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The Editorial To

X^te^M^^"?^!?: that “
to good on thS ? ^nged fro. fair

concludes hiE decent Trends in Stf« in fiV Me ym 
indeed. Amazing Stories is gaudy and ib its profit* Y '
The g-eat event of 2000BC(or thar-ubouts) was the DeSf wa’a”’ 
seems to agree on the a™A+ nt / • ■ 8 xn3 feiuge. Ko onenot long ago statin' thS .^?-,’ f’•Instance, we read an article

t-otur ^x^tTc way
wlth^athoncngh rewortlng^;^ something real!* funny
Hey Ken.’ Whidid dakat ki^'bak; .................... ’ Anybody wanna try it????
^e eagarly await the 2nd ish #?fnlzak -
with Fantasy Review Its time f r „0..>:' ® ■'rulznk’ ?° U3y
Phllly Conference was interestin' & ’XO"’S on the
h« fears he won't be able to publtoh ?vtaro “"<4,^ the ^4^’ 
since the amount of tine involved ta s-v^rin^ w mde ’ 
following suggestion. (Joe liked 5^ '"4v rt-^t u,6 '2™^
or both publish the Review. r ml" ^ts edltar^
as co-ordinator. A Review staff'w.~5t«rs,‘nimoogra-hJrs artists »t 1 
could bo appointed or elected; the expense 8yn% be bv
the organization (or organizations) sponsoring trie e>v^i ^nd ’ n-r

”T\“les «uld revert to Mi'd ...
tion (or organizations). What think yezf a»dgos???
Speer says that there is nothing sweeter 
Than a verse with perfect meter
But if wo wrote the thing that wav 
-t simply would not be "ootray”,. /.. 
q,t.^?e,VT,?ee? gyPed: Pae«8 j ‘ vare missing in ny cony of 
SusPro. (oopet Should have cd .STOy.) Ths green 1 nk was 
hard, to raad. Blurred, that ta„ ' was

—lireAC^aiMOQATOTEPK'imTCBrZ(^Sr0RL3K0N8PAGESEXPOSESlISPROAXJDOXMOaNSHIlui; ?

Ego«r»oo 3ept.
I’ve seen
Your ’sine
Cover^ poetry and features, too 
Makes me glad ’twas sent from you 
To me’un.

—Stan Woolston 
thismagiadedicatedtothepropositionthatfansarethism&gisdedicatedtothe

^LCiT9kOn»2Ur 12?t ksue (“ccnllt Malden—by Shirley Jean) was 
Holr Bru,h *•»*<>«• have two pic, by J. Staple?

issie Th« 8r< °n,stenoils «»Z will appear in this
i.sue, Thyy are the first two in a series:’’Monsters I Have Known”





The Bughouse Blues

.wiss

r rr
Vrnnd?^ J1”’

ZankovTi tz was a far-famed singer of Trt oh fniv j w

which are the delight
"When everything goes flooey
Use the soap that’s known ns Gooey!
Gooey’s suds last so long
That you simply can’t go wrong!
Krs. J. K. Dewey uses Gooey
Why don’t you-eeeeeeeee?”

Ah, yes.

Finally Vranduski spoke.
wu "Y°a “• ■*•***•mu* •*«•••♦

Pistachio-s gur^ligg voice came to the surface.
+ 1 the mutttered loyally, "Vranduski-he is

W^tiS? mSv J® alWays ri«ht- These blues 8o~u s.
TT?’ stink? They smell to high heaven like a dead cat under a 
tU.lli. Station fro» a poem. One of «y favor-

Zankowit* interrupted.
wt agree with Mr. Moffattfa b&w to ma! but T

Ftetachio nrd Vranduski. (a bow to then) Attend! I explains Moffatt 
consider-.^real^i18 1 disagree. The blues cannot be
consider.-^ real music. Real music Comes from the heart...” He

