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Autolycus 13 correct in assuming thet I am
sither angsred nor disturbed by "Lovecraft the
igter of fantasy and horror," nor by Lovecraft the
lchemlst who "made words glow with a supernal
,ght,“ Bowevewﬁ he 18 wrong in assuming that I
angry" at the Lovecraft who looked to the past
fQ“ inspirvation,

I am not concerned with whether or not Love-
craft was & class consclousness writer., As a mat-
Ter of fact, my article on him ecan in no way be
considered a critigue of Lovecralft®s weitings. As
I wrote 1%, 1t was merely the record of my personal
reactionsg to the conditions attendant upon the
ceath of Lovecralft and the & 8
goupled with several obaong%%0§§%§§§hfg éfg homa,
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well known viewpoint on the world iu peneral,

However, 1f Aufoclycus assumes Lhalt I am a par-
tisan 0f class conscious writing he Is correct.
The way I look at it, the human MEge 1s golng to
win the battle against the forcea BEf darknoss by
the merest halr and we need as naEe
for the forces of light ss can poAE
8¢ into servics tc h@l tip the uLal
of progress. Th battle betweon W
and antegonists of cigags consclcul
going on for many years and espod
great schism forced upon all wril
tous events of the beginning of G}
the world capltalist system at ULLe
First Imperialist Var. I am cynic] &AGUELH aboutb
the whole matter to observe thal wen whoss ldeas
add to the march of progrsss arc romspbepred and
reverad, Those who hesomsa mera apaandupss of theis
times instead of sensitive feelors Ints Lhe future
are forgotten. The centurica ol hiabéry ape
glutted with the trash of long furgotisn ies of
medliocre bypathers, while here and thap
cons through fog, =zimem the names of tho
have devoted their talents to pu“hing
ward out of medleval darkness. 'I'he
late. The others, despite their arudl
pendantism, were historlcally spsaki 1
ag Dbabes. Iigstery pusses 1tn lnu<,;u€i§
ccable verdict upon all men. It cares not for
what a man 1s, but for what ho does, Inevitable,
it throws into tho discard thoe dlletiantas, the
time-wasters, the phony wvasthetlca, tha hadckas,
the hams. VLhat 1s left is pure peold. Were I to
analyze lLovecralt from the pomition of a defender
of the class-~conaclous viewpolint, 1 would say of
hir as Lenin aald of Shaw that he was a good man
gone wrong,. OLhaw, of course was & oG enougi
student of hlslory Lo realize that he was iiving
in the last lush ora of the capitalist system and
consequently made the most of 1t, He is still a
cood man, L might add, precisely for Lheée preason
thut he has not lest his criginal orientetlon

1 favor
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toward the future. Lovecraft, for all his great

brilliance, his magnificlent erudition, his bHremen-
dong grasp of the immensity of things, was s pup-
pet of his own era, Indeed, he fled dismaysd from
the rizours and struggles of the normal world,

Lriven to the position of stoubly defending
class-consclousness In literature, 1 must insist,
as & perscnal opinion, that it does exist, slways
hag exiated, has iuvariably affected all phases
of writing and will, through the rallying of morve
and more writers to 1ts standard help to clead the
road to the transfer of power {rom the hands of the
wasters where it now rests, to the hands of sciencs
where it belongs.

Autolycus assumes further, that "eternal®
"pure” "universal" art oxlsts, untainted by class-
congclousness. This Jdea, as can be irrsfutably
proven is false. There never has besn and thers
never will, nor cam there be ars fress of class
influences until ¢lnsses are entirely sbolished
and it i3 pussible lor the artlst to turn to some-
thing else besldes the struggle for bread ss the
base of his motivation.

usic, art, literature are all oxpressive

of the class~consclousnes: of the composer, artist. {
writer. The baslc premlse of human class relation-
is the fact that "Ian's Soclal being determines {
his consciousneas®, This statement was made 100 !
years ago by Kerl "arx and it is sbsolutely trus.

f Autolycus wishes to prove this to himself it is
only necessary to conduect: a simple experiment, Lot
him ask a group of intellectuals their views upon

.the preservation of the capitalist world order.

