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THE PROFESSOR
Now that a thought detector has actually
cryctalized from the stage of mere fantasy into
a4 concrete reality - thils invention must be ol e
fected, it must be made to talk, A vague hint
as Lo the general locality in which & certain
thought is predominent, is not suffieiently re.
liable. In order toc be of maximum service to
civilization, the action following the initianl
thought must be followed through, until the
intent is clearly defined. This cennot be
accomplished urless the concurring thoughts exe
pressed in actilons irmedlately following the
original idea, are verbally traced long enough
to establish the wotive behind the thought.

1% was the after dinner reflsction hour in
a little cottai e on the outskirts of Greenwich,
Conn., an< the Professor was in a creative moocd
as he reminisced with Indra in their sub~cellar
laboratory. "Ah! Sahib" sighed Indra "that feat
wes feccompllshed 4000 years agc by mecans of a
light ray wirrored frovr the sun carrylng echoes
many miles in transverse directions. Lith your
controlled flucrescent lights and infra »g 8 of
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thlis ao very modern world, TALKLLG LLIGHTS should
be very, vory simple for a futurian professor".

rurther dlscussion was interrupted by the
teleplione - "fes! Yes] this 1s the Professor
speakling - hLeadquarters - Headquarters of what-
Oh Yes! Yes Chief! Sorry my mind was 4000 uiles
away - you say a what - a submarine is operating
in MNew York Harbor. Why yesY Yes, of course we
will help - but you wouldn't be ribbing would
you ~ haven't had one too - Oh! all #ight, no
offense, you know, just wanted ta bo supe".
Hanglng up the recelver, tha rrofesssr turned to
indra, rewarking "Now my good men wé will try
out your theory of TALKING LIONTE but fleat got
me an oscillator from the stook Foom, khen start
up the THOUGHT DLTECTOR and see 1f 7o n lo-
cote a submarine somewhere in New ¥ larbor. "

Slectrified with inspiretion the IProf@mse
quickly assembled many component Pl known to

the A.l.L.Z. but none of which heaidl HE®
beenn si-ilarly arranged. Through &

secondary transformer, current [(ram &
sion cable was transferred to u :

fiiter into a cascade serles of pulﬁ?i!ﬁﬁ-OB-
cillators. Leads of beryllium copper wire then

carried these rarified infre-vayas liito a six
foot fluorescent tube three 1nches in dlameter.
Connecting these integral parts to the Thought

Letector, the Professor then sat bLack and weited
for Indra to contacit the subumarine.

They did not have long to walt for that
faniliar ecrackling sound of the Lelsoior Erack-
ing down 1lts prey, soon broke the sllence, and
instantly the words FIFTH COLUNLN {flmmhed cn the
dlal board. Simultaneocusly a palé greenlah
glow appeared in the fluorescent buﬁa, limedlately |
followed by red flashes and viclat dota flowling |
rapidly through the tube similar to talking
electric signs. The green glow ahinnged to yollow,
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In a deep purple flowed steadily through the .
tuve.

The conversations were in g foreign tongue
but the Irofessor translated the followin; ,while

recording in shorthand: - Hal lia! the stupid g
Yankees « we pay our agents in counterfeit five A
i
i

]

thie red flashes disappeared, asnd clear cut WOras !

dollar bills - printed better than theirs, - bring
in at will new agents that talk better English -

fish in their waters and sell them back their A
I'ish, - load up with phonies at Icelend and dump u
in kew York, bringing back the good stuff - Hal I
Hal socon we're ready to throw out our sky hooks- |
boom {oes their gold. Hal Lal! Hal,

Cuick Indra the locator, take readings and
estimate speed from pantograph recordings on map.
Ihe Professor's voice was tense and hard as he
snapped into action, ealling the Neutrality

Patrol by short wave transmission.

Calling U,S.Kaval Patrol - Frofessor speak-
ing =~ forelpn submarine off iontauk Point, L.dl.,
heading north towards lceland, speed twelve knots.

