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THE _SDITOR'S

Thio iseus yo od. again tried to get
out a technically perfoct fanmag, and ve
e bulioves ho has succseded 1o soue ex-
tont. This is largely dus % the sfforts
of one Kia Temby, ye compositor, who was
cut wost of the stencils

to say, though, Ren
n't have tins enough to do any
intortor  Blustrations, howver, he | i

3 cover. ~ What do
Voo mine. ¢ it7 (I omn
twrning a deep green with env
using suall type

rosults have
been surprising. A 1500 word story will
1t into two pages, that's over 7oo words
Bex page, about 103 words per page cors

printed pulp oag contains. ALl
ftare Lasies ML use i wall type.

Ganadas antasy sagarine
taing a mose dive, Selonse-Plevichy the
techoically excellent mag, has folded up,
and Uncanny, is going bimontly. he
probadle reason  for Science - Fiction's
collapss was its complete lack of dopart-
mmta,  diieh sade 1% rather dry roading,
but Unoanny's sudion chango ie a bit un-
ezpactad, for though usuallv badly print-
ed, it had a goo dian
fony end unslly e oot reading,

Yo od. went o last week,
to ot nson. Tren o rmny found his
way to tho abode of the Lason, Feson iu-
wediatoly dragged hin amy to cest
kert, and after spending Sioe with
Bilkert, sduiring nis skotence and paints

first ismes of Aoasing
Astounding, Tondor, Air Sondor, end
subsequont, fscuos all in porfoct con -
Ltion. In fact Ron had @ porfect copyor
every otf magazino over isaued o
Conthnomt. Bop s n eotioestont 1o

BLURG . ..

©d's attompte to oxtract oven one copy
froa tho Oonfun clutohos proved fruit-
css, as Coniua spends his tize sorting,
and shufrhng his colloction like =n old

Thic issue of Censored has
alightly (about six wesks) delayed, due
%o the prolanged lazinese of the ditor;
perhnps |perpetuad o chrondo! lasinses,
would be  the better te ay, fute
ure iesues willoe Ah,hﬂv(nboum 2'daye)
soonor fortheosin

ith thie some, Consorsd 1s adopting
a new policy. Stories and articles will
be subject o cditing; in the past, we
kave only selocted the saterial, and
printed 1% as was. fowever,
not semn that sateriel il be chinged
s0as to eliuinate knocks, or a
change the general context; it a:,pxy
sesns that the pusltsher(Fred Furer Jr)

1 it
o0 auch straight otf and

oy certain parties south
of the border, Censored w re "fan-
fiction", and yo ed. would be very glad,
if soss of U Canadlan fema  got

catorial of the

busy and turned in son
type.

Fusours have reachod hare that Streot
ond it sy soon be printing aostor
their uagazines in Canada, ding
Astounding and Uninom Torlds. Homavers
thet rusour was alos aaking the rounds
oot mottatoly atter the ban, and,
not::

£ 11,
In tho next iesuc of Gensored, whon
54 it 4 cones oty me L try to mske
tor tachnioally,  Tilustrat-
ions largor, botter,

lettering aoro rogular. yaterial hhe

story by Fred Kurter Jr, thai grost fan
author, poet, artist, superuan otc. ote.

tntil m"“'soxons%p/ WM‘I%



[he Wolf man

by Alisteir Maordo

In the lste aftermoon & motor launch
arov alongside the wooden steps of the

Anazon.
natives on the vessel yelled to o
Loafers on the dock in a crude Portuguese
dielect. They dissappeared, and in a
monent Foturned with & police official.
He clambered aboard tho leunch and looked
insido tho cabin, On a dirty burk, half
Govered by a filthy sheet of canvas lay

for quostioning; thoy told a strange

Tho air was olose; & white man and
two native carriers were pressing their
vay through the thick end lwxuriant
of tho jungle. The sty was

by the interlacing
branches of tho tropical troes that tower
cof hove thelr hende, Hero mi there
rod o patchos ofraro
Srcnidn, aoa britliert floches of pold
blus, and rod, betreyod *ho prosenco of
Lergo troplal butterflos.  From o noar
by e vile stonch of rotting
vogotation polluted the heevy air. Paus=
Tog S0 vogain his brathy the whito mn

spoko.
"o should be nearing the Talari vill=
ago vhore mino mom oro supposed to hav
boon killod by & somcellod wolfman.
Tho two exrriers lookol ut onoazothor
it n to

uneasily. Tho ve
again, slaching e s
with his hoavy machete. The nativos

hositetod for a momont, thon picked up
thoir burdens and folloved him.

Noxt day, tho burning rays of the sun
stoamod through tho donse foliage and
showed the white pack -

of & river was hoard,
2ittle party wes march-

Soom, the rush
before long the

along *ho bark of the Nigeira, o
emall tributary of tho mighty Amazon, A
fow hours later thoy Toached the Talari
village, It stood in & ocloaring, a
hundrod yerds or so tho river; a

clustor of rudely thatohod mud huts. Bo-
foro tho village, o bend of frightemed
rativos woro grouped ebout & grisly
Bloody abloct en tho ground.

and his faco was oblitorated by o bleed~
ing triple out vhich slamted ovor the
Lot are, ord m.umd with o flourish
bolow th car, bering tho jawbono
Vith storsiing whatonoss.
e man turnod to the group of

nativos.

"I'm o police comudsionors
anything ebout this?"

The chiof stopped forvard

"Sonor," ho 50id,"he know ho had o
4o, holicard tho whistle. Zarly this
morning, seream aftor seroan was heard.
Soreans liko th0s0 of tho rod and bluo

¥ho knows

parrot. .
"Ho hourd viet whistle", the police
commisioner imtcrrupbod.
Hesitating for a bricf socond, the

"o donth vhistlo of tho welfmni®

"ihat do you mean?”

The chief socmed o 1030 B omatter
agtai:

s futuro victin, a vhistle like tho
last torrifiol note uttered by a poison-

sionor modded, and $haskod
the Graef Tor the. togermation:

The intorior of tho chiaf's hut was
divided into sovoral soctions
wovon grass mots tiod
That night, in ouo sormor, on @ hee
dirty makting, the. police’ cumlssionchs
found sloep impossiblo. He
turnod on the rustling mats, The alr ws
foul and unboarably hot; thero was o
dead silence save for the sound of h
broathing from the othor partitions, amd
tho high pitchod whino of mosquitos.

aising his hand to stiffle & cough



he felt a slight tickle on his cheek, =
rp whine mounted sbove the rest.
nosquito caught in the of biti

Norves;
The conntssioner st up on the natting;
thero was no mistako, norves could cert-

air]
sounded

gesped
Sonothing large ani
derk was comung toward, hin through the
gloon.

Peralysed with foer end anazement, tho
corzissionor wns wnablo to dofend himself
Ho groped foebly for his revolver. &
largo body hurtled ot his throst, clewing

You nover actually sov what happons
to your master,” askod the Inspostor da
Policia ot Nanos.

"No,sonor, but tho ehief of $ho Talari
caid that ho sav o nan with tho hoad of &

odly. Serocm aftor sercan rang through  wolf run into the junglo a fow nomowts
tho aftor our tastor ves ottackod!"
~ZXTRAMUNDANE TERHINOLOGY
by Gord Peck
There is o cortain fascination ttach= About the only outhor who conpletely
to elicn-sounding nemes that nevor  stopped avny from cccepted torminology
£ails to cscepo tho fon, They have bocono  is Lngelnondt, in “Gonerel  Swamp

as much o part of fantasy fiction as the
rocket ship, tho roy-gun and the scentily
elad forelos

Tt is voddy difficult to classify these
into categories, but porhaps st

nownelecs is the Martion type, speciel -
izing in X's, such as, Guxl, Xatz, Ixtnx,
Ohxtli. This class seens to be fairly
standordized.

the African type resort
i cuthors no
use such nanes as

or, overy now and thon on author
doss crop up with some originality ir the
rntter of nomes, such as the author who
had nough originality to use prefixes,
sinilar to our Fertaly lac, L, De, 0
Ho nemed o lartion "ic Dalfes

r -by. In
by Diffen, tho villainess' name
Vonga, and her pop's was Dra Tor.
15 also on originel touch.