The consistently pro-casitallst intellectual {(i.c.
satisfied with the present atate of culbure and |
unwllling or disintsrested in seeking a change) |
will have had bourgeoils orlging in 100 cases out

of a hundred. The consistently progressive (in \
the sense of moving forwerd fvrom capitalism) ine

tellectual will have had prolotarian origin in at
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least ninety percent of the casen with a amall
gorinkling of bourpeoisis; who, ¢ One reason or
another have liberated th-uselves from lLhelr own
cless instinets,

The universal law of clesava; e thaough class,
and not bleod end national lines, lholds Lrue, It
ig insxorable.

7illon the poet expressed 1n hils turn the
sentiments of the then young and up and eom ng
bourgeols class struggling for ectnomlg power and
intellectual freedom against the dglng feudal or-
il 28 Kinllnui the imperlalist, n gy Bha plory of
erplre 1n the first flush of tho aEM BF world mone
owolv imaerialism@ rayakovsky, " LIS lh of the
“aviet epoch” thundsred the doom ol HBE BBurgeoisic
and paened the birth of the new suginlint world.
So will sorme future bard with even alsgpP and une-
dimred by conflicting economic conmdiblones proclain
the flral end of class art and by ane stroko ine-
au . nrate the limitless reaches of claaslens and
cosmical endeavor.

LEvery scclial change in history haas hoen re-
flected throu_h the art and sciennu of any such
clven point.

Tre artist, belng hypersensitive, reacts to
social conditions. He cannot help hlumaal(, le
follows from necessity, the grooves of hias own
class, It is the genius, of course, who cuta
throvgh his class origins and strikes out ior him-
seli on a new path, further enrlching humanity by
his efforts and speeding up the clock of propress.

1 .:ave no bones to pick with non=¢lass con-
scious writing. I have en;oyad the world of Love-
craft, C.A. “m*th and Hobert <, Howard lmmensely.
Three less soclally aware writers could soarcely
be found. I merely <o not care for thoir lack of
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this scclel awarness. After all, if a man posses-
ses genlus, let hir gpply it to the best uses, lie
talkkes the risk of destructlon if this use is mis=-
apulised. The sreatcst friends of sdolph Iitler
and the [reatest enemles of the peopie were those
Cerman writers whé proclaimed that prenaredness
agalnst Masclsm and partlcipation in the class
strug; le were useless gestures. They were also
the first to be destroyed when liitler came to poven
That is the colu and reasonable verdict of exper~
ience. =nad they held iIn one hand the sword of
science and wieldsd the pen with their other, this
world holocaust might never have been. LWhere arve
the great artists, the pure, unstained, fence
gitters of all Lurope? Dead or flesing to ths
t.estern ilemispliere where even now LHthe same socisli
dlsorders which rocked Lurope ars beginning to
rufile the smooth surface of affairs in general.
The really class-consclous, ertists, writers and
scientists did not flee, of course. They stayed
with thelir people and even now are going through
the horrors of wsr, famine, disease and death. Dui
thiey will be present when the future explodes like
a borb in the face of the forces of reaction. And
they will live forever, in the hearis of the peop:
vhere, after all, they belong. 4+t is the only
place, in wmodern time which has eny meaning.

