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MACABRE

MERDCRING

Since we couldn't ansver porsonally, we'd like to take this first
opportunity to thank all the rcaders of Macabre for the number of let-

we've rcceived in response to our first issue, They were certain-
1y morc than wo bargnined for. Limitotions of space made it impossible
to print all of them, cven by shortening some of the ones rcceived.
Buy Shother vour lottef scos print or not, you my be surs it is Groni-
1y appreciated. And by all means--kecp 'em coming

A fow vords ~bout this issuc:  You'll notc thnt there is a lerge
number of pages--trclve morc than last time to be cxnct. We hopo this
satisfics thosc vho likc lcngbhy numbors.

issuc we have what ne  think s 2 nicc linc-up of mitorinl,
Unfortunttcly the gods of duplication haven't bocn ns kind ns possiblc,
Somc of this number is printcd on rathor poor paper vhich had = to
doncy to nbsorb the ink, ~nd othcr prts just didn't turn out so woll,
It romnins to be sccn what the  issuc will bo like vhen nsscmbled and
staplcd; 1t might turn out wcll -nd it might not.

In ddition to the nddcd prgos, wolve tricd to improve in other
ways as well.  There's the letter column of coursc. And tho columns
rc longer and morc dctailcd. As you will have noticed, back and front
covers arc on colorcd stock, and most of tho art work is shndcd, £iv-

cidentnlly, the similarity of covers this time dcnotcs no par-
ticular affinity on thc cditors' part to dcenpit-tcd torsocs.  (some
thought our lnst cover grucsomc--we cnn hardly mnit for the comments
on thcsc).
mty have noticcd on  the contonts pngc that Mac hns
gono bi-nonily beginning with this issuc--that menns you should be
reeciving 1t on schodulc now.

Next issuc will be the Torcon mumber. By that timo the big cvent
of tho fan yoar will but 0 happy momor Conscquently, m sber
three will bo snmcthlng spoeial, wo can pr
To're going to print ¢ piced of fiction rvitica v Lost Advont—
gro by Louise 4, Turner, It's soncthing difforcat in”the ‘T ﬁ_
Tion. a350 Tor the Gonventlon nambes 7111 b

art R pp's
Sosts By Hie Beotetrs s, in which the inimitable stfan inventor visxes
he TORCON?

orc will also bo o fou surpriscs in the linc of articlcs and co-
lumns. All in all, Mac #5 is somcthing to look formard to. Don't miss
it,

11 at lnst Morritt and Dok's THE BLACK THEEL hous boon mailed
and roccived. It looks nicc, too. The pages arc L.rgc size (BE X 11!
and printed in magnzine fashion with a  doublc - column lay-dut. It's
bound in black with gold lcttering. 7¢ havon't begun to rcad it as
yot, but Bok's surrc-listic pics rc worth much of the pricc nekod,
We nlmost didn't gct it tho'.  One of yo cds still romembors tho

tio time ho hid Srying fo convinec an cruditc oustons officici her
the volumc didn't belong on the pornographic list.

(continucd on page 34)
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ANIMALS R GoD§
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DAUID HRELLER, M0

human race, as we know 1t today, appears to have ¢ e r tain
psychological attributes which distinguish it from other species of
14 le it is related, and undoubtedly evolved from other lower

, is so far different from the other animals that it is only
occasionally brought to his oonsciousness that after all there-are
many points of resemblance.

Thousands of yeers ago the differcntials began to dovelop. Grad-
ually man started to walk erect, loose his hair, bogin to find a dis-
tinctive usc for his thumb in grasping, mnking it thc opponent to the
four gingers instead of simply o fifth digit. He lonrnod the use of
fire, the art of becoming the master of the horsc and dog, the moch-
anics of thc boomerang, sling, bow and arrow. Thon ho lost his hair,
he gaincd tho art of clothing himsclf with ortificial fur. Doscending
from the trec and uaable o competc in spocd with the conine huntor
he became the man on horseback. 7ith the degenerstion of his tusks hé
beeame adapt in the use of sharpened flint. It was this adaptation to
new environment, the first development of mental hyglene which told a
new civilization that one of the animals had something by which he was
able to gain mastery; something which sade him more or less an animal
so different from the others that at least they forgot, and he aid not
care to remember, that he had ever been only one of the many forms of
life, just a four-legged beast.

g

He did not 1ike to think of his primitivc cxistence
subconscious use of syzbolisms. Hc bragged of being as
grayhound, ~as clover as a fox, as Wisc as an owl, as strong as o gor
illa, as sagacious cs an clephant, but he vould not ndmit that ho wos
any of thesc forms of lifc. Vory carly in his psychologic~l 1ife he
dovaloped thc iden that he was more than en anical, oven more than &
men. — Grandoise, he struggled towards the top of Olympus, to tho vory
stars in the sky and with his grasping fingers ho scized upon the idea
of God and with his oxpansive soul claimed kinship with him

It probably all started with his drcams. o cannot bc surc but
it is probable that with the toxacmin of discascs and fatiguc, thc
poisoning of stimulants and narcotics, thc occasionnl occurroncc of
cpilepsy, the infrcquent narcosis which camc from the breathing of vol-




canic vapors, there came the twilight life of dreams, And in these
dreans man ventured into space, dared the things that daylight made

too terrible to attempt, accomplished undertakings thet reality shomed
impossible.

Mankind began to dream. He is not the only animel whose cerebrum
functions in sleep. Watch the sleeping dog moan as though facing den-
ger or twiteh excitedly as though running after rabbits. Other anim-
als dreem, and perhaps tell their fellows of their dreams; of that we
do not know. But we do know about the twilight adventures of men be-

cause they waken and tell of their wanderings into the Valley of the
Shadows.

For mankind not only learned to remember his dreams but he form-
ulated a language by which he was able to relate his sleeping life.
Porhans ho not only related his sctaal dreams but early learncd to in-
vent imaginary dreams by which he could gain renown in the tribe. The
best dreamer became the best medicine man, the spiritual Tenaer ot ihe
community. This position brought him power. “Vhy seek to be king when
as Priest he could control the King?

ith dreams, the memory of them when awake and the ability to
these dreams to an admiring audience, came rapidly the thought 1l
man wes far abov tho animals.  The idca of Gods had  come gradualiy
but the first Gods were simply large rocks, unusual shaped trees ,

vater falls. They were primitivc Gods but they never satisficd the

grandoise desires of man to have something morth while to worship. So
they made new Gods.

tell
hat

They could not admit that they made them. For the Gods vwere cver-
lesting, before all other forms of lifc. Consequently the process had
to be hidden, madc mysterious, symbolized. ~ The thought had to be
there but it must not be obvious. a result, since they could not
create Gods, they formulated the theory that the Gods had made men. It
wes a pert of the primitive scheme of creation. The basic end tmpor-
fent idea was that when the Gods madc men they made men in

r own

Thoy put words into the mouth 6f the Deity
the truth. The Lenguage vas,
our ) ikeness-
God oroased he himg

to show that this was
"Let us make God in our own image, after
0 God created man in his omn lnags, in the lmage of
“nato and Tomale creates neihom

W the 1des was possible, the thought brought to light in

an
acceptable form. Man was now indecd different from other animals.

He
v what a God or Goddess
only look at himself or the beautiful wifc of his
neighbor and obtain a very satisfactory image of a God worth looking
at and worth morshipping.

Hou different man then became in comparison with all the other
animals! = They wore simply stupid things that were brought into the
scheme of nre %o serve man in various mays but men vas morc than thate
HE 7AS A
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Of course he never was willing to admit that he was a real God.
Like one, but not one. Fortunate ones after death were taken into the
Heavens to live with the Gods, but that only happensd occasionally. It
was not till the greater world religions spread their temants of faith
over civilizations that entire peotles realized that everyone could
have & life after this one.

