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J ow look here. Let it be understood from the
‘ " offset, sorry, mimeo, that this is 'to be a
tzine of a general natuvre, and will print, in the main, junk. Junk
that is, to those whose minds dwell forever in the etheral hights
of pure s-f, and fall upon the hapless fans whose sole crime is to
get a bit of IUN out of fandom. Praise be that these individuals
form a very small minority of Australian - and, in some cases, world-
fandom, yet they are so vocal as to make themselves not only ‘a dec-
ided nuisance, but a minor deterrant to those who seek pleasure

out of their small publishing activities. In getting a kick out of
printing 'zines such as this, they are also giving others a ~kick
by remding it - and.enjoying it.

r..‘.._..'.

So before Aussifandom gets corrunted by individuals crying for
a more serious attitude, let some of us show that we can still get
some fun out of our activities, for we are staunch advocates of
FITF. ( e.ge- Fandom Is For Fun!!!!) Weare aware that there must
be a certain body cf persons who take the serious attitude in fan-
dom, for it is through their efforts that the fans can take a rest
and give vent to such wacky things as WASTEBASKET. But it is a
sad affair when such people get to takéng their position too ser-
iously, and attermt to suppress other fans in the attempts at
- "fundom“. Let us nrnc that these types will always remain in the
minority,and meunwhile you can just sit back and enjoy sSTEBASKET,
and if you get s-me enjoyment out of reading it, then we will be
satisfiec,

And if anybelry dces o serious review of us, well, we can just
say tuey are plnia ruts, and we look forward to brief enjoyments
of arv that migi:t copear.

Thanks to the following fans for the material appearing in this
issue and variocue cartoons :-
To Hal Sazpirc for IISSION, and cartoons on pepe 3 & O
To Walt Wiilis for TANTHEII, GATIA!
To Jeff Taylor for cartoons on pop. 7 and 91 elso 12
To Raleigh Evans Iultog for EWIGHA and TIE RACE.

This issue is mainly reprints, but if any Australian readers feel
bursts of shecr poetic genius, then hasten the results immediately
%o “he editorial address. And we want cartoons - plenty of 'em.

Tt remember, we will nd deal exclusively in humour, the occasional

1i-ht serious article such as Don Tuck's in this issue, ( shucks, I
ne~ly went and typed a D) will elsobe welcomed. Remernber, we are
n-t snobs, and will even print GOOD material if we have to.

The Editor.

WASTEBASKET is ci-ted and published on the spur of the moment by
L.Je« Harding, at £10 Drummond St; Carlton, N&, Victoria, AUSTRALIA.
Any overSeas fans desiring copies, the sub rate is 12 issues for
D00, Sor In.tingtand, P2 Tor 5/-. Bvery 2-3 weeks. ‘'Sall.
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Z—Perhaps s-f mag editors DO have more unusual experienc

. g
than the fan in the street. It's all in how you look at it../

It was barely ten months ago that I received the summons from
Victor Shel to meet him in his car outside my hotel, but ? o bl oot
call it as if it was yesterday. It was the turning point in my
existance. A

"Ray", he told me,"Ray old boy, we'we got to do something, fandom
is at the cross roads; it must go on. But, as things stand now, our
whole progress -- al we've cver worked for -- will be set back

hirty or forty years."®

Whatl" I ejaculated, not knowing in the least what he meant.

"Yes, something rmst be done! If fandom goes everything gocses
Fandom is the foundation upon which present day technology is built,
the foundation upon which-future hopes arc bascd. If fandom falls,
you can be surc that wec will not make any grecat technological strides
in anything but war farc.

"' I rmuttered intelligently, “Have a pc can?' )

He ignored my interruption, went on bravely : '"Fandom 1s.th§ force
behind it all. Fandom drcamecd the first great drecams, and it is
with Pandom and Stf that all hope for mankind lics! We can bc gods,
OT: W oem, be grabsll

By this time I was so mixed up I couldn't follow anything hc said.
Assuming that he was mixed up along similar veins as myseclf, if not
nore, I calmly said " Now just a minutc, did you gct me down here
Just to tcll me that? Every f-a-a-a-n knows that! What do you ncan,
our whole progress will be thrown back thirty ycars.......” I ctopped
there, for then I did perceive it all, what he had been driving at,
before he detourcd at twenty-twoe

"Out Of This Sphere aAdvecntures, that's what I'm talking about, "
he yelled angrily.