W& no longer have time to discuss the
niceties of the guestion. Civilization as w
know it 1s dying of general debility. The prag-
matic nature of the revolutionary changes to cous
which will {ive birth to a world-wids sclentifiec,
economlc and social system will bvry forever the
vackwash of art, in the form of aritistez who are
wore concerned with their ovn personal problems
than the future of humanity, ‘

The greatest dreams of the poets of old
the mightiest visions of power, pale by comperison

with the simplest facts of 1ife and science. |

s
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i. is time we turned our ; aze trowm horror
and obscenity that hss no place in a patlonnl

1ife ahd bepan to live.
I I I D U .
ibs "a_le wand of Color

Tachlﬁery in many factories la teln, puninted
pastel green snd orargs, bufl, oin , lvory wnd
opretid. Zeversl ycars ago a shoc PAgtory in
gockland, hﬂSSQChPSbfLSg had complulintls ol eye-

atrain among workers; they were sowing bluck
shoes with black thread on black mmehinery. ‘Yhe
machines were painted buff, movin, parts 1ight
greesn, and there were no more LOLnthnLd, faster
work, and fewer rejected shoes. i padio tube
manvfacturer had stemming machines pailnted orfi .y
to waze them stand out against the reens and =
hilues of thzir gas flames and used pastel blue on
walls for cool color veluves, wibth n resulbe
ng 60 percent reduction in rejectlons during the
fiwgt week. Danger spots in machlines are often
mar.ed a &114¢nb rea, moving parts, handles and
:'Jfﬂfl painted to "how up snarply agalanst the
boci rourd. Among; factories usin;. color on
machlnery ars Packard, Toledo Scale Compuny, and
fimerican Rolllng, ;;11,

WO Ld W W W W W W W W W w W e % ow oW .
A young lady school teacher win recently
stopsed in Debroit for driving throu L o red 1i bt
anG (iven a ticket calling for her ap caprance in
traffic Comrt the following Vonday. Lhe wont ot
once to the jJudace, told kim thst she Lnd Lo be ab
her classes then, and aslied for the Lireclabe dige
nosal of her case.
"So," seid the judge s
. schionl teacher. zpﬁ?? finge. Taoan yong pronenes
he?e Tulfills a long=standing ambition for . sop
srs I have year rned o h&ve'a schoolbencier in
5 ecuck. "kow', e thunder ed, "you 81t right
down At that tablée over thar Je!
throush e Stop sign' 900 timos,
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AROTHER APOLOGY

Ra b Swiahar,

Jur some time now L have held that the three
sreatest mesters of Lnglish literature are John
“ilton, S.0. Gottesman and bL.R. ddison, untll
thers apeared, ir the | arch issue of l'an, Cyril
sornbluthte masterful and scholarly exposé of
‘2d¢ison (not "ons ddington") and his "The womm
ourcborcs® {(not "Uuroberos™). Afber my first burst
or anger {ior I was one of the covert boosters of
this obscure work! | was ashamed to realize that
Cyril was ri_ht - there has been too much of This
Lusiness of plckin, out some wnknown, unchtainable
hook and nraisim 1t to the skies - scmehow it 1g
rominiscent of "my old man can lick your old man®
in essence. (Yow deep a ulche, incidentally, the
boolk In guestion has carved in ths hearts of fandca
is easily seen; prior to Cyril's careful investi-
cutlon it was wmentlioned once in my 1list of ten bessd
remerbered books in Le Vombiteur, and agein when
fusszell Chauvenet gave 1t a short notice in Spacs-
vays). This pernicious, irritating hablt is sever-
al degrees worse than thse related one of tracking
dovn t e oflending book, critically ezanmining 1%,
findin; it wenting and casting these resulits bsforaz
Lhe awsy, .apln, audlence, This last serves to
transier tne adeipration of the avdience Irom the
"roponent to the erudite critle, which is so-ewhat
of a help, too.

Though it palns me to admit it, I (apparently
and iIntellectual half-caste) realize now that
suping, oy several reacings of the book, never once
aic § bother to stop and examine the syntax, pori-
der upon the absurd con; lereration of source
{vhileh I wouldn't recognize anyway, i fear) or
worry about the notes and chronology. In short,

I enjoyeu it until Cyril took the trouble to point
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out for the rest of us what was so apparent to an
evoert in the field.

