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economy sixe issue, He supplied-us-with 4 LYNN HAVIENTION DIAKY on the stencils
80 Wé wére able to6 finence the extra pages: -Next.issue will be the regular
25 page sizm unless, of ccurse; anothsr angel lixe Lionel comes along,

"You'll note tke addition-of-./alter Willis to our staff of able
columnists, "Walt, you «now, edits the dirish fanzine, SLANT. If you've never
seen a SLANT you've naver really lived: address .alt-at 170 Upper Newtownards
doad - "Belfast, Northern Ireland. s
Quandry will no longer ¢arry SFa news' or be in any way connected with
SFA. s - i - c e Bl S CIOC w o op

We are bringing you another "thing" by Bob Tucker this issue, We say
“thing" because Mr, Tucker does not label them and it is beyond our meager
ability to discern exactly what they are. Tha last one (How To Kill A Fantire)
bore a resemblence to an article,..tho it did also look alike a letter to the
editor...80 we ran 1t as ona, If any of our readers figure out what this one
really is perheps they snould keep it to themselves, Anyway, since it diad
not begin- with the customary stlutation and end with a.signature we have
assumad that it is not e letter. Since it did not request money we have assumed
that it is not a bill, and since it did not contain money we have assumed that
it is not for a subacription $q (uundry. Ergo it must be an article so we
oresent it as one, Read it at your ovm risk.

We have more lino blocks by Kessel on hand but we've had to limit
space this issue, Hope he.doesn't choke us for putting them off...again,
He should complain., Did he ever try printing those things by hand?

Duplication problems this ish are due to the fact that we tried a
different grade stencil and have been having cutting trouble. ilebbe next ish...
At least we have a new ink pad on the mimeo. We took the old one off and cleaned
obut the drum. Th» stencils we've run off so far have given good duplication
but these don't look so good.

It had been our plan to run a sketch along with sach Fan File...but the
best laid plans... ‘/hen Bob Hoskins sent a photo to be copies it turned out to
be too indistinct. /hen Shelby Vick cut the stencil of himself he forgot to put
in the shetck he promised and we had to stick one in. s we've never met Shel Vy
it nmay have been far from accurate. Now Vernon McCain has promised us a pic to
copy but it hasn't arrived yet and we must to press. Proposed fan #6, Jalter
Willis has promised us a sketch ready to stencil. We've got our fingers crossed.

Porsonal note: .o ure locarning to ride a horse. It is very hard on both
of us,,.se..yed and the horse.

See ya at tho Nolacond ......and remember Geechee in '63
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SCIENCE FICTION
in a NUTSHELL *

JOE KENNEDY

Now that hordes of barbarians from the outside world
are swarming into fandom thicker than Orson Welles'
Martians, all thinking fans will realize that this
creates something of a problem, Obivously a lot of these people don't quite know
what science fiction is all about. Obviously they are still unenlightened. Obvious-
ly what we need today is some sort of brief guidebook which will conduct them
—through the glittering mazes and enlighten them as painlessly as possible.

Several years ago the National Fantasy Fan Federation tried to do that
very thing. They put out a little printed booklet small enough to slide into your
hip pocket, explaining in condecending terms exactly what the hell fandom is, what
fanzines are, how fandom got started, and lots of ékber things.

But I have gone the NFFF one better. Having been voted 30th best fan
writer in last year's NFFF poll, I consider myself somewhat of an authority on the
~8ubjeot,-After months of research, blood, ‘sweat, tears, and excess gastric acidity
I have cooked up a little guide thaough science fiction which mat only can be
carried in your hip pocket, but which can be hiddem in the secret compartment of

your Hopalong Cassidy mystery ring, provided you roll it up small enough.

Fledgeling fans should find this guide invaluable, Let us take you,
for example, Let us pretend that you are an aspiting young fan who has just read
his first issue of OUT OF THIS WORLD ADVENTURES, and you think science fiction
ig just about the most wonderful damn thing ever, not counting Einstein's theory
of relativity. In the back pages of the magazines you buy,you begin to notice
reviews of fanzines. You are intrigues. You get excited. You send for some, Ybu
get more excéted, You send for more and more fanzines. You're a fan., You're i{n.
Only trouble is, what the hell are you in, anyway?

At this point, you may need my 1littie jiffy guide through science
fiction, which Mr, Hoffman, the editor of this sterling fanzine,has been so good
as to print below. He couldn't have printed it above, because then it would make
no gsense at all, This little guide through science fiction is, you will note,
nothing but a brief list of all the important factd about science fiction which .

“anyone ought to be bothered withs

l. H. P. Lovecraft hated fish and-liked chocolates.
2, The first prozine was AMAZING STORIES. This first issue came out
in the nineteen-twenties sometime, No living person has ever seen

a copy of this.

“ 3¢ If you fimd a story in a prozine by some writer you never heard
of, it is by Henry Kuttner.

4, Wilson Tucker is really Bob Tucker who is really Arthur Wilson
Tucker. 3 §{ .con't over)



Science Fiction in a Nutshell (con't)

5. S5-F is also known as STF. Do not attempt to pronounce this.
6. Hay Bradbury was a fan once.

7. A World science fiction convention is a big drinking party which
is held two or three times a year.

8. John W, Campbell does not edit FATE.

9. All the sets for DESTINATION LDON were laboriously constructed
of green cheessa.

10. Never send in more than 25¢ to a fanzine,

11. In 1941 there were rore science fiction magazines than ever before,
---—~War broke out. In 1951 there are more science fiction magazines
than ever before. Reassuring, wot?

12, Go back and read number 10 again,
13. A hektograph is an instrument of the devil.
l4. An anthology is the last three issues of ASTOUNDING in book form.

15, There are several different theories explaining how John Carter
got to Mars in the first place. What's yours?

16. All fans have a normal interest in sex. Once upon a time the old
MARVEL put out an imsue in which all the stories weare sexy.
Nobody bought it.

BRARESSBERS SRS AR R

--=-NOow that you know all there is to be known about science fiction, you nmed
no longer cringe into a darkened corner the next time somebody asks your opinion
of dianetics, I freely admit that it is possible that Ackerman still knows more
about science fiction than you do, but this list contains enought useful know-
ledge to enable you to feel your way around the foggy world of science fiction
without bumping the skin off your nose or stumbling over anything.




A LYNNHAVETTON DERY

MER==Sa=n0s By Linwood Carter ii=ii=

The card from Shelby Vick came in June: "HEY, YOU -- yes, Lin,
YOU! You wanta come to a real Florida s-f conference?" Let's see, a
conference 18 a sort of smaller convention; can it be that we're at
last having a convention in Florida? While I was mentally digesting
this, card came from Bill Entrekin in Miami: "I am very glad to tell
you. . .at this time plans are being rushed thru to enatle us to have
our convention on the 2nd, 3rd, and 4th of July. . .fans are coming
from four or five states."

A hurried exchangse of letters with Shelby brought more data. If
I can come, we will provide accomodations, and see that I get from the
tus station in Panama city, to his home in Lynn Haven., Surprisingly
enough, there was no opposition to this plan either from my parents or
from the managers of the theatre at which I work (and to whom I broached
my proposal with all the cringing humility of a beaten cur), so all I
had to do was pack and go.

Packing was a problem., I'd be away five days, two days on the
road. I had to decide what and how many clothes to take, how much
money, and if I wanted to donate anything to the auction. At first, I
thought to take an originel. . .that St. John wasn't so hot, or maybe
I could get a tidy sum from that McWilliams I won from Planet. I de-
clded I couldn't part with any of my pix, so a book would have to do.
By the painful process of elimination, I finally decided on the one
book in my collection that I wouldn't care to own and that didn't look
to crummy to put up for sale. "Tarrano the Conqueror" by Ray Cummings
was my sole contribution to the auction.

So Saturday morning, July 1st, I left the St. Petersburg bus ter-
minal with happy heart, full wallet, and bulging suitcase. The nine
hour trip was uneventful, if not boring. 1I'd thoughtfully carried
along a copy of Cther Worlds to pass the time, and got half way thru
"The Justice of Martin Egend" refore I fell asleep.

Shelby met me in Panama City that afternoon and drove me over to
his library before going home. Vick is a gaunt, scholarly-looking
fellow with a baseball cap and thick-rimmed specs. We had met before
when he had made an earlier trip to St. Pete and have besn correspon-
ding for a couple of years. I had heard a lot atout his library and
was glad to get a chance to see it. As City Librarian, Shel has the
unique power to get almost every book he acks for, and he's apparently
trying to turn Panama City into a fan coumunity. I saw Bradbury's
"Martian Chronicles" and Heinlein's "Space Cadet" as well as the new
Asimov thriller "Pebble in the Sky" in the few minutes I was there.

On our way over to Lynn Haven, he told me something of what to
expect at the conference. The Lynnhavention (as it had been dubbed)
was Jointly sponsored by the Florida Flames in Lynn Heven and the Miami
group, the FSFS. "We decided on a three day con," Vick remarked as
Harry B. Moore later pointed out on the Wirez spool, "because we could-
n't as people to come two or thres hundred miles for a convention of
one or two days. It had to be of some size to be worth coming that
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distance for." I learned ¥red Hatfield, B:11l Entrekin and his char-
ming wife Christine were driving vp as a dolegation Zrom the Miami
group, that Harry B. Moore and Paul Juneau wers coming from New Or-
leans, and Lionel Inman from Ripley, Tennessee, Lin Cartsr from St.
Petersburg, I mentally added, and Shelby Vick, Charles Heisner, Jos
Creen, Lloyd Land and others from Lynn Haven and environs.

