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I never Unew U.P. Loveeraft,

He died at = time when 1 had approachsd ths
point of writing to him in commection with some
allusions of his to a story of mine which appear-
34 in & certsin issue of The Californian Mg A
zine,

The total sum of krowledge concerning this
remarkeble men came then and comes now [rom
Lonald A, Wollheilm who had scmething more than
& nodding acguaintence with him. In all of his
observatlions of the great writer I detectsd a
note of colossal respect, an invisible, hidden
ocbelsance to the mind (and later} %o the memory
of the man whom Robert W, Lowndes has cslled
"the last grest bourgeois philcsphsz”.

Aslds from these corments and sundry other
cbaervations, Lovecraft to me was always a great
derk, le_ endary belng, swathed in the folds of
long~-pone centuries, a2 man of whose acbtuel exist-
ence in our tires I was never too certain. when
the round-table talk turned to him in the few
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montha before his death this impression prew
upen me, DBut when Vollheim proposed to a group
cf interested people his plan to save Lovecraft
from beling corresponded to death by the plethora
of fans deluging him with mail, I suddenly became
aware of him &8s & very much alive personality,

It is wy 111 luck never to nave met him
personally. But I am content with the few flnal
impregsions I have preserved of Lovecraft, the
memory of two rooms in an snclent house in Prove
idenes, R.l.; buried in the statnly past that
Lovecraft loved and to which e oscaped from e
world he nevey guite knew or wndaratood, a harsh,
cruel, cellophene«wrapped planet “wrn too sudden--
1y cut of the soft haand-=kissing wiys of the
e2ighteenth and ninetgenth centurle:

Lollhelm and I went to Providenig for the
purpose of visiting that house which vven then hed
beiun Lo be regarded as something of 31 shrine,

The city exuded am atmosphere so tuible
that I felt it almost imedletely wo M left
the trein. Jrom all sldes about ua low Hills
rose slantingly to the horlzons. Lo stosvd in a
sort of cup-shaped holilow and the town c.imbed
about us in bow on row of ancient, red-br sk
structures,; with only the sugpestion of a nodern
bullding, or twe in the business dlstrict.,

It is a place of no especial rush and hu-ry,
Zxeept for the roaring rallroad terminal it w ght
very weill have besen just another country town '¢st
somewvhare in the hills, Clvillzatlon does not swam
L& have changed its scul, It 1s a tovn of tradi.
tion. Ve walked slong "College" streets and
"Pins" streets and "!erket" streets, all lined
- with tall and stately tress, On our Journey up
the slope toward the great colleco in whose
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vicinity stands the lLovecraft home we met hardly
another soul. Un & sleepy Sunday, Providence is
very still, very maejestic and clean and white.

The house was & perfect freme for the life
of the man who once lived in 1it. Shut off from
directview of the slcping street by & band in &
long, brick-welled alley, it hid from the lergs
imposing library bullding beside it, the waving
branches of trees surrounding it llke upnthrust
arms warding off the threait of abscrption inte s
busy, moving world. We stood before it at laat
and gazed down the hill through the gulet,still
air.

To the eye, the house, the town, the trees
and the sky was a frozen worid of wax, and faded,
imprisoned color. Steeples and gables of for-
totten ysarz f£illed the whole, cireling horizon.

Lovecraftis aunt, lrs. Gamwell, mst us st
the door. Zhe was a very swest lady, not long
past middle age with an aura of crincline and i
bouguets of vioclets and old lace aboult her. we =
walked up & flight of narrow stalrs togsther. She
took our hats,; ushered us down a short corridor
and into a large room,

Suddenly I realized why Lovecraft had wither-
ed outside 1it.

