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[EOREYORD,

With thie iscuc, the third of thc first threo cxperimental
issucs, the publication of ANATEUR SCIENCE STORIES must, we regret,
comc to an end. The eperinent has been an interecting onc of all con~
cerneds Tyro-suthors have haé an opportunity of sceing their eherighed
vorl: published, and rcaders hove been able to cajoy well-written storics
which, for somc rcason or other, were not quitc suitablc for tho pro-
fessional magazines.

The chief rcason for its discontinuance is that we have not a
gufficicnt supply of material, The scven storics in thc threc lssucs
werce all written by threce pcoples This was largely duc to the high
standard upon vhich vic have insisted, vhich scarcd off meny amatour
authors, end vhich eccurcd thc rejection of much of thc material thet
was submitted, But AUATZUR SCIENCE S8TORILS has served its purposc by
cncourcging thosc vho Gid cresh its pagus, and we arc »nloased to rccord
thet VAlliam F. Templc vho, as “Temple /illicns" wrote '"Mr. Craddock's
Lifc-Linc" for our first issuc, has hed onc of his estorios publishcd in
the current issuc of TALLS OF WONDZR.

If, in the future, macteur authors ogain cwvalic to lifc, the mog-
azinc vill be resurrccted. Heanwhile, we invite amatcur authors to
continuc to submit their storics, ané should any them be of suffice-
icnt merit, they will be published in the forthconing printed issuos

It remoins only for us to cxtcnd our siacercst thanke to thosc
vho have supportcd the magezine during its brief cxistcnce, vhether by
writing, subscribink, sclccting or publishing, end to remind cveryone
that therc is now a ruch better, reguler, British scicncc=-fiction moge-
czinc = TALES OF \/ORDIR.
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(N.B. All characters in this story are entircly fictitious and
only exist in the Author's subeonscious. Psych-analysts please apply
at the Tradesmens' Entrance.) )

It 1s with considerable trepidation that I now take up my pen t®
describe the incredible adventures that befel the members of the
Snoring-in-the-Hay Rocket Society in the Winter of 1952, Although we
would have preferred posterity to be our judge, the members of the
society of which I am proud to be President, Secretary and Treasurer,
feel that we cemnot leave unanswered the accusations - nay, calumnies -
made by envious rivals as to our integrity, sobriety and even sanity.

In this connection I would like to teke the opportunity of deal-
ing with the fontastic statements regarding.our achievements made in
the "Daily Drool" by Prof. Swivel and in the YWeekly Washout" by Dr.
8prockct, but unfortunetely space does not permit, In any case, I
sincerely hope thet no intelligent reader wis decelved by these pereons'
vapourings.

No doubt most of you will recollect the tremendous ewakening of
public intorest in the science of rocketry caused by the celebrated
case in 1941 of "Rex v. British Rocket Society", and its still more
celebroted soquel, "British Rocket Society v. Rex.® The first case,
vhich vas started when a five ton rocket descended in the Houses of
Perliament upon Adniral Sir Horatio ffroth-ffrenzy, M.P., XK.C.B., H.P.,
D.T., efter a most succescful stratosphere flight, may be scid to have
resulted in a draw, thanks to the efforts of Sir Hatrick Pastings, E.C.,
whom the B.R.S. had monaged to brief as a result of their success in
sclling lunar real estete at exhorbitant prices. The appeal brought
by the B.R.S. against the restrictions of the 1940 (Rocket Propulsion)
Act was an undoubted victory for the society, es the explosioa in
court of @ demongtration model removed all opposition and most of
Temple Bar., Incidently, it has rccently been discovered ufter extcn-
aive excavations that therc werc no members of the BsR.S. in the court
at the time of the disaster - rather an 0dd coincidence. Morcover,
both thc survivors state that a few minutes bofore the explosion, Nr.
Hector Heptone, the Presideat of tho Society, pessed very close to
the rocket ond then left the court hurridly. Although en inquiry was
started, it woee then too lcte ca ilr. Heptane had alrcady left for
Russia, in order, 2e hc put 1t, "to contiauc wori: unhampered by the
toils of copitalist cnterprisé, in & country vhere workcrs and scicn-
tists arc properly rewarded by the gratitude of their comrades". But
I digress.

