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iest issus's diascussion of the sad state of fandom’s fiction

{and other) “prub brought in a variation of commentary on the
gubjzct, ranging from complete ag”eemen+ with Ron's and my own
vicws to 2 wide zumber of reogons for the situation's existance.
Butv ona 1oint was Un niversally agreed upon: ‘the quality of
oressnt~day fanflction is balew what the avarage fan writer could
be expzcied o prucucea

Few, inctzad of turning the letter colunn or the Uholo nagazine
into a babtblefisld for famnish pens in an abttewmpt to fathom the
bouic reeacnd for the large smount of fancrud being turned loose
or the fannlsh nerket, a group of us have come up with a project
ynich ghenld prove, onee and for all, whoether or not fandom 1is
canztle of creating (cv wants bto create) worthwhile fiction, For
a CQ°“W‘, the pooitive approsch will be used: a stimulative will

ks provided to urge the famnish mind ¢ produce.

ded to BpOlSC“ a contest., This contest,

ad Qph Pirst Annuel Fandom Filction Contest, may

are affairs of like nature, depending on the
T entries. Ws are attewrpting te put it on
and have begun a caﬁpaﬁén to cbbteln mention

1 macazines, {(So far, two returns (favor-

i1 from the professlecnals, snd several

- this.writing, the prmmOuinnal cen-

, 80 more velburns ero sxpected.)
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As judges, we have a board consisting of Richard Tupoff, Samuel
Johrison, noasld Voigt and Robert Madls, 1In the very near future,
three more 3u*gc« will ke added, bring the total to sé aven, whilch
nuvber sheuld be sufficient %o glve every entrant his due consid-
eretion ard acsure iilm of _a¢1rcs and non-partiality in judgensnt,
Meruseripts wiil be judged rouncé-rcebirm,

v <G

And, as 1n orery contost, p”*zes wili be awarded tc the u!nnefow
Thers will pe %en places. (includin and aprrorriats -
yards will bs set uvp for each.  Rather than set up a number of
cash prizes which, teecsuse of limited funds, would necegsarily

be sizall, and therefore hardly s motlvation force, we have dscldad
o make ihe awards in the forr of books and megasines of suitabls
vaiue Tor colisction piscess. The leading sclence fictlon mageszine
and book dealzrs have been coatacted,and returng from this sourcs
are vVery promianb, Those offering metericl for prizes are Brad
Day, Ciauds Held, Gzorge Spenter, Hcward DeVors, Edward Kisch

and Richard Witter. Sevural otners heve offered matsrial contin-
Uunb‘T on ths contest haconming establiched, so ara not listed as
yet, A listing of dealers anu the matorL31 cffered fol’ows'

GQ
s
[)‘:

L
S




Glauwde Held, 307 East Utica St., Buffalo 8, N.Y.: 25 to L4O% off on
licted items,

Geecrgoe Spencer, 8302 Donnybrook Lane, Chevy Chase, Maryland: 30%
Giscount on orders, regardless of quantity.

fisen News Co., (Zdwerd Kisch), L1873 Cochran St., Santa Susana 1, Calif:
o §5 orders in retvall amounts of rare, hard to find foreign items.
Howard DeVore, L705 Weddel St,, Dearborn, Mish.: 1 $3-$li mint anthol-
ozy waw, 1 pkg of btwo ASF ten years or older, 1 pkg of three pulps ten
voars or older and three pkgs of three (each) pocketbooks,

Scionce Fiction and Faentasy Publications, (Brad Day), 127-01 116th
Lvemae, S, Czone Park 20, New York: Talbot Mundy Biblio, 1; Checklist
of Fentastic Magzazines, 1l; Checklist of Fantastic Magazines, 1; Index
on the Weoird end Fentastica in Magazines, 1; Past and Future (anthology),
i; Dilgwimg Through Space and Time, Bailey, 1; Modern Science Fiction,
Drettor, .1;

. & 8.7, Book Co,, (Richard Witter), 20L Rice Avenue, Staten Island 1k,
7.:. Cnc copy each of Fahrenheit L51, asbestos limited, numbered and

] 1o
A

signed; Keller 1limlted, numbered, signed and boxed Lady Decides and Et-
ernal Coenflici; Rhode Island on Lovecraft; Myers Try Another World and

4 lta &

13 Soconds That Rocked the World.

In additcion to these, several individuals have offered material, in-
cluding three coriginal manuscripts or stories printed 1n professional
magazines (AL Andrews), an ingcribed medallion for the first place
winner (myself) end some unspoecified donations from private collectors.,
How as to general information: The entries will be fiction, short
stories of 5000 werds or less, sf or fantasy in theme and no taboos

held in handling or in subject matter. Eligible are non professionals
in fandom, a sub to Siglct not being necessary to enter a mss. Open-
ing date for submission of mss is July 1lst, 1956 and closing date will
be December 31st, 1956, the latter being a postmark dete. All submissions
are to be addressed to lj Curve St.,, Wakelfield, Mass,, and must be type-
written, double spacsd and accompenied by a stamped envelope, The first
prize winner's story will be published here in Sigma Octantis, and
others, though not obligated, are invited to submit thelr mss. All
rights to all sZories shall remaln the property of the authors.

The procedure will devliate from what 1s held to be normal for such
contests as this, and will include the office of Story Editor, whose
task 1t will be to give semi-professional advice to the contestants and
offer them aid in the revision of their nss, Al indrews, 2108 16th
Ave., So., Birmingham, Ala., has agreed to accept this positlon cnd
8ll menuscripts, unless otherwlse specified, will be posted from here
to him for any direction which may be needed. Al will work person-
ally with each contestant, fully analysing his mss and giving on-the-
script editing, to produce a good script. This may seem like a racd-
ical change, bordering on cheating, to soms readers, but we feel that
if a writer is given some help 1n dodging the snares and pltfalls of
fiction writing, the better script he will produce will be worth the
added aid, This, incidentally, 1s the reason for the abnormalliy long
running time of the contest: slx months.



It is our hope that the readers of this magazine will cireculate the
nows of this contest among their correspondents snd attack their type-
wreiters during the long summer months ahead to produce a msnugeript
for gsubmission, Requests for additional information and questions
avout the sbove information should be gent tc the aduress on the con-
tents pagoe. '

Decause events are likely to move more rapidly than would be feaslbls
TG report their oubtcomes in Siglet, a bulletin will be drewn up per-

todically and wmailed to 1nteresced parties., For s copy, drocr a note

to me hsre at the above-mentioned adcress,

2o thore vou havs 1t. Why 416 we go to all the trouble of arranging

a judging board, prizes, story editer, et al? VWel, there wers several
»¢asong, shiol among the being Lo sse whethsr or not, glven sufflcient
stinulatlion, fendom can prcduce a numbsr of really gecd fiction pilecsa.

Ag wou caun smec b} Fiipping through almost any fan magazins, the greater

amount ¢f wsadorls 'fTan! writing 1is done, net by ths amstsurs, dbut

by profps clonals as a sort of hobby outlet or means to get rid of mat-
srial nobt sguita 1]3 for one reagon or anosther for pro publication,

While 1ot edvocsting a 'give fandom back to the fans'! movement, we be-
lleve thal, glven gemething fo work toward, the pesrcentage of wWell-

written fan meterial may rise te a predominance instezd of remain a

mineribvy, S

bit ldealistic, is the hope that the con-
ght push down the road toward professicn-
co gnition whereby anatuer writers may goin

Another reason, and perhsprs a
teat might give scme fasn o =1
alism: supply & vehicle or r
profsagional editorial notice,

T..
>

Ané third, yet mors 1deslistic than the second, that some fan who had
naver given a thought to writing as a vocatlon may 81t down end bat

out & story which will prove to be really good. This ‘uncovering latent
talentt kick may be never roplised, of course: probably not, but it's

a possibility noc to be over looked.

And %hen thers are a host of minor reasons: curiogity, personal sta-
iasfection, and the rest, but the abuve proetiy well covers the mors im-
portant purposes, Now therela just ebout one thing left to be done,
and that's for you to 81t down and glve birth to an opus to snd all
sclence ficil on shorv stories.

Readers will note the addltion this lasuc of a movie review
Comment colurir, This has been included only tentatively, and its exten-

slon %o future issues wlll dspend on your commente There are
no smaell number of fan magazines including such features at present,
but if Science Fiction On Celluloid seems to merit continuance, it will
become permanent. Also likely to be noticed 1s the wider variety of
artwork, And a few new names among the old, Your commentary will be
appreciated,
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reneral, clad in his neatly
ed bluﬂ uniform, walted quietl
che speskers’ rostrum unvll the wave of applause spent jitseld
¢ alternoon &ir, Spread out before him in ovrderly rows,
forming the ferroconcraete landﬁng surfaces of the ncwly con-
structed Los fAngeles Spacepo;u into a sea of uptu“nod faces, stood
the graduating class of 1986, 411 of them with {ive rugged years
of Acadermy training under thelr belts, all of them cormissioned
USSF officers as of this hour, Eech wore his polished silver emblem
proudly, almost defisntly, and the aged officer could sensa that
2 good meny potential leaders wero met in ths group.

The sun was hot on the back of the General's neck, but there was
no time to wipe persplration from under his collar now; <This
upnech culminated the cormencement oxercises, and Lao yOng licu~
tenants knew that when it was over they wovld cach rocelve sgealed
o*'dor'e and be sent on thelir first egsignments in o
tremondous feeling to know that you hed flndlly nac
nmaeny others had failed or dropped out, aud it was ‘u.“
none of them would o'er' forget thisz do
eral stlll romembered hils graduation,

been over twenby years ago.

Illustrations by

Munafo, He clearad his throat and began,
Adkine,
and deGrunswald "Men, this isn't the first year that Ifve bsca celled

uron to meke the graduation eddrsss, thercfore I



k¥now what is expected of me, I'm suppesed to tell you that the unexplored
road of 1ife is walting shesd of you asa you stand here, or somsthing to
that effect, and that by applying the knowledge gained here at the Acad-
gy to not only your USSF work, but also to everyday living, you will

lead a rich and & frulitful life. Well, I don't want to make that kind

of speech any more then you want to hear me do so, so for our mutual en-

josmens, I won't"

"Phers is no set formula for success, and trying to copy methods another
peraon nhes used Lo get to the tep will get you absolutely nowhere. No
natter how much you learn from your classroom instructors, they can nsver
tosech 7ou the most imporiant thing of all: how to think and act for your-
self, WhsPrever you are sent after today, be it to the moon, to Mars, or
elsevhero, you ere certain to come up againet sltuations that none of

the wmen back here ever had to meet, They won't be able to tell you what
o dg, end in many casss youlll be better equippsd to handle 1% than they

a9,

"in other words, you'll have to learn how to face things on your own. If
neteoor fragment punches through the outer wall of your shlp, there isa’t
tims £o look up Yloss of eir? in tho Hendbook, If you do, you'll he

doads there's only cnez thing to do, and that's plug it wp.”

9

]

gent man or you'd never bs here now. The final exam

)

"Youire all intell
instanco, would probebly have stumped mel"

1
LA
last week, for inst

A smatbering of geod-natured laughter drifted lightly over the scene as
the young ofilcers rocglled how they hed struggled to answer the complex
questions that ware pleced befors them, and how grimly sure they had been
of feilure eeg thoy handed in their papers., But they hsd all passed or
they wouldn't bo hsre, as the General said,

"At any rate," he contimued, "youire all smart erough to know what I%
trying to say, even though 1I'm not expressing mysslf very weli. Iive
your own life, take sverylhing in ite gtiride, end you'll be & bsttoar

D - o - 0
man for it.

He paused to let his point sink 1n, snd then went on in & louder, leags
serious tone: "I'm going te cut this thing sheri, since I know how an-
zioug you all are o gat the hell ocut of hers, Studying at the Academy
has been a grest experience, I realizs, but don'v let 1t cramp your view,
The slghts and the scnsations walting for you ouvt I gprace will be far
grander than asnything you've ever known on larth, and that'a a facth,
Remember what you'lve learned here, however, and remember how & Space Forcs
officer 3g ezpected to conduct himselr. " _

Tha Genersl took two quick ateps back from ths stand and saluted samartly
to the group before him, "Sc long -- spacemen,"” he said,

A groat cheser explcded from the field, and hats flew up in unison. It
vwas over. They wero :eally spacemen new, and the fesling was like sone-
thing none of them had ever lmown., The whole universe was theirs to
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ciploro ond conguer., The moon, the Jovian satellites....
The General smiled 28 he watched thenm,
It

The trip from Lunar Headquarters had gone

off like clockwork, even to the point of

not having & single case of sSpace-sickness
during the initial blasting period, It didn't
seem at all like a trip into the unknown was
supposed to seem, and although the rest of

the crew sesmed slightly jumpy about the whole
affair, I wasn't bothered in the least., But
since I had gradueted with top honors at the
Academy and most of them had come up thirough
the ranks, T suppose that was to be expected.