When we got to Lynn Haven, which was a rather sm~ll town and
surprisingly un-astonishesd or awed at being descendecd upon by the
cream of Southern Fandom, we dropped around by the postoffice to check
on mail. S3hel had written to several magazines and o couple of ar-
tists whose addresses hs kncw, and was hoping to get some originals
for the auction., Then we went to Shelby's placc, and found Jos Green
and "Sandy" Land ensconced on thc 1iving room couch., It scemed I was
the first out-of-towner to arrive.

I parked my gear, unpacked, =nd we began cxploring Shelby's col-
lection. He had several onld Amazinzg and 2 Cap Future I'd not seen,
but before I could sit down and 1ook thom aver, Shclby wanted to show
me the combination redio-phconogreph-wire-rccordsr-and-player which was
his pride and Joy, and ths machine on which Wircz wos published. We
talked about making some recordings ~f the conference, to pressrve it
for fannish posterity.

Vick showed us the originals that had come in so2 far, and it was
quite a thrill t- handle a real Finlay, the first I had sver scen.,
Several pix had been sent in by Mary Gnacdinger: some Finlay's frow
"The Time Machine" issue of FFM (including that magnificient double~
spread on the first Page), a Lawrence from "The Adventure of Wndham
Smith," Finlay from "The Starkenden Quest," and a Final Lawrence from
"Donovan's Brain," Almost all of them were exceptionally good, and I
was surprised to find Finlay does his art the exact size it is printed
in, rather than doing it a size larzer as most magazine illustration
1s done. Also on hand, but not up for auctioning, were some John
Grossman and Gaughin originals from Shelby's newest enterprise, which
1s st1ll in its birth throes, Galaxy, a science ficteon comic magazine
which is to be newstand-distributed. The title, by the the, was
thought up before the new Gold prozine hit the streets.

Sometime during that evening, Harry 3. Moore and Paul Juneau ar-
rived from Ne Orleans, and Charles Heisner, a good-looking local fan,
dropped in. Moore was a tall, chunkily-built fellow of perhaps twenty-
five, who rather needed a shave, After introductions and originals
had been passed around, Harry Began unloading his treasures from "The
Triumphal Chariot of Cthulhu," his car. We brought up his movie pro-
Jector, a couple cans of film, a recording made by the Portland fan-
group, some coples of the cloth-bound "Dianetics" and the Cinvention
Memory Book,

Then we played the disc, which was labelled "A Day at Amazing."
It was really hilarious. The record began with Palmer's honey-voiced
secretary cooing "One o'clock, Your Excellency. Time for coffe and
sweet rolls." His stooges, Pete Bogg, aAlexander Blade, et cetera,
line up and sound off, Easily the weirdest bunch this side of Bellevue
they scatter shrieking when Shaver stomps in. '"What's the matter,
don't you know I'm irrestible?" he demands. Later Rog Phillips enters
saying he's found a cave, How, inquires Palmer. '"Once I solvcd the



Ether Drift, 1t was easy," Rog says condescendingly. Tney all troop
off to the cave entrance, which “hey discovar is disguised with fien-
dish cunning to look exactly like Urion ftation. "Bottom Fioor!"

cries the elevator girl. "Stim-rays, bene-rays, first cave to your

left!" I wish I had the space to describe this very amusing recording.

Later Fred Hatfield came up the stairs, to announce the arrival
of the Hatfiold-Entrekin expedition. Fred is a 8lim, dapper sort of
chap, with kinky hair., The rest of Saturday evening was largely bull-
session. Chaz, Joe and the others left late, leaving Shelby to put
Harry, Paul, and me up for the night. Fred and the Entrekins had been
loaned Shelby's grandmother's house to sleep in, Granny being away.
Juneau we left encamped on the 1living room couch, and since Harry
thought the front room a trifle ‘too humid, we lugged half of the couch
out on the porch, which 1s a sort of balcony affair protruding from .
the second story over the sidewalk.

We all had a hard time getting to bed. We'd get a shirt or a
shoe off, then think of something olss to say and all get together in
the hall and talk again, When we finally got to sleep we were talked
out.,

I got up that morning about eight, probably the first time in
history I've risen at such an ungodly hour unless under dureses, Vick
and the others wers st1ll asleep., I tiptoes around to see if Harry
was awake. There he lay on his back, hands folded on his chest, with
a neatly folded handkerchief across his eyes to keep out the morning
egn which 1lluminated his windowless, walless boudolr with a pitiless
glare. ' _

After breakfast we lolled around the house, Harry, Paul, Shelby,
Chaz, and myself. Somebody went to the corner drugstore for the Sun-
day paper, and we read it sprawled about the porch. Cholly found a
notice on a back page about our convention. Nice 1little article,
though the writer caller us "science writers." I got interested in a
Cap Future and propped myself up against a porch rail to read it.
Later, on our way to the beach, we dropped by to see how Hatfield and
the Entrekins were making out. e found Chris getting dressed and
B11l and Fred off somewheres. Telling Chris how to get out to the
beach when her men got back, we set off agaln in the Triumphal Chariot
of Cthulhu,

The Panama City beach i1s a sort of poor man's Coney Island, with
all sort of shooting galleries, dance halls, skating rinks and con-
cessions, We espent a few hours there, Shelby and Chaz Heisner skating
and Moore, Juneau and myself swimming, When we arrived back at the
Vick mansion some hours later, we cleaned up. While I was taking a
bath, somebody arrived, but I couldn't tell above the uproar who had
descended upon us., After getting dressed, Harry introduced me to
someone, whose name came through vaguely like "Yinstin." I searched
my memory files for a fan named Yinstin. No Yinstin. Not wanting to
make a fool of myself by asking again, I Just let it ride. -4 little
later, Shelby came in from somevwhere, and I told him we had a certain
Mr. Yinstin in the living room. Might te Leroy Eastin, I reflected.
A8 1t turns out, Yinstin is one Lionel Inman, publisher of some 111-
reputed Tanzine whose titla escapes my menory. We played the -Portland
record for Yinstin-Inman, and let him handle the Finlay's foq en ap-
propriate time,
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That night we all trouped over to the convention hall, which was
a no-longer-used theatre, g battered-looking two-story wood building.
We cleaned her up and arranged the folding chairs, set up the movie
screen and so forth. Hatfield had brought some rented film with him
from Miami, so that night we saw a private showing of that classic
fantasy film, "The Shape of Things to Come," from the HGWells novel.
The movie starred Raymond Massey, with Sir Cedric Hardwicke, Ruiph
Richardson and Ann Todd. "Things to Come" I had always wanted to see,
and 1t was possibly the finest science-fiction film I have ever had
the pleasure to see, even better than "Destination Moon." 4 fine
story of the Third World War, it told how generations of constant
warfare brought about the complete collapse of civilization without
bringing victory to either side, then showed the rapid re-construction
of world civilization. Tt was full of marvelous photographic effects,
weird costumes monster underground cities, gigantic machines and had
a wonderfully stimulative effect upon the imagination. After the
feature, we even had g Woody Woodpecker cartoon.

It was rather late when we had finished the movie. We sat
around and talked a while, then dispatched to our separate sleeping
quarters, Neoext morning after breakfast (this was Monday, by the way),
we went to the beach again, Shelby, Lionel, Chaz, Sandy Land and ’
myself, This time they got me out on the roller rink too. It had
looked like such fun yesterday that I wanted to try it for myself.
Only fell down once, too. .fter an hour or so of this, we went across
the street and played pee-wee golf for a while. This, we proclaimed,
was the only science-fiction convention to te held on a golf green.
Once back to Shelby's house we found most of the others off to a
meeting at Grandma's house, a sort of organizational affair whose
purpose was to whip Southern fandom to a white-heat of activity. We
Tour didn't go for soms reason, elther we left for the beach before
they decided to hold it, or we figured we had 1little to contribute
to such a meeting, all of us being willing to go along with the crowd.
((Stenciller's note: we were not in on the meeting for the simple
reason that the more mature intellects became bored by our Juvenile
antics on the rink and left us at the beach while they returned to
Lynn Haven. I recall we all had lunch - -together at the Casino and
signed our names to a stencil belonging to Lin., Harry Moore ordered
8 seafood plate, and remarked that it was very good.))

Early Monday evening we held our auction in the convention hall,
We arranged the table (which was a raised platform agalnst the pro-
Jection booth to the rear of the little theatre) with another smaller
table atop 1t, which we covered with a woven-fibre grass rug and set
the magazines along the front of the platform, with the books set at
the ends and the originals in a row standing on top of the mags,
leaned against the smaller table.

Shelby Vick was auctioneer and he made a professional looking
one at that; he pushed a battered fedora back on Ris head, thumped a
8lat from the back of one 6f the folding chairs for his gavel, and we
were off (with Bill Entrekin keeping the books),

Considering our total attendance was twenty, our auction was
rather big, We had an almost complete file of Astoundings, a fine
selection of old FFM's and Fantastic Novels, also dozens of Planets
and recent pulps. I got a mint copy of the volume 1, number 1 Start-
ling for quite a low bid. The Hatfield-Entrekin safari had brought
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a couple dozen books to sell, including the new "Ship of Ishtar," Der-
leth's "Strange Ports of Call" and others which helped the auction
greatly. Also, I donated my "Tarrano the Conquerer. The auction
ad Journed early, and we all returned to Vick's house with our books
and mags. That night we recorded a wire spool of the convention,
which was later distributed as Wirez #3 We -- or rather I =-- lugged
the elght-ton recorder over to Grandma's house where we would have
more room for the recording session. First off, we recorded the final
part of the soundtrack of "Things to Come,'" which consisted of back-
ﬁround crowd noises and the set-up for the first moon rocket in the
space-gun." I ceme on gaying that this was Lin Carter, your Wirez
reporter, on the spacefield watching the preparations for firing the
space-gun, and so forth. Then we dubbed in the thunder of the take-
off, and a fadeout to the stirring and eloguent efternote by Raymond
Massey on the future of man. After this magnificient speech, Shelby
and I as emcees introduced everybody and wheedled a few brief words
out >f them. We then recorded a krief snd rather Bradburian fantasy
by Bill Entrekin, with Bill and his wife as the male and female leads,
and myself doing the narration. Then more small talk and hasty anec-
dote-laden attempts to summerize the convention. I tried to interview
Yinstin on his proposed book of Tucker's Hoy-Ping-Pong-isms. all I
got was -- well, sample dialog:

CARTER (introducing): .nd here's Lionel Inman, publisher of
Southern Fandom and incidentally one of the name-fans of our conven-
tion.

