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Churches, 52134 FTLaney

One of the most imvortaat fans of 21l the fans who 1ied
in 1958 was F. T. Laney.

T learnel of his death second-hand. His fourth and fiaal
(I almost .said fatal) wife Elith wrote several veople about it,
but 1id wot includerme on the mailing list.

I know why. Do you?

I read two of the letters she wrote. They were almost
ideatical. It got me 2 bit that in one of the letters she svelled
the name of the recipient incorrectly. Anyhow, she saidl that a
number of monthg before Laney died he was brought around to seeiqg
the'light. She-€3id he'd been coaviaced by a "dore Than Bnlighitgnel"
preacher. She sail he'd .found neace, and coatentment, aad quiet.

I forgot the quotes, but that's what she said.

L carriel .one of these letters arouad for a“time, showiag
it to everybody who ever knew Laney, asking for their opinious.
Nearly everybody doubted it very much. &Slmer Perine doubted it
most. Tf T am vermitted to quote this man, he sald somethiag like:
s as 1ot of ccrap."

For my part, I do not believe a word of it. Laney and
God never 1i1 see eye to eye.

What 1s a "Hore Thaen Ealightened’ ovreacher, anyway?

Of course I kunow what havnened to Laney. He went to church
with this wife simply to kKeep her mouth gshut. This seems like 3
va31lidl reason. Matter of fact I think that 95% of the church-
attending husbands of the worll are attendees for that reascn.

Laney's third wife Cele also managel to get Laney into
Chunch every 3Suaday. She was a schoolteacher so he as her husband
had to look good. Bo he 1id. He went remularly to church with her.

S0 naturally T kiddedl him about it, telling him I saw a
holy light shining in his eyes or asking him if he preferred the
odor of sanctity to that of honest sweat -- real clever stuff 1like
that.

He told me how he svent the time in church.

"I git there aad play phonogravh records in my head," he
said.

"Doesn't the nrescher bother you, talking sway up there?"

'T don't pay any attention to that son of a bitch. I
blank him out. T mentally ovick out a record, lay it on the turntable
and out comes a glorious reamliticn of Dippermouth Blues as played
by Satchmo. A2d you know? I even hear the neelle scratch sometimes,
and if my record has a slight crack in it, I can hear that as I
repnlay it ia my head."

- "You know," I said, "I'll bet the nreacher sometimes steals
a little glance a2t you and sees your eyes shiniag with the Tight
of the righteous jazz fan anl he thianks he's really cot 3 sucker
on the string."

Ox, well. I think Launey's attitude toward churches might
be summed uv in the followinz quote: "All churches oucht to be
designed 1like accordions so that God can pick them up at will and
squeeze out the worshiprers so they vop out like watermelon seele.

--Charles Burbee
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YoOu CAN'T GET THERE
O/ HERE.

It's about time for a 1iscussion, so all you faas stop stacking
bheer cans for a moment, put lown that TWIG Illustratel, aal lis-
ten to dear ol1 ye el for jJjust a little whils., Now if the neo-Taa
at the hsck of the room will stop revviag his besnie oprop, we'll
get lowa to business.

by Bio -- LaBFSian-in—resiidence

Business begiag; just what are we loing Here? 3o far, you have
seen two (assuming that you're resiine this 2efore nluanzing ilato
the rest of the iessue) Shagegy'e. 121 some nnkial souls havs point-
el out that they haven't seen much, so far. True, frieal, true.

Talke a grouv of eatausisstic, but untraiasl nsople anl see 1if
their first attemot at anythine (with a few excepntions, usu=lly
haviag aothing to do with traininac) is very much to look uwnon.
Still, we've hal fua, anl co have the majority of the rcailers. We
have s loag way to oo, even j@t but we ars cetting there. Aind
that ain't easy without =2 rosi man.

Our Gestetner, which is a lovely mschine, 1s doing its best,
andl after the sullen retirement of the Congress Pics tyner, we
exnect better resulte from aow oa. Tspecially after o few more
LiSPSiaas succumb to the nointel hinte to cet ridl of their olil
tyners anl buy new ones. With s jury-riccel light box (a0 oue
coull hoaestly grace it with te name of mimeoscove), anil a2 fan-
tastic assortmeat of styli =@al chaliag olates, the artwork 4g also
imoroving stealdlly. Watch this snace....

