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1. Sending us your fanzine in trale, issue for iscue.

2. Send us a letter oflcomment

3. 98cad money. Bingle copies twenty cents, six copies
for one dollar. Let us hear from you.
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Being a sort of selection of the best and most important bits U 3‘
from recent LASFS meetings) -

The most imwortant story of the month, one of the most
important of the year in this area, is the purchase of the LASTS
Gestetner. Probably the besgt thing to do would be to follow this
through the minutes of two months, since the matter first came u»
at the 1107th meeting, Oct 30, 1958. Bjo had beecn scheming well,
and here 1t saw the first lloht of nublicity. "®jo announced the
p:ojected Tormation of a SJndlcate to purchase a Gestetner." There
was some discussion at the next meetlng, but Bjo had already formed
the basic outline for financ ng 1t, so we decided to wait till the
next weelt,

1109th meeting: "At 8:45 a Mr. Crowhurst arrived with a great
big beautiful Gestetner, a 4250 model. The demonstration was
opened by Djinn howling about the Godawful repro problems they had
had with the old ditto, and Barney arguing half-heartedly for the
mimeograph. Then Mr. Crowhurst proceeded and all arsument ccased.
The demonstration continued till 9:15 and was ton stagering to
report. The machine will apparently print anything on anythlng
with perfect results. It seemed as if yvou could run 8,000 copies
of a stencil on tigsue paper with no showthrouﬂh and no slipsheeting,
wearing white gloves, and do an entire fanzine in an hour with
photos yet. Bjo just happened to have some stencils handy for a
demonstration which turned out to be six peses.-and the cover of
our next #3%9) issue of SHAGY. When the show was over and they
wvere ready to settle down to the serious business, Bjo announced
the impending sale of shares in The Thing. LASTS will v»ay Tor the
controlling interest and local publishers will buy in for a piece
of it and occasional use, Jack Harness donated a bucket of shading
plates, styli, lettering guides, etc. Bjo freed one arm from the
atencils to bang the gavel and adjourn at 9:37:22."

1110th meeting: "Al Lewis made the committee report on the
Gestetetner. They had put tozether a. .Shareholder's Agreement which

all the co-owners would stick by. Before he read it, Bjo read Rick *'
gheary's letter, eloquontly expressing a minority v1ewp01nt con- 5’
sidering the cost of the machine, the comparitively limited use,

the awkwardness of joint ownership and the gzeneral cussedness of 5

human nature. ' Then Al read the Articles of Agsoclation in a booming
voice. They were well cohstructed, covering all or most expecteble
contingencies. Zeke com:ented that there were great potentialities
for trouble despite the best intentions, and Al pointed out that

it had great votentialit iles for building up the club, and nothing
ventured, nothing zained. Others agreed. Elmer relaved a sugzes-
tion from Burbee that we look into purchasing one from oversess or
Canada. This was aporoved and the matter tabled till next weelk,"
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TST A MINUTE by Ted Johnstone (ont'd)

The 1111th meeting fell on Thanksgiving, and only a few fen
showed up, so everything was tabled again. It was beginning to seem
that all that had been accomplished was talk. Investigation nad
shown that Buropean Gestetners used a different sgsize stenclil and were
impractical. The next week, however, "The secretary arrived late, in
the midéle of a free-for-all-debate among the proponents of the Ges-
tetner, the Mimeograph, and the Multilith., The latter was finally
deemed too expensive, too hard to handle, and too tricky for us.
Barney finally rose above the schmozzle and pointed out where we were.
going ~- straight to nowhere, do not pass GO, do not collect £200,

We spent our time discuseing, considering, and just plain arzuing
while the deadline for the next issue of SHAGZY crept up on us, and
time, as time will, marched on. 8o we immediately began discussing
and considerinj what we should do. Barney suzzes ted that if more
than ten fen are interested in buying shares, we accept them @t 415
each) and use the additional money for more color changers. Virzinia
popped up with an objection to the shareholder system, but the rest

of the group talked her down. The motion to buy came solidly on the
floor at last as was passed, with 2 no's, 11 yesses, and 7 abstentions.
Barney was worried about the fact that only 11/20ths of the club was
really in favor of the deal and called for reasons from the abstainers.
It turned out that five of the seven feolt unqualified, unaffected, or
disinterested, and only itwo who cared were nuetral. So the motion
stood as passed. The Gestetner age is upon us."

The next week our treasury reported that it was at its lowest .
point since last February, after having paid out #72.60 into the down
payment on the Gestetner. "Barney also asked that members try to pay
their dues every meeting and those who wanted in on the Gestetner
hur:y up with their £15, Barney further suggested that Al Lewis be
nominated as temporary tressurer of the Associstion. Al was promptly
railroaded and began soliciting immediately." Later in the same
meeting: "Bjo anmiounced that the Gestetner would be delivered Friday
and a demonstration show would be put on at 8 pm." -1113th meeting.

At the 1114th meeting, December 18th, the Gestetner was there,
in its case, on top of the buffet behind Bjo. It was a fine note
for her to leave of "ice on, remindins us that though a dictatorship
can be uncomfortable, it usually gets things done.

Business at the next-to-last meetinzs in June and December
includes elections for the next six-month terms. Since the last
meeting of 198 falls on Christmes, elections were moved ahead one
week to migs the Christmas party. At the 1113th me=ting, Jerry Stier,
George Fields, and Ted Johnstone were nominated for director.

At the next meeting, as ballots were heing passed out, Barney reminded
us that we couldn't re-elect Ted as secretary if we elected him
director, and Jerry Stier received a clear majority. Hardly had the
shouting died down than Ted was nominated, the nominations were closed,
and Ted Johnstone was re-elected seccretary by acclamation. fnodest
cough). Our ocrennial treasurer, Barney Barnard, was re-elected as

it always is. Except for the one time he was elected director. Al
Lewls and Forry Ackerman as senlor and junior committeemen resnectively
round out. the list of ofTicers for Spring 1959.

--Ted Johnstone
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Take a name llke Betty Jo Ann Coanway--Harman--Hayes--Ferguson
McCarthy=-Wells, ["Mom sort of maie =2 hobbv of getting marrlcd”]
riase thoroughly, hang up to dry, and you'll discover it isn't san-
forized--1t shriaks to Bjo. _Then take the temper of an Irish
whirlwind, ["I'm very even tempered!] freckles to cover the beaches
of our plenum, and the fun of a childrens' hour, coadease it to go
with the name, and you'll have our directress.

When She bangs down the gavel for the last time Christmas
night, she 14, have ended one of the modt memorable directorates
in LiSFS's twenty-four years. [Tt's a toss-up who s happlier--me

*ow or LaSPS"¥ 1958 will go dowa in records as the year iw which

4k;r LASFS returned to organized fandom. First there was the fashion
*t4 yshow at the Solacon--a Blo project from start to slightly frantic

!finish. Halloween and Forry's bilithday narties follwed, aad next
came the revival of Shaggy, moribund for over a vear. Finally there
was the acquisition of the Gestetner, the outward manifestations of
which plot will be found elsewhers 11 this issue.. What it doesn't
s2y, however, 1s that the plot was concelved way last sopring, and
aurtured until the opnortune moment,

Bjo is adept at handling peonle. Her talcent for pushing
buttons 1s uncanny enough to he uncomfortable, though onc of my
heads assures me that 1t is 1ot so much that she is forceful,
domineering, and overpowcriag as that she is irreslistible. This
is why 60% of Berkeley fcqiom is 1a the kitchen dolag dishes right
now. Last Juae a smnall group formed a clever conspiracy to reilroad
her.into the directorship. It was accomplished with aplomb and
style, and oqu later did they begin to wonder who was railroaded
by whom. ["Hal well..."]

Bjo has lu%rnbi to accomplish things as a sort of psychologlcal
survival-of-the-fittest. Born ia Oklahoma ["I'm an Okie if: that
explains adything ] 25 years ago, she perambulated around the coun-
try a good part of her life, mostly in California., When she earolled
at Orasage Coasst College (Costa Mesa) she realized that she would
elther be a left-out or have to organize her onwa in-groun. The Sir
John Audible Junior Boy =nd Girl Bird Watchers' Society (apologies
to Ving Fuller) was organized for the sole nurpose of havinag T
and was soon ruaning the school. ["I even put out a 'fanzine'--
the Birdwatcher Bulletin."]

Even the military was no match for our Irish Watcherwoman.

In 1952 she ealisted ia the WIVES to get away from home, aﬂd when
she came to the conclusion that she and the Navy 4id not sce en-

tirely eye-to-eye on all matters, wangled a medical discharge on

the grounis that the polio she had had as a2 child made her guite

uafit to march. ;

It was while she was a WAVE in Chicagd that she attenied her
first convention —-Chicon II--and who else could hﬁvg gone AWOL
from' the hospital for tiwrse, days #Mille 41Lb* S ey e SO SO (S
211 covered by some clever nzpervwork? B'Didnit do paperwork——,ust
talked--fast!"] The freindships beguan there, with such fans 2as
Wslt Willis, George Young, Rog Sims...led to h@r seconding the
succesful Detr01t bid, at . the recent Solacon.