It wos not uatil the reposl of the 1640 Act that progress could
continuc in Englend, when a fresh impctus was given to the movemcnt by
the discovery in Surrcy of a largo rocket labelled “Property of the

.8.8,R. Please rcturn to Omsk" - obviously onc of Mr. Heptanc's.

A flight from Omek to Znglond (though quite understandable) was certain-
1y o rcmarkable achiovement, and not until many years later was it
Aiscovercd that the rocket had been drovped from an aeroplanc by the
mcmbors of the Hickleborough Rocket Association, who even in thosc days
werc cxpert publicity hunters.

By 1946 thcrc werc & scorc of socictics ia the country, each
eprcading dcstruction over rapidly widening areas. Ly society, though
only foundcd in 1949, clrcady hea to its crcdit one church, two Hethod-
ist chcpels, five cincmds, scventoen truct houses, and innumcrablo
privatc residcnecs, sone ce for away o8 iocvil-in-the-furzle and Little
Dithering. lorcovcr, therc can bc no doubt in unprcdudiccd minds that
thc suddcn collapsc of thc lunar crater Vitus was causcd dby onc of our
rockets, 1a spite of thc clalme of the French, Gemren, Amcrican, Russian
Spenigh, Itolian, Japanesc, Swiss cn@ Danleh Socictics (to mcntion only
a fow), all of vhomy we ere asked to belicve, dispatched rockcts moon-
wards 2 fcw doys beforc the phenoricnon was witncsscd.

At first ve conicnted oursclves with firing large modr.\ls. to con-
sideroblo heights., Thesc test rockets were fitteé with recording
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bero-thermographs, etc., and our lewyers kept us fully informeé as to
their lending places. We were progrossing very fevouredbly with this
important work when the unwarrentable defection of our insurance
compeny forced ue to start work on o large, man~carrying space-ship,
Ve s.lre:\(v had a sufficiently vowerful fuel, details of vhich I cannot
céivulge here, save to soy thet it wes a coiplex hydro-carbon into
wvhick our chemist, Dr. Badsto!‘:‘, hed with great ingenuity iatroduccé
no less than sixteen quadruple corbon bonds. This new fucl wes so
violent that at firet it ccusec & rapid change in our pcrsolmel 'but by
conlinued research it hné been stabilised until the explosiol

place vhen expected on 97) occasions out of 100 = in wvhich 1» ul\ouco
ite iimiense superiority over Dr. Sprocluet's triple heavy hyper-hyzone
(20 occasions in 100) and Prof, Swivel's nitrogen heptafluorioe
(probability of losion 1 rable).-

The ship itself wos thirty metres loing and was mede of moulded
neo-bakelite with crystallux windows, and consisted of two steps,
vhich were ample thanks to our new fuel, The whble thing would have
cost o grect deal of money had we intended to pay -for it, The rocket
motors were mede of one of the new boro-silicon alloys ané hed an
opercting time of several minutes. Apert from these features, our
chip did not differ materially from ony other designed previously,
except in so far that it had actually heen constructed, Ie had o
intention of venturing far out into spaco on our first flight, but
circuistences of which I shall relate altered our plans in an unfor-
secn mcaner.

On the lst. of April, 1952, everything was ready for a drelin-
inary TMight, I broke the customary vacuua {lasl: on the prow of the
shin, christened it the “"Pride of the Goloxy", cnd we (thet is, myself
and the five surviving members of the council of twenty five) eniered
the cabin and carefully secled the door, scueezing chewing gum into
2ll the cracke.