(continued on

Sungikiki, and Arkgonactl.

Anothor comon,well osteblished
is the men-of-the-future type,
Jon, Juk, and Charl, or Twa,Dik, ond Hori
This cotegory also includes such horrors
8 B11-173245, and other mumerical momik-
or

class

5.

In direct contrast to the drab man-of-

the-futuro class, is the well  krown

exotic-unearthly-wonan type such cs Zore
and Santh

hang o meniker of this type on th
‘beautiful ladies who blithely trip thru
the pages of fantasy magazines.
class by hinself. The

characters are strange, but
g unearthly, Take for example
Shoshler and Bufflers definitly otrengo,
but still terrvestrial

hames o Apst=Psop, fron “Saurian

Valedictory", Kor Situ from “The Second
pege 22)




THE

by

TATCHER

John Hollis Vason

e had That was his
first Lhoug)\r. s the’ vapours Toseded-
The oignal on the instrument board Was
Flashing on and oft, 2 vivid red, end a8

oyes adjusted themeslves to sight
Agsﬂ the ploture of the emergency
light’ solidified out of the emirling
nists.

The room seemed unchanged s
eyes swept it briefly.

co, that. Thoy had built well. Great
serried banks of instruments wers still
untamished, still functioned efficient-
1y.

his
A tridute to his

But there was no time for thought.
had a job to perforn - a job of great
responsibility.

O the vision screen in front of him
forned a pioture. But his attention was
1ot upon_the detalle of thet scone. He

see the tremendous change that
" icon place.

Gray eyes lignted triumphantly as

oral blurring

Thoro was not tims to perceive nore.Then
hio hand closed the ewitch below the
light. —
Arn was tired. feary and dog-tired.
Yot, there was & certain wonderful sat:
fastion ao he looked over the
sprawled ranks of his peop] The
Direetion ot s Loudor ang nis saved

his people.
3ut 1t hed been very olose, with the
victorious Tral dogging their footsteps
ever since left Numerica. Their
nalf day'o march be-

sued, they scaled the mighty rock masa.

remnants of @ shattered people
flesing for theit  lives,
but death behind them and

were just beginning to
outgron thoir prisitive boliofs in the
climb towards civilization, when

lounched their ferosious
gainst then.

The latter lived to the south of Nu-
merica. Their environment was rough and
elemsntal, the race & produot of that en-
vironment, Their existence was one o

battle, and strife the only law
of 1ife they understood.

Sovy of the more fortunate race to
the north  at reoulted in war.
Secret, armies were massed ata
given signal, began pouring Y-
merica.

The Numericans Were caught unawares.
st feeblo résistance they were able to

onslaught a-

into

mals in & grin
Ages of pent-up
sadistically thorough in the
many committed suioide rether than be
captured.

Qut of the chaos rose A - lone
champion of his people. He gathered to-
gether as many of his countrymen as he

me at his disposal and
started for tho berren, uncharted lands
o the no:

A wandoror at Meart, Amn had ance
penstrated into those lonely northern
lands. Farther, indeed, than any before
hiz. And deys journey beyond the
lact outposte of Numerica, he came upon
the precipitous ramparte of a _gigantic

world and this was by far the
biggest he had ever encountered.
The defied all Am'e

towering uase that
There, if anywhers, wWould his pecple be
safe from the Tral. And it mas
that he cajoled and
scale unecaleable.
approaching from bohind, it was thelr
only chance.

ruine. Great ruine that tokene
works of & race, they must have
cen huge t

%00, more felt than actually perceived.
For although incredibly old, any



then -almad o be warped and twisted ac
though by cataclysm. Arm had seen
oarthauaké—riven  bulldings end that wes

folt, oloesly comnsoted with the dis-
appearance of the race who ereoted thess
buildings.

mis investigation of soms of the
more preserved ruins bore fruit in the

scenes were sven as himsel?, though the
wonderful things they were able to do
made him with almost super-
stitious ave.

In one building he discovered some
extremely well preserved murals. Th
were not as large as their predscessors
bt they seezed to be in soquonce. dnd
a8 ho st more carsfully, he

world of the murals, over
which the great race had spread wntil
their hordes blackened its very surface,
csae s mensoe. Keny things in the telo
were so strange as to be bo:
comprohension but it sppsared thet un
molent acs thought of the worl

o vaders mero-pion
g frem somenners abevo. and
boyond shat sphors. This was quiso 8
dssioals consopsien fox e Yumerican.

n huge, bird-like things,

plotured the creation of a huge fastness
ina far place. With suazement,
recognized the plateau. It was not as

follomed, for although

waiting for something, he was depicted

entering & great tomer and flooding its

interior with strangs miste. Thers was

enly one mural after that. It shoved the
£

chang
understand thie, for despits the fact
the watcher csemed to be dead,
there wae souething sbout the last pic-
tures that contradicted this. It was as
42 ke wore enly slesping.
© Numerican started s a thought
strucie him Gouta 1t ve possible that
the tomer pictured i
still standing? That soms of the
of the eléer race could be rediscoversdl
ke hurried from the room, determined &
ind out.

But the lest rays of the sun mero
already caressing the plateau as he left
the building of the murals end he do-
cided io ostaeme tho sensch il the
next, day

sx&den]y ko stopped. 4

black dots appearsd. They came closer
and closer, the
they did so. The Tral mere using the
neuly developed Numerican flying mach-
inool

Arn know kis poople were gt the mer—
o invaders. The Tral could
Tend eoldiors at their leisure for it
was impossidle to defend the whole pla-
toau.

The Nusericans wers uilling sbout in
terrified oconfusion as their leader a-
pproached. Noot of thow din't oven
mow what the Iplaneo wero. They th
he gods were sending vengeance after
2.

A related the facts of the case

The humning became & muffled roar
as the dote resolved themselves into the

fures diving to the attack, the 'plance
continued on page 26)
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o day on the top of o jusged itle
1, orms.

the barren valley bolow - step to his
death.
The man on the €liff laughed

o
nonsenge about space knovledge and
raft Blaino had boen dishing out for the
last two months - tho old doddoror, Vhy
tho ships wero almost completoly eutomat-
ic, Take the 'Wanderor' down in tho
Talle for instanco. Bettored ola b
that  sho novorthole

Sheto roum Fuld oF saloniating. mechinos:
Push @ button hers, and a couplo of but-
tons. there; the orbit was celeulgtod, and
you only had set the controls %o got
vhereever you wanted....e'd bo able to
manago the ship a1l right...He snorted
Yo space knowledge nocded for that.
ine woek he could blast the 'Wandercr'

o sar deaked art; end you dish norribly
& purpled macs of bursting blood vessels.
A meteor, that the screens failed to de-
‘tect, through the ship, into the fuel -

oath, No one would fimd

jagged, airless, barren, little chunk of
matter rovolving aimlessly with
of its brothors 'round tho distant sun...
Sun; Sun?? Porhaps it would be bottor to

bo picked up by the scroons of some ship.
Better to hide it in some deop ravinn of
this 1ittle nightmars of a vorld....

s

by Tred Hurter

would only i
nelf milion you could 1vo in lunury
for the rest.

A round black epot suddenly appoar
in tho eroaning size of ihe siip in the.
Talleys tho sirlock wes opening,
moment Blai he ship, his
white, nir—bloatsd uu)’:}. uumm sgainst
the black cave of the .
elassise hotmet gxmam S,cily in the
rays of the distent sun.

Tho man on the Gliff raised the rifle

and centored it on tho White figure. He

prossed tho trigger. The rifle flashed

Leaped from the ejostors
something viik in Blaine's bam, ~ Onco
twice, A
ladgehamar Tashad Shrough ais brain
oblivion.

