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Nobody
Wants
Utopia!

By ERIK FENNEL

Before I turned to making a living
with a typewriter ] was a member of
two enginecering unlons, Now, accord-
ing to two of the gentlemen behind the
Iron Curtain, I'm a lackey of Wall
Street. Yet my financial pozition, llke
that of many other science fictlan
uTiters. is enough to prove that Wall
Street can be wocfully remilss with s
bribes; and 1 have to sell what [ write
to eat regularly.

Now, the British Government has
crented grave difficuities for the dis-
tribution of American magazines in the
Britlsh Isles, while the coples of our
s[ pulps sold in Russian territory may
be counted on one paw by a three-toed
sloth. ‘Therefore, Ameriean writers
and publishers are obliged to depend
almost entirely on American snles, 1t
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HAS scienee fiction a political bias?
In |t fesclstic—too much concerned
with power-seeking heroes and  hig
corporations seeking 2 monopoly an the
Universe? The controversy which
started when Fantasy Review reprinted
an article from a Russisn journal® has
been given {resh impetus by the re-
iteration 1n Astoannding Science Fictlon
af the Soviel eritica’ candemnation of
American s wriers as “lackeys af
Wall Street.,” One of the new school
of fantasy writers, whose work has
appcared in Astounding, Planet Stories
and Blue Bopok. now has samething very
definite to say on the question which
iz being pursued in “Fantasy Forum.”

follows that !t would be neither good
taste neor MOnanclally expedient to
tramp {00 heavily upon the emotional
bunians of the reading public—for it is
the reader rather than Wall Street that
determines the course of acience fic-
tion. Glve the reader something too
comnpletely at variance with his basic
bellefs. conditlonings and previous ex-
perience, and both the writer and the
magazine will meet with widesprend
rejection,

Most Americans are experimentalists
nt heart. Our entire history since the
Revolution has tended to keep us from
becoming slaves of uradition. Most of
ug (with the exception of a frw mental
nonchties) realise that this i no
utopia. The faults of our democratic-
Individualist'c-capitallstie system are
many. and they glare. We will change
—but only when we see good odds of
attalning something  better. We
haven't seen it yet. Communlsm?
Supprrssion and compulsion? Hell, no!
Soclallsm on the British pattern?
Afany of us think you have lost more
in llberty than you've gained in
security. But If slavish conformity is
the ultlmate in desirabllity, let's all
A-bomb ourselves intg extinction and
turn the planet over to the ants and
termites. They're alrendy better con-
formists than we ore.

Certainly. our science  fiction
“utop!as™ are reirogressive. Confllet ba
the bnsls of gny story, and in a true
utopin where peace and plenty far all
was universal and automatic there
would be no confllet, no story, no
cheque for the writer, and no readers.

# “Seletice Fictlon—The Werld's Night-
mare”: Dec. 48 - Jan, "49.



So Lthe utoplas of s-f are in reality only
peeudo-utopins, set up Lo be knocked
down. Maony sTiters sitart bullding on
o premise of “This {5 the year —*
Some of the charancters brobably llke
things that way. and want to keep
them so; but this does not necessarily
Imply that the author considers his
created socinl and governmental sys-
temn perfect—or even good,

Astounding Sclence Fiotion once—
and during the war!—rmn a story based
an the premise that Hitler had won
World War II and that the title had
brcome generie, llke King. The villain
wns Hitler XXVII, or some such
number. Does that make the author n
Pascist? ‘The Artur Blord stories car-
ried blg-business capltalism to the ulti-
mate. with legalistic shenannigans 10
make present-day corporation lawyers
green with envy. Is this pro-copitalist
propoganda? Or satire, In the tradi-
tion of Swift's modest proposal thnot
Baked Irish Baby be added to the menu
of the British upper classes? Sprague
de Camp once pul humans under the
thumbs of the Hopperz and gave them
a moedicval system of knighthood and
serfdom. That makes hm—according
to the “logic” of our critles— a per s«¢
advocatie of feudalism,

Most sclence fiction stories deal with
unusual individunls—unusually doclie,
unusunlly greedy or altruistic. or un-
usunlly intelligent or insane. This Is
anly natural. Who wants to read about
medioere  personalities living in a
moderately dull routine? (Even the
Cammuinists, thaze fanatical exponents
of conformity, make quite a huzzlecoo
about their Stakhanovite workers.:
The unusual individual is {requently—
nearily always—out of step with his en-
vironment. So what would he be doing
In a perfect utopta?

The unusual individunl in an tmper-
fect environment Is bound to react in
one *ay or another. Perhaps. driven
by idealism or some equivalent, he tries
to tear the system apart. polish up the
pieces, and reassemble them In can-
formity with his own Ideas of how
things should be. But not every
character Is driven by !dealism. Per-
haps he tries to get along inside the
system, evading the thought pollce in-
stead of attempling mass assassina-
tion, and attending to his own business,
Does this mean that the character—
and through him. the suthor—actually
approves of thought pollce?

It is true that in most American
storiea af way-in-the-future and inter-
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planetary travel, the Earth base for the
spaceship fs in the United States and
the US. Is one of the leading powers
of the world—-often the power ns far as
godgetry and cengincering are con-
cermned.  Nationalistic pride? 1 don't
think so, although some of us have
confldence In our future. Rather, an
attempl to extrapolate into the f{uture
from the recent past. in the interests of
plausibllity. For America is the gadpet
capital of the world. szid gadgets
rmnging from zippers to  A.bombs.
Whether this is good or evil Is an-
other matier: I personally think we're
gadgeling ourselves into deep trouble—
for which heresy Mr. Gernsback would
hove sent me rejectlon slips if 1 had
been writing in his day. But our eapi-
1alistic, free-enterprise. restless, leono-
clastie systerm encourages the develop-
ment of gadgets. So zome of us, extra-
polating, feel that Ameriea will get
furthier and further ahead in gadgetry
—until we blow ourselves to hell,
probably.

In aur chief competitors. the Russian
and British systems, the trend is
towards state manngement of every-
thing, with less and less profit for the
inventor and developer. Individual
initiative is not oenly unrewnrded under
these systems, but actually penalised.
But Amcrican readers would not under-
stand a story in which the hero had to
#o around for weeks on end. standing
in lne at numerous government
bureaus to get permission to buy
matertals and Lools, get his workshop
hooked up with electrie current, get
hold of enough coal 10 keep his hands
from freezing while he worked. have
his ratlon book checked and counter-
stamped. and do ol the mllllon-and.
one things he would have to do under
nny Statist regime.

On the charge thal most American
s-f heros earry American passports and
are of Angle-Saxon ancestry, the plea
is guilty. And for this some of us are
genulnely sorry; we feel we are missing
some wanderful opportunities. But we
have neither been bribed by the Racr
Purity Lengue nor intimidated by the
Ku Klux Klan. This situation arises
from a pecullar reader habit which
texts on writing eall “identification.”
Many readers imagine themselves into
the hero's shoes as he slaughters nasty
BEM's, battles with brondswords and;
ar planct-wrecker bombs, makes passes
at suitably pneumatie heroines and
thwarts vile villains. Same editors will
not buy a story in which there s no



4

character sujtable for identification.

And many readers, it secems, have
difficulty identifying if the leading
character fs a Zulu or an Eskimo or
hasg two heads—which thows up a cer-
taln lack of mental flexibility among
reazders rather than race prejudice
amang writers. I once wrote a story—
still one of my favourites—about a
Chinese-Samoan-Filiplno boy who had
been raised tn Hawall, He liked to play
with a ukelele while thinking, sleep Ln
the sun, make cormy puns, and
generally enjoy Hie both on Earth and
as o spaceman He ended up by marry.
ing. In Luna Farside Obsecrvalory, a
statuesque blonde from Norway. But
that stary is still in my “lemon” file:
it never sold

Personally, T am a Moderate Anar-
chist, 1 believe that power corrupts
and absolute power corrunts abso-
lutely; that the minimum government
is the best government; thot we have
to decenirnlise and decontrol very

quickly, or else: that bureaucratic
government 1s a cancerous growth,
malignant and deadly. which will

spread and take over evervihing uniess
sharply checked. I am anti-Soctalist.
onti- Communist and anti- Pascist,

In the nest lmne:

TIIOMAS SHERIDAN on
HUGO GERNSBACK,
Pionecer of Scientifiction
ARTIUR F. HILLMAN on

A. MERRITT,
Master of Fanlasy

againat all Statist forms of government
thal deal in threats and compulsions
and contrals. I have a deep and bitter
distrust for super-governments of all
types. and most of my work naturally
tends tn that directton. I love to set up
dictatars and then dream up unpleasant
fates for them, or create worlds of
rampant soelnlistie bureaucracy and
then plot them into chaos from their
own Inefiicicncy and mass stupidity, I
w!ll continue o slant my wark along
those linea, without apalogy; and if
any Communists or party-liners wish to
accuse me of turning out “dirty capi-
inlist propaganda™ they are still at
liberty Lo do sa
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THOMAS SHERIDAN

tells the romantile life story of shy

JACK WILLIAMSON,

who might have been a cowboy

but became Instead a

Space-Time

Ranger

Ask any sclence-fantasy reader of
long standing for the names of a dozen
writers who have done the most to
develop the ficld in the past twenty
years and he I3 almost crrtain to
mention Jack Wiillamson, The only
one who would be eertatn to overlosk
him is—Jack Willtamson, Por he has
been as diligent a reader a2 he ls still,
after mare than twenty years, an indus-
trious contributor to the s-f magazines;
and next to his record for imaginative
concepts ond intriguing plots, he has
galned a reputation for personal
modesty, Al any get-together of
writers and ians he is conspicuous for
his silent presence. contributing little
more than a sentence. in o slow drawl,
to the discusstan—unless he s pre-
valled upon to give n talk, when he
makes his points quletly and per-
suasively®*, A woman journallst whno
Interviewed him for her Texas readers
recently wns so taken with his unex.
pected personality that she wrote:

Extraordinarly qulet, shy and self-

eflacing, Williamaon jooks more ke 2
Southwestern cowboy with an In-
feriority complex than a8 successful
author of whidly imaglhative tales . . .
More than saix feet tall he is big and
muscular-looking. and dresses much as
many of the caltlemen of the area da.
usually wearing a denim jumper instead
af a sult coat. Hix only concession to
scholarliness i a palr of rimmed
glasuey

He speaks glowly, with deliberate
cholce of words . . . drawing on an
astonishing store of mechanical, chem-

“As at the recent World 8-P Con-
vention, when he spoke on the different
npgco:‘ls of the various tvpes of fantasy-
flc N

ical and physical kore, Although he will
offer an explanation of some of hiy
more profound theories with an alr of
* you-probably-know - mare - about - this-
than-1-do,” it doesn't take him long o
leave & mere layman suspended some-
where In the cosmic void . . . If there
Is an ounce of concelt anywhere (n
Jack Willlamson's make-up, he concenls
it riectly.
who know him belier—and he
is no recluse, if retiring—know well
that he Is not egotistical, though he
is bath proud and scnsitive about his
stories. “It's not that I shrink from
publicity,” he assured me. “On the
contrary, I still look through the letter
columng with a pretty eager eye for
readery’ comments on my work.” And
he is not entirely averse to writing
about himself: he has told his own
story severnl times in various placest,
and considered the merits of his proud-
est pleces In "Cf Worlds Beyond: The
Sclence of Science Pletlon Writing. "
Most of his admirers are famiilar
with the romantic tale of his early
days. forlty years ngo. in the remote
canyons of New Mexico where, as o
mere bobe reared |n a palm-thatched
haclenda. deadly scorplons, mountalin
Hons and renegade Apache Indlans
were the first perilous obstacles In his
career. ‘They have heard of his
Journeyving, at the age of seven, acroas
the prairies In a covered wagon to

{1ncluding Tales of Waonder {Autumn
‘39). which was not the Airst magarine
to reprint his work th England. His
Alr Wonder slary, “The Second Shell™
(Nav. '28), was presented In the May
31 issue of Chums,

tReviexwed FR Dec. '47-Jan. 48,
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reach the manching country where he
has lived most of hisz life stnee, But
not as the bronco-busting cattleman he
might have become—perhaps because
o bronc busted him, instead, when he
was only five years old. Hls Texnn
parenta. before they turned to ranching
and farming. had both bren school-
teachers. and had taught him to rend
In their lonely homestead. It was
natural. thercfore, that the discavery
of some of his father’s dusty college
bouks nnd an anclent encyclopedin
should bring out the latent interest In
science and history which inspired in
young Jack the desire to become a
scientist—until he encountered the
first seience fictlon magazine, Amazing
Storles.

That momentous tumning-point in
his career followed his graduaticn. at
17, fram & country high school. where
he timidly admired a pretty girl
student named Blanche, who was good
ot athletles, and who martied some-
one else. It was 22 years befare he met
her agnin, unattached. and became her
second  husband—and an  adopted
grandfather. They live now in Portales,
New Mexira's county town. where for
six months in 47, following discharge
from the U.S. Army Alr Foree, he served
as wire editor on the local dally. But
he didn't care much for Journalism; he
got more fun out of his three years as
a weather forecaster In the AAF. most
of which period he spent in his home
State. For the rest, he got around the
tropical islands of the South Pnelfic.
and found them as Interesting nas
meteorology. Though from his experi-
ence of the latter, he came to the con-
clusion. expressed in a  subsequent
article for Astounding Sclence Fiction
(Feb.-Mnr, '46!, that “the medern
weather man . . . has a good dea) in
common with the tribal witch doctor.
They both pretend to superior know-
ledge rand) engage In rites that
mystify .. .

THE MERRAITT INFLUEHNCE

In those 22 years which separated
him trom Blanche. Willinmson wgs
busy pursuing that other love to which
he Is still devoted—sclence-fantasy,
Life in his teens, on Lthe Llano Esta-
endo, was a constant, heart-breaking
struggle apainst sandstorms. hail and
frost, which ritned his family's crops.
and the dresded drought which took
toll of the eattle,. When a friend lent
him & copy of Amaxing, then but a
{ew months old. it opened an avenue of
escape from such harsh realities into

thrilling worlds of romance and adven-
ture on this and other planets. With
his gister. he scraped up enough money
for a subscription; nnd after devouring
such classics as Welils' "“The Time
Mnuchlne,” Stribling's *“The Green
Splotches™ and Merritt's “The Moon
Pool.,” he found himselfl dreaming up
his own stories while he watered his
horses or leaned on a hoe.

Por one with imagination 5o uncon-
fined. the next ztep to authorship was
inevitable, On an antique typewTiter
with a faded purple ribbon. by the
flickering light of n kerosene lamp. he
battered out four pleces which boomer-
anged. The next one didn't—but it
wasn't unotil “The Metal Man-
appeared In the Dec. 28 issue, com-
plete with goudy cover Illustration by
Paul, that he knew he hnd made the
grade as one of Gernsback's finds, who
was to prove fully deserving of encour-
agement when he bloomed into author-
stardom. By that ttme, his father had
managed to send him to  college,
whenee he procecded to the University
of New Mexico, to major in chemlstry
and psvchology; and it wasn't long be-
fore he was selling cnough of his
sclence fiction ta pay his own way.