Getting orzanizel, after almost clx yeare of very sporailic
is =

publishing. feat for a sgpace-onersa herd; brta1QIy it was aot
an activity that a hizhly disorrsaizel cluh wou1“ have unlertaken
if left to itu own devices. TFortunate ZILSRI S-wae not allowed to

sink further into ite own nrivate little hp]f—nor’lq to eveatuzally
1icanpear eatirely -from the memory of all but »nre- Laqey faniom.

50 here we are, haviag fun, irl,&lqg coffese, Tilliag u» ash~
tnzys, excitelly ovealng letters to BShaggy, offering o excuse
on2ly reasoas, nlanaiag the next issue, anl the zaext, ani.

Svwealking of the next iscue, we olaa 2 few aew thinge for you,
chief among them beilag a rorular fanzine review column (just sead
them to Shangri—T‘"ffaLPcs) 211 more faaaish fua at LASFS.

PLUS a thres color cover -- what more coulil you ask? Oh, alright,
you'll also get iaterior coateants tool Waich will iacluile Burbse
Fritz Leiber, Ron Tllilk, Bloch, mors 41 Lswis vs Doc Smith, Terry
GCarr, Diiaa Taine, Tel Johastone, 22l -- of course —-- artwork by
Jack Harness, Jerry Stier, aal Bjo. SatisfieiO No? UWell... you
can do nae of two things; igaore us anl we'll forret the whole
thing, or seal us a letter, sub, trale, or article/art, aal we'll
send you the next 1lssue of Shaggy. iMight even have a few survrizes
for you. A2l all the time, we're lmoroviag.

<]
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About eight years ago I wrote a grimly orelictive short I
story which H. L. Gold published in an early issue of Galaxy
unier his pleasantly ironic title of '"Coming Attraction.’
The story opened with a most literal narrative hook: some
future Juvenile delinquents have welded fish-hooks to the fenders
of their car and careen about trying to graze girls and tear
their clothes off. That is the sort of detaill that makes an
author wonder afterwards whether he was being grimly predictive
in truth or just plain nasty-minded -- puttiang ideas in the morons'
minds in the guise of high shockative art.

I don't kuow the answer to that, but apparently I got hold
of a symbol of some sort of notency, for the fish-hook fenders are
finally turaing up. | Not in their crude original form. No, they
have been tempered and glamorized by the magic wand of industrial
design. But they are fish-hook fenders just the same.

Take a look at the rear fenders of the 1959 Chevvy. I 4did
-- and could only shudder at the thought of being pitched out of
a sports car in a rear-end collision and thrown forward against
one of those same fenders. Thelr knife-like flaanges are positively
medieval in their brutality. It is streamliaing put through the
fourth dimension, so that smooth svherical curves have changed
into saddle shapes —-- and sharvp Jutty ones at that. Black cleavers
with a chrome edge.  They say plain as aaything, "Keep off —— I'm
dangerous. Grimly and expensively dangerous."

Somehow those Chevvy fenlers remind me most of that family
of medieval weapons that incluleld nikes, bills, and vole-axes--
staff-mounted heavy blades, some of them with more fixed'gadgets
than a Bwiss army kaife, (the Swlss were great pikemen....I wonder
now....) and suitable, say, for hooking a knight in armor off his
horse, voking a solke through his plates here ani there, chopping
him a bit, and finally --by God.-- opening him up like a can of
beans. (By the way, the head of an old-style dig-aad-gouge can-
opener looks very much like a miniaturized version of the heads
of some pole weapons.)



The history of .pole weapons gives a hiant of how flanuge
fenders may develop under the oressure of yearly demands for
striking style innovations. Pole weapouns went Rococo --they
kept svrouting additional curlecues and points, the blades
were Tantastically elaborated. Perhaps we can expect fender
flanges that are wavy-edged like Malay krises or terminate in
barely blunt fleur-de-lys of chrome.

What does all this prove, if anything? Chiefly, to my
mind, that if science fictlon doesn't influence aaythiag else
it certainly influences industrial desigan, the language and
concevts of advertising, and style in general in this age of
technology. Where 4id streamlining make its first coacerted,
patient bid for populzar acceptance? On the covers of scieace
fiction magazines. Barbaric, wide-belted, helmeted, colorfully-
shirted garb for motorcyclists? Ditto. Freeways and clover-
leaf intersections? Ditto.

I can't quote chapter and verse, but I imagine that it
was in the pages of Astounding Stories that buslness men first
started to surround. themselves with psychologists, technlcal
sleuths, and scientific trouble shooters.