Bjo has her serious side, too. Her maln interest in 1ife is
her art, and when she is not busy doing covers and cartoous for
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Shagey, Mimsy, Faasc, Hynheun, Brillis, Innucndo 2ud othersg, she
shows egual ability with water color, pastels, oils, or ceramics.
She has stuiled at Choulnard's ani Oranse Cosst College, a2l for
a time had a business in custom-paiated vottery, Bjo Crafts.

So far this talent has failedl to 2chieve its full poteatizl.
Peregrinations, an unhappy marrisge, lack of money, 29l an 2lmost
comoulsive bheat to undertzke vrojects have all taken their toll.
She slso has an overly generous nature that sees her exveading
time =213 energy on almost evaryoaz but herself.

Around Bjo things move 2t 2 somewhat frantic pnce. Those
who enthuse and Join i1 her projscts are ant to be in for a2 whsle
of 3 good time. Those who ion't are ant to be steamrollered or
ignorel--aznd this makes enemies. But few Bjo fan-orojects have
been left incomplete ["Well, not many."] Whien ot the fashion

show one of the models failel to appear, she out together the traas-

narent gown =nd wore it hersslf, It was a2 stylistic abomination,
but it had been promiseld, and Bjo Xeevs her proaises. ["Yach! Thot
fashion show!"]

Her latest project is T.FF for 1960, and we're betting that
she wins. 1In fact, we're urging it. Look out Eagland!

——-Cerberus
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YOU KNOW, going to school in northern California is wonderful;
there's a wonderful fannish atmosnhere continuslly billowing out
of Berlicley fandom, the mailbox is always full, there are people
alla time visiting us--ani, best of all, now that IT'm going to
school 450 miles from Los angeles, I find myself atteanding more
Li5FS meetings than I 41d when I lived iu Long Beach, a scaat
thirty miles from Shangri-Li.

Of course, there are, today, more iaceantives to attend LABES
meetings. Why, when I first joiaed this club, you. might see ax
unmarried or unattachel female around the club oace every six
moaths. By the time I got up to another meeting, she was married
to o memker, elected Séecretary, or scarel away from the club by
some guy in sandals with a beard and a shirt he'd worn for
several weeks. '

Today things are different. I Tirst noticed it when I
walked 1in on a meeting in August of 1957, after a =six months!
absence and found s female directing the club. Julie Rose was
o her name,  and. bigolly if ' a.I 3idn't get to ride; to.San Franciseo

with her the next week. But T moved to Bberkeley--anl sure ennugh,
when I started attending meetings agaln, sne was Julie Jardias,
and merried Lo the Becretary.  This wascearly in 1958,

Baster of the 3ans vear came, and Terry Cerr, Peste Granam,
and I voyapeld to Los Aageles to spenl a vart of cur vacation.
chct‘er it i John Triuole (old Tohg Rezcli gons

Alex Biratman ani
l'l

i
g of mine) we ‘entered LaSFSYs nev howme o1 18thctrest

an hogp aftel Tihe inseving n'& started, Tae five 0of us folnd 1%
aifficult to step over peovnls quietly, but w e hﬁrd v @mads as
e N0 ¥ee st e @il Who screschead, “'Thewn-andes "LELT i aing fangs
they're an heur Latel" Yes, gentle rezier, de gagite el belve- ot
eyes—-thers wac an wusttached girl ot the LASFS mesting. Down
an her swoopeld Berkeley zud Long Beach faaloms; 2t this wiriting
she ig balug uua-attachesi like always

But i began looklng srouni the o0ld club 5 Little more--ani
rrEht Saowse thel s are! ot Teast five young aad unagitathed ¢ enaled
mho attend eclubd meetings regnlarly; more regularly than I do,

aayway, because the club has a bool where ycu sign your name when
yon attend meetings, and I caw check on how often thay zitend as
tae” szile time I check on their adilresses and vhone numberz,

Another sacourcging feature is that several of the mors
iateresting alilresses and phone numbers are the same as the club's

now that the LASFS neets in a vrivate home. It was nrivaeta, before
the Club movel in, anyway. Zeke Leppin is the beguilel pui, and,

_*gy_



besides him, you can find the 00 elitor, :
MIMSY's editor, Dale Hart, and Lilian Field /e
at home most of the time--& veritsble Slan [ G
Shack. The plumbiag is sort of inefficient, &
and watch out you don't step on the cats—-
but the scenery is more than worth while, 5 Pisid
exceot early in the morning when the women ¥ T ) J i
need a2 cup of coffee to drown the cobwebs. %”

Having an open invitation from Zeke to utilize one of His
lumpy couches anyoldtime makes for more trips down here than
isreallydompatiblewith acollegzeelucation, especially with 2ll the
incentives I listed above; and now I lliscover that the whole crew
is planning to drive en masse to Detroit next year, and I'm iavited
to help fill out the roster (they're amazingly ept at type-casting).
They don't seem to understand that I've used no method but hitch-
hiking to get to a conveation for years; they think I can throw
avay all this tradition and actually travel to a meeting of scilence-
fiction fans in one car, chock full of A4l Lewis, besutiful girls,
and me. [RON: What makes you think I'd let you ia my carful of
beautiful girls--Al] These voor fools. [hitchike!!]

They [?7] want me --me!~- to Iisappoint the dozeas of veople
who, every year, form a pool on whether or not Tllik will make it
to the convention. Why, last September, I was the cruse of Rick
Sneary making enough money to retire; everyboly thought I was a
cinch, because the coanvention was right here on the West Coast, so
the odds in favor of my arrival were vanishingly small. Rick
hates me, as he will gladly tell you, so he bet agaiast me just to
be spiteful. A&h, they laughed at him--but when he collected
enough money to buy a section of Los iageles and give it to South
Gate, thus assuring nimself a place of honour in the BSoutn Gate
hali of fame, they laughed out of the other side of their mouths.
For I 4id hitch-hike to the coaveantion from Camp Penlleton, and
bigoliy if after talking my way right up to the raank of a Light
Colonel, I wasn't still a whole day late. and as if this wasn't
enough of a shock to united trufaandom, these people want me to
consigr mysslf to a prellictable, scheduled trip to Detroit --
which will cost me money —- and ruin Saeary's chance of making
hig third million by plowing his money under. dJust so I cawn
ride 2500 miles with a carload of &l Lewis, beautiful girls, and
me .

So I figureld T should t2ke s small amount of svace in this
high-class mag to let everyboldy know: if I can work some way to
get rid of al Lewis, Rick Baeary caa Ao his own hitch-hiking.

(£o 1 be cont!'d)
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A F4AN BY 4NY OTHER NAME.... , .

Rick Bneary j \///

Every once in a while it pays to restate the obvious.
Bather becouse some thiags never become obvious to eaougn
people, #r becouse it 1s something to 4o tell a new idea
comes along. So, as there has been some talk lately about the
different typesof fans, and what it takes to become a BNF, T
have put down my own opinions as to what makes up the many
kinds of fans. And while it is rare to find any fan that these
lablesfit perfectly, they do give a general pictures of the
different vhases of fan-life.

READER-FAN. Is one of thos 100,000-vluss imericans who buy
other copies of magazines off the stands. He likes s-f, and
may rezd one or all the magazines, but nrobably not regularly.
But he has no other interes in the feild be this, and throws
his covpies away afterward.

READER/SAVER-FAN. Suffers from

2 manla known as Pack-Rat fever,
While he knows nothing about of
fandom, hé is:‘eompelled to - X
save every-thiang, no matter

what it's value, that feals he
might want again some day. R SR

Most older fans have met a Saver-Fan, who enjoys telliag of
his piles of Amazings or Unknowns stacked in the back of his
closet or garsge. The chance to bost of his hori, and wetch
the white-facel reation of the Fan, seems to be . .the oaly jJoy
this class of fans have.

READIR/COLLICTOR-FAN: He saves too, but Kkeens his magazines
andbooks neetly on shelves or in anple boxes. He usual re-
reads his favorite items, and tries to fill in the g2ps, a2s
well as gain clier copies. To 4o this he offen turas to other
fans,  but rhis.ouly ‘interest incontact ifi his collection,

and the chance to comnaire it with that of others. He was
once more common, than he is today, as fewer true fans are
also Collectors.

PASSIVE-FALN. & passifan reais s-f, and knows about fandom,
but he takes little interest in it. He may re2l 5.F.Times
or write acouvle long time corresvoalents, but he has no
interestiiin’ jolasgroup doing) or a 'local. clubi  .Not' even
ore in the same block. He is usually the serious type, ani
the blood of a true~-fan runs in his vains, but very very
slowly.

e



FRINGE-PaN. He may-not even read s-f, but he knows some one
that does and is a fan of gsome-sort. He lokes the =sxcitement

of fandom, the people he meets, the pvarties, the chance to

show off, and even the work of fanziaes aal club oresaaization.
They normally make up a large vortion of local clubs, and asctive
young fans have been known to form whole clubs out of nothing
but Fringe-fan friends. Some are taleated In the'‘r cwa way,
but no matter how active a Fringe-fan may become he never

really grasp what fandom is all about, or iaterest in the world
of faniom.

