





were twenty feet from the guard,
she closed her thin hard on his
arm; her eyes swam with tears and
she whispered, “There truly is a
love potion. Not this nonsense we
bottle here, but something real and
very worthwhile. You and this girl
have found it. I know that, from
the way she talks. She doesn’t say
anything about ownership, and
that’s as it should be. As it has to
be, for any of us to be happy. Hold
tight to that all the rest of your
life. Don’t ever believe in words;
don’t fall for any more love stories;
believe what you feel deep inside—
what you know yourself to be true.

“You men who learn how to
break away are our only hope, too.
Most of us don’t see that yet. I do;
I know what it used io be like.
Someday there may be enough men
with the stamina to take back the
place of dominance that we stole
from them. We thought we wanted
it; for decades before we had been
screaming about women’s rights.”
Her thin lips twisted in a sneer and
she spat her disgust. “Finally we
took what we wanted, and it turned
to ashes in our hands. We made our
men playthings; we made them
slaves. And after that they weren’t
men any more. But what we stole
isn’t the sort of thing you can hand
back on a silver platter; you men
have to get enough courage to take
it away from us.”

Her grip tightened on his arm,
“There’s a fire door at the end of
the hall; if you push the emergency
button, you’ll close it. That will
give you a five or ten minute start.
I can’t help you any more . . .”

They were abreast of Jenny. She

LOVE STORY

seized Jenny’s hand and thrust it
into his. “Beat it, kids; there’s a
bachelor camp on the north ridge.
You can make it.

“And from here on in, what he
says goes,” the old woman added.
“Don’t forget that.”

“She won’t,” George answered,
supremely self-assured.

He took Jenny’s arm and, turn-
ing abruptly, they made their break
for freedom. The Director man-
aged to remain standing in the
middle of the corridor, making a
dangerous target of herself so that
none of the Morals Squad could
risk a shot at the fugitives. As the
fire door clanged shut George
looked back. He saw the old wom-
an’s lips moving in silent prayer.
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THE ODD GENRE

(Continued from page 3)

Otto) Binder, Dr. Keller, Hugo
Gernsback, Ray Cummings et al.

In retrospect Russell was amused
at how the year 1955 had once held
such a fatal fascination for him as
a far distant year of mystery, glam-
or, excitement; when robots would
be walking the streets, the Trans-
Atlantic Tunnel would be a reality,
and stratorockets would ply the
transpolar route, 90 minutes from
New York to London.

I must confess that 21 years ago,
when I attended the first meeting
of the Los Angeles Science Fantasy
Society (then chapter #4 of the
S.F. League), I scarcely thought
that I'd be attending most of the
nearly 950 meetings thru the years
to come and be Master of Cere-
monies (shy guy and tongue-tied
introverted youth that I was in
those days) at the Adult Anniver-
sary meeting. But the Hallowe’en
meeting of the LASFS—oldest s.f.
organization in existence—was its
21st birthday, and I'm sure T’ll be
at the 1000th meeting and the
quarter century mark as well. A sa-
lute to my pal Russ Hodgkins, Aus-
tralian-born fan who’s the only
other charter member of the club
who’s a “survivor” to today. And
the Anniversary meeting itself was
a humdinger, with the SRO sign
hung out. Mark Clifton, Ed Clin-
ton, Kris Neville, Mel Sturgis, Ar-
thur J. and Wm. D. Cox, Henry
Lee and Frank Quattrocchi were
among the pro’s present as Direc-
trix Helen Urban, herself a selling
sci-fi writer, banged the oaken

gavel to call the memorable meet-
ing together. A large number of
congratulatory telegrams were re-
ceived from around the world,
among them: “A TWENTY-ONE
GUN SALUTE TO THE
L.AS.F.S. SIGNED: CAPT. NE-
MO, SEC’Y OF THE NAVY”
(Jules Verne’s Navy, that is).
“Congratulations on 21st Anniver-
sary. I predict club meetings in fu-
ture will take place regularly each
week-day evening falling between
Wednesday and Friday.—Nostra
Damus.” Signed Sincerely Yours,
“NO OTHER SCIENCE FIC-
TION CLUB IN THE WORLD
CAN HOLD A CANDELABRA
TO YOUR RECORD. FRITZ
LIEBERACE.” “I have never en-
countered a more loyal, kind, con-
siderate; well-behaved, intelligent,
morally straight and physically
strong group, and my keeper says
it’s time for my electric shock treat-
ment now. —Robespierre Bloch.”
“AMAZED AT LASFS REACH-
ING ITS MAJORITY. OFFER
$50,000  FOR FIRST SERIAL
RIGHTS TO YOUR UNEX-
PURGATED MINUTES. CORN-
FED-DENTAL MAGAZINE.”

