down
Pfrom the cliles to an avparcently vacant central dais. In thes
ceats vere the dimly visible forms of who knows what blasphemots
croaticns; some seeningly asleen, and others, fron the hun of sno-

ring, obviosusly so. The few avake were in the middle of a debate
ad, So Judge by the abuse baudied, rather an imbdortant cne.

Just then a saintly figure rose from vehind the dails zad

cuslled the clamour with an out-stretched hand. He then ¢ nau
times and whispered in a beored sort of voice, "The xot( i

nsy be talien. _'ThOuG in favour raise their hands.! A Dause.

5 ngaiﬂst?" Ie counted pranidly. "The second re CILQ of

o cut whiskey adveits Trom As tounding is »pasged, ilanie-

Imgle und Bohl alone digsenting.’
s

demonium broke lovose again aind the patriarch smiled
s of the sguabblers at the Neonhyte. tle becloned,
yte wallkzed tOUdflp him.

over the Hu
and tue zo.

_,.-J.-L‘
)...x
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"LE. QONS ORI TLON

"No essy way shall briag us to our goal,
But iron sacrifice, of body, will and soul."

ihat, 1\Qs you Jo noi recognise it, is from Kipling's

famous "Por ell we > have ond are', written in 1ate 1914. 4 Hoem
which does not n LCE natiers, Mhlch does not talk of a Holy Caune,
or the Glory of Tuy. It states in no unmessured tone that every-
one must ve _”u\f? & to gseerifice everything. It dravs & grim
~icture, witic wo  light, exceedt such as may be gleaned from the
last two lines:

"Jhat lives if Frecdom fall?

Tho dies if Zngland live?"

xcﬂLPct unpreparedness, vacillation. These causzel the
Flve Years Tar 1914-18. Notably vacillation. _ Great Britain
‘as the a‘blter Jf surope, had been since 1814. [27 Oaly when

ca arbiter could not make up its mind was there war,

The prosent goverament has  lost us that poasition. It
soa ve rexained, but probably it will mean a war. Tay can on!y
= gverted by the moral domination of Jurone by one oler. AS
incland and Ameriea are the only two nowers in the world that cen
ot he dominated, they must do the dominating. The laster's hand

25 slackened and war 1s near. Peace can only be gained by tight-
cuing that gresn.

Conserintion 46 a gesture, a sacrifice. 0One whose mnoral
imolications far exceed its Hractical value. o greatzsr value
could have been obhtained by trebling the number of conscrists, but
thie sacrifice wonld have been increased enormously.

Consider: 8i1lx months with the colours. That does 1t
mean? Simply a oix months' holiday.

Tithin reagson the term of seprvice can be varied to suit
the convenience of the individual. Therefore no harm cain bBe cau-
sed by a student being called un Just before an exam., or any sSin-
ilar case.

Will six wmonths' discisline, drill, and button-cleaning

hurt anyone? I doubt it. It will do most of them good. Sorme
ouuaentu, f whom I am one, are looxking Torward to it with »lcas-
UIREC The others ars wainly indiffercnt. Avea the pacifists,
the madorlty at any rate, do aot object when it is pointed out
that in six months %here is not time to train a man and then send
him to Indie or ATrica to fight. So there 1s no fear or thew be-

ing hurt.

Adnittedly there are a few genuine »pacifists, but very
few. The najority are scared or think they will get more profit
by staying at uomaz. (Note one person in "The Fantas t” who is
srepared to fight ilike hell toprevent himself being made to fi"ht)

Students are generally admitted to be the 1ntelllﬁ91+
of youth, and their fflCl?l attitude is as follows: 9 against --
F for.

This recgnires anplification. At King's the majoritys
7w+ci against conscrintion dbut - THOIE THO VOTZD FOR TikJd THIS COIN-
BCRIPTS. Tho3e who voted against wereg ladies. I understand
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that this ate 1s the usual one.