NEO-FAN. This is generslly the most transitive state of fan
developmeat. Lasting from the time s Fan first fials ont
there are others who read that crazy science fiction stufrl,
tell the franttic euvhoris wares off and he takes on the
protictive color of the "average fan." The classic call of
the Neo-fan 1s Goshwowboyoboy,

wnich is his general apnroch - &
to all things fanaish. He ls : p , &KO /
impelled or compelled to all

J \\\7
o k) } N 1 //H w
sorts of things, eacluling ) o e /\~>
writing or editing a fanzine, -\ 1fﬁ€/%>
forming clubsg, and startiag

Teuds, irregardless of talent j

or expereance. HNeo-faus are / ¥

Tendoms juveniles, which is natural as most of them are taen—'
agere. But belag old eaonugh to know better doesn't prevent
anyone from-acting like a Neo-f=nu. and uafortionetly soums
fans never stop acting like Neo's.

TRUFAN: 4 fan is the hardest of all to describe, ag he can be so
many thiags. But basicly he is =2 resier of s-f with a decp dsessgirse
to communicate his ideas anl opinlons to others. I believe he
does this manyly though letters ani fanzines, but =2lso fo some
extent though local clubs, which he Jjoins when he can. He usual
joins national grouns too, anl tries to atteaid Coaventious.

While faniom maybe his fsvorite hobby, it is usually not ais

only one, and he would never think of devofting all his sparve

time to it. The fan makes uvp the rank and file of fandom. He
buys the fanzines, writes to the letter columns, joinsg causes,
and fills the chalrs at Cons.

ACTIFAN: While the Actifan loes the same things as a Fan, he

does them at a much grater rate. His maln interest is fandom, and
most of his spare time time is spent in fan activities. OQOther
fans malke u» the bulk of his frieanls. He generally edites

his own fanzine, anl is part of oae of the amature press grouns. g
To an Actifan, fandom is importen for many 1iffereat reasoas,

whether he takes it seriously or makes fun of thos that Zo.

C&f\I?\\rk»ﬁ BIG-NAME FAN: To be a BNF is the ulti-
G;»)ngﬂﬁ ‘ mate sccolaile awaried to a fan. Being
a BNF is more a state of mind than any-
iy thing. And it the state of ather
peonles minds that count. Years of ex-
—jg&- : perience and actlvity are 2ot eaough, you
have to be liked and admired, too.
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But there is no fine test as to who is anl who isa't. A few like
Willls and RBoggs are BNF's to everyone, but any Actifan may seem a
BNF to the neofans who doa't know him. How maay believers it takes
to make a BNF no-one can say, but they are the leaders of fandom.
Though their long association with the feild they have learnel the
ways of their fellows and their oninions are listened to, thelr
leads followed. And while a few have gained kevputatlions as BNF from
sarcastic remarks anl feuls; most of them are also the aicer peonle
of faanlom. (I have heard that if Boggs, Willis andl Greanell all
thought of you as a BNF, you were.)

FAKE-FAN: *&The archtyne of which does aot resi SF, and professes a
disslike for fandom. He enjoys making fun of Tandom, anl fans who

do anything coastructive. Yet he hangs around fane, goes to theilr
parties, and write for fanzines, all the while telliang them how crazy
they all are. The only thing he really likes about fandom is the
chance to show himself off.

SERIOUS-CONSTRUCTIVE-FAN: The Serconfan 1s suvpnosed to believe that
Fandom Is A Way Of Life (whatever that means). He does take fandom
geriously, endl dAilsslikes the frivolus fun-loving type of fan. He
wants serious programs at coaventlions, belleves fanzines shoulil be
mainly reviews, bibliogranhies, serious articles 2nl maybe attempts
at serious fiction writing. He 1s a2 Puriltan among fans.

INSURGENT-FAN: He is an ultra-non-coaformist, but unlike the fake-
fan, the Insurgent-Fan likées fans and sclence-~fiction. He believes

the hobby should be eanjoyed, but has for some reason rebelled agaiust
the Ser@onfans. His phoiisphy (which the Fake-fan pretenls to unier-
stahd) is that Fandlom-is-Just-a-Ghoiam-bobby. But to many in ex-
pressing their belief have fallen into the same error as the Bercoafans
and gssumel theirs wses the only true way to enjoy fandom.

OLD-CUARD FAMNS: He is generally anyone who has been arounl ten

years longer than you have, but more exactly, members of First, and
maybe Second fanlom. They are seen mainly at Coaventions and Forry
Ackerman's pzrties. Their general fealing is that npothing is as good

. as it was, anl they iry to act as if nothiag hald changel seace thelir

1iay. They aré generally looked up to by leofans, tell they stomp on
one of the Neo's pet ideas ag being un-worizablse because Wollheim or
Moskowlitz would frown upon it.
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HHHEX 5 ik ‘ Si{ fRomty . Trve; told you

before--it's not a
; { root beer tower to
s the moon!*

by Terry Carr

Awhile back, I was up on the campus with Jim caughran, sitting
in the sun and gatbing. We were right by Strawberry Creek, which
passed by with much merry batbling-like-unto-a-trook, and across
the creek was a grove of trees which hung out over the water. on
one of the farthest-stretching branches was a squirrel, which was
inching farther and farther out on this virtual twig, trying to
get at a nut on the end of it while the branch/twig bent under the
squirrelt's weight. Undaunted by reason, this little nut-gathering
giant pressed forward, until the branch was bvent virtually downwatrd,
directly over the water. Jim and I watched in fascination while
the squirrel detached the nut and scampered back to safety, before
the twig should break and plunge him into the water below.

The suspense aver, Jim turned to me and said, "Ry God,. I!ve
known people like that

I nodded sagely, menlioning no names, and we watched the sduirrel
strip the outer shell off the nut and disappear into. the bushes with
his hard-won nut. In a few wmoments he was back, flitting across
the clearing spryly, stopping now and then to sniff and look around
arhits :

His little beady eyes,spotted sometining. Off he dashed into
the bushes and tall grass, and in a moment he came forth again,
gzamboling with a nubile little female squirrel back and forth
across the clearing. ' They chased each other around gaily, chitter-
chattering a bit.

"By God," said Jim, “tuat looks almost cbscene., The Regents of
the University shouldn't oughtta allow that kind of tuing on dampus.?

WIt' s okayy" T sdidy [ That yone ysauirrel just. turned- 20 today
and I told him he cculd chase girl-squirrels now."

Fimt's‘-face bPnightemed, WlCome to. think of 4t," he said; Mtoday
is my. birthday. ' It'mieighteen todays  Canil chase girls: now?"

"Sure," I said magnanimously. "I hereby'give you free license
to chase girls all vou want.h

Jim grinned, ”Actualiy,” he said, "I've been poaching for years.!

- - -

Itve been planning, vaguely, %to write an article on Boob Stewart,
Fabulous Tan. For years I've planned on writing such an article.
I even had plans for it when Boob was still in fandom, and even in

fa=
~— 1y .';
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The squirrel Cage innex--IT

FaPA (though at that time FAPA was still Vhere 0ld ®ans Go To Die,
not the hyperactive group of today in which you're sneered at if
you're not a publlshlng glant, practically). I think I first got
the idea for an article on Boot during his first gafiation, when

he seemed to be dropping out of fandom. Boob, for the last year or
two of his fan~life, underwent recurrent periods of gafiation, each
longer than the last. Fetrd becom2 sick of science fiction--said
hetd lost his sense of wonder or something--and then next thing 1'd
know, when I was just about ready to roll the paper into the typer
for my article on him, he'd phone up and extoll the merits of some
Astounding serial which hetd just breezed through avidly. His sense
or wonder would be back for awhile, he'd write an article for iike
May or Pete Vorzimer or even me, and then he'd suddenly say that
science fiction made him sick, all fans were queer, and curl up in
a corner with a copy of Harper's, after tearing out the Bradbury
story. The wind of his wonder Would blow hot and cold in cycles,
like glacial ages coming and going on the land. It wasn't long
before he fell into his Final Gafiation and disappeared into a
tatholic seminary in Marin County.

So now, I guess, Boob is definitely out of fandom. He has been
for a couple of years, as a matter of fact. Now I can write that
article on Boob Stewart, Tabulous Fan.