At first, na o result of the tremendous
impression “The Moon Pool™ had made
on him. his tnles showed rather teco
miuch of the Influénce of Merritt: eg.
“The Allen Intclligence™ (Sclence Won-
der, Jul.-Aug, 29" and “The Green
Girl” (Amazing, Mar.-Apr. ‘30). ““The
Prince of Spacc™ (Amazing, Jan. 31)
early revealed his penchant for bold
treatment of the interplanetary theme.
which eventually reached perfection In
“The Legion of Space” (Astounding,
Apr.-Sep. 34)*, and its szequels, “The
Cometerrs™ (May-Aug. '26) and “One
Arainst the Leglon™ (Apr-Jun, 38,
But colourful antmosphere (and =&
strange fascination with green things)
of the sort that Merritt excelled in per-
sisted In his work for several years,
particularly Ln such longer stories as
“The Stone from the Green Star
(Amaring, Oct-Nov. 381) and “The
Lady of Light” (Amazing, Scp. '12). So
obvious wns it that it attracted the
notice of the Master himself, who, on
reading the first part of “The Alien
Intelligence,” wrote to Willlams=on, im.
pailent to examine the rest of it

“1 was vastly pleased, and it led to

*Published In book form by Fantasy
Press (revicwed FIU Aug.-Sept. ‘47), ita
sequels (see above)l will appear In a
single volume from Lhe same source.



a correspondence between us. Merritr
told me something of his working
methods and gave me some good ad-
vice. He even agreed to underiake a
colinboration with me. I sent him
somcething 1 hnd written—called, if I
remember correctly. “The Purnple
Mountain’—but it was aff the beam
somehow and he never did anything
with It;: nor did he return it. 1 doubt
if even Hannes Bok could finlsh e~

There wns another writer, of very
differcnt style, with whom he did col-
laborate successfully in Lhose days:
the Iate Dr. Miles J. Breuer, Although
Merritt wns to remain his idol, Willlam-
son soon realised that his storles were
too imitative of his florid atyle, and he
began to try for more simplicity and. at
the same time. more sign!ficance-—
things that Breuer advised. Reading
his stories in Amazing, asnd finding
them good, he had started to corres-
pond with the writing physiclan in
Lincoin, Nebraska, whose ““The Qostak
and the Doshes” (Amazing, Mar. 301
was one of the first psyehological tales
in s-f. As n result they combined
in a short story, “The Girl fram Mars.™
which was published 1n  Wonders
Science Piclion Series. and In the
memorable Amaezing Quarterly naovel
“A Birth of n New Republic” 1 Winter
30,

“He was the Instructor. I the
student,” Williamson readily conceded.
“1 did moat of the plotting and writing
while he made suggestions for improve.
ment—and they were excellent, He
had 2 sound knowledge of the funda-
mentals of fictlon, and of what con-
stituted good writing. I believe he was
actually eapable of much better writing
than appeared in hiz published work.
He was mainly concerned with putting
o meantng into everything he wrote. I
met him only once, when 1 visited him
in ‘3L ond lost contact with him later,
much to my regret. R was only by
accident that 1 heard of his death.”
WIZARDS AND WEREWOLVES

Within four vears of his debut, the
Wiillamson by-line was to be found in
all three s-f mags. of the day, and In
Weird Tzles, where he made hix first
hit with “The Wand of Doom™ iQOeL.
32) and Iater dlatinguished himself
with the exotic “Golden Blood™ LApY.-
Jun, '33), scheduled to appear in book
form from Fanlasy Press. Hc also
contributed o single story to the Clay-
ton Strange Tales; “Woives of Dark-
nesa” Jan. ‘32). a tale of lycanthropy
on which he based his Unknown story

-
[}

on the same thieme, “Darker Than You
Think™ (Dec. "40), which was further
cxtended into the book of the same
titler, Also due to appear from
FPantasy Press are book versions of his
Astounding “mutant™ story. “"The
Legion of Time™ ¢May-Jul. "38), in
which he got an entirely fresh slent on
time-trave! with his thecry aof several
possible futures, and “The Relgn of
Wizardry" (Unknown, Mar.-May '40),
a tale of magic and mystery with o
mythologleal background:; and a collee-
tion of his shorter pleces under the
title of **The Metal Man and Others ™

It was with the development of the
Street & Smith Astounding that Wil-
llamson flrmly established himself os o
writer who could be relied upon. not
only for novel {rentment of famillar
Ideas, but for startlingly new cancepts
—witness “"Born of the Sun™ (Mar. ‘34
—and, most of all. for plousible stories
with Interesting characters such as
Giles Habibula of the “Leglon of
Space™ trilogy. For In spite of his
constant striving for originality, he
believes that plausibility —the introdue-
tion of Iogic—and the depiction aof
character are the flrst principles In &-f
writing. *“The more striking the
thasic) premlse, the tnore strict 1s the
logical diseipline requircd to present it
suceesafully | . . wand) n  scientific
endget Is significant only to the extent
that the reader can be shown its effect
on human belngs": such & the burden
of hix coniributlon to “Of Waorlds
Beyond.” in which he gives instances of
his ewn success in foltowing these
direcifons, ‘Then, lapsing Inta his
customary modesty, he concludes:
“Many other writers 1n the fleld are
nble to turn ott more materinl, doubt-
les: with much less fuss about how they
do ft. Por my part. I've never been
able to produce much more than 100,000
words a year,”

Yet. of his cighty-odd tales in two
decades and more than a dozen maga-
ztnes, there are few over which he has
any caudc o be diffident. Among his
cantributions 1o other publications.
“Alter World's End" (Marval Science
Slories, Feb. "39) proved as papular as
any of his most appreciated Astounding
pleces, and he himself is especially
proud of n little whimsy called “Star
Bright” which appeared in Argosy and
Is currently reprinted in the anthology.
“My Best Science Fiction Story™ (Mer-
lin Press). A short series of tales based
on the concept of contralerrene matter,

*Reviewed FR Apl-Aay “49.
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for which he invented the pseudonym
of Will Stewart, commencing with ~Col-
lislon Orbjt” (Astounding, Jul. '41) and
lately concluded with “Seétes Shoek™
(Feb.-Apr, "49), did not entirely com-
mend themselves to critlea of the “new
author,” except for thelr novelty of
ideast; and "“The Equaliser” (Mar. "47),
which marked his returm ta the field
after over three years' absence, left bis
Astounding fans wondering i he had
lost his touch in the interval, But he

I1Yet, somewhat Lto Willliamson's
abashment, Simon & Schuster will put
“Boetee Shack™ between hard eovers
next Spring, and Gnome Presy will fol-
low it with “Seetee Ship.” r novel as-
scmbled from the three earlier stories.
Of the serial, he zays: “It wasn't g0
successful, 1 imagine, because it was
concluding a series toa long after the
first stories had appeared, and I was
tunable to include enough explanatory
malerial without repeating myself too
much. 'The bogk version has given me
the chance to fill In the technical and
historical backgrounds mare completely,
which has improved it conslderahly.
Re-writing the ahart stories as a novel
will also give mec the opportunity to
fill in the picture of Seeter and {ta
possible part in the operation of the
universe even more fully.

banlshed the doubt very forcibly with
hiz stories of the Humano'ds, “With
Polded Hands . . " (Jul “47) and . _ .
And Searching Mind™ (Mar.-May "481,
now presented in book form by Simon
and Schuster (see Boock Reviews, this
izsue),

*, .. And Searching Mind.” in which
he extrapolated on the Rhine experi-
ments In parapsychology, was written
in the little ranch-house, stacked with
£ mags and books, that has been
Williamson's base of operations since
his old friend Edmond Hamilton (with
wham he has roughed it on many
pleasure expeditions, but never colla-
borated on paper) helped him bulld it
He still keeps up with his reading,
and joins in acelaiming brililant new
exponents of the medium, such as
Bradbury: but he will confess to a
lingering fondness for his old favourites
—Merritt, “Skylark” Smith. and the
greatest of them all HG. Wells. “He
remains, in my view, the pre-eminent
figure in the tield,” he will tell you.
quletly. “He ploneerrd with most of
the ordinary themes, nnd many of his
eartier stories nre still unsurpassed In
thelr convincing presentation and thelr
tremendous feellng for the !mpact of
science on humanity.*
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otherwise, order direct from the publishers,

NOVA PUBLICATIONS LTD.

25 STOKE NEWINGTON ROAD, LONDON, N.16
{Telephone: CLIssold 5541)

or you may be




Walier Gillings’ FAIVTASSIAQ

New York Timea and Chicago Tribune carrled full-page sds for Frederick Fell'a
sclence Fiction Library (see “About Books,” last lssue), sald ta be selling lwice as
well as expecled . . . Columbus (Ohlo) Dispateh ran plcture-feature by Book Editor
Ernest Cady reviewing new fantasy novels, citing Bleiler-Dikiv's “The Best S-F
8lories, 49" to show why “men-from-Mars stories stories have climbed the literary
ladder” . . . First of three &f anthologies with central theme being complied by
Martin Greenberg for Gnome Press, “Men Against the Stars” will foretell tale of
spaceconquest from AMoon trip to Intergaiactic flight . . . August Derleth’s next
anthology [rom Pellegrinl, “Bevond Time and Space.” to be historical survey of
fantasy fleld, reprinting Blshop Godwin's “The Man In the Moone™ with other classies
. . . "The Scicnce Piction Galaxy,” edited by Groff Conklin, forthcoming (at 35c.3
from Perroabooks . . . Jochn W. Campbell's “Wade, Arcot and Morey™ sertes from
Amasing Quarferly {"The Black Siar Passcs™ etc.) to be revived by Fantasy Press.
whence comes his “The Incredible Planet” (§3.00), also prewenting ~“The Interatellar
Search,” “The Infinite Atam.” all hitherio unpuhlished scquels to ““The Mightfest
Meachine” . ..

Telling story of “Edgar Rice Burroughs, Inc.” In Writer's Digest, Dalph Sharp
recorded that “he’ll be 74 this year, and he isn't happy about it .. . I keep yawning
all day long." he says of his iypleal day . . . “Every day I think I might start wriling
again but thinking about It slone wears me out'™ . . . Interplanctarian P. E. Cleataor,
nhow touring South Africa, descrived himself for BIS Jourmal as “agnosiic, scoeptic
and pacifst . . . A onc-time ideatiat whose disfllusionment 1s pow complete™ . | .
Arthur C. Clarke's prize essay, “The Challcnge of the Spaceship.” got yet another
airing in Pacific Rockels; his Startling Stories novel, “Againat the Fall of Night”
la soe book publication in extended verslon . . . . Theodore Sturgeon attended 7ith
World S-F Cooventlon with new wife, Aary Malr . . . Convention Finance Committee,
with total income of $1.300, vated §300 for books and mags. to go to English and
Austrnllan fan clubs . . . Portland (Oregon) SF Soclety’s John De Courcy elected
Chairman 8th Warld Convenuon (“Norwescon) Commitiee . . . Lamont Buchanan
resigned Associate Editorship of Welrd Tales . . .

“To the Stars.” serial by L. Ron. Hubbard starting in Peb. Astoundlng, will launch
new scries; A. E. van Vogl's “The Wimrd of Linn,* starting April {sasuve, will complete
“Qeds" series . . . Staries by van Vogt, Heinlein. WilHamson, Bradbury, being
cansidered for U.S. radio scries featuring science-fantasy . . . John Kelr Cross (“The
Other Passenger™), visiting London Circie, confessed to examining simliar material
for radlo adaptatlon this side . . . Meanwhile, BBC presented film star Eric Poriman
in R. C. Sherifl'’s “The Hopkins Manuserip:” ¢n t{wo parta); revived Conan Doyxle's
“The Loat World" (2ix parts): televited J, B. Prieatley’s "Summer Day's Dream.™
depicting Iife in England 28 years hence following atomic war . .. For Poe Centenary,
ieleviewers saw **The Fall of the House of Usher,” two other Poe tales dramatized:
Everybody's featured *The Tragedy of Edgar Allzn Poe.” by Kenneth Hopkins, revived
“The Pit and Pendulum®; Bodley Head issusd ““The Centenary Poe' (15a.), edited
by Montagu Slater, reprinting the masler's best works . . . Britlsh edition ““The
Moonlight Traveller,” edited by Philip Van Doren Stern, companion valume ta “The
Midnight Reader™ (reviewed FR, Dec. '48-Jan. '49), due from Bodley Head s 1276 . . .

Isaac Asimov's new novel, “Pebble in the Sky" (“Grow Old Alang With Me" re-
dtledl due shorily from Doubleday. who will follow It with Robert A. Heinlein's
“Walda™ (from Astounding) and “"Magic, Inc.” (*“The Devil Makes the Law,” from
Unknown), in one velume . . . Helnlein's “"Red Planet” (Scribner's, $§2.50) Is folow-up
lo “Space Cadel" (reviewed FR Feb-Mar. *49) . . . Hal Clement's recent ASF serial,
“Needle™ also eoming from Doubleday . . . New serles of Avon Faniasy Novels
will revive old-time magarine serial classles, commencing with Ray Cummings'
“Princess of the Atam™ . , . Jack Willlamson's Startling stories, “Fortress of Utopla,™
“Oatewny o Paradise ™ 10 Apponr ax 15c, Checkerbooks . . . Gnome Press will publish
“The Castle of Iron.” by L. Sprague de Camp and FPletcher Prat!. rewrltten from
Unknown novel as sequel to de Camp's ditto, *The Undesired Princess,” farthcoming
from Fantasy Publishing Co. . . . "Exlles of Time™ by Neison Bond (Prime. $3.00),
iz firsl of tetralogy based an Toltec legend. expanded from Blur RBook and Amasing
MiOries , . . “Arnthor Machen, Weaver of Fantasy,” by Wllliam Prancis Gekle {Round
Table, New York), Is new blography for collectars . . .

Please turn to page 3%
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AMONG THE MAGAZINES

THE PALMER HOAX

By GEOFFREY GILES

“Science fction 18 . pregnant
with wonderful possibilities for develop-
ment into a new and inflnitely bene-
ficial type of lterature . . . To
achlsve tits) purpose (it) must contain
actun! sctentific facts and i{deas not
based on unfounded theory. Thus It is
up to the writers of this fictian to in-
clude . . . rerl sclence and sound
reasoning In their atoriea | . | It s
ln the praduction of more accurate and
better sclence fictlon Lhal. 1 am now
greally interested . .

Twenly years ago, when he wrote to
Science Wonder Stories telling “What 1
Have Done to Spread Scelence FPietlon.”
and coliected S100 in o Gernsback pro-
paganda contest for his palns, Ray-
mond A Palmer, secretary of the Scl-
ence Correspondence Club, was a young
Milwaukee, Wisconsin fan who had
been converted in 26 by a copy of
Amazing Storits he had bought at a
drugstore news-stand, Little did he sus-
pect, a2 he suctumbed to its pure de-
lights, that he was destined to become
editor of that same magazine—or,
rather, of & magnzine with the same
title. Naor that he was to be assalled
by its once devoted readers for desert-
ing the prineiples he had la‘d down and
degrading sclenece fiction with the un-
founded thcory and false reasoning of
the so-called Shaver Mystery.

By “38. when the Ziff-Davis Publish-
lng Co. of Chlcago acquired the decre-
pit ploneer of s-{ magazines, with a
view (o re-vamping it in the same way
that Wonder had been made over into
Thrilling Wonder a couple of years be-
fore, the name of Ray Palmer had
come ta mean something in s-f clreles
Hoving stimulaled eorrespondence be-
tween hundreds of fans and authors,
he had launched the firmt of all fan
magnrines, Cosmology, subsequently to
join in the production of Scleance Flo-
tion DIgest (later Fantazy Magazine)
with Mort Weisinger (who became
Thrilling Wonders assistant editor),
Jullus Schwartz (leading sf{ wriler's
agent of the '30's), and Farrest J. Ack-

crman. As Literary Editor, he origin-
ated the famous ~“Cosmos™ serial and
reperted on current trends in a feature
titled “Spilling the Atoms.”™ signed
with the well-known initials RAP. He
also contributed a five-part serial, “The
Vartex World.,” himself.

As a writer of fletlon, however, he
did more in other flelds than in fan-
tasy. where he hetd made the grade in
Waonder Stories with “The Time-Ray of
Jandm™ (Jun. '30). A mcmber of the
Milwaukee Fictioneers, to whom he in-
troduced the Inte Stanley G. Weln-
baum 1whose Memorinl Volume he
supervised all teo soon afterwards), he
chumed out materinl for detective,
Western and adventure magazines un-
der hls own and olther namass*. With
such a wide experience for a compara-
tively young man, such a record in the
s-f fleld. and such enthusiasm as he al-
ways displayed whatever hie tackled, he
was Just the man Editor B. G. Davis
wanted to pep up Amazing. Or, as RAP
himself put it, looking back nfter two
years of directing its aitered course—
and that of Fantastic Adventures,
which he started in '39:

"I succeeded in deluding him Into
commitiing the magazine into my ten.
der care . . . You can imagine how
T felt. Here at Inst I had it In my power
to do to my old hobby what I had al-
ways had the driving desire todo . . .
the power to destroy, ta create, to re-
make, al my own dlscretion.”t He was
"determined to maoke the worst maga-
zine . . . the best in the fleld”; and
In splte of 2-I's recent invigoration by
Astounding and Thriiling Wondear,
which he had heartily welcomed, he

" Self - confessed  pseudonyms: Rae
Winters, A. R. Steber, Alexandrer Blade,
Wallace Quilman, Morrls 1. Steele. It
has aiso been admitied that he has much
to do with the actus]l productlon of
Richard S. Shaver stories.

tIn an artcle, “Palmer Trears His
Halr." published by William Lawrence
Hamiling in his amateur magarine, Star-
dost (Nov, ‘40).



found ample scape for his new powers.
“Half-baked ideas. serewy science. and
pedantic, unprofessional writing. Not
oar professional author's touch ghit-
tered from the . . . dungheap of
gadgets. theories and  interplanetary
travelogues. There wasn't o living.
breathing character. emotlon tor) ad-
venture in the whole lot.”

EMOTION AND "HACKX WORDS"

It was g “tremendous task™ to get the
sort of stories he thought were needed
{rom authors who, In spite of thelr
pleatiful ideas, “didnt know what a
plot was.” The contents of his first
‘Jun. 38 refurbished issue, which he
whipped up in a fortnight. were far
from satlsfying h!m: “Only (John Rus-
selll Fearn ‘A Summens frem Mars')
was any good.” He readily agreed with
the fun who immediately decided:
“Your revised Amazing Staries stinks.”
Yet clreulation cllmbed ns for Lwo years
he strove to teach a new rester of old
nnd new writers what he thought his
renders, If not the protesting fans.
wanted—staries full af human {nterest,
in which the emotlonal problem was
more important than the science; al-
though. 1o start off with, the cover
carr:.ed the glogan: “Every Story Scien-
tifleally Accurnte.” Stories. toc. which
were simply told with the “hack words™
he advocated, mther than the “pretty.
high-sounding phrasing” which some of
his mosi difficult outhors {e.g.. Robert
Moare Willlams) insisted on putting
nto the MSS. hs rejected.