50 down must come fsker Xddlson from my
threc masters. Ior s moment I consldered elevate
ing Alex Loriot, ehlefly for hiaz "iing of Grothae®.
but guickly reslized that Cyril or somebody would
eventually track that down too and expose the fac!
thrat 1t contalns no capltel lettory and very few
punctuation marks (which I of course assuwed made
1t Very Lodern} and proceed %to go to town on that.
agsult: L now recognize oniy LHwo nesiers of
Lnilish literaturs, Johw [ 1lton snd
S, Gobteman, until sormaone tskes 2
day ofl and goes toc wor” on ilton.

It wes with regret that we lournced {roi L. Ll.
fomling that "SUARLUSTY publication has been
suspendec - at least temporarily. Lt was a bold
venture to put out an amateur (or semi~pro) mags-
zine of such high guality, with srmooth paper,
printed contents, gosé illustrations, ete. The
quality of the storles and articles naturally
varled from excellsnt to poor but thet is to be
e-pected In any magazine. The venture deserves
nigh pralse as an atbtempt to give Sclence Miection
= Tans what they really want, andg, I suspect, 1its
3 publicatlon worried some of the professional

editors who have been srinting what they ple ase
with little or no regard for the fans.

ve sincerely hope that "SYAILUSI™ will be
revived in the near future.
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1t was during that fateful winter of 1916,
chat wy association with the town halfewit Josh,
vecame a watter of dire necessity. Desides help-
ing the Farson and Doc respectively with deaths
and births, Josh also delivered groceries, telo-
Lroms and newspapers. These unimportant duties
‘were howsver merely colncidental to the fact that
2e operated the only still wilthin a radius of
twenty miles. It's true that i didn't die, keep
rouse nor have a baby that winter, but I was a
newspaper wan and did need the anesthetice ine-
spiratlion of Josh's Liquid, despihe its color,
smell and taste,

The tedlous and unlucrative duties of a cub
reporter located in a small town, combined with
that indescribable feeling of appalling monotony,
which bears down upon one when too long in iso-
lated spots, had Just abont pushed =e through the
neck into one of Josh's nondescript bottles cork-
irg, we up forever, when a real break of news un-

eopirec Wy caresr with a pop,
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iw radio broadeasting station on the outskirts
of the twwn had Leen bullt aud operated by fore
eizn shivping interests to furnish domeastic and
Luropecan weather reports, bubt the U.S.Govermuent
had intercepted code messages to warships operas
tin. within the three mile 1imit. The property

wos tlere ore prowotly scumad and all perscanel
arresiec for esplonage. 4 acocp wlith this stopry
was responsible for the uncorkingy of my soul, and

on unexpected transfer to neadouarters in er York.

Sriothered by hugs snd kisszas from the womsne
folas and literally drownsd with coplous tears
Pwow Josh, I left Tuc”ew*on, ttew Jersey for ths

51 A8 L stepred off the train at the
”tﬁ““?3vlfia Station a dirty fzced urchin stuck
an extrs under ny nose cepbioned LUSITANIA SUNHK-
f'gny Lives Logt. 'y first rsactlon was the dirty

- = 1 % Thwd 11 s
an ansg SO'E =1 1':mi11 ff..lt am -n—r,.-l-v ..)‘.It Flas dlaeed 1 cF

so many pretiy ankles awishing hither amd thither
coupleds to the prospects of my new job, soon
ovliteratec this vital Lar llews from my youthiul
wind.

From this moment on, exeltin; events followed
in ranid succession - then %“all WA and good oudd
fev York fairly sizgzled from dawn to dusk. So
HLCh so that [ really longed for a quiet pame of
0keck°?q once ggoain wlth Josh snd another xick ir
the slats from his garbage mash,

Iy prayers were to be answered sooner bLhan
expected, for towards the last of .ay, I found
a tele_ranm on my desk addressed to the "DUKE e
vom&.;_TLn PRESL, NEU YORKG CXTY, M.Y." YCome ot
once” si.ned Josh.