The ship itself was restiag on a balloon-tyre undercarricge and
ve ho¢ o straight run of two milea over various people's lawme and
gordens, 'e intended to rise to a height of & few hundredé miles and
then to glide back to ecrth, londing as bost ¢ could vwith little
regard to life or property save our own.

1 scated myself at the controls and the  others ley in the
coipensating hammocks wvhich we hoped mipft save us from the shock of
the toire-off. In any casc every spacc-ship has them aad we could
haprdly flo othervidse, 'ith an expression of arin detemiuction, which
I had to cssume several tlises before Iven Scinitzel, our official
photogropher, wos satisfied, I presged the stertiag button znd - rather
to our sufnrisc - the ship h..:_;az\ to uove.

After leaving our grounds it torc through 2 fence into a veget-
cble gorden which it rapidly coaverted iato ¢ plowgied ficld, and
then passcd over a large laym doing comparatively little damage apart
from sctting fire to a few greenhouscs. By nou we were nearing a row
of buildings which iight offer sciac resistance, ond es we had not yet
1ifted, I turnecd the power full oi, With ¢ tremendous roar, the. ship
lept iato the air, end amié the groens of my co.apanions I lost con-
sciousncsa.

“mea I recovercd, I reclised thot we were in space and jwaped
J_teot to sce 1f we were falling back to carth. But I had forgot-
tea ay wcightless conditioa and craehcd hecd first ageinst. the ceiling,
once .orc losing consciousness.

tacn I recovered, I very carcfully made my vwiey to the window
and with rolicf saw that we wcrc nor flozting ha to earth. }Jy refief
wos short-lived when I found that the carth ves novhere ia sight!
2t oace rcaliscd that we nmust have been waconscious for o very long
time - my lcec robust compenions still lay ia ¢ coma, or rather scvercl
comas, ot the ond of the cabin, thc hormocls having given wiay under
the strein, to the detriiaent of their occuponts.

I firet inepcctcé the mechinery, vhich go for ee I could tcll
sccmed intoct, 2ad thon sct about reviving my compenions. This I
reccily did by pouring a little 1iquid cir dovas their mecks.  Whem 2ll
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were conscious (or as nearly so as could be cipected in the circwnston-
cco), I ropidly outlined the situctlon aud cxplaincd the nced for com-
plute cali, After the resulting hysterica had subeided, I asked for
voluntcers to go outside in a spuce sult cad iaspect the ship. I wm
sorry to scy that I had to go myscil.

Tuclidly, the torior of the ship s.aned quite intact, thou?m
thore were bits of braiches oné o "rosr s will be P ted
notice stucl: in tho rudder. " These I detnched ond threw sy, but
unluclzily they pot iato on orbit round the shin and returncd zound the
dboelk, cotching me ¢ rosouading whoel: on the heads

The impact knockoé me_off the ship, 2nd to my horror I found
myself floating in spacc., I 6id not, of course, losc my hcod but
imnegiately looked around for soile method by which I could rcturn. In
the pouch on the exterior of the spaccee~suit I found e sofcty-pin,
two tram tickets, a doublc-hcnded poeany, a football-pood -noupon covercd
vith wvhot scemod to be orbital calculations, and a coiplincntary ticiket
to the Russicn ballet, After a-carcful serutiny of thosc, I caime to
the rcluctont conclusion that they offcred little hopc, Even if I
could bring mysolf to throv away the pony, its momentwn would, I
ropidly ezlculated, be insufficient td return mc to the shin. The
tickcts I ¢id throw avay, rather as a gesturc thon anythiag clse, ond
I wcs obout to throw tho safcty-pin after them - it would hove given
me a velocity of ,000001 milliucters an hour, which wes bctter then
nothing (by, in fact, 000001 mry/hour.) - when & eplendid idca occurcd
to mc. I corefully nuncturcéd Wy spcce-suit with the pin, and in a
pomcnt the osocping joct of eir drove mc baci: to the ship, I cntered
the cir-lock just 2o the suit collensed, not a nortent too soon,

Iy compaoniois crovdcd round me, cager for ncws, though there wes
1ittlc that I could tell tham It vwould toke prolonged metsurcucnts
to éiscover our position and I commcnced this irmortant work at once.