Signing off, the Professor resumed hls post
at the PALKILG LIGHT ang continued to record in
shorthand,

Twenty minutes later all li; hts on the
cetector board suGdenly went off, words in the
fluorescent tubs were garbled as though many
people were talking excitedly - a pause - then
clearly isprinted in red letters " y God, we're
hit - depth bomb" Gurgle, blub, blub.
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dJust supposing that some one individual, in
order to satisfy a "Grandeous Couplax", should
deliberately set out to "break" the entlre finean-
cial structure of a nation, and obtauln a "corner®
on the world!s supply of gold.

This individual, of course, would have to e
in charze of all "monies” within a country
whose trade balance and credit rek Liona were of
vital significance toc the world's menetary sys-
tem. He would also have to have abrolute control
over the chief executive of his own natlon, in
order to regulate legislation, and partlal cone
trol over leading executlive bodloes of other
courntries; 1n order to msnipulate matbers of
internationsl debts,

Personal acquisitlon of natural resources,
vital to world trade, would be tho only stable
investrent, capable of withstandlng a world wide
financlal crash -- and would also bo the only
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medium powerful enough to interest the financioer
or force the captains of industry. Controlling
interests in electric current, oil, coal, gas
and the sinlng of ores would provide & powerful

enou h wespon to brin. even the most wnrualy into
lire.

the experditure of inpossible sums to buv then
in the open market, some form of gratuity would
nave to be ofiered, largze enough, over a perilod
of years to equal the initial price paid for f1
them, This gratulty within the nation could i
be rade through no otrer form than "Tax nefunds", 1
with cash payrents down and current rates pe- |
duced for the future, Gutrisht loans could be
nade to forelin nations.

In order to acqulre these interests without j
l
1

After acoulring all these interests, their '
total wvalue still would hardly make a rufile on

' the surface of the world's monetary system - = |

| but 1f their value could be artifically raiss !
from ten to one thousand times, then it would be |

possible to buy all the gold in the world, i

The only known method of actually creating _
",0o¢ times" or booms of prosperity "is to esass |
eredit" - make money easy to borrow for specu-
latlve purposes. Uith the coffers of a prospers
ous nation thrown wide open to its banking in-
stitutions, it would be possible to start s
naticnwlde fever for "eternal prosperity". As
the natural flow of money passed through the
vorldls financial markets, values by the old
method of supply and derand would automatically
rise,

P ST

Or a risin; market large bloes of stock
could be sold and absorbed without materislly
aficoting their prices. iIn orcer, however, to
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turn these abnormel paper profits into "gold"¥,
credlt would have to be tightened up all along
the line until,gradually these created values
would burst like a "soap bubocle", without the
necessary "soft soap", "watering natter" and
"hot alr" to hold them up.

ihe world's gold supply would be *cornered®.
Valueble 4Art treasures would be melted, and
mires would recelve unheard of pricea for new
ore. "wvanit holidays" would have to be declared,
and new currency printed. Natlons would be
foreced to go ofi the gold standard until mines
ceught up, or the missing gold retrieved. The
world's greutest "financial wizard", would pass
on with his dream reslized ~- and chuckling to
himself that he no longer wes - Just Supposing.

Wo grant the deed was macdness -

But & madness of the heart

&nd what is that?

Put our utmost bound of guwilt. - Yeung,

depresentative Joe Yartin of lassachusetts,
minority leader of the licuse of iepresentatives,
vas tazlng a ribbing from friends over the turn
of the tide whlch had flowed so slrongly Repub-
licanward vefore the ecrisis in the buropesn war.
What, Joe was asked, would the hepublicans do
now?

"Iwo rebbits," Yartin answered, "were chased
by two foxes inio a hole in a tree. 1he f'oxes
lald siece. “Wime went by, but the foxes remained
walting for thelr prey to come out.

"What shall we do?'"asked the more timid of
the rsbbits, a lady.

