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Now that th© long feared shadow has fallen 
solidly upon the world and war rages without 
our shoresP fans can well speculate upon just 
what it willaall mean, And perhaps among the 
speculations will be: what of those horrific 
weapons of destruction and incredible devastat
ion that stf authors have so often written? 
Will the presemt holocaust bring forth some new 
plague., unleash some new and uncontrollable 
forces which will wipe the earth clean of human 
(and perhaps alljllfe? At the beginning 
of the last warp such questions would have been 
laughed awayE consideration of them dismissed 
most lightlyo But nowoooohow much has science9 
prostituted by madmene discovered in the way of 
mass desolation? Your columnist herewith pres^ 
ents his views oxi th© subject for what they 
are worth,

I feel that we need not fear and such 
developementso Were history a series of unpre
dictable accidents end such chances and whims 
of individualsP then perhaps these nightmares
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might well be dreaded p but history 
thing, War, famine, economic oriala 
man'made B man-control led and predict*! leB This 
present war, just as the last war, la being 
sold the the public under false and misleading 
slogans, As before^ each side is being assured 
that they are fighting for just and sane and 
u^timatexy beneficial reasons, And as the 
Readers of both sides are lying and deceiving 
vheir peopx* just~as they did before, *

is no such, 
are all

The present war is being waged bv a partic
ular set of people for their” own 
interesta, They know their objectives and how 
they Intend to reach them, One group will loses 
that is a foregone conclusion* But neither 
group dares to use uncontrollable weapons 
because they intend to win and to profit by 
their gains* As before, they must win, but they 
must no. defeat their opponsnt too badly 
there must be enough left for the winner'to 
enjoy his victory and for the loser to pay and 
pay and pay* Thus, no matter how despeiate 
one side becomes, they will accept momentary 
defeat(in the hopes of winning again later) 
rathet than wipe out the whole gar- rho instr
uments of either side may be madmen but they 
are madmen controlled by individuals who know 
just what they are doing* To a certain extent, 
destruction will be uncontrolled; a certain 
amount of appalling slaughter will be allowed 
-n pxanSoBut enough losers will be permitted

77 to pay for the game; thus complete dos- 
olaticn will not be allowed*

It is to the interests of both sides to 
pretend that they are fighting against utter 
madmen and fiends* To pretend further that 
rhey represent sanity while the other side rep
resents oarbarism and © mplete desolation, and 
reregression, Actually they both represent 
a society which is obsolete, corrupt, and

CONTINUED ON 18
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THa rurtrOSn OF 3CI&KCK ilCl'lOH
---by D.W^F» Mayer----

1 should just like to say a few words 
about ths new sociological movement which 
is beginning to developementin science fiction 
circleso here are some today, * know, who 
firmly believe in science fiction for 
science fiction s sakeo Ihey believe in sub
scribing *o the four science fiction mag- 
izines, in reading them with the attitude 
of earnest critcs3 in writing to the editors 
and authors-, in collecting fan magazines, 
stills from atf films, cartoon strips, etc,, an 
and in general making a kind of religious 
cult o' t of science fiction., I think we all 
do this to a certain extent.

But to those who ere firmly convinced 
that this should notoe the be-all and end all 
of science fiction, I have a question to ask- 
”why?* Why do they all read science fiction 
and eageri) and collect the magazines? Why 
do they subscribe to the fan magazines which, 
with about half-dozen exceptions, are 
worthless? Why do they pester editors, pub
lishers, and writers? And above all, why are 
they monomaniacs with the one fixed idea of 
spreading science fiction?

Do thev snread science fiction because 
they wish to increase the profits of the 
publishers? To some extent, I am afraid, 
this is true, as a large percentage of 
those who cry ^science fiction for science- 
fiction* s sake* have definitely a financial 
interest, whether as authors, publishers, 
editors, rv distributors,, I am not protest
ing againut people making money out of 
science fiction, of course, since if they 
work, it is only fair that they should be 
paid, and yoik can hardly expect them to live 
on the admiration of fans.
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I do protest^ however, their 
spreading of the belief that- there is 
nothing better to live for than the reading, 
criticising and boosting of science -ictlono

