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THE QUANDRY..Vol.l No.l August and a little bit of September,1950

is a SaFaNnahian Publication. It is produced almost monthly by Lee

Boffman at the Sign of the WilBled Editor., ADDRESS: 101 Wagnsr Street.

WEST CO4AST QFFICES: 101 Wagner 8treet, Savannah, Georgia. Send all

foreign correspondence to the west coast address. This thing is

edited by QAZ. Associatemy editors;lank Rabey and Hector S. Torrie,

3ingle copies -~ 10¢
Subscriptions - 10 ishs and the Yearbook for a dollar.
(Outside of United States subscriber must pay postage)
AD RATES: ¥ANZINL TRADES WELCOMED
page = 50¢
% page-25¢
inch - 10¢

How about writing? WwWanna subscribe? Contribute material? Exchange *zines?
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THE EDITORIAL

A5 Heck says "Wheatiez end Gea 1c1n'" Dnu't ask me what this meens...l'm
thps (1885 some - RIpQS o P s Wg;,dyWﬂy 11's a

ot csrtein...tut Heck zscures wo
Lorial. You lmow,L'm new at this husiness,

“ifferent®way 1o ebars an eda
I guess
+.at first I should apologize for the typing and cutting errors in thie zline...
i never cut mimeo stencils before,
Would like to taxe this oppersunity to thank
2igkey for all he's done to help us get this thing outb,
I guess moss of you have
nrard seme declaration of »ur policy but for the recerd T@ll tell vou zgain...
e going to try to soia litely acrosms tne sEf field zao lean towawa fantacy,
J,rsonality. =01 art.
Vx4 like to sulicit malerial...any and all ¢
Tiooto senc 7 Zourse tuls is steicvly a anateur pubias

you're wii

nohody gero nhfﬁzz_bh G iraﬁsz- Deatt worry about the length o
Tnteves®: J. 2.v tlg irsareciti and ths mowe material we get tlhe bert
he a3le tL give you. 4.8, 1ike the little stinkweed, QUuNDKEY W3 %li- v ca cratilals.
Jdow "bout _\1f'“7 it 02 gnd ietting #m us know what you wan. ¢ 7
wondd like to

shank the Tollowing people who have helped more than they kmow:
ot ¥ennedy
ko VWeinstein
E Tuckexr

and our especial thanks to WALT KHSSEL on whom you can blame %his whole affair?l
NOTICE: Anyonc who would like to donate us a litho-ed cover will
automatically receive a life time subscription to The UANLIY :life of the Q,
tnat is)

We'd planned to solicit some material from some of the better known
fen and hold a big publicity cumpaign before we put this thing sut but we
dceided to go on and print what we had in a first issue and ziv> it to you
free in hopes that it would do the sclling job better than a 105 of big words
of praise on the back of a postcard or in another fanzine. Ls un explaination
Yor the undersized pages, the paper was a 7ift and finanzes Leing what they
are...! We had wanted a nice cover t00...'til we priced pape:... Just wait,
we've still got to pey postage on these things. PUHLEEZL SUBSCRIBE Jrrrr?

I'd conment on the fact that Shaver's "...Lermuria" has bemn put between.
hard covers put enuf has been said about the deros already.

FaNTASF IN THE THEATRE: "The Innossats" by Willism Archibald based
on Henry James'"The Burn of the Screw” ( D.l.o.b. S. is not a nnvel hasad
on a prison guard's revoltXZZ bd. note...VWe lumblg beg your pardon. A you
inow we're composing in t.e stick and sometiiies these things slip cuUJ,/
Of course we haven't see the play but we heur tiat it's a spine-chiiier.
With sets and lighting by Jo Mielziner it shculd be. We hear tell that the
great young author mhm writes in his bare feet. Wgll,he ain't the ounly one.

@ (over)
PAGE %



CB40S (con't)

We had planned to give you a history of the SaFANnahians but we dzciced
that you wouldn't be intsrested. Would you ?
fay, why not send the @ a history
of your own organization?

TaRalat %, ) | EaE A IRE S s N e R AR Yo R T N s R
Denner,in szen o you'lve T E R e S G e R S A T L1y AP L T C S ) iy A
LNOW?
Two Jepavtmerd s MRVS) i B SRS S R I P o
naterial are “iHxm I IOW alovel Suellg et woe Gon't

have to lzaye ther sus of ©had nont iaa.