"1t looks,! said the bolder rabblt, a gen-
tleman, 'like we'll just have to stay here until
we outnumber them, " - = GC.t.lrussell,
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is reported that books

it on the fature &
the most fragquent type of novels roecelved LY
publishers unsoclielited. And es a rule they o
reiscted for only a § i Type con be
btrought out sach yeaw ke have & tuor -
dency to outdate thsus However
writing Utopias is one o pastimes o
liiterature, and a few such e nade pls
for themnselves in soclial histor Such books
were Edward Bellamy®s LOCKIEG BACKHAD and Wil -
liam Morris? NEWS FROM NOWHERKE. 4 book that

wlll mot malte such history iz the most recent
Utopia THE FIRST T0 AWAKEN by Granville Hicks
h

with Richard M. Bemnett, pubiished by Eodern 7, .

New Yorl, 1940. It is, however, not an inferi. -
procuct, but neither 1s it outstanding.

Mr. Hicks has followed the line of approach
of Bellamy falrly close, he does not stray too
far from the Utopian type. Thet is, adventure

not a part of the theme, plot has no place eitc ..

description of the future world and comparison
with ours are the icdea. §r. Hicks has pictured
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saddy wanting to live c Sut iv's
a nleusspl planet, juss mhe spore
slcas szes the next scentvury as uelin, an ers
Lres s seeial shi
etaenill Century wan one of mechanleal -
i, &oougeor ; el itort an
b, srap ed on for & decede and {1inaily eculw
dnated in gensral reveli tlrou,.ouvt surepe and
<sig, thovr b those seciions were pretey well
cevasteted,  In smoeples, o vicious [orw of ifage
cigm develsped which drsp_ad or fLor sbout a
cozen yerrs being flnally overtivuwn Ly Lis uven
Cecay ant itng .eneral brssudown o! socletv. A
ienocratic co-opersilve coasllitlo: sels about ree
eullain, sceples alon, new eo-operative andg
Sclentiiliec lines, ;uides b ih reccan of
LUTCRE Jo Hoernss ok U H v 4 pleseni
=y oraer of privately owned industrey ls shown to
Lave ecollepsed during the war periods,
Tege o & o - .1—-)»‘;.
g

America, oxemining
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the new cc-operat Isiting futuristic

1 x3

ive towns,
bew Tork (the last super clty left), Inw Lpine
inte transportation, sdvcation, marcio e, poverte
aent, ete. The book 1s beautifully illustrated
iy Gezensz of 1lttle skotches made by ichard
wermett showin, ercencs and things of L.e future,
2ittle skelehss rade to uppear as AL thoy had
been Gone on thie spot. Tihe sirst to awaken® is

vorth readln, and contalins much carceful and sene
thinking Aot uuw et of [uture

aoclety.
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magnetism of electricity, and the thirst of the
degert, and the jealousy of a mastifi, and the
vanity of Narclesus, and the ego ¢f the lion and
the steathliness of the panther and the earthie
ness of earth, and compounding all these topesther
he made men, and gave him to the world,

But after one week, man came io him and
said:~ "Lord, I cannot live in this worly alone,
I have the instinet to kill bubt none worthy of
fight, I have the lust for power, bubt none to
rule, I have uncontrollable passions, but nowhers
an outlet, { have the strength and desirc to
create, but none to surpass or bensiit by my
labors; I have vanlty but nobody to adwire e,
therefore, Vy Lord, I have lost hope.®

2o Ywashtri made woman, and gave her to men,

But after only three days womon came weepe
ing and said: - "Oh! Lord what have L done to
doserve thilas fate, - that creature called men
has fairly torn my body and soul asunder, he
striketh me, he laugheth at my wesknesses, he
speaketh unkind words, he deceiveth me, he lsav-
eth me alons.

whereupon Twashtrl consoled woman, pleading
with her to remain only one wesk longsy Lo try
and tame this creature called man, then if at
the end of this periocd, woman still found hin

i

e

o~
S

impossible to live with, she coun wmrn Tronm
whence she came, back to the peac

>

1
G
e

9

of guat,

-

A DA

After one lony week women came, with that
i tea in the corner of her eys, anu Luriured
humbly: "'y Lord, I love him". ULhereupson
Twashtrli turned and went on with his work.
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The 1ittle maen in the grey sult was writing.

fig 3at hunched over a desk,; in a drab 1little
room; and wrote with a straight steel pen that
souealkted when he pressed too hard. He wrote
rapidly, pausing here and there phor a uowmentis
thot. During one uv these pauses, wisn an idea
took longer than usual to come, he reresd whal
he had written.