Not animal but men. And only helf men! The other half was some-
thing greater. With paranoid longings they criec to the animals that
their Master was half man, half God

They looked toward the stars; they longed for wings; they envied
the comets, but try as hard as they could they were unable to keep
fron Tooking backuard 5o the places of their beginnings, nor could they
by eny effort, pull their foet out of the mire of biolosical existence.
They were Cods but now and then they had to slip back into

the habits
of animalisn, ~Gazing with telescopic soul tomards the stars they had
to keep digging for , and pause 1y to procreate
the ra

They had to do it. There was no escaping from the Groove of Hab-
its carved in the granite of life Dby the action of millions of ances-
tors. It was all very confusing till they became able to rationalize
their conduct, They had to behave in a certain way, eat, move, fight,
come into biological relation mith sach other. They had to be created
had to be bvorn, grom up, form a part of a family,

end finally dié.

But by a Slov process of rationalization overyihing became clear. The
dreamers discovered that the Gods lived lives that were rather like
the 1ives of mankind,  so by just following their natural instincts
they could imitate Gods, and thus lead an existence that was not
only very fashionable but also very devout

5

this point the dreamers aspear to have developed nightmares.
There were things the Gods did not carc to do in the likemess of men
50 for the night they assuicd the body of birds or entmale. 4 God be-
came a swen, a bear, a bull, and in thesc animal bodics carried on in-
trigues whidh thoy mould nob think of doing in  their bodles for their
bodies were in the likeness of Mankind.

There was onc other point in which the drcamers of our  race
the visionaires who crented Gods, carefully included in their thaumot—
urgic psychology. Whon thoy

nt created man in his own imagc,

they were all carcful to include
he feminine half of lifc in every picture. The God might be

masculine, but for every God therc was a Goddess, for every Jack &
J111

There showed the reluctence of nankind to dcpart from the anial
and become a real God. he created = male paradisc, a masculine

Fcavon, & aniserugl Moins Oly:'.pus, n indced might hé have claimed
at some time that ho was morc than animal, more than a man, and perhaps
not only a play-dream God, but a real onc. But standing mith reluct-
ant feet in the mud of 1ifs, looked upvard, but had to hold on to
whet life rcally meant to his racc as well as all other forms of lifc,




a heterosexual existence shared with him by a woman.

It did not make any différence how much he dreamed, how very beau~
tifully he invented e beginning where he was made de novo, de mudo, in
the 1ikeness of God, he could not by any meens escape the influence of
the glands of internal secretion. In no way could he evade the inher-
ited memory of the millions of generations back to the lower, back to
the lomest, simplest forms of life. Never by any feat of mind over
matter could he depart from the biological urges comnon to a1l 1lifs.
He had tried to be a God! HE REMAINED SIMPLY a higher type of the an-

mel. -

¢ remains today. The dual cxistence continues to be one of
his most puzzling, incomprehensible problems. He trics to attain to
the grandurc of & God and at the same time is unable to escape from
the irresistiblc demands of the millions of cells which together com-
prise his body. What is his future? How cen he sublimate the God and
the animal in such a way that he can become a happy part of humanity?
Can he be both animal and God? And if he hes to be one or the other,
which shall he select?

There is a way out, and that way means thc abandonment of .old
traditions, separation from fears born of ignorancc, and a bettor un-
derstanding of the great biolosical laus which govern all life. Such
a pathwey would at least give a greater granduer to lifc, a sweetor
contentment with the daily task, and a braver courage to follow in thc
steps that lead upward and not down.

it sems that such a programme, consistently developed and
persistantly followed, would make it possible for mankind to cleim kin-
ship with the Gods, even while fu]lewing all biological Points in the
lives of our kindly brethers, the lesser animals of lifc

the end

the medium for stfans--
dF7
ten cents from

Conrad A.  Pederson
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I SETTLERS ¢
HUIDE 10
NSO POLITICS

oy SOE SCHAUMBURGER, Prof. of History at Gribberjz University

ZNTRODUCTION

The newcomor Lo Venus offen finds himself in serious trouble dur-
e Tirst few yeors of his new life. This is due to the fact that

5 radisally different laws from those you lived upder
in this first article, we will discuss briefly
50 Venustan Fe1ibical System.

GUVERNENT AND POLITICAL SYSTEM:

The govesnment of Venus, as you may have already discovered, is
» mighiv be best referred to as a limited democracy. In fact, T
ggect ysu re“er to it in no other terms in public.

The systea works like this: Once a year @ll eligible voters vote
5> elest @ suprome Administrator, This is not very complex as_the Con-
stitation termiis only cue eandidate to run for this office. The Sup-
rute adminictrator then appoints all the other government officials.
‘ne san see how simple the whole thing is

The prescat Supreie idministrator, Lloyd Alpaugh, has held the
ifico since 195w, when tae government vas first orgenized. This is
as vdd as it sounds, btecause the main qualification of a candidate
Zor the Suprsmacy is to have held office previously.  Since his Supr-
cmacy ilpauzh is the only ore who has held this office, naturally he
_is :ho orly qualified candilate

E RISTCRICAL BASKGROUND

s veu know, vhen Seicnce-Fiction Fans were banished from the
Eerth in 1957, they sottled on Mars, and lived there contentedly ill
the Great Gchism of 1956, when the worshippers of Ghu resented a snecr-
ing romark mado by Jask Spser, and all but eliminated the Foo-Fooists.
The remnadts of tio Foo-fooists mamaged to cscape to Venus, led by

Toe Kennedy.  On Venus, Alpaugh's orsanizing genius
Cans to e fois, und Within'a few months he setablished the marvelous

VENUSIAN CULIURE SERIES

ARTICLE NUMBER ONE




governmer cal system that has endured to this day. Joe Kennedy dis-
appeared shortly thereafter and was never heard from again. Some re-
cent writurs heve intimated that they suspect foul play. By some co-
Tnoidence, all these wrivers disappeared shortly before the last el-
ection,

THE POLITICAL PARTIES:

ere arc two major parties, the Pro-Alpaughites and the Lloyd
Alpau»h Party. By a strange coinciderce, they are both led by His
Supremacy. The Pro-Alpaughites are the more liberal of the two groups
bui their platforms are essentially the same. Both parties are for
the Bumble-Bee Vote (see illustration), the Gardenia Bill, and both
are ageinst increased immigration, and the outlaming of murder. There
are several minor parties, the most prominent of which is the Splrfsk
Grower's Association, which favors bigger and better Splrfsks. There
is also rumored to be a sccret Pro-Kennedy Party, but as they merely
assassinc*c pullic officials, it mould be a waste of time for the new
scttler to join, cspecially if he has hopes of working for the gover-
nment

BURNING ISSUES OF THE DAY:

The hottest political question of the day is undoubtedly whether

‘Another red-hot topic is the
question of whether or not the
Garderia industry ‘should b e

nationalized. _Since Gardenias

lication. On the other hand,
opponents of the Gardenia Bill,
as it is called, claim that na-
tionalizing the Gardenia indus-
try would set a dangerous pre-
cedent. The new settler should
not take sides in this controv-
ersy, as it is an casy way to

he present imnigration pol-
icy has also come under attack

| authentic reproduction of Venusian | TSCSntly. —Some of the older
| bunble-bes, as copied from the | Settlers do not seem to carc
| files of ‘oribberjz  Univessity. | fOF the Administration's pros-

ent policy of admitting no one
with an LQ of 80 or over. How-
ever, the older settlers form




(D)
4 rapidly aisappearing minority.
that has aroused interest of late is the outlawing of
murder. Undor present lams, murder is not a crime, unless it can be
proven that it was committed unintentionally, in which case the death
penalty applies, This has hed to a decline in the population. The
proponcnte of the new anti-murder law have so far been unable to prove
that the decline is causec only by the present law, and until they do,
no one takes their assertations too seriously.

