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~0045S & CONTENT(®ditorial) bv Wm. D. Knenheildes

Now that Sam Merwin is gone from Ster*-
“iae, vnerhens we can look forward to a s~n-r fan-
zine review moliey from Samuel Mines. At BT R
ine's roview in therecent issue(November, '51)
of Stertline holds out hopes Prul Gonlev's lat-
ter in this issue pointed out most of the defects
in this met od, but, in addition, there ~re other
factors to te kent in mind.

Meny fans.don't have access to exnen-
asive mrintine  cquinment and can not turn. out ¢
fancv multigrsph or printing job. Yet many of
thece fens are eble to get enjoyable meteri .

T ¢o not meean that such material is of clesslc T
aven meets minimum prozine standards. But it dc
provide entertainment. These fanzines help suvp-
~lvy a wider outlet for fan material and thus ev-
,ourage more writing. This more writing leeds
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develomment of writing skill on the part of the
nerson writing the item, and this in turn helps
the fan writer to develop professional skill,
The more fanzines, the more outlets, the more
writing, the better selection editors heve, the
better for science fiction and fantasy,

In addition, the more fanzines there
are, the meré fens can express their oninions
and enter into a free exchanse of ideas.

In a
democracy this is.most Important. For this ree-
son fan censorchin, we also believe, should not

be imnosed upon feandom., On this point we are in
opposition to the Imaesinative Collector and will
contest this pnint as visorously as we did the
dianetics question ot the World Convention.

An sctiv: fanclub should not passively
sit back and let d« tenerete tendencies take con-
trol of science-fantasy. It should fight!
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LUNA FLIGHT By John Sweet
"Fire Jetsi," barked the colonel
And the mighty rocket leapt
"There they go!V cheered = gateman
As some wives and sweethearts went,
"Try to sleep," soothed a mother,
But few, if any, slent,
On the night the mighty "Luna®
From her Terran mother steppeq.

Spaceward Ho, scresmed the "Luna, "
As she whistled through the sky
"Godspeed™ howled the winds,
As the rocket passed them By
Hurry back, called the mount2ins,
And the rocket in renly,
Raced on faster, soon to vanish,
From the sight of every eye,
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"what is this?" asked A comet,

As it passed her out in spece.

For the "Lune's" slim and shining form
Looked very out of nlace,

But she nrided in the beauty

Of her earthly siven arace,

mnd she "kuna" Shot Lo ;Lund

with the "st~flizght on her Tace,

Her crew was soon cccustomed

Te the ferward cabin sphere,

But they'd oft' look out the portal
Across the void to peer,

And tHeSsight of ifeicndly Harth
veuld £var lend the ¢abin. cheers
But the Zrrth was for behind them,
And %the moon.was racing;ncar.



Yes, the moon was very close now,
What a wonder to behold!

Fach man went to his station;
They needed not be told,

For the ship had flown on gravity
Once Luna got its hoid,

And thev had to fi:re +he rockets
For the rocket tubes were cold,

Soon the spacesnip was descanding
(n the A-jets® fiery blaze,

The ground telow for miies around
Tyok on a smok: haze.
"(egetings, Moon!™ the ‘Luns!
"I+ come a wendrous wavs,V
Twe Tandred fortvy thousar? miles

Sde‘cbomp In just five days,
o,

roared,



"We're down!" cheered the nilot,

As the rockets ceased to pound.

They had landed without mishap,

Firmly upright on the ground,

They all gazed ocut the nortal

At a land devoid of sound,

Grinned the colonel, "Don your snacesults,
And we'll have a look around,”

Thus man first came to Luna
In the tiny 'Luna I,”
And he gloried in the thought
That flight in space had just begun.
Man would vovese to all the planets,
And some day when he was done,
He would turn his rocket starward
From the system of the sun.
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LONG: AGO by Dolores Dickinson