Boob was definitely a fabulous fan, too., San Francisco fandom
was a pretty wild group of teenagers, and Boob was one of the wildest.
Berkeley fendom is @2 mere shadow of San Francisco fandom, though
many of the members of the latter are still in the group. San Fran-
cisco fandom toc was a fandom of publishing giants--there were con-
stant cries of amazement from other fans at the volume of material
spewed feorth from the San Fraan mimeos. The only difference between
Derkeley publishing and San Fran publishing was that not one-tenth
of what San Fran fandom published was worth a damn.

0f that which wae worthwhile, Boob published far more than his
share. He had the wmost regular zine among us--BOO', & monthly
subzsine which appeared promptly, except for one lapse when Boob
published an issue two weeks after the last because he didn't feel
like waiting till his next deadline. You talk about publishing
giantgl

0f course, BCO! wasn't worth much, either, for the most part,
Boob's typer was admirsbly unsuited for stencilling, and he never
turned out a single page on that typer that couldn't easily be
mistaken for a WYansborough offering today. He couldn't stencil
artsork very vell, either.,

But B00: had its excellences, very considerable ones, which were
almozt buried among the poorly-presented crud which nearly filled
mest issuesg. Boob Stewart had a sense of humor which shined through
every issue. Once he had a half-page to fill, so he slapped on an
ad for a contest, headed "HAVE FUN! VIN PRIZES! GO TO HELL!" and
went on about how the prize would be a pound of goat-dung or some-
thing., I'm damned if I can remember what the contest was all about.
othing important. 15"



Twe o pablirel (Jage inmex--I1T

another time he sat up all night before a desdline stencilling
a long batch of incoherent Kike rzmblings (and Rike could rezlly
be inconerent in fthose days, believe mel) and Rike drawings, then
headed the typoed mess, "WRITINGS by Rike. ZHErrors by StewartH.

These were just little touches, to be sure, but they added per-

sonality to the mag--the sort of personality that fans meant when LS
all this fooforah about personality-zines began. The sort of per-

sonality that QZUANDRY had, that FANVARIETY had, and CONTUSION and -
the rest. Y"Personality" in the 3ixth Fandom sense, I'd call it-- 4

casual, unforced, unobtrusive, aluost unnoticed. BOO! was certainly
no 9, ¥v.y or Cf., but it had touched of brilliance which would in-
sure it a permanent place in my fanzine collection even if Bob
weren't a personal friend of mine.

In person, Boob was quite a guy. Boob Stewart was the guy who
sent a long, filth-ridden lefter to Larry Balint, typed on stationery
nheaded "From the desk of Boob Stewart" with a drawing of a toilet,
signed with my name, and put a sticker with the address of the
Hubbard Dianetics Institute for the return address on the envelope,
then addressed it accidentally to San ¥rancisco instead of Long
Beach, The lctter, among other things, told of how he'd heard from.
o mutual friend of ours that at Log Cabin Ranch School, a boys!
penitentiary, marijuana was cultivated and cured behind the cook-
stove.,

The next thing Boob knew he was visited by officer Sorrelli, a
name to0 conjure with in San ¥rancisco fandom and its successor,
Berkeley fandom. Qfficer Sorrelli was from the San Francisco police
Department, and he wanted %o know a little more about this marijuana
bit. It seems there was such an address in San Francisco, the
occupantis nad opened the letter, turned it over to the police, and
they in turn had passed it on to the Vvice Sauad, who had given it
to fhe WMercotics .guthorities, from whence it had gone to the F.B.I.Y
and then back down the ladder to the local police again for inves-
tigation.

Boob explained that he was just joking, and officer Zorrelli
asked for the phone number of the fellow who had given him this
information, - Bocb-gave it to him; and . sorrelli'called the fellow
U

Now, I've mentioned g few times here =2nd there that San Francisco
fandom and Berkeley fandom is composed of patnological hoaxters.
we pull hoaxes on fandom and on each other, and always have. Well, ‘Rg
just the day before this Boob had phoned the fellow in question (a -
fringe-fan only, but 2 member of the San Fran social group) and
impersonated an Englishman asking for directions to the Golden Gate
Bridge, or something like that. then Sorrelli called, the fellow
imaediately figured it was Boob again. "“Aw c'mon, Stewart, cut
“he erap,thevsald.

Sorrelli gasped and sputtered into the phone and told him he was
a member of tne San Prancisco Police Force and by god he wanted to
know 2bout this marijuana being cultivated in a penitentiary!

"Oh, I see," was the reply. "yYou just want the facts, man, just
the! Tacis {6~
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Sorrelli yarmfed and rowrbazzled at him for awhile longer, get-
ting no cooperation, and finally had the ignominy of being hung up
on. He turned back to Boob and shouted for awhile at him, but Boob
finally calmed him down, persuaded him that there was nothing in
the whole affair of interest to the police, and got rid of him.

aWhile later, I told Sorrelli's phone interviewee what had hap-
pened, and he almost swallowed a can of beer whole. "I thought it
was Stewarti" he kept saying.

Boob Stewart was the sort of fellow who got into predicaments
like that. I could go on for pages and pages about thi-:zs like
that, but Ron probably would begrudge me the space, and I doubt
that Bob would appreciate it himself, sequestered as he is up in
that seminary in Iarin County, filled with the love of God and
nis fellow wmen.

Wf. For Boob Stewart the Fabulous Tan is no more. Just plain Bob
Stewart remains--a quiet, mild-mannered young theology student who

- spends his days in prayer, study, and writing of poems like the

! following:

|

LOTHER , SOMEDAY YOU AND I WILL STAND

liother, someday you and I will stand
Before a Crib, linen-spread;

And while a singing angel band

WVith Hosannas serenades His Bed,
T'11 call Him down from Heaven.

s

Bowing low, adoring Hiwm,

In swaddling clothes of bread and wine,
We'll join in praise the seraphim;j

He Whom nothing can confine

WVill come to rest before us.

o i i i e e

In echoing silence, then,

IT'1l raise up the Lamb of God

(You beside me, Mary, on Calvary again.)
And while all about in stillness awed
I'1l crucify Him on a corporal.

-

i

s e RS SR
- - -

--Rob Stewart, October 1957

- -

At the Documents Department of the University Library, where I
work, I am constantly writing letters requesting government pub-
lications, and acknowledging publications received, and so forth.
All very dull correspondence which I type from a form-letter in my
head and pass on to HMiss Ifaunula, the Librarian, who signs them and
sends tnem out,

ke
L,
A

The other day I was called upon again to write a letter of
acknowledgment of an incoming pwblication, but this time I rebelled.
I typed two different letters--one a staadard form-letter, the
i other somevinat off-trail. I{iss ljeunuls was to sign and mail which-
' ever one she pleased. This is the letter I composed;

S
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The 3Jauirrel Cage Anmex--7

16 pctover 1958

U. S.-Department of the Interior
Wational Park Service
180 New IMontgomery Street

‘San Francisco 5, California ‘

Ty
~&
Gentlemen: %g

The Docuwments Department of the University of california Library, i
Berkeley, acknowledges Witnh thanks receipt of yocodrow Jilson Cen
tennial, the final report of the Woodrow Wilson Centennial (Cele-
bration Commission, Washington, D. C.

This publication makes a valuable addition to our collection. LE
Already we nave had between 40 and 50 requests for it, and several 4
of fers to purciiase it have been received, one at a price of {,25.00.
Intersest in tunis publication is very nigh on tuls campus, presumably
because of the hilarious wmisprint on page 1095.

[

Thank you very much for your kind consideration. ?

1
Very truly yours, ¥

DOCUMENTS DEPARTITENT

Rosamond 1. Maunula
Rifi: tge

I'1ll give you one guess whicl. letter she signed and mailed.

Jim Ccaughran, Miriam Dyches and I took a trip up to the top of
the Cauwpanile the other day. The Campanile is a tall belltower- _
type structure looming over the whole University campus, with ele- ¢
vators to take sightseers up to the top for viewing. The view is
fabulous--the whole campus laid out at your feet, Berkeley and
Oakland stretching away to the West and South, Richmond to the
North, the hills immediately to the East, and San Francisco Bay
farther to the est, with Treasure Island and the Bay Eridge and
San Francisco, and the Golden Gate Bridge way, way far out, barely
discernable against the blue of the water and sky.

e wandered around the top of the Campanile, looking from one
side, then another, and making oooh sounds now and then. Eventually
we settled down to leaning on the rail and talking quietly.

"This would be a perfect place for a suicide," said ifiriam. "What
a droptin

"you'd have to do it fannishly," said Jim, "or it wouldn't be
worth doing." — /85—



The 3quirrel Cage Annex--vVI

: "That shouldn't be too hard," I said. MAfter all, the Caupanile
! is a kind of a fabulous structure. 1Its real name is Sather Tower,
| you knowv. It was erected bty Jane K. Sather in honor of her hus-
band. Some people," I said, "call it Satherts Last Erection."

