
“Yes, Ed. You didn’t really

have to ask, did you?”
“No,” I said.

And that’s it and that’s all.,

CINCE THEN — well, Jones^ is working for the paper. He
got to be assistant circulation

manager in less than a year. He
is as respectable and non-skid-
row a citizen as there is in town.
Has a girl; getting married next
month.
Me? I’m the same, maybe a

little better. I go every other
week to visit my kids and Jennie,

my ex, has taken to staying
around now. We even talk a
little bit and, last time, I took
her some flowers and she
blushed like a bride. Something

might even come of it — given
enough time.

I have checked back on the
Yard a few times but so far, at

least, nothing more than the
standard rack-up of ordinary
horrors. I am not going to check
any more. What for? Such a
thing as Stanley’s friend, you
couldn’t fight, and I wouldn’t
know what direction to run. If

those things ever find a way over
here, where would they be com-
ing from? I don’t know. From
inside, maybe, Jones says. How
do you run from that?

Best, I think, forget it. I in-

tend to try. And, so help me, I

am through with skid row. Who
wouldn’t be?

— WILLIAM W. STUART

FORECAST
We begin the new year for Galaxy with the end of an old tradition.

The first time the Frederik Pohl-C.M. Kornbluth byline appeared it was in

Galaxy, on the famous Gravy Planet (which as The Space Merchants has

been republished in one form or another every year since, somewhere in

the world — this year in Brazil, Japan and Czechoslovakia.) The last time

will be in our next issue, with a complete novella called Critical Mass. Since

Kornbluth's untimely death a few years ago, Pohl has completed several

projects then unfinished; this is the last of them.

Naturally we'll also have Poul Anderson, completing his The Day
After Doomsday which begins so brilliantly this month. There will be at

least one novelette, shorts to fit . . . and another item worth mentioning.

It is called The Martian Star-Gazers — not a story but an article — and it

will be the subject of our February cover.
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Del Rey, Clarke, Harmon, Schmitz, Pohl, Davidson, Simak,

Bloch, Keyes, Sturgeon, Galouye, Sharkey, McIntosh, Fyfej

Dickson — they’re all in IF!
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"SKYLARK" SMITH SERIAL BEGINS IN

THE NEXT BIG ISSUE OF IF

One of his greatest novels, Masters of Space, written

in collaboration with E. Everett Evans — never before

published anywhere — starts in November IF.
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