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unéoubited lustre.

Weinbaum®s position in literature willl rest
upon {a) = few storiss in ths science-fletion
or fantasy vein (b) "Dawn of PFlame", and (¢)"The
New Adam". In the First category are several
eriginal, highly diverting yarns, such an "The
KFad Moon", "A HMartian Odyssey” "The Lotus Laters®,
"The %orlds of If", “The Adaptive Ultimate" and
others. Seversal tralts characterlge theuse sto-
ries. They are really "sclence-flction", 1.e.
they combine a modicum of sclence with a heavy
dash of irprobability and fantasy. The plots
are new = not heavy handed and laborilous attempts
at being different, but just "new" beamcuse the
author, appsrently without effort, thought of
them first. The characters are real -- not
puppets, wooden at that, with no Edgar Bergen to
animate them, but gemmlns, living people, These
three tralts are essentlal to good "aclence~
fietion", and Weinbaum had them. DBut over and
above, he also was striviag to put thought,
intelllgence, philosophy into the stories so that
they became mors than msre adventure tales. 1t
is obviocus that Welnbaum had developed a mods of
thought all his own, 2 mode not entirely palatablg
but one which was essentially his and which, in
sugar coated form, he was padsing on to hils
readers. I refer to his growing bellel in in-
stability, impermanarnce end general chance in the
universe, a bellef that rsjected "Ultinate Causel
or any supsrnatural mechanisy.

"Dawn of Flame” tc¢ my mind wes an aberration
1 hastent to add(bsfore infurlsted readers start
heaving brichkbats} thet 1t is an engroasing tale,
well wrltten, and in some literary respects su~
perior to wvhat V.einbsum had previously written.
1t had soclial significence - also of a kind un-

aiatable and enraging tou meny - and g unique
geversal of roles, but it defgnitely broke with
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the output of the sarlisr Weinbaum. Il began
to uiwnlays if only sufreptitiousiyb 8 leaning
toward what might be csiled the superlority
cemplex the "will tc power” There 1s &
feeling af "elevation" in his bbaﬁactcr not
Just & nh ‘eical or brute strensth, but an
intellestual "blsvation" that tends to plece
cne individual ﬁot ouly above the crowd, but
even 1dces him {or aewy) in a seprate cetegory.
Black Fargot is perhaps no more genuinsly
human than is the .onderful,Boy in Stapledont's
"First and Last Men". She sprang from the
human race but she is a different nsture.

Veinbaum's place as a philesopher will be
determlned by genetﬁl acceptance or rajection
of "The New Adem", This is more then sclence-
figction, more than fentesy. Here he is ln-
terested littleg if st all, in sction, and
almost totelly in thought. And here-belatedly
- he uncovers a deep concern in the essential
relations between man and woman. Ldwond and
Vanny, uwdmond and Sarah. Vhich relstion,
physlecal or intellectual, haz z psrmansnit
valug,; which brings happineasg which delsre
mines the development and growth of g belng?

These, and all other questions that sars
posed in the book, reraln unanswered. .ein-
baum cbhessed with negation and futility, with
2 belisef that "the sum totsl of =all %m$§§e§@@
iz zero”, with & certalnty that beau! by and
value are sntirely subjective, dispeses of the
superman in g logleal, thoroughly Wietzschelan

eshion. And, to make the gloocm wmore Stygisn,
there is the conviction that futility would
be besarable if it were not for the reslization
that Tims returns upon itself, that it is all

to do over ggain,




Obviously WLeilnbam has borrowed from
several sources to produce “The New Adam".
Eietzsche, Schopsenheuer, Flimmerion ell appear.
I don't know if Vielnoaum ever read the poetry
of Conrad Alken, that profound uwysticel pessi-
mist, but certainly Alken, 1s in "The New
Adem", though in a more despairing, non-re-
slstant mood,

“hat does"The New Adam" say? It says
degpair, futility, negation. It says the
Buddhist Wheel of Life. It says "Om llane
Psdme Hum". And 1t says that rebellion or
rejection (through sulcide) is frultless
because curving Time will reincarnate all
migery. 1t is not a plsasant philosophny, it
decrys endeavor, it preaches tho deapest
pessimism and melancholy, 1t offors only abject
acceptance to soulless, mindless Chance. But
the philosophy is no% superficial. Accepted
or rejected, it must be considered as the cry
of a sick soul, the wail of one in torment.