5111 -

"Lo you stlll remeumber the club that you, and
I, and Al, and Dick hsd, phorty years and more
ago? And do you remember the phiphits we had with
Pudge Ellis? gang, in the vacant lot behind the
schoolhouse? &nd the old barn that used to be
our meeting~place?

"And in particular, DBill, do you remember
that pic nlc we had on the hilliop behind ¢ld mar

Tavl e B o SR, v Gt s o dhl ol end wm
G.Jd.U.L (=] IJ-L.!.&‘L.L' e U..A @1. A.I. L1 &.!.u JUU&G AIL\JU& .&-«QJ.L-L.&:_

behind his silhouetued windmill? And how the
sopht murmur uv the nearby brook became a muted
accompaniment to our argument sbout liphe and
death?

"t.e had esaten 211 the phood, you remember and
were sitting in thot, when Al essked us what we
believed about liphe continuing aphter deatli. Le
was positive that death ended everything -- the
"soul® as well as the body. Dick agreed with
him, in a halph-hearted way but sald be wasntt
sure. Then you broke in with what l'd been
thinking, $ill; you were certain that the Ol
sciousnsss contimed without change.

"And do you remember how we sroued sbout thab
phor hours, while the moon rose till it phlocaec
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our pienie ground with 1ts colourless 1light,
and the path across the phisld to nome becane

a ribbon uv silver-grey water? And how we madse
s solemn cowpact that, iph any uv us died; he
would cormmunicate with those he lepht behind
aphter a weel had rassed? DNot merely try to
comrunicate, Bill; we ssid that we would".

The 1ittle man lzid the pzper on the cornsr
uv his desk. &e toc¥ anothsr sheet and began
writing.

"ane how Al, the stheist dled - without a
si:;n? 4nd .lck, the agnostic==how we lost track
uv him aphkter he moved away?

. "3uc uv course you remember all this, Bill.
¥ wsre closer to me than to any other member
vy the club. Yiu used to say, halph-jokin 1y,
teat we cven tho% alike. And we talked over all
these thir s the time I met you in DLuluth, =

: : e e ol
little over ten yuars agn,"

His eyen turned misty during; his next
pauvse. Le wrove ong

i, ’ e —

Unly yesteidsy, %iil, 1 heard that you
?egeu-uthat yog hiﬁ parsed on a week ago today.
we were kids, Bilile--" P

The little man in the cre suit st
welting. lle plcked up the sZcon sheet 3§ped
paper and lald it beside t:s phirst. He sat
up slowly. Only his eyes moved as thoy darted
a;ound the room, searching -- walting phor o
sign,.
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"iscellania” is an occasional column,
appearing whenever L feel full of energy {and
hooey) and containing random thoughts and idess
on any subject even remotely comnected with
Scilence Fictlon. If you 1liks 1it, say sop ifF
you don't 1llke it, write to Iiiske - he doesn't
like us either and we reciprocate.

R T TG S <. ;TN SU O S | O P T S T SR S S O
oM W o 3 e S o b sk R B ¥ e W e W SR Sk TR o W

The recent death of Farnsworth Lright came
es & sad shoeck. 1 never knew hlm personally,
but 1 felt a sense of personal loss such as 1
hed felt wnen Lovecraft left us for anocther di-
mension. wrisht was Wilerd Yales. lle didn't
start 1t end he dIdn't finish it, but ho was it
gulding genius during those years when it was
cutstending in the fantasy world. Just consider
velrd Tales during, say, the decade from 1920
o 1435, Vhen and where in all litersture has
there apreared such a publication dealing with
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the occult and supernatural, wlth wizards,
demons, ghouls, warlocks, magiclans, fiends,

with other worlds, other times, other dimensions.
What a ¢littering gelaxy of writers appeared
between its covers, what artists decorated its
paces. ‘The incompareble master Lovecraft,
Loward, iazel Heald, Cuinn, .hitchead, “achen,
Burk, %.illiamson, iHaxilton, ierritt, Keller, Toon
and & host uf others,

farnsworth Vright was the gulding hand and
for his achlevements those of us who need fan-
tesy will accord him affection and respect. He
has been criticized sometimes for havin; been
too much of an "editor", for too much revising
and changing of manuscrists. Surely that is an
sditor's tesk., kven the best of wrlters now and
then need revision ané correction. i.e shoulu
thank Farnsworth Wri ht for his revisions, not
condemn him,