I wiped off my facc and asked foolishly, "But what can wc do
about it?" 3 :

It was the opening for which he had been waiting, and he seized
)b e 16 P i 0 o o < T e gl o 3 s 0 1 1 L3 e
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we can do:" he muttered subversively ~ . A% . o
into ny ear, "I've been reading 2 o o N
THE IIIORTAL STORI. I know how they -+ || il./
handled these thiags in thne old 1/

~s ol I &2 @
daysi" é%é?O-\! fo'féu
Oc :

IWouedon 't méean . el Ly voice
trailed off as I hlanched.
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"Yes!: We'll girs Lin .falr war-" "o W:Sigfi/4¢5a \
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had enough warnings!®

"Don't mention that word!" I snapped. “But who's going to handle
ka0 vdd

He grimaced. “Jell now%, he said, "it's this waye..."

0 0 0] 0 o]

For the twenty-second time I read the sign that was painted on
the glass door. It was a little difficult, since the glass was
frosted and I was inside the office staring at the secretary. (Who
wants to look at doors when there are so much more nicer things to
do?), but I made it anyway : JOLW DROLINEIM, Editor.

"Mr. Drollheim will see you now", Bessie, the secretary, smirked.

"I'11 be seeing you too; kitten," I smirked right back.

The great Drollheim was sitting in a cheir in the inner office,
reading the latest issue of SPACESHIP, trying to get some new ideas.
I cleared ny throat.

Wiping it off his face with a clean handkercheif, he said, " Sit
down Mr, Valid. What can I do for you?"

"You can jump right out that window there and take OQut Of This
Sphere Adventures with you, ¥ I said wittily,

INsUmean: yowe.don - Ldikedt 2% he grinned,

"Well, I wouldn't say exactly that,” I returned, "Let's just say
I, deog’t dLike 1tV

"You have no literary teste," he objected.

"Neither have you," I countered, warming up my repartee, "but I
can't say as much for the odour."

He smiled gently, "You must be a f-a~a-a-nif

"How'!d you guess?" I sneared.

"You've been setting up such a nice breeze since you entered,
he said bitingly.

“I havée to, it's the onby way I can get any decent air."

He looked me over, then asked, "Is that the only reason you
came in , to tell me that Out O f This Sphere idventures s*inke?

iNot quite," I said.

"Jell then, say what you have to say and sel o, ~I'm busy."

"gll right," I agreed, not sorry to dispense with merry remarks.
After @ll, I'm nc Laney! "My main reasones... !

Just then Bessie stuck her head inside the door. "lir. Drollheim,
there's a packege here for you. Shall I bring it in?°®

"Yes, do that:" the great one ordered. "You'll excuse me for a
moment, it's proehably the FAPA meiling,” he sald to me, " I want
to see what they are saying about me now."

Bessie left the office and I would have followed her, but Just_
then I caught sight of the return address on the package Drollhelim
was opening. It was care of the Detroit S-F League. I remenbered
the Rapp episod:: "Don't open that pack..." I started to yell.
After all, I coulcd:'t stand by and let even a rat die. But 1t was



too late.

The package exploded, hurling Drollheim back against ne. We toppled
to the floor in a mess of blood, mostly Drollheim's. I got to my feet
slowly and stared down:at the still Drollie. e was groaning horribly,
and ny weaker instincts got the better of me. I bent down to try to
help him, but saw that it was no use. In a few minutes - if not sooner ~

he would be beyond all help.

ile gasped out, “TIisten carefully. In the right-hand side of my desk
sees @ small drewer. llere's they key. Upen it. There's a large envel-
ope tlneme ESbY 1t @fad bring it te mea.

I did so, and he tore the envelope open hastily. There were some
legal looking documents within. e took a pen and made a few hasty
scribbles. Then he told nme to put the papers back in his desk.

s you prohably do not know...few people do..." I had to bend low
to catch his words. %I own this...company. I've just changed myoec-..
WIEL S REH-T die #Ys oo syollirs. I gasped, bat e went on. "I've got
to trust you; you've got to understand. Listen carefully.