INMAN (sleepily): Some dirty dog knocked the props out from
under my eyelids and I can't see. .

CARTER: Lionel, what about this book of Tuckériems you were
thinking of?

INMiN: No comment,

CARTER: You aren't going to do the  Tucker book?

INMAN: No comment. ~- Who's Tucker?

VICK (chiming in): Who"'s .Inman?

CARTER: Who's Carter?

UNIDENTIFIED KIBITIZER: How do you know you're sane?

-+~ interview collapses in confusion -~

We knocked off rather early, leaving some room on the wire for
Harry and Joe Green, who weren't present. Those remaining held a
general bull-session till about four, when.they all collapsed in cor-
ners with the beer,

Tuesday morning'a great event happened: ' more originals came,
Shelby and I went to the postoffice early and found a package from Edd
Cartier, containing two of his fine illustrations from Astounding.

It was a really fine thing that he did,. sending us free originals and

paying the special delivery air mail postage out of his own pocket,.
We all wrote him letters of thanks later. '
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We carried the originals over to Granrdma's house and showed tnem
to Bill and Chris and Fred. Latar that mcrning we finished our record-
ing and got those who had missed out on the first session to say a
few words. Harry gave a brief talk, explaining that our con wasn't in
competition with the Norwescon (fearing the Lynnhavention might get
the same angry reactions as the Hydra Club thing did, both being three
day conventions), and that i1t was strictly an organizational and get-
acwuainted meeting. Joe Green made a few Greenish remarks, and we
added some comments on the auction.

Later that morning we went to the beach skating again, and after
a couple hours got a bus into Panama City and went to Shelby's 1lib-
rary. There they fooled around for a while as I finished typing a
letter to Planet on the library typer. Shelby's parents were in town
in thelr truck and we figured to promote a ride home. Being a bit
late and fearing they might have gone already, Cholly and Lionel waited
on the corner for the bus and hitched a ride. As 1t happened, we
were in time to catch the truck, so Shelby and I piled in the back
with the oil tins and spare tires -- and later as we drove, we sighted
a Flying Saucer! This is the first s-f convention to have a Flying
Sauc?r as feature attraction! No OTHER convention can make that state-
ment.

Well, 1t wasn't really a Saucer, of course. But it was certainly
a queer sight. We spotted a disc of rainbow light in the evening sky
on the same level as the sun, but a few degrees to the left. Just an
unmoving, rather distinct spot of light, tinted brightly with the
spectrum's hues. It couldn't have bteen a segment of the rainbow,
for the rest of the arc was not blocked off by clouds; the sky was
clear above and below it. We drew over to the side and watched it
for awile, until 1t slowly faded from view. Funny thing was, none of
the conventioneers would believe us afterwards . . .

After a hasty supper that night, we hurried over to the conven-
tion hall. We still had loads of books and pulps, plus all the origi-
nals to auction. I took over the gavel:this time, and for the next
couple hours managed to get some high prices. I soon learned there
was one fault with Carter the Auctioneer. I had the o0ld spirit all
right, but I wasn't satisfied with the bids I was getting and kept
trying to jocket them higher and higher. The result was, while I did
get better prices for the articles I sold, the auction dragged out so
long my audience got weary, and we never did get all the mags sold.
One item I got sold: "Tarrano the Congquerer,” my deluxe, mint, boxed,
autographed edition with the uncut pages, originally from the collect-
lon of Margaret O'Brien -~ to Charles Heisner. For two bits.

After the second auction, we had another showing of "Things to
Come," plus an interesting planetarium film Harry Moore had brought
from N'Orleans, that showed how the constellations would change in the
ages to come,

After this, the conventioneers began to leave one by one. After
a wonderful bull-session that lasted late into the night (during which
we discussed over cold watermellon, "Destination Moon," dianetics,
Cap Future, prozine letter columns, the United Southern Fandom, and
the proposed Nolacon), peovle started to leave. I think the Hatfield
caravan left that night, with Bill and Christine. By the next mor-
ning almost everybody had gone with the exception of myself and Lionel,
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who were the last to leave.

Charles, Shelby dnd I locked up the hall that night and helped
each other carry their auction-1loot home. We went over to Grandma's
house and helped the Entrekins clean up the place, empty the ashtrays,
make the beds and vacuum the carpet. Then they were gone, and there
was Just us three left. We sat down in the empty house with nothing
to do, not feeling like going to bed. The wire recorder was still
there, left over from the recording sessions, so we played Wirez 3
over agaln, As there was miraculously a few minutes of empty wire
left on the epool after the formal end of the program (which was the
flushing of a toilet, the gurgling drcwned out the volces and died
away. Thies we dubbed ‘n during a mcment cf elfin whimsy), we turned
it on and recorded a 1little sumzll-talk 2nd reminesced some. After
we'd used up the leftover time. we just sat around and telked, but
the talk wasn't very lively and the atmosphere of the empty house was
depressing. I guess 1it's like that at the end of every convention;
you are left with an empty feeling when jou realize the fun is over
and only the goodbyes are left.

We got. up early Wednesday morning to see the last of the conven-
tioneers off, and I packed my etuff and hung eround till it was time
to go. Shelby and played the convention spool again and talked a
lot, reliving the feverish excitement of the conference. Then he
drove me over to Panama City, and I caught my bus for home. The
Lynnhavention consumed five days of my time and left me three pounds
underweight, and ate up fifty-six of my hard earned dollars, but I
dldn't mind. It was worth i1t. 1I'd had the time of my 1ife, met and
mingled with other fans, bought rarec 0ld magazines and new books and
some fine originals, and 1t all felt mighty good. We know now we
did get the 1951 convention, the Nolacon, and it will be wonderful,
But the 1ittle, unimportant Lynnhavention will always be a memory for
me to cherish all my fannish life,

See you at the Nolacon!

t he end
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THE HARP THAT
ONCECR TINCS

Aomantic Irnland is covered with a soft mantle of slush, and peace
reigns over the 7hole lana---except , of course, for the muffled sound cf Nation-
alists knocking the Partitior---eg I sit here 7ondering what I can say that would
be suitable for a magazine published in Savanrnebh, Ga. That "Ge." had me fooled
for a bit by the way---1 dlaeys tuought the nare had been petented by Sid Gluck---
but I quickly realised it meant Georgia and probably eXpressed your editor's
astonishment At finding himself in such a state. Very little is known about
Georgia., Hastily cashing a check on my memory bank I examined my vast store of
inaccurate information. Georgia is, of course, in the Deep South, where for some
reason they don't like to ba called Yankees and where they fry chicken and have
a White Problem. It is supposed to be hard to get off your mind, probably
bacause Jogef Stalin was born there, and apart from that averything is peaches,
Now that I come to think of it, that's funny about Joe Stalin having been born
there, but it's true enough bacause I read it in a book. Tiflis,Georgia, it said,
I used to read books that weren't s-f you know, and I picked up a lot of useless
information like that, about things that have already happened and all that sort
of junk, I suppose Joe's parents were some of those liberated Slavs there was
all that trouble about we herrd of in GONZ WITH THE WIND., I used to go about with
Margaret Mitchell, but I Jdon't thiziz it was the one who wrote the book, or if she
did she never mentioned it. Come to think of it, I never asked her, but what I
can't figure out is where she could hava got the time. But this train of thought
has left me up a siding. Perhaps I had better get on with the celumn,

NAKED FRAUD; all fanzine editors must be grateful for.one thing in Mr. Rrowne's
attack on us in the Fobruary AMAZING: he didn't mention any of us by name, so we
can all say, "Ah, now if only he had soen MY zinn,.."™ But in spite of Mr Browne's
kindnsss, there is ona point I would like to take him up on. HxHe is righteously
indignant because some fanzines whiech have criticised his magazines for having
half-naked women on the covers have naked women on their own covers, Apart from
the fact that én his own admission the fanzines obviously give better value Mr.
Browme's attitude is unreasonable, Fanzines bhave naked women on their covers for
two very good reasons:—-

1. Fans being human---or at least humanoid---like looking at naked
wemen and, being broadminded, are willing to admit it,

\;5 i 2, Fans like drawing naked women,mainly bacause they are pretty .
= ' easy to draw.
A\ (@aP e am
\ ¢ )

Now far be it rrdh me to day anything about

;J \\~9{; Mr Browne's personal approach to naked tilomen, but the reason
¢ }\(/\ his magnzines have, or had, them on the covers is very differ-
; } ent frcm either of the above. Their bodies appear on s=f maga-
// zines for the sume reason that George Washington's head figures

y on the counterfeit dollar bills, and they are just as much of
an unprineiplad fraud. The sex-starved zdolescent, the publish-
ers think, w#ill snap up their magazines if they make them look
like E'CH “KFL, and once he hag put down his 25 cen%s he is not
very likely to say he wants it back, This mey te good business

\ though I doubt it, but it is also rank dishonesty, I admit

\ that some prozines have mnde some effort to make their stories
live up to the covsrs, but any pornography I have ever seen in

B any of them wouldn't graph even the tinest porn, Cornography
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1s the word. The publishers would probably ratort to this charge with the
immortal Goldwymism, "It rolls off my back like a duck” but they should ask them-
selves if their magazines might not muke botter sales in the long rur if peopla
stopped being ashamed to bYe seen reading them. Sexy covers give s-f a bad name,

and that's why fans resent them. - Their owr fcnzins covers are not seen by the
public, so they can be obscene for all the difference it makes. The fon sditors
can put what they like on their covers, and if what they like is .naked women, well,
so much the better for the futurs of the racs.