Sure, we were on our wey to Venus and no one
had cveP besn there before, but I was comman-
der cf tvhe ship, so what wes thore Tor them To worry about?

I--:.

ithe fact g, 4
gone throvgh ©

"

o start The 4

en Tor my cc-pilotls o“ngllng, We n
Lt with no trouble whatsoever, Pr
Hit, th DServers on uhe radar by
cme intricate figuring for tThem, He began
¢ L had excolled in mathem ab*c~ cn Barth, I told him
l uouod plou uhe SLMPjC? landing 'co~ ordlnatos for Rad-
il ng the firgt leg of the itrip. He insisted that
; ¢ it's Luconcu¢v9010 that I would make an error in
€ calculation g, S0 it must heve been he who slipped up. At any
T » jets came on much too late to give the thrust nesded
and the ship piled up on the side of a stubby mountain. Cod,

ge Lgnued

"*.w

Bunch of lousy kanuckleheads; they couldn't even perform a simple landing
operation. how the brass expected me to make the Venus survey success-—
fully with such an incompetent crew, I!11 never know.

Surprisingly encugh, we 8ll escaped uvninjured, and the ship dida't appear
To be pe’manantly demaged, There was, howsver, a gaplng hole in the port
31de and a rupture in onec of the maJOP fuel connﬁcu*ons. These could be

repaired easily cnough, but a large piece of the right cteering vane
was misging in addition, and for this we hed no replacamsen,.. Jimmy Rilizy,

the chief technicisn, said he couldn't see how such a bully oecceticn of
equipment could be demolished in a2 c$ash thet harimed nonc of uve., Sines

1% was nowhere in the vicinity of the ship, he theorizad that The impocs
must have thrown it quite a distance, This didn'v scund at cll 1ikcly

to me, but no other theories presentod tThemselves and thers wag ncvhing
else left for me to do but follow through oa his, Assigning all evolliabls
men to overhauling the demaged ship, I tock Riley and one of his cubol-



dinates, & Ralrh GCollina, and sat out in a ground motor-scout %o look
o U doe
for tho vanse,

The Venusian countryside was rather barren and dry for a planet that was
supposed to have so much rain, Vegetation was visible in the distant
hills, but in our immodiate area the =oil was of a monotonus yellow~brown
srade, cracked in certain spots due to lack of moisbure. In a way, it
reninded ne of Yars; oh yes, I ploneered thers also,

Paculisr wock formations edorned the scene around us, growing steadily
steoper on boith sides until we finally entered a blind canyon with shser
stene cliffs »ising sbove uz on thrse sides, Rilsy and Collins scanned
the horizon frcntlcaily Wibh iong-range btincculers, whils 1 drove the scout
&t & «taadv yeiel e eid then in the search., Somshow though, I didn!t
rsr: noi: dea pair; ¥ reelized as well as they did that our atore of
2insd only enough food end water for the intended three-
of czploration, but it wouldnit be too difflculit to con=~
rful radic baoacon and shoot & signal thrrough the blanket of
P“d" to the Jars statlon, It vasnlt as If ve were in any unconquer-
able desager; T had the situation under complet control.

Consequantliy, I wasn’t paying a great deal of attenticn to the passing
vizw a8 our 1lititle.vehicle ruambled over the rocky soil, end 1t came to
Liley as a surnrisd whan 1% wes I who spotted the missing part at the
far snd of Tha gorge I wyoelf wasnlt ovarly amazed, as T've always had

-~

excepitional oy2 ighuc Another of my meny extracrdinary atiributes,

1 celled their etitantlon to the bright glint of moelal raflecting sun-
light ahead of us, and Rilsy was qui ck to agree that 1t was undoubtedl
ths detached vane we agught, Colline:strapped himssli in the rour seat
Wwihile Ailoey Leok the seet beslde me, and I pushed the ace elcra+0“ down
all ths waye WYWe surged shepd wiith the sluggish kind of power that only
2 gagoline engine can piraduce; it's a wonder to mo why thay donfi eguip
tha nower ehips withh eiocoriec shuttles, IT only for the added confort
of the passengere,

We reachsd the spot with a minimum of rocking and swaying, and climbed
cut to take a closer leook at whatv we hed zecn., The atmoaphefe waoa much
thicker than any previous s¢ientific estimation had given it eradit for,
and the climate was warm and nmild, thorsfore we needed only facewa kg for
protechlon,

The vane wag thsro, Lo be sure, bubl some freak act of:fate had thrown it
high up the cenyon wall, lgaving it balanced nrsca;iouu“y cn e thain rock

ledgaa "Oh, brother,” rmured Collins through his mask. FHow do we get
up there?" an

"There's a uupnlv of rope in the scout," I veminded him, resistirv th
impulss to add the word'stupidi, "I we can hook a Noop around. thal

jagzed edge near the top of %the wall, It wen't be difficuli to climb up."




~

¥ ..-;1ber line, I took 1t from him and twirled the open loop above

Iy s ¢uo or three times, finally releasing it and feeling it catch on
the rock ormn sons fifty foet above us, At times like this, I was even
O;?“OUd than ever of the fact that I was an Academy graduate; we had
n taught the fundamentals of working with almost every type of tcol
in existance, cven the obsolete lariat,

.
A

Bod onco Riley was thinking with me, and had already broken out the heavy

Riley and Colleng stood staring at me as if they didn't kmow what to do
nc:t. "Well," T saiqd, "le'Vﬂ go’" I paused, "It'1ll take all of us to

K

neh that vane down, won't it?!

“LLY »ipght Sho, come on," I told them,and we began the ascent,

-t hac never ceasod to puzZile me as to how that damned vane was thrown
~o feu (nearly oo hundred yards through the air, but a much greater

Glctance on tho ground by motor-scout) whon nothing else on the ship was
imockeod even nolf that disyancc, Ilve never come up with a plausible
explanation, cither, but it ceritainly was one difficult climb. Hand over
nand up the elmost vo“LLcal cliff face, with only an occaslonal foothold
along vito way, is not my idea of fun, 7o top it off,; Collins ceme close

vo folling 2s wo roached a midpoint in the climb, and it was all Riley
and I could do to kecp from falling ouirgslves and grab him at tihe same
time., Ealisted nmen

We were all pretity well exhausted by the time we wmeached the ledge, and

the thought of houding back down immediately, lugging the heavy steering

vane, appealcd to none of us, I could have done i%, but Riley flopped

dowm on the rock facing &8 soon as he pulled himsgelf over the adge, and

I hadn't any intentions of trying to got it back down alecne, I lay down

beside him and covered my face with the crook of my elbo. Slesp came fast,
and Venus scemed & million miles awsy.

I had almost dropped off when collins? sudden
cry sberitled the drowsiness from my eyes. "Com-
mandel, look, " he 'fairly screamed, standing

Fal

at the edge Wltn an index finger pointing
down at the canyon Iloor,

Wﬁ : T loaped to my feot and cast a quick glance .

down, DBelow us, a group of tanned humancid
figures were milling around the scout, como
poking at it experimont ally with long an»v:, .
others daring to touch its metal skin with
their fingers. Ercopt for their cositumes,
which wero tight fitting animel skins ayed
a variety of color< qnd worn cnly in stravegic
placeg, thoy might have boen nut"a :
out of Frank Buck or Mariin Jol

2 .‘\. RDK‘NS'



wouen, bare-breastod, cradled ccoing baties in their arms, standing beck
o raspceilful distance while thelir men grappled wlth this strange nsw ine
vodoer, They looksd primitive, but I wasn't going to take any chances,

Thiere wos conly one thing to do: we had to get back to the scout, Sus-
ecting no troubls, we hed left all the weapons in ths chest from which
the rope had been procured, and now we were utterly defenseless. "There
chould be scme sori of rocks or tree limbs down thers," I told my com-
panicna, "Jo!ll be able to attack and drive then away, at least long
enough for us to get out the nerve gung, Coms on, we're going back down,"

1t wes ovident that Riley didnlt approve of my plan, Two years away from
Darth muat have dons gomething to him, for I could see the way he was
‘pz onc of the yecunger, practically naked, natlve maldens, "What a-
the vane?' hie protested.
Pi4111 £3i11 he horo when woe get back, Now movel"™ I gestured to the rope,

end down we wonbt, Ve must have broksn every exlsting record for sliding
down & Tepo vhat day, becsusze I was wearing gloves and the palms wers
ahreddsd by ths tiuo my feet touched beuton., The oanly thing on ny mind
wag to geot thowm away Irca the szcout and reach those armsg. 1 uwndaregt-
imeted tho Venuciens'! curmling, ond forgot completsly that it might have
bezn nothing wors than sn elaboraste trvap, which 14 was,

-~

Thoy were waiting for us zround ths boitom of the 1lline, and we had no
choice but to sliide eiraight dain into their oubgtrytched armaz. I pub
up a good gecrap, naturslly, but it was futils. They hed us outnumbered,
end thwe clemant of zgurprice wag in thair faver, The lagi thing I remem=
ber wes going under in 2 pilie of fleshy, hofiy bLodies, with darkness

closing in £88Gccae .

Well, thatls tho story. I'vo bsen a priscnsr of tiiese psople for
at loesst six rmonths now, and during that time I haven'it sesen Riley or
Collina even once. For the most part, theyive kept me in this rude cell
with anothing o do but tallk with myself., The group of natives who must
be the leadarg, dressad in pure white loinecloths, visit me periocdically,
but have made no attvempts to learn who I em or where I come Ifrom., They
merely walk in, astudy mo for an hour or ze, and then leave. I try vo
communicate with them at every cpporvunity, but thsey nover reply.

And the toriure. This ir the pert that vaffles ms the most. OCnce or
twiceo each dsy, a netive whoge skins cover most of his body strolls in
and procecds to pluings & razer sharp knife into my arm o lege I canl?t
imagine why: he doesn't gloat over me as he drives the blads in as a
sadict would, savoring cach drcp of ageny, and thore is never anyecne elae
in the room when he doos it, Once they sont a2 woman ia te do i, bubt I
averpousred her, end tried to make her spesnk to me, She didn't; she
merely gsoreaied and ran from the room. Bver since, & man hss done tha
stabbing. Al well, the pains are only flesting onea,

On other cccasions, however, the toriure has been more complex, and much

more peinful. They have s kind of eleciric generaior thot slmost arove
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final bucikle secured the wroestling mass of humanity on the carrier,

d cne of the whlteuclpd men looked up. "Shock treatment," he said,
“Doc tor Tangdon'ts ides." He ges tvred to the other side of the room

6o Doctor Franl Langdon steood watching the procedure, "Ask him aboutb

¢

I

-t

ck b‘

te

Tpen netleing his collsague, langdon moved across the floor to Anderson's
aide, Ths petient, still babbling fearfully, had beon moved out into
the hall, where the atitendents would wait until given Turther orders.

Andezroon emiled in a greim sort of way, "Up to his old tricks agein, eh,
o Pt :
Trank?

"Tocks that wey,” replied Lenzdon, "He was actlng se well this week
thot I deecided to have Hurse Parker give him his hypo this moraning. Cer-
toinly was tho v“ong thing to do; he atitecked her and would probeably
g L111€d hor if she hadn't called for holp. He's liko an animel agein,”

&

It surprised me, too. He happened to pull off part of her uniform in
the csseuls, and Perksr thinks he wes trying to rape her. She's quitting."

Andesrson shock his head. "I just don't undersitend. How could such a
thing 1like feiling av tue USSKF Acaedemy drive him so complobtely out of
his mind? Tiwousands fail every yeer, but hels the first to react in
this way."

"You have to consider the circumstences," Langdon pointed out. "Whon
thay nixed up the graqas on that final exam and told him he had passed,

he was peraltted to attend the graduaticn eXercises For two solid days
that boy was sure that he had mads 1t, and participating in the commence=~
ment cervemonies just about made hiasrfondezt dreams come true. Paul, he
wolked off that fleld to get assigmment papers eand got a washout notice
insteasd. Sure, 1t wes all a mistaks, and the grades were correcied &s
gocn &8s poss*ble, but what good did all that do him? Cen you imagine the
shock? Too utber despalr that LOLlOIOU when he heard the news? No,

you can's, And neither can I.”

Anderson mvlled this over in his mind, then spoke again. "But do you
think olectricity itreatments are the best wey?' '

The other shrugged. "I don't Mmow what else we can do. I remernber how
ha reacted after the first one, thatts why I hesitzted to do 1t again.
But we're up agrinst a dead-end now, and it?s the only way out I know of. "

" guppose you'irs vight. That jaunt up to the Mountainview Roest Home
certalnly was & waste of time. e kept babbling about Venusians and
gone gort of migsing part all the way up. Besides, cllmbing that hill
vas almost like trvivg to drive uJ the side of a mountain, Hols still
on that outer space routine now."




"Welt = minute," said langdon with a sudden gleam in his eys. "What
about those two inmates he palled arcund with when he was up there, Paul§
I know thoey only stimulated hls Venusisn dream to a gresater extent, but
he didnft have a single outbreak during that time., Perhaps if I could
get them tranasferred douwn hsre, 1t might settle his nerves for a whils,
Wolve got to do something; what do you think?"