Terms'like spaceship, 'robot, slilewzlk, sockassin are
first, you might gay, tested or tried out ia science fiction
stories, then used by industry and industrial press relatioas.
Just tolay I saw a big sisn advertisiag "Power Pack'" gasoline.

This doesn't mean,of course, that science fiction authors
invented streamliniag, even the streamlined flatiron. It does
mean that they are smart a2t saiffing out lines of development
in industrial style ——- =224 that business men, ia turn, like the
colorful, Aramatic forms which science fiction authors have
given to industrial organization. -

--Fritz Lelber
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(Being a selectlon of bits of business from recent LASFS meetings, chosen for
-general interest and/or hysterical significance.)

: Since the purchase of the Gestetner and the final abolishment of the
Rubber T1ps for the Chairs Committee, there has-been no regularly appearing business
at the LASFS meetings to weave serious constructive discussion around. After a month
without anything to worry about, we are now back on the track. At the 1117th meeting,
on 8 Jaenuary, Zeke dropped an idea into a blank silence and stirred up waves which
are only beginning to develop. He suggested that in view of increased interest in
the club, a good healthy treasury, and the fact that we have our own location now, we
might consider the purchase and/or construction of a 6- or 8-inch reflecting tele-
scope. 'Many wise and experienced voices compared notes, mentioning points for it.
(interest, boosting mombersnlp) and against (cost, tedLous work) and decided to look
into a small three-incher as a nreliminary venture., Billern volunteered to buy the
3% gcope if and when it was replaced by a larger model. The secretary was ordered
to contact the Los Angeles Astronomical Society for possible advice or a potential
speaker.”

At the next meeting, on 15 January, Barney made his committee report. "He
had done a little investigating on the telescope, and had found a B kit for 822...
with mirrors and lenses ground and polished. A do-it-yourself kit for a 6" sccpe
costs $16. Discussion followed, equating larger sizes vs sceing conditions, and com-
paring. the cost of buying a ready—made S~incher against grinding our own, and sud-
denly our guest, Ed Urbank, stood up and said that he had a half-completed 6% mirror
in his garage —— he had lost interest in it after rumning through the first five ab-
rasives —— and would donate it to the c¢lub. There was a round of applause, and a
6-months free nembership was proffered, but he refused it. We retracted the offer,
Barney said a friend of his who had built an 8" telescope might come around and share
his expericnces with us, telling us about building a telescope from scratch, and how
much scratch we need to start with., The secretary adinitted he had done nothing to-
wards contacting the LiAS, giving the fecble excuse that he had been waiting for the
projected official stationary. That committee was heard from next, and Bjo said
the Gestetner company would have a new process in by Tebruary and we'll have a steno-
fax made then, good for 25,000 copies. In addition, she said, she had been hcld up
designing the letterhead by not having a membership card with the club shield on it.
ind although she is famous as a designing woman, she nceds something to work from.
The sccretary whipped out a blank card, the director whipped out a fountain.pen, and
within 30 seconds Bjo had her membership.oard."~—1118th Meeting (That actually be-
longs in a separate section of thc report, but that's the way Lu%FS meetings gq; With
bits of business blending back and forth and overlapplng 1ne“urlca51y.)

MORDOR 1IN SIXTY=-FOUR

at the 1117th meeting, the tclescope was net the only memorable item
that came up. "I'm not exactly sure what started it, but once again the subject of
fining anyone who made a pun came uUp. This happens every nou aand then, but this time
s actually went through. » The fine was sct at 5¢, and the vote carried 13-6. Bill
Harmon, our guest (actually an old-time member, rcturning aftier a sixtecn-year absoncc)
said that while puns were fine, he thought that double entendres werc not puns and
therefore should be exempt. Discussion followed, and the doublec entendre was declared
unfinablc by a vote of 12 to 7. (The difference being that a pun is made by deliberate
distortion of a word, while a dbl ent uscs perfect enunciation and depends on cxach
homonyms.) Incredible puns flew by while the discussion continued (c.g. 'A double
entendre is an oskimo duplex.®), some of thc best coming from Bill Herwmon. t was