It wes on srtist's studio, minus fhe huge-
slanting windows, but very reminescsnt of the
conventional, & lowecesllinged, broad and long
sort of room with lts walls and fleor bathed in
sunli ht thet poursd in a floecd of rich gold |
throuch guaintly curitained windows end half-hidden |
embrasures, 1

it was of another set of mears, a dust
collector of the traditions; tastes and substance
of a particularly nostalgic section of the past
when Poe wandered sbout the back strestisa ani nilliy |
back alleys of this place,

A lot of o0ddly sssorted moods and atmospheres |
seemed to have caught on its ginberbread charaater‘}
as it plowed through decades |

— e —— e

Plants and growing tend?ils filied whole




corners. Lovecraft®s desk, set sgalnst tho north
west window was untcuched. His pencils, pens,
blotting paper,; instruments of writing and many
scraps of note paper lay as though the author had
left but for an instant,

Large squaves of brilliant sunlipght caught the |
desk«top in an interlocking web of 1light as the
light cams through the window, throwing the low-
backed, angular cheir behind it Into pollshed
relief. The window itselif was wreanthed in growtha
of vines and brightly colored flowers. It was
the cheeriest spot in the room,

Outside it was mehogany gloom, scarred and
heevy with shadcws wheore the golden aunlight did
not lay.

¥rs, Gamwell touched a photograph of Robert
V. Barlow laying on 8 small, wicker-work tabls,

"Hets a dsar boy," she breathed.

Ve talked for many minutea. SChe told us of
her nephew's last days, his dry humor and his
indifference as death approachod. He had gone
sut of %he world in scorching agony, the victim
of an obscure but mallgnant dlaturbance of the
digestive organs. As she spoko 1t meemed as
tricugh he had died bereft of hlas friends but
secure in the embrace of the past he clung to
even in death.

Ve saw a nsw phase of Lovecraft through her
words, an eazer, voylsh side, impluslve, even
ngsh, Through hir weaving 1t was vasy to Imagine
him slitiing wrapped in an old bathrobe on the
spiderish chair befors his desk, writing, a Vol

aire sans smarting sarcesm and biting rhetoric.

There was another rocm, & small one, 1ts |
door almost invisible amongst a wlilderness qf
iarge chromos and herd-stacked bookcases. It was
Iis bedroom, replete with countless tiny objets
dlart, sculpturses and peintings by Barlow, old
prints and bits of glass, Ve lingered in 1t onliy
s moment. It was répulsive, dingy, unrslieved
by iight,

Then for awhile we were glons,
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Dovald prowled, Iinbering the bindings of the
books, that lay in the interminable rows of shel-
ves by the hundreds. He glenced st them huﬂgrily
with ths eye of the zoilector. I sialled ab-ul e
gaglly, fereetiang out stmosphere,fingering gingerly
smallish plaster sculptures by Clark Ashton Smith
sneering somewhet at the eair of faded primness
and retreat that permested the house. But ag the
afternoon wore on I felt a sympathy with the room
with 1ts late occupant, growilng. For a very 1ittle
while I felt very close to Lovecraft., It didn't
seem incongr vus then, the ldentity in my mind of
the austere, mature glent of literature and mysslf
a very young and very immature men,callow,brash
and filied with ignorant contempts.

The mood pessed. I saw again, in a light of
mixed sympathy and dislinterest the tumbled heaps
of papers,the dirty, endless rows of books,anciat
tomes and menuscripts, cracked with ags, the dusty
futile remnanta of a life.

Vhat a cherming anacronism the house waal I
does not bslong in this world and it cannot long
remain. It faded romantically intc a twilighted
distance as we left;lost in a horde of other hou-
ses wrapped In vines 1it ruddy by the sun. I re-
merber saying something then to Wollhelim gbout his
luek to have known Lovecraft, But I am not swuwre
of my own desires upon that point. I am not toco
envious, even now that the dlastance of the years
inereasea the stature of the author, of the group
of psople who knew him intimetely,Barlow,Long,
Campbell, Derleth, Loveman and others,

Lovecraft, for all his gilant knowledge and
plercing, calculating intellect, was the deadly
enemy of 8ll that to me 1s everything, an inflex-
ible Jehovah-man, a geuat,prophet~like high priest
of dark rites and darker times, c¢lad in funeresl
robes and funereal visag 5€5 cazing with suppressed
hate upcen & great new world which placed more vale
ue upon the sanitary condltion of a hathroom filx-
ture than all the greasv gold and jewels. the
hones and dirt-crushed helf knowledge of a
thousend and & thousand-thousand kingdoms of the
hoary past, whose falthful chronlecle™ he was and
in which he 1lived.
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STRIANRE
Relph IMilne Farley
Ne. &x

A rare collesctorfs (tem, picksd up in a second
hand bookstore in Vasbingbton, D.C. and of which
only one copy 1s knowr to exisgt, furnished the
inspiration for two arience-~fictlion novels, which
gppeared almost simulteneocusly, namely: the third
Pelluecidar story of Sigar Rlce bBurroughs in Blus
Book, and my "The Radlo Flysrs"in irgosy.