If Welnbauwm had lived longer what would
he have written? MMy own opinlon is that he
could have written no more ~ st leant In a
reel sense, Hes might have turnsd out scores
of profit-making books and stories, he might
have made a comfortable living by peddling
words. But artistically, aesthetically and
philosophically he has displayed hls 1nmost
bsing, he had nothing further to say.

Regu.sscat in Pace "The New Adam" 18 a
fitting monument to the memory of a tortured
soul.
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V.e ere living in times of great stress and
change when it is proper to say that the future
is in the meking, Perhaps if we want to look
at it in that way we might even say that a
future sra was overlspping with a past and as a
result of this conflict in time-periods, we now
have war, growing chsog in most of the worlf,ﬁ
and general c¢risls in the ilives of man., Be that
28 it may, no 1library of sclence-fiction eaula
be complete without st lesast some small collec-
tion of non=figtion. What might be termed
gclence~Ffiction non-flctlon to use s paradox-
jecal term., Such works s&s are science fictional
in scope and nature in thet they cover what ars
usually considersd fantssy toples but neverthe-
less are not fictlonal romanceg thomselves. One
type of this would be such a volume as TOURING

TOPIA by Frances T.Russell or Lewis Mumfordfs
early volume on Utopian writings-~ which are
literary analyses of Utoplan romancing. But less
cbvious than this are volumes which deal indi-
vidually with the toples of science~flction,
books whlch might be said to correspond with the
sort of articles Ur. Campbsll s fond of pre-
senting in ASTOULDING -- books dealing wilth




interplanetary flight, speculation on the
cosmos, the future of man, his inventions snd
gsociety, etc. I have in mind for considera-
tlon 8 volume entlitled A SHORT HIiSTURY OF THE
FUTUREL by John Langdon-bavies (Podd, wead .
.Co., 1836},

I'r. Langdon~Daviestspproach to the ques-
Elon of the futuve is somewhat difference from
that teken by other soclal theorists. lie pre-
fers a coldly scisntific and unemotilonal
approach - vagusely similar to that which Tech-
nocracy prides ltself upon. HHe refuses to be
swayed by his own desires for the future or
the Utopian 1deals he would prefer to belileve
in., Carefully he exeamines the facts of ‘present
day life, lasying psrticular stress on the
sclentiflic development of the various nations,
on their actual politlcal histories, and on
thelr economie stetus. Easing hls observations
upon these -« and he speaks not as en arm-chair
theoretician but as & practising scicntist (he
is author of works on the atom and on radio)
who has also travelled extensively both ss a
tourist and as a reporter, he then ventures
upon & series of 24 prophecles of the future.
These prophetlc remarks are what he constitutes
his short history of the future.

He carefully ansliyses the concepts of
democracy, determiniem, and individualism,
surveys the mechanistic cénecepts of society
as represented in the snt world and applies his
observetions to humar: goclety. le 1s not en-
tirely right in his cbservatlons which can be
proven by his belief that the next war would
be fought hy Britain, France, Spain(Republican)
and Russia agalnst the Fascist axis. How much
this 13 true and how much falss we have only
to see by observation of cur daily papers.
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One obssrvation however is fairly accurate «- W
he sald there would te no war in VWestern

Europe until 1940 (written in 1935). 'This l
was because no natlon dared war becsuse of !
fear of ita own psople¥s opposition but that
the political game snd the economic crisis
made outbresk inevitable. He also predicts
that vietor and venculshed govermments in this
war will be desitroyed 1f elther had a hend in J
its origin.

After the war he predicis a coldly scien-
tiflc order and the institution of an economy
of abundance. Democracy, he says will be dead
by 1950 and a "super-bilologic" rule instituted. |
Eventually individuslism will return as we
become acclimeted to the new soclal order. His |
other observations on the stats of mankind in 1
this period of sclentific recrganizstion cover l
the flelds of art, family, religion, marriage,
ete, It ie noticeabls throughout that nowhere
does he gstate that be himself desires such a
rule or advocates 1t. IHe predicts 1t, often
with regret, only because as he sees it the
ccld facts of cbservation make any other cone
clusions implausible. One of his cbservatlons
1s that several years sfter the outbreak of the
Buropean war, Amerlce will suffer eccnomic
breakdown end enter upon a pericd of ruthless
fascism. Thils in turn will break-dwon as the
need for scientific management will grow.