"pipst of all, I!m not .quite human. I'm from sntares. I was sent
here to undertake a mission, and that mission is unfulfilled. BER. ]
leeving it to you! The story is -brief; and I'll let you.deecide Tor
yourself what to do. Ilen are not ready for space travel yet. They
won't be for another few centuries, when they've learned to handle
the apparatus and sciences they have now. They're too dangerous to
galactic civilization. If they got free and started. to,use their
weapons....probably the Galactic Federation would order So" made into
& Wova! So for your own sake as well as ours, you've got to follow
in my footsteps. I trust you.®

“But how?" I demanded. "How?" . X
"out Of This Sphere adventures, " he gasped. That was all. He died.

But it was enough. I understood now. It had been Drollheim's mission
to retard scientific development and dissuade the public from space
flight; and the way he chose wag to turn science fiction and Fandom
back about thirty years. People would cease to be bombarded with
plans for reaching the planets which might actually worko. Nor would
the government grant enough money for such projects if that governnent
believed them to be impossible, unattainable. And Qut Of This Sphere
Adventures was doing just that, with its low standards!

Since then I have thought of three other plans, and have put then
into operation. Oh yes,; I knew Drollheim told me the truth about his
being frem intares. The blood that poured from his veins was not red,
but @ very brilliant blue. .nd the doctor told me that he had two
heartSccccoooo

So now I'm here at the head ofthis publishing company, the most
hated man in Fandom! Yet, I know their tactics, o perhaps I can succ®
eed where Drollheim failed. 4nd really, it isn't too bad. True, I'm
always getting crank letters from Fans,and I have to be on the watch
for things like the bombs that got Drollheim, but then, there are
consolations.

Bessiey; come here will you?

(0f course; she is a good secretary, when she gets around to working,
but,er, well, T'1ll see you folks again, sometiue, maybel)
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All of @ sudden it's happened again,
A head stufed with cotton and nerves
made of rafia,
A look round the bookshelves gives
me a pain,
I wonder is s-f does drive me
insane?
This is another attack of GATTA.
The postman knocks twice and the
i letters float iny |
Fanwit that sparkles like diamonds
or saphia,
Even & deaths-head can wear a big
grin,
Ghu! Give me & tonic without any 4
oylans L
This is enother attack of GATTA,
4 fanzine that's full of the latest
in feuds,
he one thatI'd start wouldbe worse
than the llafia,
The point ofthat interlineation
* eludes,
And what ean they see in those dis-
torted nudes?
This 1s another attack of GAI'IA.
--------- - AL RIGHT, Atk RiIGHT

L'envoil : 't coMING I

Prince, in the promags the corn's
| getting chaffier,
Plots are more peurile, ideas grow-
. ing daffier,

IDLE THOTS : If isusgifandom is to
gink or swim, it would be a good
idea to weed out the dead wood...
M’ They say that those who are wor-
You collect your 'zines for years, shipped as heroes have clay feet,
at the end whataffia® | o717 naybe, but in isussifandom
eeonoaonoooeoooonoooooocoouoouG,h_FI,A.o i.t appeaI‘S t]ﬂ.ey l,la_v_e i.t il’l ,tlleir
liegd«sosoere Since the moon with-
===h. Vincent Clarke. out air and water is unfit for
0=0=0=0=0~0~0=0~0=0~0~0~0~0=0=0~0-0 | hyman habitation, why not make &
night club out of it?cececcocass .

The rocket came from the depths of space,” Stone thinks he stope
Speeding through the void at a terrible spaces he show, but he only
It was leading -but cloce-~ in &a dangerous Traces SlEaWE Tt AP ae v The
The rocket hit the metecr at tremendous pace; days' nail even brought
'Twas the end of that raceo a calender for 1954,
so despite what anyone
---Dennis Teusendschoens says there will be a
next yearecesocococecscsca

IDLE THOTS : Who says ST NEWS is not worth the paper it's wrotten on?
g .LJ.CSu oG LoJ—oIl°
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(This~er-article was origionally intended for publication in the
RAODOMAGHETIC DIGEST - it rmst have, no other magazine would
publish such seriocus, critical, coldly cerebral material. Any-
way, things rust heve got mixed up somewhere, so here it 1is,
don't blame fe, blaie the flemin' editor. LJIH) /ﬂ”
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__ L mat are we going
C to heve for dinner, <7
#. Dear? Degr?- Ol Dears's 3
104 sose NOT MES) =