Hove vou beararss
R W R A ™ e L TN H(E) chlho i o) o 1 CAMEE SRt SR et e S SR
ads.. . [Cang e, scribsiwiitcontagnis, N

Lyor siance we vafariock o2
question nhas been hainhing us. We pes3 16 aiong 10 FOUeo - LoW olud’ 2a answes™
"Wy 1o pecple oecome ren'™
Well,on this note of innnanivivoeress (or
should I say inquisition?) we'll leuve yoU...
QAZ
(r0w0=0:020=0=0=0=0=0:0~-0-0~0~0~0=0:0=C-0=0-0:5=-0=li~5 -7 1+ (+J~-0-0--0-0--0

o
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FOOTNCTES ¢

Well,wefre cutting ovr last stencil for this i:zh, Yowe you enjoy
it all, And the best of luck with ycur own Tenecsiviwnias,
sk o o ok sk ok ok ok % sk ok sk ok ok A W A1 sy ok B # 0% o K o o o oo oW 4 oM ko % ko Bk K

Going to the MNORITLS FOE G.;“"n'+ we wi

TORWES CONGRYZs5 -ONO AWES CCIORWES X

Hey,Walt?

How about a contributinn 4 This is a gi{s copy
from you? & oY
///////////////// / - THE GUSRD0Y

QUIZ ¢ & 7 .,
U et HRO -

1 e
A 1, Who won fandom fame for hinself. > ol the

N by cormitting psuicide ? > best zlres ever prinited
D VS e T U T e at T A ] & | s gt g
R 2. How many issues of Kenned:’ ATSWERS O WAL Q0L will
Y VAMPITAN appﬂaxad during its twa arnear in hHhe nexu ilasc o7 G28e

and a half yoarc? some neo fan doesn’y kot whcEma
ST § B L O | D L BN N NN DS RN L S A § B L B A DN LB I Dt L T SO R0 UG AT UL LR R R e I

Balt
4



THE STORY OF JOZ WiHO DIDN'T KNOW

by
HECK

Joe paced restlessly up and down between the towering marble pillars. The
sveet,soft song that drifted upon the breeze only served to irritate him more.
Hovnstairs there was a party going on, There was always a party going on downstairs.,
+4z walked over to the edge and looked down. Below he could see the half-dressed
sirls and the laughing imps...he felt his nails digging into the palms of his hands.
ivom below came the aroma of roasting meat and the gay laughter of the demons, ne
rcuid hear bits of a melody that they were singing...he could not distinguish tae
wrds but, from the laughter they provoked, he could guess at them, Then he saw IT,
“1e glorious fountain that poured forth every conceivable alcoholic concoction (and
% [zw that aren't conceivable).

Joe tried to remember when he had last had a goud
drink,..when he had last held a girl in his arms... lle cursed the name of evexry
teast known to fan.

The 014 Man put down his golden harp and caught up his purple
rocbe with pale, gnarled fingers. Slowly he moved dovm the great corridor toward Joe,

"Yeah, '"Joe
replied,"I'm sick and tired of this place...it's pure HELL!"
"o,"The 01d Man gaspecd,
This is Heaven!"

Joc shouted hysterically,™hy did I have to paint my soul purple &ni
vome to this place? Why didn't I just tear it out and go with those dammed creaftures
‘o7a there?" te pointed toward the demons,then with a mad laugh, he flung himsel:
aver the brink,

Only the purple mist that was his soul remained above to testify that
foe had ever been there, The 0ld lian reached out to gather up the poor deserted
¢ssines and store it away with all the others of its kind that had been thrown off
7 their owners but the mist shrunk back and with a shout of "Oh nol!l think this
r+ace is Hell tool" it leaped after Joec,

The 014 Man lcoked over the edge after it.
‘his was the first time that he had ever beheld the festivities balow. He stared for
a wmoment,then cried,"W2it for mel!" add jumped.

by Hector Torrie

and QAZ

L N N N N N N N N N T E E E R RN R R R R T T T T T T T T T

AN EXCERPT FrOli THb PHILOSOPHY OF THL GRUAT *THINKLR LEE HO
dedicated to the cost of mimeu stencilse..

"...What good is happiness if you
can't buy money with it..."