[5¥

In any event the result was superb. llever
before was there s magagzine 1like ".eirc 'taleg
and L fesr that its like will not apgear g ain.
For sheer, ima_inative fantasy it was the peak
and 1, for one, give Vright most of the crecdit,
To him "Vale" and "iequiescat in Face". T'ay he
neet Lovecraft at a gathering of the Elder Gods.

-
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And now to a living character. i'or several
months I had wondered, with fear in iy heart,
over the fate of Georges Gallet. .hat had been
his part in the overwhelming onslaught delivered
by the hordes of Hitler? Imagine my delight
recently upon receiving a lengthy letter frenm
him, iie is still in the French Army and alive
after going, through one of the most tervible
retreats in history = only 14 men left out of
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his oripginal comunand numbering 43. 'Twice men-
tioned In Army orders, he has been awarded a

’ Lar Cross. But here is part of his letter which
wlll enthrall his friends in the United States:

"Phis is ope of the first letters that I

write to sn American friend since the end of

the big fi&hte
' Since Kay 9th, I have been through many ad-
' ventures 1 should say HRLL! nothing cen describe

it betier. You know mayve more aboul the whole
thing than 1 do. Soldiers are always more or
less kept in the dark... How that everything is
over I may tell you about my part in this war...
if it can truly be celled a war as 1t was a
rather one sided struggle. It would lead me too
far if 1 tried to give you only a hint of what
we think of the men who had the nerve to declare
war upon Jermany, knowing as they must have knowm
our state of preparedness for such a cruclal
effort against an ememy who had not only never
hidden 1ts intentlons 1n case of war but also
nad toiled for years to have the begt Army in
the world unequalled for the guality encd quan-
tity of its men and material.

So on iay 10th we took the road from Saint
Tuentin and huze columns of the best plcked men
of the French troops wilith the best material
moved on btoward Lelglum... and Fate.

L was one of the little cogs of this big
machine and arrived near LIEG. on the morrow
worning., I was in comrand of a small part of
five heavy arzbulances and detailed to one of the
forward relief posts. At nine o'clock on the
same day the German bombers did thelr worst
about the small town we were in... Crossroads,
rallway crossings and station, gas plant, etc..
were destroyed methodlically and that was that
from that day on., Our troops fought hard trying
to stop the German drlve but we lacked air sup-
port and our armoured corps toc few in numbers.

——
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worst care when the Germans broke the line
r RdHel in the Ardsmnes, and opened thelr
with comparstiive ease to the Channel ports;
closing the doosr behlind us,

Cf course, we did not krnow about 1t at the
tlre and 1t was only after days of travel from
el olum to Pieardy and back to Jlanders that we
realized how we stood..That was LULKLa{! A very

riall area where hurndreds of thousancs of nen
fousht without hope; alwmost wlthout ammunitions
and food. Uitour of the best rench divisions
held the Gerrans to protect the ._ritish and

Pre: eh troops which were slowly wlthdrawn by ell
sorts of seacraft. 4t is undescribsble: & nighte
mare. On sandy beaches without any shelter at
all, swarms of men were marching tiredly from
onie cheap summer resort to the other hoping
asainst hope to find a ship to embark on. And
the Gerran bowbers were sinking those ships.
wverywiere in sight anti-aireraft guns, machine-~
guns, pompors were [lring their hardest trying
to protect the ships. Lverywhere on the dull
gray .orth Sea ships were sinking or ablaze. The
beaches were lined with corpses sent back dy the
waves, roasted, yellow with fuel-oil horrible

to see. Thousands upon thousards of cars,
lorries, aterial of every description were
osbandoned "all over the place" blocking the roade,
evern: thie rallroads, filling the ditches even the
canals. iorses were palloping wild.