When all is said and
done;, Tasmania is very
mch ‘En-outpost and ‘scienge
FaeLion' 15 onic o Flac hignTy

hings that this state gets e |
only very irregularly. : // (

Actually I'm now speeking 4&::a>\_ kV//aTTﬂ%
for llobart as I understaand 3 Sl
one newsagen at Launceston gets ({f\l»
most of the cheap scienczr fiction, et el
but “then“his trade i& o%rg direct @4

with Melbourne. —.

Tor a few years before the war, American iremainders’ were quite/%/"
common though they never went back ruch earlier than 1935. When I
started ins-f, late in 7338, the last WONDELR STORIES (late'35)z TR~
TLIING WONDER STORIES and Al 4ZING STORIES werc quite common indeed,
though one could never pick up complete runs of them. Astounding
was never remaindered, though I believe this was so for all aust-
ralia; the only odd ohe I picked up was August'd6 and it was only
during '39 to the eventual banning of material from the J.S.a that
I obtained others as cuivent magazines; .ugust '39 to liay '40 of ny
collection being formed in this way. From then on I began Bo. gek
all the other s-f mags currently over that period.

It was only @ little airter this that four of the interested Hobart
fans produced the fanzine PROF.N after ruclh egging-along from ?he
Sydney group. Of these four only Bob Geappen, besides myse@f, is
interested in s~f nowadevs, and his enthusiasm is comparitively mild
to thet which he had shown in the early days.

It was in lelbourne in 1942 that I actually built up the backbone
of ny collection of pre-var .SF, .JLiZING, and WONDER, since they were
always unobtainable :n ry home town. During the war; British reprint
editions of ..SF and UNKHOWN appeared there comparitively regularly,
but even so I've never core across anfi Tasmanian collectors with a
complete set. I myself was absent from there during the war years ,
being in lielbourne, Sydney and other places north, but understand
this was so, and also believe that T.LES OF WONDER was regular there
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until it ceased.

After the war was over and I was once again residing at hone, 1L Glatiol
not worry particularly about ny s-f activities until a S-F S el cie
(now lMilcross) catalogue pulled me back into things. Everything pro-
gressed quite nicely until I had Customs trouble - loprds i S~ (L5
stor v on its own, though not quite as bad as RogerPard’'s.

it the present time the .tlas reprints appear here, though tlhey are
never really regular and one never has a coumplete year of any of then.
SUPER _CIENCE has only just started to arrive here in the past year,
and BREs of the others arc mere names to me. Whether the BRE Calssl
will be a regular item here is yet to be seen. I received my il rSit
only recently - about three months after it had epoeared in lielbourne!
AUTIHENTIC I've never seen here though I understand it is obtainable
in Launceston. 411 I ever see of the constant flow of British pocket-
books are hadf a dozen Cuvrtis or Hamilton Pbs every few months. The

Cherry Tree books I usually endevour to obtain fron 1lelbourne to make
sure I have themn.

From the book angle, I 'm now known by one bookseller here who always
lets me knww of the resent British s-f arrivals, but refrains from
using up his dollar guata on such books -like some of the Ilelbourne
bookshopshave been doing cccasionally. (( Both Collings Book Store
and MYERS', huge city emporimthave been importing large stocks of UL..S-»
hard cover anthologies rescently, and have discovered a whopping market.
Despite their terrific prices - e.g. : 32/6 for a B3.00 book! ~ the
shelves are offloaded almort as fast as they restockecsoscsoss ED.))
A8 for inhabiting the semcnd-hand bookshops, a well-known pastime of
collectors, well there simply aren't any worth inhabiting. Thus, when-
ever I'm set loose in lMelbourne I spend hours wandering around among
then there, often finishing up by buying ghost books and the like--
which I never read, such is the collectors blood in ny systen.