'‘ROUND-THE-WORLD Round-up:

France: Jules Verne’s “From the
Earth to the Moon” to be filmed.

Italy: 100th issue of beautiful
biweekly sci-fi magazine, Urania,
published.

Mexico: GIGANTURO, an
original scientifilm script by Frank
Quattrocchi, to be produced here
in widescreen and technicolor.

That’s All, Folks.

—fja
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What Is Your Science |. Q.?

SCIENCE-FICTION is not confined to realms of space. To
make sure you catch on the next time the hero is a “down to
earth” scientist, test yourself on this quiz. Count 5 for each cor-
rect answer. A score of 80 is excellent! Answers on page 71.

. The best conductor of electricity among the metals is
. What is another name for a magnetic resonance accelerator?
The lighter a gas the more it diffuses.

. Who originated the theory of probability?

. A positron is a particle having the same mass and magnitude

of charge as 5

. What is the term used to describe the changing of the speed

of a reaction brought about by the introduction of a con-
tact agent?

. The density of sea water is

perature and increases with salinity.

8. How many calories of heat are required for ice to change
each gram of water at its melting point?

9. 33,000 foot-pounds of work per minute are equal to
horsepower.

10. What term is used to describe the form of reproduction in
which a female cell reproduces without fertilization by a
male cell?

11. Bottom waters of the ocean in all latitudes approach
degrees Fahrenheit.

12. In which direction do light waves vibrate in relation to the
direction in which they are traveling?

13. Standard pressure for scientific observations is established at

pounds per square inch.

14. Which color of the spectrum has the shortest wave length?

15, Deuterium is a form of heavy

16. How many B.T.U.’s of heat are required to raise the tem-
perature of one pound of water one degree?

17. The velocity of sound increases about feet per second
with every centigrade degree rise in the temperature of
the air.

18. Which element is used as the unit of comparison for decid-
ing the valence numbers? :

19. Radiosondes are used in the study of meteorology.

20. A Fahrenheit degree is equal to of a centigrade de-

gree.

~I

proportional to its tem-
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THE EXECUTIONER

(Continued from page 45)

flicker that would give a split-sec-
ond warning of her next move.

The warning came, and he was
ahead of it. His shot struck Ann
high on the right shoulder. Her
second and last bullet ploughed in-
to the dust midway between them.
She twisted around from the force
of the impact, and half slipped,
half fell from the pedestal. But she
kept herself erect, bracing against
the pedestal with her left hand. A
red blotch was spreading from her
shoulder to her breast and down
her side. There was shock and pain
in her eyes, but the half-smile was
still on her lips.

“Une!” shouted
counting his first shot.

Jacques no longer needed a will
of his own. The momentum of a
thousand deaths swept him along,
overpowering everything else.

“Deux!” screamed the hundred
thousand voices. “Deux! Deux!”

His second shot struck Ann well
below the left shoulder, knocking
her away from the support of the
pedestal, sprawling her in the dust.
Yet so indomitable was her will
that she brought her hands together
and raised herself to her knees. Her
entire upper body was covered with
dust and spreading fingers of crim-
son.

“Trois!” shrieked the maddened
crowd. “Trois! Trois!”

Women tore away pieces of their
clothing and waved them with
savage abandon.

“Trois! Trois! Trois!”

The third shot could barely be

the

crowd,

heard. Ann was lifted from her
knees and hurled backwards. She
rolled over twice, then lay face
downward, her fingers digging in
the hard earth.

With his last shot, the fierceness
drained out of Jacques. He blinked
like a man awakening from a hor-
rible dream. He stared at Ann’s
shuddering body, not believing he
could have done this. He cried out
to her, and ran to her side with
great, lunging steps. His body shook
with dry sobs.

He turned her over tenderly,
smoothed back the tangled hair
from her forehead, tried to wipe
some of the dirt and bubbles of red
from her lips.