: Jim laughed. "wyhy, By God! It is a huge phallic symboll" he
Ll said. "It's a fabulous structurett

™ "ind with suech a fabulous structure," T said, "it snouldn't be

i hard to figure some way of comuitting fannisn suicide from it. For
instance, it would be nice to leap from the side, shouting, "I'm
GOING QOVER!" and then just before you land you yell out, "God DAMN
yvou, Sathertit

|
iy "That's goodl" said Jim. "Or how about yelling, 'Fandom is a
% way of li-i-i-i-i-i-ifeyten

t We went on discussing such things until the four o'clock bells
struck right above our heads and almost knocked us over the side
with their reverberations.

J. G. Newkom, who is sort of a fringe-EFEeatnik and would hate to
be classified as such, told us of a friend of his who was picked up
on a dope charge recently.

He was hauled into ccurt, sworn in, and asked to "tell the story
in your own words, plecase".

Iyjell, man," he said, "like nothing wag happening, so I split
on out and fell by my buddy's pad., I didntt know he'd be holding
or anytning, but when I made the scene there he was, blowing grass.
So like I took a stick myself, and then left, but before I got back
to my pad the fuzz came on the scene, and I got busted. And like
nere' L am."

The Assistant D.A. or somesuch stood up and shouted, 'your
@l Honor! I demand that the defendent talk in Englishin

Tne judge looked at him and said, "Freeze, square}"

Somehow, I doubt the veracity of that story.

I guess that's about it. This has been a visit with witty,
droll, devonaire, jocular Terry Carr, guest-spotting this time around
in STIAIIGRI-L'ATFAIRES. ("Guest-spotting," as you know, is ano ther
term for "freeloading".,) OQur heading has been By Bjo, and was
originally dravin on mv name- tag at the Solacon.

; 4

I o8




CBy e danlalil dn Tl el

hoMuck gnd e Wielkle ‘Went sadiling
Adone in a-leaky old Scows _
They thought' they could sail without bailing,
Bit»wa%@p crashed ewex-the Tov . -
\
Sgﬁé e olla Dee @b el e g I faze el O e = e Ll e
Is dreadifully-eraven of me.
It ssems, though, if we don't rorezo thls,
Welll be out of eur denth.in the %ea.'
W
1The waveg mounted highox BBC-hlgher
Thelera fi wag avash and adrift
Their Pultu now became truly dive;
Their baroe had® no. e rzera LT ts,
They heard, thon,-a weice -from the crowaenest
That seounaed-botn waucus ard-bland:
"Pray, listen to somcone who liiows
ind I'l%-quiekly—@eiﬂvon Ho-1land., "

L

bt
"Oh, Crow, -do gour best;-for our toes. arc
becomigiincreaginsly wet, :
Db metﬂods, the great zoodness khows,
Lre~n©t-very—o?fseéive~ag“ret."
Then l@ud shoke the srow Ffrom his eyrie.
Lnd thus- te t"“»V”v g gig . ,xnound
{1 a4

A, water, with tomoer so ‘fiery
Your rea Donllﬂ’s very unsound,

{
1
i
i

|
|
|
!
1
|




"You think you're attacking o ifrail bhoat
By dashing go hard at the prove.

But this ls not even a sallboat.

There lsn't o ppow on a scow.

"Both ‘endgs ai alike ‘as you SoGhi«Sin;
The kocl is hoth hcavv ana sl

Don't you scé how naive 1t nmust be, sir,
To make such attack upon that?"

The water then quickly subsided
and:- viewed the ungainly old hulk.
Embarrassed to be go derided,
Yithdrey, to lie flat in a sulk.
Said Wickle, "sir Crow, you're my hero,
Decar gentleman, prainy and sleck.

My fecling Por.Wuck “is noW zere,

He's so undecided and incek."

The!Crow and the Wickle wentisallling

Alone in .the''lcaky old scow,

They knew they could salil without bailing,
For the sea would not trouble them now.

w
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Ron ®Ellik was showing me, road maD wise, the best method
of hitehhikeing to L., SaYS Ron, "Don't zo north when you
get to the freeway or you'll wind up in Sacrecmento'". Ron and
Terry were going to drive down Thurodey, and bccause of the
nececssity of school work, I was going to hitchhilke down on
Friday for the Forrest J Ackorman Blrthday ATty «

Ron's directions continued, ending with, "IT you keep
going on 50, it only leads to Sacremecnto" I assured, Ron
I wouldn't end up in Sacremento, his dlroctions continucd.
"Yeg, you will if you turn north at MOdesto. Then take 99
all the way south, throo Fresno, Bakcrsficld, - oh, call
the highway patrol first to sce if the ridzge route is open.

It might be snowed under and you - have to - make it -over to
101 somehow and in the confusion you '11 end up in Sgcremento,”
"Ron,I won't go to S“crementol”. I was becoming Sll”htlv
angercd at this slur upon my dircctional sense, but there S
no argueing with squirrels. So +~ sgeveral. days later, off I

started upon my journey to ILi, which proved uneventTull.

Though 1t was the first time I'd visited L.SFS, I could
tell casily for there was a larze sisn out in front that read:

saeis ¥ DLHOREMENID S GRTY ) ALEMITS. - o%
There were lighte on inside even tho 1t was 3 ayem, but no
one seccmed to hono. I let myself in the back door toADEY Gec EEE
by the siZh "Dave Kyle Bays You Cah 8Sit Herc", and so I
sate. About 4 ayem I moticed a slight stirrinzs in onc of the
chairs and found Steve Tolliver, who just muttercd " zawd
awful hour of the morning " and went Dack to sleep. Then
about 4:30 ayem in rolled Terry, Ron, and Djinn from the first
night of Forric's party, all in hi spirits. A?tor chitter-
chattering for awhile we finally went to slccp .

The next day Terry, Ron, Djinn and I all 01lod into Djinn's
car and headed for BUrbee's housc. Durbeec showed us a carbon
of an article he”had sent to the Busbics. DBurbec had saild
ther01n that Terry Carr was 9O % of modern day Tandom, COn-

trolling us all b" pushing buttons and Uullln” Ron ®Ellilz to
to do things. "You should sec the buttons I've got in Djinn,"
Terry said, whllo she blushed.

fIf you're $0% of modern-day fandom, then you must be 4
& Fyrtla, T Saud & Ll of us is half- free?"

"Hell, Jim," he gaid, "You know Fon is a half-wit."

Terry had it all figured out, how fandom was goling to be
run; how he and Bjo were both golnz to England, and how we all
would do things the way he dictated. Sometime during the after-
noon Ron mentioned how tired he was. "I'1ll unplug you so you
can o to sleep," sald Terry.

"A plug-in job -- that must be llke the sleeve job," said
Ron, ~-looking hap»ny.

We all sat afound and drank Burbee homebrew, while the
Living Legend told us about his Jjob. i onerate three screw
machlnes," he s.id. "Two hand-operated, and one automatic."

‘jhh “aUdArdn

¥ t?','{‘“-/.
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He said something about F. Towner Laney having advertlsed in
the paper for a woman, a story everyone else had heard. "pdver-
tised in the paperi'" I exclaimed.

"HO: A live ome! Congratulations, Carr--you finally found
someone who hasn't heard my stories, even if you did have to send
to Pakistan for him." He went on to tell us the Laney story and
a few more, and three different true stories of how he chose the
name BURBLINGS for his FAPAzine. After we had weaved out the door,
under the effects of the homebrew,I finally realized that I still
hadn't heard the watermelon story.

-Ron kept complaining about the brakes in Djinn's car. They
were failing, he said., Don't pump them, Djinn said. I always
pump my brakes, he said. And it went on and on, till we got on
the freeway by dr1v1nﬂ on the shoulder to miss a car we couldn’t
stop for. "There aren't ANY brakes'” screamed Ron.

You haven't lived until you've ridden in a car with no brakes,
with Ron E1lik at the helm, at Tifty miles an hour, along the free-
wgys towardd downtown Los Angeles.,

On the way to Forry's that night, we stopped to have something
to eat at a place recommended by Djinn. Imitation ranchero atmos-
phere, with all the waiters in blue- -jeans; lumber strewn around,
looking like make-shift I-beams and rafters; sawdust all over the
floor: The waiter who bounced up to take our order was about 5 ft
tall, had a nasal twang, and seemed a trlfle out of-place... This
was a he-man, western~themed restaurant. "He's queer as a three-
dollar bill," said Ron.

Flnally our hamburgers were brought, and we started to eat.
Terry wanted SOme mus tard, and called the waiter for it.'"Nobody
uses mustard, said our small but feverish friend. Terry lnsistéd,
80 the fellow. finally brought some mustard.. lfe set it down, and
as he stomped off he said over his shoulder, "Square!"

"He's queer as a three- and—a half dollar bill," said Djinn.

At last we got to Forrie's. There was a handful of active

fen there, a few Lasfs members, and several mundane people trying
to figure out who we all were., Bjo and Rotsler were trying to out-

do each other in drawing birthday-cards on rolls of shelf paper with
which they later papered the walls. Im one place, Bjo had drawn a
reclining nude, and Rotsler had drawn a couple of figures standlng
atop her Wluh a flag, saying, "I claim this in the name of FAPA.