PAGE BTIE :
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HECK
by
QAZ

hen into a faciuna%ing character % ofher day... lad named Heclz Marrie,
Semms I wos wanderiiz acruad in e Legaeraft section of the public Liarary,

B

zeck wes Coiilg the sane, I managed tu £piii sdout haltf a snelf of Yooxs on’a
She floor and Heck wiaw YMund enuaf wo help ne: replace shem. Ve shouck uwr o
sogversation and I fourd out that lLe nas interested in feniasy too. Troi teo
myself, “Here's a prospective fan,! We had a coke tugetiner and I spieled
Tandom. He showed signs of interest so I invited him to my home,

We had a
glorious confab and Hack dreamed up the story of Joe, de s0ld m3 the

dea. and I 4yped it w ohe next A.l.

st 's e feeinaiiag claract ov wheeo
ereat imtei¢ts in life ars cardsf{gawce <nd drickst. ol sboritq \ike.
2}
folk taiag M such a- . fudistrie’ erfiisiensy and safty. [(Uhadt - phxt hes

studyirz)
ile¥s abouf sa¥ foot with brown Lair and eyes. And las pot Wato
18 pop .M in movie-n

'V..{,.’.-l
e AR e N e e il G T Tk Tk e kel xlle ke kX s o SE e el e e b B S ko
QAS
by HECK
QAd is o characterceesee
~-HiLCK
3 ZZfEd note...This story was obtained from the Author cwer a pay--fone,
It is quoted direct.,.completely uncut. Z/
e ML T M BERY RS In T SN LR R M S R L GG P oo ) s R T i O TR Al JaT SR B SO AL SR M R P . G )

BeardiutteringaslyTheGreatPhilosopher
LIGEHO

IfIwereafishIwouldno
Doubt swimacrosstheccean

orsitandmuttersirumybeard.

A0 B T O A U Y B T O AN L I TN £ £ S € € ST Y R N A 4 S L L AL N 4 M BN N O L MR S A & R N B LI A R A 13

Did you ever try cutting a dark slencil wish a dark cushion pad?
HaHAH AHAHAHAHAH Al AR AH AHAH A I AH A a0 lae o o' ol st sHabinH HHaFlarl 2 0ul oo dalHal
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Al Four Scenes on De=tiny

=i, =7 oy

R Lee
el

7]

Somewhers in tuc werld,many w=ars Lefera the riza of o
cervain men met and agraaé ) be fricnds, Thus crvilizai i
cther men |
naesible toow

A fa L2
LeTAN

ot grd enve-ed irvto a similiar contvaet netions exis
r

Age wars, ok 500l 4 man Ar0s6 Ko sald Bhae war J

2od wars!" said the mew,™ i wan end P He nhowed the e
1eld bent LY a surip of iectnaer and ¥ viich had je=
point on the otber,",..Tor this is a weanun oo horrible o
Ar he denwonstreted the Lo and arrow.
The neoy le carvel prosure

ririy cave: to o (ommemorats Tae men who made Pc:-r&.

Rome 10se and Bome felf . Ui eardh »@s rccd will bleac a
e Lete]

fertiic with the “odhey off uica.
Wivhin tie walls of a gesat

HERORS

2 =
gD e

210D Ginalls
n\\h

£od aucd .encse with
15 90,

11?%slked the noble,"wiet do

T

iy

"I can end wars!"
"What?"

& Boman Rhan?
AS coon =s 40
fod wnd ot wzs

Vil

i e S (& VBT
"1 oesn
wuich wows
end and «
De outlaved

rnd tlee bietds Weare

castle = szi.ice
Nwish??
W) 1T |

"I have a weanui: @ lhovable that wars wkld

a

o cutlawed!Tand he showed the nobleman
wnich he called"gunpowder',

(3)

The mighty Emperor of Japan is no longer a god and whi:
iroshima is no longex, -
A great machine has been built whick ie
sud another which is called the "Mennznical Bréin', This is a s

~cvancement of civilization and to tane high int=lligence level
rrached.,

weapon like swelal tube :nd a podler

aighty civy of
z2lied “he Betabtren
onent ¢ the

wYich mon has

In the laboratory of a great vhysicist vwo men are talking,

tre Reds will really start a world war?" one asked.