A SHOURT HISTORY O TIM FPUTURE is a grim
book but an excesdingly interesting ons. It
should be mede reguired resding for such writers
as Hobert lLelwnlein and other stf suthors who
venture into this field of spelsl speculation.
A few cold facts may maks thelr romancing sesm
rather weak.
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UY ¥YEARS IN THE PAN FILLD OR WHY PEOPLE POINT AT KB
OR
HOW IT FEELS TO BE SEVENTELN
OR
PART 1

By Jack Gillespie

1t all begean sometime in 1937, when I joined
the Seience-Fiction Lesgue. Jolning the League,
as you may know, means getting onel's name and
address In the S.F.L. column and thet might mean,
at least it might in 1937, getting sent to you a
throwaway copy of Stickney'!s AIATLUR CORSIESPONDENT,
The Amateur Correspondent thrilled me bsyond words;
Just beyond words, and ss a result I subscribed
to every fan mag I could find azdvertisements for.

Une of these mageazines haprened to be a small
printed thing put out by Dick Wilson, and that
precipitated a correspondence. I remember dlsg-
tinetly my mother saying to me in soothing tones
after 1 had written my first letter bto %ilson,"But
Jack, do you think he, the sditor of a magazine,
will peply?"

Well, he, the edltor of & magazine did reply
and that's why I sm where I am today, han! A
frenzied correspondence with Wilseon 1= to a wisit
and an invitation to vislt the Sunday meeting of
the New York Fantssy Associstion. This was some-
time in October,

The K.Y.F.A. came as an outgrowth of the
Phantasy Legion Guild which came s an outgrowth
of the Phantasy Legion, but don't gquote me. Wsll,
enyhow I went to Burfordls houss that Sunday
climbed a few flights of stairs and hesitated for
sbout ten miimtes outalde tha door, prineipally
because the door had a3 hall to St, but a little
gcrew which made a noise when one turned it. As
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L stoed pondering the situstion somebody rushe
ed up the stalr, fiu .ered past ms, looking at
me ¢oldly as he flutiersd end went intsc ths
apartment. ‘This I later lsarned was Thoupsocun.
Bventuslly, I got infto the plsce, and me%t th
various Immates, Teurasl and Dockwellsy ime
pressed me as beln,. the most amlable snd humen
of ths group. I dldn't catch Wollheim's anans
gt first, I thought 1t was gomething lika
Lendozg. Wollheim I dldn't like at 2ll. The
only thing I recall of the maeting was a diz-
cussion of the coming conventlon in Fhilly.

"liow about going by cari"

"Hes anybody got a license?”

"Kyle has a license."

“Hah! Vould you drive in the same car

with Kyle."

Kyle sounded okay.

The next meeting drought about Polhl who
distingulshed himselfl by cérinking a coneccotion
consisting of beer, one cigarettes, mustard,
sugar and a few things that happenad to be
kieking around on the delicatessen floor.

Pohl was okay too,

On the train to Philsdelphia., I met Noako-
wits who talked to me llke a father all the
wey in, on the subject of fan magasines. The
Third Eastern Sclence-Flction Gérmwventionfs big
event waa the now well known resoluiion mith a
preface, written by Johnny llichel and read by
Wolilheis, The vote, I bellevs, was eleven to
elght against it. I voted against 1%, Sykora
wag very lmpressive.

The winter that followed consistsd mostly
of hectographs, mimeos, stencills and dvmmies,

vhich finally resulted in a forty pegs 4th issue
of Cosmic Talss, s product of coelleborsiion with
Jim Teurasl and Thompson., {Seisncs Fiction Fan
sincerely recrets that due to an srror on the
part of the Associate Editor Pert III wes pub-
1ished anead of Parts I snd II).
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GQUOTE "Wl (AN TAKE I7s® URQTOTE

By
Bob Tucker

Oh,yeahy A big, lusty, rouging CH YEAH?
Perhaps you rvecall the gucte. It appeared in
about the second issue of STARTLING STORIES,
presumebly wrltten by lort Welsinger ss an
sditerial nobaticn in the !'Tan Kagazine Review?
column., That issuve, as ugnal, STARTLING pew
viewed Fantasy News, and sugpested they add a
column of professionsl rabings, to better give
an ¢ditor an idea of how fansg liked his sfforse,
and not to spere the Lorses because ".,.we can
take 1t." That’s what prompted the “"oh veahis®,

Judglng from the readers letters that
appear in STARTLING, STRANGL AND THRILLING
WOLDER, I don't quite believe the writer of
that quots, sSurely ycu have read the letters
in one of those megazines lately? Have you
noticed the columns srd columns of beaming.,
pralsing, back-slepping, "bravos! that aAppeaxr
there, and the bracticelly tobtal absencs of any
letter giving them a gcod kick in the pants,
which meny of their stories deserve?