Dialing the boss®s number on the house phons,
1 fairly shouted: "Count me out for a couple of
days the Transylvenlens are landing on the Jersey

uoast and I must be there to of| 1oiulay gﬁt
ther s sharp elick frowm the oL WOr en G0e



line, 2 mubtteres ~~-"SLiff we-prain --- a buzsz,
then sllence.

sosh was walillng on the station plaiform,
ns had been there since sending his first and
only tele.ram. Taking my arm he said : "How's
sbout o drink on wo up in the hills®., I knew
then for sure somathing serious had hapiened,
for he hsad never bought me & drink before despibe
my excellent patronage and unfailing credit,

After walking in solemn silence for half
an hour,; we finelly arrvived at Joshvs CITY ¥ Wil
HILLS, As 4 crossed the threshold of his Cabin
the first thing I notlced was a long braidsd
horse hair rope, henging from a esiling heam.

For an instant a prickly sensation ran up my
spine as I looked for a noose on the other snd -
but, = no, just an old battered bucket was placs’
under the frayed end.

Every so often a pearly white drop 0;
sparkling liguld would fall with a resounding
plinl plank, plunk., Looking up I saw a jug
balanced cn the beam, dircetly above the rops,

a couﬁter welsoht pulley and loop gadyet lifted
the bottom, s¢ bthat only one dren at a time woul:
trickle down for the sging and aeration process,

i Liftew thoe

Lith mach srackinb of llp
o] rli. liolo=

pall snd fil ed a wine glass ¢
ing ths 53& s aloft he pave me the followin,
Toast: 'For forty-elght hours this liguid firve
has dripped for your arrival" "So has my heart
ached siﬂee your departure,”

Passing me the glass, he wheeied suddenly
raising in the crotch of his arm another jug
Foil wihleh he gurgled without a swallow for atb
ast a Ifull minute, Shaking with a convulsive
sm e Then set down his jug, and pmalled out o

e jed p:, o

&
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sadly bethumbed notebocok.

Trembling with excitement as he pawed over
page after page, he finally found the one he
wanted. Instantly an uncenny glaze, appeared
over hls eyes, and he burst into a long tirade
of inasrtliculate phrases.

vhen the dialogue ceased, he socned to be
thoroughly exhausted, falling slowly to his knees;
finally stretching out on the floor rigid.

Grabblng a peneil and a plece of scrap peper
I reconstructed JoshVs story as follows:~-

A new fanlly of farmers, wlith three sons
had bought the old farm up on the hill across
from the Hadio Station. They hac a few chickens,
one cow, pig and horse and wagon. 'Yhey hsad
ploughed up iive acres oI land planting alialia,
but each day for a wmonth, one son had driven to
town for a load of chicken feed, enough in fact
to feed all the chickens in the State. This
feed was consigned to them by car load lot,
Somethlng screwy, thought Josh, and besides they
dién't read the dally peper, no one died, they
had no bables, never recelved any telegrams, and
the final blow to Josh - none of the family dreoni,
This family wss no good to Josh nnd he wanted me
to bring the New York Pollce down to arrest tham.

Having finished my notes; I had a consecious
fecling that, some one was looking at me. Glance
ing towards Josh cn the flosr, I noblced his head
had rolled over and those weird glasay eyes wsre
staring at me, but =~- springing to ny feet I
rushed to him and groped for his nulgg == T8 ==
Josh was dead.

Hurriedly prylng the note book Iro: his
clenched fist, and removing all other pagers frow
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his pccxeta for future evidence,; I shaklily steod
up anc dashed down what remained of the sparkiing
1iquid. urruring farewell to the Clty of the Hili
ané to Josh, I started for the station ln a daze.

v.1thout sleep for forty-eight hours, follow=-
ing oy ret srrn B¢ the city, 1 finally fell as*eep
acr08s Ty Gesk in the press room, onl1 Lo awake
hearin, a familiar volce say:- "Get t:e nell outa
thE, I can't stand your snoring any longer".
Stagrering to my feet the boss shoved & morning
paper under my arus, & hundred dollar biil in my

‘hand, and whispered in my ear to go to Sulily's have

thres old-fashionéd on me -- keep the change == and
then reead abtout the 'Iransylvanians. -

I didn't have three at Sully's. I had five
houcht a round for the customary morning patientis

Ei
nv:qr\mmfi oo accs suNNY alde un ond then sattliad

N e ek N L e ot  wemsasayy Yo A e e e ara e

" down with the morning edltion to face the music.