"Do you %think

"Naw, "repiied his friend.
"But
on the video last nite thse presicent sxid that war was a possibiiity,”

possibility,"said his companion,'nst & ;robibility.®

“Only a

“Uh huh,"his ceomranion agreed,

"Besides the H-bomb is a weaposn go horrible that wers will be ovilamed,”
hie strucls a masch and 1it a ciganrer.
L -
Lok ok R ok %k ok k% %k Kk ok K ok Kk ok k % 9 S % HoW & kK k& ok ok %k % K Foc B
R JOIN THE N&vil i LEVE &
Bivik W M R Ok Rk kB LI N B B A ok M ok ok A K % x sk & A 3 2 R R ok maa
Pals
-



Four Scenes on Destiny (con't)
(4)

As calculated by Christiens the year would be 2000A.D. But the inhabitaat~
of the vast desert that stretched from horison to horizon do not calculate ti.:

Two of these desert-dwellers sat together under one of the coconut palms
that dot the vast area of sand., Suddenly a coconut fell from the tree and st
one on the head. With a yelp of pain he dashed off., Then his companion pickeo
tlie nut and looked into the tree. Then an expression of excitement crossed bin
Tace and he exclaimed aloud}OGGLA! Gobly,oggle gloop gagga phoff! Yobber pool™
which is freely translated, Tellow Monkey-People,this is a weapon so horrible that
viz1s will be outlaweds," ceeeaes

THE END
LU UL DTG
Do you like king-sized cigareta? )
tandard sized cigarets?
standard si 1g§§$t:? l —;:::;’,J

t"

Smoke /(L//J////l/ /

THE CIGARET OF THE SIZE THAT SATISFIBS:!?
KLIiP7 7oV comes on a spool. Just unroll the length you want,

Does your old cigaret taste like the nap of a well-worn rug????
SMOKE i T T = oy - -
KLIPITOV CIGCARETS
A delicate blend of mild Turkish fez and strong Siberian
Mohair?! I !

CHHTIIO000000000000000000000005700000000:55 0

JOIN THE NAVAL RESERVE

ok ok Rk k ok K ok ok ok K % ok ok & ¥ & % o Kk % % ok ok k & ok ok ok ok ok Kk Kk Ok Kk Ok kK kB K
SUANDRYSUBSCRIBETOTHEQUANDRYSUBS CRIBETOTHEGUANDRYSUBS CRIBRETOTHEQUANDRYSUBSCRIET

WY NOT TRY WRITING???
WE NEED MATRRIAL...
PUHLTZWZE!!?

THE QUANDRY
Lee Hoffmen
101 Wagner Street
Savannah,Gzorgia
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TOP SECRET

When the government sent us to that God-forsaken hell hole that the men
ralled "Eden" we were told that our work was to be top secret. Top secret,lister,
there were ten of us on that base and in the eighteen months that I was thoere I
<=, exactly nine people besidss myself§. Women,you ask...as far as I know there
£ia't no such thing.

: We were picked for the operation because we werc all cingle
. without AL parents living. 4&nd we were told that we were gonna be
"4 un the biggest thing since the atomic bomb, We were gonna be the top guys
 the top sccret...a secret so top that even we didn't know what was soming

e spent weeks doiilg paper work that we didn't really understand and learniuig
iow ocontrol boards and irstruments. We studied all kinds of stuff about atmosprerce
s L space,

Then one day we were all called into the briefing room. The Gereral i
“ore Wwith his brass shining 1ike Broudway neon,
"Gentlemen,"he said to us,"you =zue
#1% to become the makers of history, To-nite a new era begins...and you men shza..
SUeErT T,

"As you know,this nation is at was. To-nite that war shall end., This
covnhry has creeved a bomb that will bring our ememies to thenr kness. and you
:¥211 have the honor of dropping this bomb,"

5 t/hen he finished talking we filed
zihantly ous of the room and over to the hanger.
Top Sceret was in that hanger,
oz Secret in a ship that would carry us beyond the Earth's gravity out of danger
{i#um the explosion. and it was my job to see that the ship weculd be in such a
ocgition in space that the Barth,moving on its orbit,would pick us up in its fire.
120 get us back onto the ground.
The kid who'd been taught to handle the controle ol
ne ship seated himself before them,
"How do you feel?"I asked him,
"Kinda sick,"
10 veplied and I knsw what he meant,
I seated myself at my work table,

. Somehody
wouted and then we moved, shot up into the sky. I couldn't see anything outsico
g ship;the only ports were up fromt;but I was conscious, for a moment,of great
~v2d, Then there was no feeling of rmwvement. and the silcnce...l could hear my
..o heart beating and the bleood pumping thru my body. "Faster than sound,”"I thot,
"when's a Hedluva speed to travel." Sure, I'd been thru the barrier plenty but no.
= znything like this Tin Monster. Then a silly thing came to my mind..It was a
;uiag that happened when I was a kid. I'D had a pst white rat and cne day I'd gebteu
«22 ot 1%, the way kids do, and I'd set off a firecracker right under the poor
east.The whole event kept repeating itself over andover in my mind.