The pistol into his holster, and strede
formard muttering,
"Thrco chots,l must be gotting old!
He turnod the body over with his
Loadod foot, end pioked up the rifle, e
s

know much about space," Blaine muttered
"A rifle is bound to shoot high in
Lesser gravity unless it's edjusteds”



ZIPPER  BANANAS

Aloysius Fuddlemeyer wes ewardod the
Tgnoble prize last woek. Fo is the in-
ventor and broeder of the "zippor-bananz"

ip and it's ready to eat.
it it all, a pip of a zip and
1t'11 vait until next time.

WHO IAID THAT EGG?

Housewives will worship Mrs lephantina
Gugglespitz, Her hens lay ogge that have
olastic attachments to
inside. Whem sho breaks
pan, if it's good, she cuts the band., If
it isn't, she lets it snap back into the
ahell. Cuto oh?

EAR, DAR, VHAT'S THIS ABOUT HONIY?

Professor d'Feves discoversd today
that humen oars

treining then to send messages in jungle
morse.

NI WEAPON
Hangover Hal announced today thet ho
had porfocted o new gun to shoot pink
elephants, Tho bullets are made of &
fused mixture of aspirin and bromo=selze
and are propolled by tho cxplosion of
bicarbonate of soda. He is now working
on a snake trap.
POINTLESS

Mortiner Gordelpuss, world famous

e
4 f

7/ " Do you get the
point 7

wers once used by the

"I ws yoted the
most likolr %

n tho
class of €9 4.

&

by the enciont Romans for currency. Thus
it woul soom that liark Antony

voiced thoso irmomornble words: "Frierds
countrymen, lend your oar!
was only trying to float a loan!

BRIGHT B0Y!

Ae you know, spinach has @ good doal
of phosphorus in it; we heard tho othor
doy of a man Who oats lots of spimch to
keop himself bright, Phev !

HEP GATS !

The booming cat-fish of South America
ero quite in 4 among the natives.
These cat-fish swell up and drum on their
sides with their fins. Nativos have been

astronomer recontly discoversd a  star
with seven points instoad of the custom-
ery five. Tt is believod that this will
completolyupset all prosnt astromomical
theorys

THIS AMAZING WORLD
What's tho difference betwoen a short
or of regple

comot was discovered to have
two heads,seid the said comet "Two hoads

are botter than ono, so why not?....dogs
seratoh themsolves ten times daily...few
pooplo have evor seon a purple cow:...it

is roportod that one drop of water cons
tains mo less than 74,675,239,485,384%
gorms. ,..rabs dosort & stinking chip bo-
cause they don't want to got drownod..
the Germans Lave a now long rango gun
powered by hot air,  Ondimry oir
simply passcd ovor a recording of one of
Jiitlor's sposchos, ard thon passed imto
the gun. The rang is truly amazing BB.




"D ONE_ RS

DEAD”

y LESLIE A. CROUTCH

(a sequel to "The Moth")

With dragging steps that  soemed
strangely Light ‘and xithout feeling, he
walked toward the shining monater of th
reils.  Ho clisbed the iron sape to the
b Sesting bimeele, e grasped the
Ghrotile, ani e engine moved forward,
slorly st firat, then ploking up speod
il 14 ot alane

rangs, e wendered dully. why it
411 soomed 50 silent.  Somshor’ the siac
cato barks of the exhaust were seized
upon and throttled by the suirling fog
that eurged and heaved likéa thing a-
1i

ve.
He locked at the oteam and water
How dim it seemed.

g
Shadows were

uge
hic eyes with his fingers.

hovering. He couldn't sesn to ses the
fironan. Porhape he was back loosening
coal.

show he made the balance of the
run and pulled in% the terminal on tims
He fownd himeelf walking to the die-
patcher's office. Hom silent it was.
The fog was thicker, and desdened all.
A switch light glowed redly in the murky
white, like a great eye.  He
dmen, but they didn't
21, considorate of his tragedy, fore-

bore speaking.
one spoks at the offico. Silent-
ly ho entorod, silently he departed.

Thoy starod at him, blankly, thoir lips
moved, but somohow ho didn't hoar

Somo  part hin aloof seemed to
whispor in his ear. He didn't heed it,
d it vaniched. How quiot tho stroot
seemed, yot orowded. As if al!

slonly he woved, automstically, his mind
blurred, wnhoeding.

He crossed an interssction whon the
traffic 1ight wae a pink blob high in
the hoaving white. Cars mere all about
hin; a single oye leapt at him, a strect
car passed aflontly, but niraculovsly ho

M1 }‘e mnld think was "She ie dead,
e ia o hia lega worked like
o attomstonts, Sartying Fon on, and ane
tovard some goal his befogged mind seen—

ed unaware of
ouldn't, remember rumning the big
angino into the roumdnouse.  fed bo. dons
it? Or was it otill in the station?
Strange blots in his memory confused him
This atrect for instance, how had ho got
here? ‘Whore wae ho?
wlk with the

Strange, ho could hoar that stone
it footeteps on the damp? That

found himeelf bofor a
Ho_wao opening it, slowly, almost
afraid.” fhere, ho was in. Thoro wes
st the 'phono. Good old Mandy.
Good old colored Handy.

couldn't remembor.

It seemed hame; all
the time s ho

%o remember, to think.
going insanc? Was his great grio!‘.“

did ehe starc that way? With hor
oyes like  white marbles, and hor mouth
wide open? She was down on her knecs,
praying,

= why?
Suddenly, he knew not how, he wae at

Yes, he had it.
o soe

souething about Rose.
She was dead - and he had come
her

The door swung open, and suddenly the
pall was 1ifted. Fe could hear, but

v seemed to

® ow dia 14 was
nd she wae eit-
she wasn't

whi
suddonty 1t was ighte
ting up, staring at him.



dead....it wae all

a ghastly mistake.
A11 a terrible error.

"0h, John, John," she moaned.
are here. I had such a horrible dreem,
Jobn. "

He starsd at her. A horrible dream?
So had he, ke had droamed sho was dead.
He mustn't drean anymore. It might come
true. Then he heard himself speaking
"I thought - I gnt,
dead," he mhispered.
She stered ot him, oyes wide, lips
tod.

you  mere-

o
"Dead? Mo Jokn.

I'a getting well,

head. Getting well?
d sent hin telegrans.
7 Villions? ke

"He eont me a telegram.
you had diod."

Now why did ho say that? He shouldnt
excite her. She stared at him so

And it said

strangsly. No, past him, toward the
door.” Fe scousd to know, though he know
not how, that landy was there. Sho was
saying consthing. Fo could sed hor lips
zoving, but no sound came. And suddenly
all was otill again.
Ko thrust his hand into his pockot,
but it was smpty. Tho tolegrame. Where
were the telograms? Thoy woro gono.
had lost thom.

mave. ho stumbled back. Stumbled? No,
tod

Fe folt nothing. But thore, suldonly
boforo him, was the little iable. Ho
couldn't remember rounding iti- then

oW ..
And suddenly the silence was pierced

again. Roso was crying, and the sound

She was pointing at him,
reeming, screaming. ...
ou ore dead....!"

"Jon! John!
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orsomse
6l I see i, favouries dugboar nas been pertielly disintegrated. Aoazing's
Quartsrly cox Yareh has a cover illustration down that really means something.

D% “Startiing Stories - 2 atbhough the. magesine 18 o poor Taseinile of Prrsiiing
Vonder - hes chosen an actual scene fron its leading story. Amazingly enough, Asi-
ounding has done tho sume, though *w~ cover and interirr 1)Tustration for "Recruit-
ing Station" in the Verch issuo picturo the '¢istroyors’ of tho Glorious as biny ono-
man rockets, whereas the story would lead you to believe that they were tiny ome-men
tanks. DBut - nono of the Canadian magazines has yot put an actual scene from of
tho storics on the cover, aml =s a whole they have boen protty bad, Ainsworth's
sover for tho Varch Uscerny, howoter, s mstorpieco; bettor then fho covors omos
American magazines. It's a bit strango though, that after that oxcollent larch
covor, Anpvorth turns out 8 stinkares 1iko tho cover on tho April Uncanny, Giamt
robots striding into a city is strictly passe, what's moro, tho samo idca hus el-

oady boon used for the cover of & rocent issue of tho Canadisn Astonishing. Wo ga=
ther that Ainsworth roads Astonighing - how disloyal!