An FBIT man rushed toward
them with a microphone. With one
terrible look, Jacques sent him

scurrying back.

“Ann . .. Ann . . .” he cried.
“What have I done?”

Her glazing, pain-filled eyes

cleared for a moment, and drew
him closer. In them, for all the
pain, there was peace at last. No
reproach, no disappointment. Only
peace. And he knew then, what he
should always have known: That
when a man lived as one with
Death, he could not give less to any
person, nor expect more.

Ann’s fingers crawled through
the dust and touched the toe of his
boot. Her quivering lips twisted in
a final grimace of ecstacy. And out
of the lonely void of the dying came
the words he had always hoped to
hear, and would never hear again:

“Good night,” she whispered.
“You—were wonderful—my lover
—my husband.” LA
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SCIEN/
/BRIEFS

Dream cars of the future will have
practically trouble-free motors. Ex-
periments have proved that gas tur-
bine engines are simpler and more
rugged and will burn almost any
liquid fuel including kerosene and
cheap diesel oil. The new motor,
which operates on the pinwheel
principle, is inherently simple, with
none of the clutch and shift jerks
felt even in modern cars with auto-
matic transmissions. The engine has
few parts, only one of which re-
quires workmanship to close toler-
ances. The only real moving part is
the turbine, an efficient fan that
converts jet blasts to turning mo-
tion. It is easy to take apart and
put together and packs more
power per pound of engine than
the piston engine of today.

Even telegraph operators can be re-
placed by machines. An electronic
device is now ready that can trans-
late international Morse code sig-
nals from radio beeps into typed
copy. The robot radioman can han-
dle signals produced by hand or
machine keying and overcomes a
major problem by automatically
adjusting itself to different speeds
of transmission. It can even com-

pensate for the sender’s change of
pace within a single message.

A new solar cooker folds up like an
umbrella for carrying, but inverted
in the sun it becomes so effective in
concentrating the sun’s heat that
hot dogs can be roasted at the
“handle” heat focus. The fabric of
the cooker is a special reflecting
plastic. Picnickers of tomorrow
will be able to carry the cooker
with them on a sunny day and pre-
pare lunch without fuel or flame.

Pilots in Awustralia are being
trained to fly planes that catch fall-
ing parachute-borne rockets in mid-
air. When the rockets begin to fall,
a parachute opens. A plane with a
500-foot paravane trailing slightly
to one side then flies alongside the
falling missile, and grapnels on the
paravene cable grip on a cable
trailing from the parachute. The
“catch” is played like a fish on the
line and the plane flies down a
gully spanned by cables so that the
rocket is transferred from the para-
vane to a cable, where it swings
until collected.

Antibiotic-burgers may be on the
menu at the local diner socon. The
presence of small amounts of aureo-
mycin will keep hamburger meat
from spoiling several days longer
than meat kept under refrigeration.
Experimenters have found that as
little as ten parts of the antibiotic
to a million parts of hamburger
keeps the meat in good condition
for at least ten days. The process
is not yet commercially usable
since the effects of the aureomycin
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on humans eating the meat has not
yet been thoroughly studied.

Evidence that the anti-proton ac-
tually exists was recently an-
nounced by the A.E.C. The nega-
tively charged particle was created
in the bevatron at the University
of California, Berkeley. There is no
known “practical” application of
the anti-proton discovery; but it
does verify the electrical charge
symmetry of nature—for each
known charged particle there is a
particle of equal mass with opposite
charge. A new era of nuclear re-
search, rivaling that which led to
the atomic bomb, is foreseen as a
result of this anti-proton creation.

An oerial uranium detector de-
signed for one-man pilot prospec-
tors has been developed. The 17-
pound scintillation counter has an
automatic alarm that signals the
pilot whenever an anomaly is
passed. The counter can also be
provided with a strip chart pen
recorder and two indicating meters.

