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Those whose reading of fantasy
extends back to the early years,
invariably find their memories
studded with innumerable gems of
enjoyment by Edmond Hamilton.
Since his first tale,"The Monster-
God of Mamurth"™ appeared in WEIRD
TALES for August, 1926, he has had
nearly 200 stories published. Not
only does his name 1lead the field
in number of stories published in
the stf magazines, it is doubtful
if He has ever been surpassed 1in
total production of science fio-
tion. Seemingly incapable of
writing a bad story, "World Wreck-
er" Hamilton has authored many

true classios.

It would be hard to ocatalogue
all of the things, now commonplace
whioh originated in Hamilton's
facile mind. His "Crashing Suns",
appearing in 1928, was one of the
first sclience-fioction space-yarns
with an interstellar rather than
an interplanetary 1locale and the

"Interstellar Patrol®™ talea that
immediately followed 1it, set the
pattern for the interminable

"Patrols" that have followed.

Of a retiring disposition, Ed
Hamilton is reluctant to talk
about himself, Bo it is with
pleasure we let him do so now.

Since I assume that most readers are less interested in my personal

history than in my connection with science-fiction,

I shall summarize

the former as succinctly as possible and get on with the latter.
My birthdate was October 21, 1904—place, Youngstown, Ohio. Moved

after a few years to Pennsylvania,

where I had my school and college.

Ma jored in physics on the idea that I was to become an electrical eng-
ineer, but a few years out of school got sidetracked into fiction writ-
ing and have remained there ever since.

I've made a good many Jaunts of one kind and another around the
country, many of them with my old friend Jack Williamson. We went down
the Mississippl River from St Paul to New Orleans in a skiff years ago,

were depression-beachcombers in a shack at Key West,

knocked around

some remote New Mexican, Mexican and Arizona ranches, and once saw the

tail end of a revolution in Cuba.

I ohanged my residence to Los Angeles a couple of years ago.

last day of 1946,

On the

Leigh Braokett and I were married, and our two type-

writers now rattle in the same apartment.

We haven't yet written anything much in collaboration,

but vastly

enjoy reading each other's stuff and oriticizing it shrewdly and at
length, usually ending up with the classic advice—"Do like I say, not

like I do."

I wrote my first fantastic yarn back in 1925.

Farnsworth Wright of

WEIRD TALES bounced it back with some sage comments, sSo a year later I

revised it and hes took it.

The nearly two hundred yarns I've done since then are of a lot of

different types.

But generally speaking, I prefer a story of fantastie

adventure with a fairly plausible scientifio explanation of 1its

wonders, to a heavy-science yarn.

That preference is based, I suppose, on the faot that to me, the all-

time greats in the fantasy field are Wells, Merritt,

Haggard, Staple-

don, the Shiel of "The Purple Cloud” and the Eddison of "The Worm

Ourodborous”,
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I think the rost underrated writer of the whole
fantasy field is Edgar Rice Burroughs. I'11 admit
¢ 2ot of his later storics bear a mimeographic re=-
semblance to each other, but his carly ..ars storics
were pioneering cpics in their way, and to this day
rcnmain better yarns by a long shot than arc written
by many who scoff at hin,

Thoac who remember the Captain Future novels I
did for scvcral years nay bc intercsted in 2 word
about then, The name and orieinal characters werc
sonceived by thc cditors---with their perrission, I
altcred the auxiliary characters ond sct-up somec-

what boforc doing the first onc. I wrote thc dec=-
nar“monts and hugcly cenjoyed drowing the planctary
naps.

The story of nmy owm thet I like best, in oasc
anyens is' interested, is "He Thet  Hobh *limgshs
which appenrcd years ago in WEIRD TALES. The
tiggest kick I cver got out of writing was when
ierritt, one of my idols, tola me of his admiration
for miy old Intcrstellar Patrol storics of the late
1920's, and baclked it up by trying to get them
published in book form,

I'vs hnd onc book of ynrns. "The Horror on the
Asteroid", publishcd in Eugluand some years ago, and
some scattcred storics in anthologies. H~rd a rass
nf stuff published in Spanish Trrnslation in Rucnos
Aires, and cven some in Swcdish.

I've written a lot of detcctive nnd other kinds
of stuff, but have alwcys preferrcd to writeo----nnd
read----fantasy. I can read four luuguages protty
fluently and have a fairly large library of favore
ites ranging from Aristoph.uncs t¢ ITcbinson Jeffers,
Lut will desert them all ior anychking fantasy-fic-
tional.

And finally, I've ncver rct a 1cal fantasy writer
who wasn't an enthusiast. ana doubt that anyone can
mrdtel = thel stuff wery Lleng  Wiabheai Ssuehl hn
enthusiasm, -—xd.aund Hamiicon
(Fdmond Hamilton's Biblingrephv storts on Paga 19.)