But the fans were quite intractable.
They squawked. loudly and resentfully,
in  thetir mimeographed critiques.
agininst the bintantly juvenlle appeal of
the Zifl-Davis magazines; the repul-
slvely hideous cover BEMS: the scrawly.
eexy interlor ilusimtions; the ald-
fashioned. overlong story-titles: the
puerile humour and, not least of all
the rambiings of RAP in "“The Observa-
tory.” Whatever he had nccomplished
GE a fun, as an editor. Spaceways’ “Star
Treader™ regretted, Palmer was “a
pathetic Nop.” Again, as he saw it him-
self In retrospect: “All through those
two years. the fans swung thelr axes
it my head. Not only did my magnzine
stinie, but I too . . . I was a traitor
to science fietlon . . . I dragged the
‘literature’ of s-f down into the dirty.
filihy fon of ‘*hack' pulp . . . I printed
tripe. I ground good s writers inta
the dirt.”

What riled him most was that all
the time they actusnlly denounced him
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far wying “to seil Amaring Storles.
And ] have! I have taken the worst
megazine in all s-f history and brought
it up to the peok of =ales. I have
pleased my publishers immenselv.” So
he consolrd himself: while, at the same
tlme that he discounted the reactions
of an estimated 200 fans, he reminded
them of his continued championship of
thelr cause, their likes and dislikes,
their organised activittesi. -In every
instance. where it was senslble, I gave
ithem what they asked for. And no
editorla] office In the country is as
openl and exlends as hearly a welcome
Lo the visiting fan ns does ZIfT-Davis.”
Such Items as Weinbaum's navel,
“The New Adam™ (Amazing, Feb.-Mar.
‘431, new Edgar Rice Burroughs tales,
Witly Ley articles, and Paul's back-
cover conccptions of cxtra-rerrestrial
life, were not unacceptable {0 the fan-
reader, as Amazring nnd its even morr
flamboyant sister-mag. progressed—or
careered-—through the next few years.
Bul the fans did not ask for the Shaver
Aysiery, whieh in ‘45 eame as the finnl
insult to their long-suffering intelli-
rence. Richard §. Shaver's Lemurian
Iantasies. which began {o moncpolise
both magnzines. were foir enough, as
ZIT-Davis material went: but to be ex-
pected 10 accoept them as truth—or as
“racin]l memories™ with a foundatlon of
actual fnct—wns too much. To them, it
*as the Shaver Hoax. Lemurian alpha.
beix and cther “proofs™ notwithstand-
Ing: to o Fantksy Times commeniator,
these were so much “!dlotic flapdoodle
and mystical balderdash.” The whole
unhealthy business was dismissed as a
stunL to revive dwindling circulation
by attracting the lunatic fringe to the
Palmer magnzines: and if sueh was his
aim. the decent thing would be to dis-
associnte them from the legitimate s-f
field. Ta put it more bluntly—which
the Times hendline did: “Seram, Mr.
Palmer!"
THE MHEW S§-F 97

But RAP had become used to fan-
dom’s hard knoeks. Not anly did he ful-
ti erlile Thomas 8. Gardncer’s early pre-
diction thal his new poilcy would prove
such “an outstanding success . , |
that the Lemurinn hoax will go on for
vears, possibly becoming o permanent

311In ‘39, he tipped off Time Magazine
to the New York Convention, got blamed
when it deseribed s-f fans an “mostiv
boys of 16 to 20 . . . the jltterbugs of
the pulp magazines . . . exceptionally
articulate.”
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esoterie featurs of Amazing Stories, ™
but he had the audacity to suggest
that this was “the new s-{™ which was
going te revolutlonise and vastly ex-
tend the field. Such “flagrant disre-
gard" of fandom's dlsapproval by “our
own llttle two-bit dictater . .. who
would turn s{ into a plaything for
cvery seml-sane crackpot who ever
dreamt he was a Lemurian” could not
be permitted to go unchallenged. A
meeting of the Queens (New York)
Selence Pletion League solemnly passed
a resalution expressing the opinion that
the Shaver “Cave” storles actually en-
dangered the sanity of their readers.
and bringing the menace to the potice
of the Soclety for the Suppresston of
Vice. A fan conference in Philndelphin
discussed a propasal that a 1,000-signn-
ture petition be organieed to get the
offending magazines banned by the
Post Office: but this projest did not
meet with approval, although speakers
were unanimous in denouncing the
Shaver Mythos ns paranole,

There was even & guggestion that
Editor Pnlmer had becn taken off to a
mental institution, which was sub-
sequently revealed as a dellberate hoax
perpetrated by RAP himself, with the
eonniviner of assistant editar William
Lawrence Hamling., former editor of
Btardust and a successful recruit to
Amazing's staff of writers. According to
Hamiing, fandom hsd paszed up a
great chance to enlarge jts circle by
its uncompromising attitude; but it
only roiled agolnst the Shaver Hoax
with redoubled vigour, while Palmer
refterated time and ngnin that, nccard-
ing to the Pennsylvanian steel worker
who claimed to remember Lemuria, the
storirs he welded from his nncestral
memorics were “based on true condi-
tions as yet beyond the ken of ordinary
men."”

The only reasonobly certaln fact that
emerZzed was that the business had In.
dred been good for cireulation, When
fan Gordon AL Kull, retumning in bliss-
ful ignorance from the wars, called on
him (o find out what all the fuss waa
about, RAP clalmed that the sales of
Amazing had gone up by 50,000, nlmost
overnight, follawing the presentation
of the Mystery as “somcthing new In
scienice fiction™ without any expeeta-
tion of it= devastating effects. By that
time, he had recelved such o mass of

* “Calling All Crackpots! An Analysis
of the Lemurian Hoax™: Fantasy Com-
mentator, Spring ‘435,

“evidence” in support of Shaver's pre-
mize <that the descendants of the
Lemurians still live in thelr subter-
ranean lairs) thnt he was practieally
persunded of the truth of it. Yet he
wanted desporately to be friends with
fandom: he thought thelr animoaity to-
wards him was blinding them to the
good storles he was using. apart from
those of Shaver and his Imitators (who
knew a good thing when they saw it).

The occurrence of such material
(especinlly by Chester S. Geler and Rog
Philllps) hod been duly noted, how-
ever. by the more impartial critles. Nor
did the fans fall to observe that,
apparently as reward for his eircula-
tlon-ralsing tactics—whether calculated
or fortultous—RAP had been pro-
moted to editorship of the whole ZIfI-
Davis pulp magazine sct-up, Hamling
taking his place as Managing Editor.
And when, at the end of "§7, he made
a real gesture of f[riendsh!p by in-
itlating a new department devoted to
thelr activities in Amazlng. the fans
wisely declded to let bygones be hy-
gones, even though they would st:ll
have no truck with Shaver, As an am-
bassador of his goadwill, RAP sent out
Roger P. Graham, who was to conduct
*“The Club House” under his Rog Phil-
lips pen-name: his llkeable personality
endeared him to the fans on sight, and
ensured their ungrudging co-operation.
“We wish Mr, Grahom . . . good
luck.” Fantasy Times Editor James V.
Taurasl patronised, “and hope that the
day is no! too far off when Amazing
Storles can once ngaln return to the
s-f fold"

A CHALLENGE TO 'FATE'

Tnal was two years ago: sinee when
there have been Indilcations that the
Shaver Mystery, having served its pur-
pose and remalned insoluble, was going
to be abandoned. But its unwholesome
arama, and the writings of Shaver,
lingered in both Amazing and Fan-
tastio; while the problem of the “deros™
rece:ved furither impetus in other quar.
ters., notably in the Magarine of the
Shaver Mystery Club. formed to con-
tinue the “investigation™ when It
locked as though Amazing was about
to drop It. Extensive book publication
of the longer works of Shaver and
other Ziff-Davis writers exploiting the
“Eider World® theme has also been
embarked upont. The oppearance of
Fate, whese points of similarity with
the Palmer magnrines were cbyious in

t Bee FR Oct.-Nov. '48; Dec. '48-Jan, ‘49,



SUPER-LACKEY

Russin‘’s Literatornays Gazyeta,
which described American science
flction as an “arch-rezctionary and
screamingly shameless mess” has
since attacked the comic-strip hero
Superman as “an agenl of Wall
Street (who) depraves young chitd-
ren.” This blow, like all others.
has bounced off his musele-bound
superbody—but after ten years of
absolute invulnerabllty. he now
reveals his weaknesa. Hlis ereators.
writer Whit Ellsworth and artist
Wayne Boring, have madc him
succumb to the wiles of hisx sweet-
heart, Lols Lane, and get married.
In due time. It is reported, she wilk
present him with a Superbaby.

spite of its different Imprint and non-
fiction content, afforded an oppartunity
Lo attract further notice to the first
of thege works through its advertising
pagea: though it was not until the
magazine had been running well over
a year, during which 1t concerned it-
self with such mnatters as< the Piving
Saucers. lost planels and ghostly visi-
iatlons, that it took up the “challenge”
of Shaver In response to a reader's let-
wr {in the Jul. 49 {ssue),

“If Richard S. Shaver has anything.
well print the truth about it. I1f he
hasn’t, we'll print that too . .. To us
it seems amazing that no ene has seen
fit to present the facts gbout a sub
lect that hits our mafl as aften as this
one does” Thus Ediior Robert N. Web-
ater's comment, right next to an ad for
the Shaver Mystery Club. And, having
"put a writer on Mr. Shavers tra!l." in
the November lssue he promized to run
an artcie on the theme: “Is the ecarth
hallow . . . honeycombed with vast
caverns inhabited by living betngs? Or
Is there another answer ta the mystery
created by Richard S. Shaver, one of
the most unusual pulp wTiters tn Ame-
rica today? Puzzle with us over THE
SHAVER MYSTERY."

Simultaneously, Other Worlds: Sci-
encs Siories, newly launched by the
publishers of Fate iClark Publishing
Co, Chicago!, featured In Its tnitial
1Nov, '49) lssue “The Fall of Lemurin.™
by Shaver, and offered for the future
his “Kingdom of the Gods” n “tre-
meadous new tale fram the thought
records of the dend race who ance in-
habited the lost caverns of the Earth™
Inaugurating 2 “new saries of the
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world’s most imaginative and stimn-
Iating storles.” Suggesting that the
Mystery, however insoluble, was atill

kood for much more cogitation. And
for some more editorial teasing: for
as Editor Webster observed: “Mr.

Shaver, as some of you well know, puts
a certain  verlsimilitude into  his
wriing. and in al! sincerity clatms it is
not entirely fictlon. We don't take anv
stand on that ., _

What hns all this o do with RAP?
This time. Editar Palmer has hoaxed
fandom wei! and truly—and, nagain.
has been his own expaser. On the eve
of the appearance of Other Worlds, he
took the 200 fans nssembled at the
Cincinnat! World Sclence Pictlon Cen-
vention by surprise by appearing
nmongst them, for the Amt time for
many years, and leiting them inta his
stable gecrets. Mouths and eyes opencd
wide as he blandly announced that he
was no longer Editor of the Z!fI-Davis
magazines, having resigned his post-
tion becnuse of disagreements over edi-
Lorial polley during the past two years,
He proceeded Lo reveal that he and
Robert N, Webater are. in fact, one and
the same person. and that the Clark
Publishing Co. new belongs to him,

He went so far as to express his own
preferenice for the type of s-f published
by Aslounding. while promlising that,
as from the third issue of his new
mag.. he would give renders of Other
Worlds Lhe type of sf he really be-
ileves In. But editor-publisher Palmer
has pot done with the Shaver Mystery.
The whole business, he insistad in his
talk to the fans. is so convincing that
he belleves in 11 a8 much a5 Shaver be-
lieves In every wotd he writes: he him-
tell has “heard the voices.” and “every-
thing that happens Lo Shaver is bad.*
It must. therefore. be true. However,
as truth. the Shaver Mystery should
properly be presented by a magazine
llke Fata: as for his other stortes, thev
will be uzed In Othar Worlds as long
as they're sclence fietlon. So, having
made them a present of OW's first
cover painting (depleting a  luscicus
snake-woman from the Shaver novel.
elte), which got auctioned off for §32.
RAP made his excuses and departed, to
the accompaniment of every indication
from his audience that he wasn, in
thelr estimation, such a flop afrer all.

NO MORE PARANOIA

What of Amazing and Fantasila?
Their new editor, Howard Browne, was
not slow to issue n statement concern-
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ing future policy. Bath mogazines, he
said. will attempt to give “fandom and
other readers™ the kind of s-f and fan-
tasy they hove been requesting “for so
many ycars.” but neither will become
“n pscudo-scientific journal” The same
stary elements which RAP held so im-
portant will remain paramount, but
the scientific Interest will not he neg-
lected. At the same tlme, the “comic-
book type of (stary) will be weeded
out as quickly as possible, (and) all the
type of mysticlsm thaot borders on
paranaia will not be publlshed by us.”

Requesting fandom to withhold judg-
ment untll changes in polliey can take
effect (with the Pebruary issues), Edi-
tar Browne welcomed suggestions and
eriticlsms, adding: “Our writers are not
gaolng to “write down' to the readers.
nor nre they golng to impugn the basiec
Inwe of scienee by offering as truth
the babblings of befuddled minds”™
Whereupon Faniasy Times, ft= ex-
pressed hope of two years ngo showing
promise of realisation, wished the new
editor nl! sucerss ond the objects of
its former opprobrium a healthy future
as “outstanding s-f magazines™

As yet, fandom's reactions to Olher
Worlds are not forthcoming; but Edi-
Lor "Webster” appeared Lo be playing
safe. “Our politey,” rald he, in nn edi-
tor:al mentloning slx of its competitors

NEW MAG. FOR

Designed 10 (ntroduce new readers to
those Argosy classics which the
majority of fantasy fana have read time
and again, such as "“The Moon Pool™
“Dwellers in the Mimge.” “The Face in
the Abyss.” etc., A. Marritt's Fantasy
Magazine has been launched by Popular
Publications, New York. as a com-
panion to Famous Fanlastic Mysieries
and Fantaslic Nowels, in which they
have becn reprinted severn) iimes.

The [rst issue, dated Dec. ‘45,
features Merritt's ~Creep, Shadow!"
and o short story by Rabert Arthur,
“Pootsteps Invisible.”  With a  title-
design bearing the legend “Celebrated
Classirs of Pantasy™ the new mag..
which will appear bl-menthly at 25c.,
will also carry other tales too famillar
to regular readers of FFM to bear
repetition, by nuthors beside Merritt.

Announcing the magazine in FN'a
November issue, Editor Mary Gnaedin-
ger referred (o her previous comments
“about letting the generation of new-
comers have o chence at the Merritt

by name. “is s nt its best.” Of
Astounding he {rankly admltied: “We
like iis editor John W. Campbell, and
we think he's tops when it comes to
pulting up-to-the-minute sclerice in the
staries . . . and he's aluways carefu] to
ke 100 per cent accurate in his science
data”™ Of “Ray Palmers Amaring”:
“There's a mag. we cut our eye-teeth
aon. It's given us countless hours of
pleasure ond quite a foew surprises.”
Each story In his first issue. he tried to
show, might well have appeared in ene
of “our older competitors 1to which) we
nod with respect™: Shaver's plece In
Amazing. of course; Rog Phiilips’ “The
Miracle of Elmer Wilde” tn ASF: G. H.
Irwin's “Where No FPoot Walks™ (writ-
ien to order arcund its title; in Planet:
John Wiley's “Venus Trouble Shooter”
in Thrilllng Wonder ar Startling. "But

. we intend to beat each one at its
own game by giving (our) readers
exoctly whnt they want . ., the best
staries that money ean buy ond the
best editing that 26 years of experience
in the fleld can give . . . ™

On the fnce of it. it secemed thot
RAP. with o Fata full of weird and
wanderful mysieries, and an Qther
Worlds full of amazing, startling,
nstounding science ficllon, was going
to maoke the best of all possible worlds
henceforth.

MERRITT CLASSICS

stories and other high points of FFM's
backlog.” explalning that the new title
will “take care of the Merritl storics
und some others in the same category
af classle value,” lcaving FN to feature
the old storles for which fans have
been asking,

January FM reprints George Allan
Engiand’s '"The Plying Legion,” Arst
published in "20 and serialised by Alr
Wonder Stories ten vears later. Decem-
ber FFM features “Ogden's Strange
Story.” by Edison Marsh:sll, presented
in book form in ‘34; “No-Man'g Land,”
a welrd tale by John Buchan, and the
famous fantasy by Fitz-James O'Brien,
“Whnt Was It?" The next (Feb.) issue
wlll revive H. Rider Haggard's “Mamn-
ing Star” and the March FNH will
feature Ray Cuminings’ classic tale of
*“The Man Who Mastered Time.™

NO MORE "UNKNOWNS"

The British Editlon of Unknawn
Worlds, which has been running since
the Sep, 39 iszue and has outlasted the



origlnal US. edition by six years, is no
more. Since 1t was always of neceasity
a smaller edition than the original, it
wna able to cantinue when the Street
and Smith mag. was suspended by re-
printing matenal it had not previously
published; but, having exhausted this,
It was forced to cenase publication with
Its 418t «Winler ‘49) issue,

Many readers will regret its demilse;
so do Its publishers, the Atlas Publish.-
Ing Co. who by way of making
amends have launched n Britlsh Edition
of Thrilling Wonder Storits, which has
not been available in this couniry since
befare the war apart from one issue
imported from Canada. " As soon as the
regulations governing the publication
of magnzines prrmit. we expect to be
issning this title regularly,” says Atlas
hepefully.