Two of Forry's non-initiate friends were saying, "It must mean
Forrest~Ackerman-something-or-other,

Terry, Djinn, Ron and I went out to breakfast when things
calmed down--around 7 ayem--and went back to Zeke's. No use going
to sleep at that hour, so we went out to play miniature golf, minus
Ron., Near 11, we got back to Zeke's and fell asleep.

Ron's mother showed up in the afternoon, and she, Ron, Bjo,
Terry and I took off for Berkeley. I slept most of the way, recup-

erating. from the hectic weekend; Bjo has soft shoulders.
I awoke suddenly in the early evening, wondering where we were.,
"Where are we?" T asked Ron, who was dr1v1n

- "We're in- oacramento," he said. "I overshot." .
el =308
“T IS ™MUCH SPAC e
/;w D THEY wWANT /,,
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Shaguv 39 rec d and enjoyed. hanks, you @id 2 nice job on
it, Djinn. Now you are a bona-fide 'faaaaaan' and eligible for

he FAPA Waiting List and TAFF and things like that bhere ..... .
(That shouldn't be available to mere Convention- gownv 'fringe
Lans s according to some of the Bl“ wheels, that is. Notl me -
I'm for the open door policy.

- Give my regards to Monette, will you“ and tell her I enjoyed
her Poe-ish poetry. There ig one thing to be said in favor of
Conventions; meeting fans makes it so much more fun to read the
clubzines for you know the people mentioned.

Tell Bjo I enjoyed her illos, especially the one on page 11,

I kpow just how she felt, and she expressed it so vividly ! The
illosg on the cover were a nice deal-- all_except the one ol you,
You should sue the photographer for libel - you are much nuch
prettier than that ! One guery: How.in the world do you fans
manage to make everything you do sound so glamourous 7 The way
it's written up, you make a meeting of the LASFS sound like a
convening of the Star-begotten in the Halls of OlympuS.....

G.M. Carr

5319 Ballard Ave.

Seattle 7, Wash,

( Thank you, G.M. Carr. 'Tis letters of comments like yours

that make first issue eds like me jump with joy. And really,
honest, that is the way fanac havnpens around LASFHS. Now, does
Star-besotten mean illegitimate ¢ --- Djian..)

Dear you-all,
Shaggy # 39 received and gleea over, but have no ( sob )
time for comment right now - will you take a raincheclz ¥ Will
send FIJAGH though it won't De out that often - so am enclosing

a buck. So I'm money mad.. Thanks agein, Alors, 3
Dick Ellington

P.0. Box 104
Cooper Station
New Yorlk 3, N.Y.

( Raincheck accevpted and so was your sub — which I gleed
over. Thanks for being money mad and for your reply.. Djinn.

»)



Dear Djiinn,
Shaggy #f 39 received today - quite happlly, I might add.
( or even two ) above the usual first

It's good -~ definately a cut
issue. 4 leetle over-much emphasis on the party mayvhap (after all,
Ellik said it all ), and not nearlvy enuf Burbee or Faine or Bjo or iﬁ'
Bloch or Rotsler. But enuf to easily he worth a buck for 6 issues, “#r
which is why a buck 1s inclosed. And honest, T did eh*ov L5 Best, -
Rob PaZ
600 3 rd Ave. o
\(J/\pj/ Hyattsville, Md. &
( 3ee, you put me right after Burbee - your lettler wasg.
received quite happily too. Thank you, kind Sir.. Djinn..)
Dear Shaggy Eds,
Enclosed pleasel find a check for a buck's worth of Shazzies.
Good luck.. Bincerely,
P2 Normar: C. Metcalfl
_;Z Lovry AFB
Colorado.
C}?"‘ﬁ
Shangri-1."iffaires... who sat up all night creating that . ..,
and then, let it . deteriorate into plain ol' SHAGEY? JUST goeg to
show you.. show you..it sure does!.. what wonders can come out of
among other .

the night, . ir the nlght was a LiSFS Hallowe'en Party,

timely evenis, and monste“s and devilmen and witch-women...

Title Pame pictures... a real
evorybody got
ig, the

Just

happy let's pretend o'course.
Thrill! There is no lack of Associate EAitors. .
IN on the act... and spontaneous though it

satisfyinglty
disharmony ( popular ) blends into an unholy but uproarous flnmle,
paining bows, wows, and applouse! Long may :Shany shagg... and I'm
not drunk, either:! //\g_ Sl oy
: SR s ST oA 2, inn Chamberlain
w2 L M S T e ,\\“ }/(}/ 2408 S. Grand Lve.
*==~§Q‘ ; Pl Lios ingelesg ‘7, Calif,
(Spontaneouc —~ cheel It may have looked that way, but as
long as it produced cards of comment like yours I'm happy -
Real Happy! 1In fact, I'm bouncinzly euphorically.happy.. Djinn.)

Dear Djinn & Bjo:

Thot 1'd better let you know that I received Mimsy and
Shangri-L'Affaires, enjoyed both of them very much, and will De
glad to establish a trade for these zines Wluh Spectre. I'11 send
Just) rdeniEier ontthedoladTans i 2ast, 0, R

sk g

alonO AHghast also.
Like, pretty plOdSO, with bleg on Bop /7 _
Bill Meyers

// /gf%ﬂ/' ﬁh77 4301 3hawnee Circle
///%; ’/32 ¢ Chattanoosa 1L, Tenms

(Wlll be more Lhan glad Lo 'recelve vour zines in trade.
L ke, you're on the 1lst Like,; okay w1th blog gets . . Diinnley)

— 98—
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Djinn:

oA SRS S T 2 pretly fair stuff. Not great, nor prof ound,
nor even constructive writing But it is funny, and tnat S
even better - to my feeble mind anyway. Goes with this "fan-
dom is just a ghoddam hobby" philosophy perfectly.

There wasn't as much Burbee in this as I'd have liked. Yhat
there was helped put the zine over, and malke it as funny as it
was. Of course, there was Ll Lewis' article. This was profound,
well written, evenly extravolated, and possibly, just mossibly
rizht, even. Good balance for the remainder of the mag.

I even enjoyed the Squirrel C#ge. Ron chitter-chatters so
well, Of course, in person, the bushy tail 1is a bit overpowering,
but that's only in the little fellow's presence. Feed him rhoot
bheer, get him carbonated, and you cease to notice the taill at
all, You can even pat him on the head without being bitten.

This is short, but it lets you know I liked Shagzy # 39. Now
if everyone else was as favorably impressed - why.. Well, don't
pull an Unknown on us, let's have #40, #41, ad infinitum. Like
please? Aw, c’mon. See you ‘bout,

f, ,\{ John Trimble. AZ2c
HgSSec;, CCTWing
SIS Willjams AFB, lLrizona

( So, like, nere is #40, like, okay ? Thanks for your

comments John. I know Ron appreciated them too.. Djinn..)

Shangri-L'Liffaires #39 duly received, and much aporeciated.
It's good to know that this legendary pub ig being revived.
Al Lewls and Ron Ellik have the begt items in the issuc; sercon
is fine when it's as we l; done as Lewis has done 1t. Regards,

/} ﬂ Boh Lenan
U

2701 . Vine 3u.
NDenver 10, Colo,
Dear Djinn Faine: //// \\\\

Shangri-L*.ffaires was the best issue of a L.SIFS nag I've
seen in many a year. I particularly liked the article by &l
Lewis, I liked it all, Hbut his article dia seem TO sum up
pretty well where we're going - for better or werse.

Hoven't kept trqck, but I suppose my subscripticn has been
used up, so here's a buck for another six issucs. Yon't expect
them to surpass this cne, but I'm just very glad to seec some
life and enthusiasm for doing the job again. Lzain my congrats
to everybody involved with the issue, and best of luck with the
futures. Best Regards, .

AT Mark Clifton
/,,\@

¥ =

(You re lettor certainly added a kick to my enthusiam,
so here is another ish and I hope you enjoy it as much as
the first.