-

in scure head letters, I read: - ENTRA =
‘"GLGAETEC ESPIONAGL RING UNCOVwREDY

Folilowin, a raild by Government agents, a
far house on the Jersey Coast was found to bhe
eoncealing a hizh frequency radio broadcasting
transmitter. Pive neres of copoer wire was une
covered in 8 nearby fleld planted with alfaifa.
These wires in conjunction with the transmitter
perritted broadcasta to Lurope over Tho U.D.

r tovernoent Radlo Statlon wmasts. Jeforc ithe out-

- breal of ' ar, this swre vtation hac Leen con-
fiscated rom a jorel;n power end all persomel
connected with 1t were arrested ana interned for
espiona, €,

Uson furilier investipation, an old well on
the property was found to be filled with tons of
chicken feed and sacks. lividently the copper wire
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had been shipped within these bags of feed,
by the ring's agents in the west,

"lumph" I mumbled to two rows of empty
old fashion glasses, why did the boss change my
caption == from "TRAPIiiL BY A HALM=WIT" to that
stupid heading -- Umph"}] Ile ddesn't know any-
thing about the newspaper game anyway, Just
walt?ll I marry his dauchter then 1'11 show him.

£ g L R T T - R S S S A T Oy A A S PO T ¥
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Bow=and-arrow hunting is now offieclally
recognized by two states. Pennsylvanig has set
aside over 1000 acres, in two proserves, for
archers, closing roads in the vicinity during
tie sesson. sanned is the use of dogs and like-
wlse mechanlically drawn bows, polsoned arrows

A Flaam wmd dn Al Aca T e 2 e "'|nlirrnn A S b
WA LoV WA v Vapalos Vs La Ul N J-Vl FERCEN R ARSI P

aprchers into its north woods inmediately preceding
thie regvlar open sesson, when nearly a quarter=-
million sportsmen with rifles beat throush the
same territory. Use of the bow and arrow is
consldered lesns dangerous to other hunters than
hunting with a gun, since fewer pobt shots are
azen. It's less dangerous for the deer, too:
but hurters who have tried it say the stalking
alone malkes it a sport unexcelled.

Hunting coyotes in, stripped-down motorears
1s popular iIn winter on the pralries ol bhe Soutiwe
west. The marksman rides astride the radlator
or ecrouches on the running board, a precaricus
and difficult stance for shooting the zlgzagging
coyote, whiech cen run beliter than 50 miles an
hovr for a short distance. Some hunters strap
a2 weslern style saddle on the hood of the cor and

i1t Is easier to shoot from that perch. 'The
l7al 1s windec after 300 or 400 yards, but to
ring him don from a rolling boundin; car travel-
L oS- to 4J mlles an hour over rough terrain
11ls for first-class marksmanship,
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The Xvory Tower 1s no more. Shortly aflter the
Lirast of September, 1t bogan to break up, and,
with the sirulteneous exodus of V.ollheim, Cohsn,
and Lowndes (Y“1lson having departed previously;
it became & place abandoned. Vilson took a mlace
with bave Kyle, over on Laast 6lst Street, which
the lads now call the Raven's Rocst. Lowndes
and Cohen Jolned forces wlth Cyril Xormbluth, and
the three are now eagconced on l.est 1034 Street
at Prime Base, Open house 1s held at the lacier
egtabillsitrent every I'ridey night; the inhabitanis
write (or draw, us Chester's trying to break inic
illustrating) furlously from [‘onday tc Friday,
then glve over the rest of the week Lo Futurian
revelry. 'Two newcomers into the fileld of fantas:
1llustrating are John lPorte, Jr., and John Giunis,
Forte, who made his debut in Super Scisnce Stop=
ies with the cut for I'lsslves and ¥issles, has
Deen snapped hp by dltor Tremalne of Comebt, And
you'll see more of hinm, we are confidslt.  Giuntes,
well-knewn to fendom, has long been doing comic-
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megazine work, but has recently brolken into the
professional market. Your columnist was able