Last Aupust's American  edltion,
featuring Murmay Leinster, A. E. van
Vogt. Arthur C. Clarke and John D.
AlacDeonald reviewed FR Summer ‘491,
1z the sauree-book for the first Wonder
BRE. which you may sce on the book-
stalls alongside the second issue of the
British Starlling Slories, which re-
prints Keith Hammond'a “Valley of the
Flame.” Frank Belknap Long'a
“Shadow Over Venus™ and Jack Wil-
lhiamson’s “Twelve Houra Lo Live” from
the March 46 U.S. original. Both are
priced at 8d. And that's not all . . .

Last month, a British Editlon of
Welrd Tales. consisting of o complete
reprint of the onginal November issue,
oppeared on the bockstalls at t,- un-
der the imprint of the Jenson Book
Co.; and in Oclober o British reprint
of Lthe Jan, '4Y issue of Supsr Seience
Slories ¢the first of the new series).
anppeared  without date orf number.
Manly Wade Wellman's story was also
missing. Lut otherwise it was the same
as the original. Whether regular pub-
Iscation of these two mags. is intended
remains (o be secn. but it all serves to
tndieate the shape of things to cotne—
ar is it just n flash 1n the pan?

“"NEW WORLDS' SUCCESS

Nova Publieations report that New
Worids No. 5 is almost sold out, and
that R sixth issue i due in January.
The success of this fan-inanced magn-
zine has fully justified the confidence
of those who combined in the effart to
re-establish it as the only genuine
representative of British science fiction,
whose readers have applauded the im-
mense strides it is making.

No. & will fenature Johin K. Atken's
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sequel [0 “Cassandra,” titled “"Pheonix’
Nest”; nnather stary by A. Bertmam
Chandler. “Co-cfficient X™: “Castaway,”
by Qeorge Whitley: “Adoption,” by new
writer Don Doughty: and a piece by the
popular F. G, Rayer. Already in hand
for No. 7 i5 “Dawn Breaks Red” the
scquel W John Brody's “World in
Shadow™ in No. 4. of which a few copies
are stil] available from the publishers,

WALTER GILLINGS
FOR BIS COUNCIL

Walter Gillings has been elected to
the Council of the British Inter-
planetary Society. 1n  succession to
Terence Nonweller, who has retired.
A. V. Cleaver. Kenneth Gatland and
G. V. E, Thompson were also re-eleeted.
11 the first postal ballot held by the
Society since its reorganisatlon.

Mr. Gllings has been a Member of
the Soclery since '36.

OPERATION FANTAST

takes thls apportunity to lnfarm
you that there wil} be o FANTASY
CALENDAR {ar 1950, published by
Gnome Press; more detalls when
available.

The NATIONAL FANTASY FAN
FEDERATION (USA» & trying
to ensure coniinued supply
af praxines for British members; a
further announcement will be made
shortly. Mermbership is now 7.4
for British fana, from whom we
are nuthorised ta collect subscrip-
tions. The SFI is working on a
almilar schemr, and we shall be
pleased 10 pass on Informatlan to
enyofie on receipt of stamped
addressed envelope.

Our LIBRARY grows steadily in
membership and cantenls. A new
catalogue will be produced very
spon; full detalls from M. Tealby,
8 Burfleld Avcenue, Loughbarough,

Lelcs.

OPERATION FANTAST No. 3.
now out. contains a 2.000-word fan-
tasy by Sandy Lawrence. a couple
of sharter s-f stories, and all the
usua! features. Subscription: 3'-
for six lssues,

We ton are doing our best to keep
up suppiles of new MAGAZINES,
Let us know your nesds. and we
will ey to AAll them.

CAPT. K. F, SIATER,
12 Gp.. R.P.C,
B.AOR.. 23,
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About Books

By Herbert llughes

TREASURE TROVE

The fuss the American book trade is
making over fantasy-fiction ig encugh
to make one wonder haw they can pos-
sibly have overlooked it all these years
—and how long it will be before British
publishers and bockseliers Iatch on (o
its potentialities. That so many US.
publishers are now turning in earnest
ta the medlumn is largely due ta the
1ecognition it has been afforded by the
boakshaps—which In turn is the result
of constant efforis by the Associated
Fantasy Publlshers, consalidating the
Interests of nine specinlist houses. to
Lring thelr preductions ta the notlee of
n larger reading publle. and to make
them worthy of their attentlon.

The suceess of their eampalign to in-
troduce fantasy-flction into every book-
shop (or. H it was therc already, lo
bring it out of hiding! has been alded
and zbetted by the weekly magnzine of
the sacond-hand book trade, Antl-
quarizn Boskman, nhich for the second
t:me in fiflecn months has published a
Speotal Selence-Pantasy Issue. This de-
voted practically the wheole of its
articles nnd features, as well as its dls-
piayed advertisement pages, fo the
field, nnd presented a checklist of
curtent and forthcoming productlons
of all the firms interested n the
medium, tolalling over 150 titles.

‘The tssue was dedleated to the
Seventh World S-F Convention and iLs
Cincinnatl organisers, to whose labours
nn editorin]l paid tribute as typlcal of
the fan efforts which have helped to
develop the fleld thus far, At the same
time it emphasised that. In spite of the
competition of bigezer publishers, the
spocialist hauses must still be the main-
stay of the medium; that “authors, pub-
lishers. dealers and collectory must re-
tain that personal contact which has
heid this fleld together from the first
beginnings, and which must not now be
sacrificed In the face of approaching
popularity”™ In other words. it still
depends on  us, Messra, Doutledny.
Simon & Schuster, Prederick Pel, etc..
nothwithstanding,

HIGH-PRAICE CLASSICS

Among the difficulties which Fditor
Sol M, Maikin sees In the further
developmrent of the field by antiquarian
booksellers is the confusion caused by

{ta varying descriptive terms: and he
proposes “sclence-fantnsy” as “the one
most inclusive term” for o literature
which still suffers from growing palns
in this regpect. He also appealed to the
specialist book dealer to maintain the
prices of out-of-print classics, which he
had found to be “fair in the main.”

Far the benefit of the uninitiated,
Martin Greenberg and David A. Kyle,
co-partners of Gnome Press. in an
article on *“The Qrowth of Modern
Seience Piction.™ traced the beginnings
of the medium back to Hugo Gernsback
nnd polnted out that the Atomic Age
had only atimulated the desire for such
stories. They attributed the growth
of the speciallst publishers who [fol-
lowed the example of Arkhom House to
thr demand for back number magazines
among the thousands of s-f fans who
returned from the war to find them
more expenslve than bound volumes.
8a. after *“The Skylark of Space,” of
which 1,500 copies were Arst printed,
hag come the Increasing stream of re-
print cditlons which to-day may run
to anvthing between 3,000 and 10,000
coplies.

But every reader who has been
attoncted to s-f through one of these
“new” titles has became a seeker after
older treasures which had lain neg-
lected on the shelves of second-hand
bookshops, Henee the inflated prices
which certain titles now command,
such as first editions of Merritt, which
feich from ten to seventeen dollars,
George Allan England (*Darkness and
Dawn.” published thirty years ago.
brings $§15.00), Ray Cummings ond
others. You probably grew out of Bur-
rouths long ago, but 1§ you'd kept that
first editlon of *“Tarzan of the Apes”
tMcClurg. Chicago: 1914) you might
pet at least $65.00 for it now . . .
VALUABLE VAN VOGT

As proof that age alone {5 not the
delermining factor of these fancy
prices, Lhe orticle mentions that Cum-
mings’ “The Girl in the Golden Atom.”
publizhed in '23 and now selling at
$10.00, Is ensier to come by ond less
vaiuable than the same authors
“Brigands of the Moon" (MeClurg: "31).
And, apart from the now nlmost
fabulous Arkham volumes by Loveeraft



nnd Clark Ashton Smith, among the
titles of the specialist houses are some
which are no more than five years old
¥et are now worth two or three times
their published pr.ce—and a good deal
more, The above-mentloned “Sky-
lork™” (45) nnd Talnes "The Time
Stream™ ('44). products af the Buffalo
Book Co., bring ten to Niteen dollars a
copy these days, and van Vegt's "“The
Weapon Makers™ 1Hadley: "46) is worth
no less than §35.00 already!

After that, It's not surprising to read,
in an article on “Scouting and Selling
Science Fictlon™ by Jomes A, Willlams
of Prime Press, that whereas a year
ago. in his eapacily as 2 book scout, he
could find no more than n dozen s-f
titles In mast bookshops. today “all
hut a very, very f{ew dealers are can-
sclous of the fnct that books of this
calegory are something a bit special,
and . ., they no longer keep them In
their general stock but have a separate
aleave or shelf for them . . . The buying
and selling of s-f Is quletly and rapidly
becoming a deflnite part of a book-
zeller s Income.™

Surveying the remarkable expansion
of the ficld during the past vear or
more, T. E, Dikty, of Shasta Publishers,
mentloned the several write-ups It has
received in various magazines, the
reeent Incursions of wellsknown book
publishers. magazine developments (In-
chiding New Warldsi; and inter-
nationnl repercusslons in the form of
translated editions nand an exhibition
of imaginative fiction held in Copen-
hagen last May. “The Scandinavian
world. in particular, i rapidlv becom-
Ing Interested in this type of litera-
ture.” And: “The motion picture indus-
try seems to be not too far behind in
recognising this new peopular trend In
Story malerial . . . Hence, wideawake
bockxellers carTying selence fictlon will
d> well to watch movie hendlines for
te-ins with theilr fantastir books ™

MORE MERRITTS

To the list of Assoclated Fantasy
Publishers the name of the Grandon
Company, of Providence, Rhodps Island,
has Iately been andded. ‘Their first
productlon ts the third nnd last of the
Inte Otis Adclbert Kline's noted serics
of Venus novels, of which “The Planet
of Peri]” nnd “The Prince of Perdl”
published by MeClurg some twenty
years ago, have been vainly sought by
collectors during the past decade or
mare. Llke ita predecessars, “The Port
of Peril” was published as o serial in
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Argosy long since, but it has never been
available in book ferm until now, The
same suthor's “The Swordsman of
Mars™ Is among other titles Grandon
plans to publish. which include Ralph
Milne Parley's “The Golden City™ and
Merritt’s “Dwcellers in the Mirage.™

Meanwh!le, the Barden Company of
Log Angeles has revived =The Ship of
Ishtar™ in jts original form, as Merritt
wrote it n quortercentury ago, and
filustrated by Virgll Pinlay. Also awvatl-
able in the Avon pock-t-bock series
is ' The Fox Woman and Other Storles,”
featuring three of Merritt's  four
surviving llterary fragments, “The Fox
Woman,” “When Oid Gods Wake™ and
*“The White Road.” “The Black Wheel,"
which has been omlitied from the collec-
tlon as too long. nnd ~“The Fox Waman™
hnve bren campleted elsewhere by
Hannes Bok®, and “~When Old Gods
Wake" recently appeared in the Avon
Fantasy Reader; but ““The White Road™
sec3 Ita first publication in this new
collection.

Other ndditions to the Avon serles
are Phillp Wylle's “The Gladiator,” C.
S. Lewis's “Outl of the Silent Pianet.”
and Roburt Bloch's novel {reviewed FR
Dec. “4{7-Jan. '48). now re-tiiled *The
Scarf of Passion.” Just arrived from
Prime Press is n new novel by Dr, David
H. Keller. “The Homunzwmiug™ which
deals with a modern Parncelsus in
n ftyle between sentiment and satire.
Nelson Bond's “Exiles of Time.” the
first of a series of novels based on an-
clent legend. derived from little-known
magnzine atorics, comes from the same
souree.

Fantasy Publishing Co.'s latest offer-
ings are ““The Kingslayver." a tale of the
year 3874 told against an intergalactic
cetting.” and “"Werlds of Wonder,” iIn-
corpamting three short navels by Olaf
Stapledon which mest British readers
wil have devoured alrendy but may
like to have in cne volume: "The
Flames.” “Death Into Life,” and "Old
Man In New World.” (The Jacket tells
us incidentally, that Stapledon’s next
will be “A Man Divided.” the tale of a
scrizophrenic.) Due shortly from Los
Angeles is “The Rat Race.” a polltical
fantasy by Jay PFranklin culled from
Colllar's, 10 be followed by Raiph AMilne
Farley's “Omnibus of Time.” presenting
a selection of time-travel tales and con-
cluding with a discussion of the para-
doxes they offer.

‘See Hook Reviews, Fantasy Reaview
Aug.-Sept. '48.



LOOKING BACKWARD

THINGS THAT DIDN’T COME

By WALTER GILLINGS

A comparative few of us, even in
untroubled times. gain any satisfactian
from looking into the future, unless it
is to see what the stars are presumed
to foretell. In these days, when the
prospect before nll of us is frightening,
there is all the more temptation to ook
wistfully at the past; and the general
wave of nostalgia hns produced a glut
of novels, films and radio piays set in
more pencefel or bolsterous years.
Papular music now looks back to revive,
either in original or bebopped style.
the tunes to which I danced in my
courting days—and I am no oldtime
two-stepper. Even sclence fiction, super-
streamlined though it may be in aspect,
l= not !mmune to the trend: in the
spate of books coming from the U.S, to-
day are many which hnad thelr origin
in the magazines I used to read in bed
cnce home, footsore, from a Saturday
night hop . . .

But looking backward in the firld of
science ficllon ix always a profitnble as
well as amusing pastime, especially
when you begin to examine the pro-
phetie idens of those ploncers who con-
fined thelr dreams to things which
they thought might reasonably mater-
inlise to form part and parcel of our
lives in the not-too-distant future. Or
which. though they did not take them
s0 seripusly, have actuanlly come to pass,
Astde from such obvious examples as
television. space-rockets nnd  atom
bomba. there are around us innumer-
able devices which may be traced back
to the lmoginings of lattrr-day sclence
fietlon, from which they have developed
into commonpiace foct by o process of
necessitous invention or fortuitous dis-
covery. On the other hand-—-and not
nlone tn fictlon—-there are many maore
ideas which have come to naught, in-
ventions which eame 10 grief, and
things that just didn't jell,

For two yvears before it folded up. as
it did to my chagrin recently, that
interesting magazine Sclence llus-
tratad had run o quiz fzature entitled

“Only Yesterdny.” In which it looked
back ot the strange brainwaves of a
century since or more. It reproduced
old prints of Inventions. some of which
—almost mirnculously—waorked, while
the rest were Just serewy Ideas or
attempted prophecies of s-f writers:
the game, of course, was to guess which
were which, Among the queer contrap-
t'ons which actually did make out were
iwo machines, one for swimming and
the other for fiying. propelled by pedal-
ling for denr life. Less suceessful was
the Chnpman Roller Boat, a huge
bargelike afinir with great roller-
paddles turned «perhapsy by locomo-
tlves running on cndless ralls inside
them, like tame mice In a spinning
cage. As cne might expect. the Giant
Armoured Car and Electrle Snow
Cutter of our old friend the Frank
Reada Library* also turned up among
the also-rans,

More recently, two lookers-back at
the development of mechanien! inven-
tlon produced a profusely illustrated
volime which provided the London
Evening Standerd with o series of
asimilarly gquaint eonceoits to run in its
early editions mid-week. nnd furmnished
me with o further opportunity for
pleasant and profitable contemplation
of things past—and. as a result, expec-
tatlon of even stranger things to come.