Then I heard
.Le voice over the I.C."Zero minus five,..minus four,..minus three...minus twoe...
110118 ONE...Z€r0..." I didn't see anything but I felt iv. There aren't any wcice
5 tell you what I felt. I sat there a moment and listened toc lay heart beat., Thcn
..ard the pilot's voice over the I.C.
"Do you know what's happening?"he asked.
IhTo"”
. ceplied.
"Do you remember what the Brass said about ending the war?” he stammsred,
PAGE 77 . (over)
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TOP SECRET (con't)

iind beginning a new era?"

"Yeah," I replied questioningly"
Well,he was ricas i

wey, "his veoice sounded funny,"Come up here and look,"

g

Yoo air sick?"

Is 1988 Super Krantz!l! The finsss low priced rockel shjp on the marketlli
Abth b dhdh dhdbdhdh dhh A dh b Hdne dhchhdhdindhe s d adhg T 0 bl (b P At i g ot e e R LR My oy by s b T
R T M(\tr’ Mﬁw«mﬁ?‘ﬁ \r'ws.hmr"nm w'nwﬁeﬁ"'l"'m:mﬁ L e P e T 'ri o iR

i

"Are you alright?® 1 asiks.,
"o, "he replied,"I'm alright.”" He was almost giggling but not w

the whole damn planstii®

ENLIGHTENMENT

I dwelt within my mind
And dreamed my dresms alone
Until I found anciher
Wbo had dreams like my own.

I found that there were many
Mod2rn thinking men

Who tnot and dreamed together
and called themselves %he Fen,

by
Lee
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Lr,™ie started a new era alri®ht® Yeah...we started a new era...We've just uione
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7y

&

In school I was taught something called "English". With it,so I was
told, I would be able to converse with almost anybody in this couniry nci
to mention other countries which I won't mention. And,they told me,l would
be able to writh words that other people would be able to read and also I
would be able to understand the words that they wrote.

Then 1 started my
career as a stage hand., "First,"my boss sayd,"Dutchman the stage right
tormentor and then go up on the pin rail and lower the long lines on the
cownstage legs and trim the teaser."

Shortly later 1 got, connested with
fandom and discovered that fem are slans St or corthoub

"'g.ﬂ{,'o&"'ld;(. tendnils. 5
/(/014)1 sl gou /

Well, for scme time I studiied and at last I decided that I was again
rzady to face the world. I was equipt with a tit of each of the following;
wanglish, Spanish,Geraan, four words in French,two in Latin,one in Chinese,
Stage handish, Slanish, and scme of the less acute dialects of Ackermanese,
Tnis should get me thru life,I think, {Hah!)

QAZ

So I go to the supply store to
get the stuff to turn out this zine—. ._can I buy a couple a dozen mimeo sten i s
pBEY? No, I gotta buy a choir.Zquuire.Ed._Z7'E (Stop showing off..Author) L.
paper...it comes in reams. Well,what about a jug of ink? Jug,shmug, ink you
ouy by the 1b,
Hey,4e,wha'hoppen to Esperanto?

. 0 . . . 0w . . . . . " & & . & . 0w . * . - . . - . . 3 . - .
. . . H - H - . . . = - . . . .

éhét'lohéd.d&méiéd oﬁ éh;t-firét p;ragraf didn't yéui!
S NN S SN I R SO WA IR SR W e oy G BTG T R

3Y HECK

There was a young writer (a lunk)

Who wrote science tales that were punk
His stories were hack,

The pulp zines sent 'em back

S0 he sold a slick-zime all the junk,
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RICE AND OLD SHOES DEPT.
July 15; Wray Potter becameo Mrs Walt Kessel, (Walt's an old 1o -
Ed. Remember Ccs.iic
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TOMORROW

I saw Tomorrow rise from the cosmic
As’Lezerus rose from the dead...

I saw the space ships and the comsts
Circling over his head.

I felt the surging strength that flowed
As blood flowed thru his veins

And knew thathe would travel

Thru distant,unknown lanes.

I felt that I could be there

and travel them with him

But as I stood and wondered

The glorious image grew dim

and in a sudden micro-second

The vision faded away.,..

I stood alone on a desolats plain
Witl nothing tc touch but Today.

by
Lee
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.-'7 "bout senc*ng us some mat irial too?
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101 Vngnor Street
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