All three megazines run an amazling number
of rotten stories, and by all the laws of chenae,
if nothing elss, they should receilve many a bag
of brickbabts, but by some miracle, evarybody
Beems to prsaise the magazines! No ons has s
bad word for a single story they print! (AL
teast, none show up in readers lettorsl)

Of couvrse, I happen to know of o few ki ek
ing letters sent them. Ackerman sent ons. Buk
when 1t was printed sven fckerman didnft PECOL-

b4

ze 1t§ He finslly had o print the original
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in whele in a fan mag to geb his letter in its
entirety before the public. Weilsinger (pre-
sumably) snlpped out everything hs didn't care
to print.

Now "PRISONER OF MARS" run in STARTLING &
couple of issues back was no four bell story.
In fact, some, including myself thought 1t stank
most foully., But not a letter showsd up saying
80, Ané many were sent, 1 myself sent a very
sarcastic post L. Did it appear? It did not!
But a seppy, ocozing letter from some readsr nc
one ever heard of before did, and only becsuse
the guy praised the story, I em lefi to think,
{And don't think I am belly-aching just bscauss
sditors won't print my lettersi)

Palmer of ANAZING practices this too, to
8 certain depree Put he does allow a littls
bit of criticiam freep in., He gets plenty,
that 1s certaln, for about 75% of the fans think
1ittle of AIAZLIHG, But he prints very,very
few critical lettiers, preferring instead to run
the "great story, 0ld chap! Give us morel" sopt
of thing. Who the hell do they think they are
fooling.

I eould;, also go into a rage over Palmers
practice of cutting anything from a letier he
doesn't think worthwhile to print, without the
writers permission, but gadzook! the Tutility
of it all} They will go on doing it until
somebody else buys the magazine, or wntil soms-
body else doesn't buy 1it,

"he Human Nonster®

o W

FILY ROVIEW

trltish-made "horror" f£1lm featuring Bels Lugosi
in & dual role. All about & murder mension and
how ironically Lugosi's blind servant in the end
in error cisposes of hls master, Adgpted from
Edgar Wallace! "Dark LV®s of London",

--L.eaver Lright.
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THE GREAT SCIENCE-FISTIOR NOVEL
By €.38. Youd

A recent account of an iaterview with
E.E. Smith, appearing im Fantasy Digest, in-
spired me to re-reid the earl¥ Smith novels
as a prelude to "Grey Lenaman®, Ly original
intention was to begin with Takylark of Space’,
continue with "Three", the twn parts I have of
“Tripehcunds"f the three parts I hove of
"Triplanetary®, "VTaleron" and to finish off
with “Patrolh, by which time I ealculated the
new seorial would be ready,

I was more than s iittle surprised to
find the going far from easy. The first in-
stalment tried my patience in many ways but,
nothing daunted, I strugrled gamely along. By
the time I hed finished Part 3, however, it
was plain thet a rest was Ssgential. And in
the intervel bhatween finishing "Skylark® sng
steeling myself for "Thrze" I am committing
these brief notes to papsr,

The most obvious fault wlth Dr. Smithis
greatly famed triclogy is the hald unrselity
of ths characters. This is the point that hes
been most stresssd by those few who have dared
to question the fanstieal devotlon held for the
great Ph.D., and the polint which is by far the
most wvulnerahle, Seatcn is disgustingly
handsome, tough, irtelligent and wmoral, He has
the capabllities of s Jurgen and ths inclina-
tionas of a Cuzker splnster, and in addition,
like a certzin Amerilcan President, he never
tells a lie. A trus genius, he will work
himself into a dage at the end of which he
always emerges with g world-shatiering dizcovery
Thus overworked bis tortured nerves arve soothed
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by Dorothy leading him (by violin} from the
military marches vhich are the only things his
singularly unaest™ etic nind can appreciate to
passages in which "she pours out her scul¥,
Vuch to the annoyance of the maides whoe clean
the room next mornin,, we suppose.