This book bears tle intrigulng title "4 jour-
ney to the Earth's Interior, or liave the Poles
Really Been Discoverad", by llarshell B, Gardner,
published by the autior at Aurora, Illinois, 1020,
It 13 a second editlon, the first having appeared
in 1913, 1I'd like tu get hold of a copy of the
first.

Gardner's thesis 1ls that the earth is hollow,
with a cenvral sun, and openings at the polss,
The surora (boreslis, no: Illinois) is the light
of this sun, shining thrrugh these openings. Ths
clouds of red pollen, wh.ch oucasionally drift
down from the north to c)ver the polar ice, come
from the troplcal land wv.thin the earth, That
land is also the origin :f the anclent myth of a
warm courtry far to the lorthward. It would
explain why certain birds migrate north, instead
of south, in winter, 1/ would explaln the car-
casses of elsphants ford frozan in the polar ice.

According to Gardner‘s theory the shell for-
mation of the earth brings the center of gravity
{now a sphere of graviiy) nearer to the surface,
and thus compensates fcr the fact of an earth
rmch lighter than the e¢arth would be 1f seolid,

But where Gardner sl:pped was in assuming that
Feary and Cook lied ebout discovering the north
pole. Thelr records of 2 superhumen nurber of
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miles covered when nearest to the supposed pole,

instead of discrediting them, fit in with Gardner?s}

theory. For distance in polar exploratlion is
mezsured in latitude ard 1 then converted into
miles: and the increasin.ly rapid curvabure of the
surface of the earth as it bends over the edpe of
the polasr orifice would increass the coverage of
tatitude and lhience the apparent coverage of ground
in the vieinity of 90°. Tiurthermore, at any point
on the top of the rim, the celestial north pole
would be directly oviurhead, and thus mske Peary
and Cook sincerely believe that they stood at the
top of the world, Alsc Cook's arrival at a sllght-
1y different point on the rim would account for
Peary not finding Cook's records.

itnyway, Burroughs found Andre's lost balloon
just within the polar orifice. And I found thers
the descendants of Blishop Uppri's lost axpsdlition
to colonize America ir 1121,

As prosf that Burroughs got his 1deas from
the same copy of the same book I did, I have the
followin: letter from him, dated ilay 20, 1926,
nearly & year befors cur two stories appeared:

Dear _r. !arley:
I Lreatly enjoyed "A Journey to the
Legrth's Interior" which i ade me very much want to
believe that the eartl 1s hollow and guite cone-
vinced my chiildren of the fact. Ve awalted deily
the report from the Icrge that they had discovered
the north pelar orifice. 'aybe Wilkins will have
better lueck.
Again thanking you and with kindest per-
sonal rciards, 1 an
Very sincerely yours,
Ld;ar Rice Burroughs.
A discussion of this book, and of the sur-
rovzks-sorley episode, oppears in fmazing Stordes
for “arsh 1040y but it 1s quite evident therefrom
that the author thereof had never actually seen
the book itself, and in fact got all his ¥nfoww;
tion from sovie secondary source.