THE COMING ELECTIONS:

I would advise you to register early in the election, to be held
next month.  To be elegible for voting, you must be able to pass an
‘lliteracy test, and be unable to answer gquestions. New settlers who

they have been confined in a mental institution, will have little
dirricuny rogistering. You may register at your ncarcst pool room.
IT N

NEAT ISSUE—
Article two in the Venusian Culture Series

"PRE-FAN ART FORMS"




M@D@E OPGLE

0" DoHERT Y=

For thie edition of HODSZ PODGE I'm turning to o certsin book
of the 3ible, This book is Ixekiel, For those who want to cheok
it's Chapter 1, It's a rather odc chapber, and o the fantasy fan,
it must be a very fantastic one, I'm not going to discus. £r
but_ from ite fantastic one, For I ather

wha aw was not so much a vision, though he
ought 1% was such, i annetuit oceurrinoes Bus it as S0 sbrangs
and so out of his ken, that he thought it wes u true vision,

Start at Verse 4 and read; "ind I leoked, and, behold, & whir
vind came out of the north,'s great cloud, &nd = fire endolding n-
sel?, and a brightness was  about it, and out of the hereofas
the colour of amber, out of the midst of the fire, quobxng from
Zing Javes translation,

But, boiled down, this would film as 3 pretty exciting weird or
fantastic scene., 3sekiel looked 0 the north and saw coming out of =
vast cloud laced with flame, or perhaps accompanied by flame! amber
goloured, with ¢ very brigni’cors, Av ry
me, It might have been a torrific display
aics,’or o thunder storn. 3ut judgin
s though it could hove been the discharze of <
rocket ship, Tho force of tho rokete kioking up dust feom th
garth, especitlly if it was low flying. Thoro would be the cdge of
the flare, -=nd the core would nasur olid
flame, Ahd if the croft were thore "ng c
thrasbing rociots, sirikin nst the ground, holéing it at
tiin holght, This woulé cruse clouds 0% smoke from sho burning v sl
on oF dust Kisked up. And the rectes fire sbriking tho Sapth
pourisg out in = roguler nisgars of fir, with bho hard SoTumn ot
solid fleme for its center,

crse 5: "Also out 0f the midst thorcof ccme tho likencss of
four living cresturcs,  And this was thoir likensss; thoy had tho
Llizensss of o men,"
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1 not going to quoto the following vorses verbatim, But this
onc is ﬂ\.finigc ofough, At loast, to e cortain oxtont. 3ut Zzekicl
tho

02, on Foon tho inetde  oF whabever mae causing the cloud and
firc, It ie possible that by now he was so bemusod that tho oruse of
he oloud und the oloud worc ong and tho samc, I prefor to bolicvo
tho boings actuslly disombarkod fron som sort of oraft, 12 the oraft
@idn't notully land, thon thoy might appoar 5o have dosccndod from
cloud itscl?, And don't forget that, by our prosont stondards
Eackicl,wisc though he was for thosc days, wes o sretty ignorant men,
Just =8 t0 = s=vago who had novor scon & man smokc boforo, tho sight
of - olgamttc and nostril-blowing smow might make Win think tho
smoier a god or § dovil or som sort of supormitursl boing,so Sgokiol
was 1n no mood or aondiblon, oither montally or oot iogiity
judge corrcetly what he 4nd boing o highly rollgiows  men ho
mould b apt 5 place on tho thols visietion meocete ol tho supore
nntural,

But anyngy, from the craft dosccnded four boings,  Thoy looked
like mon to Zzozicl, Thorcforc, they must have becn about thesizo
02 + man, wilked on fwo logs Lika mn nnd in othor words, woro bi-
pods,

But rond on: Versc 6: "Evory man had four facosim

Did thoy actuslly have four frcos, or did thoy werr holmots,
with four windons, through vhich thoy could look? Jere they in sp
suits with nclmots boltsd on ond unblc to turn ad cusily e thoir
et T ey e owirCbortogbinl boings, ana our aix mes m-
suitcd to thom,

6: Zvery ono hd four wings.

iings? Shados of fantustio srtistst Zmemhor “Ihings To Somo™?
7ould absurdly fashioncd, srojooting, wing-1ike shouldor ~ffnire, or
cozulcts, look o « stvagc, likc wings? Or were tho spaco suns
CZ5anily’ £it6ca qish mings’ to mc possiblo navigntion in nief Or i
hoy werr o small instrumont or machiac of somc sort that mudc ﬂymg
through the tmosphere possiblc?

7:, Thoy hed straignt foot—-but the solos of the foct worc L1k
solos 0f n olLi's To0t? is nothing to say o sonccsuit
rorts Togt, In st1 pioturee

A 7 Noula i b a0t o5 Gosy -nd € cvongcr ZoTheps
to ond it liks an cliohant's £0otw-- flrt bottomed colum Rnotnoe
$d07 is Lf bhose nrc Cxbri-torrestiel boinge,  porhine  Shoy d1dnth
hve tho usu:l kind of foot

7: Thoy sparklcd like burnishcd brass--thorc you nrc, rondors
« mothl sool saif. Isn't the tho most Logie-l eomalus ton?

8: Trey hud honds likc men undcr thc four wings, That is pladn
cnough I think, — Eeioncc figurcs tho mest logical form of meninula=
tory cxtromity is tac hand or soms form thorcof,  The niaccrs move-

Sornce by tho thumb nd he . st of the ﬂng«,rs, or
ckicl saw vhat looked like 5 human mas in
Supcratsirl frnzy. cxeitcd, thinking tie wa au a vonorfal vis-




ov:1 ho otics smali dovaile very clogoly? In the thiotros

ho othor cex Charactors come 0s, we All Soo
o Bhoy Ao not  Jymn heng-tnoy'hove only o
nb and three fingore--boorusc 1% ie ersicr to draw

9:, Tro uings wore foincd--tn Johor wordz, toy jointed % tho
cno spot.” Logigal ity ng rppartls theso visitors wore

won ng fir BT Oy TRty Den whon By haings poved.
but <ppir.ably rendined fixa Temhoy wont overy onc Stratgnt for:
wrd in ings? it is’ tho wings to which

ho uggost 0

50 "pparantly the wings, thorofor, a1dntt jut back-
fron the choaldors, or stick out bo tho sides, but jubbod for-
Or porkips thoy wore » scmi-circular typc that sprcid fiawis

Tow wo como back tc thi four f£acos cach boing hnd.  Eamkicl

, £0 €750s horo nad suys thoy werc not humy frocs. "Note wh b

h y four hnd the f—cc of r m-n, “nd thc f-cc of » lion, on
~nd thy four hnd tho ol of wn ox Fon 1o £t sido;
o hed the frcc 0f an cnglo," Considcring Szckicl w £

-sng the vigitoss, cYerything ould bo Sznssosed. Dhe 1t

war A holmes, wis lion-ficcd,the right it

froat or the back wis cagll

Bacziol scoms quitc elonr nbout the

hipe donnod for she purposc of {mprossing o

liksly
sido of ¢

ng
ry tolle of instrnocs in nhﬁw
frigd verious et b in pprose nativos--and
ted by tho natives ns gods. It o

fcl, ckangos his tuno ond says b
Oricus od the aings ¢1d nov A
oTatea formre, now y hn a their position <né ~rc

peinting upnare? CBGs  no bt Stye $7o vings wore joincd, ~nd tho
nir covered She body. Somowhat L c

possible cl"LSu
clligent b fron sonc
daney <nd e roo?

s but 2 :,br. i oot Entt huag fron the” r»ould‘rs,
atlcs of - uniform?