Turning the pages of this bookt, with
its nlmost Incredible pletures of
“masterpleces of human Ingenulty,” one
is reminded very farcibly of the trulsm,
50 often quoted in defence of fantastic
literature. that truth is stranger than
fletion. Because those of us who amuse
ourselves with sclentific fantnsies have
long since realised there are no limits
to the inventive mind. we amile con-
descendingly when such things as

“See "'First of the Pantasties”: Fantasy
Revlew, Oct.-Nov, “48,

1 Palent Applled For—A Century of
Fantasie InvenUans, by Fred Copper-
rmith & J. J. Lynx. Co-ordination Press
& Publicity, London. 10'4.



ntomic power plants and apace stations
creep from the musty pages of our
science ficllon magazines into today’s
hradiines. to shock our more sceptical
friends and leave them gasping. “Well,
I never! What will they be up to next?"
Even the atom homb failed to surprise
us, onee we had recovered from the
initin] shock. Por us there are no sur-
prises—except when the materialisat lon
of the dream execeds our most fantastic
expectations, as it so often does these
days. Through science fictlon, we live
mostly in a warld of things to come. of
godgets vet to be invented, of wvast
sclentific projects which onlv lack the
mereenary molive 1o be accomptlshed.
For n3 Mr. Lynx points out: ~the world
‘today ix) =0 competitive and cam-
mereintised that even the best Idea is
doomed 1o fatlure unless, in addition to
inspiration, three vital things are avail-
nble—Money, Maoney, Money,™

But he is not concerned with inven-
tions which have succesded. His book
offers ample evidence that for every
Inventor's dream that materinlises there
are dozens which do not. or which soon
fnde into obscurity when the gimmick
has been tried and found wanting.
There are some ideas which take 20
long o0 come to fruitlon that, by the
time they are ready to be tested, they
are no longer necessary: the Roating
lslands of “A Modern Atlantis™ (Amnaz-
Ing Slories Quaricrly, Spring '28) and
1he film “P.P.1" nre o ease In point
There are others which find favour only
wWhen they become a vital necessity, We
recall the plan for Giant \WWindmills to
Generate Power. which is mak!ng news
Just now, being ajred in Afr. Gerns-
back’s Scionce and Invention Just as
lang ngo. As for Herr Noordung's space
terminal, it is only a matter of time

AMr. Lynx and his enlinborator have
delved back over a century to the davs
when inventors worked in the Front
Room and were openly hailed as the
benefactors of o world newly consclous
of the beneflts of mechanisation and
godgetry, There was nmple scope for
them, then: and although some of the
things they produced now scem quite
absurd, at the time they were serloualy
advanced as genuine contributtons to
the comfort and progress of humanity.
Such, for example, as the pocket bowler-
hnt umbrells, the dog-drven sewing
machine, the alr-canditioned “EROOn-
Ing” chair, the dinner-table railwny and
the mechanical walter {precursor of Lthe
cafeteria), the electric bicyele which
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This Heath ILobinson ccnlraption, the
“Lallanboat.™ designed by Menry ade-
ley in 1875, was the first altempt at the
scaplane. I flaxted all right, bul fiyinge
was lao much for li. — From “Seience
Hlustrated.™

was 1o run on telegraph wires, and the
rallway trains which were 1o climb over
each other instead of colliding head-on,

Cancern for the life and jimb of cur
grandfathers was thp inspiration of
many inventions in that gentle nge, be-
lare the advent of such questionable
boons as the atom bomb. Mr. Lynx has
devoted two interesting chapters to the
development of the bicyele and the rail-
way traln which clearly show these
charitable molives, aleo evident In the
IHe-saving sultease (in case of fire) and
cabin trunk rin ense of shiipwreck), the
is-dollar outfit for shipwreek victims,
and Bessemer's floating luxury saloon
which was to obviate sickness but only
made the vessel roll the maore. Of Cap-
Lain Coles” Turret Ship, which was de-
signed as unsinkable and drowned her
whole company on her maiden vovage,
the less satd the better. Far more effec-
tive, if revolutionary, was the circular
man-o’-war of Admirm] Papoff, whn
went one better by presenting the Czar
wilh o pleasure launeh with its own
beach permanently attnched.

‘There i8 anather amusing chapier on
marvellous musical Instruments of such
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mechanleal efficlency as to rival the
modern juke-box, some of which come
very near to justifying the prophecies
indulged in this department by the
early Uteplan writers. Not the least
ingenlous parts of them were thelr
names: the Daimoniom. the Baskanium,
the Pnnomonico (8 sort of one-man
band with 300 instruments), and the
Lustre Chantant or Singing Lamp,
which surely was the progenitor of the
Calour Orgon predicted in Amazing
Stories some years befare it wns actunl-
ly demanstrated. There was even a
machine which, in 1846, produced
boetry at the rate of 1,440 verses o day
tneluding Sundays), but to this day
nobody knows if it was genuine or pot.
If not, It would seem 1o rank among the
“Pantastic Hoaxes™ along with Von
Kempelen's eheckera player.,

The fictional inventions of Prapk
Reade, who seems to be having quite
a revival of late (Mr. E S. Turner, in
his “Boys Will Be Boys." tells us there
were actenlly two Frank Reades—
father and son—and al2o sbout thelr
rival, Jack Wright), have so many
counterparis in real life that Mr, Lynx
cannot resist adding o chapter on
them.  Mr, Edisan, as he reminds us,
was never short of ideas, though
zome of them didn't quite come off.
There must have been something of
professional jealousy in his comment
an Reade's constant success wilth the
contraptions which emerged from Lu
Senarens' fertile Imagination—“Non.
sense, the man's nuts!*

But of this otherwise factunl! boak.
whose seventy.odd illustrations speak
mare effectively than the text, the part
which comes closest to fantasy-fiction is
the chapter on “Castles in the Alr™
Here we are told of a project which
would not only have dwarfed the Eiffel
Tower but most of the architectural
marvels of Atiantis or the monuments
erected to Tho Man Who Saved the
Earth To mark the four-hundredth
anniversary of Columbus discovery of
the land where acienee fictlon was o
flourish, a Spanish architect planned
& monumeni to consist of o concrete
base 85 yards high on which an enor-
mous globe four times that in diameter
would be mounted, topped by a giant
statue.

Inslde the globe were to be restaur-
ants, hotels and a falrground, served by
an electric tramway running from pole
to pole on a five-mile track. Musenms,
lecture halls and a planelarium were to

be housed in the bass The architect
was not dismayved at the builder's eati-
mate of clght milllan dollars, convineed
that his World's Eighth Wonder would
attract at least 100.000 paying visitors.
Seeing that it was proposed to establish
it on the remote island of San Salva-
dare, which had only a few thousand
inhabitants, the capitalists were not,
however, inclined to regard it as a
money-splnner.

Two yearzg later, In '™, an exhlbition
in Antwerp gave the cue for an even
more vislohary scheme, to Implement
which half a millon Belglan francs
were invested In & company with the
high.falutin® title of Castles in the Alr
Ltd. The proposer, M. Tobtanskl. almed
Lo canstruet o large bullding comprising
a theatre and a restaurant, surrounded
by gardens, all of which was to be
hoisted into the air by a colossal balloon
contalning 150,000 cubte feet of gas, to
hang suspended above the exhibition
grounds, Accommodation for two hun-
dred pecple, to be carried up by lfts,
was lo be provided in the aerial resort,
which in the unhappy event of a gale
would be brought down to earth by
nineteen steam wheels

Although the grandeur of the Idea
appedled strong to the Committee, the
Government refused to sanction it, and
the castic in the air remained just that.
So did varlpus other up-ln-thesky
schemes of the ilme, which will have
to wait for the gravity-nullifying de-
vices confidently antlcipated by later
dreamers of Clties in the Alr. But,
meanwhile, other inventors were work-
ing hopefully on plans to eross the Alps
by eanal-boat and the Arctic by balloon
Nol {0 mention. of course. perpetual
motlon. There was actually a British
ex-POW. who devised a thread-
epinning machine powered by mice im-
prizaned in drums and fed on bread and
cheese. They had s midday break,
warked a slx-day week, and produced
4500 miles of thread ecach in a year—
nt the end of which their gentle task-
master found that his animal labour
was just ten shilllngs cheaper than
human. Undaunted, he planned to turn
an old church into a mouse mill and
adverticed for 15000 mice in crder to
make a better thing out of it. But ha
dled before he could get that far, re-
leasing the mice from their bondage.

Not even Mr, Fosdlck, with his Peline
Light & Power Co., nor Mr. Hicks In hia
heyday of “Inventiens with a Kick™
could do better than this,
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By Bonestell to the Planets

THE CONMQUEST OF SPACE. Paint-
Ings by Chesley Bonestell: text by
Willy Ley. Viking. New York. $385.

Reviewed by John K. Alken

Just occasionally. for the briefest
jnstant In some particularly well-tald
tale of zpace-travel, one hars a vision
of the possible ultlmate reallty of fta
imaginings. Suddenly, our emations
and fancies take fire from an intellec-
tual spark—and for a second we are
strugpllng to orient ourseives In a
methane-ammonla tornado on Jupiter.
or gazing ot the glory of Saturn {rom
Titan's fraozen plain. Or, we are stir-
ring with o heavy boot the dry, red
sand of Mars, spangled here and there
with flakes of mica: or ploughing camp-
ward Lthrough three feet of Lunar rcek-
dist, and looking forward eagerly to
beans for supper. And then ane is back
in an armchair by the fire, the Interest
of the story still real encugh but the
moment of instght gone,

Weinbaum could. from the very first,
produce these rare flashes of fecling,
which are very nearly at the root of our
delipht In selence fiction. So also can
Willlamson and Heinlein; and Wells,
and—yes. I think s0—Verne. Prom the
work of others. such as Stapledon and
van Vogt. although it is completely
stisfying intellectually and imagina-
tively. this ecapricious touch of elan
pital is obsent, at least for me: I don't
know why. But never in any fistlon
have I found this final catalyst in such
power and concentration as in this
joint product of Messrs, Bonestell and
Ley's rare combination of talents

it rmust, I think. be the fusion of
authentlcated foct, sober securncy and
careful attentlon to detail, with some-
thing on quite another plane, the touch
of the true ortist, that has achieved
this, Both the cellaboratars have, in
their different ways, these commend-
able qualities, No-one who has seen
Bonestell's covers for Astounding dur-
ing the past few years, or his astro-
nomical paintings in other U.S. maga-
rines (many of which are collected in
this book), will deny him artistry of a
high arder. Fewer of his admlrers will
be sware, however, of the background

which has made him sa pecullariy
fitted for this work.

Willy Ley, In a foreward, describes
him aptly as a poelical mathematician
with g paint brush, By profession he
i« in fact, an architects’ renderer—
one of those wizards who produces {rom
pians a simulaerum of the building to
come, Hls interest in astronomy dates
frcm his tenth year, when he read Lap-
lace’s ncbulur hypsthesis; and his
teacher of architecture a: Columbia
University was Prank Dempster Sher-
man, himeel! a biend of poet and
mathematician. Couid any upbringing
be more appropriate lo the iask of
bringing the Solar System to life?

Mr. Ley is 50 well-known as an expert
nt once in the remotest periods of
Enrth's history ¢The Days of Crea-
tion™). in the origin and development
of Ufe (“The Lungfish and the Uni-
corn™®), and in that most modern
development of human mechan!eal In-
genuity, the controtled and directed
rocket (“Rockets and Space Travel®),
that perhaps he needs less personal
introdurstlon: but before leaving the
authors of the book. I would emphasise
the extmordinary diversity of the ficlds
ol intcrest they represent, The prob-
ability of the existence of this book in
the yvear 1950 Ls. mathematically speak-
ing. zero In 1985, perhaps; not now.
And yet here we have It. No other two
men could have produced it.

It ig rtot unfair to Xr, Loy to say that
the core of the book is in the paintings,
sinee this is Lhe obvious intentlan.
Nonetheless, what he bas written a8 a
setting for the Banestell jewels is full
of interest! he can be depended on for
full technieal and historleal documen-
tation. And it is sad to learn, {rom
{his most Infcrmed source, that we are
not yet at a measurable distance from
the siage of development when we can
think scrioualy of manned rockets, even
1o the Moon,

No chemical fuel as yet known gives
exhaust velocitles greal enough to re-
duce the mass.ratlo to manageable pro-
portlons: a factor of two or three is stlll
needed.  Atomic fuels. hardly yet con-
s!dered. will undoubtedly—if controll-
able—give the necessary power, but
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wil carry with them grave difficulties
of shielding both on Earth and aboard;
the latter meaning. of course, more
mass o carry. Yet, by a booster or
multi-stage system. bolth problems may
be 30lved. The establishment of &
“space station" in an arbit round Earth
Is. too. by no means outside tmmediate
possibilities, This would serve bath as
a Iaboratory and a refuelling point for
lenger-range attempts; once in posi-
tion. It could be enlarged at wiil, And
the other interim posasibility, of “mes-
senger” rockets to the Moon which
might be used Lo observe landing condi-
tions and so forth, is nlso very real.
Having reached the Moon. Mr. Ley
passes to its histary and geography.
nnd thence ta those of the rest of the
Saolar Svatem. In spite of the simplified
aporonch necessary o keep his text
within bounds, this Is a most stimulat-
Ing survey, the key of its appeal lying
in the multitude of facts—many of
them new 6o me—which [t presents.
For example. those fascinating un-
solved problems about the Moon | . |
Why is the floar of the crater of Plato
black in the sunlight, and why does it
sctually darken as the light grows more
inlense. Why is the ernter of Wargen-
tin full to the very 1op? What are the
bright rays, neither ralsed nor de-
pressed, which are suwch a feature of
Tycho and other craters? What has
caused the well-authenticated change
in several details of the Moon's topo-
graphy since observations were first

mede? As Mr. Ley =ayx, we'l] have tg
wait tiil we get there to know the
answer,

And when we come to the planets,
the questlons inerease In number and
interest. Some things we do know,
even about Mercury, that most diffteult
of planets to observe: its sunward
surface temprrature. for exasmple, is
770 degrees Fahrenhelt, a fact which
tif they knew i) numerous authors
have not let deter them from siting
human action in this inhospltable spot.
Nor docs Venua seem to be that pam-
dise which van Vogt, among others, has
made of it in his null-A tales, or that
aqueous glebe most typically imagined
by Lawrence O'Donnel]l in *“Pury."
What lles below those persistent
clonds, only once sericusly disturbed
sinee observatlons began. ts still any-
body‘s guess,

Exen the period of rotation Is still
problematical. though it is at least now
known that the planet does rotate; ob-
servations of thermal radiation fram

the dark limb {a remarkable feat, by
the way) have proved this. But the
clouds themselves have not yet been
shown to contain elther water or oxy-
gen, although there is plenty of carbon
dioxide. What, then, do they consist
of? NMr. Ley does not mentlon the
recent suggestion that they may con-
taln. or even largely consist of. formol-
dehyde or its polymeride paraform. a
posstolity that would preclude the exis-
tence of life as we know it but might
open the way far the formatlon of In-
creasingly  complex  organic  com-
pounds from which life might ultl-
mately spring.

As for the other planets, it is
pleasant to know that Mars still keeps
its canals, and probably its vegetation.
It was @ surprise to me to learn that
the axis of rotation of Uranus is almaost
in the plane of the ecliptic, so that he
bowls alcng like a hoop: or that two
packs of Jackal-likke nsteroids dance
attendance in Juplter's orblt. some
before and some behind the Great One
texpert mathematiclans that they seem
to be, they have solved the three body
problem for their special casel. Or that
Tilan. ane of Saturn's moons, is unique
among satellites in possessing an atmo-
sphere, atbeit consisting of that dis-
appointing gas mcthane--but cannot
one conceive of o methane-breather,
with a4 metabolism based on reduction?
Still. I must not give away too much of
the ore from thi= rich fact-mine ...

And so0 to the Bonestell paintings.
But here words truly fafl me. Advertls-
ing technigque has destroyed the valuie
of supcrlatives, or 1 would use them.
Among the dozen ar so pictures in
calour, so finely reproduced., most are
breathtakingly beautiful, one or two
olmost awe-inspiring. I think 1 would
pizk the Saturn studlea which eorigin-
ally appeared in Lite ns supreme, if
only because Saturn {s such an attrac-
tive subject: but all. with perhaps one
excention. ate worth going far to see.
The exception. the study of a space-
rocket at “zero hour minus five,” fails
to conviner me: I cannot believe that
the site at such shart notice of blasi-off
would be =o liberally encumbered with
impedimenia, including human beings
und gas-cylinders.

For the rest. the detail, checked os 1t
has been by Dr, R. S. Richardson, is
Aabove criticlsm. And it iz interesting
Lo compare these paintings with thase
of simiiar subjects 'a Martian land-
scape, I remember, and some views of



Saturm) In & compendious popular
astronomy which appeared back in the
twenties under the not very felicitous
title of “Splendour of the Heavens”
1Hutchinson. London). Although not
the equal of Bonestell's, these were first-
class cfforts ond sirikingly simliar in
gencral detajl—which 18 not an accusa-
tion of plagiarism but an indication of
the care taken by the two nrtizts to get
thelr facts right.

The forty-odd uncoloured plates have

The Mysticism

TALES OF THE UNCANNY AND

SUPERNATURAL, by Algermon
Blnckwood. Peter Nevill, London.
12/8.

Reviewed by Arthur F. Hillman

Publishers' blurbs are seldom if ever
medes!:. and it is tilting a lance ot a
prelty powerful windmill to say of an
author thet he ls “recognised ag the
greatest writer in this genre at the
present time™ Yet. applied to Alger-
non Blackwood and the supematural
story. It is not easily denied. More
than one generation of readers has
acknowledged the cerle appeal of his
tales: and this representative collec-
tion which has gained the recommen-
datlon of the Book Soclety, at o time
when he I8 enjoying n reputation as an
expanent of the macabre in the most
up-to-date medium of the entertalner’s
art. will undoubtedly add emphasis to
the claims of his followers,

The octogenarian Mr, Blackwood's
own story, If not uncanny. is quite sur-
prising. Having been to Cambridge.
in his twentirth year he emigrated to
Canadn. where he went to work on the
Canadian Mecthodist Magazine. Afler
a varlety of experiences, Irom dairy
farming to gold prospecting. he became
a reporter on the New York Sunm and.
later, the New York Timas, Subse-
quently he was private secretary to an
American millonaire, artist’s model
for Charles Dann Gibson, an actor in a
stock company. and even a scent manu-
facturer. These varied professions.
added to Lthe many yeara he afterwards
spent in Eurcope. provided the mnow
material for his writing.