I think that Gernsback was the first to 
re Lze that if fans were to be encouraged 
to boost science fiction, they would have 
to be given a purposes After all, it is 
rather silly when you tell people that you 
have organizations (for advancing science
fiction and yet you can not tell the®, why 
science fiction should be adsancedo And so 
Gernsback suggested that science fiction 
was a kind of sugar-coated educator tor 
teaching scienceo

Well, it is not my intention to argue on 
the right or wrong of Gernsback’s hypothesise 
But I doubt very much if anyone who has 
studied science fiction* really believes xii 
this viewo And if that were true, I don t 
think many fans would realize the job of 
being instruments for teaching people Ohm4 s 
law or the Binomial! Theorem^ Of course? in 
the early Gernsback storiesa we did get 
some interesting data about the Fourth Dim* 
ension, the theory of relativity, etCo, and 
I think that many fans will admit that their 
first introduction to the interesting social 
life of termites was Dr0 Keller’s story 
THE HUMAN TERMITESo

But few modern science fiction stories 
-even those of Well, Stapledon, etc„, can 
be said to contain much scientific infer- 
mationo Any one who does desire sugar-coated 
science can easily get it from such magazines 
as ARMCHAIR SCIENCE, or such cooks ac those 
by Jeans, Crowther, Haldane, or tne Scientific 
Book Clubo I have yet to hear of someone 
becoming interested in science fiction and 
then developing into a science~fanatico n 
factp I know several cases where persons
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who were formerly keenly interested in 
things like chemistry end physics haveP 
after reading a quantity of science fiction- 
lost this concentrated enthusiasm for 
chemistry and physicsp and have started 
taking an interest in the world a3 a whole0

And 1 believe that this gives a clue to 
the real purpose of science fiction- It is 
beecining more and more certain that if there 
is one thing that silence fiction does for 
an individualp it is to broaden his mind0 
It takes him outside his own egotistical 
little selfp and gives him a mental birdseye 
view not only of the earth and its 
teeming multitudesP bAt of cur solar system 
or galaxyp and ewen to the cosmos. He 
begins to realize what no other literature 
can make realize - that this world of 
misery and unhappiness war and peace P 
dictators and democracy. press-lords and 
tub-thumpersf capitalists and trade unions 
is nothing more than a cosmic speak sur— 
rounded by a microscopic film of air which 
transmits the ravings nf so-called human 
wisdom of tow Million conglomerates of 
protoplasm^

In addition,science fiction stimulates 
the imaginatione The reader is not afraid 
of gazing ahead£ not only a year or two 
but hundredss millions of yearso 
And it is not this quality of stimu
lating the imagination and creating a detac
hed point of view? that makes science fiction 
something worth while and something whichf 
or has been suggestedP can do more for the 
world than any outpourings of politicians 
or scientistso

If the world is to be saved by some org*> 
ar-j-zation of active scientifically-minded 
young men depicted in such books as THINGS 
TO COMEP WINGS OVER EUROPE9 MAN’S MORTAL
ITY etCp then there could be better type of 
person better suited to the task than 

...........fan
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science fiction fanso To ^udge by the his
tory of the past few hundred yearsp we can 
expect no brilliant moves on the part of 
politicianso From what we know of scientists; 
they alsop with a few notable exceptions^ 
would be worthless in a serious and deter
mined attempt at world reformo But most 
science fiction fans -» are altruisticp 
energetic, think on scientific linesP 
are kee&jy interested in humanity and the 
world about them, and have sufficient enthusi- 
asm and energy to get what they wanto

With these few facts in mind£ one or two 
American fans have advocated that science- 
fiction fansP reading as they do of Utopias^ 
world reform;, etco should definitely play 
an active part in social and economic 
reconstruction

It is not my intention at present to 
say much about this&nce my time is nearly 
upp but I should like to add that 
with the American views in mlndp we in 
Leeds started; three months agoP a cio- 
logical groupo Our chie<£ activity;
apart from discussions and talksP has been 
to send out a questionaire to many fans whom 
we know are interested; with the object of 
finding out their detailed opinions on 
various subjects; and of finally obtaining 
an answer to the question: exactly what good 
can fans do? A lenghty report of the answers 
to this questionaire - which has already 
provided us with much thought-provoking 
material - will be published in Julyo

Meanwhile; I would like to emphasize 
that the reading or propagating of science 
fiction merely for the pleasure 
the stories givep or are supposed give is 
rather pointlessp as other literature is just 

s good in this respecto Furthermore; I doubt
CONTINUED ON 18
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--—-Ray Bradbury—

Goldo All the gold he could ever uss. Geld 
to swim in, - gold to spend.-, gold to throw awayP 
Gold sprawled on the floor in gleaming floods 
coalescing, growing, mergings flowing., Yellow 
stuff like sun-colored tentacles moving in 
daylight* Sacks of it and chests of ita Gold 
everywhere..