some sort of inscet--
rorla vhero incote had

"
E

it

went cvery
m,v went; nnd

or porhips
mor £0 Such 7a cXtat th 5
ficy by nind forec ~a

\ hoir minds, :r‘\nsuarhng thoir
L 4s for not turning 3
11 cun suggesh hore is ¢ body wos hold  immo St
so 1t vis nel necdid to aquirn fad tnist s ticy moved, o cl
<nuse thoir bodics ni as et s loul-sion
w35 impossible.

nou Ezakicl f rtrors his doseription in suc v cs
te furth P ider 02 the visitors wonring motnllic s').cusuxth For
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he gocs on to say, "their mppoaranco vwns likc burning corls of firo,
and like tho appcarnnco of lwmps; it went up and down ~mong th v

ing crontures; and thc firg wis bright, 1nd out of thc firo

ToRuh lighoning,” This suggoobs Sne rgout of brigey motal, throwing
off }wrrsat sun in udxg flashcs It nlso suggcsts an
cmanat an nura of powor. Borhaps it wes clcotriol fn nataro
thruwing s2f dxscnrgzs 0% Statio clootricity in ¢ tom ot nn aura,
and_sparks, 0, it suggcats = power sourco thod by thon o moys
n R Ee%ttor or pirhage ghtor gravitational fiold oF this pLanct.
It also sugzets a protostive do ovico, it also 2ugece sts  thos
imgos, and the actual boings still mchmg tho ship,

Frop hore on Ezckicl bocomes slightly irrational and slips ewsy
in et Toomeidor de o xciigions forvour in whioh his ronwnuo imn-

i 2 o saw = Lot of thin o
fually wore not thoro--gach ns &  throns in tho S z\nd K Cann on tho
throno, 2 men cast in the imagy of God, Though tho prophot was no
doudt Sircoro in his bolicfs, I shink bhoy oon bo discounced ss being
of any importance in rclation to what went bofors,

3

Now lot's have soms lottors gh ing your viows on this toplo. 12
i rosponos 1s Pavourablo I'il tey fo dig | u s oo from Bible Storios
or yi

800 what I can make bt of tho

HrER R

Po,"fhex '3 sont hin tho Piret HODOE PODGE if T
ovted somting by 1 union? Nt yob, and
po b cr “ll, watons “re ol 120 2ee"aaet
fntions, 1 bcuma in_orgnnizatio CTErcub1s £ thet onis baseos
n bosses  fox tho dcsim to otunlly bottor tho pcsiticn

CE1micur bus to- e down Lig saiarios. ToTok Job, pure and simple,

P —

Hateh asked
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by REDD BOGGS
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puzzle A~

&

mziland,!

character in

11.  Heroins of 2ond's ‘Magic City."
Sociticn mith enclosed spuce.
villain doss




17. Extm-mer»estrnl (abbr.)

©at Martain city in "Vault of the Beast".

107 Banatahndset’s "The Brain"

21, Thousands of sif yarns Fave been written about this futurdstio
organization. (abbr.)

23. Lumps of solid combuctible material (plurel)

25. Exclamation of surpris .

26. Eoroine of Vie Phillivsl "Defense Line"

27. Editor of “And the Darkness mus" (£1rst name)

29. ESTA member from Newark, N.

30. monder-lanbda® $n Bbster's “The Aiped Reegan® was one.
31. Veinbaum's "The Adan" .

23, who edited The Acolm (init.)

35. isian deser

37, City where Fojack lives (abb!‘")

6. Excamation of triumph,
40. Thing, cause, action in 1ege1 phrases (Latin).
41. Vertical device attached to parts of aircraft,
42. Scme of the action in Jameson's "reckers of ihe Star Petrol®
took place on an ochtosaur
dal sezno (masical abBET
15. Leinster’:

48, Rovert W. chambsr_T book, *The of Moons",
47. Carpenter's tool.

1. Aushor of "Invent or Diel"

2.. Cumnings' "Beyond the Pointn.
Uncrut

“0d Supreme Commander, Torld Ter 11.
isted man (US army abbr

7. Expressing affirastion.

8. rey, character in van Vogt's "Slan",
10. Worth Riding (sbbr.)

12. C.L. Moore's "CReater Than ",

19. Masculine name (non—scf}.

22, Minister.

e of "The Cathedral Crypt."

24. Story by Robert A. Heinlein

28. John Victor Petorson's "__ for the Rajaht.

29. 0.
32. aton. -
34, uttner's "The Infinite Moment".

36. Only perfect climate in the universe
39. Well-known faniasy collector (init.)
4l. Moslem cap

43. Story by H.P. Lovecraft.

SoLuTiom
PIGE 34-



SEEDS OF H

DoHeRYy

R o7t gon L or umrappaa from almost glistoning
paskmne, LD S L el L G
1:ght, iaraaige was cold, Tha Eatth H:sol,f shivered in nnticipntion
of the frovzing n'ghli,

She'll come baci an' thon we'll

"sho gono. Sho gol
have mors light shan cl' meon,™
Tarmnino wes quict,

“She gomo,.." ropented D'nirte, Ho shivored in spite of
himscl?,

2 cloared his throat,  Then tho stillnoss flcwed
back i weuld cloar his ihroat

creak, 4 fond branch, for thm wore o living :mu an:ina chose
¢ ccugh ogain, 1 |:1 15 betto 4

rospactol H

(7,354 ne vnncsicod by a fallen rottod troo.
5c chostly night, ho locked 2 stntud
“in. 4 Grooian athlote in mintature,
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o throo of thom sat, Mhroo Lonol;

tho men who wandorod
the Tarth 1n sassen CF 1125, 5 by furne ho qu:

awny by the quiat recks,
the impartial, biting wind  thet wont chrnugh ¥ou withcut a worry as
o uho'yowworo, © It sucked tho 1ifo out of Larmning, Dimrto and
ammy.

nohoure lator thioo eiloubottos swayod in tho wind as
the ve 078, 2, peontainaise,  Ovorhond, tho stars and
lanots Leoked down upcn hodr brothor gs it ¢ owny

T ro? b, o st wall for the gtars ang
oureulvas tc 0 aro und and away nd whe!

100, ris ar Ak ou say toygur

g ighboury 'soe Bon e waLit Tao 158 ab abandcnod o35S Bon ;’;1 Y85

s reLun&ken t: lands ho oncg remembor-

od, _And tho ru

he came back he fo

n
that everyone was gone, Every
eternity, He knows in his mind that he passeq throngh. v fad gone to
time warp, "'You were along, Suddenly plunged
iato the & sibibo 1% "Biiatng wob quiet, ill this he had .heuzud n
s mind over and over for months. Over and over and ow

continent is this, Hobart?" asked Sammy.
spoke, hue Thes e did 1t alost warned Larmains, o sorton

"1-1 think we are in Arisona, Sammy. Iread tal si
post a while back,” V. fread 8 mtal sign-

D'narte looked with a stupid look on his foolish face.

"l sam 1t I touched it an' it crumbled into a little pile
of red d The ‘wind carried it away and it gone, ., It said,
$on fanab” City, Kanab Piateau, Avizona: Fon Mles! “rfatia right a-
bout here, Ten miles, I mean,

0 Sammy looked 4t the f:xnn ground five
saw a gudar jutting out of A Lit
hollow equere mound, =with Cavhod ‘shriace and d3ain ntegrati.
here and there beneath the veil of decay. Larmaine Looksd inside
turned out again, "I wished shat I would find,
It oeLd be typical of a place like this,

minutes later he

..a spider,
T wish I ¢ould £ind

They walked on, "Larmaine.,."
Larmaine looked at Sammy. "What is 162"
"Do--do you think we could £ind a--weapon?"

Larmaine was silent, Then, "I dn'x'b know, Samny I wonder
if it was a weapon that caused this me at least a million
years into the fubure.. Even so there should be somathin alive. Vbt

? 'Is_there anything LIVING here ar-

maine stopped and sat, The other two stopped; Hobart nas thair lead



er.