But he was 36 before he settled down
to a literary career with the publica-
cation of hix first book, "“The Empty
House™ (1908, which wons followed by
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also, because of minute aitention to de-
tail and care in repreduction, much the
aspect of photogrophs.  Altogether,
in fact. the hook gives on overwhelming
impresslon of having been projected
back—nhow long?—Iin time. Or has Mr.
Bonestell's mind been voyaging in the
future & Ja Dunne, and are these
actonish!ng paintings something even
more than the most intelligent and
artistie attempts I have ever seen to
portray what no man yet knows?

of Blackwood

a Inrge number of novels and short
storles. mostly on supernatural themes:
some of the best-Enown are “The Lis-
tener and Other Storles” ('01), “John
Sllence. Physicinn Extraordinary™ (°08),
“The Centaur” ('11), “Incredible Ad-
ventures” 140, ~“Tie Extra Day* ('I5),
and "The Promise of Air" (i1f). In
“John Stilenec™ he created n masterly
sketeh of an occult Investigatar who
surpnascd his then ondy rival, Sheridan
LoFanu's somewhat clumsliy drawn Dr.
Hessellus, and even to-day. ngainst the
form'dable oppasitlon of Dion Fortune's
"Dr. Taverner” nnd Seabury Quinn's
“Jules de¢ Grandin,” retains his popu-
1arity to such nn extent that most of
¢he horror antholegles of note include
at least cne of his exploits,

Through the knowledge and wealth
of expericnces he has acquired on both
sides of the ocean., Blackwood has
nrrived st a kind of myaticism which
makes him unique among writers of
weird tales, In this respect at least. To
quate his own summary of this phiio-
sophy: "My Intense interest tn the so-
called “psychic’ reglon has been upper-
most . . . My real intereat lies In the
question of 0 possible extension of
kuman faculty and the suggestion that
the man-in-the-street possesses strange
powers which never manlfest nor-
mnlly.” He has been particularly sue-
cessful at conveying the mystery and
terror of a strange world transcending
ours but constantly pressing In upon
it. ns in those two of his stories most
frequently reprinted. “The Willows™*
and ~The Wendigo." the first telling of
a desolate Danublon island where
nameless presences are felt by a palr
of idle voyagers; the seeond confront-

® Which Lavecraft listed ¢in 291

among the ten best weird tales ever
wTitten.
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5525 SOUTH BLACKSTONE
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Now Ava!.'@

SIDEWISE
IN TIME

and Other Sclentifie
Adventures
by MURRAY LEINSTER

A  beautiful collection of this
favourite fantasy writer's beat
woarks, including "Proxima Cen-
tauri™ a tale of Interplanctary
adventure. *The Power,” in which
& medieval sorcerer iz visited by &
creature out of space; and “The
Fourth Dimensional Demansiratar,™
the moat hilarious science fictlon
atary you've ever read. §3.00 (18/8)

Earthcomln_g

THE MAN WHO
SOLD THE MOON

by ROBERT A. HEINLEIN

The first of the “Puture History"
series as presented In volume form,
including five famous MHelinlein
astaries and the brand-new Utle
story telllng of Harriman, the man
with a dream, $1.00 (19/6)

Saoles Brithh Hepresentative:

E. J. CARNELL,

17 BURWASH RD. PLUMSTEAD
LONDON, S.E18

ing the reader with horrible evidences
o! a vast forest demon about whom
North Woods lumbermen whisper at
night,

Mingled with thiz la anocther strain
of Blackwood's mysticism: the feeling
of a communion or kinship with a
Nature that is not only indifferent but
often inimical to mankind. Like Arthur
Machent, he has recalled the Pan of
legendary awe, with all his grotesque
allles; but whereas Mzachen was often
unghle to control the powers he created
and groped blindly for the climactic
ending, Blackwcod frequently bullds up
by careful detafl the complete zensa-
tions and perceptions leading from
reality to the supernorrnal

Cast over many of hiz atories, and
particularly over his highly sensitive
characters, s a dreamlike atmosphere,
which has all the Intensity and ir-
rational reality of a dream. This ten-
dency. so evident in his earlier books
(e.g.. “Jimbo™ and “The Centaur™), has
pervaded much of his later writlng. It
provoked H. P. Lovecraft. in his essay
on "Supernatural Horror in Literature.”
to exalt him for his understanding of
“how fully some sensitive minds dwell
forever on the borderland of dream.
and how relatively alight is the distine-
tion betwixt those Imeges formed from
actual objects and thoee exclied by the
play of the imagination.”

With & mind so attuned to the del-
cale nuances of Nature and the
spiritual, it is not surprising that Black:
wood should have produced stories
which have been accepted as classics in
the genre of the weird tale. But al-
though his genfus is indisputable. his
most ardent followers, If they be
honest, will admit that he has failings.
It may be due to his journalism, but he
has no poetlc witchery with words; he
achleves his effects with pazsages that
are sometimes bald and oft-times too
elaborate, and if he has the advantage
over Machen in the construction of his
stories, his style lacks the colour of the
Welsh writer, Machen palnted his
delicate canvases in gold and russet-
brown. and no whites, greys or bhlacks.
however weil applied. can produce the
same resultt,

f S8ee “The Incomplete Machen™: FR
Dec. '48-Jan. '49.

1 Loveeraft also found in Blackwood's
wark the defects of “ethical didacticom,
occasional Inslpld whimsicality, the fiat-
ne=2 af benignant xupernaturalism, and a
toa free use of the trade jargon of mod-
ern ‘eceultism'.™



None the 1egs, some connolsseurs will
readlly concede the claims of Algernon
Bleckwood to the title of master of the
uncanny, and will ind here t%enty-two
of his most powxerful tales. Besldes
such famiilar titles as “Running Wolf.”
“The Occupant of the Room,” and “The
Man Whom the Trees Loved.” which
may be remembered from previcus col-
lections, there are two new novelettes,
“The Doll” and “The Trod"; at least,
they will be new to those who have not
read the American volume in which
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they have appeared only once before®.
Though not of the same quality as
“The Willows™ or ““The Wendigo." these
most recent works are yet good
examples of their author's particular
style of writing in this field; and each
of the other selection= will help the
reader to mssess for himself the worth
of his ennsiderable contribution to its
development since the days of the peer-
less Poe,

*In "The Doll & One Other”
ham House, ‘46).

(Ark-

The Benevolent Robot

THE HUMANOIDS, by Jack Willlam-
son. Simon & Schuster, New Yaork.
$2.00.

Reviewed by Kemp McDonald

Jack Wlllinmson Is one of the very
fow af the old band of authors of the
carly 30s—and there was, say what you
wlll. a glamour about thelr work—who
has been able to make the adaptation
to the moare thoughtful and soundly-
based style ploneered by Editer Camp-
bell: and he has managed to do this
without losing any of his very in-
dividual brand of magie, a matter of
delicaey in atmosphere and zensitlve
cholce of words by which to contrive a
real sense of other-worldliness, of
futures remote and distances vast be-
yond canception.

Like most writers, he has his pet
theme. I think the situation that moast
clearly exemplifies this Is that of a for.
iorn lttle band of weaponless humans,
the last hope of thelr race. battling
against the mechanised might of & gal-
axy. They are wounded, In agony. ex-
hausted. despernte. They are marcaned
on &n unutterably remote, inexorably
inimical planei, The only reason why
they are allowed to remaln alive 1= that
the odds agalnst them are so stupen-
dous that the tiny eflart of destroying
them is not worth while. The'r chance
of success is, mathematically, zéro. Yet,
time and again. they bring it off. and
in 2 way which makes one gasp far
more with admiration than with in-
credulity., This is a literary feat which
I am cobtent to see Mr. Williams:n por-
form as many times RS he wishes:
among past examples of 1t, I remem-
ber the “Legion of Space™ trilogv and
“After World's End” with particular
affection.

In “The Humanoids” (my personal
prelerence s [or the original title of
the story which appeared not long
since in Astounding—and T'm sorry, too.
that the preliminary “With Folded
Hands . . . = couldn't have been in-
clided), the menace is of a distinctly
novel type. A horde of robots. spreading
out frotn a central planetary brain,
threatens ta smother mankind, not with
virueea or radioactives but with a cloy-
Ing. stultifying benevolence—*=to guard
men from harm.” Thelr designer's
cfforts to prevent war have been alto-
gether too successful; men find the
tools taken from thelr hands, the
tobaceo from thelr plpes. the very
knobhs from their doors, as being too
dangerous. Their houses and gardens
are redesigned, grandiosely but taste-
lessly.  1f they apoear unhappy about
this, they are given euphoride, a drug
which produces the elcmentary happi-
ness of infancy, Those who. [n mare
drostic  objection, dare to attempt
attack on tha vast rhedomagnetic brain
on Wing IV are subjected to brain-
SUrgery or worse.

Against all this !5 arrnyed a pathetic
little group. FPhysicist Clay Forester,
deserted by his wife, hls research per-
force abandoned: philosopher Mark
White, hounded from planet to planet;
waif Jane Carter, wan, pinched wander-
chlld;: and a down-and-out trio—news-
man, gambler, minor revue turn. Each,
however, hasx some supernormal capa-
city: and desperately they try to de-
velop their psychophysical powers as a
iast resort against the physically in-
vinethle humanolds. 111, frozen, starved,
hiding in exitless caves (they bhave
mastered teleportation)  they  work
against time; for, on Wing IV. the great
platinomagnetic grid which will give
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the robots psychophysical control !s
nexring completion.

Whnt part. meanwhile, is Frank Iron-
smith playing: the too-lland mathe-
matictan, mysterigusly exempt from the
humanoids’ eare, who plays chess with
an invisible opponent? He smiles his
“sunburnt smile” g little too often for
me: but Mr. Wlilliamson glves his end-
ing quite a2 new twist, and solves, as
noarly as makes no matter, two diffieult
literary problems pecullar to science
and mysiery fictlon. Pirst, that of pre-
scnting a clearly bencvolent influence
in such a way that one wll] unreason-
ably but heartily disilke it: and second,
that of dellning the limits of an appar-
ently almost limitless power (that of
psychophysics) In such o way ns ta
make the things it respectively ean and
cannol do scem plausible and consist-

The Best

THE BEST SCIENCE FICTION
STORIES: 1949, cdited by Everett F.
Bletler & T. E. Dikty. Prederick Fell,
New York %295,

Reviewed by John . Aiken

QOflen the most Interesting Lhings
about nn axthology are the deductions
thaut can be made from It nbout the
character and predilections of its com-
pller. The editor of a magazine revesls
himself nnd his opinlon of his public
well enough by the material he seleets:
the anthologist ix even franker in giv-
ing away his prejudices and blind spots
by what he lenves cul. One has read
antholcgies so stamped with the com-
piler's personality that the storles
seemed more truly his than the original
authors™ |t is arguable that he should
s0 indulge his personal prefcrence.

For these reasons. one looks farward
to a collection entitled ““The Best . . "
with mixed feellngs. “My Favourite
... " may be all very well; but a per-
fect =seléction, possible no doubt In
theory. is not so easy to make. even
over a limited time-section. If achieved,
perfection may not seem so to the
humanly imperfect critic; while if the
selector has not managed—or not
wished—to conceal his prejudices. it
will be difffcult for him to convince
the reader that they are more justi-
fiable than his own.

Messre. Bleiler and Dlkty need have
no qualms, however. No dark psycho-
logical secrets about them are discover-

ent. Both problems have been handled
with A gnod deal of care, and a notable
tightening-up. in comparisan with the
maegazine version, is evident. This
feems to me indicatlve of the author's
genuine and conscientious interest in
his work for its own sake,

The science and philosophy are in
themselves very stimulating. Mr., Wil-
liamson has nll of van Vogt's lmagi-
nativeness in devising new sclences
and realistic terminologles. and per-
haps an even surer touch with his char-
acters. I happen to disagree with his
philasophical implication that there
are absolute moral standards. which
might concelvably be best set for
humanity by a mechanical braln. But
1 have no quarrel with his artistry:
this Is an absolutely first-rate piece of
sclence fiction,

of 1948

able from this collection of the best
pleces which appeared in the maga-
zlnes during ‘48. and now labelled the
best of "49. The editors have. in fnet,
done a briliiantly self-effacing job of
broadminded, intelligent  selection
which is also artistically satisfying; and
I at least have no quarrel with their
title’s ¢lalm, no list of glaring omis-
sions.

Deeply prejudiced myself. T might
have excluded at least one of two over-
competent, overcynical Kuttner-Padg-
ctt eflorts— Ex Machina" and “Happy
Ending”—but granting that whacki-
ness (particularly applied to robotic
behaviour), time-travel paradoxes and
aleohel are three extremely well-devel-
oped facets of modern science-fictlon,
better examples contnining them eould
not have been found. By way of con-
trnst, Ray Bmdbury—deservedly—has
nise been called upon for twp stories.
With his simplleity of language, which
never becomes nalveté, and his sin-
cerity and orlginality of thoughi. he
provides the most extreme antithesis
imaginable to Kuttaner's complexity and
use of every prafessional trick.

Bradbury's humanistic-aesthetic out-
look is certain to have an enormous
effect on the development of science-
fictlon. and one which could not eome
At a belter time: it 18 a pity that mare
of his work does not appear in the only
U.S. magazine to be regularly reprinted
in England As for his staries, ""‘Mars
iz Heaven” and “And the Moon be Still



Thix siriking concep-
tion of a spaceperi Is
adapted from lhe dust-
cover of "The Best
Selence Fictlon Storfes:
1949 The work of
Frank McCarthy, it la
one of the beat pictorial
Jackets which bas yetl
appeared on any
volume in this Aeld.

as Bright,” both are 3Martlan night-
mares, each. in lis utterly distinctive
way. quite liternlly shocking.

Wilmar H, Shiras' “In Hiding" is al-
ready celebrated enough Lo need no
more than a mention: this and Poul
Anderson’s “CGenlus® have the same
theme, bul are respectively mlcro- and
macro-cosmie in trentment. There isan
untusually elegant brevity in “Thang.”
by Martin Gardner; while the techni-
cal school is adequately represented by
Erik Fennel with “Doughnut Jockey,”
though the reallsm of his background is
a little dimmed by his misconceptlan
of pneumonia as an epidemic and virus-
caused disease. J. J. Coupling's “Period

Piece,” Fredric Brown's "Knock,” Mur-
ray Leinster's “The Strange Case of
John Kingman,~ and “Isaac Asimov's
“No Connretion”—a pleasantly thought-
ful piece about pleasantly thoughttul
brare—complete o dozen tales which
maintain a remarkahle level of excel
fence coupled with variety.

Melvin Korshak coatributes. by way
cf introduction, a judiclous skeich af
the history of science-fiction: and the
editors’ prefoce contains a tantalis-
ingly brief discussion of the philosophy
of scientific fantasy. If, as promsed.
this book is to inaugurate an anntal
series of such anthologles, we hope the
rest will prove as good as the first

The Entertaining Zagat

BEEVEN QUT OF TIME, hy Arthur Leo
Zagat. Faniasy Press, Reading. Pa
$3.00.

Reviewed by D. R. Smith
Publication of this Argosy serial of
ten years ago (Mar. i1-Apr. 15 '39), In
the handsome book format for which
the Fantasy Press ls noted, comes only

a fcw months after the death of a

writer who was well-known for h!s pro-

lifieacy in the American putp fiction
field, in which he was so adept as to be
accepted as & model tutor®. Although
trained as & lawyetr. he made stary-

% At the end of the war. he spent much
of his time in milltary hospitals coaching
potentlal writers, and later organlied the
Writers' Work Shop for Veterans. More
recently. he taught short story uTiting
at New York University,

writing his profession: and of his five
hundred published pieces. only about
five per cent were sclence fiction. Since
he wrote principally for the “acton
magazines,” his fantasics tended to be
of the type which are read to-day and
forgotten tomorrow: but he will long be
remembered for his early collaberations
with fellow lawyer Nat Schachner, with
whom he built a joint reputation. in the
days of Gernshack's Wonder, for storles
which were characterised by the heclic
nature of their plots rather than by
any regard for sclentific probability.
The first of these collaborations, “The
Tower of Evil"™ (Wondar Quarterly,
Summer 30), was cne of the first of
Zagal's stories of any type: unlike mast
fantasy writers. he did mot turm 1o
guthorship until he was well in his
thirties. In the next year or two, the
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palr produced in qulck succession a
string of pleces, cilminating in “Exijes
of the Mpon" (Wondar, 8ep.-Nov. ‘A1),
which were falrly popular with the gen-
era] readership of Wonder and the Clay-
ton Astounding but rather less 80 with
the fans, who were then even more
zensitlve to sclentifie beckground than
they are now. In 31 the collaberation
ended. and each writer went his sep-
arate but similar way: theugh Schach-
ner's output in thig field during the
next three years was ETeatly in axcess
of the other's,

While the enlivenment of Astounding
under Editor Trematne gave increasing
5cope for Schachner's thought-variants,
Zagut oocupled himself in other ficlds,
until the rise of Thrilling Wonder 1n
‘36 presented him with g more favour-
able market for his robust type of
fantasy, of which he took immediate
advantage: *"The Land Where Time
Stood SHtill™ {Aug. 36), “The Lanson
Bereen” (Apr, 37), “The Cavern of the
Shifing Pool” (Oet. 37, ete. Thence
he procerded to Argasy, in which,
with his first serfal, “Drink We Deep™
{Jul 31-Sep. 4 37, he endeared him-
self to readers who, while preferring n
mixed brew of actien stories, enjoyed

a fantasy now and then as long as it
Wwasn't too heady.