Temples of gold,’burnished by sky bright 
nesso enough gold pieces to replace every star 
in the heavens, enough to load every tramp 
steamer to the flooding, enough to buy up 
American and dump it back in the Indian* s lap*

Paul Freeman stumbled and tripped through 
banks of slithering- clattering money* He 
laughed a strange laugh and tore handfuls of 
the gleaming stuff upland it trickled down, 
watching the golden stuff as it streamed 
down*

So this was one of the fabled islands of 
Atlantis? But how richJ In his wildest dreams 
nothing like this had ever taken shape. It 
was fantastic* It was a living dream* He was 
mad with ecstasy*

After part of the elation had worn off 
he went back down thru the massive templeS;
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out into the junglesu Theres a mile away, lay 
the cove where his nicely-sised yacht lay at 
anchoro

He called the natives whom he had brought 
with him and they scurried thru the bushes to 
him

rtGo into the temples," he instructed them.- 
breathlessly, "and bring all the casks and 
sacks of golden metal out, put them in the row 
boats and take them out to the ship^"

The dark men obeyedo They toiled all after
noon in the hot sun. Paul Freeman surveyed his 
work with a professorly scowl0 This would be 
vreat, wonderful, All.the money in the world, 
and FROM LOST ATLANTIS 1

He wanted to jump and singe

At midnight the yacht was ready to sailo 
Freeman’s large suite of rooms was filled to 
over-flowing with sacks and caskets oi gold.

"What in the world have you in those 
sacks/ a member of the yachting party asked. 
Freeman.

"it’s a secret " replied Paulo "Wait until 
we reach NY and I’ll tell you and the newspeper- 
men simultaneously,*

He went back to his cabin and opened a 
chest of gold and the stuff sprawled on uhe 
flooro He mllkd the 8>uff# even tasted It. 
what a wonderful find! It felt powerful and 
cool in his fingers.

The ship was far away from land now 

Someone knocked on the door.

o
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"Radiogram. slrg said a voice., "Urgent,"

’’Slip it under the door,* snapped Freeman, 
the yellow paper appeared beneath the doorc He 
picked it up and went back to his geld.

It was almost morning. Suddenly, from 
Freeman's room, there came a high wailing 
sound, a maniacal laugh, a screamo Thrashing 
sounds were hesrdo The calttering of metal., 
ihen, in the gloom preceding the dawn, the 
sound of caskets and sacks being drppoed 
overbeerdo Then, with a final despairing 
i.aughp something that was once a man, dragged 

the r£113n& end ^11 down into the 
turgid blackness of the ocean. All was silent,,

When the men of the party arrived at 
Freeman's room they found it empty. Freeman 
was gonea He could be found „^owhere on the ; 
ship* There was nothing but one gold coin 
lying in the middle of the room, oddly heirogl- 
yphed, lying on the rumpled radiogramo~

And the radiogram read:"July 7th 1943O 
MARKET CRASHESS STOCKS DROP TO ZEROS COUNTRY 
FACES CHAOS 1 GOLD IS NOW WORTHLESS S’*

Another radiogram came an hour later, 
reading: jar Paul: I hipe I didn*t frighten
you with my earlier radicgram0 I got the idea 
last night and thought it would be a splendid 
joke to play on youo"

Anthony(Technocracy Inco)Jones,

And th gold coin gleamed intelligently 
in the dawr v • •oua»«««0eoooc QoOOooOoRB



’ La Science et la Vie(Science and Life)the 
,, French monthly has published in its last two

Issues articles of considerable interest to the 
stfistso
March issues What do we know about Stars? by 
irarcel“Eo±T Do Sco How modern astrophysics 
has searched their position^ their size,-. their 
mass, their temperatures? their composition.. 
The sucessive stages of astronomy- I; Astrolog
ical periodp 2s Celestin! mechanics., 3s Astro* 
physics(illustration-s show a simplified map 
of the Skiesp a sectional view of a tele
scope and a spectrograph)0 How the remoteness 
of the stars is measured;, with figures(from two 
points on earthf from two points of earth’s 
orbit) Spectral types of stars(with specters 
from cold to hots types M^KyG^FyA^BpOp)~our 