Well, I have given you a rough idea on things and may as well let
you*know. of' &’ few' folle I 'vesmel exr heard about in Hobart. John
lorrisby has most recent British books and borrows from ne occasionally
as does Jim Smith, but I would hesitate to call either fans. J. Leslie
Greener, author of the juvenille "I100N AIE..D!" is Director off Adult
Education here, but thoush I've been intending to meet him for some
tine I haven't been able o do so as yet. Recentyl, WEAPON SHOPS OF
ISHER made such a hit with Cedric Pearce, manager of the bookshop I
deal from, that he based his weekly radio talk on science TPalenrabolel)
with that book as a basis. Unfortunately I never heard whether he
gave & true picture of our hobby or not.

Amongst friends her> i1 not known as a "nut" and it!'s really
anazing (pardon the i:in) how many of the older folk have read VYONDER
and LMAZING in their youth and confess theysstill rather like it but
haven't gone into it furthur. I nyself think that science fiction
spread sanely in 1little doses will carry our hobby a long ways and
British books and pbs, compared to the pulp media, are doing & lot
of good in this respect. I'm rather pleased when sorieone Says to ne



that there's an article of interest to you in such-and-such a mag-
azine, because I know they accept my liking for science fiction as
an adultish hobby and are more than just merely interested them-
selves. For instance, the spectal issue of 9i.li." covering the

rocket stations and the like was brought to my notice by about healf a
dozen people. However, don't expect me to form a Hobart society or the
like; I do try and interest people but my own particular bent within
s-f is on the compilation and iandex side, rore of which I expect you
will llear ‘of *in* dhre near futures

Even though I consider Tasmania an outpost and nmyself along with
it, with modern trancncostation I'm not that far away. Remenber -
Tasmenia is THE tourist ziate [ "What!¥® you all say Y ¥ lso s yeu drave
holidays, do think about dropping over. I'11l be only too pleased to
show you around. So far 1've slhiwn Bill Veney ( UCI! What a job...Ed)
and Nick Solmsteff the wights ersund Hobart and am nowwondering who
will be next. :

I1'll be seeing you. 7]

-=Don Tuck.

In case any of you may b+ interested, over the past fevyears Don
has been busy compiling a vast 3-T HANDBOOK, which, from what I can
gather gives about all thcre is %o know about any story. Just turn
to the author you're looking fcw, and you find a list of all the
stuff he ever wrote, turn to the story you want, and you'll immed-
iately find the author. Complete lists of all mags and pbs are also
there, and Ghu knows what else. It's a colossal work, the advance
proofs I have already szc:u, and they are at leat 100 foolscap pages,
so it will be @ big item in fan history. Anyone interested can contact
Don Personally, at 17 indley St, North Hobart. Or why not just write
me? I'1ll give you all the flope as it becomes available, and arrange
for yov to get a copy when it finally eppears, cbout the end of tadis
year. You'!ll also get notificd . of price and No. pages etc. as it comes
to hand. Here's hoping it saves Don a lot of correspondencé !

The Editor.

NRCEp A, ; : .
IDLE THOTS : Somebody's mot golng to like " ASTED
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' : % : ' Today is a great day. lian
has finally succeeded in solving the secret of life and irmortality.
Allow me to give you a cross section of our history. The first dis-
COVETY wWas flre, and the basis of. all mechanical progress, the
wheel,followed. Then came the telescope, steam power and electricity.
After them came the first rudimentary flying machines, how ridic-
ulous they look in our time. Atomic power, the supreme power in its
day but finally outdata=d by thousands of yeatrs. Bk then . the4Eirst

moon base. It's still ;.veserved now you know, and it may be viewed
at very little cost «wi at a very small time lapse. Thélman really
got going. (This wes =ar-und 2800 4D ) He conquered the great planets

of 'the system -~ liars; Venus, Iflercury and the cold outer worlds.

Man nastered them <il. He built towns, cities,empires;nations ,
and even mightier emu:ves arose thousands of light years from the
planet of his birth. 2 r=2djudic es were overcome, and with it the
discovery of faster-tiuru-light travel. In his conquest of the stars,
man net all kinds of ~2reatures but always managed to keep the upper
hand. Time travel was iinally and ultimately proven impossible a
few years later. Bui ihen he really got his chance. Teleportation.
Only ten years after its inception a way was discovered to enzble
it to be used without receiving stations. Thus man concluded the
conquest, of the galaxy.

and he started on others, smashing all opposition before him. But
the end was inevitable, finelly there was no place in the universe
that Ilan had - not been - and conquered.