81
Six months to train a man!

i, R0y wlakell SN el

be done is four. In the BPOPLSb’ﬂnEl take a vear! o

"
A experience
will have ex-

41

the ratio of

4
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you see Vvhat will ha»npen is that eve
of obedicnce; everyone exncent
verienced life gs & private.
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non~professiona: to UPDPO‘CjOQ”l i o 1 mos Ot T @orE ML 1L L
have experienced a pirivatoe's Shinir alowes Lty objectlions?

Me one claims maslax 2 Z g the best in
the worla. Thers 15 h SOMEROGREE
nation cannst bstitsz, but

Geprtand afm g 1 atiialy . *u)uﬁ J.azM oporeseged,
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7Lci" nd, Demanyin,

But it is
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st civilised countries of
1ir e Sveden, 211 fall or staend
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the world,
with Enciand.

¢ ls worth fighting Tor. Hesd HIPpLisng, JO@ acewe Wegk—

2
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J

lings:-
fror all we bsve aud are, for all our children's fate,
Stand up amd take the war, the Hun is at the gate.

fhougn al'l ve bave
ne Q‘J com“ﬂlduvn
N courags Kesn your
*ift W

b Al

UDINT

ZEJILOALAL HOWE: The above reached us via Mr. Kay, whowe ledie

you may find in "Polly% - if we can sgueeze it lo. There are 8
many answers to it that we maznanimously iteave the € ouUr re-
aders who will doubtless make the most of it. a8y ius gwnisney

that Kiygiing is more suitable to the "intelligentsi ne Daily
Mirror than rcaders of "Fantast'. If you waat poetry:

"The World's great age begins ancw,

The Golden Yeaws roeturn,

The sarth doth like a gnale wenew

Her winter weeds outworia.

Heaven smiles, and faiths and cnpiros sleom

Like wrecks of a dissolvwiurs dreaii.

1 4= T~ o - N J oy P T ey
c2as Must heote and death estali,
- [ — - A - Mooy S B
age!l 4nbt ne 2 \11L and die?

4, S & g Pl B 2 3 S
5o tis dregs ihe uarn
:
ap?
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= B 0GP
% 1o ¢ Le
You and your : 3 the passt, and with the past
will vanigh. : s gid iu pna oIf s EW paeme:
il i 3 W ‘3 J.”

Cye
flowevrs,
i1

WJorld State L eoue, my sood student, despite all resctiomries/
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"ON  WORDS AND PRESENT-DAY MAGAZINE SCIENTIFIC FANTASY!

LT

It is axiomatic that the first essential of a writer o =«
scientific fiction is an excentionally vivid imagination, but this
imsgination is lhelpless unless the author can transfer his thoughts
into words in such a way that those words will re-create in the
mind of th- reader the thoughts that inspired them. Jords,as hag
often besn said, are the tools of the writer, and he must know how
to use then.

Put words are crude tools for the writer of fantas] Yo
work with Tecause words are so essentially commoii-2lace. Illost of
tnem have been invented to describe some more-or-less ordinary art-
icle o> action, and words that in themselves appeal to the imagina-
tion are iimited. In fact the films and the sensational »Hress have
50 Woe uily misused our stock of vrich, Fflamboyant adjectives that
the;y have beeome almost meaningless.

Some wreiters surmount this difficulty by disging out ab-
struse and half-obgsolete words, with fatal results in the hands of
the neoorly skilled. The fair wa,; out is to use common-nlace words
skilfully, which 1is called style. Style consists of the meticulous
selection of the right words to fit accurately and with the right
rhytnm the scene, action or emotion described. The Tacts are _re-
sented in the correct order and quentities,as in the case of a des-
crinvion of a scene in which various details are mentioned in the
order snd degree in which they would be perceived by the observing
clilaae o, “he dialogue 13 natural, interesting, and in character
with the personalities of the speskers, and the tone of the writing
is accurately pitched to suit the type of story.