Note: I also received a letter from Ellie Turner, Hut
due to a laeck of room, and because of its exceptional quality
I'm askinzg Ellie to prescent her views article Torm for the
next ish,. Djinn.. )

N NN\I

‘T£¥9'"_



Dear Djinn:
Two weekg late, I waat to theak you for seallag sShangri-

L'Affaires, anl to avnclogize for aot ackaowlelsing it sooner. "o
The sight of a nublicatlioan with that title ccatainiag a2 Burbee -
elitorial steancllel on what ieg anvarently the Burb tynewriter
caused me to suspsct that I'd really flionel throuch hypersnace
into the pmast. G&ven the later word that Burb isa't ant to be do-
ing this regularly wasa't eacugh to =poil the tremealobs pleassure
that I.got out of the surprice. T supnose it's somethiag like find-
ing ia your cellar a trunk full of money that you'd forgottea that
you owneld. -

~ The fanzine helvel me another way, too. I'd heard somewhere
that the vost office forwards mall to your new allress for only one 5
year. This was the first thing that had comc allressel to 303 bryan T
Place since the first anniversary of my move to 423 Jummit Avenue,
and it w' 2s brought by the pcstman, wot iy former ncighbors, so ap-
pareatly there's no statute of limitatione on that forwardiag deal.
However, it might be gafer to use my new address if you shoul! sgend
anymore nublicationg ia this 1irectiosn. Witk what 1little sease of &
nrobity anil honor that etill remains to me, I usually manase to get &

out some kind of a letter of commsat, anid apparently I'm golng to 4
be reviewing fanzines i1 UO0nsla. for a while, so I can »nartially B
repay you in those two ways. I don't subszcribe to fanzines, though. o
The 1#st time I subseribed to a few of the thlqﬁu, I 2ot so iaterested %F
in it that I startsd to put out one of my own, and I don't want to o
run z risk like that agaln.
This was ieflqltclj 2 quntht

issue to rezd 223 to look at, E
although the names have changed eversly in Los J\agelesg -glace the Q'
days when I used to recelve’ OleCi?l club publications, and it's
pretty hard to remember the idesntity of the veconle who :et referred
to often by nicknames or first names only. The froeat covsr helped
to vrovide a footholl for memory. I assume that thieg wss doae by
one of those photo-stencil onrocesses that work on a cylialer like
a wirevhoto machiae or Fairchild scan-s-graver, and the results seem
to be better than average thig time, unless you had spectacularly
good priats as the starting voint.

About thse iﬁterior stuff, I “ave a couvle 2f hones to pick with
Bloch. He leaves a counle of Dartlﬂlol ss daagliag at the very start
of his article, andl faﬁu are 0 aaxious to imitate thelr deity that
we'll undoubtedly have an epnilenic of this sort of carelesegness for .
years. to come, just because Bloch 1id it. And he apparsatly Jdoesa't -
kaow that Dave ITsh really 1i1 write a3 full uaovel =about [aniom, or
almost a comnlete vovel. I Jon't xaow why .it dida't cee print,
becauge the lact I heard, 1t w=s far enourh toward the finisgh linae
to have been accepted by a vublisher. It was to be the ssme
gsort of thiag as the dNew Worlld Writiag 1lten which Bloch mentionas.

How c-n 1t be a nroud and lonely thiag to be a fan if fandom takes
over wheres the beatl geaneration lsaves off, asayway.

However, I 1liked the Bloch article, and I eajoyel the Al Lsawis
piece 28 much as anyone could who hasa't been realing the prozines
for some yearc. I've real nore issues of Boucher's thaa Camnbell's
megazine whea I've real the nrozines at all, maialy becouse Astouniliag
has always irritated me for its absolute lack of a sense of humor,
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Everything is taken so serioucly that the elitor must use an
exclamation point every time he mekes a comment which isan't intended
as the crack of doom.

All the notes on the havpenings in Los Angelss were thoroughly
enjoyable, excent for the nages here anil there that were blank. I
fini, in fact, that four vages in my copy are blaak, and I'm pretty
sure that some of them werea't intenlel that way, which makes me
feel better when I thiak back to the publications that I've sent out
with a missing page at the most irritatiag place. I gather that an
era of good fellowship has set in among Los Angeles fandom, unless
you've all been hypnotized by someone into inability to put iato
priat any of the fueding:

And you've certainly got the best artists arounl Los Angeles,
whatever other failings or merits the area may possess. There are
more szetches that causeld me to grian ia this issue than ia any one
fanzide I've receivel since the last time Rotsler issued a major
opus. Jt is also wonderful to read s publication produced by a
fairly aew fan--well, new to me, anyway--that contains spelling.

30 thanks for aot skipping by my name on what sver moliy
mailing list you may have found it, and I hope that this iaceraation
of the magzzize doesn't come to the sad state of suspeasion that
the last one 4id. e Wl achs )

harry Warner, Jr,
423 Summit Aveaue
Hagestown, Maryland
( I recéivel your letter the 24 th of December - and a
nicer Cristmas present I couldn't have received. The cover
of Shaggy # 39 was Stenofax. anl your pages were supposed to
be blaak - I thiak so aayhoo.. To my knowledge, no fanzine was
sent out incomvlete, tho some hal blank pages because of the
terrible revoroduction that wss turnel out by Ditto Company - our
Ditto machine broke down anl they sail they wouldl help us out -
but gah! I think we would have 1one better without them.
Honest - I know of no feuling in the LA area, and if there is -
I refuse to priat any of it in Shagpy. Mostly because I think
that Fanzines should be for fun, communication, and sometimes,
if at all vossible, intellectual stimulation. Fanzinesc also pro-
vide a place for up-and-coming writers to sce some of their endeavors
in print. ‘dn example of thie ig Lillian Field's "RESCUR" on page
20, which is & Dr. Seuss tyve and one of the cutest I've.seen.
I'm sure none of this is aew knowleldge to you, but this is what I
would like Shaggy to vrovide. I hope you will enjoy this iszsue as
much as you eajoyed the last. My avologies for the lack of Burbee -
maybe next time you'll see his hallowed name ia thesc pages.... I
hope;so toe. .. Theaks again.... ) ke, )
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2147 sre ringing and 1t is ob-
////’} // /AD i&;;? viously that sesason once more.
: i Christmas contemvorarywise is the cssa-

}iiif Lo son when Freberg damns the advertisers, they
\\’“// CV)/<C:ff:x %> - undaw the public, ‘the devout ring the air with
e = ~ oo rejolcing, the cyanic figurcs Scrooge was at least

i half right, and the middle of the roaders iig into

e

}:?Z <1 - conditioned pockets shrugging 1an annoyance, and beaming
4¥>\\\ in hapoy heartfelt enthusissm on the big day. Ring
é;\ thgthose bells! :
6&41%( Certainly the dsy is still well worth coaslderiag. How
: ﬁ(j_x N ‘about a little more wondering how it all bsgan? Though
Tty ) we have the Bible, written and rewritten, more speculation,

(é’ ///’ ) the straight 'scoop ie denied to us until the arrival on
b2 E:z%//L/Q the scene of the long-heralded but sclentifically
ENGE ] impossible (they s2y) STPrdevice, the Time
L~ N ") g
,,/;’/ A Machine. Let us begin our time journsy

\\%iff E:w— (/ e back to one B.C. along the poire
;’_‘ \ D . 3 .

wk\k{(;/aQi possible future Dead Sea scrolls for snlightenment, °
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rLy SH ;) )/ *,Mn\\ streams of imnlied logic.
The Tlmc. \hs o (/;
The &ge of BlbllCZl (éi;\ Ve U
Miracles...the discovery .’"\) Bl \AVZ s R \Eé}
of Mary’s remarkable Coacention. \'-y ; \tk&

e
Since this isa't a screcunlay, we will ¥ A \
forego the dramatic possibilities 1qhurbnt !::bh

P A LT

ia the-discovery by this 1anocent young thing - \~,/ﬁ*—J
that she isvbpregaaat.’ We will also na.ss by everyone's
full and complete acCeptance that she is a wvirgin voessel
(thanks, Mr. Huxley) of = forthcoming Son of God, ths
latest 1a a long line of such ladividuals. Here we
should 1like to say 1a all fairaess that 00881bly ¥ws
those who doubted this miraculous idea had Ruxcf A
least grouands for their skenticism. A&fter Z"
211, hadn't there been a long historical : Hﬁy/,

—T o 4
Darade o orEt callers? i \ i 23
___..—-—:-‘ S e ] }//\‘57 N}\\ \)‘"‘/:. y 2 J\_,
{ /7 / ;// - o Yl 4

’_’—f ./\‘\- b i q £ by ; gl T
\\\\~<3éﬁ%\éﬁ'£§% : ST j%;/ﬂ : Q  ?//éz ontinue; ?ﬁf
Pl i ;

we ‘ars there: h
observing this
strlking historical

event. From our pelsstal
of hindsight we know bettser thaa any enthusiast of the time that Mary's
lmoregnation s of world-shaking oronorticns. Let us give this foetal
event some study aqd realistic avoraisal of the facts, stripoed of the
emotional faithfuls' cries of blasvhemy. For it is tho credo of our
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would-be scieatifically canlightznedl age that to establish a fact
golidly, it must be able to withstand the cold impersonal light

of “day upon it L=—probing, testing, studying it from all aagles, in
short, proving iconclusively that thus-and—so is irrefutable fact.
This' we wish to do 1in the matter of Christ's birth. All parties .
aloag on this Time Journey realize that for these purposes of exam-
ination we are precluding divine or religious clements wiiely
acceptad, but for our vurvnoses, unoroven factos in Mary's case.