'hers is a place somewhsre.” said Larmaine, "where men are
all living hings are Bt poace” They are happy and contented and in-
venting a rocket ship, Thny don’t m aw of the warps and pitfalls of
space,  lione of them have ever becn slone, No one has ever been
REALLY alone, There is bacteria, or pAn nts or something. but he is
not alone,,,If they were they would want a weapon to kill vhemcelves,

"Where?" D'narte askec softly.

"len million years ago," Larmaine sobbed,  "Or whencewe
ocame from,"

The ,thin air tightened sbous them. ~The wini homled and
threw Litsle Zlakes  of airi into the mist ofloniiness, larma i ne
felt as if he were a part of the wind, roady to burst andtake flight,
reclining in the wrestling, whippiag, t mass, It wasthe
n; Beir cars ana bit sheir skin, and
told them t5 move on, It was bungry, And scon they would be dus
and relentless wind "would swirl over and consume their fast-rotting
bonec,” Maybe a oyager in s¢ue Long-gons date would fake to space in
s o, > R,

earch of and roturn Then Sho wind woulé whip about
again, “tellink 1ts victim of the ats of Lpres a:
i

SEituto againet bheir sceine onary bounds.

Live %o start lifo anew, WKaybe 1962 %5 cther pla—ms, where
here Was no merciless Winds' f101sing cands ans emiiote

see a dur!-uess ahead, Det's rest until the s un
rises," enid Larmain

They built a shelter 2ron the wind, and while they sat a-
bout wheezing in tha apages a. T, he und clarsed to got & 1ittle
Llighter, The wide experse ahsad so-me Gecpen s 5% with collect-
ing shadoss. Day by day it kept taking sy

After a week, the sun rosc,

It floated almnsc ‘oataly over the horizcn, a giant red
tall that appearsd thre in diameter, if you could reach out and

touch it, The rad  ghobt-1i hi'f.mdsd ths plains,
foueh it gl g > plains,  The three men

Larmaine smiled, A tur?
rageed, bony frame Barodic
et e e nis Enkompe baas

o hed been Lifted 522 hit shoulders,
%3 even icozed & tiny

"let's go...Hobart. We've g

"Yes, S Up azonz the stams
Like our cnny” 96711 axpiore o e
and mountains, its and 15 daath,
hardZ he curious who ubl"ar‘l)ﬂ' to span tke spa
the Hapta-t"ars follow s, Ws'vo gov Sar om ek
We'll meoy ouvr frie he

arth as it was when ws lodh il d

"Mebbe we Will,.." 5aid Dinarto.

The sun  steepened and thirstod with a shriek. It swirled



(&)

shyes, sending

nd leaped ané whined, pranci B mgeity
Hist-olonds and sand- devils ;—;& 15

sun moved on 3 zi nind, flashing its
uncertain nght over the o ug plaine Lree moTed away,

fore them, the mouldering Grack Canyol yeausé: the wind ssemng ¢
Gpen 165 heutn.

The stars Llooked .-

oy

VOULL GET 0 SURPRISE, T0




UAUTY A TS BEASTY - (Lopert) French with English Sub- titles.
e “Tor this under its original French title, "La Bel
ot Bete.

This wiil turn up in an art house that specializes in foreign lan-
guege filis. Tt is adapted from the famous fairy tale of the same name.
To confuse things, the story jumps in various places which in turn

kills the artistic theme. The answer to this is that the censors must
have had o field ca;

y.
Jean Merais uoes well as Avenant und as the Deast. Josette Day (who
is feuilinr to some of us( is excellent as the Beauty

The direction shows imagination while the protograpny outbids every
thing else for its originality. (Running time, 88 minutes)

ERS" - (Distinguished Films)

The Devil's Hand", vhich I think is a title that

4 on this one.

It is tne story of a down-and-out painter who gains success by sell-
ing his soul to tle devil for a year. In the end, he looses all, his

weird pact with the devil is over. This one stars Pierre Fresnay, Jos:-
eline Gael and Palau.

"FCAR IN THE NTGHT' (Paramount - Pine-Thomas)
idapted Tron "Nightmare” by Tilliam Irieh.
This was released a year ago; it's rathe

~e3ing and seeing it,

aturersel...

¥irst of all, it's borderline stuff, but the amazing thing is how
closely the movie script follows the omgxnal short novel. Word for
word, scene for scene and it's strictly B class epic.

There is only one charge; our heto has & girl friend in the movie,
doesn't exist in the original s
Under the hypnotic spell of the rey “culprit, a young man commits
murder then thinks he has dreamed the whole thing,end for 72  minutes
this little shriller keeps you right on the odge of your sea

It stars Paul Xelly as the detective, Ann Doran as his mra. De For-
est Xelly as the young man “ndes e spell and Kay Scott as the added
girl friend.

13 Pick up a copy of *Rex Stout s Mystery iionthly #17; 1t con-
teins Willian Irish's "Nightmere".. This magazine injects a fair quan-
tity of the supernatural into Tt pages. (rE G003 nTh Ti11ows,
and_others sppear from time to time...Ed

CDTS_& ENDS

r late to reviev it but after
T’coulants holp mencioning this fine effort in

ow hierc 1s somo great news. An outfit called Realart Pictures arc
re-roleesing 24 old Universal films. Among the titles arc the following



that will have a special interest to the readers of this article---

= FMISTELE MAD with Claude Rains and Henry Travel

rs.
m startled the country back in 1933 & 34, It's
still o groat tum, and 1t introduces Clande Rains in his first movie
role.

'THE INVISIBLE MAN RETURNS" with Vincent Price and Henry Travers, Sir
cedr‘!c‘ﬂarwxc ke, Nan Grey and Cecil Kellaway.
This we:

5"a B-¢lass follom up and marks the debut of Vincent Price, who
to-dey is very much in the limelight as a heavy.

"BLACK FRIDAY " with Boris Karloff, Bela Lugosi and Janes Craig.
SErictly & hotror show if I remember correctly

"THE ELAGK OAT" with Basil Rathbone, ffugh Hervert, Gale Sondergaard
and_Alan Lad

You can guess the reason for hringing this one out--as far as
quee goes, Nr. Ladd will be the star. This one is actually a Hugh Herben
comedy. Everybody else tries so hard to be serious that it really is
comedy comparing the contrasts.

The rest of the re-issues all star Lon Chaney Junior; they

"Gh st of Frankenstein" with Lon Chaney Jr, Louise Ai1brivon and Robt.

Paig:

%56n of bracula® with Lon Chaney Jr, and Lionel Atwill.
"Mummy's Ghost" with Lon Chaney and John Carradine.
"Mumny's Tomb" with Dick Foran, Lon Chaney Jr and Turhan Bey.
United Artists have an effort called "Beyond,” which involves the
supernatural; that's right--you cuessed it, a love story that carries on
after death.
G.M. is planning to film Edvard Holstius: “The Day Before Yesterday"
tory of a man who can turn time backwar
me only clue I have to T, Holstius) 1cancny is that he is an English
cuthor. I don't know if he wrote anything else; in fact I've never heard
of ‘hin “beforc, so ina state of befaddlencns I+i1 sign off until th
next i —




VOEGE QORID Ve
TORGBOK

By Arthur H. Rapp

i\ s
it Tt 57 fanpub you BFought beok 157§ Worth tho cort oF Tho
power to run the timefield,” said Morgan Botts,

"Now look here, Bott aid, "I got mixed up in one of your
goddam time-travel inventions “last New Yoar's Eve, and I still gt
the shakes when I think how close we came to landing in prison.

"Have another beer, then," the stfan-inventor retorted, "Great
stuff, beer, Good for what ails you," He shoved a brimming stein a-
cross the tabel with such a pratonizing air that any casual onlooker
would have sworn it was Botbs and not me who was paying for the suds.