Crane, while fundamentally & better and
more credible type, 1s Just as ridiculously
the dilettante Boy Scout., He i3 c¢lesrly in-
tended as a foll to Seaton, the super-heroc,
and thus is never allowed to develop his cap-
abilities to anything llke their full. Ons
cannot help feeling that 1f he did he would,
as Falstafi, overshcdow the true hero, and
that Dr. Smith knows thls. Illargaret is sven
more a shadow than Crane,

There 1s only one character in the series
who c¢an gain the appreciation of a person with
a mental -age of more than 10. Duluesne {how
does one pronounce 1t?) 1s to Seaton as lephi-
stopheles is to Faust, and like Mephistophsls s
he steels the thunder. His Prepmatism is at
least en understandeble philosiphy. in contrast
with Sezaton's venerstlons of sturdy American
principles, but ever here Smith must ruin his
effect. After the sdventure on the prehistore
iec planet, Seaton ofrers friendshlp te DuCussne
and the latter rebuffs him, This is entirely
11legical, for it would have been useful to
"Blackie® to have Geaton's confidence and his
creed would permlt him to breek his word as
soon as 1lts perlod cf usefulness had ended.

Lholly apart from the characterization,
the writing style is melodramatic and often
iauvzhable. In vrelating space batiles, battlss
wlth monsters and tke rest, thils shoritcoming
is less svident beneath the bludgeoning of
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swift acstion, but when our heross aand heroines
start mek.ng love, this rsadsr at least sllows

an lrreversnt anig.er to wander over his fsa-
sures. Allow me Lo quote from the third ine
gtalment of "Skylark".

"lle pressed her to hilg hsart in a mighty
embrace and his low voice showed in every vi-
bration ths depth of feeling he held for the
beautiful women in his arms, as he replied,"
Under sueh circumstances, one 1y hardly surpris-
ed that the Great Bogs of the Road refers to
his bride as "Lottie', Somebody 1s dotty,
we are sure,

There are many other minor things, bLos
numerous to mentlion, but which some more
enthuslastic critic will surely tabulate cne
day. There is for instance the code of the
Usnomes. These remarkable people believe that
oy destroying all physical weaklings they will
bzcome the hi hest race in the Syastenm. gn Sea~
ton's wedding day the Lesrbiz(net an advert,)
grendiloguently spouts a lot of bhalderiash
about the coming of Seaton meaning that their
system is vindicated, and that their hateful
snemies will be desircyed root and bransh., Ewo-
tional Dottle is in tears after this peroration
and dsscribes 1t as irdescribably grand. The
Boss of the Read replies: "It sure was all of
that, Dottie mine, 1littie bride of an hour., it
geta down to where a fellow lives - I've got
a lump in =y throat right now so big that it
hurts me %o think," Thils magnificent animal,
the code of all honor in person, is guits pre-
pared to help in the destruction of sn entive
race beceuse lts leader tries to betray him,
Even on that he is relying on I mark's opiniton.

To close this chepter of faulit-finding
we shall atri%e a note that rings from 99 out
of every hundred SF stories., Seaton ia a
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cherlst of private means. Dorothy's father

is an eninent jJjud ¢, Crane 18 a multi-million-
aire - all, to put it »lainly, aro entirely
sultatle for the drawiln, rooms of Boston's
best. Subtlely Snith tells you that this is
the class of honour, ol truth and senlity. Her
ere none of your dirty Reds, your woborlles,
The g are men of American tradition (we can
ine;,ine Seaton Joining the Awmerican Lsjion on
retiring from spsce-conguering) who call s
spade & spade, and leave Art and such bunk to
starving poets. It is this refusal to con=
sider the class strug le that atamps magazine
8F with the other bunk purveyed to moronlce
fools who can wé lulled into content with s
quite hopeless lct. The great Amerlcan nove
of spsce flight has yet to ba written. I1b
will have as its heroes humau beings and it
wlll take cognizance of the class war. Andg,
of course, it will never be published except
privately.,
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History Repeats

Charlestown, 5.C,

Federal radlo play describing experiments
with an anti-girecra’s defense ray in the
Santes swarmns struck terror in the minds of
several hundred listcners and had many running
from their homes 1n thelr night-clothes. Seven
interruptions were wmauve to announce that it
was only fictlon but over GOO frantle phone
calls came Lo the station. [I'rog ram was en-
titled "Paliretto lfantasies".
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It'11 never
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as I live.