That”s why school v be let out earlier today children. Not S0
much that we have dwogovered the secret of life, but there remain
no questions of riddiles that man has not answered. 411 but the
Question, of course:. “ile Question that has plagued and baffled
mankind since the dawn of history. If anyone ever succeeds in answer-
ing the Question, then he shall be made a wealthy man for the rest
of his life, with the choice of a hundred Galaexies for his kingdoul.
. He will be treated as the royal families of old were, and all TasiS
decendents. Now we can devote our lives to the Question, and perhaps
someone may finally answer which ceme first - the chicken or the egg?

LOVE

The beautiful love of a beautiful meaid,
The Love of &« staunch, true mens

The love of a baby, 1‘“Fra1d,
These have exicied since time began.

e

But the most beautii=lk lowve,

The love of Tames,
Even greater than t-c: of a nother,

Is the tencc-. compassionate, infinite love
Of one drunken bum ..~ another,

~-=Shapiro.
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=HNTIRIEM . . . .

Ilidst the chattering and the clattering of the London
' circle nattering,
Came an alcoholic en*iem bud and. clear,
ind as silence omer.ick 'em, verbal violence really shook 'em,
Blaspheryy that blasi=i every blase ear :=

"The science fictior Taction is a field of frantic action,

I'rom fan-seller to . =~atic in its span,

Take @ typer, tape - stencil, photo«lith or pen and pencils
On a way of life +h: s fit for any man!

"Our selective fan ¢:'lective is the object of invective,
hivens ®egokd Tolk ai-of frem fasnish fun,

The result of outsice insult is the ultimate adult cult,
The nucleus of nuts that €et Things Done.

"Wake from stupor, get a duper! We'll turn out a 'zine
that's super!

Full of pregnant prose the prozines wouldn't print.

Pictured patchy, poci or pretty, lewd or rude or wise and
witty .

And letters egoboosting without stint.

"irticles on authors! antics, dianetics and semantics,
Selections from collectinns in the clique,

Fannish lore from days of youre, apt allusions by the score,
4nd a not-so-wolerm column by the FLE.LC.X

"Why read fantasy at random? Take a lead from actifandons
It's caustic critics carry clear conviction,
You can take their vicws as true, cos if you are active too,
You won't have time to read the flipping fictioneeeocceoeceooaso”
o i A AT N CHUCK HARRIS
“NPandom's Leading Expert and Critic

--vide NEW WORLDS.

IDLE THOTS: One theory is that Russia now has the ecuipment
and everything else for putting an A-Bomb together, except the
know how; those who are trying to still it tab-J:iwterslot B
in assemble-it~yourself kits for Xmas know how these things aree.-.
One political observer claims that lioscow has leaned toward than
away from peace six times in four years. llaybe it's morse codel....
It seems to be a contest between women who can get the most out of.
an evening dresSs.....Telévision is radio with eyestrain..... Singing
is a man's bathright..... "Let children suck their thumbs!', say
both the forward-looking psychologist and the defeated parent.....
Was the father of the Tamous Black Prince 01d King Colé?eecces L
filler itme says "There are riore men than worien locked up in state
penetentaries." Which shows that if they can't be good, they're
Carefulooaoeneue !S(allg "'""Sh.@.pirOO
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"Oh, it's functlon el all right, exceot that there's
no mattress to press my pants under."

S e e o e e e et e e e e e s e e e e e e e S G an A G Se e B R P R R e A A ER Em e e e Sm Gm e Gn Ge G ae o= A e

THE SHORT, SLt TV LIFE OP u.I&uuud“

Act 1 ¢ Brooklyn. TFasasn and goil.

Goil  : "peke ya crummy paws offa me, ya joik! (slap)
AChe) Savannah, Faaan and a Southern Belle.
Belle : ‘lake yo filthy pews ofan poh 1'il ol!' me, you damnyankee} "

(slap)
Act 3 & liexico City. Faazan and Senorlya

Senorita : "Eef you do not take those 'anbk away from Lolita, Lolita
' weel keel yoult (slap)