Air “traffic cops” will need more
and more radar to keep up with
the mammoth air jam envisioned
in the next ten years. The Civil
Aeronautics Commission has a ten-
year program set up to loosen the
jam. This includes a secondary
radar beacon system with an air-
borne device that returns signals so
strong they can penetrate rain and
fog. More important, the device
returns a coded impulse for posi-
tive indentification of the plane.
The new set up should be ready for
installation early in 1957.
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Trackless wastelands will be broad
highways for a new truck-train
with huge balloon-like tires. The
cross country carrier can criss-
cross the deserts, glide through
jungles and roll over arctic snow
without bogging down. Cars in the
train are connected mechanically
by a steering arrangement that
makes every car follow the tracks
of the lead truck. The train can
climb steeper inclines than an auto
and can, roll smoothly over stumps
and ditches. Tires on the cars
range up to ten feet in height.

An automatic “seek-and-kill” sys-
tem for submarine torpedoes that
uses transistors instead of the con-
ventional vacuum tubes has been
developed. The new guided tor-
pedo system eliminates the need for
a thirty-second warm-up period be-
fore firing, uses less current and is
more compact. Developed by West-
inghouse Laboratories, the torpedo
guides itself toward the enemy tar-
get by means of ultrasonic sound
waves in the water.

The establishment of the first ci-
vilan skin bank was announced
recently. This followed on the heels
of the development of a new tech-
nique for grafting the skin from re-
cently dead bodies as a life-saving
measure for persons with severe
and extensive burns. When stored
at ordinary refrigerator tempera-
tures these post-mortem grafts can
be used as long as three weeks after
removal. The added factor of being
able to use larger and larger
patches with success has practically
eliminated the need for live donors.

SCIENCE BRIEFS
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Sir:

Your World’s Champion is a
fraud, if we judge by 1955 stand-
ards. Looky there, brass knuckles,
wrist spikes and a bikini boxing

outfit . . . and not a scar! Max
Factor and Perc Westmore should
live so long . . . or do such a cover
up job. I can only conclude that
their 2155 equivalents have never
been near her. I am also forced to
conclude that this is her first, last
and only defense of her champion-
ship, she having originally won it
by sending in write-in votes on
Krispy-Krunchy boxtops. She’s an
ad agency promotion discovered by
a talent scout while sitting on a
drugstore stool in Cornpone, Ky.
The annual contest ended last week
at Atlantic City and oil wells were
awarded to runners up. Sales of
Krispy Krunchies have quadrupled.

The Champion will defend her
title against a specially designed

robot made by the Azimov Posi-
tronic Robot Foundry. She will win
by a knockout after 40 seconds of
the 8th round when the robot re-
sponds to an electronic impulse and
collapses to the canvas in a welter
of slipped gears and worn condens-
ers. She will be awarded a size 24
champion’s belt, which will later
be displayed on 30 nationally tele-
vised coast-to-coast spectaculars.
Her retirement will consist of 10
weeks at the Palace Theater, a 5
year recording contract, a short-
term movie contract and a 29 week
contract with T.V. awarding the
mink coats on giveaway programs.
She will marry a man three times
her age, cheat him of his longevity
shots, and buy a planet of the Vega
system as a gilt-edged investment.
—Bob Pilkington
Louisville, Ky.

Dear Editor:

I am impressed and intrigued by
the lack of intelligence in the faces
on your cover ... I see this as a
symbol of a time when Man has
forgotten the basic laws for civil-
ized existence, a world declining,
retrogressing, without love and
with too much leisure; an irreli-
gious, heartless, deadly, insensible
world moving backward in terms
of intelligence and callous far be-
yond the point of brutality. If we
make the assumption that a regime
such as that of the communists has
overrun the earth, subjugating man
and bringing intellectual chaos,
then the cover is more than pos-
sible.

—Mervin Chapman
Key West, Fla.
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The writers of the two preceding
letters were awarded $5 each for
their thoughts on our December
cover. Three other awards went to
Orma McCormick of Ferndale,
Mich.,, John Murphy of [Jersey
City, New [ersey, and J. Frank
Gamble of Littleton, Colorado . . .
Comments on the gal with the
brass knucks were varied and in-
teresting indeed and we wish we
had room to run more of them.

Dear Sir:

I flatly think that sexy covers are
the reason that s-f isn’t skyrocket-
ing to greater popularity. When the
average individual throws his 35c
on the counter he undoubtedly has
an urge to hide the covers. You
have a readable magazine and I
give science-fiction the credit for
my choosing Physics as my college
major. My only complaint is those
covers. Can’t s-f editors be a little
subtle—the  drawings  usually
scream of poor taste.