{-.

i
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YE FAKTASIE BOOKES
by ¥Ys Olde Booke (ollactor

Stanton A. Coblents is known to sclence~
fiction for his numerous satirical novels and
short stories in which he deals with diverse
aapects of our present world, He is rated as
one of fendom's favorite authors. Iile is the
author ¢f s number of published volumes on various
themes, In 1925, Minton Balch & Co., published
THE DECLINE OF VAN by Stanton A. Coblents, ¥.4.
The work, which is non-fictionsl, reads like a
college thesis and might be, save for lack of
footnotss. ;

The general idsa of the book 18 to determine
wixether or not humanity as a species is on 1ts
way out. We have all read in stories the quese
tion as to whether or not the mammelian age, of
which we are the hiphest exsmpls, is not dus to
£0 the way of the reptilien snd emphiblan 0ges
before us into the junk-heap of nature. Goblentz
examines this qusestion end arrives st the upe
pleasant concluslon that it is quite probable
that we shall.,  Of course he leaves a little
loop=-hole through which hwmanity might crawl
through but 1t is plain to see that he doesntt
pubt mueh falth in 1%,

Coblentz examines the reasons for the decline
and fall of the preseding dominating gpecles -
the reptiles and also the guestion of why sny
species of animal becomes extincet. He points
out & novel theme in the problem of raeigl old
age. That 1s that a specles sges evén as does _
an individual end that st certain point a species
can die of old age even as can an Individual. He

analyses the factors that detemnine the a%e of a
specles end concludes that humanity is actually
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a dodcering old fogey among animsls angd vir-
tually ready to kick the bucket any century now.
Comparisen of the superior physigue of the (Cro-
fggnon and other prehistoric gentlemen with our

. Own puny selves prove that our bodiss are senilie,
Our moronic habits of coddling our wesk-minded
and our physicaslly baekward individuals is doing
us no(end of harm - if we le% nature kill them
off as she should, we might be prolonging the
species! life. Further our brein power is not
what 1t used to be and we sre tending to over-
specialize. Overspseialization in armor and slze
is whet did in the dinoseurs and cverspeclaliiza-
tion in industrial organization, national fevers,
military armor, and such like will do us in. A
workmern on s belt line in a modern factory doss
less brain work than a craftsman of a thousand
years ago. Hence hls brain goes to pot. Such
llke theorlization applies to many other major
factors. ;

Coblentz admits that some sort of drastic re-
orgenizatlion of society might save us but he
doegsn't really belleve it willl occur. We sre
too far gone in our overspecialization and our
social errors to pull through.

Be that as it may, Coblentz is having a goéd
time ms writer while socisty still exists. He is
author of a number of volumes of poetry (none of
vhich seem fo get any great rave notices) and
readers bof the postry megezines know him as the ;
editor and publisher of WINGS about which at least:
one poet Lo my knowlege shudders at mention. ThE
WORLER STICK {Cosmopolitan Book Co.:1928) is =
children's book sbout Ru the Cave-l'an. You
kn~w Ru; everybedy do. Read one eave-msan tele,
read & dozen, they're all the same, At least it
is labeled a bopit for boys, that will save at
least our feminine fans from boredom,
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Tornanc

In the realm of sclence fictlion fandom it ia
only natural thet certain fans will bs more actlive
and therefore better known then othera. And as
these fans bscome more popular it is also only
natural that csrtain cities and ftowns arse assoel-
ated with them.

New York City, 1s by far, the hobt-bed of fan
activity. From there are malled numerous publi-
cations: there numerous clubs, past and present,
have had there headguarters; and from the DBlg Town
pour countless letters from such "big shots" as
Wollheim, Sykors, Dockweilewr, Pohl, Glasser,
Sehwarts, [ichasl and others.

Philiadslphia ranks second with its Soclety
composed of Daltadonis, Madle, Rothman, ste, and
iz a source of much activity.

Dave Kyle made Monticello well-known are he
moved to 'York City; as did lorrie Dollens with
B, St. Paul, %ill Shepherd with Oakman and Chas.
Torning with £lizabeth, while Forrie Acksrman and
his erowd have placed Los Angeles in the limslight,

Clair P, Beck, laste of Heno, has bacoms
known as the "Hermit of Lakeport” since lsaving
the Divorce Capltol for sunny Californie. (Please
notiece no pun made hsre about California weather).
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And of course we must not forget Samuel llosko-
vitz at Lewark, ill Miller and Jim Blish at Last
Orange, the "14" gang of Chicago and Brother Flen)
Wig. ins of Denver.,

But our lesson for to-day deals with that new
Usceca of Oklahoma, that fan-~center of the Southe
wast that hot-spot of Dtephens County, hte wit: the
villa,e ol Comenche.