RUBE GOLIBERG, Esq.: Arong the attractions at the Festival of Britain will be an
"ficeantrics' Corner" where fans will find some of the few inventions which have not
been anticipated by any s-f authcr, If you are in Lzcndor tor the Festival (and the
World Science-Fiction Cenvantion. May 10th to 13th, 1551) it might be worth your
7hile to have a look at the collapsible windmill, the rairbow generator, tho 1
bottled circus, and the wave mochine. This last is just what it’s name implies,

It doesn't wave hair, or goodoya, or rules, or aside, or anything crude like that.,
It is an elaborate apparctud of curtain rods, samm-off hatpins, cotton reels, door-
stops, and other compononts which does nothing but wave, and this it does to per-
festion--langorously, beautifully, unmistak~ably., A4s a smoke-grinding machine
grinds smoke, so this machine waves, If you have never seen o smolke-grinding mach-
ine there will be one there too. It grinds smoke in coarse, medium, and fine. What
alse? But even more important than any or these useful inventions and filling an
even longer felt want,-.is .a-Morale Ruiser or Ego Booster, a machine which might
have been designed for fanzine ~ditors. Worn on thn back, it emits thrcugh a
phonographic arrangement a constant cormentary of "Well done!"™ and "Bravol" and
"Good show!", and accompanies this encouracement with continual pats on the back
and loud clapping. I predict that this will taike the place of the old-fushioned
"Clubhouse". Every man his own Roz Ehd Mgy s.,

TEE, BEST FANZINE WE Z4VE NEVER SEEN: almost every evening two silent figures can
be seen, and probably are, cycling to an old dark house in the suburbs of Belfast.
They ring their bells outside and a door opens silently. They make their way up-
stairs and 1lift their syes hopefully, plaintively, at their host. "Has it come?"
they ask in mute entreaty. The haggard figure gestures despairingly at tne deys
mail on the table, surrounded by torn pieces of frantically cpenad envelopes, wet
with tears of disappointment., The newiest and sexiest GAIXTY, ssven fan letters,
six subscriptions including an 1879 issue of HORRIBLE ADVENTUZES witk mustard on
page 95, another unacceptable M5 from Hebert Eeirle’n with an accompsanying letter
threatening to commit suicide, and 137 fanzines marked "“Exchange?" They gaze at
the pila, broken fen, Then, pulling themselves together, they start to work., For
hours they toil, burning the midnizht megawaits. In each mind burns the Thought;
wa must make our fanzine good enough to excharge with IT; we must get on ’
Johnson's mailing list. A bouillabaissae, Mr Merwin calls ORB. How they long to
sce a fanzine that looks -1lika g fish stew,

THF, OTHER SCIENCE FICTION (I) : Twenty years ago s-f was a much more international
thing than it is now. The old quarterlies used t2 be full of translations of long
novels by French and Garman writers, and even reprints from Jules Verne. Very dull
they were, of coursa, and used only because the translation rights could be bought
for 1 song, but they did hava their influrnce. So did European s-f films, until
the advent of the talkias killsd the intzrnational cinema. Small though it may have
been, this influence had its effects, if only tc make readers realise that thers
Was always the possibility that the Earth ma seen from space might possibly show
something else besides the continents of North and South America and that some . .
other flag mizht be thé first to bs planbes on the moon, These idaas gave us the
same healthy shock as we gat when we realise. that the French think God said,"Que

la lumiera soit™ and not "Let there be light," (more over)
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But for many years now s-f has evolved by isself in imerica, and I want
to show that it has developed some of the faults as well as the virtues that might
be expected from inbreedinz. In future columns I will, at the slightest provocat-
ion, say what I thinx has been haypening to umerican s-f, and compare it with the
s-f of other countries, printipally Erzland, Srance, and Russia. An indigenous s-f

. exists in all of these couantries, anda shous very interesting divergencies both in

. lucky because I ‘7ould have .'anted to mention it anyiay.

,The first is that Banister can make ;ith the column comrente

style and content from what 7e subcorsziously accept as the norm. There I go: I
mean it's not the same as /hat 7e're vsed to.

LUCKY DIP: If Lee doesn't mind, I'd lice %o revei7 here each month the
last fanzine to have plopped through the door of 170 Upper Nertotmards Rrd.
Belfast, N. Ireland. This time it aappens to be NIKUilANTIKON
#4 (lanly Banister 190. Spruce, lansas City 1, }Mo.) which is

This {s another remarkable issue cf a rcmarcable maga-
zine but it's especially notevorthy for two revelations.

ary /ith the bhest of tne "individzine" people, and the other
is that John Blyer is, as I have occasionally suspected, a
genius. His PUETIC ViulIMTTa is nothing less than a mastere .=
piece, and leaves {tanton Ccblentz's story in the same ]
issue standing at the post. In fact it's better than any-
thing in NEK«U yet except maybe iiarjorie Houstén's HULLLING

and that is saying something. I might slso ention that

there is a very funny cartoon by the kev. R.K.Phillips,

“hich took a great weight off ny mind, I1'ad always been wormried
about my failure to appreciate the gev. Phillips' drawings: if only
I had &nown they w7ere nmneant to be funay all along.,

ODDS! AND ENDS: So it's 7ar to the knife between Gold and Campbell., Seems Gold got
the needle ofer not getting tne NEEDLL.....I hear Meruin is to be alloved to throw
off the cloak of nominal ancnymity (say that yuickly) he —ears over one shoulder

in TS and SS. Jell, he'll just Lave to print his good stories in his own magazing
no7 and pedéle th: crud olsevhere. He did write a ,00d story,you «now=-JUDAS RAM
in G.L.iY......h2t's all this indignation about INCINE«ATICNS? Fandom gatting
stuffy or something? 2cuple sLo got indignant about Davis's opinions should admit

‘that theirs might be just as irritating to him. Only they're not usually just =

pungently expressed, unfortunately.....as far as I can sec, peoplec who subscribe
to TWS or SS are :mugs. The mags are on sale on the newsstands weexs before the
subscription copies are posted. Do subscribers got the unsold ones of what?.....
Campbell had an article out the other month explaining why it was impossible to
send out sub copics of ASF in envclopes and then Gold goes and does it. How tacte.
less.....Has MARVEL got no bost fricnds who MIGHT tell thom?.....Don't lookx nom
but SUPZR SCIZINCE is broathing down the top two's necks.....llorec Hubbard in ASF,
still plugzing dianctics, '/ish somconc would plug Hubbard., DLianetics is cither
scicnca or fiction but not both.

: -=ijalter Willis
Road S L AN T...xdited by Walter a. Uillis - 170 Uppor How.ownards Hd.

Belfast, Notthorn Irsland

ten

‘ And"attond the "NOLACON 1" Nuw Urlcahs )V VERS UER WO rLd ST tonvanty on,
lcmborship in the NOLaCUN is merily a buck. For that you iknow what you goct...
nembership card, convention publications, otc. etc. Scnd that buck to darry B.

. M00X0. 5. 8708, Vamp Stroot - Now Crlcans 13, la, ....and ws'll soc va thores
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Trle STATE OF THE UNION
YR OB TUCK ER

It isn't the lacs of originality in titlss. which is harming the now
fanzines, driving them deeper into the slough of mediozrity, as that Texas fellow
Ron Banks seems to think. The sad trush is that foa editors and publishers as a
group are an unimspired 1ct, a collection of lazy, ignorant =nd uneducated louts.
(Not you of course---Quaadry is a nice neria.) These ¢ther humdrum chaps are
content to plod alongz in slow fashion, usiag such 3ull and uajinapired titles on
their publications as Fantasy aeview, Fan Fare, Spoceteer, Utcpian, Universe and
other insipid labels. They don't secm to realize that a cenlly sparkling, eye-
compelléng title will at once lift their product far above the monotonous average,

Like perhaps, the Science Fiction Sheepherder.

How gay! How differcnti What vast vistas it opens up to the browsing
reader! Science Fiction Sheepharder, plopping into the mail-
box like a fresh breath of mountain air from Wyoming. The
alert fan editor will at oncs grasp the possibilities of pro-
moting such a title, of making a warm place for it in  thn
hearts of fandom. He will lay plans for the bombastic appear-
ance of the first issue. He will select a suitable slogan,
perhaps "The Fanzine You Cun Spend Time With" or "The Lonely
Fan's Delight". Science-Fiction Sheepherder, "The Only Fan-
zine With The Built.-in Hole"., And of course he will thought-
fully mnke a perforation in the center of each copy with a
paper punch, to provide the touch of novelty.

What about Fantasy Jackass?