—W. G. Cantrell
Bryan, Texas

Sirs:

Interstellar colonization seems to
be the most hopeful subject for the
s-f readers of today, yet authors al-
ways assume that other races will
be either so far ahead of us that
they are dead or so far behind us
that we will have to “civilize” them.
I agree that the chances of an-
other exactly at our own level is a
probability that’s astronomical con-
sidering the differences in time,
temperature, physiology etc. that
are involved. Considering the for-
mer highly civilized group, why

haven’t we met them yet? They
must have passed through the ex-
ploratory stage somewhere along
the line. We’ve argued the point pro
and con and come up with several
proposed explanations.

1. The supermen are here, but so
smart we haven’t found any
traces.

2. Habitable planets are so rare
they can’t find each other.

3. Interstellar travel is so difficult
that races are confined to a few
light-years from their home
planet.

4. The extermination theory: the
cultural level necessary for star
travel makes race suicide inevi-
table.

What I'm after is an answer

from your readers who I'm sure

have given it a deal of thought
themselves. Or at least an esti-
mated percentage of how many
numbers of readers believe which
theory would be of interest to all

s-f fans.

Would you let the readers use
the letter column for a sounding
board?

—J. G. Hickman
Park Forest, IlL

Delighted! We'll go a step far-
ther and propound a fifth explana-
tion: Could 1t be that we really are
the first and most highly civilized
race?

Dear Editor:

IF was my ideal, unfortunately
this state of affairs was not to last.
“Hue and Cry” has reared its ugly
head. A trespasser from the pulp
field. You were original with
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“What’s Your Science 1.Q.?”,
“Science Briefs” and “Worth Cit-
ing”, so why retrogress? I'm con-
vinced that a number of those in
favor of letter columns are more
interested in getting their names
in print than In constructive criti-
cism. Apart from “Hue and Cry”
keep it as is—it’s great.
—W. J. Allen
Calgary, Alberta

We hate to disagree and don’t
feel that we publish the “pulpy”
sort of letter. If we can have good
arguments and slices of interesting
ideas, we enjoy the stimulation.

I hereby appoint “Hue and Cry”
the sounding board for this contro-
versy, in the hopes that a solution
will be found.

Sirs:

Perhaps someday we can build
machines that have all the func-
tions of a human; would these ma-
chines be competitors of ours?
Should we scrap all machines now
lest we become their slaves? I don’t
think so. It may be paradoxical,
but the more we understand about
machine thinking, the more we un-
derstand about human thinking.
With a greater understanding of
ourselves, we can ensure that the
role of the machine is a beneficent
one. I have a deep conviction that
a vastly humbled and chastened—
but improved!—humanity will re-
sult from the effort to teach a ma-
chine what Man believes. The
tough part will be that Man will
have to find out exactly what he
believes—and make sense out of it.

—K. L. Hamilton
Walton, Mass.

Wouldn’t you like to stick around a
few thousand years and find out?
It’s a new approach: instead of the
computers solving the problems—
they will force man to solve them
himself.

Dear Mr. Quinn:

Although a reader of s-f for
about 8 years, I've never felt the
urge to write to an editor before
now. What did it? Jerry Bixby’s
Laboratory, that's what. The rel-
atively few attempts at humor in
s-f have made me glad that they
were few they have been of such
low quality. In my opinion Labora-
tory is far and away the best piece
of humorous s-f I've read. I also
enjoyed the other yarns.

—George Thome
Detroit, Mich.

NEVER,
EVER BEFORE,
ANYWHERE!

7000 fantasy and science-
fiction books and back-
issue magazines at 50% to
90% what
cost you before,
anywhere,
LIST FREE.

WEREWOLF BOOKSHOP

Shannon Rd., R.D. 2, Box 86K

under they've
here or

while they last!

Verona, Pennsylvania
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CHROME PASTURES

(Continued from page 97)

Gethsemane through the trees. Tt
was blood-red in the morning sun-
light.

“Ten seconds—"

There wasn’t going to be time
enough to save Linda from the
backwash, but there was time
enough to try—

“Five seconds—"

No, not even time enough to try.

“Two seconds—"

Brett breasted the hill just as the
Gethsemane blasted. He reeled
back, blinded by the jets, deafened
by their thunder. When the after-
image faded he saw the brief morn-
ing star in the sky and he felt the
first tearing pangs of his loss.