1 was fresh

from Yale and a bit of teadsrfoot must have
showed all over me as Dad took me down into
the o1d Indian village to sese the savagesg in
their own 11fe setting. The sight was ML
nificisnt. Tawny, copperskinned and slmost
naized bucks, as dad ealled them, wers either
sitting around with 2 white Teepce as their
only support or elzewhers, in a leisurely
fashion, bparading around Shru the cluttered
up streets as though the whole viliage were
their own private property. The squaws were
busily scampering about with a job to do here,
and a job to do there, kicking aside one of
the numerous cup dogs that ran underioot, or
trying to guiet a papoose that was voicing a
protest or desire.

"y, 1y, bad" I exelaimed, "L didn't
know there were still pecople living primitive
style these days."
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"That's something I don't believe anyone
fully reallzes until they visit the parts of
the old west that remain almost the sams as
tley were in t.e days of the buffalo."

OH! lLxcuse me, dear reader, I almost forgot
in the excitement to tsll you bthat I came out
to visit Dud 1ln hopes of petting a new plot for
a story 1 was trying to write for a contest in
a science fiction mma azine. I an guite a fan
of sclence flction, you ltmow. L read every
copy that comes out with the money my father
glves we. Though 1 am only 11, wy Bnglish
teacher says 1 wmlpht unke a very good writer.
I’y father wrote me of some very interesting
caves thal werenysterlous so here I sm., L.
Pavgherty, a sclence fictionist from Los Angeles
is writing the other part of the story for me
but I put in this part, but I'11 let Lim telld
You tiie rest on paper as i tell Lim the story.

(Daugherty's note: "Lgad! Shell I let
him live)

Ve contlnued on through the escampment
until we cane %0 a laryge open arena where
there were several megnificent bucks in cerc-
monial atilre doing some type of dance Lo the
beat of & tom-Lom that was very well handled
by an I=portant lookin, fellow with & beauti-
ful headdress of eagle feathers. TFor soms
reasorr this fellow held ny attention for he
was more savage lookling than any of the other
indians I had seen. To look at him was like
gazling into the past at a ferocious Sioux that
wes ready to 1lift my scalp at any momsnt. After
several moments had passed he arosse and jolned
the other Indlans ot a small pit where they
were removing llve rattlesnakes from their
enclosure and puttin, them in their mouths, I
watcled that gjruesome slght for several minutes
until they were finished. Then to my emazement
and frizht L saw the buck who had done the
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urumving cast asids the snakes which ne had
in sach hamd and head towsards vs. I shrank
hacl: closer to wmy fathsr in & o £l

glght ezpscting the worst any moment until I
nmticaﬁ he had his eyes on my Sciences Filctlon
«Sagzue Butisn. Then as bs drew ﬁearer I saw
hLm rgach Inbo his smell hucxs n pouch hang-
ing from his leln cloth and wi tudraw a Sﬁ&il
piece of faded blus cardboard which he held up
in front of me & aa childish grin covered his
face, I was amaged, relicved and greatly
shocked to gee there in his hands in lapge
told letters:

CHILY YOU.G LAGLE
is a (exber in geood stending of ths
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rench-made baLexuifantasy film which U might
miss, as your revieswer almost did, becauss of
1ts prossic tltle. Filcture is & potent pjaa
for Peace, showing, in 73 unforgettabls minutes
how a weteranwscientiat of the Tixb“ war ful-
filis hils vow to his dead comraedes to make the

Next Var Impossible. ugum.ﬂﬁs embition about
o be sccomplished he comes to “edlizs that the
wor:d is rapldly formpetting the last tervrible
trajedy « war-clouds onee agsin are surchar_ed
Wi b lethal lightninbc Hie tewpovari ¥ 0es
insane and whern he re,einsg his mJnd it i3 to
find his formula for the invelnerable steele
glﬂss that was {0 make wor impeus Dle hesg been
mumufactur@d under his neme to bring to his
people “a proporacrﬁnue of power". And all
2urope is again in arms, the black flame of
Belium about to burst into its deadly bloom
ones more. The inventor Victor Frances {atar
of the Camille Mlammarion scientifilim "Fin du
Yonds" or "End of the lorld") speeds to Verdun
where he invokes the deasd whe have besn beiray-
od bo arise and avert tihls eatagitrophe. And the
d.ed-portrayed by les Gueles Cassees, the Hutl~

C‘T

lated Veterans of the Last hapr -- risel TYoup
naler way vise; tao, durin, the 13 Pllmact;c
minutes of this Jefﬁnwtelv recommendad i