Hundreds of fans will clamor for Fantasy Jackass, tearing each incoming
copy from the arms of the mailman, who himself will be reading it as he makes his
daily rounds. Think of the ¢olorful possibilities for slogans with a title such
as that, slogans which will increcse each préss-run until the poor overworked
editor is turning out five hundred or a thousand copies of each monthly issue.
Fantasy Jackass, the cover mizht read, "Tha Fanzine for All the Fans". Read about
your friends in Fantasy Jackass. -

The nearest approach to a living, worthwhile title I have ever seen on
a fanzine was an ancient sheet called Black Star. The name in itself was as noth-
ing, but the editors and its readers fondly refarred to it by its initials. I seem
to recall reading a letter or an advertisement somewhere, in which the writer put
it this way: "Want something different? Let BS flow into your mailbox every month"

A Canadian far and myself fell into an eager discussion of fanzine -
titles not long ago, a discussion which bagan in quite an innocent way when he
misspelled the name of Space-Ship, while criticizing that Brooklyn fanzine, After
considering his critisism, he decided not to correct the error and went to press
with the misspelling intact; he had used a "t" instead of a "p" at the end of the
title. At last reports the post office people hadn't noticed it and he was merrily
grinding them out,

But it directly resulted in our conversations on titles.

With shame and remorse I must confess I made up a list of other such un-
likely but highly colorful titles and submitted them to him for consideration. My

()
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list included Fantasy-this and Science-Fiction that, of which Sheepherder and Jack--
ass were -the mildast, for sissy editors only. He countered with another list which
made my innocmnt ears burn, my childish eyss jump with shock. There is no point in
naming them here. Quandry wouldn't print them anyway. Nice elderly ladies read
Quandry; they feel at home while immersed in it. also young fans.

And so we regretfully move along from the subject of fanzine titles,
barely touching on Science Fiction Peristaltic ( which is an adjective and not
quite applicable here.)

Somewhere about my desk I have a confidential report from my secret agent
planted in New Orleans; this agent keeps ms abreast of coming convention plans and
thus I am in a position to know all befors the news leaks out to the common herd in
fandom.,

My agent's latest secret report dealt with dianetics. Harry Moore not
only plans a "workable" demonstration of dianetics on the convention program, but
he will outfit the hotel itself with suitable propaganda and fittings which call
attention to the new science. Some space will also be devoted to science-fiction.

As the visiting fan (or plain citizen of New Orleans) enters the hotel
lobby on his wat to the dest clerk, he will at once discover a soft, inviting couch
situated in the.exact center, 1lit by subdued spotlights. Natugally curious,he will
draw near. 4n attractive young lady and a handsome gentleman (my agent reports
Harry himself is considering this position) will be in constant attendance beside
the couch. as the fan approaches, the lady will sten forward, introduce herself
with a brief announcement that she is clear, and vould he care to lie down and be
audited? If he hesitates at the publicness of the place, she will assure him that
there is no charge, that she can positively irrigate his engrams, and that the
management has thoughtfully provided scre=ns to be placed around the couch.

Harry feels, my agent tells me, that every fan whll leave the convention
a sure-fire convert. In fact, it will be the South's greatest conversion since the
last Babtist revival-preacher stormed through.

4 long time ago when I was goung and owned my first automobile,l thought
it would be fun to drive from Illinois to Philadelphia and tuke in one of Phillyds
annual science-fiction conferences, anievent which is a small convention in itself.
To keep costs down, I made the mistake of taking along three fans from Chicago as
passengers., I was neurly arrested in Chicago fer cutting a corner too sharp and
driving over the curb. 1 was nearly arrested somewhere in Indiana for running a
stop light. I waa mearly arrested in Ohio for running a stop light. I barely
avoided a head-on crash in the mountainous country of Pennsylevania. I lost my Juice
and my battery along the way when the generator froze up for lack of oil. I was
nearly arrested in Philadelphia for parking on the sidewalk. I put up with a great
amount of back-seuat driving and heckling the entire trip. In typical fan fashion I
shrugged it all off in the sacred mame of science-tiction.

But I balked when the mother of one of the Chicago fans made an unusual
request of me,

Before entrusting the boy to my tender care for the trip, she made me
promis to see that he took a bath every night.

I suspect all fans are dirty. ( But not you of course =--- Quandry is a

clean name,) gt
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~'t:hé . "ultimate " column

I'm feeling a trifle mellow-this time. In fact I don't even have a
gripe. Main reason for all this sweotnuss and light is that I just finished see-
ing DECTINATION MOON this afternoon. Jaerc do thase sly Hollywood revicwors get
off saying that the pic nad poor acting. of course none of the clayers will win
an Uscar for his part (nor probably even be nominated for one) but the acting was
near perfect from wvhere I sat ( about midway bctwoon front and back on the right
hand &isle.) “robably duc to those snidc roviews, ths pic was consigned to the
smallest of the local Interstate movic houses. Becausc of this it didn't draw
half the crowd it would havu gotten at che larger movie. Its attendonce funlass
most of the audience were-invisible men from idars) was probably not even half that
of 'nocketship X-L'", whicn shoi7ed nere ahout twc months ago. 4s far as I'm concern-
ed, the acting in X-ii can't even remotely compare with that in Odd

One alarming thing has hapoened of Late-'fen seem to bpe fastening them=
selves solidiy onto the words of some coluwanists (notably Aedd Boggs) and believing
in their writngs moreso than sore arciaists beliave in the Bible. This is a very
deplorable state of affairs. Bogzs says fanfiction is lousy, so over half of fan-
dom immediately taes up the cry..."Down wish tfanfiction!"; dozens of fanmags stop
publishing fanfiction. iich Elsberry ("iothing Sirius") writes that Jack Vance is
in reality Kuttner. Thig has been denied before in Startling, but several (nay,
dozens) of fen decide. that Vanze i3 Kuttner. Bogzs states that astounding is
felling apart, and immediately fandom assumcs ‘that thut is happenlng. Astounding's
circulation may fall off a bit, but it generclly goee right on. Most critical
readers say there is no drop in story quality, but still--if the great Boggs said
it. it must. be true, so Elsberry caps the insult in his column by saying that most
of the stuff sent to astounding is Galuxy rejects. liel Jood, the other Corsicana
fan, has stopped readinz fanfiction; pans astounding endlessly; believes fervently
that Vance is Kattner. Ghu protect us! : :

In c2se of total war the liolacon, severzl lagser Jromags, .and mony fan-
zines would have to bec susnended. The lolacon becruse of travel restrictions; the
m:gs because of paper troubles. ©The chancés are very great that this will happen,
but. fen can alwnys hope for the best and lock on the bright side of things.

Lets boost the Nolacon, it's recentiy bean knocked fram several quarters
because of the plannad Dinnetics session. I think this is quite unfair, the Nor-
wescon featured a Dianetics session too, 2nd didn't come in for ‘any criticism until
it was all over. A certain colurnist (whom I shan't name ogain) has s2id that an
astrology session m1~ht be more welcome, DBut waitaminit, 7¢ hnve tilks on rockot=-
ry, and such, so why notv Di~neticsv accomplished, or evon theoreticil rocketry has
no more to do with science fiction than DUD (Dirty 0ld D»in netlcs) I'm not a
Di~netics fiendy but I see no reason for bunning it, just because "the nume funs"
are annoyed by it. Nokpcon in '51 (or i:tor if necessary!) Jashingecon in '52!

45 11 postscript to my tirads .g:inst 3oggs 2nd SIlsberry I'd like to say
that J4C hws luoft the way open for = naw attmck on him and the mag. e hzs done
this by offuring those™few buck issuos in tho- beb. nurbor off aSF. Now just

72tch that sudistic little gung say that tae mug must be going broko!
e S . o (more ovor)

!
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One good thing that Dianetics has done for fandom is get another of this
dirty little crew out of fandom. FILaney is no longer with us.

Begides the never-accomplished slick Amazing Ziff-Davis has been repeat-
ed sneered at for the current Amazing policy of aiming its fiction at the neweome
ers, the kids just up from the comiecs., Theylve called it everything from blasphemy
to downright unorthodoz, but they don't consider that there is no major mag current-
ly aimed at this large group. I probably wouldn't have gotten half the enjoyment
I ultimately have out of stf, or even kept coming back for more if Startling and
Planet hadn't had something of the same policy in 1947, Of course there are many
minor publications: Out Cf This World Adventures, Marvel, (soon-to-be-published)
Dynamic, Future; but all of these combined probably don't have anything like the
circulation of AS. During a time of great expansion. I think it is only risht and
fitting that the oldest of the stf inags cater chiefly to the needs of the newer
readers. after all, we can still read Bixby's Planet, asf, Startling, TWS, Galaxy.

The current boom in pulp stf is being equaled, if not surpassed, by a
similiar boom in the comic vook field., "Capt., Video", "Flash Gordon", "Marvel
Boy"; dozens of others are being literally hurled at the comic reading public.,
This is an alarming situation, for while it is preparing the general public for
8tf, it is presenting stf in its rawest form. This will probably extend the pulp
boom for alonger period of time, and consequently increase the strain on our
already gyerworked pros; encourage new writers not capable of quality stf. It will

make the boom less enjoyable, and the ¢nevitable "bust" all the more horrible!

Nith A.Merritt's Fantasy off the Bopular active list we can expect to
see his yarns back in FN. ‘that a prospect: reading the same yarn by the same author
every six months or so. Ghu protect us!

Some suggested changes in the scheme of N3F Laureate Awards are: have a
separate award for the fan columnists instead of the current grouping of them with
the fiction writers; give a separate award for the best single piece of fan
fiction published during the year. As for whose suzgestions those are, I'll admit
they are mine, and wait for the attacks of tie anti-fanfiction boys, Also, it
might be well to choose the best fan letter published during the year, or the best
letter writer, after all, doesn't letterwriting make up a very important (and
large) part of fanactivities??!