The present poliicy of most science-~fiction magazines ap-
pears to be that their readers do not vant style. They may be right
because a well-written story insists on the full attention of the
reader and the activity of his brain. Maguzine flction of the type
aimed at is a sort of soporific for the eyes, which might otherwise
be unoccupied while eating or travelling or listening to the wire-
less. It nust not meke &ny demands on the mind, since this 1is oth-
erwisec engaged and must not be distracted, and so the style adopted
is that of a ten-year old child describing the last film it saw.

At the moment editors are hampered by the lack of authors

canable of vyriting down to this standard, and so even "Amazing" oc-
cesionally reatureés a colliection of words that approximates to a
story. Az they succeed in further atrophying their resders' liter-
ary scnoes they will have to be more careful not tobpublish any such

irritations “o the entirely passive minds of their patrons and may
have 1o ccase arranging the Wwords in any order of meaning whatever.
~1vinile there remains the problem of those of us who
ic romance as_a dleasure in itself, and we must con-
s “ortunate that™ there 1s still one magazine that
c us what we want, I hold no brief for the defeunce cof
there are few of its stories that ajosroach my ideal but
gt of them are sufficiently well told to merit the title
-~ The other magazines in the American field £il11 their
v with collections of words that cannot be said to tell storiegs
a2 1. It is perfectly true to say that they are not worth the
r they are nrinted on and when one considers the quality ofAhat
:r ke condenuation 1ls the severest possible,

O 'Y O bt
FheR DD RO

OM kD
>0

89)
=

D R BMITH
+Q+



- T he PANTAST PAGZSZ 13,

ey
I 256

Someone hos said the moon would turn to p g2an when Fmith Likesd
2 pagazinc. After reading the below W€ LOrroved JUrazl' s Heid-

BCODE = oue more theory gone west!

WNow let us to the business of the day. For a atart I mual
congratulate you on keeping your promise of inprovemcnt beltw:
than any editor, fan or otherwlse, has ever done. The Pantasgt{ &l
ready has that polish that siznifiles quallty and 1% 1ig ecertainly
easy to read, which is a fat sight more than I can say for Ing i~
nation. “he even edge down the right side helps this considerably
but I would not urge y>u to continue it if it is much trouble, beaw
ceuse it is not an essential though a definite refinement.+++i{ow
for the contente. The cover was better than last time. The archi-
tceture night have been s little less Greelan and more coherent,
the anatomy of the statue in the foreground i3 rather strange and
I do aot zce the need for mer-naople. /Alerky work, ¥e thiak/ And
the bathysohere nmight have been posilitioned better.+++I8 this 0a.-
mond RobLL any relation of the Miss 0Olive Robb who had that deiight
ful dusl ith &.E.Smith over his use of slang? He shows e susplicl-
ous quality; of writing in his essay, though I qguestion the sense
and grammayr of we can scarcely conceive of theom'.In fact the dese
eriptive part of the essay wan rather too Tlowaery and not cohersat
in atmosphere. I should say that the hunt after imposing words had
caused a loss to the rhythim of the prose. The F1r8t part seems fo
ne to be disjointed. I don't think the eomparison of the point of
view of the fan with that of the man in the street an this subjecrt
is sufficiently clear cut tc uwnify the eszsay, and hence 1t do.3
not make any point that will remain in the memory for long.+++'"How
to Write Teird Poetry" is rather disappointing. "Chestnut Corner',
except that the Jjokes never were much good anyway. More couwvlid have
been made of it by concentrating on the “weird" aspect for the
field is not so well trodden.+++The cartoon...well, I sujdpose it
filled up opace.+++"Conversation Piece" iz an admirable plecybt
common-sense, and in close agreement with my owa sentiments, very
close agreement. I might, had I thought of 1%, have written it my-
self though had I done so I should not have used the word '"charac~
terisation” which I 4o not like. I will give thls 10 because of
its logic though it is my prideful feeling that most of the points
have been raised in the works of DRSmith. My guess ajlarret Soffer
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is Youd,; followed by Hanson.-+++l\y opinion of Don J. Cameron toock a
nose-dive after his "Anaswers". Very much the conventiional fan-mag-
azine humour. Give him & Dbecause I smiled at the first reading.
That is the trouble wilh estimating the guality of such efforts,
they just don't stand the examination. They should be read once
only, and that rapidly.+++I caanot rate "dreasmer 4" very high for
all 1ts competence because I .... steady the RBuffs. Yes I do. Or
perhaps I don't. Tho are "they" anyway? I will give you 8, Dut at
the same time I think thet even weird sonnets ought to say what
they mean so that the reader does not have to solve a problem- in
logics, /”howght you enjoved oroblems in 10ﬂ10?7+++Pocm of my own:;-