« starfwith Eddington law)® Radiated masses and 
powers(with comparitive diameters of stars) 
Diameters and densities(with ’’haracteristics 

* of the most luminous stars in the sky)- 
superficial layers and internal structures 
(Luns’ atmosphere, and true position of the 
stars(with figure showing sun’s and some

CONTINUED ON 17 I
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Aug. 50. '39
Ladies and gentlemen:a
Yack copy of the Writer’s Digest I noticed in 

"Magazine Material needed—- section a
little paragraph devoted to your magazine Ima- 

and the story and article re5u^fer
merits concerning it0 What particularly oeg- 
fArt me was the word rate you would. 20$ per 
word! This led me to write something for youo

yoT For too long have «3tern3,wlove,d 

fonJsy and 1-ginatIvo

tlon has never T* wQrla
STan&jrflotlon for^Oi I <0°^^ 

InlmiliStivrSagLine called
or AmazU Stories^ or something like

ries, o- oXnnt 1927 It has been so long
Agatine was

even remember its nameo At any »
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nope that you magazine is but the first of 
many turning out fantasy fiction,! iy story fol- 
lowsj

BVOIh? On BARSuOm
-or-

^Bob and aoso Bring ; om© the Bacon)

"Look, you, friend BcbF, said Koso smili
ngly, *1 don’t mean to be complaining or any
thing like that you understand but would you 
kindly remove ypur feet from off the top of the 
table top--------a shoelace dangles in my soup, 
which disturbs ms no end£*

wAhp Koso old sock”, replied his old and 
staunch friend of the either patrol.,, nyou are 
never happy^ X fear that your x>una.i an ancss» 
tors livd wrongly———on Mars a pretty 
Bnodka maiden was yours for the taking., but 
did you take her? No, because of a mere tri
fles You passed her by because she did1nt hap
pen to have any eyes, nose or mouth on her 
face0 On Jupiter, my too choosy friend of a 
thousand barroom brawls, you deliberately 
walked out on a whole harem of luscious beau
ties just because they grew cactus vines on 
their head instead of hair ,ah koso, you 
are hopeless0 o<, o 0 oncw you complain because my 
shoelace is in your soup**

wBut friend oob;w complained Aoso com- 
plainingly, wyon shoelace annoys me no end, it 
disturbs me? 5<,,ooitoo55«,itf.ooit well? dam
mit, take it out or I’ll telj laurasi on youo"

"Shhhhhhhhhhh, not so loud, bucktootha 
Don’t let people hear youo It might spoil our 
plans„ Remember, tonight we spawn a resolu- 
tion„ , „no# wait a minute, that isn’t the word 
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I was supposed to use>.Do0□Taurasi is mixed 
up £gainc.cahi KkVOLUTIOm That is it a Tonight 
we spawn a revolution*

"Quietj, freind »obfl quiet I beg of youli 
Do not shout that word so loudo If word or hint 
of tonights work got around^we would be tos* 
sed in the Eoyal Barssomian cooler anh our 
re^lutlcp would not. raynluta»*

wAhP staunch ally nosop nener fearo If 
that unlikely event ever happened^ we could 
write up the story under the original title 
and sell it to amazing Stories^ They veer 
towards revolutions somewhatQoQ0o,but that is 
unlikely0 I suspect our author has taken dis
creet steps to prevent the local population 
from preventing us from revolving a revolution., 
Most likely he has invented the citizens of 
this world without Bars0 It would be very handy 
you know<> o o o, 0

”Prraps sop friend Bob^ but 5tis said 
that on Barssom even the beer mugs have ears?

wNays> nayp staunch friend Kosop you 
are thinking og bar roomsP not Bars©omo There 
is a difference^ y5knowi

’’Hop is thatp reallyp friend Bob? 
FunnyP I never knew thato But our author 
does5nt credit me with too much sense anywaye 
Gee^how I wish somebody else wrote us-—— 
somebody with imagination and intelligence., o K 
like Tuckerpmaybes for lnstanceo Do you think 
he would give me more intelligence?”