Anderson considered this for a moment, finally rnodding. "Could be, I
think anything's boetter than shock right now, You saw how he fights
it, yourself, What say I drivs up there over the weekend and try to
make the arrangements?”

"Right," agrsed the older man, "but I'm going ahead with this last treat-
nent anywey. It can't do him any harm,"

"All right," replied Anderson grudgingly. "You're the boas." They walked
slowly out into the hall together, each with his own thoughts. While
Lengdon made ready to head for the electro-treatment room, Anderson turnsd
toward the elevators, in the opposlite direction. Ten paces away, he
wheliled and called to his friend., '"Frank, what are the nemes of those
fellows? Iy memory isn't as good as it used to be."

Langdon thought for a monent, Shen reoturned the answer. "Riley, I be=-
lieve, and Collins. Yeah, tha%‘®s it: Riley and Collins. All straight

now?"
Anderson turned awey without replying and walked on, "Yeah, all straight,”
he mumbled under his brecth, The sheer animal-like cries of his patient

ficoded the corridcor with sound, and the rhythmic tapping of his shoes
on the tile flocring supplemented its eerie quality.

Gradually, es he moved toward the elevators and the man on the stretcher
moved in the opposite direction, the intensity of the nerve-shattering
gereams became less and less, and for some strange reason Anderson was

very glad.,
It was a terrifylng sound.

~-~=-Xant Moomaw

WANTED: material for a fenzine =
I am considering publishing a fanzine. I need both material and |

; people willing to buy eds in it., It will be cf a general naturse

{1 with eoveral pages of ads and news or articles for collectors.
Rates will bz $2.00 a page and fractions thereof, If ycu would
1ika to recelve a free sauple copy (when and if it is published)
gend name and acdress to me., If you would like ads, pleass do

; not send money uantil you hear from me. All suggestions and wishes) i
i will be appreciated. Jerry Page, 9 Carthy Loop, Apt 6, MachDill |[
{ APFP3., Florids. /

' /
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Pirstoff, let me express my thanks to those of
you who said such nice things about this column

rank Arthur Kerr .
in the last issus, It's such things that make
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doted upon yea many years ago, end if it's notl
giving tco much away, shall we reminigce to-~

fanning worthwhile, Ah yes, egoboco,

It's like a drug, When you first take it, itt's just a pleasant 1ift,
But ths more you get, the more you need, and if your supply is cut
off, watch out! Which brings me to the point that by the time you
mead this I!ll be wearing a uniform. And I don't mean that I'm going
to work as an usher, either.

Yop, when I got out of high school, Korsa was all ablaze and the army
uas a rather unsafe place to be. So I crossed my fingers and started
college., So, here I am with a degree and no place to go. Did you
know vhat it's awfully hard to get work if youlre draft-bait? Well,
it is. S0 Iive talken the bull by the horns, and if this column dis-
appears all-of-o-sudden, you'll know what happened, However, I'll
Lry vo keep it coming.
COMIC BOOKS YET, AND HE'S A COLLEGE GRAD

Down at the local newsdealer?s the othar day, botween PLAYBOY
(don!t tear up that TV GUIDE, Honey, bthere'!s time for play after
Alfred Hitchcock) and the various writer's magazines (I try, 1
really do try) I happsned to glance at the comic books and noticed
a cover that struck a responsive chord,

The title was NATURE BOY, but the drawing rominded me muchly of
one yclept CAPTAIN MARVEL, JR., alias Freddy Froeman, bhoy nowg-
hewk, or, more properly, the late Froeddy Frcemen, he of the plea-~
sant memory, but recently laid to rest beside Billy Batson, boy
newscaster, and Mary Baston, boy girl, last surviving members of
the cul®t of Shazem (BOOM!) previcusly Shazamo, until the rebellion
and expulsion from Olympus of Ogar, tho Worldis Mightiest Im-
mortal, and his subsequent destruction by
Captain Marvel, Worldils Mightiest Mortal,
just having returned from a triumphant tour

in "Captain Marvel vs, Mr. Mind," having “}
previously restored to his proper loyalties \ ) \:)

one Spysmascher, previously perverted by an
Axis Power Machine,

But anyway, this Hature Boy fellow got me
to reminiscing about the comic books I had

% N A
gether? i \ ’571%3
ol
Ready: 1, 2, 3, renminisce, - (’/\"
St '\Légéié(




Vhen you think sboud comic pooks, or at Jeast when I Think about conle
bocina, & aavk soek o the grandzddy of them all, ths old FAMOUS FUNKHTES
lis towat =till. going?) and the very first Jtrlp it feabured, Buck hRogers
{in the Twenty~Tirth Century). Comic bock sti, To be surs, "put did yon
¥now thet Anthony {Buck) Rezars made hig debut (I could never bring my-

to sey ‘debuted') in ismazing? Phil Nowlan started him off there;
5 then erabbed for 2 nowspaper ztrip, and then reprinted in FAHOUS
in
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Ang whenever I think of 3uck Rogers, the next thought is always of Laryy
{Enator) Crabbe, bhatter knowm ss (no, nct Captain Gallant) Tlash Gowrdon,
And did you lkicw that Flash starbted out in his own pulp mag bar in the

-Ta

oariy thiritles, If flcpped in short order, but ¥lnsH, Dale, Zarkov,

Ming and the res®t have boon going sbrong in comics, movies, radio, TV,

and young inaginations ever sinco. i

And I surely must mentlion SUPERMAN, This comic was recal stf at the start.

Ti fach, the cwvseters of Clark Kenbt, Iols Iens, M. Mxyntplk, et al;

wors o of the early sclence iluu%rn fans, Jerry Selgal and Joe Schmsgber.
And the strip had a t?jout in cns of the early fanzines before 1t ever
ran in & newanaper o comlc beok. Remembor how it 2ll sta arted? The
planet Xrypton is sbout o Wleiwr up, accord’ng to %he calculaticns of
Jor-nl, Hs progoz:s masg evacustlon by rosket, bul i1e laugh ed down,
When the end comes hs nlacaze bis infant son in a ministure rocket a~d
propels him oul latc space,

And although Simon and Sechuster are leong sines departed Lfrom Metropoliy,
Loru WQus'.gel, who scurrently runa much of the comio boak show for the
cutfit that owas Soupie, lg an ex-aedltor orn T3, .":—,ep“a for the day fasb

appreaches when thoss initiale will have to be F5p¢aLheu 7

And whore SUFPERIAN goes, nct far bahind 1g CAPTATN MARVEL, enc vise versa,
For alshoush Clark Xent atiained hiis uwuszal abili as by egcience-~-Lictione

o] wsans, the stories ars often mers like fantasleg, CAPIX M, or. the
other hand, starieod out by faﬁw
taatlc means {Y....the Ancisub
Bgyptian Wizerd...") bvt ths

storics often reed 1liks onrprla-
ingly good sciznce fiction,

They ought to have, Thoy weio
geripted by Eando Binder. Rome
srwbsr the svil Dr., Sivana, hs
with ons gorgecous blond &sughtuﬁ
end one hideous brunétts,
Georgla Sivena?

And then thers wes the GKERY
("Om mans padme mm¥~-zingd)
IAMA, cracted by none ¢ ther than
Horece Loonard {old, Wowd




Comic characters with a sclence~fictional angle abounded for years,
Without any study, or even a serlous memory-session, let me read a
roll that came easily to mind:

AIRBOY The HANGMAN
BLACKHAWK HAWKMANW

BULLETMAN The HEAP

CAPTATIN AMERICA NAMOR (Subnmariner)
CAPTATIN MIDNIGHT The SHIEID
CRIMEBUSTER The WIZARD
DAREDEVIL WONDER WOMAN

The PACE RADAR

GREEZN LANTERN HUMAN TORCH

Tae GRIM REAPER IBIS

Plus innumerable Captaing, and at least one Major that I can remember,

In Tect, some of today's science fiction readers probably came in by
way of the comice, Anybody home? You remember that PLANET STORIES
usecd Go raise its owm with PLANET COMICS. And farther back, TWS~SS and
CAP FUTURE hod conic book eguivalents, In fact &t one time TWS ran a
comic styip for several pages in each issuet ZARNAK !twas called.

And that paragon of scientifietional value, 00TWA, had a built-in comic
book for ite two (too meny) issues.

But now that the excellent EC 1line of comics is gone, the closest thing
to an 'adult comic?! is TERROR ILLUSTRATED, which is about halfway beitweszn
comic book and regular narrative. I noticed that Dick Lupoff included

TT in hls genealogy in the latest Sigma Octantis, and I'm inclined to a-
gree that it is indeed not a comic, but a sitfmag.

Yes, as Jim Allred says, each generation speaks of the good old days.
Everything used to be better thon 1t is now. The new generation is go-
ing to the dogs.

And of course this 1s not always so, Bub remember the little boy who
cried wolf,

Department

of
Brief Thoughts:

I had to look twice (//1E:> S
at the April SATART ( S
to make sure that it \ S S — -

wasn'!t SCIENCE FIC-
TION PLUS reborn, or J

something similar, ° T ——
Tuwned out that the /U\
cover {and an excell-~

ent one it was) 111~
ustrated the articls




"Welre Ready for the Safari into Space." Ah me.

Did you notice that sven ths stald FLYING magazine recently ran a full-
pege interior by Veligursky, along with an article (dead serious) on
how to land a space~ship, Shades of Gernsback{

A couple of years back, the inverted -L format popularized by GALAXY
(though used as far back as 1640 by COMET) was in use by over half the
magazines in the field., Today, only two or three mageszines use it.

THE GREATEST

Hot that it will »nrove anything, but just for the fun of it, I wondex
how meny rsaders will agree with my ideas of the groates single issus,
gtory, ard novael thal have ever come out of sclence fiction,

Thaere have been many great editlons of the magazines, A few of them may
have !just hasppened,! but the majority were unusual editions: ILirst issues,
anniversery issues, or ocher !specilals'. T don't think it would be quite
fair to include reprint magazines, although if 1t wers, there would

be o nurber that would demand consideration.

The sole sdition of PROM UNKNOWN WORLDS would rank high, It contained
stories by ds Cemp, Bouchsr, Block,; Sturgecn, Gold, del Rey (ss 'Phil-
ip St. John'), Kuttner, and the now nearly forgotten John MacCormace.
The &over end all interior illustrations were by Edd Cartier.

The 1953 WONDER STORY ANNUAL wes no slouvch either, It had stories by
Jack Williameson, Tredvric Brown, Ray Bradbury, Bob IHsinlein, Sam Mlires,
end the same Henry Ruttner. It was illustrated by Viegil Finlay and
Paul Crbsn, anong others. ‘

And, of course, the recent AMAZING 30-ammish,

But thess were all reprinbt magazines, For new material there esre still
several magazines thet rsbte high, The initial appsarance of UNKNOWN

in 1939 led off with Eric Frank Russell‘®s SINISTER BARRIER, printed com~
plete, and followed up with Gold'g TROUBLE WITH WATER.

The leadofl edition of PANTASTIC UNIVERSE mensged Lo get most of the top
men of 1953 into i%ts 200 pages.

Today'e bimonthly axhibit of prize hackery, FANTASTIC, was not always so,
1% started with an issus centaining worlz by Bradbury, Gold, fris Weville,
Agimov, and Peul ¥airmen and Walter Mlller at their non-spacs-operatilc
peak, Brownso maintained the pace for about a year befors the pinch of
the declining booum turned hiim So the material he currently uses,

George Bellfs UNIVERSE 3% started off with a couple of issues that rang
svery bell sxcept the one oan the cash rsglater,
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And even Ray Palmer came up withra fabulous
all-editor edition of OTIER WORLDS, proving
that nobody 1s beyond hope,

Several early GALAXYs demand at least

passing mention, and the ASTOUNDINGs

that came near the top are too num-
erous to mention,

But my personal choice for the great-
est single editlon of any sciencs
fiction magazine is the June 1939

BN THRILLING WONDER STORIES; a tenth
R annish cooked up by Mort Welsinger,

The cover was hardly a masterplece,
It was & bit of artistic hackwork
by Howard V. Brown, illustrating
nothing in particular. But look
at that contents pagel

The lead story was John Talnels

THE ULTIMATE CATALYST, which ap-
peared most recently in MY FOVORITE
SCIENCE FICTION STORY. The next tale was Ctis Adelbert Kline's STOLEN
CENTURIES, enothsr cmell classic which has beon reprinted over and over,
This was follcwad by THE MAN WITHOUT A WORLD, e minor speace opera by
Fdger Rics EBEurrough's two sonsa, Next came sitories by Fando Binder, .
Jeck Williamson, and Doc 3Smith, D, David H, Xeller's NO MORE FRICTION
was a lighthearted kind of ferce, yeot entirely logical ... a kind of gtory

. whose passing seems complete and, to ms, entirely regretable,

The final gstory of the issue was Stanley Weinbaum's DAWN OF FLAME, Wein-
baum had now been dead for over, three years, but his papers wsre gtill
volng sorted and DAWH OF FLAME, although prior to the ealready publishoed
BLACK FLAME, svory-wise, was appearing for the first time in 2 magazine,
It had previously besn printed in DAWN OF FLAME AND OTHERS, & memcrial
edition, There were only about 250 copies of this printed.