Aftor ten minutcs' obscervations of the stars, folloved by five
hours iateasive calculations on our specially lubriceted iultiple
slidc-rulecs, 1 wos cble to aunouaccy to the rclief of ell aresont, thet
wo viers 5,670,000 miles from the earth, 365,000 miles obov. the celintic,
trevelling tovards Right Ascension 23 hours 15 nins. 37,07 sccs.,
Doclination 153° 17' 36", Vlo had fecrcd thet we might have bcea moving
tovards, for oxaaplc, Reh. 12 hours 19 mins 7.3 sces, Decs 1690 15' 17
;t cvcxux, *r 3}\4: worst had happencé, ReA. 5 hours 32 nins, 59.9 sces,

cc. 0° 0' 0%, .

At loust, we vere Going tihis vhen wic took oir obscrvations, but
08 *r¢ had moved scvercal iailljon uilos in the meaatime, we haé to stert
21l over agcin to fiad ‘hoerc we viere jgy. Aficr scveral tri-ls, we
succeeded in findiag vhere we werce oaly two hours only t.:o hours beforc
we found it, but is te of the graatest efforte we could not rcdéuce
the timc taken ia calculation to loss thon tads valuc. So with this
we had to be conteat,

The corth was boetucen us and the swy, which was vhy we _could aot
see 1t.  Sinco we werce travelling the dircction of Mers, I sufgcstced
that we could continuc on our prescat cource end try to mclic 2 landing
oa thc plenet. 1 had grave doubte, ia fact, cs to vhevher thers was
anything clsc o gould do. So for two days we cruisod on towards the
red nlanct, my compcaions rclicving thc todiun with dominocs, poker
and throc-dimcnsional billiards (vhich, of coursc, can oaly be played
in the cbeence of gravity). Houcver, I had littlc time for theac
pursuits, s I had to kecp constant sheck on the shin's Dosition,

In any case, I wes complately flcoced on the first day, ané was uncble
to obtcin any creéit from my graspiag compaaione.

All the time kicrs wes olowly growing larger, cnd og we drov
necrer cad nearce many ere the sncculations we made os to what wre
ghould finé when we londeé oa the mysterious red ploact.

"Onc thing we gy be cortain of", rancricd Isace Guzzbown, our
cuditor, to amc o5 e were 1 "1n§_ throuph the ports at_the world now
only & fiir willion miles anoYe e woa't be et by o lot of old
Johnnics th rlo-iag robes and bearde wlo will cdérces us in perfcet
Taglish ead give uc thc frcsdon of the city, ac in so mc:c/lsciencc-
fiction ctoricc. 1'11 bot our mcxt yoor's coficit on thotl"
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Pinelly we began our breking manocuvres ond curved dovn towerds
the ploinct in o typo of logrithmic snpiral whosc first, sccond and third
diffcrenticl coefficicnte arc in hamaonié ratio + o curve on which I
hold a1l potonts, e miade & landing ncar the cquator, ce closc to the
Solis Lacue ce possiblc. Our ship 8lid for scverel milce across the
desert, loaving e trail of fuseé quartz bchind it whore the blust
touchcé the ground, cné caded up vith its nosc in = ecnd dunc,

Our first move waa to iaveetigate the air. Ve declded uncnime
ously (only kir, Guzzbeun diescnting), thot Mr. Guzzboun should be
dcteiled to onter the air-lock cnd.simple the Liarti:zn stmospherc.
Fortunately for him, it proved it for human consumption, ond we all
Joincé Isnac in the cir-locks I then stepped solamnly out onto
llartian s0il = the first human bouing in history to do so - vhilc Ivon
Schnitzel rccorded tho scenc for thc benefit of history. As o metter
of fact, wc later found that he had forgottcn to load the comera,
Pcrhops this wos just os well, for my dcsirc for strict accurecy
compcls me to cdmit that s10 saoncr did I touch the ground than it
geve woy bencath my feot, prceipitating ino into o sandy pit from
which I wos with difficulty roscucd by my componions.