Spoaking of illustrators - I was, waon't I - Dok tops thou all. His drowings
along tho woird and uncanny lino raise your hair, reking you wonder somotitos if you
hovon't soon such an ovent before. Ho hos a trick of showing you it is funtasy,und
yot, you'ro not - quito - suro.

rrr

Verty 2o, got back o casosy 18 "o bsorvatory in Amaing toking arelit for
prophocying tho Frcitie mat T ranembor sorsestiy, ey coviria hanciros with
glory for prophocying tho European war. nds mo, cutting a sorial off the

wr et off in "sciples of Dastiny, s rovorting to the chilish ep-
Teodos of "o Villisn Still Fursued Hor'! . Aren't thay

rts from rolisble sources have it thot Uncanny Tulos, tho only Catadien mmg-
ezino that has o Canadian "recdor's page"y may put out a full flodgod Conadion fan
departront. Nothing moro hee beon heakd Shoub it, but 5t sounds 1iko o good idca:
Tho other Candian fantasy magazinos are meroly roprinting Auorican fon dopartments
end Anorican fon novs, vhich don't help Cencdian fans much as contacts vith Anorican
fandou ore more or less rostricted. A truly Canedicn fan dcpartmont vould bo o gr-
oat boost to Canadion fandom,

Yo Godn end 1ikile fishos! Dursoghs is otill loosot Mo hos boum wrtting ever
since his first Tarzan fell of o trec, and cvon his ghost writor is thusdoring
o lirs na Vomas have.boon'beetsy WLl cevored, ne voil b tno ietdo of tho Bar.
50 why not try encthor planc of cxistonco? I hope tho oxisting forns of 1ifo on Mars
- if ony - con't Toad Dnglish, and if thoy can, T hopo thoy havo o sense of husour.
Maybe the courst will same day take @ caso of "Mars vs Earth's scionce-fiction hacks"
Ought to be good.

Somebody hed me an aspirin.

| ufforin' ost-fids! Wy In the same of o Vanerian mid-pot hes everyone turmed

one is depicting the downfall of Earth, extra terrestrial invadors,

Eoachorts. of Mvilisation, and Sove Snove shet choe Aelovsting 1o prectiselly Cror
bearded, Unknown s as gloony as last year's incoms tax (aha, but wait till you see
this year's), Amezing is begining to snell, (Whet? only begining?) amd all the lesser
satellites are begining to fall into line. Anybody got @ fire cracker? Boy do they

‘comph!

ne
Useless from Uranus



13.

' Mot OR OTHERWISE

Hi=ho Silver, orrr, I moan, hi-ho
80 havo your o Orp
Port for parte

spdso rangors, 1t's timo to clear all wevo-longths
e Annlo Doordor Butions Feady s we blast aff £ron Nongopelis
, witn your 01d Major Jupitor ut tho holn, blathor, blathor cic,

oy And mow vo 1ot PAlot Grovteh fako ovors gnd boy ymich him aut ciih thoso Jetel

COVER: vory good. Ratos a 10! The stan-
dardization of covor dosign cnd namo do-
sign takes tho magezine out of tho goon-
glass, and givos 1t @ moro profossioml
look, Thet's vhat fandom noods- mo
stendondiastion in_tholr eovor Aegortas
v & pro got if thoy chungod

et docign overy 5cuct Dron no rans
Tocks good on tnis design. I got ono of
tho red_covers so thet is probably tho
roason I'm so onthusiastic over it. Evon
“ho draving itsolf is botber than usual
for CENSORED.
CONTENTS PAGE: By all moans use tho samo
loyout and masthoad

standerdization will improvo
$eko CINSORD
purile fanzinos with vhich fandem is
overrun,
THE EDITORS BLURB: 7; what kecps this
from a highor rating is the caroloss vay

fandon
sign. T think

wo aro
#£rionds bolow the border that they have=

n't all the talent, Look at the illust
rations in CENSORED- they are hoad ani
shoulders ebove any that appesr in the
majority of American magazines- and vhat
L more- ihey aren't haphesardly chosen,
they sctually are related o story
accompany, et

magian fens beirg
girls? Tt's a fine sign, I think, It's
showing our Cenadien girls have brains
still feol that

Canada's fanzine, one of them, that is,
should have a more dignified namo. CEll-
SORED sowds 1like the last ditoh fight
of a sty razi, an igroramt italien &
@ jackess jep! Hmm maybe not guite
thet bed, but it's pretty putrid any-vey

WERO OF THE SPACDMAYSs 6 ; vory good for
Babey Bovard, the booful bambino from Los
wondor if by any chanco

uAR'"nw IPTSODE: 4 some guys doolare it's
mpolite and just ien't dono for an

ad;\tor to print his om But what
mttor as long o ontortains

na holps H11 in spacet Got thas e

"fills in space"?

UNSCIDNTIFACTS: 7; again Babsy, our only

boamerang from burleskland, comes thi

with goms vit end humour, Goos sgain ¢

show_ lrle oan be beautitul, irrlslligsrrh

and still have a sense of humo:
RS FOOR BUT HE A FOMEST: b for Pack

This ie pure blud-ani-thusdor-hoss

pry-pore-1i 1=injured~boy=gote=

~kiks-big-had-villain-in-the-soat~ eenie
bvds.

S o L wrm PRACTICAL SCIRNCE"7)

tut, ut,

, bigey
USELESS TROM URANUS SAYS: 6; a dandy
um_ @ o't Tomw 3t or slee T
shall boil thoo in castor erl &t midmig
down st Hoteikice Gn ners.  About  the
heroine elvay so lovely- at lens
.mp ov Feii1s ofF and step toncin’ he
2 the Inne that read 'sn,
Sure- "1ois got @ picture of & putfecily
ugly horo_ cid u puffoctly ugly horoine,
If you can't £ind any, T suggest you get
Hurker 40 voso {ay? heyt whot wmo that?)
20 for the girl~ you can have mine.
LETTERS FRON TG GooK SQUAD; Tt sooms my
1ittle offerin’ (yosh listen to him, he
73 9 uso a thizd of an issue to gob any
whore) was rether well liked., Thanks=,
customors, et TL1 wee if I cun't oon
+o.ploase you and that guy Hurter.
OF oaree Tita-s Fovogono coneiuion shat
R T K ‘hodn't
u; Bactisticel,
ain's T {on no; 1+a morely that me
is not onmo of your muy vi: ns) e




I see you've roped our good friend Nor-
man  Lamd

4 Mason - say Jac)
Ty in e “Seit donche veise sore talk
and less do tnis that? But- good
1ittle short and keep after him for more.
The boy can write and has some gell
ldons kidcing aromd in that thing he
hangs his hat onl

FOURTH mwusmm, e, 1o (0r sourse
Grauten's uite unpre judiced)

Tn-cace novody Has gucssed-thie mas writ
ago snd mas deliverately

in poraen is possidle.
may be possible to look back
end soo the past- but it will bo like
viewing a motion picture- tho viewer
could never take part in wast ho sees
and can novor alter that which is already
done. Ao for the future- well, that ie
anothor 1doa altogothor.
ROCKET SHIPS: 6 good but too  short.
Hurter tella me ho has built tho thinga
inows more about them than just
this is the case, and I
don’t doubt his word, I suggest ho run &
sorice, complete with drawings, tracing
rocket development up to date and show -
ing his 1
what a practical ship
How about it Fred? (¥e'll think it over)
Aaonitions o Tinish off: Standardize
department hea i
Db omty or 41100

two uontha? (Naw, yo ed. is too lazy)
nat needs to be done to a poe-
aible?(Lote of things, c}uei‘ly more spare
+ino, and more material.) I think it is
up to every Csnadian fan w luppux‘t s
Ganadisn fenzine and meke it something
that will how pomerful competition to

those south
hoard it bofore® -
Box 121 Parry Sound, Ontario, Camada.

ell, that rookis Oroutch sure held
on to those controle for a long tize.
Ye ed. when he saw a couple of those re-
uarks of that rookie, got so excited he
400k over in my place. In all ay : years
in space I never had anything like that
happen to me, snd now that Vererian mig-
wump of an editor 1is going to kick me
out. And at my age, the dirty splirfek.