In addi®ion-to this feast of fiction, the special TWS included pilcturos
and biographies of ell the artists and suthors in the isgues, plus six
rages more ¢f thelr rogular con-~
tributors: . .Simak, Wellman, Long, e t
llax Sheridan, Coblentz, Williams, = [
“orl Jacobi, Ward Hawlkins, Kuittner,
imanic “aul, Hamilton, Arthur J.
wwln, fredric Arnold Kummer, Ralph
© v arley, Wesso, Schomberg, Leo
.y Cummings, Jack Binder,
o schioni, and Finlay,

arr ¢ letter
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namos iike Gcocace Asimov, Fred Pohl, and Arthuyr Leo Zeget, and one
aefdonrptddialitnat “I hepe Alfred Bester turns p“o...'

gre susg of g;eat megazines, but in my mind the June
1939 r’-ws B‘JLll SIJQ\.I].CA. ilr‘s‘b.
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N = I7 thers will be controversy over that choice of the &1ca-
\J teat aingls magazine issue, there will be complets chazo
l» cvar the uhOLCG of the greatest single imaginative noveio
[
Py )
) i on, of course, is that not only will different

wals have differing judgements on varlous stendaras
19¢ oven havs ths ssme standards., I don'i vant,

e, x L .
P ;@_\‘\ o ges into the endless acticn-snd-adventure v,
A ‘-“CLuuCO -fiction argunent, or the fantasy vs.

tle, or any of the other Ltugs-of-war
F

Vil oy md faphiiny
/"‘.\"“C‘ A ALV RN i 4= 2 1 il (v l
AN o The point 1s sinply th it 18 nesrly impossible to con-
5 Jack hi]ll_msou’o vue SPAGE

18 a
) narg frthur Clarkels an
vocks, PRELUDE T0 and L

2 i

[
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DEICN OF, And how can you juige
Eowandts COHAW adve

ntures againet FAHRENHEIT 4512

Yeu can conpire good Fohl-Zormbluth like THE SPACE MERCEANTS with inferior
puevdo Foil-Fornbinth 1lilte PREFERRED RISK, but hovw can you compars elther
with -Anthony Silmorels SPACE FHAWE, ox a lgﬂdman 610“", o a F&p Tauture
opus, or-a Frati-de Cemp fantasy? Cen you me teh 1980 with THE FELLOW-
STEP OF 'MIE RIVG or THE MIPPET MASTERE with BRAVE \EW?‘TOHV

A ALL N WL Lol

Fi

s sie To Seks svery sciencs-fantesy or even svery science-fic-
tlon novel and nick o winner,

5 B Laan ﬁn@ srerbling ond ready to rabtveat at the first sign of
opposition, T nominese SINISTER SARRTIR as tho Zreaftiest ever,

ot the yp:
11gilflca
vet SILIAT
e gsincs

fun o read. although fun: not the most significant, bud

0% the very be st i any of the many categorsles of judgewment,
AR salt has struck

t.uvnﬁi Ze Andg AT

'r-i»—";“S'J

you digagres, /,ﬁﬁ%fﬂwm
/‘f-“f’ ';/ l} 1 e
But SINTATER BAARIZR kas bhesn horping bsck and o ”’f‘f§;n::;
fortn over tne Aulunuic in edition afier edition ¢ Q{gy.mh
for mearuy iwenly yeors, and shows no digns of ) ff,'f::
expiring. Aaide.f%cw 1vs original megazine &ty 7/4#::“

appeﬁ”arby, i@ hoe been published as a GATLAXY TP @A szigtz
novel, in hard coverg, and ag & uncu»u*vdlulou T
in England, i

GCemneraial duccess is no guarantes of liverary
value, of ‘course,  Mig Pey Svillensdg . asles 1




the millions of copies tell that, Rememher the Spillane issue of
PAHIASTIC” 1t sold 215,000 copies, the only stf magazine ever to hit
that figure for a single edition,

But UINISTFR BARRIER has lasted. And the ability to stay agasinst the
competition of years is more often the sign of quality
chan a momentary popularity, wich can bs brought about by
a craze, a dearth of good competition at the moment, or
elmostv any number of reascns.,

y]

s hard to pick one novel as outstanding from the
ads that rate consideration, i1t seems that the task
cking & single story as the greatest,; from smong
the maeny thousands, would be impossible.

afuer ny numerous visits Tto Gavagan's Bar, to a cer-

n 01ld and Femous University wherein lurks a certain 0ld and Bvil

f ssor, afver Asimovs, Bradburys, Clarkes, de Camps....right on

nough t’s‘, Youngs, end Zagets, I can Lnequivocably nominate one story
for the wop p sition of 211 time: A MARTTIAN ODYSsEY, by Stanley G,
Weinbaum, which initislly appeared in the July 193L WONDLR STORIES,

U’

in it, & member of the first Mars expedition is scouting & couple of
hundred miles from the main rocket., His scout-ship is disabled and he
mekes his wey partwey back on fecot before being pidced up. The ODYSSEY
is the story of those miles, and of the several creatures he encounterse
The story is clever, the gimmiclks are interesting, the ideas are stimul-
ating, but above all, the characters come to life.

One editor once sald that it is unimportant whether an aspiring author
could plot or not--he could teach him to plot if need be, But writers
who could characterize were worth thelr weight in acceptances.

Dick Jarvis, Weinbaum's hero, was 1little more than
tock stuff: young explorer of another world, a
touch of humor, you know the type. But his Martians
«ecoWeinbaum succeeded megnificently in performing
that most difficult of all science fiction tricks,
naxing an alien voth truly alien and yet real and
sympathetic, In adcition to the intelligent Martian,
Tweel, who befriends Jarvis, there is a whole mena-
gery of Martian Flora~Fauna, several of which even
\\ today keep popping un in new locales all the time.

The story was an immediate success, so much so that
a typical reaction was "Like one of those dreams that -

-— make you sorry to wake up." So it was.

Weinbaum followed shortly with & sequel, VALIEY OF
DREAMS, which introduced more interesting aspects of
Martisns, It was more of the same great stuff, and
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oie excnangs neur the snd 1206 an opening for a series that could well
7e bhocome a bool -~ and wnat £ book 1€ woeuld have beend Thoe passage
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WO, s does go the last mystery, them,” mused Hearriscn,
"Veany" queried Jarvis sardonically. "You answer these then.

waa the nature of that vast empty city? Why do ths Martians

w—t
=

3]
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T
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1z (V]
nead canals, since we nsver saw them eat or drink? Did they really
vicis Darth befoire the dawn of history? If not atomic snergy, what
rowerod thoeir ship? Since Tweel's race seoms o need little or no
tator, are they m@rplv operating the canals for some higher creature
that does? Are thero other intelligences on Mars? I not, what
vag the denon-faced inmp woe saw with the book? There are a fow mys-
teries for youd!
Cr courze this Lz taken out of context and most of the magle is lost, but
2315 Fliogo guestlione lgl Jcally end paturally rose from Tthe ODYSSEY end the
VALLIN, A% leash a third story was plenned but Welnbaum never lived to
wrlie it. Ho had beon sick and with the pessage of time became unable o
work., Within oighteen months of the publication of his firgt stewry, he

A . .

doy, bright voung sf writers are maitched against Weinbauwm, but
g ever rwde Ul

The two amtor!
boolr A MAR”I%
WCRLD, also 1

are roprinted in STARTLING STORIES in 1939-40, in the
DYESHY AUD CTHERS, 1949, and in the hook FROM OFF THIS

Whenevesr I gat Sired and dliscouraged w*tl scicnce Tiction, whenever I
em Lempubd to join in on the chorus of "Where hag the Sense of Wonder
ConeT" , vhenever I look sttthe trash thet passes for so ruch of today's
imaginetive fictlon, and sn ready to throw che whols thing up, I rercad
A MARTIAN ODYSSTY and VALLEY OF LREAMS,

And I say to myselfl, ''Maybe, just maybe, scmewhere in the world, perhaps
discovering nlis first Ep2ce=-0pera or scrlbbling soriewhere for & tuinrd-
ratce crudzine or gatherling r"sjection slips from ths pros, there is another

Weinbawn,

"VMaybe, betwsen the next Johuny Mayhsn adventure and ancother story of

the AAA Ace Galactlc Transport Company, there will turn up another MARTIAN
CDYSSEY.

"Maybe., Kot for sure. Not even probably. Just maybe,”

I always manage to stick it out.

As T seid at the beginning, it won't prove anyuhinc...but just it s
fun of 1%, why don't you seand in your choice of the greatest singleo mag~



~==Frank Arthur Kerr

eGf’s note: Readers are invited to submit listings

of theilr choicses of the best in the above cestegories,
together with 8 resume substantiating their selections.
As suggested by Frank in an sddendum note to the above
column, the more interaesting (controversial, logically
thoughtv out,; etc.) will be printed in the letter sec~
tion, Readers are asked to remit all such listings

to me &t the address on the contemts page. JIDM.

SCIENCE FICTION, FANTASY

I AND WEIRD BOOKS

We specialize in science fiction
end Edgar Rice Burroughs hooks.
Also back issue magezines and EC
comicg.

TARZAN BOOKS all countries
TARZAN COMICS 211 countries
Tarzan Movlie Photos

Tarzen Magazines
Tavzen Big-Little Books
i We buy--sell--or exchange e
Send us your wants: We carrey a
large stock- on hand and we search
and try to find hard-to-get titles,
BOOKS, BACK ISSUE EC COMICS
x Kisch News Co. dept S
11873 Cochran St
Santa Susana, Calif .
PS If selling your collection; why not write us?

WAKTED: ' Any FLASH GORDON,. BUCK -ROGERS COMICS 5¢ each. I
pay postage. Also CAPTAIN FUTURE, CAPTAIN ZERO mags al
20¢, and WEIRD SCIENCE, WEIRD FANTASY or WEIRD SCIENCE-
FANTASY comics at 6¢ each. Would like to correspond
with teen-age sf readers, male or female, Urite: Lenny
Brown, 701 Snyder Ave,, Bikiyn 3, N.Y.
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o ew, thls busginezs of edlting a megasnine
nobave Lhn rowards,  Awhile back I received
& note fwom a reader who stated thet ho was - vy - L\',
writing hie miesive during thet hellowed tHime T-EFEQ]cha | ;ﬁ\c§
Just balore Hlvis Pressley comes on the air., - ~
Aad ancther from o Ten who started his letter

at vhresse olclosk in the morning, Sortagets you

Ao de o
TLE00 haro,

Liko thlg one from Alan Blms, who says: "# has been laying around my
poon Tor gulta o whille now, and tonight I flipped between 1t and the
iatest Avlentic, having nothing bebtter to do. I read Siglct--and I

liked it. # 1g, I liked ths whole thing, bar nothing sxceot the
PP on est fev pages. Ediotorisl was all right, although I'd
iike ©o lengthoned; Alfred MeCoy Andrews! "Cry" was slso, with
the sxecption of a Tew lnversions, pretty good, although I still lean
toward Omer as the beliter of the two posts., I even liked "Flesh and
Tueryt, elthough I usually habte fan-fictien with an all-consuming hat-
»od:  tha cnding of the first insbtallment was rathser weak, but 1t's well
mrisben, Yoxbt two dltems srs also of gsowme inbtsreat; Mr, Andrews! little
»ticle wazn, with the ezxception of the unianterlined interlineation

- best thing in tho issue., "On Wwhim" I found 2 bit odd.
n't represent the normal fannish view of things.
Bublbling (ver” was somewhat trite, but again well-written; "Smaht Re-
mahlre® I wlso found intoresting, and containing not a 1ittle egoboo, al-
though T'm very mich inclined to sgresc with Andrews on my verse, Minafo'ls
illog look good, although I think this all-pervading passion to sse hls
name in ditte ink covld be sublimated to an occasional initial or two.

Incidentally, what cver happened to Barry Gardner's coliumn?