However, in spitc of this miehep, we cventually claiberod up
the dunc and surveycd the countryside. It was most unintcrceting,
consisting solely of loag ridges of hccpec-up sand. Ve werc gobating
vhat to do when suddenly we heard a high-pitched whining noiec in the
eky ond to our surprisc a cigar-shapcd motzl vessel droppcd to the
ground o fov yards avdy. A door slid opcne

¥Firc vhen you sce tho whites of their cyes!™ hissod Eric
‘iobblcirit, our tome hwaourist, but I could tcll that his joke was cven
more forced thon usucl. Indecd, we all felt ncrvous as we woited for
thc occuponts of the ship to cuergo.

They wero three old men with long bearés, clad in flowing white
robos., Bchind mc I heard a dull thud as Isaac pcescd out. The leader
spoke to me in what would heve been flawless B.B.C. Engligh hod it not
boca for the bits he had obviously picked up from Schencctody.

“Iclcome, visitors from Earth! I'm afraié this is not an
cuthoriscd landing place, but wc will let thet paes for the moment.

“lc nove come to guidc you to our city of Xzgtpkl.®

“Thenks®, I replicd, somevhat talken cback, "I'm sure we're very
groteful to you for your trouble. Is it for to Zxgtpkle"

.
The llertian winced. “Xgatnid," he soié firmly.

*jc11, Xzgptplk, then," I weat on desperatcly. The other two
Hartiocns looked pained and took a firmcr grip on their rod-like
instruncnts thoy werce carrying, (These, we lecarncd later, werc walking-
stickis.) The lcader gave me up 88 2 bod jobe

"8xio 1t," hc s2id. "It's about Fifty miles awey as the crow:
flics, though ag therc aren't ary crows on Hars wo have never becn
cblc to check thie very accurctely. Could you fly your ship bchind us?®

"Jc could," I rcplicd, "though wo'@ rather not, unlces Zxg— cr,
your city, is hcavily insurcd with ¢ rcputablc firme Could you corry
us? No doubt you hove tractor berms and such-lilic".

The Hartian sccme¢ supriscds  “Yes, we have,” he said, "but how
did you know 1e?"

"Just o surmisc®, I rcplicé moéeetlyv. “Jell, we'll got over to
our ship cnd leave the rest to you.'

Vic @18 mo, carryiag the prostratc Guzzboum with us, md in ¢ few
ninutes r¢ spocdiing over the Gesert cftor the Hortion chip.  Soon
@dphty city rcarcé above the horizon ciié iu ¢ short
it ceuere; currowiacd by tocmiag ciotds,

In & trice, or loes, uve vere Tacing o buticry of caneros ond
r.icrophoucs, or their lirrticn couivalents. Our guide spolie ¢ fev
vords oad thea beclioned to me.  WJith chorccteristic forsignt I hod
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prepared a speech before leaving earth, so I pulled it from my pocket
cad read it to, no doubt, the cntire Martien nation. It vas only when
I hed finished that I noticed I wae reading the lecturet “British
Scicnce-Fiction Authors: Thelr Prevention or Chre?* which I had given
to the S.T/A, a few months before and which had alrcady.ingolved me in
six 1libecl actions. This was unfortunate, but from the rcception, I am
surc that the hartizns found it of interest. The Kartlan cheer, oddly
cnough, closcly resanbles the terrestrial boo.