- SLh 3n Ch%6? J'S0* the He smote his head ^S was 
Ju rea ^ust his spectacles. "But the blues come from the

18 dressed UP t0 appear as though^it 
came from the hauit, you see? No, it isn’t immortal. It is. shall ' 

Inmorn 1?" He paused for the laugh. No me did. “Now! 
says that the hlues music did not originate in the deep 

south...in this place.,.what is it...-.Basin Street? He says that 
the blues were su ng in ancfcefat -Unes also. There,I agree with 
him—but only there* Otherwise., the Ulues stink and are not here 
to stay, as the saying goes...”

tachio stood up. He waved his arms and popped out his eyes.- 
u,MRThen 18 decided! The blues she is nothing! She will n<rt

Pistachio sat down. I stood up,
» .

• / •(cohtinued-—next page)
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MOONSHINE

The Bughouse Blues 
(cont’dJ

"You are entitled to 
that is, whether they are 
gentlemen, that the blues 
Hr. Aankowtxz agrees with

your own opinion concerning the blues.,. 
Oi ixo not real music. But I assure you. 
have been sung for ages and an hap-py that

"Yes “he sail, *.i have 
ballads tho ugh, of course, I 
undesirable elenerts, ..”

Vaaniuski leaped to his 
”Sc all right! So there

noticed certain blues notes in my Irish 
always try to suppress these....er....

what? They
feeu thus forcing ne toa sitting position. 
are blues notes in Irish ballads! SO

not so ancient; And Str. Perfitt mentioned sclent auslc!
As they say in 

”’Jn ka re
Japanese?”

He thrust

japan, ’fa ka re nas 
pa sen,” I replied. "But where did you learn to speak

"I once pl^h^ fall’d *° hls st0“'h-

later learned that he lid have a bit part in this Gilbert A
hent learnlnS t0 ’Pea^ Japanese.

there in.^ M3^ a.
commit suicide? he was caught ii 
heat ted policeman ,..)

,e’s dictionary he attempted to 
he nick of time by some kfchd

, e”?611 ?e* "T i,n<luir^, "’That do you think of David’s son* coens?
And Solomon’s for that matter?” ° p

’’David? Oh J You mean David The King by Gladys Schmitt?”
"^11 •» - .yes. Though I hid the Bible in rind...”
»xh; Jo that's jhje she ,jot her ideas! Stealing Iron the Bible 

of thosa ’•al“ and the Sont5s of
''And 
"Uh,

Book of Job and the Lamentations of the Prophet? "

’And do you agree that the Bible is considered one of the best 
books oi poetry by many of cur literary boy<**>’'

"Yesas...wonderful poetry Wonderful song lyrics...”
"And when you read Job and the Lamentnions and the Song of

Solomon.. .what impression did it rake on you?”
"Some of the somds:t they were so beautiful! they r^ke me But mostly they make me feel blue...” Y L ‘
I leaned to my feet. Vranduski fell to the bench.

. ThereI shouted, "There you have it! You admit that those 
anciem, scars made you fe§.l blue. And that is exactly what a blues song 
is supnosed co do! HuzsnhJT win!-*

heemployer ' -------- Ohio imitated the dejectin of his

Zankowitz smiled. He patted Vranduski on the shoulder.
+ jut feblues still stink,” he consoled, "These modern blues, 

that is. Just oecause the blues have degenerated sown through the 
ages is no reason for you to weep. You still have your classical 
music- You still have Chopin and Bach and..r”
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The Bughouse Blues 
(cont*d)

"I-got-those-lost-an-"Aw, shaddup!" growled Vranduski. "I-got-thosa-lost-an- 
argument-to-a-man-who-dunno-nothin’-about-music-Blues. M He 
began to hum softl^.

Pistachio hurried with him, Zankowitz yawned. A restful neuca 
settled over our little pi dded cell. * «swux pe«ca
in Sketched., myself4°P the floor and wondered when the man
in the white coa^s would ring us our suoper.

The End