purcha.se

dcceded that all procesds from the puns go into the fund to fix Forry'g garage, or the
"Fix Forry Fund", as Jerry called it. Apparently Forry can't af?ord his own-flxes now,
Incidentally, somc time was also devoted to whether or not the m1nute§ were to be exT
cmpt from the fines on the grounds that the puns were thought of out51d§ of‘the mecting.
The sccretery was requested to note that in the otherwise unanimous voting in favor of
this suggcstion, Virginia Mill was the only 'Nay' and Barney Bernard abstained from vo-
ting. It was also agroed, on the grounds of general liberality, that if a pun were
really fumy (i.e.,if & quorum laughed) tac punster didn't have to pay. Dale Hart, our
Texas John Daley, was appointed the Cfficial Orbiter to decide botwecn a pun and a dou-
ble entendrc. Finally the last mangled word sctiled to the floor, and wc procecded to
more serious busincss.'
ARALO ELREoONAGGR ANYBODY POR TLFPI

Rendom notcs: "Rick Snocary came up with & lotter from Wally Weber asking for help
on gettine pcople up to the Westercon in Seattle, and Riclk susgested having a wicrd-type
party. He began by mcntioning a scwer party in the city storm drains, thon Bjo recalled
a housc-demolishing party she had attended once. Steve Tolliver sugzested drawing lots
for a human sacrifice. Rick commentcd that they would have to be virgin, and Rotslor
said plonkingly, 'It's been donec.'" -~ 1108th Mecting

"Bjo callcd into an cchoing si-

lence for Old Business and at long last a lone hand stocd up and Ernie asked timidly,
'What about the New Years Party?' £L{This mceting took place on November 13th.-—Taj})
This set off a chain reaction that effcctively filled up the 01d Busincss scection of
the meeting. The main topic was the location. Barney volunteered Ed Clinton's place,
and Steve suggested, '¥o could invitec the Moffatts and tell them to bring their house.'
48 we tossed the matter back and forth, the gravel settled out and the cream rosc to
tho top, Wc decided to contact Len about it first and give him a fair chance to back
out. Zeke offeered our own Slan Shack as a 'ruptured ace in the hole', but it was agreed
the place is too small for a drunken brawl involving more than four or £ive pcople,'——
1109th Meeting.

"On the subject of the How Years Party, it was announced that the arran-
gements had been made to hold it at the Moffatts'!, Then thc drinks come up (bad liquor,
v laow) and it was disclosed that a subtle plan is afoot to import some incxpensive boozc
from Tijuana, just across the border,"--1111th Mecting.

"The details of Christmae as cele-
brated by LASF3 werce explained to thc group. Ernie made one notable comment: We can't
hold it the day bcfore —— it's New Ycars Eve!' When the facts of calendar rcform werec
wmade clcar to him he went back to sleep. Ted suggested that, as New Years Eve fell on
a Wednosday night, wo simply carry the party over till thc club mcoting the following
cvening; lcaving the Moffotts' at dawn, of course, and just roaming about the city un-
til night fell once morc, «ftcr several random inanities which greow louder and louder,
Jack Harness callcd for a vote on the Christmes Party and cverybody scomed to be in fa-
vor of it. Barncy nominated Jack for chairman of the Now Years  Party, but Jack crawled
out by claiming he'd be in Washington, D.C. (Vhat somc pcoplc won't do to avoid boing
on committces!) so George W. Ficlds was named chairman. s tho subjcct of liquor flowed
past, Goorge nominated Dale Hart as bartonder. Hc had two important qualifications: he
knew how to mix drinks wcll, and hc wasn't thore to object. In passing, the price of
the party was set at onc dollar per head, or fraction thercof,"--1112th Mccting.

"The

Christmas Party came up, and went down again, and was followcd by the Wew Years Porty,
Len Moffatt appearcd a triflc hesitant about various fen showing up early, digging o
pit in the back yard, and roasting a2 wholec pig, CGeorge admitted that ideca was a littlic
far out, and Barney moved we stick to finger foods. There was a scriecs of particularly
atrocious puns, but the idea was passed, and George amnounced Julic Jardinc, Dalc Hart,
and snna Moffatt as committce assistants."-~1113th Mecoting.