A sprawling town of 1704 people {1930 census)
it 1s situated on a zerles of steep hills of rad
clay and has as.its cutstanding fleatures the inter-
section of two highways at msin street (which
boasts a stop-and-go lite) a modern high school,
complete with & willing but ineffectual footbgll
team; & weekly newspeper, a theatre and an sncient
water tower. On Saturdays 1t assumes a semi-cr. wds
ged appearance when the farmers drive their teums
and ifodel T!s in to spend the day a-gpltiin' and
a=-politicin' whlle the kids teke in Buck Jones at
the Rite,

But Comanche's blé for fame (emall as it is) in
the fantasy world comes from the faet that it has
spawned no less than three dled-~in-the-= wocl fanu
and half-dozen "luke-warms".

Yo greater contrast in personality couid be
found than in these three: Louls Clark, Deniel .
ePhall and Jack Speer.

Louis, swarthy, heavy-set, age 20, is now 2
Treasury employee in V.ashington, L.C. &f humble
means, e has pulled himself up in the worid by
his boot-straps since the days of high school
where he was an honor student and mads outstanding
grades in chemistry,(he then had his own lab),
physlics, math, shorthand and IZnglish. &Tter one
vear in Oklshoma U, finances forced hil: to enter
the CCC, whereby rapld prometion he was slevated
to & post in the Narcoties Division of the F. 3.1,
then to his present position, A4s & fan, he s8- |
guired a complete collectlon of all Gernsback mag-
gzines sxcept the first six Amazin.s. Alsc a hugh
srray of books, fictlon and pure science. e wWrou
voluminously, scientific works, poetry, fietlon
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tincluding much stf.) and essisted .cPhail with
a carvoned magazine, "Strange Stories of Sciencd
and later did a sciencs deparbtment for Seclence
Fiction Tsws,

Den, sisnder, good-natursd, sge 22, has
finelly come beck to his old home town after
vears of living througiout the Southwezt., He
graduated Iln Cklshoma City end is a newspaperman
by profession end a fan by cholce. Lasy golng,
he continually fights asgainst the course of
leest resistence in masters of corrgspondance
end printing, bubt usuaily with little success,
ile tries to be & snappy dresser, has a failing
for besautiful givis and takes an smctive interest
in the National Guard, being & Signal Corporal.
He began stf in 1989 and kept it up until 34
when he dropped out. Then during 1936 he brought
out his Seience Fletion News and printed the
final three numbers. He organized the Oklehoma
Sclentific Ass'n. which enrclled about z dozen
members.

Lest year he "soured" on stf when after
months of effort for the Phantasy Legion, Dave
Fyle let the organization dis, But being an op-
timligtlc sort, he was pepped up again during the
fall by the FAPA %o such an extent that he
bought a mimeograph from Honbtgomery L.ard and now
iegues the Rocket for each mailing. He now hes
a new mwag {Fandom;he cells i%) 8ll dummied out
and says that as soon ss he can spare a night
away from the girl friend, he will staprt it.

Jack is sbout five foct six inches of enerLy
surmourted by s fiery red thateh. »hy he has
never been nicknamed "Hed® is beyond me. He
graduates this year as a State Honor Student with
exceptional grades. Unlike "I'ac" he scornz the
sports world; his main hobby outside stf beling
smateur photography in which he develops his own
prints. Tormer assoclate of the KRews, in which
he mede his fan debut by covering comics, he now
ig widely known for his pular Institute of
Private Opinion pell. walch costs him sbout 40¢
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a month to conduct. Cn his hsctograph, he has
brought out the first of a long series of megs
(Hermes, Loki), which will be uniqus in that he
will change the name of sach succesding issue
and double (or try te) the size over that of its
predecessor, Thess mags go in the FAPA mallings,
Jeck carries on & heavy correspondence,
especlally wlth hls pels, Ladle, Liggins and
Pogo, the High Friestess of IMooFoo.