"Spealking of flying ssucers, arse there any Bridey lfurphey nuts in the
gudience? I note that gome hypnotists have been ablo to send subjects
to fubure incarnations, which should provide some stimulatlon for slick
sf in future monthg. Generally, I think the flying saucer enthuslasts
have taken over Bridey s their own Inventlon, but I wonder just whatv
fandom hag to say about it? Hypnotism, time travel, anti-Christlanity--
what mores could you agk?®

Hesitant to put ny foot into the lime, I'd =zay that this Bridey
Murphey business has very intsresting prospects to say the least,
Whether the woman dredgsed her mind for all bits of Irish folklore
in an attempt to pleasc the hypnotist, or whether the fact That
ne aton of energy 1s ever distroyed extends even to the slecitrical
energy within the huwan brain is hard to say. But the latter offers
much food for thought and fiction. Meyhap other readers have sone-
thing to say sleng these lines, ‘

Re Barry's colwrn: Barry bas had en atteck of gafia due to
teh 1ittle time for things fannish, =o his column has been re-
grotfully ciccontinued, Soveral readers have written in asking eg
bo 143 whereabouts, whici attégats to the memsure of popularity i
gainsd in its lone two installments,

cir



And speaking about lost

colurns, readers will
gl < v note the absence of Ron
- Q,_, Voigt's "On Wwhim", which
s o I ‘—7a__gxc£§§§EEL~—*"~== condition is & result of
3 y: ‘:¢;3%f:;_*__‘;;;;;r4=~*r<::%f~‘“= the same lack of time
Al LR P effecting Barry. Ron's
. : column should appear next
& . issue, though., In the

. : * . 2 meantime, repercusslons
’ i , o from last issues column

e sit here clamoring for space,

e o From Cincinatti, Kent

y $ H | Moomaw 1is heard saying:

o . " ' "Both Ron Voigt and your-

self appear to be quite
. perturbed over fandomls
cft-voiced distaste for
. fanfiction, Their aver-
gicn may be a little fan-
atical at Ttimss, I will
admit, btut no matter how
rmuch ycu argue, one fact
cannot be denied: the
vast majority of fiction

: 4-‘:5'-3—,
_;__'_,i.‘.‘._ﬁ"‘»::.z.=-;~___'_-___g
e

eppearing in fanzines now

is sheer crvd and nothing
.more, The stories are
loosgely plotted, charac-
terization is almost nev-
er developed, and the plots
themselves are, more often
than not, trite beyond
words, For the most part
~| they depend upon a "gim-

2 mick-ending" to make the

" story worthwhile at all,

| and when the gimmick fails
to click...nothing.

| As you will notice, the
~|{ma jority of fanfiction
critics are oldfen, or

at least have been read-
ing fanzines for a few

- , years., Why? For the sim-
ple reason that they have been oposed to this poor writing for so long
that they simply can'*t take 1t any longer. After running through clin-
ker after clinker, they have come to the decision that it isn't worth
the time and trouble to run through a lengthy story, for the odds are
that after they finish it, they'll be sorry they ever began. Why read

a lot of amatsur stuff that is poorly written when the tims can be put

to better use? There's more than enough mlserable fiction circuleving
through the prozines without digglng more up.




“Teungflen, gtill frosh and undsunted, usually boost ¢;, and many write
LT Un2ngslvos Oldfon won't read it, so Tthey won't write it elther;

o L producers are generally youngfen, Itfs a vicious eycle,
ag theso ness are usually less than terrific masters of the pen.

th do fermish zines go farther than those of the Sercon varliety, Ron?
Becaunge andom is e3sentially a light-hearted, friendly organization;
rst rvle given %o & begirning faned is always, "....don't attempt
to compelte with the prozines..." and this rule holds good here, There
4

at
ju:3 len'c enough If of the printable varlety to support more than one
2 Uwo £ood Sarcon zines; those who can write become pros, while those
who can't otick arcund fqndom end produce the crud that Ron denounces

oo Harlan Illigcn, Beb Silverberg, Dave Mason, Jim Hermon and such
cen 3oll thplﬂ work, so why should they donate 1t free to amateur pub-
cavions? Thug, satire and humov, which is harder to sell professicn-
17 dominatves Ffandom, and there 1s no basis for believing that any-

3y
hing will happon to change this picturs.
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or I even write it myself, but I do understand
0 GCVSPGly fesl, Faneds should hold standards
0 that crudfiction doesn't see print; if ths

bhere is no reascn for the writsr to strive
true in both fandom and professlonally.
8 on the shoulders of the editor,

"Fang 1ike thud-n-blunder better than Asf and Heilnlein? No, Ron, hsre
your roaTIy mistaksn, Teakena lock at the prozines! letter columng and
read & Tew critieal erticlezs in the Fanzines' I think youa'll f£ind that
the faung aro fighting this "back- uo~uh°-Go1der-mge” rovement quite vig-
orously. 1it's Cha gauo“aT nen-fannish stfreedors who went the doys of
Hemilbon-Willtlamaon-Suith to rebturn; itl!s the main-lins readsrs who
hove Tive?l oi the Pohl-Kornbluth c*oczio"o"ical cultures and the Cliftan~
?Ll;j espers, and want to return 5o somevhing

1iiTtle leas hard on the brain, IFandeom

. S5 e corsbitutes only a minority of the pro-
e R zines! wesdership and must fell by
: the wayslde when the generzl pub
{ : N lic beging to demand "ﬂuttuing
‘ N j4AV\ different,

ey
o N """:\..,-.
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"Besides, wasn't all that psi-esp stuff beginning to wear on you a
little, Ron? No metter if youfre Doc Rhine's

brother, you can't honestly say that stories C::T~__——’77
of mental mutants in each and every issue of

cach and every magazine didn't bore you a little, (oo ;::)
Perhaps this adventure trend won't be as extreme .) £ 7

as nany anticipate, and wo'!ll be able to com-
vine skillful writing with action, It's been %
done before by the aforementioned Smith, Will-

iamson, and Ike Asimov,

among others; it can be

GAw CEiame v
n cnact about sums u e [
L p =

views of most readers,
S However, several of the

L.gfa:' %} arguements appear to me to “Ah, he spslled
' aport a good number of holes. ‘Fury! wrong....'
FPirst, about there not be-~
\/ ing enough printable ff to support more than one

. )'éj or two good Sercons. Thls I can see, But then,
)fQ:i} as a possible remedy for the situation, it is
(} suggested that faneds place and keep thelr stan-
» h derds high, This is as good a solution as any, I
/1] suppose, but I'm afraid it would result in a good many
~ nmagazines folding and a good meny others being issued
on highly eratic schedules. And for prozines to follow this
policy is almost completely ridiculous. The high word rates
draw the best material to Astounding, Magazine of F & Sf and
(let!'s face it) Galexy. No, an editor must do more than just place a
high entry price on his magazine. He must also be willing to buckle down
and work hand in glove with each author, and work hard. T do not offer
this as a comnlete panacea for the problem, but how many mss would you
say were copled straight onto stenclls or masters without being blue-
penciled at all? I couldn't hazard a guess myself, but I'd say the
percentage 1is high, very high. An editor owes this not only to himsgelf
but to each of his contributors, and, most of a2l1l1, to his readers,

And along linss of the general discussion, Ron says:
"I think that fandom's character must change if it

f“\\ is ever to produce any effect on science-fiction and
i:’) other fields of literature. It must change to gain
N\ interest from groups larger than its own., Of courss,
\ }q{ if fandom is quite content with its cwn minor Inter-
G v ests, happy with its own insignificance and petvtiness,

\7. there 1s nothing which can be done for/to fandon,

-

\

gv
<'/J L\'_\ "T am not enti-fandom, I believe nine out of ten

fans who leave fandom would give the above as reasons
/’//' ( cf)t_ for leaving. When the interest of fandom wesrs off,
AR (and it usually does within a year or so) 1t is pretty
hard to rekindle. There is no incentive to return;
and few do."




ggothqr plece in the pages of last issue which brought in 2 goodly
L o ﬂr'j?ary was Neal Wilgus' "Flesh and Furrya. Like this
levioer fro? Uiok Tupoff, late of Miemil, which states that: "Flesh and
Furry was tervrific., Wilgus hes a wonderful imsginetion {34 Wrest-
lingl) and a style of writing that beatz some of
the procs. I expect to zee him join the lattgr
group before too long. However, ths story raised :
gseveral questions In my mind as a reader, and fail~

sd o enswer tham., Ag a writer, on the other hand, (T?

L can. N
:::: W

(.‘1 ) LTSN f..:-'-i Lo .

o fres Tall stimulates strange growth (or lack
Fal - ] L3 > .

ol orowtil) in aimost everyone who can take it at Ld 7y et

aitl,. ... Questvion: How.so? Suggested answer: / e aﬂ‘*

?

The high concentration of cosmic rays pulverizes
cnroimogome-bonds in the cells of the hody, releas-
ing long-recessive genes,'!

) "Sam, as you can gether, is not touv bright, but due to the lack
gualified men, they have to taks anyoms whe doesn't get sick or

o hermful growtbhz..." Question: Why would enyone take such a job?
Suggested answers: 'But since the pay is as high as it is, there are

g volunteaers," or "But since the space~stations are absolutely
vital to the commerce and welfare of mankind, ths draft kseps us sup-
plied with recruits™ or "But since the prisons are located on Venus
anyway, and convicis must experience free-fall while being shlipped out,
thoy are happy to volunteer for space duty in return for parole in a
few years,"

[6o}
iy
Y W
«

3.} The captain was known to oppose such things as 3D Wrestling. Yet
the whole thing was set up and he didn't find out until the last mo-
ment. Question: How could this be? Suggestod answers: "The captain
was on leave, and it was hoped to get the thing done before his rs-
turn, Unfortunately, he was particularly adept at popping up unex-
pectedly to check on the crew." Or, "The captain was in sick bay, and
we hoped to get it done before hls recovery. Unfortunstely, desplite
being small, he is as strong as an ox and got up and around days before
the doctors expectsd. Or the rest of us, for that
matter."”

"But before you merk me down as a violent critic of
Wilgus, let me repesat that I enjoyed the story im-
nensely. Let's have more,"

Or this one from Jerry Pags, who declares: "FLESH

ANWD FURRY was nice, Since most people Just call
stuff like that dirty names I1iks !fan-fiction'! and
don't get constructive, I will. For one thing, most
fan fiction does not bulld up. This one leaps in
head first. Also, the Reptile should have been men-~
i~ tioned (if only in pessing) at the first. Wiigus

haes a good gquiet style, but often misses the obvicus.




Proe-fell 1fCSuLLng is already pretty well acceptnd as a form of rec-
aticn by estro- medical authorities, IHis extravolations on the effects

2]

ke
T

ol mll-G arse very emusing., All-in-all, I found this a very unpreten-
tious tale of space meant mostly to be laughed at., The reviewers will
call it childish.

"Art wag good, The Munafo 1lloes were good and the one on page 20 was
backward, How did he do this?"

Severel readers wondered how this ceme about. Jim was under the
improselon that to have wording reproduce positive, it must bhe set
down negatlve, So he carsfully constructed his name backward, '

Sayes Lenny Brown: "There's a man who's heen debbling in sf for a good
dezl of hia 1life. He's mst success and even failure Right now, he's

on tne vorderline of both, Although still losing money, this man contine-
ues Lo publish his negazine., MHe's continuing for a definite reason.

Por g ac*inite cauae, Hels doing 1t for the benefit of the si f£ield,

Andi yet, he's besn attacked by a good deal of so-called 'sf experts!'.
a2 ccnsuan+ accusations have done what they were meant to do. They've
yau a big deat 1ua his circulatlon, and kept many new fans.from tduching
him, T an asking

the readers of this

fanzine ©to go out \\Q\ \\Q\\

and buy his mag- \‘ \

azine and tell your \533 §§S§>\ \Q§§\ \§§§?§5\\Q\ *%;

friends about i, '@ \\ ‘g;\ \5;:\ g35:§§§§

With enough back- \ \\\ <§\

ing, this magazine Qﬁs
can lead i%ts field. ™

"Perhapa you wonder \\
vhy I'm writing this.ﬁu
The reazon is pure- .
1y selfish: I want }ﬁg\‘
to continue getting o
snjoyment from this
megasine, If cir- S8
culstion goes up, >
I can continue do- Qb
ing 1t. The name of

the magazine? OTHER '3

WORLDS, Tts editor? NS
Ray Palmer., Go to BT
1t, fans; it's 35¢ \;\ﬁ
you wonl!t regret ¢§>y\'*
spending, " A "
RN
Many readers will (&&9

wonder why the above
was printed here
in Siglct.




Well, in my humble (or soon to be huubled) opinion, this business of
cvoryone pamning OTHER WORLDS as material fit only for non-fans and
idiots has grown to alarming proportions, As with most movements of
this type, the down-with-Palmer crusade began with a few of the B-er
NFs taling a poke or two at Palmer's policies, Now a growing pack is
tearing over the hill hell bent for blood in the great tradition of
chesp omigrations.

U'm not defending Palmer's stand; all I ask is that he be judged on what
he is trying to do, not compared with Galaxy or Astounding’s intentions,

Heenwhile, back at the letter pile, Al Andrews! missive states:"Since
you reprinted one of ny raving epilstles in #4 (oh, you're a snaky one,
vou begmutted canlne) I!ll use the same format for my remarks,

“THE CRY OF THE PULP READER: Marvelous; Stupendous; Extraordinary;
Demarlablo; Congumate; Might; Noble; Supreme. What ever happened to
Rin Tin Tin?