Night was black, He was a shadowy,. -
merciless fisure reminescent of frightening
things. His thoughts were winds crying in a .
bleak 1land., Night was lonely, His rage was ®
storm of stoms frightened at his anger, flying
vefore him to escanme the filerceness that was one
with him. His arms of lightnineg would chase
them, grasping them, and imprison them in the
ground, His tears of rain upon the earth fell,
as he mourned the desolateness of his castles
haneging dlack in the sky, Stars from the cold
vestness laughed at him, Alone he was, with
none but a few comets flouncing throush the skv,
swishing thelr teils, and swiftly receding, Me-
teors he tried to c~tch, but they burned in his
fingers as they writhed away from hin,

Then & lightgrose in the east! A




alorious light with soft laughter like birds
singing, with » friendly lizght of green things
and happy memories,

Nizht rushed nmedly rfter her, for does not
elways night follow day? Crying with » sound of
cymbals at the coldness of hls touch, she fled
hesdlong into the vastness., Night, enfrenzied
at his loss, and the overwhelming flood of lone-
liness, made & desperate ettempnt to catch her,
but only a few of her beams were left him as she
escened. _ '

The storv goes that sometimes this bit of
brichtness, which accompanies him in the sky,
eludes him and wanders in the day sesking its
l1ost identity, but always night speads efter it
end carries it awny Into his realm of darkness.

No longer n fearful creature, night is
friendly and softened. But beware when his moon
goes from him for the shadow of his wrath once



again roems the earth in search of his lost queen,
and the atoms cringe in terror of his elutehs
Thus wes the story in the days of old.

: ook koK koK

1) MOTION PICTURES have come to my ettention as
the worst(I hesitate to eall them science fietion;
nerhaps fantasy would be more accurate) insult to
science fiction since the Flash Gordon opus. In
case you haven't guessed to what I am referring,
the abominations in question are: SUPZRMAN AND
THE MOIE MEN({I think the Walt Disney comic ver-
sion is far better. At least it doesn't mas-
querade as sclence fiction) and the second nic-
ture, UNKNO'N WORLDS. In UNKNOUN VORLDS the end-~
ing couldn't have been any worse if the author
had deliberately nlanned it that way, This end-
ing has a similar effect to Hannes Bok's story
THT BLUZ FLAMINGO(Startling Stories, Jan., 1948}
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with the ending leaving you up in the air., This
Tilm was brought to an end, but without solving
the basic problem of annihilation through atomic
war which it posed. Nevertheless, I thinkx UN-
KHO™N YORLDS 1s a nicture sciencefictionists
should sec~--but at 2 second run theatre,

--¥m, D, Knanheide

sk sk ok ok ok ok

PLANS for an Asscciation of Peninsula and Marin
Science-Fantesy Clubs is underwav, This would
unite all tre fan ~lubs on this side of the Baw
into having a meeting nlsce whers they could =al-
waystméet, @At BPesenty 4n orraniwing a loecal
fen elubt, the difficulty is in firiine a suitable
nlaceitoswesteE This urdengadtsis hoped, will re-
medv that situstion, Thezre will also: be advan-
tames for those locsl cluks th~t alreadv have a

place to meet. T gy W
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EE-GETY NEW EDITOR - '
PR WA
To the memberssi .

in viex of the fact that I find it impos-
givle to continue earrying three~fourths of
the offices in the club and publislidag 3EETEE
plus & DUBUF of outside commiimenii, I an
hereby resigning as editor of SFNTI®.

Peter Grahasm, one:of our new.rs 1w2rbers .
bas agreed to take over the editorship @nd
jg henceforth responsible for its publice-
tion, I will, of course, until electlious
certinue as acting president and, in the av-
sense of a secretary-treasurer, continue to

o BB, v




execute the dutles o! those. positiona.
C 'no E. mPheide

* .. i ¥ | Acting Pres. TEF .
v, -0-1.(." oz o Ak ) ey
PILE!B 3o SERSS . aoiy

i by Terry cm

M'a*s no use reading fu;rther, fox. :

To tell %he honest struth,:
Trisa poenis only & tille:r, &%

Anc 1t doesn’t gven Thme.: {2k
-.-54- e G el ‘- s oy .‘.
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KPethars éy /oon Friedman

The ﬁaarajan space-cruiser, type Ivan IV,
stood one nillion niles out fron the third
pla~2% of & nine=planet molar sysiem, in
cold, dark, endless space. A bolt of Atomic
Waves streamed out of her stern, and then a
smce=-nighty planet was destroyed.