He leans toward Soclalism (I'ac calls his
'Fandoma only Faclist Fan') and has oppossd
FePhall 1n every internationeal conflilet of the
past several years. They wage terrific carbone
copy-newapaper battles, as witness his "Iusso-
lina Poking Bird" versus Dan's"lthiopian Eagle”
and his "Insurgent Lpistls" versus "Loyalist
Lion". Any day now may see the "Japanese
Jaugernaut” opposing the "Chinease Conquercr",

Although these two live only five blocks
apart, they meet orly ubout onece s weck; so to
keep in touch with opme another they issue ths
"Comanche Comwent", each typing his own section
which 1s then stapled wlth the other. It's =z
very informel affalr and includes everything
from listings of letters recelved to personal
insults,

At present they are laying plans to re-
vive the 0SA, and to tanat end they will soon
igzue & Yeoar Book wilth roemberts plectures. There
is talk of an OSA Conv:ntion this sunrser,

Both .Jelhall and lipeer plan to make ths
coming 1939 Vorld's l'alr Science Fiction Cone-
vention In New York, anc hope to lead a dele-
gation of fans (rom Oklinoma and Texas. En
route they willl pick up Bro. Clark, so chances
asre that sre another yer:» fans will be sble to
observe at close range lixhibits 1, 2 and 3 con-
tributed by Comanche, "the county seat of the
worid", as 1ts motto poes.

O3 % E O O W W o oW %A S s
The Assoclate Lditor is trying to locate
sormwe of Hope Lodgson's {intesy novels or short
storica. Do any of you rzsders know where they
can be oblained, also the prlce? Does anyone

have a complete bibli: raphy of this suthor?

¢ L]

Sl T T I L <



CAPTAIN FUTORE BLOCH THAT KLiGK
SR
AN ENTIRELY ﬁRIGiRAL ARTICLE IN THEREI PARTS
WATH INOXDDNTAL MUSIC
un
THIS MONTO WE SHALL TAKE UP
TAGRIS TUE BULL
ALSO KBEOWE AS

PART 11
By
Jack Gillespie

The Convention was to bes held Sunday and
Jjust for the record I might say that at the
Fubturian meeting two weeks previous, it was dee-
clded that no line of actiocn was to be teken,
no hsekling, etc.

However, came Surday, the Futurisns snd the
rest has been told over and over. The convens
tion was not that by any manner of means., 1t
was more a show sbtaged by New Fandom. A pretty
geod show, but nothing more.

The Futurlan meeting that Tuesday attempted
to do what the convention didntt do and that was
to diacuss gll the aspects of Pandom., The Fue
turian meeting was not an overwhelwing anecess
for there was little time for publisiiy or
preparations,

In all falrness it must be saild that the
Few FFandom trio are probably sincere and think
what they are doling 1is right. They put a lot
of money, time and effort into meking the con-
vention what they termed a success. Barring ths
six Futurians was a pretty dirty trick, but thsn
ggein the Futurians haven't always beon perfect
1ittie gentlemen, Possibly 1t is that Sykorat®s



R e T

FAK ¢ 2 ¢ o 0. 0 o« s s & 2 6 /s o« 5 o &
idea of a succescful convention i1z Gifix
from ours. oSykora wanted to spresd scizsnges
ficetion, to put on a good show, to Impress gsoplis
who were Jjust readers and net fans. What ws
wanted probably woulduntt intersst anybedy nob
well acgualnted with the fan flelid. Thorough
discussions,probably panel discugsions on all

the aspects of sclence~fiction and the histowy

of sclence-flctlon and to heil with the nsophytes.