"0 WWHIM: "Waal, if'n you don't 1lik me, buddy, I'11 jus pic up mi copy
uve Veird Tales en! lcavel" The sad fact 1s that Voigt is mostly right.
mogt fans seem to like "Them picture-books wid them there neked wirmin
in em,

FAMOUS LAST VORDS DEPT.: Ask Kerr to read some of the impassioned edit-
orials of Ray Falmer, whom he professes to have a fond affection for,

I get a kick out of Kerr'!g darts,

SMAHT REHAIIKS: AL Androws is nuts. A ‘bucket! 1s the greatest creative
invention %o be put into a sclence fiction story in the past fifty years.
HMuzze!d Huzza} Huzza! (How, damn it, are you satisfied?) Furthermore,
IThe Climb! 1s the moost wonnnderfulll thang I ever read (but then I don't
read much,) And, to boot, Labowitzis TTWC is surperb action and scintil-
atin% hard-hitting suspense. Bubt really, what ever happened to Rin Tin
Tin?

I knew you really liked them, Al.:

Down in Hialeah, Florida, Jerry Grecne looks up from hls dope sheet long
enough to say that: "I noted that you started the editorisl on the cover.
Just think what that does to the maileclerk, He notices the name SIGMA
OCTANTIS, which intrigues him, He trys to get away, but he just has to
find out what something called "Thrashing About" could be about. So
after about 30 minutes he rinally succumbs and reads it, Just as he gets
to the bottom he finds that 1t's continued on the 3rd page. Now he kmous
that he can!t open the mail, but the horrible obsession to finish makes
him tear off the staples., He thinks he's o.k. now, but wait to the

5th issue comes out: it will be the same thing all over again and again
and again, Sooner or later he wlll be caught, so let us now bow our
heads for a man who went down in the line of duty,"

Well, I don't claim it to be the literary worth of my ed that
did the trick, but something was fascinating about last issue,
if T em to judge by reports of coples received in various stages
wreckage, ranging from slightly torn to completely shredded,
Thus no ed on the cover, JDM,



the irresistible tarce —

/c”.L I, Wilgus FLESH & FURRY

part II

Agein, Ssm Jemnmson and Pete Johnson - Flesh and
Furry -~ blamo ma for all that happensad, though
really, it wasn'!'t my fault, Fow was I to know
e Reptile - Captain'ﬁaxaiu " Barth satellite
I - was sugh a crookt I ask you* is 1t falr ©o
blams n2 Ter the whole thing?

2
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Cter £11, Jonconm and Johnson were just az mad

I when thoy heard that we'd boeon sent to Pluto -
tation. ﬁ*c that wesn't my fault sither, Could &
I help it 1T the Reptile had us transfered there
so hoe could gobt priwmary righits to our idea?

Ard by the time the ship arrived at Piuto Statlon

the news wes already all over the solar system:

froe-fell wrestlin ot that we reaily cared, Arlfter all, the field

is big and has ve ry tight limita since only a few people qualifly for

space in the first place. So by the time ws arrived at Pluto, I had

fuet about porsuvaded Flesh and Furry to let the Rephtile have his fun in
poace for Tho vime being, while we staged plans for a comeback, We dldnit
reelize then whet the extent of the Reptile®s plans were.

1t
i1
Il
=4

Cur first step 1In waking ocur comback was 10 get the confidence ol the
captain of Pluto Station, Captain Haggard, Haggard, lile myeell was a
normal. That is, he was able to live in free-fgll without developing

any strange growths or the lack of growth, Sam Jenson, for instance,

had lost all his hair and finger- end %toerails, whils Pete had grown long,
furry hair all over his body. Almost all the men who went into gpace
developed some kind of growth,or lack of i1t, such as this, and men like
Haggard and myself were rara, _

Cantain Hapgard didntt pR”BlculdPly give a dawmn for Harris, so was par-
~tial to our plans for getting even. It seemod that

Illustretions by | none of the other officers had any use for the Rep-
de CGrunswald tile; this substantiated my thecry that to know the
Andrews .Aan was to detest him, DBoecause of hiag positlion, how-
Adkina ' gver, Haggard refused to help us outright, but agreed
: Munifo j s




vo give us what other aid he could, This wes all we needed, We went to
vorik immodiately, taking over the recreational room in the station and
setting up our 'three dimensional ring?! used for free-fall wrestling,

Then Flesh and Furry began tralning,

"Have you seon this?" asked the furry Pete Johnson as I wandered into
the tiraining room.

"Whet's that?" I asked. He handed me a slip of paper that turned
out to be & notice that the Reptile was bringing out a new wrestler -
The Inmoveable Object.

"Zo what?" I said., "We'll beat anything he can bring on., Witha
couple of wroestlers like you two we can lick anything he has."

"Veah) said Sam, who was standing in the background, his big idiot
feco splig with & naked grin, "Let him bring on his objects, We can
beat hin,

"{ don't lmaow about that," said Pete. "Look at this," He handed me
another slip of paper. This was an interplenetory notice of the kind
We get cur news on, This one, however, was a sports notice,

"larris brings out new type of wrestler," it read, "Captain Harris
ST introduced a completely new type of wrestler and startled the ex-
s of this bread new esport, The new wrestler, The Inmoveable Object,

tall, bullky man who climbs into the ring - or cube - floats to the

him, Last night, with this new method of throwing an opponent, the Im-
moveable Object threw (or out-lasted) the Red Terror from Venus Station.,
This new method of wrestling seems to be fair according...."

"Hey," I yelped, "This is unfair. That’s not wrestling., It's human
basketball, How do they get away with it? How do they get the officials
to agree to such a thing?"

"I don't know," replied Pete, "But you'd better find out or we'll
never get & chance at the System title,”

"7911 find out ," I said, But I had no idea how,

it wasn't long after that, too, that I got a slip of paper from commun-
ications which read:
'"To Mr. Vance Dark, c/o Captasin Haggard, Pluto Station. Dear Mr.
Dark: You are hereby invited to match you wrestlers, Flesh snd Fur-
ry, against our wrestler, The Immoveable Object, here at ESI on the
21st of this month., We are sure you will be able to obvain per-
nission from your commanding officer and will meet us at the Jup-~
1ter Station Wrestling Center. Thank you for complying. Sincerely,
Captain Harris, ESI!
So the Reptile was challenging us! He was actually challenging us €o come .
to Jup Station and beat him, I was on top of the system. So what if
the Reptile had some new kind of wrestler who hed beaten all takers. I
had originated the idea of free-fall wrestling, hadn't I? Didn't we -
Flesh, Furry, and I -~ lknow everything thers was to know about the game?
I hurried to the training room. "Locok what I've got,” I sang out
to Flesh and Furry, who were practicing in the ring. "Welve got an in-
vitation to beat The Immoveable Object.”



"Let's see," said Pete, grabing it out of my hands, "Hmnm, I don't

Iz:0v; how are we going to beat this Immoveable Object? All he does is
floet in a curled-up ball and let his opponents pound on him, From all
Il've hesard, that's like pounding on & basketball, Nothing happens, How
can we heat him when ve can't gat through to hime'"

I hada't thought of that. In space wrestling, since you can't pin
your opponents shoulders to the mat, you have to fight untill one is
compleveoly beaton, And if your opponent is unhurtable, you lose by de=-
feult., MNany were the wredtlers who had besen pleading with the Bosard
that it was urfair, but so far, it hadn't been ruled out.

"Don't worey,” I said., "We'll beat the Rsptile and all the Im~
moveable Cbjects he can bring on.”

"You got an idea?"

"Wsll, no," I admitted, "put that won't stop us. We!ll find some
way to beat fem.," I tried to look counfident.

e l>~}

Cudn i

e next few woeoks overyone at Pluto Station was busy training, help-
rain, naking bets and generaly getting in each other's way. Flesh

ad Birry were in the peak of condltion, snd we were all confident that
thoy would win, Ma beceuse we had to, Sam because he was too stupid to
now aly botter, and Fste bescause I had out-talked his fears, As the
rpointed day Tor the match epproached, the tension at the station got
preator and the bets grow bigger.

Tnen came tho big day. We reached Jupe Statlion after a week of in-
terplanet travel end were all roady for the big grudge mateh. So was the
Reptile. - ,

"Woll helle, Derk,” smiled Harris as ws met st the air lock,

"Grestings, Reptile," I shot back, "how'!s snekes?" He grined at
me, snd I glanced at kls wrestlers who were standing next to him, The
ight was to Do & tag natch, of course, since Flesh and Furry alweys wore
ked togevher, =o the Reptils had brought along 'Monlktey?! Jacksor from
Earth I to complaste his team, HMonkey, of course, had a tell. Thet was
good Tor our slds: As long as thers wss something to grab on o, my
boys would win,
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The big man next to lonkey, though, 2 -
was & different story. From where I EgFﬁi*;f
stood, he didn't look like %oo much of ﬁﬂﬁgwyéf
a wrestler, but I knew his record: ho fﬁ%t-?égw;: (
hadn't lost & metch since he started, ;ﬁ’fﬁk fg”f”

e
Hs weg a tall Tollow, I zcould see no
abnormnal growth about him, so I asg-
umed he wae a normel. Hls face was
thet of any professionsl fightsr -
broken, ugly - but he looked falrly
intelligent,: I had to give the Rep-
tile credit.: If this fellow had any-
thing speclal, it was well dliagulged, )
The reporters took & few piclures,
and then ws went %o our quariors,
Ours werc way in the back of the




scavion - that is if anything in space has a 'back!, and we were left
61008,

I decided to go exploring around the recreation area
/::::3!. to see if there were any hidden gimmicks that the
Reptile might use to help the Object. Leaving Flesh
i and Furry in the care of the trainers, I went to the
i X rec room,
C ﬂé‘\h,i:)‘ The room was large - the largest in the station,
x{; i end one section was roped off into a cube to serve
) i as the ring. The rest of the area was divaded between
S\ ‘“’7 electronical equipment (the match was to be telecast
systen~wide) and spectator room, All the men of the
station, except the skeleton crew to keep things run-
2 M\D, ning, would, of course, watch the match, There was

even a hot-dog stand in one corner,

As I was exanlning the ring T heard something
pehind me and turned to ses the Reptlle floating there, grinning at mse,
Yls cezleg wero glimmering in the dull 1light, and I marveled again at how
stveit- 8 GiLyuy personality could be hidden under such beautiful colors,

Tegiutations, Rat," I said,

He cortinued to smile &% me., "Thse great normal fight promoter, huh?"
He moved closer end grinned at me, "Think you'!ll win, Davk?"

“You bet I'll win," I told him. "And here's why: we'rs playing it
irom the bottonm up., You'!ve got to lose sometime because sometime your
gimuick is going to fail end you'll be helpless. And I just hope itis
my boys that you helpless against,”

The smile left his face as he floated over to thoe ring. YI always
knew you were a nut, Dark,” he informed me. ."You don’t know a good thing
when you see it. That's why I separated you from your idea; now I'm go-
ing to use it to promote you and your stooges out of the game for good."

"ow does the latest trick work?" I asked, not expecting en answay
"That means are you using now?"

"That you'll never find out," he gsaid, He grinned again, and I could
have cheerfully kicked him eway frcm his teeth.

"Remember this,” I called afisr him as he floated toward the door,
"When we get that gimmick of yours, we won't stop until you're back pa-~
troling Martlen dunghills,®

He grinned wider and thumbed his nose at me as he floated out of
sight, I wished I'd thought to bring my fish scraper aslong.

After the Reptile left I floated around the place trying to find
anything that could be used toc help the Object in his fighting, but could-
n't come up with anything, Until Sam came 1in, that is,

I was over near the ring again when I hear Sam floating into the
roon, He grinned a grin completely unlike the Reptile's, end moved over
my way.

'Didntt I tell you to stay in the room?™ I asksed him,

"Sure, but I wanted %o ses the ring. Is this where we're going
to fight?"

"That!'s right, Sam" I said, letting him get me off the track, San's
too likeable to stay mad at long. And too dumb, “Well, I can't f£ind



soything kere that would help the Object in his fighting, 80 letis
g n:ﬂ& t0 the dressing room. VYWhat time is it anyway? ’
“On, we'lvs got plenty of time before the iaht said Sam,
«‘L"" D”‘llV L\)'{

"What? On,_leu me see that," I said. I knew 1ﬂat couldn't be '
richt, We?ld arrived at the station at around 1630, and we'd been here
Tor quite a while alreadyc I grabbed his wrist and looked. 1632,

The dsxn thing's stopped,” l said shaking his wrist, "Thatis what you
get for buylng a cheap watch :

"Itz not a cheap watch,” Sam asserted. "It cost me a hundred bucks.

den't ¥mow whct‘s wrong with it. Nothin'® like this ever happened beforse."

“Yeah? Well, you naver know abou.,..Seyd That?s itl! This place is

Chc next to the cﬁgine room isn't 1t? Sure, And they get up their
1u 119 NTo.. e 52y, Sam, youlive shaker hands with the Objecn, What's it
llhﬂ”' |

"ah, he 2in't vsry strong, Fo didn't cven make me feel it."

”Po, I megn what did hils hand feel 1like?"

“Oh, Well, it was hard and sort of brittle, Linda like matal..."