%0 the next, rockie.....

1 like your silk soreen printed cover
uakes an aluost  attractive one (whataya
uean, - almost!) :mh this process you
can got, sous ve d results. You have
o potentially reat 1aoq for making good
covers ther

o T haven't tigs to kive you s
dotailed oriticiem, s lotis give eons
general recarks. As an susteur publica-
fion it's very good.On the editor's page
I sce the remark "all the new fans—
are girle." 1 don't monder. If
could see the hordes of Canadians that
in London ,
you would begin to

England, not Ontari

7ondor 1t there reusined sny male sopul.
ation in Canada.
General comuent on the entire issue-

emusing, especially tne illustraticns:
"Wseless from Uranus' whe-
tnor they consider With  tnie inhabited
geoid in ite present state why me should
5. GCome along
on a bombing raid to some large German
spine chills aplenty
cold that comes wi

think oy friend John
or tried to pao
very short one.

o an't imagine
Figure 80 adout o suns,(actually it
would wor loss one of

. See page 15
the suns aleo revolved about the privary
(continued on page 24)
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REBUTTAL

So olp uol there is o aachins ouh
a0 T mentioned before, but I can't put

b ot 1 ot
thereof. It's a deep dark secret in
Washington (I shouldn't wonder!), but
4o existence was mado knom in 1935 or
%Yas, 1 know languages, three in fact,
and I also know that you don't absolute-

got your ideas across (yesh, b
-or is almost cortain to use
you think that he would avoid idioms
nd fine shades of meaning for the sake

proverb, "ne picture is worth
thousand worda". lost trus if you'rs an
ot cturos may be mistaken

for somotring else, copecially if  the
pioturc is symbol
rover, "yon 45 tnink in  images
ovels mo gainseying 16, Ercept in sboo
siraot tdsas, oo T eniioned . befors,
ght io an imags. Just
the worﬂ-assouxauun idea. Say foat",

one pur:

ppod ymn' stackings,  but

f these, an image of that

comeo to mind, depending on what
your idea of a ocat is like.

Take blind people for instance, the
onee who are blind from birth. Puta
pencil dnto e han, or o lunp of clay,
o1l him to draw an

shear blacknoss, aro
Gagos.  lian knowa nis on-
vironment -96% of it through his oyos.
Wnen they ate gone, doos the mind de-
velop its inherent power of sending and
os? - ov:

receiving though
Your argunent  confuses thinking
with visualization. If you visualized

impossible to visualize by
cor part of the language.

far the great
And what is

=
OF

_ 155 EN?/ON

more, as T have mentioned before,visual-
ization 1o extremely limited. Try some
time to visualize oven f o
T8 a roi. Betoha can't do it. To over-
Goms this lack, we use the word five.
I hope that squelches you properly.

LORE RE "THOUGHT HELWETS"

Poroonally, I don't think snyone has the
faintest idea of how thought transfer-
ence would be accomplished, either by
mords or by pictures, though 1 iuagine

i t. 'thanke! at

though you thought of it yourself", in

what will it be? forde or pictures?)
Thero'll be no nali-vay measurss sbout
it - either you or youdon't. It
won't, come in pwerB or words (orook!
dodging the issus!), but in some indefin
1 be actually unexplain-
able in cold words. Today
foronce s in force. Itls being pract-
iecd by most of the younger generation
overy time they mest (tsk, tek, granpa
thought,  inference" but

der person never catches in their full
sense, and yot tho person to whom they
are directed knows what is meant just as
cloarly ss hough it was put in bald

merely dus %o word-assosiations built ™

in connection with modern slang,

common experiences of that partlcular
H

groupt) I think that it is th
Sranbforance aidod by indefinite swate-
ments. In time tho two will bocoms di-

vorced - the thoughts will be transfered

sedintaly imove the wngrer. ¥og1 Bocause
(Gontinucd on pagol



You may possibly resember in the pre-
vious issue of Gensored, Barbara Sovard,
put forth the euggestion that if the
Solar. System had two sune of exactly the
oame tiece, the Earth, lioon and all the
plansta would revolve about the two suns
in a figure eight. I didn't think it
Tould work,  xod 614 & bl of dnvestigut

y curpriss found that &
Fiuro oighs wae o paccible, stable orbi
conditions. It would  be

tno sun system, unless the eune wers very
far spart. Every time the Barth would
pags in between the two cuns, huge tides
would be raised. The strain, if the suns
happened to be close, would probably even

ahould make an excellent background for a
8t story o

ortinied Frou page 15)
hio nind is thinking of She subjoot - ho
hundu aut. a I\int ~ she grapples with it -
bec to the subject - tuned to
hl!- und &cmss the gap leaps the thought
and sl this takes place in a very short

(But isn't this merely a case of word-as-

sociation? Often when I happen to listen
to a radio quiz program, I catch the in-
foronce; you don't mean to imply that

aquiz progren for several thousand miles?
No,I think you will find that the hints"
sonsist of mothing more than siule ord
associations, and cognates.

+1% ould Sortataly aapesr that,
the article "Thought Kelusts" stirred up
Flenty of discusslon, Good thing yo el

4 in the last word; that's

it. More discussions next time

Also in the provicus issue of Censored,
thers was @ brief newspaper clipping re
an Italian plane, powersd "apparently on
the rocket principle". This 'plans, the
Caproni Campini,has become famous almost
t is the first propellerless

ed", which should not be confus
"rocket, propulsion”,it aey well be call-
ed the first rocket 'plane. The differ-
ence betweon the w0 called it propul-

sion", and "rocket propulsion",
S1ignt."Soth depond on ihe reackion of
2 hot. of 5; the only basic

o rocket propelled craft would have to
do, the "jet propelled® oraft uses the
oxygen

ir i taken in at the
the ship, compressed by means of

it depends on the
air for the oxygen, and to give the ex-
haust, sufficient bulk. od

FASHION NOTES: What the well-ressed
space-couple is wearing. For the men,
tight fitting, air-tight, breeches, with
full, double-breasted,

e wife is doing. the
style is to wear 12 ) T 1ot vaste mith ¢
1b booto for the

For the women, Pull round braschos 1f
desired, or smappy little steel-lined

a coverall 'with duraluzinum zippore,
the latest from Juplter. The helmets ,
cur wiylists tell ue are still equiprod

thonly a cne-vay radio, which m
sadase must Still  listen but keop her
yap shut. Barbara Bovard
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by Oliver Saari

DAVION MORRELL FERRORUS. INSTERIOUS
EIPERIENT OF S

foy In clas ma. menous
Rrangr Domanis Guotody

Nilton, Pa., Sept. 3---The body of
Danton Morrell, who was once renomn-
ed the morld'a greatest soientist,
lay in a strangs cabinet of glase in
his private laboratory, while suth-
orities listemad to the statements

o identifieo hiaself as
Ragmond Silbg, o friend | ob the
scientist. lr. Selby claiss that Dr

experiment of & fantasiic naturs up-

@ hinself. fo hae produned writion
statements, undoubtedly i
scientist's endwriting and

as the sgo of Dr.liorrell will again
inhabit it. The scientist lies in a
emall, thick-walled cabinet of glass

being very strango. What would a good
definition for the universe be? I stau-
morod somothing of space-time, orbits,
galaxics, and the like, but in the way
of a definition my words made a very
weak chowing. Finally T-wound up with..
"The univereo is all, everything--the
o total of space, time, matter, and
energy."
Ny friond trested me to one of those

those black pieroing eyes glance at me I
feod s T mere being recognised
by & god

1 “em sure that everyone has heard of
Denton Morrell, but fox have known iz
as well as I have known hin. A  mathe
Eatioal protisy stnce birin, he sssoums-
ed his ttors the age of sixteen by
bringing forth an important modification

% Einotoin'e theories, By his eight
coni birtaday ho had sbsorbed all the

£ Dr Yorrell. The nature of the
experizent.