"Under Committcc Reporte,
George announced that his committee had succecded, and we had had a New Yecars Party
last night, vhich made 6 after expenscs. Five went to the Moffatis for general dam—
ages and onc dollar went into the treasury. George was voted and given a round of ap-
plause. " —=1116th Mecting (1 January, 1959)

Indefatigably submittod,
Ted Johnstone, Sec'y L.SFS
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o USHERING IN THE NEW YE:

& 2 by Al Lewis

The squirrel was supvosed to do this report but he declined 2
on the grounds that he was sober. This, of course, is a vile calumny,”
because he was carbonated right down to his big, bushy, Jelly-roll
tail. But he was able to drive home, and I suvpose this is as
reasonable 2 dquuallfioatloq as any; a fan that 1is fit to drive home
after a new year's party is obviously unfit to portray: things in
their oroper flavor. My proper flavor is Scotch and I was not fit

to drive home. 0 ©

The afternoon before the varty was a wild melange of collating
Shagey #40 and running to Thrift Shops tryinz to locate parapheranaslia
for Djinn's costume. It seems that Thad Swift had called that morming

and announced that he was polng to wear a brignt orsnge, red, and

(o]

yellow plaid 3200 circus barker's outfit and he had 1qf1nite confidence
in Bjo's ability to have Djinn garbei in something suitable when he
picked her up at eight that evening. = 6 $

o

Bjo came through, of course. She has a knack with costumes; her
own outfit was aa eye~-buggsing array of black qet and just enough else
to. Such-like as she coantrived for Djianm hagq t beeq ceen 1in the half
century since the police closed down Minsky's. Complete with feathers,
roses, rhinestones, black lace, pink garters and two black silk tassles.

By the time we arrived the party was well under way and we logt
no time in joining in. The Moffat's were playing the perfect hosts
they were at least one drink ahead of everybody else. For a wbllc,
everyone ctarted early and most did little else. I took zome good
pictures in the early part of the evening (viow, 114 I take plctureec.
Diinn being chasel by Mike Hinge...Diinn belang caught by Mike Hinge...
Diinn strusggling madly to get away from Mlke Hinge...) but after a
certain part of the evening, the film registered blank. It wasn't
that I didn't take any, but for some reason they 1idan't come outs I
thiank one of us was out of focus. g et T oA el ol

R a " AR

The party began to take ow the aspects of 2 celebration: Lilian
Field and Mike Hiage doing what must have been a Haori fertility dance...
Bjo ani George Fields cha~chaing enthusiastically (2 feat which neither
can 4o cold sober)...my All-American cocktail (everything in sicht on
the bar) which eventually ended up in Steve Tolliver...and Steve
Tolliver ended up Out..Bjo osculatorily wishing all the males a happy
new year...and Ron E11lik has been wished thoroughly to 1978...Forry
wandering around like a lost and sober soul wilth an armload of prizes,
wondlering wherm the costume Judging would start,..(it never did).

The next morning (1:30 PM) Ron, Djinn, Steve, Bjo 2ni I revorted
to the Moffats to help clear out the lamage, wash glasses, and dollect
irnie Wheatley. Anna solemnly began looking 1n closete, saying she
was sure she had seen him around someplace. Turned out later he'd been
taken home around 3:00 &AM, We sat arounl the rest of the afternoon
commiserating with each other, and comparing hang-overs,

SR SRR O B
It was a great party, & S
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TEL THUCREDILLE THTIHURTHG AN
by Lernard I, Cook

Let me tell you about this man Jerry Stier. T first met .Stier
at a LASFS meeting, and after a few thought-provoking o nversations
I was invitcd to drop aw und to his house for rore bull-sessions.
T figured that this would be one way to get some free beer, so I
accepted. ;

A week or so after the SOLACOH, .T found myself trudging up a high
hill toward Jerry's home, located 'a stone's throw from Sunset Loule-
vard. tVlhen Jerry answerced the door, hé was holding an icebag to a
throbbing lump on his head and nmumbling something about a rock
that had come sailing through his window from the dircction of Sun-
set.

SO0..., while I woent down to the store for beer and headsache
powdors, Jerry wrmed up his tape rcecoirder. The rest of the after-
ncon was spent listening to amateur versions cof popular radio
programs that Jerry had produced with the help of his friends
back in dew Jersey. Anyone who is treated to a Stier tape session
is indeed fortunate, for his tapes cover a wide varicty of subjects;
from Holmes, Hemmingway, and heresy, to sex, sacrilege, and the
screamingly funny "Sneaky Wews'". Jerry doesn't pull any punches;
he records what he fecls would get a good laugh, however blas-
phemous the subject matter. .