I dare not say it out aloud

But think perhaps they call you Youd,

You may tell mec this is rude,

For probably your name is Youd.
Another:-

'"Twould take a lot to make a man

Refer to him as Ackerman;

But wouldn't an cven slacker man

Forbear to call hin Ackerman?
( Both pronunciﬂtiono are used in this part of the world)

Te'd like to murmur ta +he crowd -

Our name is definitely Youd.

Ang tnough we're not a2 pfeat word-tracker-man,

Te™l1 bet a warp the guy's called Ackerman.
Let's hear from you, Forrest!/
"Fanopolis" is very promising indeed. 1t looks like being a worthy
successor to "Alicia in Blunderland” which fascinated me in the
brief glimpse I had of it. Full marks with no reservations this
time, and more of the same,+++The adoreciation will be a pain in
the neck to some weople. Hooray!+++7he editorial was suitably
stately, informative and artistically concluded. I like the idea
of an ample reader's devpartment, too, with its neatly inserted ed-
itorial remarks. Burke's letter vzs as good as any and better than
most. Naturally the comment on 025 worship" is intenscly gratify-
ing,and whenever I think of it a smile of extreme Dleasure wreaths
my countenance. When I actually reread the words tlhie smile becomes
a laugh and the laugh a veritable guffaw... The memory of this
will cheer my declining years and as I crouch over the fire in the
winter of life I shall muable "323 worship" and guiver with senile
mirth. Oh you Burke!+++Equally amusing was VWilliam's letter and
your comments thereon,and apart from my own appearance as the cof-
fin among the wedding presents, the 1letters were all refreshing
and entertaining. 1 will give this department another whole-heart-
ed 10 and hope that you and your correspondents will keep up the
good work.+++To sum up then, you are certainly setting a hot pace
“ith the "Fantast" and it bids Tair to be the best amateur maga-
zine in the country./hat is more, ac far as my knowledge goes, you
can extend the qualification to cover the world."”
D. R. Bwmith 13 Church Road, Hartshill, Huncaton, Warwks.+

A8 one artist to another, Harry Turner has pHlenty to say:
TDespite my comuents anent ithe Comnuniszst bloke's shirt-front
and 3aturn, the first cover did capture the spirit of fantasy. But
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econd...! The draughtsmanshio was poor and the »Licture lacked
cncy. It was not so much that Robb had itried to irclude too
1

o~

.,VL_'.’

nuch 1n the drawing, but that he had badly grouped tre asin Horti-
cns,  resulting in the whole being overbalsnced by the left-hand
sZdz. It would have been greatly im roved to my mind if the batay-
shuere had been placed in the top Pl@ht hand corner o balance the

maz: 0of the statue, and the fish dropped into the bottom corner tc
>aL4vce the mermailds etc. As it 1s, all the interest is cramped in

the left side.+++The statue seems all out cf preportion. I I

ﬂaﬂ 30 bold, I should like to draw Robb's attention o a piece of
adv he passed on to yours truly in T0V a little while ago.Name-