As T paused for a gulp of malt. Botts returned to his previous



®

argument, "All Iight, ‘then, you edntt we got out of that lew Year's
Eve sorare OK-- i

time.  So what o
the 20olivo0: schene which I ju
o toth khow wkas g6 re doing th

‘n oo y e to participating in
o!t‘.m::d to you, especially since
time

ticking off s

1 bega on my fingers, "One," I said, "I
woulin't have helped you la me if T hain't been thoroughly soused
Two, As you cloimed at the time, tror is a doubt whetimr temporal
telcpathy is legally time -trevel or me, and therefors may not come
gnder the jurisiiction of the Control Council at all, Thros, Only a
dope would refuse to profit iy capeience, Fou=, How do I know,

"Shuddup" yelled Botts. "You're the most obstinate sonufa dero
I ever camc aoross, If I didn’t need scmeone who knows stf history
for Shis ceak, I'd never havs mentione? it to you,”

rned more about Dwenty-Century fandom than most of
the guys who livad thrae it, I admitiad. Foulents belp L1 hewring
all the hot air you spout whenever you gus & stein of beer

"Whadda ya man, hot air?"  Botts was indignent, "Every word I
tell you is " the pol tru:h. Thoss ware ths days of real fandom,
back In the P1tiies ant Siztie .

"Never mind all that," I Said, The fact remains that when you
propose nov is uL,-mLo travel in the Forbidden Seetor, and
all we need is one little nctnbulb winkirg on the board a$ Central
Control to put both of us in the jug from row till Kinnison gonquers

oor, "

"Honsense!" said Bncts, Taising a brinming beaker to his -tuhb-
ed lips,  "Y>u ought lnow that when I, lorgan Botts, say I
fnvonted a time?ield which will nos trip tic Central Control .um.
that yor needn't givs the cops another thought.”

"Wol-lel-le

s

"And look what a oinoy thie |in going to bain  Bott
pounce upon my kasitatis
or nteal & oopy of the
anything be simpler?"

Tomse guisk.te
te g brok to 1949, buy, teg
.m.- all soturn here, Coul

"Suppose it alters tte Temporal Constants . 11%e what we d1d last

t1ne?” I asked, "We might not be able to straighlen things out again
as we did then,"

"This is entirely diffsrent," snapped Botts irdignantly, "We're
Just going to bring one ins:gntricant artifact fron the past into the
present,  The prols over at Jistorical Research do the same thing
every day, am they don't c'virge history, 4o they?"

11, 0o," I aduitter, "But you know how )amfnuy they ca-
leulate the probably bofore they monkey v ime--and even
then they go fhree or tanr entiries back so the e‘l\.zora'. Norm has &
chance to re-establi e . 2"

"True,” said Botbs, “i!:ly remember, they make important changes



--like the guy who brought back the Holy Grail last week, for in-
stance, We're ~just going to bring back one cop of a fanzine, Hell,

thing probably wasn't worth more than half a buck when it  wae
first published, and even a sccond-hand copy will do for our purposes,

"Bt

"Be

les,haven’t I told you I found an article in a 1987 fanzine
that covers this case? Look, come on over to my placeanyhow , and
I'IL explzin on the way,"

Reluctantly I paid the bartender for our many beers, and lef:
the tiny neighborhood uvem in oompany with the disrepubable and de-
crapit sftfan-inventor, ersed the wintry streets toward
his basenon: aparement, Botts voldme What ho had distovered in  mis
file of old fanzines

"--and this guy, writing in 1987 oind, you, eaid that there was
guite a rumpus in Tandon early in 1949, whon it'was discovorod that
the Fantasy Foundation copy of bhe Toreoh Memory Book nad diseppeared
from the flles, Anyway they nover Found Whoro % had gone, 5o an-
othor oopy was put in the £iles,  Now, doosn  bhat sousd v youlike
someone from the future took that first copy?"

"It's possible,"” I admitted.

"Well, in that case, you know that you'll be able to get & Memory
Book without any troubls," Botts persisted,

We entered his apartment, and I moved a stack of dusty promags
50 I could o1t on ono. of the cAgging chaive While Botcs fiavled wiin
the gadget on his workbench, I was still doubtful about the project ,
however,

"Look hero,” I burst out suldenly, "You never did sxplain why a
999y, 0% the Torcon Momory Book should be so valuable now, “Aftor ail,
if the Fantasy sy Foundation has & copy, and thers are others floating
around, it can't be the rarest thing in stf,,,"

"You're forgetting, aren't you?" asked Botts softly,

orgetting? Dh, Jou mean...um, 'hct's right, The Catestrophe--
was 1n 5L or '52, n't 167 Yeh, uess any 1948 fanzine that
3Tan't got special prosect fion wouls be sert of sosrse atter that,,."

if you bring one here, it won't cause a ripple oven in
e Tempcral Constants, but I'LL b3 adle %o gat at loaat a hundred

rodits for it from oo of the big-time fans. You could use half of
Shas dougn, coulan't you?

'fhis ds againat my botter Jjudgmnt, I said resignedly as
noh, "But with payﬂay P T
it shrangle [32 anduappy Jaclon Tor fifty oreis

"He®d probebly jump right out of his wheelchair and beat you
over the head with his cane.” chuckled Botts, turning on the time -
field generator, "He's the ornsryest old codger that ever drooled at
a Pinlay nude,"



Welrdly-glowing timsfisld bubble Bron cnifily froa pin-poin
to buketbal.' 5ifs. thon distorted into f

st_two-dimensinal,
ux-tout of & Temporal Lock, Wira ore kasty slance cver
Shovlder b0 oo that i

Bongs
controls were set correctly, I stopped shrn
tho dles 1ato 1945 .

L

"Well, how'd you make out?" Botts asked. There

#as a que
overtons %o his apparensly casual guestion which I could not q\llts
identify

"0k, pretty fajr," Iauswersi. "Ive o Zorconifemory
Book, 1 Shat's what you mean," Was I seging maga. or 10 & shador
of disappyintment oreep over his uwvy puss?

"Any trouble?”" he 'sail, mewnwille puncturing a couple of cans of
beer and heuding me one,

"Not to spesk of." I rerlied, "You know, this was my first trip
back in time, You might have reminded me of the change in clothing
styles since 1945."

m, Olean fnwat that,” murmered Potts, wiping the foan
£rom his lip! with the back of ons hand, "Get arrested?"

TNo--but %hea: gociuess It was Lus angeles I was visiting, or
au knows what night lave hapdense!

‘Ther: was 'l lo,
satioa on  bhe
on the dew llxth m\e grim;

wped fascinetad by the conden-
o tra-sd meant. ng'esa dssigns
I begau %5 get irriteted,

"Lock here, Botts," I snappad, "Waas's 1p? You don't even ceem
to cars ebout the Porson ¥amery 300k, now bhet you've got it,"

Look  that

A uas anlaniably sheepich
tor's featarss, "

tied on the stf&n-lnvsn-
ble

s sinally

weIs gone I 1\.5\1'?& "'. oy »ranix"’ thau Aan L
mag artiolc abent t o Homesy oo T harpenod to ran &~
cross anothor pisce nal info on the
history 2 the B3,

1, it ssems thet wken the copy disappeared from the Panbtasy
Souncatien’ files, urs of those wilé Tumors Shas ays current in
Zsnlonm gob starid, IS was wiispe hat copies of the TUB wers ms
scares as Morritts: "Pex Weman” or moresc--and ticwefore, overy | fen
V5> happenna b6 have & €05y, immadiately resolvsd o hold his MEMORY
BOOL & fo% years and shen baks a hillirg.