All that was left of the Earth in the year
5647 was a lone spage-time orulser, the
Lightning. She was to have welconed the ship

Ton Alpha Centauri (Earth had only two ships
in her apage-=-navy capable of traversing the
void bvetween the starsi one had been on Barth
at the tinme of the attack), but now shc

seeked revenge...revenge for the feathu of
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almost all of the populstion of Barth (nine
billion hunan beings). Only the nine upon

the Lis-l%;tnixig renained, :
or ten days the gg% %g  trailed her .
eneny. . -The two ships met .at 19.1 degrees
galaxy space, 76.5 degrees. central space.
The sarp disl showed the year to be 5646...
one year had been lost during the 5X light-
yesr chase, Triple A beta rays first sprionw
kled the space between the ships...this =~ _ - _
proved the ilcntity, and the exact locationm .
of thg eneny...then gamma rays sprang oui.
Josuie ray blasts were interchanged between
Ships, Protective atonic_force beans were
© = 10 =



raiged. The captain of the ETarth vessel was
shouting orders over the cyclophone of his
hundred-nile-long shipl ®Jse anti-chargers
on the north side of point s8ix...Shoot a
warp wave...Hello, Port'side_-__—-d,i.;.charge one
eseHello, Centromone—-naniels—l-_'lo, Daniels,
the robot mechko has broken down on the stermj
grab the gyro:-coT and get over thece irxaedi-
ately...“ Csptain Dcn Stanley tozc-tioe out -
tc brush his brown hair out o2 his eéyes. HIs
gigantic stavure (seven-foot) barely f£itted -
into the lookout hatch, but... - g,
Don wae frantici he shouted in'a deet
baritone voice, "Discharge two...Dischaige
three,..* His own ship was disabled, and

- 80 .«



very few vital parts of the Alpha Centauri
were danaged. “Discharge fouressfives..8ixX
.eeBEVEN. " The peliun gallery of the en=
eny had been hit. In ten ninutes, all that
was leit of her was a flaning N0Vaeee

Although she had won, the Lightning was
not £it to hold men, A pair of three-mile
gashes were on the boly, and alr was repidly
being lost. I would be ‘inpossible to leave
the shipe the 1ife-boat docks had been des=-
troyed during +he battle. There uas nothing
to do wut to zirn the ship at the planes Zaar
of Aipka Centaurli, the home~planed of the ag=
gressors. Al lezgt a horrible encoy would
die shortiy after the 1ast spacemen. Thelr
race had almays acled cpiendly, nad almays

- 2] =




sniled, laughed, been peace-like and coopex-
ative. In the beginning, little trust was
given them, for they.had the appearance of
little devils (horns and all). Who would
hawe thought that they actually were?

If perhaps there were a God, He would mow
what to 4o, sholght Don. But there was no
God, for God would never have pernittcd dev-
j1s to exist. In less than an hour the last
group of humamily would enter Zazar's gravity.
Then they would be no more. The seconds
passed into ninttes,; and the nminutes crawled
by like hours. It becane unbearable tc-
breath. And then there ¥as a blasf,..and

22 -
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that was 8lleee

Don Stanley tried to utter a cIy, but
nothing but nunbles cane out. He sucked
his thumb in interest, as his nmother gave
hin his first bath. Everything looked the
sane outside, but when one looked up to the
sky on a clear surmer evening, a certain star
was nissing. It puzzled astrononers for
years, for Stanley had been reborn in 5954,
and the iumortal population of EBarth had not
yet nade contact with the star that was not,
an? never would be, therc...

gSonewhere, way in the depihs of cold, dark,
endless space, a great nind sniled. Perhaps
there was a God after all, and perhaps it was
Hin ..o PETHADS oo

R - L “w 23 w



-= by M. woNeil .



wyruan EWaY HE

THE PURE STFAN =~ Dby Terry carx

R L

There are those wbo like the stories
Where the bem and belle prevails}
But when I find that type of story,
T let out maddened walls. ;

There are those who like the westerns
Set in future times. '&

That type of: story, sad to relate,
Is sgarce as dine-sized dines. ;
Dimensiona, ti_:.w-jrmral, aton bonbsw—
ATl "these are used too mch, -

Alac hackneyed are the tales

of 2lights to Luna and suche.