13, that "human figures are at Dresent, so far as he is concerned,

best Lleft alone". At least for »public entertainment -~ dbut in Dpri-

I advise "im to practise damned hard;preferably at life clas.
5, a3 I myself have been doing these last few monthz.Incidental-
7. L suould apprecilate his comments on the figures i one of the
ivayings for The Venus Adventure in the forthcoming 277 NOoeT7e+++++
sudtlle, I hope Robb will not be offended it I offer some coli-
cructive criticism. Firstly, there is a fundamziutsl principle in
Clzuve drawing which, Judging fro: the statue, he spoears to have
virlooked. Tat is, when a person is gtood upright a4 liane across
at sticulders is parallel to one drawn acrosg lhe hips. If one hip
z lowered, then the protuding hip and thigh of the leg take the
z.ont of the body, whilst the shoulders tilt at a reverse angle
5o the hips for the preservation of balance. In his picture these
lines are parallel whereas actually they should converge.+++The
srtlcies were reasonably readable/Note: Mr Turner gave the entire
nes. a rating of 72%. How much over 100% makes us good?/ although
moohinks that Smith carried his hero-worship too rar when he comp-
ar=d Forgetfulness with Last and First Men to the latter's detrim-
ente anopolis starts off well and looks as though it will contine
e 80 -~ heaven forbid that it's just a stray fragment. Several of
Cameron's Answers to Correspondents were a little too obvious and
sersd 2l for my liking. If the chap has to be insultiag in order
0 D“ uO screamingly funny then I think the mag is better without
hla. /Ratner a storm gbout this - less in futvre of that kind but I

nnw

Tc;" yJu Wwill soon see "Fandom chunknd; - &h ear.; acceptance -
whicn is entirely without fear or fayour!,

L; urnn“ ~ 41 fongford Place, iarnchester 14.
Tivet non-Briton tu koment wos F_J Ack:r(dker?)man. o st aale

2551 tu reproguce the soeling but 16r nonstovaragrariing wasteg.ou
nuch spas and we kant giv th fyp of w1ﬂh 4 ] is an advogueateT'
Jithout a word of warnlng-—-rantast +++¥elcome to the gr growing
sroup of your British brethern!+++Hot a bad beginning. RBest in in-
7ial number was the cynicomical "How to be Famous". Best, that is,
thoJ,Now that it is too late, it is painfully evident that BURKE
diB vithout a peer, had a brilliant career ahead as an articleer,
Jduld I suddenly die, I shall not be remembered as a noet;I know
lf;, 18 there no cure for potassium cyanide in the stomach? Ah,
all; I wonder 1if you would oblige me?--I should like to secure
e 0of those rare unpublisht Burke-works, which oafish editors re-
Jeed to print while He lived. I know it will insure a fan-nomina 1

4] _,_-
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sals of my new fanmag which, patterning after such successful tit-
les as LOOK, LIf4, LAMP & PIPE {iue latter 2, should U not be fam-
iliar with %hem, being American slanzuage synonyms for "look'")...:

my mag, as I started to say before *this sentence got 50 involved U
108t the sense (if any) of it, willi be called PANS - SAE THAT!+++
Tres astra for "Astra''s parody. Tell me. 3tars, old sun (some Hun
tho it should be in the plural®)--~wonld yowcall a Hamiltonarrative
a "hackeciting s'ory"?+++Dave McIlwain: I did indeed enjoy your

fairyarn & should suggest U embellish it a bit & submit to UNKWOWN.

Seriously.+++Robb, re Bducation, is right.+4+I look forward to The
Introvert.+++I have been wondering vlat on earth those objects are

on either side of the column, "Pautast's Polly". To me they appear
to be a picture of 2 pachyderns’ ﬁ,pfexworsl? '
48J Aczernan 2064 I New Hampshire, Hollywood, Cal. USA.