“Thanks," T gsid. “Come with me." :

He Tollowed me into tho next room. Here the atomle reactprs sup-
plyed tha power o the ghation aend all other functlons of the ‘station
worz btaken care of, T found what I was looking for over near the wall
that separated ve from the recreatioral area,

T locked it over, =lanped Sam on the back, and hurried outr to se
the Object in peraon,

pushed iunto the recreation room in front of Flesh and Furry and looksd
around. Ths place was crowdad with the men of the station and the
technicians running their TV cameras around, The Reptile and the two
oprosing wrestlers were ncar thelr cornsr of the ring and thelr tralners
were hustled close by. A cheer went up when Flesh and Furry ceme in be-
hind we, and we nade cur way to the cube, T had made some experiments
and then had had a lonz talk with Flezh and Furry before the match. Now
we were roaﬂvn

Tn Rontile lurked at uwg from his corner eof the f:ng, and wa lurked
baclk, Ton'* let tem get vou," I said. "And just remember what I told
you, " '

Sam and Pete nodded, and I aat back, confident we'd win., The refleres
called the atiention of ths crowd and'things g0u under viay. Lo announced
the names of each of ths wrestlers, then got them teo fthe center of the
cube and gave them an unintelligible speech, The TV csmeras rushed up
to the ring, backed away, and generally got in everyons's line of vision.’

The fight was orn, - ,

The Reptile, of course, sent in the Monkey first to tire our boys cvut,
This was execitly what we wanted., Sam 1s the bigger of my boys, so we

gent him in after Monkey, Sam, I'm happy to =ay, 1s sbout the best thing
there can be in the line of wrestlers. There's not a halr on his body,

30 consequently no one can keep a held on him, And hels strong, e could
have bsnt Monkey around his 1ittle, “hairless finger.




ight going, hewever; he didn't demolish Monkey right away,
ay around some. Monkey got a hold on Flesh!s head; Flesh
zrabbod Monkeyls tail and swung him around the ring for
_01noy tied Flesh in the ropes and beat on
d Monkey'ls tail ©o the ropes and beat on
ey grabbed Flesh's legs. Flesh bit Mon-
., enrdaging the referse.

5 on 1like this for some tine, and finally
ugh. He reached over, taged The Immove-

;b r:.'o

Konkoy got en
“bTo Opjeet aad slipped cuit between the ropes, The Im-

wovceble Object came into the ring, moved slowly toward

Ilo 0, end then curled up into a small ball, This was
CNO TOMSNT SWerFOone wWas walulng for, This was what the
P CEDVEDD ¢oally being fought for, -Everyone in the room
2old g prsath wihile Flesh °"am*ned the Ball of curled
WS LY

ito akead, Sam,® L shouted.

San ﬁedaod end atvacked the ball of flesh, He kitked it, beat it,
puttad 1% end owisted it. Vothing happeﬁpd The Immovesble Object did-
ntsimeove, but floaved calmly in the center of the cubse and let Flesh
peav,

fhe Repiilevgrivdhgd his i asty gvin across the ring and acted as 1if
e hed already won. Sam liopt beatving on thae Object,

ATTer & guertor of an hour of uhiu, Sem caughtv ny signal and came

ovVEer Lo tag r"“”y i 1et another signal fly to a friend T had in the
gngine room, &8ad he quietly sli pped outs,

Tete moved quickly to the center of the ring and grabbed what was
showing of the Object's legs and twisted his ankies and wrists together,
making the Objoct an even more compscit ball, . Now The Object couldnl!t
uncurl even if he wanted to,.

And then Furry stzrted his game of frec-Fall basgketball,

The Tmmmoveable Object came out of his cnce-famed statvionzry position
in the center of the »ing, end Furry began dribbling him through space
in the grsnd tredition of gpace bauko vpall pleyers. He bounced the Ob~
ject off the corner posts, the wall that served as one side of The ring,
the referee and anything slge which csme into view.

And when Furry vired, Flesh took over,

The Repiile hurried over to me. ”Stop this,"” he croaked. "What
are you doing?"

"Two cen play this 1little magnetic game, T told him,

"Whet did you do? How did you find out?"

"Watch it there," I yelled to Sam, who was bouncing the Object off
the ropes, "Don't let him tag the Monkey,"

it don'!t think Monksy'd go in the ring, if he was taged, " ssid
Furry out of the corner of hisg mouth,

"het did you do?" repeated the Reptile, whose widened cyes gave
him tho appearance of a fish out of water.

"First I found that your Immoveable Object isn!'t exactly the nor-
mal he secemed To be. Then I turned off that machins of yourc next doow,’
I said simply.



e Roptile let out a growl of anger, and hurried back to his corner,
Jut thers wes nothing hs could do. We had won,

them the whols story on the Rephtllels game,

“"Yop, boys," I %told them, "this was how he worked it: he had found
that Tho JTmuovaable Object -~ Jim Thompson is hils real neme -~ had no ex-
terior deformity caused by free~fall. But he did have something that
made him ‘different, To put 1t simply, he had a very high concentrate
of iren iIn his akin., Of course, 1t!s more complicated than that, but
ezsentially this was the case, The iron crystalized in his skin, making
it hard and brittle, and in a quantity that was effected by megnitlam.

1 found this out, after I alveady sugpscited it, by examining his diet.
Lo ate cnly foods with 2 high iron content., The Reptile, too, had found
shis cub, end used 4t to hold him 4n place in the center of the cube
with peroperly place magnets.

¥0f coursc he could heve besn moved: he didn't have that much iron
sn him, bus ws just didn't know it, Anyway, after I found it out, I
did what came naturally. I had Parry tie him up like he did, and then
had & friend turn off the electro~magnet control in the next room, That's
6ll there was %c 1t."

And thetis »ighit: thatls all cthere wag to it.

Yo won thse matceh and put the Reptile in place doing it., We were well
on the way to wirning the system title, which was what we were alter.

So why are TFleeh and Furry mad at me? Wall, that comes of being
00 amars: T should have told Captain Hsggard about the magnetism gim-
micit. :

Yeah, ho lest o bundle on the fight, betiing on the Object to win,
ToWw he's raving mad at us for having lost, In fact, he let tho Roptile
£alk him into geing into partanership with him,

So we no longew have a chance to practice wrestling at Pi 5
tion, They'ra keoplng usg aso busy that we can't train, much less sttempl
toe promote boulg. _

So, Flosh and Furry are mad ab-me egain, and it looks-ag 1f we'll
never beat the Reptile to the title,

wa-Neal P, Wilgus,

& 3F BOCK CG, Tens of thousands of back mumber magazines, All
tyose of secience fictlon, fanvasy, adventure and wasird bhoovks
and genersl material of interest to the sclence fiction fan,
Catalogues issusd quercerly. Write for fres copy.

Richard Witter, F and 3P BOOK Co., 20L Rice Avenue, Sbaten Isiand

i, N.Y. -
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<cience tiction on celluloid....

THE DAY T7E WORLD ENDED (American Releasing Corporation);
starring Richsrd Denning, Lori Nelson and Adele Jergens.
Superscope.

Flot: the world is contaminated by nuclear radiation, Some-
where in the United States, 2 man hes built a shelter for him-
gself end his daughter. Somehow, five people happen to be near
tiie shelter when the blast occurs. All sesk shelter in the
house, and the movie then is concerned with thelr struggle for
survival, fueds, fights with mutations roaming around outslde,
egc !

in iy oplanion, this is one of the best small-scale sffilms yet.
Formar SPACEWAY art editor, Paul Blaisdell is in this one also,
antmating the morster. Recommended.

THS PHANTOM FROM 10,000 LEAGUES (American RelReasing
Corporation); Kent Taylor, Cathy Downs and Michael
Walen.

This thing 1s about a marine biologist who activates a uranium
deposit on the ocean floor end creates a "something horrible”
which looks like a half-brother of the Creature from the Lost
Loagoon. There is some sort of radiosctive beam coming out of
the sea that burns psople and ships with wild abandon., And of
course there's the young scientist and the old scientlast's
deughter, The characters are as stiff as a two hour corpse,
and the monster ig as phoney a looking thing as could be your
nisforcune to see, LEven 1if just for laughs, take it in.

---Marty Pleischmean

INVASION OF THE BODY SWATCHERS (Superscope) Walter Wagner,
producer, Dana Synter, Keven McCarthy, and King Donovan.
Based on Finney's "The Body Snatchers, "

This one follows pretty much the Hollywood criterion that
scisnce fiction is really only horror under a different name.
The in medlas res treatment and a goodly amount of special
effects adds to the deslired audience reaction, ag does tho stock
night chase with "them eliens" in hot pewrsuit,

The story, which recounts a

™ . - man and woman's attempt to
Marty Fleischman and Devid Hannon escape a town which 1s slowly




being taken over by ellens through a type of ego transferesncs,
provides a field day for the spocisl effects men in the con-
structicn of huge ssed pode {(the alisns burb out of the pods
whan they ars placed noaarby the victims) and mock-ups of the
principle actors, Fifty to one hundred extras wander arcund
stony-~faced, portraying the alien controlled citizens.

S5E readers wlll look forward to this film because it is based
on Fimnsy's well-krown "The Body Snatchers", but will be mis
erably disspvointed. One good result of the film's showing,
howc*er, is that Finney was paid for the work done on his
novel, H.G, Wells wasn't so fortunate.

THOBSTRUCTABLE MAN, with Lon Chaney, jr.

16y plays the part of a dimwitted criminal who is lefti

10 the bag after & murder and robbery. Just befors being
X cuted, he swears vengeance cn hls Tormer accomplices,
ani, i snically (?), after the execution his body is swiped

by a couple of half-lcony scientists who need a human cadaver
for an expariment. The stock labirstory 1s the scene of the
somewhet cleoudy experiment, which, needless to say. succseds,
Chaney, rovibrated, lurches sround the room like 2 drunken zom-~
ble, wreaks some substantisl bavoce to demongtrate his newly
acqulired strength, then steggers off in search of his former
croniss,

0 ’,‘13

The ever-present Blg Chase snsues, and Chaney, after bumping
two of his buddies, 1s lnnally cornered in an electric power
plant and fried when the tower he is standing onh comes in con-
tact with some high tension wires, Irony agsin.

The tiruly catstanding thesplan in this revolting wasts of film
¥ & 1 5
is the woman who plays the part of a sodden hag ag back-drop in

several bar room scencsg, She doesn't say much, which is one rea-

son for this nomination. The other is that her apnearance of
disheveled misory reminded me so much of myself after paying
good meney to sit through this rot.

To be avoided as you would the plagus,

~~«David Hannon
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capsules

daby Gary Labowitz

i Viry
AR AL
3}

Cace egain, Knight rears

nis ugly head and spevs

Torshi: VI mm loaving the
Capsules just as they were
last icsue, The maln idea

is to review as many fanzines
cach issue with the least
error in fact. This method
has met with & Tair bit of
suceess, and until I hear 4if-
Tercntly from the readers (via the editor) they will stay as they are.,"

THSD HOAX THAT TAILED]

My original intention was to build up Gerald Knight as a real person,
and might have succeeded, but I can't put off things any longer. Most
of all, I can't waste the time required., My real name is (and I imag-
ine most of you kmow already, so no shock) Gary Labowitz, Welll! I
just wanted to reply to Al Andrews, who rather sets himself up as an
authority. Dear rsaders (and I'm truly surprised no one noticed) TIWC
was written as & satire; yes, a regular space-opera, I believe John
Murdock was the first to notice it, although 1t might have been Ray
Schaffor, Jjr. Them there fellows is true fans, They can spot the heart
of a svory. And now, the zines:

SIGMA OCTANTIS #L Repro # Beat item thish was a

John Mussells Format 3 toss~-up betwesn Behold

i Curve St. Material = the Poor Liverwortu and

Wakefield, Mass. Artwork * Genealogy, depending on

NPL Genergl stk whether you are interested
in the old mags or humor,

INSIDE & sfa Repro #* What can you say about

Ron Smith Format 3 a lithoed zine? It is

611 West 1l1lLth St. Material i es neat as a pin, put

Apt., 3d4-310 Artwork =+ together very well. Best

N.Y., 25, N.Y. General i=er thish was Masters of the ‘

5/$1 Metropolis by R. Garrett

and Lin Carter., Bravol
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Ray Thompson
iacegh. ETE REE
Torfoll, Webreska,
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EG Merfuity
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Indianapolis, Iand,
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Eva Firestone
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Upton, YWyoming
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Rocy Higgs

813 Bestern Ave,
Comnersville, Ind,
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Charles Les Riddle
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¥orwich, Conn
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John Hitchcocle
15 Arbutus Ave,
Baltimore‘ES, Md
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Another lithoed one,

The boys in Calif, and I
have rathsr lost touch,
but school did that., Of
course, they haven't
tried to keep up either...
Where are you, Lewis
Kovner?