As darkness descended, Jerry loosenced my ropes a bit, and he
brought out his collection of homemade movics.. licre was more
New Jersey talent for me to adnmire. .The movies were shown to me
in the corder in which thev were made; reel by rcel, T could see
their quality ag, -

5 AN
A

Seriously, however, they were quite well-done. A 1ittlc half-
hour film -- the first Jerry produced -- was so corny that it
7as good. Dbut when he screened "The Curse of Iranlenstein', T
had to keep reminding riyself that it was an amabteur movie that
I was watching, and not a professional Ilollywood: job. Incidently,
Jorry came out here to L.A. last April with tle idea of getting
a job in some entertaimment medium. ILore's wishing him luclk; he
has what 1t &takes.

During that and subsequent visits, I was treated to the many .
sides of Jerry Stier. His.versitolity has been made evident by
virtue of the many sctries that he has written. His art work
cannot be overlooked, either. He won the Hational larine Corps
Art Contest two years in a row,-and after he was discharged, he
attended a cnrtoonists' and illustrators' school in Hew York. It
is hard to decide which is better, the cartoons, or his more ser-
ious art work,
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of fan profiles.
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Now we come to his maslks. AAMAAAAGH!!!! Jerry can make the
most blood-curdling slip-over latex rubber masks that it is
possible to conceive. Those who attended the S0LACON tlasque ball
will remember the lumny. Ilow can I forget? I didn't slcep for a
week. Anyway, buried In that mess of shriveled I'lesh and rotted
wrannings was Jerry 3tier. And then ~- for the LASI'S Hallowe'en
Farty -- he creatcd his masterpiece; "The One iho Waits', more
appropriatly known as "Deadhead". This mask was a bolicvaile
reproduction of what a corpse would loolt lilke after six nonths
in the grave. tlow I know why Jerry borrowed my pick and shovel
that time he wcont to l'orest Lawn for an afternocon of "holy and
prayerful neditation". Could it be that, like FPiclmaman, ‘he pre-
fers authentic rodels?

The weelkk Lefore Christmas, Jerry was elected Dircctor of LASIS.
Imnediatly afterward, he was rushed to a hosvpital for an cmergency
pebblectomy, that critical rectal operation which is often perform-
ed upon successful candidates right after a landslide election.
(continued on page 13)
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A REBUTTAL TO

" On the Futurc of Scicnce Fiction " ;
: ( by Al Lewis - Shazsy #.39

by
Ldward D« Smith

| I v M
"The Solacon marked the ond of an epoch.”

"1958 marked the cnd of the era of Astounding dominance.'
1t 7 § )

The. king is decad."

Ga—-a—a-anb e
LT Y

*

¢ Wfhen llan-0—-Jar lost that one race, did it end his carcer? Did Dunkirk

end the* war? Again, Ga-a-c-anl
o In Shangri-L'iffaires ,39 its Zditor-in-Charge of ilisproduction, Al Lewis,

really dld nlmsolf Droud. .Upon what vitamins and minerals doth this guy fced, to
cnable him to male such unsupported, illogical, and extremely questionable statc-
nents of personal opinion--- and hizhly predjudiced personal opinion, at that---as
the infallible, unquestionablc pronouncements of an omniscient authority? From what-
ever sourcc derived, I challenge that authority.
. "It was monifest in the derision and dlsrespect of the fans for John
Cempbell's specches and his strenuous defense of psionics." I was at tie Solacon.
If there had been anything noticeable of the lind, I think I would have percicved
ite I did not..lilence I impusn Lewis'! veracity and deplore his mendacity.

; "Jonn Campbell's excursion into psionics is a deliberate and rcasoned
attempt to save the o0ld science fiction by providing it with a new basis for extra-
poletion ' If Lewis is not himself an Esper rFirst, how can he so intrepidly report
the innermost workinms of JUC's mind?

it l'“

he basic variations on these themes have all been donc." This reminds
mz of the vaporings of certain pre-atomic physicists.

Concernins psionics: "There is no body of lmowledge from which to ex-
rapolate’ « There isn't? "The whole schemc is absurdly 1mpractlcal“. Is it ?
O, yeen?. Jho, besides ixr. Lewis, says so? ( Sce story of mine in AIAZTIG, which
may be in print when this rebuttal appears ).

"The esscnce of this approach... is to replace sciencecs... with a modus
operandi of... traditional literary values, whilc... retaining the pre-occupation
with off-beat ideas which is science fiction's principal charm'. Is it? ijot to me,
it ain'tt I deay thc validity of Lewis' rcasoning.