to "sell" him not only to Comet, along with
Forte, for thelr initial issues, but has eassd hum
irnto Street & Smith as well. His first work wes
really done for Fictionsers, as 1t was the proofs
of his drawings for "Vaecant Lorld", by Gottesmane
“ylie, that did the work slseswhere, but, chances
arg that Comest will appear before this story
comes up in U's magazlines . . . boc Lowndes?t
first (prose) accseptance will appear in the
second issue of Comet. Title is "a CGreen Cloud
Came.” (¥Outpost at Altark" was a collaboration
and he doesn't count 1%t as his own.) Story was
written around one of Yorte's sawples. ... Louils
dussell Chauvenet was due at srime Bese Getober
s but alas, falled to show up. Perhaps next
lssue of Detours will explain. There is a vague,
but exbremely vague possibility thaet Science
"etion Keek%y will be revived. All records have
bsen kept carefully, and the ex-stafi wishes to
a3sure long-suffering subseribers that their
Tunds will be returnaed to tham some day. At the
present, Ifinancisl difficulties wlll not permit
such action. Vhat will happen to tho revived
chaptagraph, now that the Tower is gone, is
Juestionable. Please address all queries on

sueh fto Edltorein-Chief, lollheim.

Planned for the FAPA, GHUGHU granting, is
Docts VAGADOLRDIA, a personal mag on the genersl
wrder of Sustaining Frogram . . . Cyrll sprainec.
an ankle recently. His story was that he was
shasing little girls, and hit a soft shoulder.
'ake 1t easy, Gobttesman: taint feshidnable to
#rite your epies in jail these days. . . . Theo-
iore, the Pontlae who brought the Futurians to




the Ohlicon, after turniog over aon
oub, has now changed sex. us lad
on at laterloc, Indiana, apd sinee
q0ors than Teddy, we fijured 1t mus
Lo the Fontlaec is now “huu&aza, O #
to ca2ll her, Tanys. . . .

How the Fuburians (Doitn LRoenés) LO6
wek fro the Chicon is now & iepsn ig

tories afoot of Perdue, Colien,
nd . llason, drivin, boc: admilet I2
yles, amd exploding tires, Lifting
cornficlas, and £finally walklng, i
'@ntiwujlo for (as. Hurthemnor%;
comrsany In Genya wobbled acound o
Frllis, learnlng the horrors of tour
nd finding, how st ple 1t 1= ©o g
G GLe worminion Honesns 2%
fners we wera born, and the coar
o gearch; ne dale Lithh Chie

2

Slesuau are they who were nch spiisiisd
to let well enou;, h nAlone. ALYl the 1w

]

the world has nde we owe ©o them.

Pots -~ Tuave you any 0924 porkt

Pasliz- Copd Por'y? L've aowme pork
ke better chieken asind than
3.: ov ocan huy.
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HIGH AHD MIGHTY CONCLAVE OF SCIENTISTS

AUTHORS, EDITORS AND FANS,
THE WORLD'S GREATEST AGOREGATION OF
SCIENCE PICTION TNVHUSIASTS

COME AND MBELT THEM ALL

R - R
THE DENVAEANENTIOXN
JULY ¢4th,5%% and 6th,1041
DENVER ,GOLORADC,
MILE

HIGE ASCENSION
FPOR PARTIGULARS WRITE
LeWIs 1\'12&51‘1‘1[3;73}258 RACE ST,
OLON F. WIGGINS,3214 CHAMBA 87,

Denver ,Colorado

MAKE YOUR RESERVATION LARLY
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