“How did you know I'd be
here?” Linda said.

Brett turned around, not believ-
ing at first. She had just stepped
from a sheltering stand of locusts.
She was crying.

“I saw you on the telecast,” he
said. “I thought—"

She shook her head. “You can’t
fight anything by running -away
from it,” she said. “One useless
sacrifice is enough.”

She swayed and Brett leaped for-
ward and caught her arm. “I’m all
right,” she said. She looked into his
eyes and seemed surprised at what
she saw there. “I thought you'd
hate me,” she said.

“I can’t hate you,” Brett said.
“You can’t hate someone when
you already love them.”

She looked up at the sky. “T’ll
get him back,” she said. “Somehow,
some way. Will you help me?”

“Of course I'll help you.”

They walked down the hill to-
gether. When they reached the
highway the Seneca was burning
brightly. Linda gasped. Brett took
a slow deep breath. It was the most
beautiful fire he had ever seen.

A long time ago Thoreau said:
“We do not ride the railroad; it
rides upon us.” It remained for the
wife of an unemployed steelworker
to paraphrase that statement. In
her best-selling social novel, The
Highways of Hell (Brandt & Payne,
2060), Linda Dalms Breit wrote:
“We do not drive our cars; our cars
drive us.”

Civilizations decay from within.
Sometimes the decay goes unno-
ticed for years, manifesting itself
only through reactions of the sub-
conscious. But it is there, weaken-
ing the social structure to a point
where the slightest impetus can
send that structure toppling.

The Highways of Hell afforded
that impetus, and the sacred au-
tomobile fell from its pedestal. It be-
came a mere vehicle again, with a
tyrannical governor that said 30
mph and meant it. As a mere
vehicle it could not of course jus-
tify the stern laws enacted to protect
it in its former glory, and conse-
quently those laws were modified.
This resulted in amnesty for some
tens of thousands of prisoners serv-
ing sentences on the Foundation
planets, among them a man who
once believed himself  to be

Christ. . .
—Bethe Royale
MASS MOTIVATIONS
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CHILDREN OF
WONDER

21 remarkable and
fantastic tales about
some of the most (aii\we m:pir-
ing, charming and monstrous
children imaginable, (Publ.
ed. $3.00.)

ASSIGNMENT N
TOMORROW
Edited by I‘{ﬁdenk Pohl—
The story of the space mon-
stes whoy when killed—could con-
tinue to live in an earth man’s
body! Plus ELEVEN other short

stories, THREE novelettes, and a
COMPLETE novel, (Publ. ed.
$3.50.)

SEND NO MONEY Just m Coupon

Your choice of ANY 3 of the new Science-
Fiction masterpieces described here—AT ONLY
$1 FOR ALL THREE — Plus TWO FREE
Round-Trip Reservations To The Moon. (Scc
Other Side.) Two books are your gift for join-
ing, and one is your first Club sclectlon Every
month, you will be offered the ‘“crcam” of the
new $2 50 and $3.50 Science-Fiction books—for
only $1. You take only those books you really
want—as few as four a year. This offer may
have to be withdrawn. So mail coupon RIGHT
NOW to:

SCIENCE-FICTION BOOK CLUB

Dept. IF-4, Garden City, N. Y.

M
e.ﬁction Club’s Biggest Bargain Offer!
YOU GET »

MOON-TOUR RESERVATIONS

OW, for the first time, on this big Seci-
ence-Fiction Club offer you get TWO
Round-Trip Reservations to the Moon FREE
(see description on other side)—PLUS any
THREE of the top masterpieces of Science-
Fiction described on this page for only $11
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of these story-packed

@ ANTHOLOGIES

Each is packed with racket-swift stories that
take yuu soaring in time and space. . . writ~
ten by the greatest sclence-fiction writers,
A $10.95 value, full-length, full-size, in
handsome permanent bindings — and  all
yours for only $1 on this amazing offer!

THE ASTOUNDING

SCIENCE FICTION
ANTHOLOGY
A story about the first A-
Bombh. .. written before it

was invented! Plus a score
of other hest tales from
Astounding Science-Fic-
tion magazine by edi-
tor John W. Campbhell,
Jr. (Publ. ed. $3.50.)