Qnly other agmerican to comment at sll extens {VGLV Qn 0.1 was the
cditor orf that steadiliy improving Sanmsg -- COSMIC TALIS:
After Peadllg he ranfnst Taru thoroly, 1 was very fuch Dlea~
sed. ¥You have a very nice appearinz nagazine, and the material is
of excentionally hi calibre.+++Tuec cover 1s definitely as good as
the average fan cover. I don't cave Loo much for the »paper employd
in the cover and the two pages following. Clarke's poem wasn't so
bad. I've read much better tho. Aund, T've read much worse.... "The
Parson and the Fairy" really staggered me. That's how good it was!
Dave has a story there that's sometding: I don't believe I've read
a stery recently that was anywhere as well written as this one. If
Dave would increase the lcu th somewhat, I'l1l bet he could sell it
to Uanknown. Try it! Johnny's article wes okaydokay. Johnny told me
you were a poet, and "Dreamsr 3" proves it. Probably this is trite
but Yougobng/%his scunds like a VOTV funny Hun but we'll be ionis-
gd~ig gg-cdr see it/ Miss Hawkin's slory was passable, but rather
hzckneyed. Talking about *h*“n A“"n"u Doem wes very good.Have I
your permission to reprint it in Cosmic Tales$ I would really like
to have it for "Dippy Poeties™. Reep up :antacynlc s reviews.I en-
joy him very, very much. In your answer to Frank Skerbeck's letter
vou say that fandom can be »Hroud of 3 thlnou and the rirst osne is
huanor. You're dead right thvﬂun I don't know ONZE fan who lacke a
sernse of humor. I I did I'd shoot him dead. He wotldn's even be
it to torture by making him read Anazing. Altogether this first
issue was cdefianitely worithwhile, snd the next one should be a wow!
For Fooloo is cur Saviour!
Kuslan 170 Washington Avenue, West Haven, Coun. U3A.

L

16 wgges only this tine fronm Spylgg'én pest friend, Sric dopkins.
Maybe our Anniversary Issuc . {wattenome!) will consis®: of JB§L one,
ong letter fron JOricK!

Robb's ™Mars and venus" is interestin. sncugh but I doubt the
accuracy of some of his theory.l doubnt, fo: 11stance, it the aver-
age man thinks o Mars as the god of war, -aud even less of Venus
as a snooty chunk of shajely uﬂ@onryu* uth;‘ think only two types
of person are interested in the latter. (1) The femalc who does or
does not win aa audition wailcan may ov may not zainh her a Jjob as a
cabaret girl by paracding up end down @ stage with a few other spi-
neless, backless and brainless gals in the hope thset one turn of
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the tape measure round her will 10t go twice round a lamp-posst but
exactly once around Venus de JLLO+++E 1 other interested party is
the small boy who pauses, aweshricken, belore the armless statue,
and is warned by his mater, "There, Cecii, that's what haaoened to
a little girl who dit her fingernalls!h [“Punch” - 190u ‘“+++I1f Sub-
nerged MednlnT is any Cliteflaﬂ of poctry, your's mUst be mabterly
I read it _thesoece  times  before I saw through it (Shakespeare only
twice). /lblj, i delaarﬂ Stay can get away with thu.g“7+++I had
the same trounie as Jonnny, ard JLavcu tag on my fiagers with the
Sihillcley B 5ape i o e @l Te N1 Ve mioutes until I finally devosited it
alcngside last year's chewing gum 1Pder the table~top. I can just
imegine J.F. as a ‘conshie’. 4¢3ﬁ*el than being g "aillie" anyway/
I don'dt blame bhim, though. It

lecsant to think that every youth
&ue for coascrishion is accerding te the heaviest odds the soa of

admaste neay,  Jl eac i 3 uoripture lessons text book the other day
/e_a's v on the he art failures - *Bric has 1o print the stuffl!/t h a t

men figating in war are rwot”murﬂs @G and th'éf efure cannot be bro't
to hook for their decds!That depths of bilge doth Religion dredge!
I suppose there's sonething holy in ruaning a tew iunches of steel
through a2 man's guts. I like 1Y% wheil neople gay that learning to
handle a rifie would heln me in & war, ielp ne to kill an extra
couple off the enemy befere they kill me is what they mean.+++My
heart bleeds for brother Iric C. W- t I think of hin forming fours
with the ruck. 7Thy, danQ me, On they cain't even writeh
story.+++I notice the B.I.5. ore irJ So transfer a few millions
in gold 1o Germany. ‘Co zaid aArty Jlarke zid Villy d4idn't have _any
money? /A £ilthy pun, and who's waling ths Jjokes here, anyway?/