Apart from a few odd appearances in
Wonder, Weird Tales. Sclance Flction
and Super Sclence, he confined himself
to Argosy during "38-43: but & return to
Astounding in ‘46 with “Slaves of the
Lamp® {Aug-Sep.), a soclologleal fan-
tasy which topped the Anaiytical Labo-
ratary, showed that he could stil] please
the more demanding readers of that
magazine as he had done Nfteen years
earlier, in spite of the enormous change
which had taken place in tha interval,

Of all his cutput. however. “Seven
Out of Time*" is perhaps the most en-
Joyable to the majority of readers. It
belongs to the plot-eategory in which
the present-day world must be saved
Irom the menace of jnvaslon by our
descendants of the remote future: a
useful device for bringing human be-
ings of our age and t¥pe Into confiict
with the strange and terrible world of
the for future. Here Zagat did not
stnive for ariginality. His three-million-
¥ear descendants of humanity are big-
brained, emotionless monstrosities; the
warld they have brutally wrested from
its amoeba-like owners has a landscape
Iepluring an Immense sphinx.shape

Firsi of the

Three New Anthologies
BEST SCIENCE FICTION STORIES : 1949

yearly colleclions by Feil, eontaining I2 outstanding stories
aof 1548 by Bradbury, Addmov, Fadgeti, Lelnster, Shiras, Kullner, ele.
Outstanding.

19/6d,

FROM OFF THIS WORLD

First of the Merlin anthologics, ediied
18 Hall of Fame Classles from Lhe
Hecommended for new readers.

by Muargulies and Friend, containing
pages of Thrilllng Wonder Stories,

19/84,

Second Merlin anthology,
as thelr brst work. Campbell,
Bloch, Bradbory ete.

MY BEST SCIENCE FICTION STORY

.mm:hﬂ%ﬂmhm”lum
Helnledn, Muobbard, Williamsan, van Yogi,

2%/64

E J CARNELL
17 BURWASH ROAD, PLUMSTEAD, LONDON, S.E.18




that reminds one instantly of Wlilllam
Hope Hodgson™ *“The Night Land,” and
tha Seven include, In additlon to the
preseni-day hero-narrator and his be-
loved, such notables of the past as
Franenis Villon. the rufflan-poet of
fifteenth-century France, the prophet
Elijah, and other historical characters
having an intrinsic interest.

The usual play is made with cases of
people who have mysteriously van:shed
—belng snatched into another era is
the *“obvious" explanation—and the

Satirical

THE KID FROM MARS, by Oscar J.
Friend. Fr]l, New York. $2150.

Reviewed by Arthur F, Hiliman

“Er—excuse me. I'm a Martlan—"

“Huoh?™

“I've just come from Mars. Could you
direct me—7"

“—To the nearest psychopathic
ward? Certainly, brother. If yau'll just
fotlow me , . . "

It's an odds-on ehance that any man
who announced himself ag n visitor
from the Red Planet would meet with
incredutity. Any man, I repeat; for
everybody knows that only 2 green-oyed
monster with writhing tentacles and a
ray-gun could possibly emerge from a
space-vessel. S0 when Llamkin, mes-
senger from Mars, settles hls craft
down In the midst of a crowd of Long
Island polo players, he finds his iack af
tentacles, or mandibles, or any other of
the accoulrements of non-terrestrial
ecreatures, o definite handieap.

The visitor {s not assisted by hls ex-
pianation that hlis XAlartian mentors
reared him from hbirth in a special
Inboratory that slmulated Earth con-
ditions, For the anclent Martian race
desperately needs aid from Earth, Hav-
Ing lost their sense of humour aver
generations, they find that without its
saving grace their people are dying.
and Llamkin has been sent to summon
a conclave of Earth's sclentisis to sée If
they can sglve the problem.

The moment the ambassador from
Mars gets foot cn Earth, he is caught
up in & train of riotous events, His too-
human appearance convinces all con-
cerned that his misslon {s a2 down-to-
enrth commereia] gtunt; his spaceship
is considered merely an Improved
stratosphere craft. With an eye to sen-
satlonal publicity, however, the prest.
dent of Ralnbow Pellets and the head
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hero and his Indy triumph In tha end:
while the great brains go down in de-
feat before the hordes of purple nmoe-
bee they had maltreated—with the bar-
est of hints that thelr sphinx-llke god
had something to do with it. This may
seem Lo indicate that there is little in
the story to make it worth-while, and
if one reads far semi-educational pur-
poses that would be the correct infer-
ence, But the less seriously intentioned
will find in it. as I d!d, a pleasant even-
ing's entertainment.

Superman

of Tri-Dimensional Pictures vie for his
services. His vessel draws the attention,
not only of the US. authorities, but of
a sinister subversive group. It requires
only Llamkin's production of a bag of
uncut, laboratory-made diamonds to set
the pot a‘boiling: and the result is one
of the most amusing sclence fletion
stories of the lighter kind ever made
available for general reading.

To thote who followed the foriunes
of Thrilling Wonder and Startling
Storles during 3842, when. ns Science
Fiction Editor for Standard Magazines,
his own work wns frequently to be
found in them, Mr, Friend's admlirable
fiair for satirica]l humour of this sart
will not come as & surprise. Nor. to
those who may have read the maga-
zine version in September '40 Startling.
will thia particular stary. presented
now as his first full-length novel. Al-
though it iz hardly an “important*” book
—a tag which the publishers have ap-
plled in advance to the valumes they
are ndding to their new Sclence Fictlon
Library—It merits, none the less. a bet-
ter description: an enjoyable book.

The author's characterisations are all
extremely good; from the blasé calumn-
ist Louis Shayne, to whose c¢are the
visitor is first commiited. to the
haughty film star Elaine Elllott, whose
beauly causes even the very human
allen to succumb. But it is in the per-
son of Llamkin, the K!d from Mars him-
self, that Mr. Priend has scored his
grealest triumph. With h's quiet air ef
auithority coupled with his sublime in-
nocence, this Iatest in a long line of
supermen and “Odd Johns™ strikez one
at first as the wenkest of his species:
but his fnilings and amusing slips soon
made him fcr me, a more credible and
likeable character than mest of his
superior breed I have encountered. In
foct, o nice kid.



With a Pinch of Snuff

THE TERRIBLE AWAKENING, by
Hugh Desmond. Wright & Brown.
London. 7/6.

Reviewed by Thomaa Sheridan
Not ainee 1 stumbled on that exer-
clating thriller. *“The Devil Man from

Mars.,"* in which our hero comes to

Earth in an ardinary airplane with the

wind behind him, have 1 encountered

quite such an incongruocus specimen of

British science-fantasy i(dare I eall it

that?) as this, Who the outhor is I

know not, except that he has “Blood

Cries for Vengeance” “The Secret

Volce,” ete. to his name; but he is

obviously more at hame with historical

than astronomical matters. and when
he seeks to combine them the result Is
far from belng as satisfaclory os, for

Instance. Bohun Lynch's “Menace from

the Moon.” in which the two elements

are mixed so ¢leverly ang plausibly that

I sha!ll always hold this fascinating tale

In high esteem.

:;By James Corbeil (Jenkins, Londaon,

*as),

Mr. Lynch's tLale of the "20s is, I be-
lieve, the only other case where the in-
terplanetary theme has been presented
against an historical background. But
whereas he was discreet enough to keep
his three-centuries-old Lunar colony at
a4 distance, while investigating its ari-
gins In anclent documents on Earth.
Mr. Deamond Jands us in the midst of
hiz space - ploneering refugees from
Napoleon's Prance who have estab-
lished -Petit Paris™ on another planet
—which one, exactly, he does not dis-
close. any more than he reveals the
manner of their transmigration except
in the most general (and ambiguous)
terms. They came in “a great ship of

the alr which ... would ride the
heavens triumphantly,” powered by
electricity. of nll things. And. having

subdued the sub-humans native to the
mysterioius planet, they have managed
to survive, still dressed in the fashion
of their nncestors, in spite of its being
broken Into several pleces by a colilsion
with o comet—*Fortunately, a small

Now available from

Still in Print

Sole British Representative:

the prime press
Rox 2019, Middle City Stallon, Phlladciphla, 3, Pa., US.A,

EXILES OF TIME

By Nelsan Bond
A novel of the anclent world based on the Ragnarok legend: the first of &
Letralogy.

THE HOMUNCULUS

By Dr. David H. Keller
A new novel by an author who has been a firm favourite with fantasy lovers
for 1wo decades.

Both alt the new Prime Presa price of 18/6

LORDS OF CREATION

By Eando Binder

A great Time stary of the 50th Century, when Earth has returned to a
second Stone Age.

E. J. CARNELL,
11 BURWASH ROAD, PLUMSTEAD, LONDON, S.E.18

19/6




one” M. de Barsac explains, taking an-
other pinch of snuff.

To thelr unsaccountably Earth-like
remnant of n world. also in an electri-
cally-prapelled ‘plane, come the daring
adventurers from Earth fiself, which
has been menaced by the altermath ol
the same catastrophe in the shape of
another plece of planet surrounded by
the approaching comet, Thix situation,
with the bullding of the space-ship (Mr.
Desmond hever calls it that: it 18
always a " 'plane”), the mob's attack
on it, and the getawny of Professor
Biddulph's picked party, is highly remi-
niscent too. If he has not read “Men-
ace {rom the Moon,” I feel that Mr.
Desmond ¢an hardly have overlooked
Brlmer & Wylics “When Worlds Cal-
lide” and “After Worlds Collide” ar
at lenst must have been struck by the
first of these fnmous fantasies concern-
ing the voyage to Bronson Betat.

1f I am wrong. 1 would strongly ad-

Roman

BLEEDING FROM THE ROMAN, by
Eric Romilly. Chapman & Hall, Lon-
don. 9°6.

Reviewed by Everatt F, Bleller

1n this latest version of Mark Twain's
syankee at the Court of King Arthur.”
Jim Craddock drops back into Queen
Boadicen's Britaln. As equipment he
has an noutomobile (American, but
called Canadian for propaganda pur-
poses). a full tank and n spare tin of
petrol, shotguns with an inexhaustible
supply of ammunition, and the ability
to talk beiter classical Latin than the
Roman officials. Once arrived. like
any Graustarkian hero, he has no difB-
culty in crashing high soclety. but
hob-nobs with Boadicen and her
danghters and is even accepted as &
god by some of the lower classes.

The initlal situation posed., unfortu-
nately. Mr. Romilly's ingenuity flags.
He srems to want Craddock to be an
eve-witness of the Boadicean fizseo,
yet alsa to keen his story on 2 personal
level rather than Jet it become a mere
war commentary. The result is a
gerles of intrigues with Boadicen, her
daughter, a friends wife, the Romans;
an unexciting chariot-automobile race,
and much ldle chitchat until the war
can get under way., Craddock proves
most ineffectual in this. probably be-
cause he has no purpote in Boadicean

Britain but seems merely tao be taking

a

vize him to read them, in order to sce
how sclence-fantasy intended for the
millions, replete with all the familiar
emotional elements, may atill be
handled cogently from the viewpointef
its sclentific basis without shirking all
the issues which must arise from such
a situation as he poses. I also advise
him. before he attempts anyihing of
the sort again, to refer to any papular
science textbook to clarify his Ideas
upon such matters as (al the extent of
the stratosphere ag distinet from outer
space. and (b the difference beiween
a dinosaur and a mammoth, which was
very considerabie, Finally, T would urge
him to keep his French revolutions on
Earth.

{ Following scrialisation in condensed
form by the old Paxsing Shaow (Dec. ‘34-
Afar. ‘35), both storles were published
mmtcly in thia couniry by Stanley

Holiday

a vacation there. He is considerably less
learned and ombitious than Martin
Padway, lacking that gentieman's
greater alms.

1t is true that Craddock’s shotguns
nnd petrol save Boadicea for o shart
time: but somehow aor other. during
the last part of the story. he realises
that the idylilc days are over, that
history canno' be changed (his meta-
physics are unrevealed), and  that
Bondicea must go down. Yet he does
not worry greatly about it and so
Booadicen Inlls, committing sulclde
melodramatically in an ending unwar-
rantedly necelerated. Cmddock Is
killed: then an epllogue teils us that
he has mercly had an auto accident,
and that—presumabiy—the entire novel
wns so much delirium.

We are left with an average adven-
ture story with an average adventure
hero and an average adventure plot:
light and frivclous in tone, except for
the ill-fitting trag'e ending. It is fairly
smooth reading. but for a heavy sag in
the middle, but is much too long: ten
to twenty thousand words could have
been deleted to very happy effect. The
action-crises are handled without much
inspiration: a good deal more could
have been made of the chariot race. the
attack on the temple. and the death of
Bondicea. But one may derive a couple
of hours of moderately pleasant enter-
wainment from this book.
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More from

THE LOST CAVERN and Other Tales
of the Fantastle by Gerald Heard.
Cassell. London. 9/8.

Reviewed by Alan Deversux

Here is another book of four long-
short storles by an author whose work,
if it is not exactly compelling 1o the
reader who demands tightly-knitted
plots and snappy endings, is at least in-
teresting to those who can appreciate
a leisurely style and a well<onsiderad
treatment of a fantastic theme. Two of
the stories are science-fantasy, and two
alang religlious lines. ‘The title-taje is
undoubledly one of the best subter-
ranean fantasies I have ever read: the
description of a world of caverns in-
habited by intelligent glant bats la
graphic and convinelng,

“The Thaw Plan" i3 in two parts, the
first telling of a scheme to melt the
polar ice by atomic power and raise
the level of the oceans; the second deal-
Ing with the consequences, with man-
kind reduced to [wo communities at
opposite poles, separated by impene-
Lrabie jungle. This is a promisingly

Mr. Heard

novel idea. but the story is told too im-
personally for my llking. “The Cup.” a
religio-mystical tale. brings Charles
Willlams Instantly to mind. but some-
how misses the bus, Far more satisfy-
Ing iz “The Chapel of Ense” reminls-
cent this time of Machen, but with a
genuine macabre atmosphere and a
mounting tensfon which hold the in-
terest; though this, too, tends to fall
flat at the end.

On the whole. Mr. Heard may be said
to have improved on his earlier efforts
in “The Great Fog asnd Other Weird
Tales™*; though one wonders {f he
would not be more successful if he
plumped elther for the genuine short
story form ar the full-length novel, as
in “Doppelgangerz"t, rather than half-
conflne, half-spread himself in these
dificult medlum lengths. Hia style,
though still formative, Is strong, and
he does not try to overdo the explana-
tions. If he persists in this vein, he
may well carve a niche for himes)f,

‘Reviewed FR Feb.-Mar, ‘48,
tDo., FR Jun.-Jul '47.

G. KEN CHAPMAN takes pleasure in announcing another
brilliant science fiction anthology edited by
AUGUST DERLETH

BEYOND TIME AND SPACE

Forihcoming Spring 1950—Poblished by Pellegrinl and Codahy

Contents include m complete reprinting at Bishop Godwin‘'s MAN IN
THE MOONE, logether with Lewls Holberg's TREE MEN OPF POTU,
Edward Bellamy's BLIND MANS WORLD, Willlam Hope Hodgron's NOISE
IN THE NIGHT, Murray Leinsier's RUNAWAY SHYSCRAPER, Nilctzin
Dyalhls’ WHEN THE GHEEN STAR WANED, Dr. Helle's REVOLT OF
THE PEDESTRIANS, Clark Ashion Smith's VOYAGE TO BFANOMOE
Lewis Padgett's WHEN THE BOUGH BREAKS. Robert A. Helnlein's THE
LONG WATCH, and more than twenly other titles by Bradbury, Sturgesn,
Stapledon, Heard, ete,

Price (sublect to confirmation), 32/6 post free. Orders are now being
bo;::d. and only a Hmited number of coples %1l be avallahle far Britlah
callectionmn.

G. KEN CHAPMAN
73 FARNLEY ROAD, SOUTH NORWOOD, LONDON, S.E.25
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Readers' letters oo any aspect of scleoce-fantasy are
Address: The Edilor, SCIENCE-FANTASY
REVIEW, 115, Wanstcad Park Road, llford, Esaex.

Why Gernsback Gave Up

Thank you very much for the copies of
Fantasy Review containing “The Story of
Wonder~ which you so kindly sent me
These are very interesting. and the sloTy
fteelf ix exccllent with ihe facls exactly
a4 they were.