"What is new is the proposal that we stop trying (sic ) to write
scicnce fiction, in ite present form'. Taken seperately, I know the usually-accepted
meoning of each vord in that sentence. I also lnow vhat the scntence seys. I am
not able, however, to deduce what lr. Lewis means by it, and the rest of the para-

graph is even more confusing.




One thing it can weari, of tourse, is that Lewis is trying to revive the
let's—take-the-science—out—olf-science~Liction movenent that failed so dismally so
many times in the past. If this be the case, and if it should succeed, what would
he have left? hat would he call it? hat would he do with it? VYas lir. Lewis
ever even cxposed to elecmentary logic?

" eeessecsscionce fiction, as it is proscntly conceived, will disappear"
This is onc of the very few truc stgtcrments I have been able to find in the articles
Yhile true, it is loaded ( scmantically -dj ) so viciously that it does not mean,
even approximately, what it actuslly says. Thus, it is true that the world will
disappears S5o also will the sun; and the entirc macrocosmic universe.

hy is FGSF now emphasizing the word SCIZIICE in its title ( See Febe
1959 issue ) when it does not publish three real scicnce fiction stories 8 year ?
Since I have no solid basis for assuming that Ire Lewis lilzes the story " Ho
Matter Jherc You Go * ( and what an execrable play on words that isl ) by Joel
Towmsley Rozers in n the above issue, I will only say thet there is a high probabil-
ity that hc does like it. I, personally, do nots In my odinion the writing is
slick, precious, and as shallow as his bottomless pit of gunk was deeps I do not
find any vistage of an idea in it that hasn't been handled, rcpeatedly and very much
better, in the past. And what wisps of scicntific basis it claims to have are in-
defensible. I state this as a fact-— my authority for so stating it being that
I know enough about scicnce to have earned @ living at it for over forly years.

There is also a high probability that Mr. Lewis liked "The litr"-——-
in my opinion the best example extant of the start—nowhcre—go—nowncro-do—notnlnb—
end-nownere school of writing. It may or may not be a coincidence tihal both maga-
zines guilty of publishing that abortion went out of oxistence very shortly there-—
after.

In conclusion I venture the prophecy that Joan /. Campbell, Jr., and
ASTOUIBING will acain be on top at the Detention in '59.

BEdward Z. Smith

(continued from page 11) PROFILE: JERRY STIER

Jerry 1s an easy person to talk to, desplte his erudition and
his remarkable ability to discuss a wide range of subjects. It
is easy to see that he has spent mucl: time thinking about relig-
ious and philosophical matters, and he is quite willing to dis-
cuss any phase of tkem with anybody. You may not dlh&Yu agrec
with Him, but you will have to agree that he can put forth some
very conv¢ncwng arguments in favor of his theories. Read "On
Christmas Time" in Shapggy 7 10 to get an idea of his doctrines.

Wlell, here'shoping that Jerry stays around L.A. for a while; we
need the mental stimulation. A toast to Jerry Stier, the Incred-
ible Thinking Iian!

-~ Bernard [I. Cook



THE ORT OF MORRIS SCOTT oL I

Planet Stories was kaown for years ag g "»nrimsr" for beginning
science-fiction fang. The "seage of‘wonler", thul anl bluailer
tyoe of snace ovnera that iaterests aal excltess the new reaier is
often lerilel by the "alvancel'" scieace-fiction reaisr, but aone-
theless -- in 3ll fieldes -- a bagic iatroductinn is very neceseary.
And so a marazine like Planet fulfillel a aesl, 2131 for the full-
flelgel realer it suvvliel some rousing (but seliom aimittel) good
o Ral

Ia. the same way, one mizgant view ths artwork of Morris Scott
Dollens.. The basic, simnle composition conbiael with the oure,
almgst primary colore zive the observer a sense of streagth
security, -even though he may not udlerstaal the deen significancs:
of swnace travel.

While the comnlicatel scratch-boari work »f Fialay 2231 Lawrence
wWay De very avnpealing to the avil fantasy fan, a lay person woull
-find the intricate liae-work snl uaworlily lesiras coafusiag.
Freas, with his spnarkliag subtlely colorel iaternrstatioas of
science-fictignal works, is a wonlerful artist to the sci fi fan
who urnderstanis blue med, anl greea-1iomel women.