All for this time!

R.J. Banks,dJr.
mwewurmdDUSTY-K
The sandzine....
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AHEM

Richard Blsberry to R.J, Banks...and the fan-world c/o Quandry
e —— L] ———

Dear Mr, Banks: \

In your column extitled "Slurp" (which I assure you is a most appro-"
priate title) in Quandry #6 you bring up some interesting points about ASF. You
feel sure that JWC is - not losing Ris ,avshrrs to Galaxy becausé he's. such a nice
guy. Taint so,Mr Banks, taint so., 431 autbo: must €a% and'he'il.3911 his stories
to the magazine that pays the highe=~t n:iiaas, which hapﬁéqé to be‘Galaxy'right.gow.l

Let's take a £2CG rlose Look a* tha situation. Up until 1950 ASF was the
best paying scienze-fiction magaziea, It nayed a mimimum of 2¢ and somewhat better
to it's top authors. Asf was 'also’ tie :ost’ mature of the stf magazines and hadl the - *
largest circulation. Thess were added irducements. for the authors to sell their
stories to this magazine, It was gyery fan's secret.desiee to some day sell a story
to ASF. Forinstance I know one stf author who is well xnown and has many sales who
first submits every story he writes to JiC. He now has 39 rejection slips and no
salesg!

Campbell isn't as mlose to. his authors as he would have you believe. In
fact he is on the outs with many of them. Poul Anderson and Cliff Simak used to
submit their storiecs nust to JWC-and if they were rejected they would not send
them elsewhere. You've noticed a change in this of late. -Simak has been annoyed
with J'7C for some time for rejecting some of his best stories. Forinstance: "Time
Quarry", a sequel to "Eternity Lost", and sequels to the "City" series. These
stories will now be appearing in-other magazines. And there nre others who are on
the outs with_JVWC but sold their stories to him because he paid the best in the
field--at the time.

JWC has good points as an editor too. He furnishos his, author with plenty
of good fdens-and-he-gives new nuthOre™y Wroeak, JWC is alway8 trying to got new
authors for his mag and consequently ha will often buy a story that is. not too good
with the hopes that the author will do better in the future. The first stories by
DeCamp and Heinlein weren't world-beators but these twe authors certainly lived
up to JiC's hopesg, - - D R e e AL

But Galaxy really has ASF over a barrel on one point. It treats it»
authors right. One thing that Strect & Smith have.consistantly not done. Galaxy . ...
buys only first serial rights. This means that the wuthor can sell his story any-
place after publication and thus enrich himself. Byt S&S do business much differ=.
ently. They buy all the rights when thay buy the story. Thus you cannot resell the
fiction. But S&S can do so and raxe in an additional profit. The author probably
gets around 25% of the total selling price, This is quite a bit less that the 100%
heé would get it the magazine only bought first serial rights. Because S&S are very
difficult to deal with, many anthologists tear their hatr and try to use stories
out of other mags..Getting the rights avay from them is like trying to make them
give a pint of blood. X - : o 2

And so long as Galaxy continues to pay those high rates and treats its"
authors right ASF looks like second choise for authors.If their stories are reject-
ed by Gold then they'll go to JWC, where two years ago it would have been the other
way around, : :

ASF will continue t0 be a'good magazine, but JWC had better think of
something drastic if he wants to remain“"King of the mountain”. Dianctics e d
DeCamp aren't helping any. Bothe of Mubbard's articles have said nothing at great
: e 1P (con't over)



FAN FItE#S

I was born at a very sarly age in November of 1927 of two parents, half
of whom.were female, the other half male. I have tried for years to roead some
deegp significance into this mathemgtically exuctly oven division of the sexes in
my.ancestry but so far have come up with no solution, Being the youngest, by
geven years, of seven children, I found mysclf growing up as am only child in a
family of -adults.. This made me schizoid. &s a reselt I naturally-became a fan.
I first started rcading stf mags regularly in the fall of '44, shortly after
graduation from High School when I gzot my first regular paychock from Western
Union. I s8till work £6r the sume company, but like all.fams, I atay outdoors
during electrical - storms Just on the chuncc of getting struck by the same balt
og lightening that hit Ray Bradbury. I have many other interostd (which used to
be hobbiles) but since I entered fandom a yoar ago I have grudually had to give
them all up for lack of tims. Favorite pro-mog: GALAXY - favorite authors: Brown
Sturgeon, Leiber.- favoritc illustrator:(not counting Bonestell) Calle = Favorite
fan-mags QUANDRY (natch, I want to get this printed, don't I7)

Physically I'm prematursly balding and a bit oversized in ﬁost directe
ions, Luckily, the FBIL haw failed to chronicle any identifying marks.

jsox_l 't)

length and the DeCamp serial cluntered u» four perrectly good magazinea.

One would think that JWC 8 Judgement would get a llttle skarpsr with
the Dianetics treatments he's been taking. -ASF céntinues to exeell:Galaxy in
enly one'departmont -~ artwork, I thznx ‘Gold #il)l remedy this situntioﬁ soonJ

At the beginnifig of ithat puragraph on--ASF you mentioned something:
about GOS and Campbell's wife appeafing in another column. Perhaps this col-

umn could have been "nothing sirius" from OLD? I seem to remembor something’
about shat in the ragazina somewhere.

Yours respectfully,
dichard Elsperry

- . ) a -
<
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THOUGRTS AT MIDNIGHT, OECEMBER 31, 1930

by Gerry de la Ree

I atepped from the waria interior of the living room into the cold,clear
night air, leaving behind me the world of light and sound, the multiple voice of
Man ushering in another year, and, above all ths hollow shell of happiness and
hope.

As the noises of lian making merry drifted into the distance, I drank
decp of the chill air, atterpting to cleanse both my lungs and soul of the heart-
break that is false hope.

I looked to the heavans'for solice. And a thousand winking eyes, wonder-
ous white and infinitely small, starec¢ coldly back.

"There is the future," I ;used. "Behind me lied yesterday, a long path
of sadness and sorrow, bloodshed and death. Out there is Man's destiny, . .and who
is to say that he shall make better of it than he has of his pitiful attempt here
on Earth?

In Korea a man has just been killed. iiatters it if he were white, or
black, or yellow? Matters it if he died under the banner of democracy or comxunism?
I only know he was .a human being and that he shall not see tomcrrow. For him even
yesterday is gone.

He joins a soldier who fell atv Chateau-Thierry and another who sacrific-
ed nis life at Guadalcanal: Or perhaps a citizen of Lidice of a Japanese who un-
wittingly ushered in the Atomic Age at iiiroshima. 4and what did they die for?

The skies are black and the stars are ‘thite, even as the past is irrev=
ocably dead and the hope of the future brilliantly .alive.

A cold wind sweeps in from the west, while a sudden flare of light in the
northern sky is mute evidence that some viuitor from thne far reaches of space has
met its abrupt demise in the envelope of air that circles our globe,

In cities all over the world Man raises his voice in a slaute to tomorrow
£nowving not whether 1t brlngs him peace or war. The never-ending gume of life
continues.

I stand beneath the star-sprinkged canopy of hope, knowing that Man must
go forward. Where he has failed on Earth, Man rust not fail out there.

and echoing out of the fathomless void of space come tihe memorable words
of H.G. Wells;

"Rest enough for the individual mun. Too much of it and too soon, and
we call it death. But for lian no rest and no ending. He must go on -- conquest
beyond conguest. This little planet and its winds and ways, and all the laws of
mind and matter that restrain him. Tnen the planets about him. and at last out
across the jimmensity to the stars. and when he has conquered all the deeps of space
and all the mysteries of time -~ still he will be beginning.'

To turn one's face from tomorrow @aan be.disasterous, The pastis a beck-
oning temptress, ever-present and ever-capable of destroying progress. But Man,
Master ef the machine and fajlure at the attempt to fathom his own mind, must not
fall victim to its lulling charme.

® &6 & &

The mundane sound of laughter destroys the silence of the night. A dog
howls his defiance at the heedless stars. . .And the stars hurl down their endless
Challange to Man. . . 21
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Under fire right now are the many reprint mags. They've reached a posit-
ion where thare are nearly as many of them as there are origimags. And now, one mag,
astounding, has very neatly foiled its toughest competitor, Glaxy, by clamping down
on the copyright to "Nee@}gj,_Tpig‘gggd.uas in the best villain-forclosing-the-mor=
o e T h gage. style stnee "Needlel was to be distributed only thres
weexks after Street & Smith discovered that they were in a
pesition to stop publication. This they did with utmost
neste, aausing n serious loss beth to Galaxy and to ial Clem
ent.,

Let's poke back a few years-~to 1940~--and sce
how many reprint maguzines there were and from whon they
secured copyrigit.