aric C. Jonkins e :t1r¢1n Roadj BB,
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W¥hat-ho for General Cutbbert with his usual message 2f love!
Robb's Minrs and VEmus" woo Inoeresting e night be use-
ful to those anxious *o spread 3¢ amonzst the nasses if we had
more examinations of this kind Lﬁ:~ tue normal man's reactions to
words of SF import. /Lay we susis ot oa phralehs Jacket is also use-
fulg?/ You might ask for reacti T8 the vords Mapace-ship", TAL-
lantis", "spacs-warp" and "tige-travelling'. I Dbet there would be
some 1‘~ht7 curious reyplies /Bet 1ot takeu/+++Dave McIlwain's "How
to Write Veird Poetry" was a vell,and yet I fully agree with every
line. Call e a Philistire - o whatever the vord is you use ag-
ainst people who say such-and-such & noem isg rot -- Hut I get more
kick out of Nat Schachner than Xeats (guess that saoock you sone) .
[Te're J.-?O* gurprised -- and if that .’_1__’1_1_“'2 shoke you, you've 30t &
hide any green Martian mignt envy./ e T
il Cuthbert, “Williams LI 2lowdgrs Road, ZJattford, S5.3.6.+
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Up fr from the Hausoleun roors auol hfL General - ngy, ot Cutubert!

BJ qu sir, the 0hﬂ+r A oing to the dogs. 4 1ot o1 lagy
young scoundrels refusiug to do tb31L 1uuyl Conscientiosus object-
ors? Iict a it of it, sir! The coruntry's rotten with Dolshies and
slackers.+++lo, conrades, I am not arffected by conscription and
hence can talte & ‘'“detached" view along with Colonel Blimp above -
ana the cld gesgzers who s8it oo the Jovernment benches and else-
where.That's ~mall consolation, ihoush. In the event of war, we'll
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all be singing ”We're in the arzay now', and doubitless we'll get

some of thesec damn fo ideas about lovin' our fellcs men knock .zd
Flbad- @iF WS at e 6uubl ~quick -~ or mayne at the business end of a
machine-gual++4ind 0ow, out o tihe goodness of ny [ales o vl RS ot e e

few helpful hints to Unconscientizsus Objectors {Unconshies being
blokes, 1like wyself, who have no very sirong objections to other
people getting vumped of'f but have cne hell of a regard for their
own hides).(1) Cough up £5,320,00C ¢ nd the B-I.8. will build
you a rocket guaranteed to talke you at Iicest es far s8 the moon.
(2) If you can't manage that,provs ithet you served with the Inter-
national Brigade. Our's is « 7“*”1H£:f‘b arny, our's is. No Bolshy
need apply. (3) Zasier, put, »nerhans, nct guite as effective: Jjoim
the Communist Party and barricade yourself behind the words of
Marx, and Lenin. The Amny won't Stouch you with the provernial tarry
pole ~- though they might try The sf'orenentioned busiaess end of a
machine-gup. {4, Join the I.R.4. aud spend the next twenty years'

b
rn
lot)
O
[

in quod. /In Ergland, *@gﬁp&pg gﬂ the sz aL[ countir v”/, Seriously,
though, my ovjections ar not €0 much o eonscription as to the
manner in whicit it was iﬂf““&V"POcC hanbsriain haed small excuse for
staying in office after tane inevitable ghastlyfailure of “appease-
ment" and none at all for intrcducing conkcr3p+1on witaout a Gene-~

ral Election on the issueh I may be wrong, dbut I thilk we'd still
have got conscription. e British are fools of tha kind. And at
least the Governnent would have secmed a bit less d clatorial than
it does at nresent.