Tho above is a quotation froa any ons of
the country's leading nevepapers of
three months ago. The article goos on,
in haphazard newspaper fashion, to cx-
plain the natur Danton Norrell's
latest and greatest experiment. It is

o ro-
maindor of the article, for I am Raymond

by which I beoame involved in the cass.
Tt 11 began sbout & year ago, as Danton
lorrell and I were ohatting in his study
o jsou mind if T atk you  little
acientifio question, Rsymond?"
Tt it o our wnLverecs we you woeld
tafine st
grest scientist, uy friend
probebly had & Tight to atk sioh s quess
tion, but at the moment it struck me as

d he
Finally, gonily but iy rofusing ine

nuzerous offers of profossorships which

* th
next sight years his name headed the
146t of the morld's great. scientiste.His
researches probed into all fislds of
knonledge; he complotely revolutionized

tion.
Danton Norrell's mind continued ite

was content to satify the demands of
the uasses by producing ingenious mech-
anical dovices of every size, shape, and
varisty, but me pasees on, hie ro-
searchos grew more uncarthly, his in-
ventions more complex. By the age of
tmenty-eight he had advanced science to
en incredisle oxtent and ehowed overy



1
sign of advancing it still toro, having
yot almost & lifotime of resoarch shesd
of hin. His inventions had obtained hin
almost, §1limitable funds.

Then the blow cane. Rully three months
went by without a single new dovolopuent
coning from the Norrell laboratories. The

ba!ging for & slant on
eriee.
suile and sxpluinsd it e s extending
hie ressarches into a field of mathemat -
ice  that had no existence in their
ecienco, and henceforth ne would be un-
able to publish his results. They begged
for further sxplanations and he gave them
willingly enough, but the scientiste went
avay un:nnprahending [ Tney odded smdly

and What they had
;m,, expecum ad nappened, they out
no mind could stand the pacs Danton Nor-
Tel e had boen. seing, end nia.resson ra
enapped. them, Danton korrell's ex-
plenation of his new watheuatfcs had
sounded 1ike the ravinge of a madnen

Ao time went on,  their

earthly science,
ledge of their

into a f£isld of know-
onn. He could easily have
sooaliedipraotioslt ¢

then, that I did not
question es to the nature of
rso wiih  saytiing et rompens-
I can icagine vhat a poor shoming ry an-
awer must have made, but, after all, he
could not expect much more from & were

business accountant mith only a hobby-
Let'e intorent in solence.
1L wtling, he shook his head st
sy rluhl)ng Bxplmtl
"o, eninie, miveces 10
w11 1k overyoning Tt te s ply & vaet

group of different energiss which nearly
balance sach other, a sort of equation
that is uade up of our universal laws."

I caught = hidden meaning in his
words .

"This universe...

"Yes," he responded, tthere are oany
others. Look universe

i
ooonsd to be verified, for never again
did Danton liorrell cowe forth with anoth-
or addition to their scionco. The great
Norrell Leboratories, which had once been
a Xecca for the learned of the world re-
simply an insignificant group of
buildings on the outskirts of a penneyl-

became scquainted with the
scientist through

groat

bout, ten years e waning of his
fane. I had heard much of him befors,
and had expected a  prematurely

Yeodloss

quite dark, without a tread of gray, kis
step energetic, his wind keen beyond my
He 1ived sirply and alone

a

omed
tolorance, oven & o

Danton Norrell's Fad not smapped
ton yoers agon of that I was eure as soon
as I had seen him. His researches had
cinply passed beyond the narrow bounds of

Gauregs to put in'a question,

Coneisis solcly of  emersy, distribated
in various forms which ve have separate-
1y called catter, elootricity, radiation

other aluost, but not quite perfoctly.
Tot being perfectly balanced, our uni-
eres is sven now on the road to an oven
distribution of all ite energy, a
zhich we have nesed entropy or the'heat-
death" of thermodyn:

Toutmy ot 10 thie merely becauss
there 1o one universsl equstion, our om

thy speech,although 1t was not the first
tine 1 had heard such a discourse from
by friend's lips. I suisoned u

speak
of," T faltered, "whore could thoy exist?
Beyond the distant galaxias?--or porhaps
in the fourth dimension?"



"hey do 1ve extet
anywhere ;" Totamed Wanton
grismtically, for the wora lwrerd!
m apace.

T6 o et i wmieh mate
tor exiata, wd without miter, there
would be no o you are
thinking of our gm o nxlm,'l‘lm hings
cannot, inhabit, the saze
$ia, " bub et 1o aiuply one of the lems
of our own universal equation. If you can
conceive of other group of energy-

balares or form a uni-
verse, it will exist in a apace of its
om oreation, entirely independent of our
om."

ot truthfully sey that I under

rdo to put in an-
on.

what use is it to us? Is thers any pos-
sibility of our being able to visit them?
"ot physically," he anemered. o

oed
srrsngsmsnzs of energy which might balan-

another universe, and by for-
Sing e ming 2o consive. auk y these for-
o0, he oan transport his ogo into the
othor oxsmm

Ho moddod. * havo visited several.
Aith my new forms of mathematics, which
succesofully combino all the previous
£ rms, I have calculated the squationsof
several possidle universes. I have prov-
gd by projecting sy mind into than that
they

T tiecunsed tnta strange oub joot, of

e other mathematical planes of

1

thoughto swirling in my brain.
liorrell's theories wers disturbing to say
the least! ALl o14 fashioned"comion
oenoce’rebellod against
faith in the soientist!s intelligence wae
streager
It was certainly a strange idea.
Cauntless universes, perhaps an infinite
nmur,sxxsung independent, of each .ther
mith nothing more separating them than
The altoration of o fon waste awol Per.
hape there were univereal equations in

N
Y
which the for JA
of gravity playad no part, ’,¢ o
ot no. auoh hing as an’elo
Current, oviated, whers radiation folloed
complox curves  rathor  than siraignt
Tineat
iniiife. Miers aid whar it sar

Just what part of our own universal e-
quation was life, after all? Could there
be anything like it in the othor planes?
I could answer none of those quostions,
and uade up my mind to ask Danton Mor-
rell about them the mext time I should
see hia.

love than a week later I again dared

T
evoning, he said M have been doing &
1ot of strenucus caloulating and it's a
groat relief to be able to talk to some-
one."

Have you made much progress in your
Teseiranon ihin weere ]

He seemed quite as anxious as I to a-
dopt this as the subject of our convers-

"I have been making some progroas, !
1 have visited more
calsulated the equations

There is one equation,
however, that puzzles me. I have eheck-
ed and re-checked it,and my calculations
are correct. This equation stande for a

thie univeree is possible but
et

is not in existens

e nodded. "Thatls exactly what I
mean. 0Of my list of poseible universes,
this is the only one that is uissing in
actuality, and I don't know why. Per -
haps thic universe has existed in the
past but has been overtaken by the'heat
death.’  Pr

reality, but apparently I was wrong."

urse, I could do nothing to help
hia olve this dilemsa, so I changed the
ubject by asking a question which had



occurred to me befors.