There wercn't many; tie ifunsey corpany was pub-
lishing FFM and N, but sirce both riags were reprinting from
their own stories, there was no copyright difficulty,

Then Btandard had two. CAPTAIN FTURE in 1940
Z——’sot sn all=time record by running a year-long reprint serial
"Tiie Human Termiteg" by Dr, Kelier. This took Up the first four issues of CF, then a
quarterly. STARPLING STORIZS, the corpanion, was running Hall of Fame stories. Since
both mags were reprinting tie Gerasback stories to which they Gwned copyright, again
no trouble,

There WAS trouble, though, whth the SCILNCE FICTION QUARTERLY, which re-
printed a Gernsback Novel from Sci Wonder uarterly witaout the copyright permission.
This caused some slight trouble, after which SFQ took pains to secure ccpyright.,
They wound up reprinting a load of Zay Cummings novels anyway. This quickly killed
SFq. -

Outside of those five, there were, strange to say, no other reprint mags.
WT Occasionally ran a reprint, but ondy-e—3i0ry story at that., Wollheim started the
whole thing, as is a habit OF LAd's, in 1947 with the Avon Fantasy ilcader, an incon-
spicious mas that featured reprints of stories of the 1926 - 33 period,

Then, in short order, followed: Fantacstic Novels, Fantastke Story quart-
®rly, ‘ionder Story annual, A, lierritt's Fantasy liaguzine, Future, Super 3cience,
Other Jorlds, Worlds deyond, [arvel Science, Galaxy Novels, Two Science Books, Fan-
tasy&SF, Fantasy Stories, Fantasy Book, Planet STories; the incredibie total of 15
reprint mags. [ Though it's conforting to note tuat of these, five reprinted only 1
story, two are now dead, and anotaer is abandoning reprints.)

Reprints are dangerous to the pro writers. Will Jenkins told me that
he hadn't heard that his story, "The Laws Of Chance", had appeared as "Fight for
Life" until I told him! Lost reprints, though, are authorized...at 1¢ ver ten words
or somecthing like that. It's a tough business. We'd like to see some more mags

fold or 'stop reprinting,

~tob silverberg

({Ed. note: This column is somewhat shorter than usual this ish due to the obviouus
space limitations. We nope that in the next issue it will be its usual self, ))

22



This almest didn't get wrote. I peepared a copy and took it to the
Little Nonsters of America meeting in Charleston, -January 2lst, Jjoping to prosent
it to Lee.Hoffman in person, but he couldn't make it. ((Cuss a previous cormite * ..,
ment that couldn't be broken.)) I'd like to report that the meeting was a success.
Though it would have been better had more people shown up. ((Typical southern
reaction --- none.))

This isn't the original Korner that I intended to use. I lost it, so
I'm forced to write another. Charieston probably inspired this anyway.

Charleston is a beautiful city and would make an ideal spot for a
national fan convention. However, there aren't very many active fen there.,.
certainly not enough to promcte and prepare for a big affair. But if you are
looking for a very unusual place, with a unigue atmosphere, to hald a meeting,
to just get away from it all, Charleston is the place. ((Editor's "bright"
comment: Charleston is not nearly so unusual as Savannah which has a very
unique atmosphere. especially around the Bag Plant and Fertilizer Factory. If
you want fo gafia Savannah is a good place as there is nothing here, Now I
shaddap.)) Nice bathing beaches, pretty girls, historical shrines, pretty
girls, wonderful arcnitecture, pretty girls, beer, whiskey, pretty girls, fine
hotels, night clubs,. pretty girls...well, it is a good place for a stf = con,
«++1t has everything except fans. and with the aid of Bobby Pupe and other live-
wires, who knows but what Charleston may become, one day, as hct a sitf bed as
Los angéles, Charleston resembles this California town on a smz2ll secale. Cert-
ainly the climate is as good----and without the smog. So, if you people in the,
Beaufort, Charleston, Savannah areas wil)l get busy and join =z good fan club--
like the Little Lionsters of ATOY Loy-~-someday you may be host to a national fan
convention--an honar ary city cun te proud ot! (i Pardon us. but wot people?))
({Let us ad that the one other, fan wa-have been able to locate in this cicy of.
better'n 150,000 ia. no fouger accive-~-wge mean George Warren. Friend Walt Kessel
has long been retired from actifandom. The rest of this city is still living in
the pre-Civil Jar days ... we have said a dirty word. Down here it's the War
Betweer The- States. Dv you want to visit the pasi? Why bethner with a time-machine?
Just hold the 1552 sifeen in Savannak, Mebbe Charleston is still alive. We dunno.
We turn that questioa nver to Bobhy Pope. Now we shut up again and give this
column back to lir. Conner with apologies.)) : ‘

v £

(ilore over )
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Konner's Eormer (kon't)

.. According to Erskine Sohnston, NEA Hollywood colurmnist, -the science-
fiction motion picture, John V., Campbell's, THE THING, may undergo a title :
change. You guessed it: the reason for such a change: 3
the current song craze by thce same name,

From the same seurce comes another interest-
ing bit of dnfo: a stf film titled "The lian From Planet
X" has beén released. Said the producer, Aubrey ‘Visberg,
({ a Savannahian, by the way)) "No mention of time or
distances¥--meaning thé distance from "Planet - X and the
time noeded to come from there to here--- "has been mads.
This was one purpose. We feared some 12 year old with a
slide rule would come forward and prove just how much we
were all wet!"

‘We reported, on information secured from a good
source, that Worlds Beyond's first issue would be the'last. However, it seems we
were wrong.  The third issue is the last, we are told. Too bad., This was one .of
the best, with great promise of becoming THE best, of all stf magazines. Truely
adult in appeal, it would doubtless have brought abolt some great changes in our
Tavorite literature, ' .

So you think you can write for TV? Well, the market is wide open for
fantasy and science-fiction, according to the January Author' and Journalist. 164
you can give LIGHTS OUT a usuable original, they'll kick in to the tune of 400
bux...or, if you do an adaptation, you'll get 200. A few words of -caution: glways
send for a RALEASE --- an instrument to protect the producer from plagarism sulits - |
---before you send your script. Be sure and got the FiiL of tiie show by viewing.
it a few times. - This goes for any show. ‘Use only a couple of sets. They.are
expensive and TV budgets aren't very high. Use a minimum of characters; they _
come high too. LIGHTS OUT is produced at NBC by ierbert Swope Jr., and the address
is 30 Rockyfellow Plaza,NYC. Send a self-addressed enwvelope to' LIGHTS OUT,etc.,
and request a release for submitting material. Several other shows use fantasy
occasionally, but as far as I know, LIGHTS OUT is the only one using either fan-
tasy or science fiction all the time. The competition is tough, though.. But if
you have a flair for drama, try {it. You might cash one of Admiral's 400 buck
checks! ' :

LONGHAIMER 'S HaMMLRINGS: Don't ever try to write a kolumn while watch-
ing ™W....Konner did, and you can see what a mess he made....

Wilkie Conner

SBOE %
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WA N TE Dicopies ot QUANDR Y 31, 52, #3, #4 and #5. Vrite...

Franklin Dietz

P.C. Box 696

Kings Park,L.I.
New York
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Lionel Inman E :
Ripley, Tenn, R
S
Dear Lee: ¥
Your latest effort was somewhat of a letdown from i
the previous number, due mainly to the inferior material this 0 -
time. But it was quite onjoyable at that. . M '
For top honors, I would pick the letter section, y
which continues to improve rizht along. Redd Bozgs' letter Y
was the most interesting to me, because he said more than any- 0
one else and said ‘it better, His rebuttal to my remarks about U _
the so-called degenerate state of Southern culture set me to - :
thinking. First, just how degraded is the South in relation to A
other parts of the country? The North ( a very inaccurate L
term, but it will have to suffice) boasts of its racial toler- L

ande; why was.there a race riot in Dotrdit ? Is religious
intolerance and persecution confined to any one section of the
nation? It is true that the South was originally founded upon
a rotting aristocracy, but that has all been over with for a long
time. One must admit, however, that traces still linger on, The .
South has been primarily a farming section, and its ecomomy has been agricultural.
Educational standards in agricultural sections have been notoriously low. In gen-
eral, farming is an occunation followeod by those not fitted for something better.
4s such, it has always necessarily attracted persons from the lower mental and
educational strata., (It is perhaps worthy to note that the very drags of humanity
are to be found in the big cities, like New York.) Vast strides have been made in
the South even since I can remember. With the growth of industrialization, educat-
ion has made ateps foreward, becoming more efficient and reaching more. During
the last ten years, farmers have been more nearly receiving what their produce was
worth, and that fact is probably even more important than the industrial growth.

Neither of the two columns showed very keen perception of the subjects
they discussed. I was particularly griped with Wilkie Conner's illozical refutat-
ion on communism. I am not questioning his right to an opinion, for I too disal-
prove of communism as practiced by the Russians, but I wish he would make his argue
ments sound less like those of a red-blooded, flag-waving tool of the capitalists.,

All of the editorials were adequate, as usual. Keep up the good work,
and in a few years Quandry might just possibly be as good as Al Weinstein's AD
INFINITUM used to be -- he thought.

I almost forgot to mention the little hoax you tried with the Ralph
Tyro position-wonted ad. . One must.be alert these days or be taken. {(Quite true))

Sincerely,
Lionel Inman

((Which brings to mind the fact that we would thoroughly enjoy, another good article
on fan hoaxes...........and what ever happened to Claude Degler?? do==Ed.))

(more letters over)
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You Sez lMore

Al {Jeinstein

I was really impressed with the quality of Quandry #6. a really excell-
ent issue. Try to keep Kessel doing those'little cuts, A4nd if he does any more,
I'd suggest that you get a heavier grade paper. The riimeoing and layout were extreme
ely good, and the material itself was a good deal better that in #5.
Number 7 was maybe a little lovwer that the standard set by #6, but I know
you can't put out a top-notch issue all the time. Still, you have a darned fine
.magazine,

Dear Lee:

I like your editorials much more now. You've cut out a lot of the lolly-
Rep stuff and while there's always room for improvement, it seems to me you're mak-
ing more sense, ;

Sincerely,

[ Al Weinstein 7 A%
. L ] t,_-'::-bl:. L] L ] [ ] .
Gerry de la Ree @"#

277 Howland Ave,

River Edge, N.J. ]*35 o o
'_\/.i cKK /
Dear Lee: tifii:ﬁe—

Received QUANDKY #7 yesterday. Guess the P.0. department didn't like this
number, for they beat hell out of itv. This’ ivsue' did not reach the high peak attained
by #6, but still gave me 15 or 20 minutes of entertaining reading.