Roland Forster Close House, Bardon Mill, Hexham, [-rihuiberiand.

s
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STULTITIA IN ~ARVQ: Condesgends Librarian H. Kay--""“1th regard to
your "Dreamer'. 1t Was ObViousiy %.rown together ac .ording to the
instructions contained in Mc LLNQLJTS article. Unfortunately, how-
ever, two at least of your readerd have had a literaryy education,

and know - the difference ctwwﬂﬂ arofound thought 2nl meaningless

words ASd the Convention you vold me *Hat you could express your-
Sl U e cIE RN AN JoctPV/vpr_ { feaven save me IIom your prvSas

[Apart from nentioning that Mo. nxj conkh@qgg Fearn 2 bn+te“ ntyl--
ist than T i = hinlc COm Tk AT o) :
sume th other lucky fellow is ihe peIsun wisa & :
ling?,/ Michael Rosenblum: g 25 ars going the right way WlLH1e terss
another £ix pages or so snd you'll Just about heve a uecent Propo-—
rtion in., Just remembered you wanted everything marking osut of 10.
Sorry, but I'11 send you a row *? kisses, like ny ueachers used to
do with me, to make up - xxxxx /2ah! Aiisilaurice Hansons "The abun-
dant obJectlvds 1 conkrfL;tlol would tend To coni:im tne Tactfhat
fans are pre“umlnan+ly Escapista.

Thanks to all those whe gave narks to features thi: nonth, and we
hope they will keenm it up. The results of the voting will be given
next month..... Next nmonth, too, we sutart a new feature --Composite
Criticism. Astounding is the prcdominant magazine in the SF field
go we want the followiAb to send in a brief criticism of the story
allocated to them in the next Astounding, 1 - Smith: 2 - Burke: 3-
Hopkins: 4 -- Forstsy: 5’~ Fantecynic: & - Williams: 7 - Robb: 8 -
Rathbone. Numbers indicate positisn in magazine, not in Contentgbg.
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bove putnl Beilees £
bezsuss e pect of clel Gl
o s ar e . Burzs' ing of engs
stf. purpo tyoizal DEEE N
is th= sor ning onlj s55ie AT D e
e i hezorpes s i o aidt
cf nowesl o~ il 31 ¢ abhou
£8 ComMDalrH it Snese-: S ito
seroslanes the trancplanting o= T
snace-shin be ezsy mouey for i) S
totally in ive in a &peculati :
N adlasi s v 8 a7 OEIGEE TceD (B

S ek 1Is unusual g

the stor e sald that the writing

g ion petween Parsons and Mcliab ridil

g
S O

accent disgusting, and the aeunoues-

cus g
10, 1J0ﬂ 1 the story value apparently resis,
n—e:-:l*teau° My rating - N.B.G.

7ill Ycomposite critics'' please also rate the
entire issue as »er 01d liovee Terrae ratings, in-
cluding the story they dissect.
Turther thought - will the following submit
criticigsms of the current issues of the mags givel

vrliic - Marvel & Dynarmic:::8Snith - Astounaing:::
Forster - Weird::: Robb TO¥ or Fantasy:::Hopklns -
Startling & TWS:::Self - UNKNOWH (fooled yer!):::

Anyone who reads them - Amazing, Scicnce riction

Remehber - position in magazine counts - not on
Contents page —-- you have your numbers!
o

SN o S AR | 11 o .
**‘~»a—~%~ Lo

g%"‘g,-.-‘vr\i g\l. r




i :_L'lJ-Jn'- i

4 "'il_

= ey S
I‘I | |I| N 1 —
I I I e I

I _n " |1 i
= *E.-ill ! d I i'_lll'lu'——--f I -
~ind + 24 N _!|,l|| mi I g =|I _”I__J.I.
1) o bl -""? e o s LIS
i

I- s | = n' 'TII'I‘_H —_— T |
LL T 'n B - T |

& it iy el
['- Sy W

i