"You say you have calculated the'e-
quation' of our universs,’ I ventured,
"that must mean that you have colved its
the secret of life,
such thing as life

porhape? Does any
oxtat in the othor univorses?®

"fou have misinterproted me---I have
eolved but for of the secrote of our umi-

vorse. Ny equations deal simply with
basic lews, which are not so mmerous as
you st firet may think. s to the purgose
or the futuro of it cll, I ez completely
in the dark. Living m)ng )

Farea o maitor, anids oy ine isws "o
Fruetens but. vovend et ay Cquations a0
not concern them. To all

any -
Lhing somparable to (e i

1 wnted to ask bim shother ho hod
discovorod 1living croaturo

enduoting axporimonts to-

ard a physical proof of my mathomatical

rosonrchos. Porkeps in a few yoars I
E this

tho timo finally cams to loave, I was no

noaror to finding out what the scicntist
songod that it vas
somsthing Big, with a capital lotter.
ta at follousd, Danton
4id not once mention the subjoct
of tho othor univoress. o talked  on
ovory othor subjoct imaginablo, but

Tifts montal and shyeieal strain.
worc signe that scmotiing oxtromoly im-
portant wae stowing in his mighty brain,
and I waited pationtly for tho time when

Thoso

I should be takon into his confidence

lioroovor, ho soomed to be completely
rovising his laboratory, and had nired
to assistants found that they
kmow nemsng nf '.he natire of his experi-

mont, mo: A tho installation
S esne oitotsion oquirant.

no ovoning, oight months 2fter ke had
firet montionod hie discovery

prossed oxcitenent in his ovory ovo as
ho showoé w0 4o hie stu

was going to prove my assortions. ¥ell, I
have Couplotos. uy sroparatiens carlior
had oxpoctad, and m ready to por-

Morroll
2010 mpomm die-

od now. The tubos,  bottles, motors,
equipuont, had boen
romovod, and in their placo aor

that completely fillod the

Somehow  *ho machine gave tho improse-
ion that it 7as not ono, but consisted of
sovoral difforont mchinos-—-groupings of
tubes and coils arranged

yet goomotric fachion.
tho wildornces
inculated wire, my
an ordinary
Theve were throo

thet mas 1aboled "rhcostat controll.



larger diale, an ammeter end a voltmeter
spparently, seemed ordinary enough, until
I beheld the figures in which they were

graduated. fas Denton horrell expecting
%o hendle millions of horsepower in this
machine?

Tao sctentist was oxplaining

tims ago 1 told you of an equat-
ion 1 had morked out, of a universe which
ehould exist, but dose not. The probdlew
interested me immediately, and ever since
I dlecovered it, I have been working on &

‘o creats the

a universe!
all his talk

I was speachless. Oreate
7ae my friend uad? Perhaps
of the other universes had been siaply a

pert of a madnan's ravings. I thought of
the the nyriad gelaxies

m universe.
now Norrel1 clsined the ability to
another universe!

Teason told me, yot. 1 1 otened mockly 5

of a univeres,” he said
enough, consisting of compar-
atively few basic laws that have to be
balanced. Therefore, o create a universe
I have but to create these laws. I have

every reason to at this uni-
verso existed before, but has eimply ru
ite enorgy aistributed

o
throughout its space.

of energy, bound by

s to have a mean-
rn umiveres sotdes o
only need to add a 1ittle more weight to
the other arn of the ecales to destroy
the balance again, to re-create the uni-
verss. The scales would be started again
on s swing that would take countless
sillents to completet
Lotioning

me 4o a comer of the room
that was more or less olear of apparatus,
he strods over to the switohboard.

o, the experizentl” he exclaimed.
The various wnits of this machine will
create all the forces neceseary, in the
correct mathematical relatione, to dost-

roy the balance of the missing universs.
Tae experiment, will not seem spectacular
and there 1o little pereonal danger in-
volved, except from the Front oot of

an using-—-which by the way is
5o power plant uader

For o fem minutes he exsnined the
strange apparatus, apparently
last sinute check-up. Then he
the three switches, one at a time.

The voltaeter leaped alumost all
may round its arc; the ame

closed

faint blue glow from the tubes

o believe

credible heighto.
the golentict must have!
was 1it & flickering blue by the slectr-

L that played 'round the great

Suddenly there was a flash, a pop,
electric fires died down; the
Danton Jorrell
switchvoard
miping perspiration from his face. I
noticed the switches were still closed ,
but the dials had jumped back to zero.
"The sutomatic relesse hae turaed off
the current,"he said."Sven no- the Other

help the ecientiat in scos small way.
£ anticipating my thoughts,Danton
..\ﬂrral) turned 1o me.
iy part of cresting a universe ic
dono,* he said. "During the time I have

nothing else.
I ehall not be content unless I can
vieit and explore the new universe. That

which will be yours if vou are will-



ing %o perform the olight duty T em ack-

ing."
Ho muiled at my incredulous gasp and
continued.
"I have oxplained how it ie possible

& fow momento, for a longsr period of wn-
consciousness of thio type would result
in death to my body. But now, I have con-
structed a pisce of apparatus that will
keep my body alive ‘ndefinitely, while my
ego explores the universe I have created”

a daze I followed him through a
door into another room of his laboratory.

s0 without outeide help. iy only foar is
iiat soaeone Wil solest this spparstus
while I am avay. Such tempering might
well prove mamm 0 myself. Wnat I
Wigh you to do fa to fake it upon your-
o “eee that iy body i wndisturbed
AL T retarmerfor s T . sheing you
he oum mentioned. WALl you sake o oot
"I1d gladly do it, even without the
after en sppropiste -
sountof meditation, "but how mill T con

certain papers in my safe

hic ke your task much easier,”
ho said. "You may use them if you aust,
but at all cest do not let anyone tamper

with this apparatus until I have return-
da.m

Teedless o say, I accepted the job.
Fen preparations mers necessary, for
Danton Norrell had taken sare of every-

top of he
The process

tal,
T saw no. machine which aight have aided
hin in th

his wave of farewell, just after
he had entered the cask, I rezembered a
question I had asked him a long tizo ago
regarding the purposs of 1ife. Gould not

timate goal long
earth. I saw Xorrell in the
god about to

cage.
i now nearly three monthe after
have related, and still
Danton korrell's body lies unmoving in
the glass cabinet. I have thus far been
able to protect it fron molestation, but

out indefinitely
against a rising tide of impatience and
suspicion. I only hope that Dan
Horrell returns befors the authorities
decide to teke matters into their o
handa!

™E @D

(Continued £rom page 5)
Doluge”, and Kal Purbuk seem to fit into
no pertiouler Clace, as w1l a0 that naue
s that it is one of the

fuf

any 43
Lo atondarlzations of the futurer  thee
name that is forsver clamped on  the
manly, steel-muscled hero - good old

Homever, we mustn't forget the names
substances, such as glaoteel
end stellene of which the citfes nf the
ture are built; vital glassite of shich

is moulded the spacecraft,indispensibletc
B such terrors as magnesoberyl-
Lismercurichrome, used for lord kmows

Plenets too, must have names: Ercbus
Styx, Charn a 1la Hamilton, Nervingia
and Trence a la Suith, and sundry others

has so far appeared. Weotern, Love and

Detactive fiction never get
Troaring sixgun®,
da G-pan®.

boyond
"flaging passion®, and

th they say, is stranger than fic-
tion. Do existing ramee such as Gontram
de Poncins, Ference Molnar, compete with
the names of tomoro?



CANADA'S

Since the restrictions that took the
ron the

publications.

UNGAINY TALES - this was the first to
appear. At firot wes a euall "digost!
sizo maguaine, bt inorassod in olio to
the standard . It isn
256 page nag, Lritmed sagos, on oo ot
or then everage stock. The printing is
ususlly not very sharp, wmerous
typographical errors have appeared in
the past. Illustrations

Anorican reprint.
boon using o new arti
Adneworth, whose work compares favour-

%o have o truly Genadien readors sect-
ion. lontnly, 15¢ per copy.

SERIE TALES - this folded up after ons
fesue. It wae a Thalf-way to largo"
size magazine, printed on very smooth
pulp popor. Trizued sdgos, olear print,
end wae very thin. Illustrations mwere
by Hilkert, otories by Thomas P.Kelly,
under an imposing array of pen-names.