THE TREASURY
OF SCIENCE-FIC~
TION CLASSICS
World-renowned
stories hy II. G,
Wells, Jules Verne,
Sir Arthur Conan
Doyle, Aldous TTux-
ley, Philip Wylie,
Edgar Allan _Poe,
ete. 704 pp. (Publ.
ed, $2,95.)

—
WITH OMNIBUS OF
SCIENCE FICTICIN
43 top-stories of star-
tling inventions ., , . of
visiters from Outer Space
.of Far Traveling.
562 pages. (Publ. ed. $3.50.)

THE BEST FROM FANTASY
AND SCIENCE-FICTION—Brand-
new 4th Series. The story of the syn-
thetic man who could do feats no hu-
man could perform—especially MURDER,
Plus 11 other “‘gems.” (Publ. ed. $3.50.)

MEM.-
BERSHIP

SCIENCE-FICTION BOOK CLUB
Dept. IF-4, Garden City, N. Y.

Rush 3 books checked below, as my gift books and first
selection, Bill me only $1 (plus shipping charge), and en-
roll me as a member, Also send FREE the TWO Moon- -Trip
Reservations, Every month send the Club’s free bulletin,
so that I may decide whether T wish to receive the coming
selection. For each book I acvept, I will pay only $1 plus
shipping. I need take only 4 bovks during each year I am a
member-—and may Tesign at any time after accepting 4
selevtions.

GUARANTEE: If not delighted, T may return all hooks in
7 days, pay nothing and this membership will he cancelled.
1 Assignment in Tomorrow (3 Children of Wonder

[ Astounding Anthology C] Omnibus

[1 Best from Fantasy & S-F [ Treasury of S-F Classics

Name. PLEASE PRINT
Address
City Zone____ State

Selection price in Canada $1.10 plus shipping
Address Science-Fiction Club, 105 Bond Street. Toronto 2
(Offer govd only in U. 8. and Canada)




Now!In Response to the Overwhelming Demand

TWO Bonafide Certificates
of Your Space-Pioneer Spirit—

to Share with an Adventurous Friend!

YES, now for the first time we are
offering FREE, not one—but TWO
bonafide Moon-Tour Reservations so
that you may share this proof of your
space-pioneer spirit with a friend!
Each reservation certifies that you are among

the first to apply for passage to the moon.
Neither in any way commits the holder to
make the voyage. They simply signify that

your name and the fnunl 8 name you submit
are being held on file in Science-Fiction Book
Club archives to be turned over to the
first commercial company making trips
to the moon.

Your reservations include many amaz-
ing facts: your actual weight on the
moon, a Rocke 't- \hm schedule, ete. Like
your interest - Fiction books,
the hard-back, wallet-size certificate
will be evidence of your z
spirit . , . your imagination . . . your
interest in the world of tomorrow.

Simply choose ANY 3 of the excit-
ing books deseribed on the other
side—for only $1. Then mail cou-
pon and Moon-Tour Application at
once!

ROUND-TRIP MOON-TOUR APPLICATION

Moon-Tour Reservations, Secretary
Science-Fiction Book Club
Please rush me 2 FREE Round-Trip-
To-The-Moon Reservations.

My Reservations which will be printed on handy,
wallet-size cards, will include a Moon weight chart
and a complete Rocket-Ship Flight Schedule for
the Moon, Venus, Mars, Jupiter, Saturn. I will in
no way be committed to make a voyage.
Please register both reservations in my name,
IMPORTANT: This Application Will NOT Be
Honored Unless Filled Out and
Signed on the Reverse Side.
SEE OTHER SIDE OF COUPON FOR $7.50 to $10.95

WORTH OF “SCIENCE-FICTION BEST-SELLERS —
For only $1.00!

MOON Tour RE
SE
bis is to cectity "::‘VATION

SCHEDULE
o tallew
e planet Racket

ROCKET-SHIP
’

anssary Biaht

Bocame | |

e eminn 18 tneid

Rocket-Ship Schedule

Divtanes

OF THESE COMPLETE
NEW MASTERPIECES OF

2

SEE OTHER ‘SIDE FOR

COMPLETE DETAILS




APRIL 1956 T JF _ WORLDS OF SCIENCE FICTIGNE" | 35 cents