I an A pare stfans

1 read ohly the bests:

3 have a cocplate collection

-

Qf Shaver in 1y nest. - 25 ~
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SEARN KEACTIQN ~ by ‘TXke: Kent Weight

"We rust have that weapon, Profesaorl'
Major Bellomwa .exclaimed. “And soont® =~ <’
Professor Drinkwater looked up from his’

wltrs-aicro mieroscoperand eald, "You will ¢

have h. Major Bellou.*but mybe not 80

goon,* -
*But Mani* coremed Benma, ‘sWe need 1t “

NORe s TODAYL® } &

“You don't underctand. Profeaaor.' ‘cone-
tinued the Major, "Welme got:to get the ®N®
Roeh hefore the Rusaiana:da.® ,

"1 ap quite aware of that, llaJor. an~
gwered Prafezzor Drinkwatery “But can you

- m - '



conprehend what an lrmens
the nickelodium atorr?"

nerely isolate

*Ypg, yeSs a0
job 3691) be to E
but the top brass

want -t :
owelre doing 8l

od vy ator.”
vHaye you ¥

Rellowsh ;
everything,

wyes,

wBurekai® exc
wgetve got 1t Vie

s in
nat bord NoWi®

1 that
oy _ Profeasor'nrinkwater. e
Iim@lyﬂhsjen't‘been able to he nickel~
ibg?® asked Majo¥

professor.

ried'everyfh

d I know what 8
ﬁlit'that nicke

Washingion

‘"anyseréd the

is nupanly possivies

split ¢

_F

Pprofessor goth-no

‘have
[ 5}

- &

-construoted the

1 352,



Weaponi® : ' g

Major Shor-guk 904 of .the Gakkonian' Army:
burst into the laboratory.

"ajor! Major! Wetve got the Weaponl
Do you hear? We've got the Weapon!® Profes-
sor Goth-nol 352 babbled.

"I know, Profe:ssor...l heard your voice
frou ontside,™ Major Shor-guk 904 said. *But
are you sure i& i8' THE Weapon, Professor?®

YFeeitive, Major.®

®7cll, there isn't any time to test 1%, .
Profeesor Gothe-nol...wetve got to use it at
O Pan e . :

“Yes, ke must use ‘the Weapon irmediately,®
agreed the Professor. ®The Geekor forccs are_
even nox preparing to invade us.® &

- % -



Professor Drinkwatex was fre ing inte is
ultra-micra nicroscope “when  suddénly he
gshoutedt "Major Bellows, come here at oncefl”

*What's the matter, Prof’eséd‘rf"' asked Bel=
lows, hurrying up to a8 . 7 o6

"It'sl that niékelo§§3n aton ‘,ﬂ%}bﬁ%ﬁ*er.;.
answered‘ dazbdly, ...;.t Qust broke iide

W"L' qua;beé Ka pr Be lotg. Ne,«

have the "N" Zumb at 1a”";...n did.you use.
to split %he at'dt:r, :5

“The strange “tnint “,‘: a that we,did
not use anythixfg‘...‘th - ‘tbu-g t ‘gort of split

apart of its own accord.e "




~3HE FANZINE
by M. McNeil



gEETEE is edited Y Peter Graham, Box ‘149,
rairfaX, palifornia, and puhlished by
TELLUR TAN SCIENCEFICTIONEERS. The assistant
Bditor and gtencitleT i Texrry parr. Dues
for TESF are 50, which entitles the member
to twelve jgsues ©f SERTEE, pius all other
privileges T9F offers whiie ke gubscription
is in effect. —1ce pey gingle copy js 10g.
MembeTrSy serd ¥OUT poEiTY s articles,
stories, OoF other parerial {artwerks news=
notes, etc.) %o Poter (rahamb FeiDp make
SEETEE the excoLient fanzine we all likel
RememnbeT s neabezs? paterial 2lw& 73 receives
prioxity over that_of pon-menters. :
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