SOIENCE FIOTION - &8 can be seen by tho
name, this was o Canadian reprint ed -
ition of the defunct American "Seience-
Piotion", and 1is now also defunct. It

odgos, very clear print, excopt-
fonally nest format, and no advertising.
Ao rogards neatness and cloamose, it
load the Canadian magazines, rob -

had no departmente of any kind, nor
by Hilkert.
lonthly 25¢ per copy.

ASTONISHING STORIES - is also a Canad-
ian reprint edition of an Ameri:

azine of the same name. is a compl-
ete reprint; oven the readers' depart-
ment are reprinted, ad of substi-

en readers' department,
ae would be expeoted. It appears about
four months later than the correspond-

FANTASY

25
HAGAZINES

ing Azericun fssue. Thé illustrations and

better then those of the majority
of American fantasy magazines. It is &
96 sage mgazine, clearly printed on ool
stoc) doas ot here triomod odges.
S antiiy, 108 son sop

WEIRD TALES - the latest addition to
the Canadien fantasy section. It is a
straight reprint of the Amorican sdition,
though illuotrctions and oovor ars

& Canadian artist, Edmond Good.
clearly printed on good stock,
edgos. Will probably have

readors' section in the near future
Bi-nonthly, 20f per copy.

FEN MAGAZINES

The following is & brief list of fermage
procurabls by Cansdian fanst
LIGHT - Oanada's oldost fanmg. Latest
issue is No 115! Until the harch 1942
issue it was o hectozino issued free to
correspondents of tho editor Leslie A.
Srovteh.  With the laroh o it changed
page mineo magazine, and tumned
Sebsoripion. T i fereys Anformsties
taine material by all leading Csnadi-
od

en fans, rnurorous cartoone, good art
work, and in genoral makes good reading.
lonthly, 5 per copy. Oan bo obtained

from Leslie A. Croutch, Box 121,
Sound, Ontario, Cenada.

Parry

FUTURIAN WAR DIGEST - this is sn Englieh
fanzine, produced with difficulty due to

as nows of Canadisn fano overseas. It
can bo obtained from J. Uichael Rosen-
blum, 4 Grange Terrace, apeltonn ,

by exchangs for Cana
dien fantesy magazines.

T - another Snglich famsine. Thie
i procurabie froa Rarry  Tamer, | 41
Longford Plae, Victoria Parky gro
Sngland.  Bi-monthly, 2

Eloro srition upire funnines will bo
roviewsd ge recioved.... ed



(sentinued fron pago
ard

facts of sovoral mondor maths pro-
duced a6 & xowalt this imaginasy lingeist
zachine. ouch o machine did oxist as

radio broadcasts.

(Can)RE9542, R.C.A.F., Overseas, Attached
RAWF.

Thanx for them good words ALf, now
there's a rockic wot knows his stuff, but
rank-

taming fellows like this that makes me
wish that old Cereian dribblepuss of an
editor wouldn't fire me..

oilk acreen cover was slightly daz
z)ﬁng (m—m, only slightly?), but not from
the artietic viewpoint(¥oll,T like thatl)
but from the tochnicel side of tho ledger
The silk-scroening along with the nice
neat, stanoiling ia quite Lopresstve. Nol
that it matters sy at all, but  your
soreem that you use e o be exactly
the type used by Harry Tumer. I can't
find any like that in Columbia.
General impreesion from looking at the
4 fiurter Jr. and Barb-

horwise monopolized contents pags. And
when T tum the page, the sds imediately
tickled my fancy.  No comsents from
Crouteh plesse. The editor's urs e
well writton
o Horo of tho Spacoways® was
quraus "1n’spos, but- alas and alack, ma
m thing waen't enough
r.liusd 2% amour, s waani b speugh of «
tory ro be classed as Piction. There-
fore’ 1 prompily dub it a thing and pass
on to the next item.
"artian Epieode” ehows the glaring
feults of a boginning writer. AW hell,
boginner, but golly, Fred,
(where's my ehot-gun) don't uee co man)
They're sprouting glaring at
yob fros boforo and after each nown. ool

1 g ron chuckleo from tunsoients
faotel memely the first i

stylused hending, Somsboay legt ot the
™7 in the "Unscientifecse”! (Yeeh, I no.

yo od was the guilty party. Ron Suith

ook sick juct befors CENSORED was dus
o

%o coze out, o
heading hineolf- well, you know how the

% spelling.(So far you're toe ons
1y person who seems to have noticed it)
kinor calavity, however. No room for

g,ym, 17

then m./ emison 1% I 9o sre phne')
s Poor But He Was Honest" rings

tme Mth a boo'ful title, a neat bit ol‘

sriting,ond 1o really hunburous tnrough-

out
Ve Diggert prosente scd intersoting
facts. 1 prs that they are facts?
(haraing betton ton s no) . Thatie. an
interesting item about the seots with
Interesting.
"Useloss From Uranue' - A oms  way
t to Uranus please. And I'm not
going to ues it.
cazientis - Don't know what kiss Berke
is arguing about,but my first impression
of her fron her letter is distinctly un-
fevourable. pohan 1o you, Jecqueline.
liy one flach of her may b
Phow words. fion her Tetier - e ray of
cunshino® Yosh, & ray of ounshins. To
& cunburned citisen!
ohn Hollis Liason's story wasn't ex-
ceptionally bad,
ourth D

bost thing in the Lleoue,  aith
Grovtoh's charactorisstion 1is
poor. (st oan you expeot Oroutel
poor character hiaself)
e Soscription “ieporfeet
“Cnyoss the  Blot couid have
chots of "eno" juive
0. 'That's if you could got come am

from that old space bum Wajor Jupiter
As for the character. Yat, Judson,
hets tresendously overdone. From those

e 2nd paragraph - 'gl-
rooring,  siroastici® - T kaon
that Les was going astray. Then, that

-~ing sound, like old dry leather being
rubbed against sandpaper’ - these oin-
d it. 'Cow

old m:tyburmy'e character. As for our

fair hero, no

t rouomhor him by. No mental ploture
" e of money - revenge - ol moti-

vations, Les, be original. 'Course

can't be entirely original, but don't be

50 hackish. Twist your plots a little,

(continued on page 26)



(continued from page 24) (continued from page 7)
make the motivation stronger. smept doma.
Av fudge. I now sit'domn, es I have < S e
spoken my piece sbout CENSORED. A watcher who had waited ten thousand
- Karry Jenkine Jr, 2409 Santec Ave.  years to loose destruotion upon the in-
Golumbia, 8.0., U.S-A. vaders from outer space, closed a firing
ewitch to release the rending power of
Well rookies I guess that!ll be all  atomic ener
for todey. The old Major is feeling Five brief efflorescenses marked th
lowerer then a Jovian Isomorn - pass me  destruction of the Tral machines. Then
the Xeno - now that he has to turn back  an ear-splitting explosion shook the
%o space bumiing. Well, who knows, I.  plateau ae the tomer of the watcher was
ooy soon findomy o4 pal eraeant - caught in the expanding field of snergy.

um making the rounde with ws. Solong!

-FOR LORE®

Eluer Squink was a hero, with shoulders so wide
The girls would gaze at him sighing, and sighed
For more.

He'd fought space battles from Vemus to Satw
And then e nowld yo1l at the baseie’s last turm,
For o

Fo would dance with kartiens in deserte dry,
Chase whip-monsters in Venerien jungles, end ory
For more

He'd been to Callisto, to Luna's dark side;
Sailed Jupiter’s gaseous sess, and sighed
For mor:

Ho would face death, no matter what forn,
But quelled as his son yelled in accente warm,

Stories fron his little etf. uagazine
And Sluer Squink, inter-apace hero mas seen
o more.

3arbara Bovard.

Rizas sspafioles. ......por jaguete

Fred Burter s nieubro de FanFicoidn,
n este te dard un buen leccidn;

Poro sus cuentas siupdticas

De cohetes autondticos

To darardn un mal indigestidn!