. s R S DL oS,

Virgin birth, something which is contrary to R o o 500
generally accrbdltei notions of animal 213 memmal ik
biology is hard for the rational observer to aoply /i «

to the human fecmale. We are used to the usual ﬂ&”ﬂ
male-female combingtion serving 2s the basic moch— ?\Z@
anism of coqcoptlon. Now, if we acocot Joseph's Jro
word that he didn't do it, and Mery's that nobody; /| .;l
1id, we have then to acceot divine instrumeantation;
or iaqu into knowa possibilities. Perthogu1e51s/ ‘& )
1g an established fact. Very simply, it is the; 17’ % iip}‘
fertilization of the egg by shock (usually cle< ctric)J{,‘yxy:
or some other stimulation of the female reproductive 8 i
system without any contact with male spermatazoa. hfﬁ"
Is this applicable to Mary? Not too 1likcly, siaceg® L. W
by =211 available accounts, and as we may see for 7 /=i
ourselves, she was ralsed 1in an agrarian village 2 ;
and is an ordinary vlessant country maid. Harncssed
electricity was unknown =2nd it is rediculous to
assume that the infrequceat lightning displays of that
semi-arid lani could ia aay way vroluce thc required : o
fortilization. So parthogcnesis seams to be ruled k ’/,/ \
out in this c=2sec. Furthermors, without the tweaty-. = j: s h s
four chromosomes of the male, the mother czn give birth to fomaT
childrea only. However, we hDVo much to learn yst in the realm of
parthcnogcnesis. Puraans this is due to an extrems lack of virgias.:
er, williag to grant scicatists the privilege of addlfloQQl/rosbarchWb
PlOﬂg this lize rof study. ¥ F%B _l,)§£§w
What elSp might explain Mary's conlition? Possibly Sbu might
have been the unknowing subjcct of ordinary male lmpregnation. This
secms morcs bheliesvable. Mors thaq one family doctor (this bit of data
gleaned from a national woman's mag) has had cascg wherein a tearful
mother has brought 21 egually tearful young dzughter in for examinatlion
hoping to learn that the worst she suspects 1s not trues. Sometimes
it turns out to be just that...violently though the girl' avows her
innocence. However, vaginal examia=tion may well substaatiate the
daghter's tale. Suggcsted medical explanantions include (1if a boy
freind is at leds* in the picture) the girl iadulging in heavy petting
with the boy becoming so aroused that an sjaculation occurs. If the
warnth of the inaocent couples' passions is sufficient, some sperma-
tazoa mey be kept alive long enough to pass through saveral laycrs
of clothing and penetrate the vagina through even a tiny opening.
Something similar has been known to hapven in 2 bathtub used by a
boy who ejected svarm into the water after which a sister had
presumably takcn advantsge of limited water supvlies by using the

“same bath watek....
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However, =211 thsse exolanatioas seem unteneblse. If partho-
gsnesls were the answsor, it has apnareatly occurred only oace in
recorded history, oroduciag a male child in addition, thus making
Mary a unlgue woman any way you figure it. Bathtubs were not
readily available to the pensants decspite the well known Roman
baths of the era; also, the heavy woolen garments worn by the
veasants of the time would doubtless impede the other tyve of ac-
cident, assuming that Joseph =21d Mary would become ongaged in a
petting session out in the fields or whercver. All established
rcligion dedies this hotly, but should the unprejudiced obssrver
grant this extreme in the-interest of at least establishing =
logical basis for Mary's pregnancy, we fecl the two might well
have gone the natural one sten Turther. Perhaps we should ‘have
set our Time Machine to arrive a little soconer, for we have not
cstablished anything coaclusive affcr a2ll. Only the divine hand
of God or old fashioned sex seem to be contenders for the final
answer.

The birth of Jésus wms also the begiaaning
of oupr moiera custom of Christmes gift giviag,
orobsbly inazugur2teld by thossz three indefatig-
yeable descrt waadsrers who came togcether, mur-
prtedly following a brillaint star that hai
suddenly appearsd in the heavens to gulde them
to Bethlehem where tha 1afant Jesus was beling
delivered. We will now adwvance our Time C/79
Journey forward nine moaths (We doubt that that/
figure is in dispute by clther scicatists or
theologiaus) by the arrival of this trio in thel_ o [
0old Hebrew town. We 2re not eoacseraneld with thq,/,,)*wﬁ / \7
motives of each man in bringing presents to a/ﬁ/y Qﬁ/hx\\ i Y
new-boran babe lying in the straw of a manger. 3(1{ L%¥V€%\/%;i;7/

Prosperity and a well-filled stomach often en. J;1¢%¢%f15};j'rﬁ1:;
gender a warm sense of well-being, and it is Aok ;“;“g” et
not hard to unilerstand how these three well-1l= icq/4 j{%q*;
travelers, having safely cressed the desert, Lo’ Nira Zg{fx‘
alght have “¢lt charitable towaris the ooor "5}"”"~ ST
qafortunate couvle who were without moaey and” L/’N\afﬁ AN )
R, 53/{1"(\/: -—‘L\

had not even.a bedifor the laberiang girl. z//z:y*\
S e \ . 'I/,, { *;\\,
2 S (" . A
But looking upwerl to the deriened sky to the” stor shlﬁiqS
above the city at this sams time demenils = belief in coiacidcnce
ae a Tactor in the lives of men. Bince as Time Travsllers we can
see the star for ourselves, we =2ccent the colncidence and see 1if
we can dstermine aay connectlon between the two. If this guiding
light is a star ia the astronomiceal sense, then it follows that its
apparent vosition over Bethlehem is illusory, beiang = sun billions
of miles away in space. On the other hand some may insist that thils
gulding light is not a resl star but a orojuct of iantelligence.
Intelligznce is attributed by some to the UFO of modern times, and
there is historical evidence to suggest that unexnlained ohenomena
are not coafined to the present. This could lead to smeculation of
a most fantastic orler of intelligent beings in the sky over Bethle-
hem 1irecting a light to furthsr the belief in a miraculous event

whiclh. they might have brought about with advanced methods of blology.
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But this is strictly sn»sculation with 2o basis in f=ct. Certainly
such a notion would not be embracel by the faithful, and the
scientific observer finls no evidcace for such unsuvported faacies.

So let us say that it is a star, far out 1n snace appearing
where no star was visible before. Astronomers are not uanfamiliar
with stars that suddenly brighten up sometimes with such lacreased
magaitude that they become visible 1n daylight. They call them
novae, as any self-resvecting fan knows backwards, forwards, aad
inters»atialwise. Just what triggers off a nova, scieace has yet
to add to its loang list of naiafully accumulated knowledge. Advnareatly
the sun'scunstable atomic reaction bullds up to s peak iatensity of
bursting energy whose light might travel a thousand years or more
before its brightest moment is seen by men on our spinuning globe.

Of course, this coincideance -of a2 nova becoming visible at the same
time that the peasant firl Mery is to give birth to a child, is un-
tenable to those of undying hope, 2.s anything but God's intention to
light the way to the birth of his first son born in deference to a
long standing provnhecy. (Was precognition involved here?) Wishful
thinking is as 0ld as the human race and the impersonal observer is
tempted to consider the psychology of the times and wonler if perhaps
instead of the Star being related to the child, it was the other way
around. Thus a properly rccevtive frame of mind is induced in the
child's contemporaries; all that is required for the subsequent growth
and development of the Christ legend ia terms of the iandividual Jesus
of Nazareth. All kinds of iatertwining skeins could be fashioned out
of the woof and fabric of the past 21d to be materials for the future
coaduct of the man born under the nova of Bethlehem.

The Time: the present once more. Just what hesve we proved in
our brief time excursion to check the story of Christmas? We have
studied the conception and birth of a child, which in the 1light of
credible observatioa is no more or less wondserful than the same birth
cycle of any human being. We have seen the bright light that heralds
the death of a star fascinating, but something which has happened
before and will continue to happen to those fiery inhabitants of the
cosmos. Neilther event 1s especilally miraculous in 1tself unless oune
credits a suspension of known natural laws governing these occurances.
Where, them, are the familiar elements of Christmas time that we
sought? There has been and is much giving and receiving of gifts by
rote, with a sense of well-belag achieved by the visualization of a
noncorporeal Father (and Son) nodding a benificeat okay, based on an
interpretation of an historical act of charity. A real old time
Bethlehem spirit of Christmas may be gotten, but this is rather
lacking in the spirit of humanity as applied by our fellow men. We
humans need understanding and humanity at times...at all times, we
should perhaps say, but we had better be realistic enough to settle
for "at times" as we take down the advertising fror the halls. As
a2 shining example of this hard-to-achieve feeling, the Christ mythos
is no better than many other historical iastances of brotherhood.
Still, it might be well to ponder at least once a year the trappings
of Christmas pointed up by our Time Journey. Why the insistance on
Virgin Births and Omaniscieat gulding stars? &1l that seems of real
importance at that first Christm=ss was simply the birth of one of
those men of peace who 1lived as he believed, with good will to men.

Ring those bells, huh? B
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