Eventually I suecceeded after wading in the
cold (1) seca to the armpits %o take hold of =a
seat in an .n_lish launch. Then L vas transfer-
red to a srall cosst pusrd ard after three hours
ol an eventiul erossing reached :mnints a well
known sea resort{ at the Thames’ nouth.

he made & glorlous, almost triumphal
voya e across southern bngland and arrived at
PLY vuid from where we made the trlp back to
France on the "VILLL LTALGE:X"™ one of the best

o I
@ o
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;Fruﬂbll des Logls CGenrges H. Callet
720 eme Compspnis du Train,
Plonisance du Touch, Heute=Garonne, Francs.

I bave been ln several wars and campaigns,
have sesn ren wlth bayonets im thelr stomechs,
:en blown to hits, have had my hat shot off -
fortunaiely never wounded -
i & Fainit venligaiing of t}if;;
2irk. .ay happior days soon com
ouy conrade Georpesn lUaliet, a 54
ous gentlemnan,

wrab a loib ol selence fiction tripe there izl
Thls tire 1 am thioking of books, not ma_azines.
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i@ Fabulous VYaliey" by Leonis Lheatley
rublished in London by Hutehilnson . “o. el
|JﬁfaL}€J‘rnva wnlit m quite a Lok, but “Tha
Pabulous Vallevy" reads 1ike Bn. amatevrish
vethre end lave atory The se LLIL starts
nglan then ahilfta to Africa where theve
eoniuslon of trance, witchepraft, tressure hunting,
that leaves one hored and bewlluewa\u Xot worth
publisting , not worth reading. L anyone wanbs

vy copy, bLhey can have 1t.



"The «AIne of U." Ly w. Llliott litoek, publisiec
in Loudon vy John (useley. The volwue lireludes
the title ztory, 2 tale ol prellstoric wizardy
ané¢ curse lavin, its efiect in modera timzesy "le
Loop jlar™, a dull (hwst %tO“\: .. e¥y  rol the
Lee", equaliy dull account of an alls_ed chost
in LrL ¢ reglons; enc atlill ancticr psevdo  host
story entltlec "%
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The .idden Susest'. i‘he ook 1s
undated but acpears Lo have heen written about
the 1L80Y¥s, Lull snd dreary. Poorly written.
Not a thrill in the entlre volume. abcut on a
par with scre of the amateur eiforts in fan mags.

Fuull Foon"™ by Lalbot ‘unday, published by
Appleton="entvry Co. in Hew York. Iot a bed yorn
of le;erderain, magic and hocus-pocus iIn India.
LEnds with z departure of the leading characters
intce sorme cther dlrenslon or sphsres by way of e
me; lc route tiat, L confess, wasn't very cleur
tc me. 1 think "undy got tired of nls characters
ard just wnceremonlously escorted them out of €his
world intec ancther. That sulted me all »i ht.
iuandy knows indle and has writtsn some bood yerns,
but this 13 not onc of nis best. 4 recomiend
readln,; "lros of Sauothrace" and "ihz rursle
Pirate” ~ nelthur of tasm science [iction, but
[ both bang up adventure stories of _ritain, .a0.e€
and =, ypt around the time of leasar.
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F "Irew:™ by 8. Fowler wri_ht, publisted by
Harraps 1ln London. 2y neans of mazieully induced
. dreams the lcading choracter; a ratihcr sllly _irl,
) r0€s Lackk to remotely prehistoric days wherce sie
meets an evolutlon thet falled. “lever ices &nd
falprly well told, buvrt; arain, not up te his best.
However, 1t iz initercsting te speculate upon what
i would hiave been the course of the world 1f thst

. arniciert race - or reces ~ had beconc prevoninant
1 and 1an had not arisen. Certainl; tlhose lon; ex-
(' tinct "belmgs" couldn't have made & worse mess of
; thinze than ve are goiny today. Recommended for
F reacin., 47 you haven't anytulng better.