The question has often came up why
1 stopped publlshing selence fiction. The
article In Fantasy Review alsio broaches
this gquestton. The answer in fairly
simple: My only inlerest waa In science
fiction, and in the latter years of my
publication of Wonder Storles we had
endless trouble to get stories with a rral
sclence content. 'They seemed to have
degenerated Into fairy tales and adven-
ture stories in which there was the mer-
cst smattering of sclence,

To my way of thinking there were, and
gtill are, too few authors wha can come
up frequently with good science storles
In other words, my problem was the great
dearth of plots where honest-to-goodness,
plaustble science was used aa the basis;
and this discouraged me. because I felt
that I would not like—with our srl-up of
other sclentifie publications — to become
known as a fantasy, adventure or fairy
tale publisher.

Sooner or later, I belirve. this situation
may right itself, and there may be at
some Ume a crop af suthoras who think
of sclenee first and sdveniure second.—
Hugo Gernsback, President, Raderaft
Publications Ine., New York, USA.

[Although some magarines have assisted
the further degeneration of the medium
which Mr. Gernaback first developed as
a speclaised form of popular reading.
we feel the sltuation was improved
some years agn by the encouragement
of the type of story featurcd bY
Astounding Science Ficllon, in which
the scientific eclcment hat been of
primary interest —Ed.]

CRITIC'S RETORT

In reply to Mr. Sprague de Camp's SUg-
gestion (S-FR, Autumn "49) that 1 shauld
check the magazine version of “The
Wheels of If" apainst the book. may I
say that it 18 not my hsablt, cither as a
reviewer or a chemist, to make statemenls
without regard for experimental facts
Rath versions of Lhe story were before me
when I wrole the review, and ! find an
going through the new one again that
there are cven more errors than I'd
thought. A quick check-up shows up-
wards of thirty mistakes by the Vin-

janders in Lheir own language, a number
at which did not appesr in the original:
in particular, Noggle's speech on D. 50
contains no fewer than scvem, two of
which are new.

1f Mr. de Camp would like chapter and
verse far the rest—with my apologies for
being so0 tifvsome In what I am convinced
1¢ a good cause—he shall have them.
Usually such fine detalls are unimpartant.
and it would be niggling in a critic o
point them out. This s one of the un-
jucky occaslans when they aren’t and it
fsn't.—John K. Alken, Sale, Cheshire,

NEWSPEAK?

In ~“Fantasia” (8-FR Autumn ‘4§8) you
repott Mr. Robern Heinlcin as adviing
a group of fellow writers to "gel hold of
a primer of Baslc English and find out
how wrll you can expreas yoursel in 850
words.” In ease any of your resders who
have nol studied Baste English have bren
misled by this advice Into thinking that
this mutilated verslon of the language
i of use to the fantasy authaor, or that
it consists of 850 words, I would point
out that neither of these impressions is
cofTect.

Fven Dr. 1. A. Richards, one af the
leading Basie propagandisis, admits that
a book in Basic would “not (be) wvery
bright reading” (vide “Baslc English and
Tis Uscx'); while an article in the maga-
zinc of the Britlsh Associntion said of
the Baslc version of R. L. Stevenson'a
“Keawe's Bottle” (as far aa 1 have been
ahle to discover, the only fantasy to
sufter the dublous benefits of transiatlan
{nto Basie¢): “Here you shall find errors.
wastage of words distortlons. juggleries.
turgid periphrases, sheer balderdash.™ 1
for one should hate to see any of Mr.
Hetnleln's own work debased 1n thia way.

As for thr aft-repeated claim that Basic
consists of 850 words—a clalm made, to
use Dr. Richards’ o¥m words, by “some
til-informed persons”—the analysis made
by West. Swensen and others in A Critl-
cal PBwaminatlon of Basle English®
(Taronto Unjversity Press) shows the
correct figure to be mare nearly 4.0001
In fart, to the fantasy fan. the main
Interest in Basi¢c Englich Is the possibllity
of lis belng a forerunner of the jarvon
“Newspeak” forecast by Orwell In “1984.7

Talking of which, I think Mr. de Camp
may be mistaken in presuming that its
rocial set-up i based on the Soviet Union.
Surely, it is equally applicable to the
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managerial trends which are mantfesting
themselves In Britain and the D.SA. ax
well as In the USSR.7—S. R. Dallon,
Lacds.

[What Mr. Helnleln actually advised.
according to report, was that writers
should make their vocabularies as smait
as possible.  He was quated (by the
Colorado Springs Free Press) as saving:
“I havc a voecabulary of over 100.000
words, but I forget most of it when I
am writing. Qet hold of the primer
of Basic English and find sut how well
vou a]m express yoursell In 850 words.”
—Ed.

MOON-FILM IMUZZLE

Willy Ley's Interesting artlele bring= to
mind a much greatsr purzle that no-one
s¢ems to have noticed, UFA made the
film ““The Girl in the Moan” (from the
Thea von Harbou book! sbout '32, and
1 saw it meverml times in New York In
the thirtics, though it scems to be last
forcver now. In this Nim, while the Moon
rockel ix en routc to Luna. the crew
discover a stowaway —a boy of cleven
hidden in a too]l chest! The boy takes
aut af hix pocket a copy of a magazine
and cxplains that he only wants to emu-
late his favourite magazine characters.
The caver of the magazine ia shawn, and
it is something llke “Nick Carter of the
Moon"” (Nick Carier was definitely the
pamel! It Is o magazine much like Lev
describes. o sort of penny dreadful with
a plcture cover. But the thing about it
iz that the audience was assumed Lo be
perfectly familiar with this magarine; for
the crew (ust laugh and, later on in the
picture when on the Moon, make cracks
and alluslons te characters from the
alories in thal magerine scries.

I've never been able to find out apv-
thing sbout this magazine, nor met any-
one who ever heard of jt.—Donrald A.
Wollheim, New York, U.SA.

BREAST-SWELLFR

Seclence-Fantasy Review—dcfinitely, an
improvement In the title. No correspond-
ing improvement in the contents—atmply
because. I brlleve, it's impossible to Im-
prove upon them. It makes one's patriotic
breast sweil to reallse that the Jomrmal
of the Eritish Interplanetary Socicty and
S-FR arc caslly the most distingulshed
of their class in the world. Placing my
sour cyniclsm an the shelf for the
moment, I really do congratulate youw

Re the article about Shiel: it would
seem that, now he ts dead, Shie]l la to
be conserrated 1'ke Lavecraft. He deserves
it mare than HPL. but not by any Ereat
stretch. There's plenty of better prose
around. and by living writers, “. . . per-
haps the greatrst writer of English th
world haz ever known." In the Marse
code, I suppose ls an alw:n
ran?

“The Slary of Wonder“—e worthy end
to a worthy series. “Your book reviews
are wonderful” ls getting to be a cateh-
phrase, but they are: especially Thomas
“Four-Sided Trilangie.”
Seems Lo me the story of how-I-dunnit
makes better reading than the book,
There's an idea for a novel there . . .hmm.
Gunner Temple may have shot well, but
Sheridan’s shooting iz pretiv good too.
Ackerman’s review of “1984" Is glen cx-
cellent; the letlers are up to the usual
high standard. and surely noone will
ever slump the Dotas who runs The Query
Bax,—Willlam F. Temple. Wembley.
Milddlesex.

You may like to know that everyone
who gets a copy of S-FR from me ar clse-
where, among thase I have contacted in
the U.S. thinks it far and away the best
fansine of them all—probably because ib
ketps off fiction and sticks entirely to
articles and reviews, for which it is eml-
nently suited Keep up the good work!
—Norman Ashfield, Thornton Heath,
Surrey.

No fiction in Fanlasy Review! That
would ruln this splendid magazine, which
fa Just about perfect as it is.—J. Wasso,
Jr.. Bangor. Pa. OSA.

You're silll puting out the best moga-
zine in the fleld —Henry Kullner, Laguna
Beach, California, U.SA.

COLLECTOR'S AID
The Autumn number of Science-Fantasy

Review to hand, and I have some ques-

tions Lo axk:

(1) Could vou take Mr, Hunt's mastey-
plece off the cover far a few issues? The
reaclion of the Brotherhood might induce
you to keep It off!

(2) Why have five issues about Wonder
and enly two for Astounding® The latter
is by far the best mag. And there was
only one for Welrd Tales: it ain‘t right!

(3) Would it be possible to glve a list
or Index of all the lsues of each maga-
zine? You could spread it over six or
cight Issues: it would not take up too
much space, and collectors like myseil
would find {t useful

However, no matter what you do. I'll
still be a subscriber.—Geo. L. Charters,
Bangor, Co. Down, N. Ireland.

[(1) We did. for three issues, and cbaerved
no particular reaction. (2) Because
Wonder had, on the whaole, a more in-
tereating hlstory, from the viewpoint of
science fiction's earlier development,
and berause we could affard to give it
mere space. The story of Weird Tales
was the merest outline, on the occasion
af ite 25th annlversery; its full story
would need mueh mere comprehensive
treatment—far which, again., we had
not the space at that time. (3) Several
American fan-publishers have alreadvy
performed thiz ssrvice. The lates:



“Index of Magarine Science Ficiion.”
ediled by Willlam Evans and published
by Robert Petersen, 1308 5. Vine Street,
Denver. Colorado, has [dd i1mimeo-
graphed! pages covering the conienta
of 26 magazines published between “26
and '48, giving ttles, authors and
Hiustrators of stories and articles In
each fiaxcue, with indications of the
length and type of each story. and in-
formation on peeudonyms. Though it
is full of typographical errors. awk-
wardly sectioned and poorly bound, It
represents a hetrculean feal of camplia-
tion angd classification which has not
been attempted on such a scale since
“The Imagi-Index” was loued (by
Franklin Brady and A. Ross Euntz) in
‘41. ‘Thia listed the contents of all the
5-f magarzines (Ameriean and English!
publithed between '28 and "38. A
Volume Index complled and orglnated
by John Nitka, first lzxued as a speclal
supplement to Fantasy Fictlon Fleld,
was Teissued in 48 by the Natlonal
Fantasy Fan Pederation. which s also
publishing periodical Indexes ta various
fantasy publications and to the com-
plete works of variocus leading authars,
as complled by Darrell C. Richardson.
For further driajls write NFFFP Sec.-
Trega, K. Martin Carlson. 1028 Third
Avenue 8. Moorhead, Minnesota,
USA—Ed.]

THE QUERY BOX

VANISHED AUTHOR

Is author Nathan Schachner still alive?
I= he writlng—or has he ever written—
under an alias?—Roger N. Dard, Perth
W. Anstralia

Can you Lell me Hf Nat Schachner has
publizhed any other stories of inter-
planetary law-twisting apart from “0Old
Pirrball” and “‘Jurisdiclion”? — John A.
‘Wiseman, Sideup, Kenl.

important to Subscrihers

I a submcription blank b encloaed,
you shouold renew your subscription
Immedlately.

[Nat Schnachner disappeared f{rom
Astounding Sclience Flction at the end
of ‘41, when he had evidently turned
Lo writing novels, one of which (“The
Wandcrer.” based an the life of Dante)
has been published In England. During
the period "35-37, when he was among
the most productive of Astounding's
conlributars, several of his stories ap-
peared under the pseudonvm of Chan
Caorbett; previously, at leasy ane of his
tales was by-lined Walter Glamia. There
were only two stories of Kerry Dale,
lewyer to Kenton Space Enterpriscs:
“0ld Flreball” (Jun. ‘41), and “Juris-
dictlon™ (Aug. "41).—Ed.]

SCIENTIFICTION
Issues of Fantasy Review which reach

me are greeted with a great enthusiasm

and respect. I belleve quite sincerely that
your publication is the best In Lthe enlire
fan ficld; it appears to me {ar betier Lthan
anything similar in this country. Wil
you tell me how many issues there were
of its predecessors. Sclentfiction, The

British Pantaxy Review? I have of this

eartier publication but a alngle copy: Vol

2. No. T (March, '38).—Nelsan Bond,

Roancke, Va., USA.

[The Arst issue of Scientifietlon was
dated Jan, "37: Mo. 2. Aprit "37; 3. Jun.
'37; 4. Aug. "37; 5. Oct. "37; 6, Jan. 8.
You have the last issue, prior to Its
Incarparation with Tomerraw. The
Magarine of the Puture, of which there
were three subsequent (printed) lsaues:
Vol. 2, No. 1 (Spr. '38); No. 2 (Sum.
‘38); No. 3 tAutumn "38).—Fd]

Walter Gillings" FANTASIA—Continued from page 9

Giving The Magazine of Fantasy (see “Among the Magarzines™ Jast issue) {ts

bletsing. Time an piece on pulp s with its “Hithe heroes, bosamy heroines, bug-eyed
monsters and space-suited villaing from Mars™ . . ., New bi-monthly [rem Popular
Publications devoted to Caplaln Zero, Master of Midnight, made invisible by atomle
exploalon, whase first adventurc in the “City of Deadly Sleep” told by G. T. Pleming-
Raoberts . . . With New Worlds No. 6 due shortly, Nova Publications sharcholders
gathered to hear Chairman John Beynon Harrls report on first year's progress, offer
himself for re-election . . . Toronta Star Weekly ran "Lord of Atlantix” by John
Russell Fearn, whose “The Intelligence Gigantic™ will see U.8. pocket-book publication
- -« Salevepoat featured Lwo =-f tales In one issue: “Nightmare st Dawn” by Robert
Bpencer Carr, and “"Doomsday Preferred,” by Wil P. Jenkins . . . English Argosy
reprinted Ray Bradbury's “Homecoming,” “Uncle Elnar™ . . . Artleles on Rhine
experimenta in parapsychology in Strand Magasine (by John Langdon-Daviea) and
NewsChroniels, which also recorded opening of “new rockeisto-the-Moon season™

E:IB. Whase “thriving organisation of imaginalive zealots™ got anather column
me |, . .



SMALL ADVERTS

Special Rate ta Collectocs: 24, per
word (5e. Cansda and US.A.); minimom
12 words, To Traders and others: 3d. per
word (Gc. In Canada and US.A.} Al
sdverlismments In this section must be
prepald. Box numbers &4. {15e.) exira.

“GOODBYE TO-MORROW™: A drama
of space-flight, by E Frank Parker, will
be presentet: by Teddingtan Theslre Club
al Ronaynce Hsall, Hamplon Wick on
March 1, 2 and 3. Tickets (3/'- & 4/-
reserved, 2/- unreserved) from Mrs. O.
Hviand., 8 Bridgman Road, Teddington.
Middlesex. or E. Prank Parker, 21 Oak-
lands Avenue, Esher, Surrey.

BRITISH INTERPLANETARY
SOCIETY Lecture Session 1840-50. Jan.
2. ““The Circum-Lunar Rocket™” by K. W.
Gatland and A, E. Dixon. Feb 4th: A
discussion on the theme, “The Effecis of
Interpianetary Flight"  Both meetings
will te held at Caxton Hall. Londen,
8W.l, commencing at 8 pm. Non-
members welcome; admissian free.

WANTED: Clayion Astoundings and
ASF '40-46 inclusive; Gerneback Wonders.
Must be in good condition.—Box No. 134,
S5-F Review.

WWANTED: ASF (US.A.) '39-47; Won-
ders, Amazings. etc.. all issues to ‘47.—Bax
135, S-F Review.

Astounding
SCIENCE

9d.

ATLAS

Walter Giilings.

(BRITISH EDITION)
ON SALE

SATURDAY, 17th DECEMBER

Also
(published on the same date)

THRILLING WONDER

STORIES

Price 9d.
OBTAINABLE FROM YOUR NEWSAGENT
If in difficulty, pleass communicate with:

PUBLISHING & DISTRIBUTING COMPANY LTD
18 BRIDE LANE, FLEET ST. LONDON, ECJ{

SCIENCE-PANTASY REVIEW, 115 Wanatead Park Road. 1iford. Essex. Published by
Printed by Ripley Printing Socleiy Ltd, Ripley. Derbys.

NEW WORLDS Nos. 1, 2 & 3. now aul
of print. Limited stock; while they laal,
3/8 (50¢.) each—E. J. Camncll. 17 Bur-
wasti Road, Piumstead, London, S5.E.18.

A. HILLMAN. 11 Qucen's Croft, New-
part, Mon., s willing to give a good price
for Amaxing Jul. ‘42, Astaunding Jan. "41,
Welrd Tales Apd. 32.

WEIRD., FANTASTIC and Scientific
Piction. Are you on our frce monthly
Aalling List for catalogues of books and
magarines?—8-F Bervice ( 1. FR), 68
Viclorta Street, Liverpool. 1, England.

FOR SALE: Most issues of Astounding
and Unknown (US. editions); alsa other
s-f magazines., Please wrile for st.—N.
Lindsav. 311 Babbacombe Road. Torquay,
Devon.

JOIN Britaln’s only Socfety for sclence
fictlon readers — THE SCIENCE-
FANTASY SOCIETY. Details from F.
R. Fears, 6§ Ferme Park Mansions, Ferme
Park Road. Crouch End, N8

WE WANT TO BUY {antastic and
xeird books and magarines. Prampt cash
paid for whole collections or your surplus
books. List yvour items sating condition
and SET YODR OWN PRICE  Alter-
natively. scnd ua your and let us
make a cash offer. If nat acceplable. we
will return the books intact at our own
ex —Dell's, 208/11 Kirkgate Markel.
Bradford, Yorks
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