are

IS0, with everyors Loarding Torcon lemd:y Books, Shey r eally
Were coateo, Land  tho price skyrccketed--%en Lucks or more, e7en way
BasE in 1960,

then

Well, ats ropbed,
a forsune Gy niw

samnitn § they

"Tha dama Shings pught to be wortl



"So the markst got flooded?” I asked,

"That." said Botts,"is the greatest understatment of the Twenty
First Cenvury, That hunk of fanpub you brought back here isn'tworth
the cost of the power to run the timefield,"

nogibiannt [g2aFen

"--lit 12 you really want to get some dough, I've got a wonder-
ful schemc all worked out, You Just go back to--"

n_E eI

"Awright, awright,” said Morgan Botts, "If that's the way you
feel about it! Let's have another beer,"

Tere's it all going to end




MACABR

JOE  KENNEDY

I think you did a commendably
neat job on the fir
Macabre, Tith such a good start,

highly respectable position on
the fanzine popularity polls.

your cover drewing is outstending.
A shiversome theme, very nicely
handled. a pleasure
to receive a 50 carefully
stenciled ond 5o e eapotontly min
e0'd

reading of "How to Go

damﬁaed "\ iorie yarn, muchly on-
hancod by tho striking 11lustrat-
on. At first I thought thc

story was
of a

nought but thc product
screaning physcho-ncurosis
he onding ncarly clcvates

cs_ of highly originul and_color-
ful oriting, ' The yern, all-told
roads likc @ woird mixt

Jamos T. Farroll and Ray Eradhury.

REMARKS

Podorson is cortainly onc of the
most promising new fans on tho
scone to-day: ho is turning out
matorial which fan hacks many ycars
his scnfor would bo proud to have
writson.

n my opinion, it might be bo-

ial of a non-scicntifictional na-
urc. Thilc Les Croutch's "Hodge
Podge" column  containce some on-

tortaining bits, his hofty wallop
at labor unions scoms to mo 1

destructive criticism, and .—as
the issuc's only sour noto. Les'
heasc, "A fat 1185lc forcignor
have been a rackctoert

ion that conventions
"Qucr,n of Fantasy"

and T hopo
I'n ono of the Judgest Nioc sko-
t tho boccom of pagc 14. Vho
did n? ( (Do
njoyed rorry Ackerman's ro

the cartoon

u rnd o likemisct)
and the Futurcrccl. s for tho
latter, it's a valuablc nd infor
mative column, and 'twould scem
wcll worthy of continunnce.

I mos plonsantly purprised by
the tasteful and attractive page

formnt uscd in  prescnting the
"Sonnot", for vhich thanx 1ots.
The promisc of a long Kcllor

As .
the right s§izo for
he

ronding. T horcby _ontor my_

COMMENTS FROM THE READERS




D)

tumble plea for frequent 24-page
issues rather than 40 or 50- page

numbers appearing only once in a
blue moon.
One parting posey to your

commendable policy of using lots
of artwork. This boosts the mags
effectiveness, no kidding. So
hero's hoping you'll give us aore

the same

e
Rl quality.
Droclsonely awaiting #2,

--84 Baker Ave,
Dover, N.J.

FLORENCE . ANDERSON

JOE SCHAUMBURGER (phd.)

TReceived lacabre today, and
1'd like to congratulate you on a
fine job.

Joke's article was great. So
vwas Forry's., _The storics stunk.
But then all fan fiction stinks.
((Your irreverent adjectives do

apply to the immortal works of
fiction which appear in these ha-
1lowed leaves. Eged,
have offended us to the ¢
t_was exceptionally

I thot the cover kin-
Especially thoso 1sn1s
r octopi) ((2)) How

The
well done.
da cutc.

Your latest issue just arr-
ived and It's good, as I've just
finished reading i} from cover to
cover (a thing I seldom do).

I

all cemented to
gether with humor.
I was glad to see your mag

come out. I haven't sech Fandom

continue Les Croutchs HODGE PODGE

as it is very clever. Les men-
tions a Queen for the Torcon ---
I'm all for it. It's about time

wish they Would have an all-woman
contest for the best editor, poet
author, new fan and all paround-
fan, eto.

--321 W. 2nd North,
St. George, Utah.

aia you menage to give them such
an appealing expression? For 2
while I was going to run out to a
¢ if I could pick
s far as I know
octopusses (or octopi( exist ex-
clusively upon people ((?))  end
the ne bors might start com-
plaining to the landlord if their
offspring started disappearing .
(You know how neighbors are).

T catures were rather good
Especially Croutch's meanderings.
u mentioned Jjust the

one up. Anymay,

1

ought_to know,
u apologize for "only" 24
Gad! Thy tho first ish

o
pages?
en had 10 pagos

of my thins- 2
and I boa, be so
modest!! ((Alri.shh Toos e mont
oven modcstly montion that we lou-

by substituting accidentally, a
wrong word.

--1822 Bathgate Ave.
onx 57, N.Y.

HAVE YOU SENT YOUR BUCK
THE

TORCON

22222222922




S. W. MeCOY

Received your first edition
of McCabber about a meek ago, and
was most favorably impressed there
with.

A word of commendation in re-
gard to your editorial "policy",
i.c. humour. Great stuff, humour.
Why don't you try offering Beak
Taylor a huge salary and get him
amay from those Ghouls at the pub-

lishing offices of Cansdisn Fan-
Beak 1s head Ghoul 1]].
Maybe he could do you another

"Outline of Hysteria" (in the pen-
ultimate issue | or "The Lever
Principle” (in the current issue).

ir. Kennedy's article was
worthy of the space it took up.If

it's “at all possible you should

keep him chained to your chair,

altho you may have to wait until
%0 the Torco

"With Folds of Darkness", although
Greg Cranston's tale was okay £0o.
By all means, keep "licCabber Mean-
derings" and "The Futurereel". The
fortheoning letter “coluan will be
a welcome addit:

e that as it mey ( and it
probably shall), congratulations
are in order for a sterling first
You'll improve with age ,
and who knows?  Maybe some stormy
day you'll enter the League of the
Deathless Ones in the Fanmag "A"
List in Startling Stories! Egad,
whet 2 goal for which to aim for}
((sic itur ad astral))

One word of explanation: I
locked at the lettering on your
cover, and remarked to
"Goodness Gracious
that effect |, I can't pronounce
thati", so proceeded to quote it
phonetically, then proceeded fur-
ther to simplify the phonetic
spelling.  Result: McCabber. No
apologies are tendered.

y your trajectory be encru-
sted with fortuitbus circumstances.

-951 Harrison Ave.
London, Ontario.

t  Rapp

SEEEEEEEYYYAARHRHFH.
so another mindless hulk is led

tovards the asylum, stricken in
his prime by an unpromeditated
slimpse of -- MACABRE! Gad, what

1casant dreams you must neve!

Thet's what we like: a good
loud opening. It helps wake the
reeders up.)

Congratulations, follas. For
a debutante ish, you've done won-
dors. In fact, lacabre 1-1 tops
many a mag which has been appear-
ing for cons. Best mimeo artmork
I've ever secnjexcellent articles
and departments; fiction,
and a craftsmanlike dunlication-
job.

Lot us now go into detail:

Contents pago:  Does "from
time T TIRGRRGan biomonthly?
((vup.  Beginning this issuc, it
does. Happy
Macabra Meanderings: Av

W you carcd}
Shree thosrs  for your advoession
of humor in stfandom.  That' s
vhat this world necds: merc grins
and fewer guns. Frequently, I
bust right out with a nice jolly
laugh, cven in the midst of kick-
ing some old lady's teeth in.