nYess 1 dare say he wouldp staunch ally 
mqsOo He would give you the limit of his 
intelligence., But thens you still would nt 
know the difference between a bar room and

CONTINUED ON 19
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star*, t.ue t xtion In the Milky Way)*

Also an article on the Curious chemical and 
biological properties of “heavy^water*(Chemists 
and biologists are now able to follow omplex 
chemical reactions and even nutritive exchanges 
inside living organisms)* Others on MWhat is"a 
thunderstorm?* and the converting of wood 
into sugar*

April '‘.a”ue WHERE DO COSMIC RAYS COME FROM? by 
Trof? LV Roul1evigaeo A mysteriuos radiation 
of an extraordinafcy penetrating power, reaches 
us continually from the depths of space* Without 
doubt it le born during transmutations end 
disentegrations in the stars0 The study of 
these ray:< has revealed to physicists the 
existence, extremely short, (millionths of sec- 
onds)of new elementary corpuscles, for instance 
positive elctron(positon, Anderson, 193^)and 
heavy electron(mesoton, Yukawa, 1935)* It has 
also contributed to problems of experimental 
theoretical microphysics whose solution means 
much to our knowledge of the intimate(inner) 
structure of matter*

Another article on science aganist crime* 
nhl,? ? ?C<P°Uce identifies fire arms» 
the bn 11*micro8raphic examination of 
the bulh t„ The French and American methods.,.
* * *...............own.
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lacking in all decency., ethics and sanity^ They 
are ready to sacrifice millions in innocent 
people to prevent their own guilt and bankruptcy 
from becoming known., to divert the attention 

_of those who would quickly overthrow them were 
the truth allowed to be known,, As early is 
the time of the greeks we find in Herodutus 
some queen chiding her king for failure to make 
war saying: ’’surely must thou waste thy paolpe’s 
strenght in war lest they revolt*,, The’warlords 
cf today have not forgotten this ancient 
reasoning,.

We fens can do little about thiso But we 
can., at least, prevent ourselves from becoming 
victims of the flood of pernicious and false 
propoganda emanating from both In the present 
strug^lec wo, at least, can see through these 
lies end deceptions and place our finger upon 
the real culprit:an economic system which makes 
such a society as the present on.e(and all that 
goes with its war, economic insecurity for 
millions, famine, scientific prostitution etc) 
XneVl V a bl e ganoodA'ataocoogoaseaoQe e o Th.® IZ&grant o

THE PURPOSE OF S~FO Gonto from 9 
very much if science fiction is a icience- 
educatoro But if science fiction serves no 
better purpose than awakening its in its 
readers the detached point of view 1 have 
mentioned, and if it makes them realize 
that the future is governed by our actions 
of today, and that what is good enough for 
today is much too bad for tomorrow, then I 
know that you will agree with me that our 
work and the role of sciencesuch organizati- 
ons as the Science Fiction Association is 
not in vain.:

-fi niS“



yAN & c c a o o ‘•occooooOCQ

REVOLT ON BARSOOM—CONTo FROM 16

Bar3oom»-—‘but say? what is the name of this 
storyP anyway?"

"Lemme see, friend Bob — why yesp - 
know what it is calledoFusVOnT ON BARS0OM , or 
BRINGING HOME THE BAC0No nut why do you ask?

"Because? staunch ally roso? our rev
olution has revolifeed out? the natives don 
have ears to hear our boring from within? he 
typewriter our author used in writing this 
one is the damndest thing he has written t.n 
since he junked his Oliver back in 1898? and 
the bacon is alresdy home-----“in fact it is* 
on the stove and I’m hungry., bet us be offc

wWell?if you insist? friend coho 
But then? everything has its bright side* 
When you'got up your shoelace was automatic
ally removed from my soup? even if you did 
knock the soup over with you footcM

"And the two staunch friends of the 
either patrol^either beer or wine, they don't 
ca'rejcaroom out into the barsoom nighto Say? 
If I had phrased that different I could have 
made a poem out of ito

fAslde to the editor; There are 667 
words in the above story? and according to 
your payment rate of 20/ per word? you owe me 
|133o40o Please remitc I will also take six 
free copies of the issue my story appears in 
to distribute them to my friends^ kindly advise 
me as to how soon you can use another piece 
of my fk tiono Thank youo
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