Conner, in his coluin. mentions that WOALLDS BEZYUND folded aftcr one issue;
you note that issue #2 was the last, while I have #3 at hand and have heard that this
is definately the end, although the lineups for the next tw. issues are mentioned in
the current number.

@lad to see Shelby Vick's autobiog. Six foot tall and only 140 pounds.
Gad! fhat say we chip in and buy this lad a good meal?

“_ McCain eXiausted a 1ot of words and said very little in his prose effort,
"ring In The New." I woncer if he actually fears the future as his hero did? Can't
rightly see how any science-fiction fan would peefer to live over the past instead*
of waiting for tomorrow, regardless of what's in store for the world.,

Silverberg's colwan had some interesting bits. I agrece with him in that
AMAZING has hit a new low since Browne took over, F.A. did perk up for a few issues
but seems to be back in its old rut again, Hamling's reported to have bought IMAGI-
MATION from Palmer and I, for one, am hoping he can bring back.some of the UNKNOWN
type material,
Sincere}y

[ Gerry: _7

(( Gerry de la Ree. you recall, is the man who will pay MONEY for those old zines))
L3

I|.llt"l"'!"'lll"".ll"U-!Oi"!!"ll"!'!l

Ken BekAle 1
115 E,  Mosholu Pkwy.
Bronx, 67, N.,¥.:

Dear Lee, : : i

Newest @ arrived today, surprising me somewhat. I hadn't sealized just

how often every month is. Since my last letter obv1ously arrived too late for pub-
iy S ' (con't over )



ilora of Yer Sezing

BeAle blabbers on!

lication, I'm dashing this'un off now, so as to get it in, *

Jell, this ish was definitely not up to the last one. Pleasant enough,
but nothing outstanding. Of course, after the Tucker & Jarner articles, I guess
routine stuff would seem tame. Iijce story, that one by McCain, It's refreshing
to read a piece of fan <riction tiat shows some sort of literary form, and is not
that type of thing that editors have to rewrite beforo they can reject. (Okay,so :
it's a pretty tired gug---for a lousy fanzine you're exnecting Grouciao ldarx?)
iefreshirg, too, is tihe word for the Silverberg colum {'lo,Bob). Keep it up. That
anti-NY thing made my blood boil, This is the sort of thjng that makes me believe
that fans are almost as bad as people.

Only improvement over 6 in this ish was the McCormick poem, This time
it was recadable, Konner his usual rediocre self, I vehemently protest his refer-
ences to Communism, Stalin, et al, Politics of any type have no place in any fan-
zine, let alone one so light-hearted as . If I want this sort of thing, I'11
read Time,

Kest of the ish per usual (whatever that is.) Not dull, not exciting.

anet this vanVogt business---nas anyone yet pointed out the unmistake-
able similarity between muesh of ©V's stuff and the Doc Suvage yarns? Not only in
style, but in many other things, they ars quite alike, I partiouliarly recall
"The Beast" by vV in a '43 ASF, a sturtlingly Doc Savage-ish piece..

Scientifuntasticalightly (whew')

yours,
({The illo? It camé with the letter.)) /[ Ken Beale J
R g 2? : s

Pat Eaton o;pl’ﬁiﬁg; o
¢/o Ctis Cafe S ANl
Otis, Oregon J , Q 2?;;}u!«g gl

'\ _,\‘* ..v;',_'"’\..
Dear Les,

Received ish {7 of (uandry and enjoyed tt very much, esjecially the 1li'l
peepul, They get nore anusing every time I sec them. Your ads were interesting
too,

Vernon McCain's " Ring In The New" was ——=—= well, there aren't any
words to describe it, tut if it takes a change (er -- pardon, deviation) in policy
to zet more of tkem, nayoe you'd better deviate.

Crma McCormick's verse in ish no. 5 weren't what you'd call striking,
but her "Guercdor" in this one was swell.

Keep Koner's Korner. It's interesting and different.

Hare is a question that is important to me, for I am getting to look
forward kore and more to _uendry's menthly arrival. Is the draft of paper short-
8ge going to affect Quandry, and if so, how much? ((None))

You have a very nice line of articles in quandry, and here's an idea for
one more, HNow there was & time when I could justly state that I was subscribing
to, or had at least investigated every prozine on the market. That time is long
gone for me, and I suspect, for nost other. fen, both old timers and the numerous
newcomers. How about having someone who is willing to spend a lot of time and
effort write up a prozine review devoted to the pros who have popped up in the last

27 (cont over)



The rest of Faton-corments

year or two?
See you next month.
Sincerely,

/[ Pat Zaton /

Fred Hatfield
2320 NW 102nd St <
Miami, Florida N

]
b
Hi there -- ¢
How about a sample copy of your zine as 1listed in Amazing? I under-
stand there is a niece in it by Bob Tucker. As you may know, I am a collecter of
Tuckerphilia = - meaning that I will pay fabulous prices for zines with Tucker's
work in them. Which is why I am sending thds dime for § UANDRY.
Incidentally, wio would I contact for some back issue fanzines?
Sincerely,

[ Fred Hatfield 7

Burnett K. Toskey IMPOSSIBLE
3933 15 th N.,E.
Seatlle 5, Washington

Dear Lee { at least that's what everybody else calls you),

I received your ilag called"Quandry" with the words "Sample" and '"Trade"
encircled on the back cover, The trade had a question mark on it, st I presumpt-
uwusly took that for a request for mine own little effort in trade for your glorious
publication. |

...] am gending the first three issues of Impossible, for which I hope
you will accept in trade for the next three issues of uandry, unless you request
me to pay for the first one I received also, which I will be glad to do.

Quandry strikes me as being a very worthwhile effort, since it is direct-
ed apainst that crazy mania going through circles of stf on Dianetics and the like,
I particuliarly enjoyed Konner's Korner and From Per VoodVork Out. The story was a
worthwhile picce of work, and with a little polishing and lengthening could have
sold somewhare methinks., Not that "Ring In The New" was badly written. for it was
n't, but was almost up to professjonal standards of certain pulp magazines. It WAS
Just a wee bit too grim for a fanmgz, but I enjoyed it.

A member oé our local club,The Nameless Ones, Richard Frahm, received
a8 letter from Anthony Boucher saying that Jack Vance was definitely NOT Kuttner,
Also notice the notice in March 1951 Startling.

We up here think the "The Dying Earth" is the most terrific piece of
fantasy to come out in the last ten years, What do you people think?

. /[ Burnett Toskey /
((That '11 have to ba all the letters fog now, ))
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First our apologies to Wilkie Coqnpr for ad-libbing all over his col-
umn., We get carried away at timos. Seccnd: due .to our usual fuggheaded manner of
production page 16 is wheirc JE slould be, I7-is whers 16 snould be and there is a
17 where 17 should bs. Subscquently 16 is where it belongs. Oxay? Our face is a
fetching shade of fuchia with ebaveessuent. Third:; naw fanzine in our mailbox is
IiPOSSIBLE from Burnett R. Toskoy - 2953 15th NE - Scattlo & Washington. °'Sgood.

Among fricnds snatched away dby Uncla Sap io ®he publisher of SIRIUS,
Stan Serxner. Just what will:happen to SIKIUS is not known at’ plesent tho one
more issue is expectcd t5 epvear.

On looking over the books we wonder if we mignt no he able to give you
a couple more pages regularly. 'Tall depends on the response to this ish. If
enough money-and good meterial comes in oefore the deadline for next ish to warrent
an increase in.the regular size of the zine from 25 pages plus covers to 27 or 29
pages plus covers we'll increase. So tell your friends about @uandry...where you
get. the most ‘for your money,

Only bacopies of Juandry advailable from this dest now are #7 and a few
#6 that are not up to standards tecknically. First come first serve.

NOTICEZ OF IMBORT: Quandry is not expecting to be affected by the draft,
for though we arsc 18 years of age and as sound mentally ss the next fan, if not
sounde® - all depending on who the next fan is - we do not meet (or come ciese to
meeting) the government's physical requiraments. In case you happen to be drafted,
though, be sure to send us your change of address.

So far Quandry has felt no effects of paper shortage. But if any product-
ion problems do occur we'll let you know about them.

A point of interest to all but, perhaps A.B. Dick; one can make very
effective wheel-styli from old clock or watch works. The fine dooted:lines in this
ish were done with such a 8tylus made from a pocket watch hheel -and a:pen handle,
In case you're wondering, a doot is a mmall, messy, misspelled dot.

Duggie Fisher, the guiding light ©Z ODD - address: 1302 Lester St, Poplar
Bluff, Mo -~ is sending up the smoke signals for material so if you're a good writer
and you hate yed, send that super-story ar hyper-article to Duggie., Of course, we
would appreciate first crack at it if it's that good. Hummm...mebbe we'll write
something for this Fisher lad ourselves. Right nice 1i'l zine hg has...plenty nice.
PREVIZW OF A COMING ATTHACTICN: What was the number ope column in the
number one fanzine before Art Rapp answered his country's call? That's right,
FILE 13. Do you miss File 137 Well, don't. Subscribe to uandry and read Redd

Boggs' File 13 regularly, Be here next month for the first Quandry installment
of File 13...at regular prices!

P.8. We suppose® you've heard the new "pop song" titled DESTINATICN MOON.
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