How to Go Brokc Happily: Ah,
the 108oTdaTy ToRS FImeerTT ot
he wuz daid or somethin'....crror
in logic -- 'tis no usc warning
lac's readors against the deadly
virus collectivitus, for anyonc
so0 stecpod in stf as to be a Mac
rceder is a hopeless casc alroedy.
Yos, no? This article struck a
responsive chord wit me; my pot
peeve is peoplc who collcet Tirst
editions and suchlike, but never
read ‘em. First time I've sccn a
fan risc to the defense of the
lowly reprint. I sccond the mo-

tion,

h Folds of Darkness: Tcll

p)ottﬁm tton. Novel idca,
hich is a remarkeble thing

ganrsh,

the double-column layout--makcs the
page look choppy, and I think lincs



ruzning all the
casier to read.

Hodge Pod Cfouteh  will

wake some morning and find a

picket line revolving around him.
But e wial Jget o

2t o

way across are

up

: No, Acky, no!
ou must bj making it all up: If
a0t how comes you are still sene?
Cremlins: ~ Grisly little in-
cident to ve sure! There's some-
thing sbout Crenston‘s little yarn
what. but I liked it.

The Faturssseis . Tinory, fns
terestlns. at last phrase

Parsgraph about "Tho Stray
unintentional? Or have
just got a low mind?

Sonnot to a Sorceress: Woll
done. ~ Only fault I can find is
that "jewel” in the fifth line has
to be pronounced as a monosyllable

in order to meka the linc scan
properly.  This sonmet is as good
as many fantasy poems which have

appeared in prozines, however.

Superman or Page 24:  Come,
Te's tho scabbard for

or
tcehnical error. The scabberd will
eppoar in a later issuc.

Hore's hoping the futurc brings
bigger Macabres -- they can't get
nuch bette

--2120 Bay Strect,
Saginaw, Mich.

Leslie 4. Croutch

Recolved Macsbre today, and a

nacabrous thing 1t 1s, to be sure.
endeavour 5o give you my

(1)Cover:-Cch mon--what gives? Is

this foul feend brewling little oc-
topussies or 1 getting ready
o w Obnorla\ looking critter

(amst or Fgo-Boo Page:- Neat and
well reproduced. Seems to me that

wy's name, line 8, is familiar.
Brln’nnat cé1l 4id’ he escape?
((Cell 87, third from left--knock
twice and ask for Moe.)

(3) Meanderings meandered through
the usual editorial blah. Decor-
ations funny, but what are they?
(4) JoKennedy comes through again.
Hah--to think I have duplicate co-
pies of most
bought, intending to swap and make
a slight (?) profit on, and have
never folloved through.
(5)Pederson®¥* illus all rignt, but
man's hands are more fantastic

than the topless gent looking thru
his zoot-soot hair.

(6)
met

Hodge Podge:- Who's he? Never
The gent. Any relation to
and to think BEST
yern of mine

-quit
((Okay. okay: )

(9)Cremlins-not a bad idea; should

e Teve)eped more and tried on the

s,
%10)1 1ike The Futurereel: In a re-
cent LIFE ~they shom pics of the
mermaid swimsuit Vally Westmore

made for Ann Blythe for the film

nmentioned. lfiss Blythe has a nice
stern even without the  mermaid
appendage. I wonder if she would

come and live in MY swimming pool?

--Box 121,

Parry S ont

1'd say

From your first ish,

that you've added a fine fanzine
to the list of trose available.
The cover is hideous enough, and

rather ~than

seems to be spoofing
serious. (If I'm mrong here you
may hang me in effigy.)

Best; The well-written,
article by Joe Kennedy.

friendly

Second: Futurereel by William D.
Grant. This is cne most Dng)mal
feature in any z. ng or

dead. Please keep “Grant: ((Fe cer-



tainly will, Russ. Bill is an
authority on the subject, too.
c's the assistant manage) a

theatre here in rorenw.i)

Third Best; Hodge Podge. I enjoye
the saga of Johnny especlelly. Tets
have more sagss!

oy cpinxon, 2 o subseriber
you Tosemiy the Saturday Evening
Post, in that your articles are the

“hile the stories
I suspect I am

in minority on this, but WITH

FOLDS OF DARKNESS bored me.

So here's to Macabre,

God help them soon come bac

the second ish have no Fed-
erson smeller;
It won't T know, because
ot Ke
So T 1cave “mith e rush of ozoned air
The name is woodman in case ye ocare.

they 've

--505 Jashington Ave--Apt. 7
Portland, Maine

I

MOE DINER |
L ]
Received Mac from Ned McKeown, but

ot I'd write you in comment, see-
ing as how it's your baby

It's good!

But you probably think that al-
ready.  You may be pleased to have
gonfirnation hotever, Particulerly
Joke's article. But alse
lies etents tne stur?icroutch
at his uaual home-spun high level,
Ackerman, Grant, plus youse the ed-
itors. The two fiction pieces were
quite acceptabl
in the

said your job was to be a weirdic ,
so we mere expecting  something
pretey extreme Tnstcad, ploasing
bits of satire. cheers.
Teirdness can be hat Plonty Teom

.S. fanzine
I'm happy Clneaa hat ot as
yot hiy that seam. But
Flash Gordonisms?
using Bill Grant?
stuff in Canfan # 14 , H
hot-shot on the stencils. ((Bill
has promised to do a cover ome o f
these days.)

@D

Your line-up for future issues
sounds excellent. I hope your am-
bitions to enlarge come off, tho'
I'n begginning to have a rough ides

as to the costs and labour involved,

Ah, Ell
sed

nclo: 1s a_ quarter (tro
hat is)

bits, ror the next three
issues. you can buy a cup of
coffce, and 2 2080 ananien mithe
out lettuce.

est wishes.
--445 Mt. Pleasant Ave.,
Westmount, quebec.
—_—

-

GLEANINGS FROM THE !
MATL  BAG

Thanks to Cranston for Gremlins.

It had the "twist"  that makes it
rate excellent for your mag. Hodge
Podge and the Futurercel wmere es-
pocially good. Joe Kennedy's "Hom
to zo Broke Happily" is swell and
I want to see morc of him in the
future.

--Ora E. Holmes, Jr.
Macabre should rove a 'mlcﬂm('
addition to thr. ’Enzinﬁ field
vid E. Kellor
You've done a 51"."(: job on Mac
#1 and no doudt will do a repeat
performance with succecding issucs,
an surprised to scc that I found

nothing in the whole issuc that I
could gripe about!
--2d Cox

Congrats on fine first ish of liac

Nuzber o out soon e hove.

--Len J. Moffatt
Hodge Podgc.
¢ much really closc ob-
servation to notice that I'm now op
erating this typc-mech with much
more fluid casc since I took Les'
suggestion and oilcd up the ribbon.
I'm glad that I got in on thc ground
floor of Mac.

abro

=-John L. Blyer
Macabre is smell -- most logical
successor to the late Vampire!
--Don Wilson

KR K K Rk m ko % kX % % %
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Mecabre Meanderings (continucd frou page 4)

Arc you onc of thosc pcoplo who don't rond Don Wilson's fine zine
DREAM QUEST? If so, why not writc Don nt 495 N. Third Strcet, Banning
California for a copy. It's dne of the best.

4nd nlso among the top 'zincs of to-dny for entertoinment deluxe
is SPACEWARP, Fandom's Top Monthly. SPACEWARP is the brain child o f
Art Rapp who livest at 2120 Bay Stroot, Saginew Michigan, It's o lot
of fun,

We'd 1ike to oxtond thanks this time to Ned MeKcown, who omns the
Gestotnor on which Mac is printed, and to Joseph Q. Taylor Esquirc,
who 1s known lovingly to millions of fens as Beak. Thesc lads male 1t
possible for us to dump Mac in your mail box cvery so oftcn., And
thanks also to the Mount Pleasant regulars, Bill Grant and John Mill-
ard who lont moral and physical support. All crrors in typing and any
poor reproduction is the Tork of. . .

the Editors.
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