Tho aecond Philedelphia conference sst to
do one of the things that the Convention neglscis
ed and that was to organize an sil encompassing
sclence fletlon organization. DSykors, Hobhnsan,
tpeer and Kyle, showed ap with definite plans.
The othera jJust cama glong for the ride. As n
result tho proceedings were very coniuged and
Sykora raillroaded through a tentative constlitu-
tion, end promised to t ake Into consideration
gil suggestlons. To my way of thinking the
drafting of n constltution for a nastlion wids
#tf oprganlzation 1s no thing that cen be done
in & hurry. It would require flrst, & consiibu-
tional comulttee conslstlng of people who wers:

1. Feutral in fan squabbles,
2. Willing to devote time, effort and money
to the tosk.

The Philodelphle crowd, 1 think would be idsalily
sulted. ihey would act as a co=ordinating group
all suy estions belng sant to them. They would
have to aift all the materiel and draw up ballots.
“{rst on the peneral structure of the organizatiocn
then on all the seperate points. 1t might preguire
twanty-{ive ballots or so snd a period of & year
to complete. Onece organized it would be, of
course; a simple job te reliburse thew,

Sykora's plan is no doubt great stuff. He
would undoubtedly make many new egnveris and heve
s comparatively interesbing orgenization. Dub
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there ls something about being an sce reporter
for Fantasy Hews that doesn®t click with most
fans, I%'s & bit too crude. When we play
editor, author, poet, artist, pollitielan, news
anglyast or histerian wz like to be subtie aboutb
it., Don'ti we?

The fan fesuds are as stupld as they are in-
teresting and I think tx all falrness that the
réason they continue 1z the faet that bhoth
Sykora and Taurasl have flemad themsslves o a
fever piteh against ths Fubturians. They have
reached a point where they actuvally hate sonms
of us, I know for a fact that no Futuprian
hates Sykora and few of ueg even disliks him.
Yoskowltz is comparatively cool.

OH, yesl the Chicago convention, At the
Philly conference Tucker and Reinsberg had
something te say about the Chlesgo convention
wnieh I am eagerly awalting, for I have nevep
saen Chicago and I went to see all the major
towng of the counkry, then come bagk to New
York and sponsor a movement to build a grsat,
great, blg wall about lanhatten Island.
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Confucius say, {or maybe its ths dlectiomary),
YA fan is something that mskes & lob of wind®,
Jaybe he is right, fans, maybe he is right.
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From the four corners of the earth,

From countriea of the southlands,

From Lnglend, from Africa, from Canads,

From America, from South America,

From svery corner of the four corners of the
earth,

The rsadors of the form of literature called
sclencoe filction

Stand up on their hind legs and raise their
volces.,

Doeg AGTOU DING print a story? They write a
letter,

Dogs ANAZING o bil-monthly? They write a letter.

Does THRILLING LORDIEIR drop the Seisnce Fietion
League?

Does LARV_L SCIENCE Newlyborn appear?

Doss a new fan nagazins appear?

They write a letter,

From England they writs to Afries,
From Afrleca they wrlite to Canads,
From Canada they write to Amerlcs.
From America they wrlte to Englend, to Africa,
: to Canade, to South America,

with interstate corresjsondence st a saving in
postege.



vhat do they write about?

In 1U28 they wréte hello
In 1932 they wrote about Zinatein
In 1936 they wrote about ilterary style.
In 1938 they write about l[itler and the
recession and the dirty naﬁty Reds.
"Greetings, friend . . . Sciencerely yours®.

d Qalf
"But F = Ma% 4+ VIE for variable maass.®

“Van Lorns would be a writer 1f he just knew
how to write,” .

"I tell you, pal, that stf has got to take a
stand."

At three cents, five cents, and two cents fnr
Ul BAIEs

Wit postal cards itabu because you can’t make

CAPLON GODLSS. )

srivune vhe worid and Lack, frum fan to fen.

Len Voo lneln Jron New Yook Vhy, ne's a fan.

Cam.e.l Yrom Nerrle Yngland? He's a fan.

And seky from the Coast? ancther fan.

ind L(wndes, Mers jo, wilsol,

Beliedonic, VWill Sykors,

".’.{;4 Lns, Hesenblliwa, Nichel,

Hotrmen, curferd, ban rcrhail,

BArg Jdores anc Fm¢Lh and hiotinson

kng gocd ela Ppstdy Pobl 3 o o

Treytre funs,

heake, elive, aierb.

Trs fan la right.

Tl’_le IL‘L i&l ii.t'o;a.bw -

Tre izmdiviacal 12 ong; The Fan 1la voin.