i were then token.(with éifficulty) onto a moving roed which
lcd to a giant building in the centre of the city, where a lavish meal
awcitcd us. Mot it consisted of e never d in escerteining
aad we rather hope it was syntbetice

Aftor the meal we vicre askcd what part of the city we would like
to visit, as it was ontirely at our disposal, We did our best to
explain what a varicty shov wes, but the idca scemed beyoné our guides
and as we hed feared they insisted on showdng us over their power-plents
tnd fectories. Here I must say we found our knowledge of contcmporery
scicnec-fiction invaluable, for everything with which the Marticns
iricé to suprisc us.we had hecard of long before. Their atomic gener-
2tors, for instancc, wc conpcped unfovourably with those deseribed by
wey terrestrial writers (thouph we took care to sccure the plans) end
we grprested enneige ot their incbility ta overcouic those lows of
naturc that havc been repealod by our economiste and politicians for
yecrs., In feet — and I soy it with pridc - the Martians got very
littlc change out of us, ‘hen thce tour finished I wona lecturing the
loeder on the habits of ternites cnd behdnd me I could hear Hr.
Guzzbown (novl, alcs, his norel eclf) criticising the scendalously
low rates of intorest allowed in Harticon trode.

Aftcr this we were not bothered eny morc and were cblc to spend
most of our tinc indoors playing polor end sorc curious lartian
05 7 had picked up, including interecsting mathematical one
I con best describe as "four-éircnsional chess."  Uafortuactely,
compliceted that none of my coupenions could understand it,
agly I had to play egainst mysclfse I am sorry to scy thet
121y losts

o

adveatures on Mars I copld say a grect deal cnd am qoing
later date. My forthcoming book, "Mars with the Lia off'

in the spring and will be published by Blotto end Windup
2t Al I will say at the moment is that wo were very well
cintertoined by our hosts, aad I belicve that we gave then a favourable
impression of the humon o, e mede it quite clear, however, that
ve were somewhat cxecptional speciicas, o we did not nt our hosts
to bc unduly disamdointed by the cieditions after ours.

So well indeed were we troated that onc of us decided not to
roturn to corth when the time came, for reasons which I shall not go
into herc, as he has a wife and family on earth, I may have something
morc to say about this matter in wy book.

e had, unfortunately, oaly a week in 'which to stoy on dars as
the plencts werc ropidly soving epart. Our Hlartian fricnds had very
lindly rcfucled our shin for us, ond Also gave us mxny moucntocs of
our visit, some of them of coasidcrable valuc. (’._mcther these §ouvcniz's
belong to the socioty as o wholc or te the individ 1 officers is &
netter thot hoe not yet been scttleds I would, however, ponyt out to
thoec mcmbers who hove boen complaining that possession is nine points
of tho 1low, and where the possossors &re my cstecemcd collergucs, it is
more like ten.)

Our rcturn to carth was uncventful cad thonks to our great
resorve of fucl wo wore able to make a landiag where and how v/c(likcd.
Conscoucntly wo choac o spot whickh would focus the oves of the world
upon us cnd bring home to everybody the megnitude of our cccomplish-
ment.

Of our landing in Hydc Prrk cnd the conscouent cvoporation of
the Scrpentine, cnough hos becin vritten clecvhere, cnd the spectecle
of thrco-inch heralines in the ncxt day's “TIHES" was proog wough

(Cont. pagcl3)
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“HOW WE [ *. (Cont. froin pcge 6.)

thct we had made our mark in history. Everyonc will rcmember ny
brondcest from the cells in Vine Strect Police Btation, where we wero
taken ot the triummhant conclusion of-our flight, cond therc is no
nocé for mo to add any morae ot the moment, since, morcovor, it might
cmbarress my lawycrs.

We are content to lnow thot we have added somcthing, however
ancll, to the total of humon lnoviloége, cnd somcthing, howovor lorge,
go t.ho?bmx balence of our goeiety. 'What morc thon this could Wwe

osirc

THE END,