This one refuses to give
up, Though mostly by the
editor, Ray is the type
you could listen to all
day. But the zine only
lasts about thirty
minutes,

Ed 1s just barely keeping
thlis ons allve, It 13 a
zine you must have back
issues of to underatand.
Very unfortunate for so
much work, Lackingd

Mach es I hate to, I'm
taking Bvals zine down
a 1little. It interests
me a8 & member of ISKCC,
but to the ovdinary fen
I think it wculd appear
vealk,

Gadl! U3F fell down on
this jssue, I just cou-
ldn't find anything out
of the ordinary here.

What an issue! Charles
Lee really has & great
zine, but others have
told you that for yearg.:
Should be in every fan's
library.

Ancther very good zine,
If you want to see some
good Bastern Fandom, Um-
bral!s it. The color iz
fantastic, conasidering
that it's spirit duppeds



GEMZINE

gT™, Cerr

5319 Ballard Ave.
Seattles 7, Wash,

Repro i
FPormat O
Material =
Artwork O

FAPA General =%
PROETIER Repro i==¢
Dale R, Smith Format ¢
3001 Kyle Ave, Material %
innearsclis 22, Minn Artwork O
5/%3 : General ==t
Thet wraps it up for this issue,

plcase your sensitive tastes.

cdlg note:

---Gary Labowiltsz

Gem!s comments are the
only thing in the issue
that stands out. Gem's
intelligence makes excel~
lent reading, showing you
how 1ittle ycu know,

A very well put together
zine which sports a print-
sized color cover which
is suitable for framing,
making Frontier a begsu-
tiful zine, A marvelous
job.

Tune in next month for another try to

Por review, faneds are asked to post. theilr

opera to Gary at 723l Beltimore, Kansas City 1L, Mo.
Though, as menifested below, a few zlines willl be reviewed
by the eds from time to time, this will not remain con-
gistent practice. JDM.
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St. Louis, Mo,

So¢; L/$.25

FANTASY TIMES
FPandom House

PO Box 2331
Paterson 23, N.dJ.

10¢; 2h/$2

CRY OF THE NAMELESS #01
Nameless Ones
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620 Third Avenue

Seattle L, Wash,

10¢; 2/B¢; 9/50¢; 21/ $1

Repro s
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Material =
Artwork (nones)
General s

Repro s
Format =3¢
Material sttt
Aritwork (none)
General fwtsed

Repro *
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Materisl #*
Artwork O
General 3t

An 'independent poetry
magazine, "Wwhimsy spec-
ializes in non-tradition-
al verse with leanings
toward no field in par-
ticular, but conbtaining
an amount of sf & fantasy
material,

A newsgine, FT is 1n 1ts
fiftesnth yesr of pub-
lishing accounts primaerily
of prodom but occaisonally
of fandom happenings.
Recommended to all.

Containing some miserable
artwork, CRY is the C-O

of an esoteric group, The
Nameless OCnes., The club's
practice of rotating
editors is probably res-
ponsible for its 0-0's
weaknesses, Some material
of interest,
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Format *

Tnlike CRY (above), SATA
is typifiled by some oOF
the best artwork in fen-
dorz tedaey. Tha material
standard is 2 bit belew
this, however, and could
stand Luprovement,

The issue at hand, though
not numbered, appears Lo
bs a first ieh. Though
written emtirely by Don
himself, this jssue of EST
shows promigse for the
fature,

Because 1t is o
ality® zine,

'porgon-
this one will

2ol Alta Vista Matorial i affect szch reader indive
Gerlobad, W, Mexico Artuori O 1dually, depending on
25¢ General = which end of Hall's barbs
hs is on.
wm JDH
?RI.ZN.): .

Ava vou tired of harsh reading? Ars you sick

of **nuLnos that ave rough cn thse I-zone? Ara you

after a fresh, new fanziro?  Then try CUTRE', Tt's

aifferent.

Lre you sick of reading cld farnnish crud? If sc, 2y

conie maw fennsih crud, Try QUTRE?!, It'e longsr filier

Iisten to the comnenis:
John i, - azpfolLOwe“: "Well, well, Yo burning siaple
sengatic
Rorace Goldf i 10ns "This, T would like 4o burn.'
Lerry Shewmut: "Eh?"

¢ no"urd Bronzes

filLGP_

WAL, . the makings

I Anthony Butcher: "Quick! Which snd do you 1light it onz "
Bajoy -the swooth regading of fine materlal, Don‘t wlss
fha tioasu“e of raading 1cng“r Pilterad OUIL {nly
QUTREY. hasg twenbty.thousand 1ny lstters to :ilte“;

filtar your-reading

sf a purge.”

the fir 3%

Did you mles

two iasues? UWhy strstch you Juck? Don'y misa the
third, It will be cutv any ime nosv,.
L“"‘“dedﬂb send 15¢ tﬁ Goerge Sgpencsr, the ed, au: ,j,-wﬂ“’“'4
e 8302 Dommybrook Lane == R
Chevy Those 15, Meryland.
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Well,
that the
to veound
raaderia

Dear Sir:

Tony :

SN\
\\\\(:Jaﬁr~

it's obvious enough

Cal,
that age:
too,

only thing needed
out anothei perfect issue of FRANTIC SOLAR SYSTEM is the
column, So, we start with a letter from a

DEVOTEZ

I have boen a sveady devotee of your's for over a month
and feel that my Mommy read’s your magazine real well
to me. I am four years old, and wish you lots of luck,

Yours truly

C.T.B.

01d Crow, Kty.

you show almost as much intelligence as I did at
TQ of 23%. It’s remained at & constant level,
Pardon the egoboo, boy. Love your home town. ))

FAN ABOUT FANDOM

I was discussing your mag with lle, Willis and a few other fen by
mail last nonth, protecting your good name,
RIP when I got a brainstorm,
some other mags nubbed since

I was writing to
I6compared copies of your mag with
126,

My 1little scheme (reminds me of an arguement I once had with Mc-
Caulee about what constitutes a good story) worked and I found

out what's wrong with FS3S,

((

Jerk!
editor swearing?

Read the edltorial in my fanzine.
FANatically yours,
G. Binforward,

Whosver heard of an

What the - opps, almost slipped.
By the

There ain't nothing wrong with FSS,

way, which editorial in which of your fanzines?



A COMPLAINT

Rear Tony,

You ere a real butcher! You have loused up one of the
greatest mags in the history of stf, And the editorisls!
Hehhhk! Your viewpoints are so warped, 1t'z pitifull
Glad to hear you're goling mcnthly,

Ghoulishly

F.J. Yackerman

Dollar, Wyo.

{{ Why don't you start thinking? I'm fed up with your tripe!
if you don't cubt it out by 60, I!11 stop running your
letters in this column. ILove your home, boy, love your
hone, ))

SUMMONS ON THE WAY

Dear TB,
You are a germt infecting sf with a menace matched by few,;
surpazsed by nocno! Through your money-grubbing methods and
your chesp, chigsling, coniving ways, you’ve shown &n abaolufe
contempt for the fiocld you pretend to love: Sclence-~fiction,
love,
G.M.Cs Truck

(( Ties? Slandewrd Libeld! T*11l sue! If you learned anything
sbout sf, you'd die of fright., By the wey, how'd you like
the last ish of FSS? ))

A WORD OR TWO..,

Dear Tony,

It ia with a great deal of surprize that I find mysell taking

pen in hand to wirite a letter to ANY magszine, particularly

one with & reasder's column, o years, I've been resding

your magazine, and I've been enjoying it. Then you added

a reader's column, My maein complsint i1s that 1t wastes space

which could be used for moire stories. You should drop all

of the features oxcept for your editorial and the bock roviews,
lowever, since you probably won't drop the letters, ITid

like to add my suggesticns:

8,) print only short letters; there is nothing mora
boring than long, drawn-out letters,

b,) deon?t print the letters of fans: fans are just child-
ish, sub-level; non-IQed know-it-alls who consider
themselves above edltors,

It's all right as long as fans ksop thelir trip to them-gselves
in their own fanzines, circulsted among them, HFans should

be thrown out of sff! We buy your publication for the stories,
not for the worthless babblings of soms fan!
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It is with this

note that I end this,
letter; remember to pube~
lish only the shortest letters

received, Please agk the readers to send in the shortest
letters they can possibly write,

I would like to add that I feel that you have the finest
magazine in the field,

May both you end FSS enjoy a fruitful existance.
Your brother

George Butcher

(( Sorry, George, but we couldn't print the other ten pages of
vour letter. We ran out of room. ))

OUT-0F-TOWN FAN

Quiero Usted:
La pluma est en la mesa, La FSS est cruddy!

Roberto A, Madero

1620 LaCalla de Anderson

Charlita, N.C.

(( 81! What you said. I think...))
CONCISE

Dear ed,

Damn{
Yours truly,

Djaughe Ko



ABBREVIATES

Ed.,
Saw new fmz c¢'l'm'n, Great. Not like
c!l'm'n in FFs, tho. Slippin', ed; typos
pgs 3, 6, 12, 47, 89, 103. Get new
prfrdr, Att. Friscon III; grt affair.
Illo., pg. 6 rts echhh, A.C.-D.C. B.V.D.
L.S./M.F.T. P.D.Q. S.0S.

¥Y.V.T.

BUDDY

! }? Dear Tony-boy,
w///<L Remenber the conversation we had
1 \) at the Pleeglecon? Boy, that was one important

\\\ conversgtion., And then there was the time you

\ were doing that speech in Chicago.
I'm a1l the way with you buddy-boy. I can't taks
those'attacks that certain unfair fans are making
against you. We been buddies too long.

Which reminds me ed; how'!s your Mom?
Holler N. Bellersome

New Jerk, N.Y.

({ Oh yeah., I remember you, You're the guy who borrowed that
match from me. Say, did you ever repay me?....))

MR, SCIENCE FICTION

Dear TB,
Iove the editor in your mag, 'specially you.
v Love,
Tony
NO FUTURE IN SF
Dear Sir, \§§“fﬁﬁa:9
Enclosed find one mss., I got the idea { A&" Aty
while doing my column for Gsf. {e €

I hope you 1l1like 1it,
W. Lay

({ Sorry, Will, I have to reject your mss.
I can't predict much of a future for
you in stf until you learn more about
science. ))




Dear Careless

DCluﬂCu Birisfa
Bditor's Page
Guest Oﬁiuo"’a]
. Contents page
'S8 Contributors

In Our Next Issue

S Quotes

Adds

Aings of Satilre
Staples

APPRATCAL

editor,

THE 57AR, by ACC ~ As always, sciencs takes a
beauing in this guy's atories, If you read his
PRELUDE, you know how little he knows, science-wias,
F.QB, VENUS, by Bond ~ Iz this guy trying %o be
funny?

PARRADOX CROSSED, by Pox. - Irving has done it agaln,
However, it does sound familiar, GAD! 1In ths sec~
ond paragraph, he says: "the inverted double=-
cleaved micrsonic ?#456270000u60 sfdﬂﬂtyurlh5€3
corellator fints onto the vacumn drousser, How

do such gocfs get by you?

ORSON WELLS ON MARS -~ This uwriter obviously knows
nothing about the Atomic Structure of the gilant
Redwood,

THE PLANETS WENT THATAWAY (part 23L650) - I forgot
which one 1g the hero,

Goo, Butchen echhhhlk
Poj Fillup PU
Fzray Thew Unaunthentic
B ?2?99°?
Victor Penemall Excellant
fair
Raymond Gunn Hisss
8 If 1t only wouldn't come true,
miscoellancous S0 what?
Wiceo

Ranwill Barrsti
Punchem & Twistem

Notice that it rhymes?
Kesps tho mag togother.

The illoes wers crumy/d

Victor Pansmall
Girl, Ohio

({ I really do love your home, boy.))

Dear Sir,

The 1lloss were wondsrful,

Tony:

The cartoons were great,

ART LOVER

'speclally the finneys.
Virgil Finney.

LIKES SHIFTY

I'specially the shifty's,
Luther Shifvtvy,.



Well, we don!'t have any more room, although we do hage more mai}. In-
5 cluding a package marksd "o not open ':%il Christmas”. TIImm. It ticks,
leorget Whers's the tub of waver?

EDTTOR!S NOTE: When we arranged to present

? tnls as. an example of a modern letter column,
we d1d not know of the tragedy to be conmected
2 with thiaz, the last thing to be written by

the late Tony Butcher, It seems someone sent
him an alarm clock packed in potassium, which
explodes on contact with water.

~=-~Jerry Page

- chronicle of the last man....
by Alfrsd MeCoy Andrews

The mocn 13 bloitted out;
something blacker than the night.
Once sudden fires would spout;
now a sifting, sprinkling blight.

garth Dying.
I alone am loft to walk;
no one to touch or love,

Once covenants, pacts, talks;
\ now something watches from sbove.

Eerth Dying.

The thing ebove 1s heard
sweeping low, searching through the strewn,

’ Tt 1s the monster-bird;
H as others, I tco, rmust mest it soon.
b ; Earth Dying.

No need to run or cower;
) 1ts crazed-croon starts its calls,
I go to keep my hour;

1t calls and calls and calls.

Earth Dead,
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