However, this zort of talaz is for the fan who has rsal snough
501eﬂce]f1 tion to kaow what the artwork is all about. ilorris
Jolleas' clean, simnle tempera vaiatines ares lec11%11¥ 3noealing
L @Y, ENSIETEe) A even the aoa-fan. The qul“BP man, who dpo:zsa't eveén

thiax about’snmace travel, much less coatemnlate fhe full meaning

of it all, findls that a Dolleﬂéioai"tlﬂf cives iy the universe
without even havidg to know ''what a rocket nushee acainst'. :

~+

-

4X0L”lﬂ“1~_-"1 15 2gteile of a rocket won't cive the "stay-at-
nome" any thrill et all: when he sees a coluxn of color aal fire,
anl watches an imnossible stresk in the sk he can feel the exclits-
ment of space travel without all the scie 1¥1L £aovWwlelre that was
necesgsary to senl that roczxet uo. all hs hasg to S LIS the metaW
the leunchlq‘ rack, a sxy, anl a momeatary smsar of hell. 11 he’

I

ngels to kiow is that the rocket is nealel up. Horris Dollens
gives us this.

f§ "lVﬁ us a clcar u1u01011 tel looK, 9t tre possitle
worlls n3 YQW] ere hig i& an art ftaken to it's siinlest crovhic
anneal. It is easy to "live with"; a small 2it of science flC—
tion that a faz iz proul to disvlay, anl aot have to exvlaia away,

or feel that 1t is too fanatastic to show.
Morrig 18 a fiae, seasitive, creative man. Hig artwork has

given many fans anl aon-fans much lasting vleasure.

-- BJjo
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Through the ‘combination of painting,
miniature models, and .photography,
Morris Scott Dollens shows a sequence
of views depicting the take off of a
rocket toward the future space plate
form above the Earth,

3: Above the atmosphere of the
Earth the rocket can finally cut
1ts power and drift toward the re-
volving space platform, Supplies
and replacement crew are necessary
for the maintainence of this man-
made satellite's services: astro-
nomical studies, weather control,
military observation, and commun-
ications relaying.

2: Takeoff! On a flaming. pillar
of fire, the rocket slowly gathers
speed, ascending in moments from
the spaceport fileld into the high-
est clouds.

1: A lonely spaceman waits in the
early dawn for the fueling and
'checking of the huge ship,

Present experiments 1in nuclear
propulsion indicate the prob-
ability of +the single-stage
rocket shown 1in these visual
conceptions to be included 1in
an illustrated book, EXPLORING
THE SOLAR SYSTEM.
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— There arc several ways to cnrage a Jcrious Constructive Fan. Tou can
offer “o buy his completc collection of Astounding at 10¢ a pound; you can draw
a mustache on his autographed photo of Dob Tucker; you can pour a jar of molasses
over his Heironymus llachine.

But the casiest way to get him mad is to dismiss the entirc fiecld of
scicnce fiction as nothing but fairy-tales.

It has becen done, you lmow, by numerous critics -- and cach time such
o comparison is made, the 3Scrious Constructive Fan lets out a squawk such as hes
never been heard sincc the day San lioskowltz was auctioneering at a Convention and
got a bid of tuo bits for an original mss. by David . Keller, lide.

In Moskowitz's. case, it.was but the work of a moment for him te kill
the offending bidder, and in a few moments everybody had forgotten about. the whole
Lhing .

But the critics cannot.be as easily silenced, and thier accusations
continue to echo for a long time, amidst the wails of offended fandom.

Now I'm far from happy with many self-styled literary critics myself;
I object.to their cavalier dismissal of good writing, their smug assumptions re-
garding the innate superiority of so-called Ymainstream" fiction, and theéir hlithe
(and blatantly revealed) ignorance of the science fiction field.

But.in all fairness, there is something to their comparison of science
fiction with fairy-tales.

Particularly if we accept the term in its larger, all-inclusive sense,
embracing the definition of legend and mythology.

Almost all of us are inclined to take for granted the fact.that legend
and mythology deal with the past. e do not confuse the literary world of heroes,
dragons, giants, ogres, noble Princes, beautiful Princesses and marvelous enchanters:
with the "facts~of history" .

And when we get into the "facts of history" themselves, a certain chauvin-—
ism usually blinds_us to arbitrary distinctions; an element of the epic, a. smidgin:
of sage is allowed in the. treatment.of our Great Men. Their morals, manmers and
motives are sometimes disguised —— and again, both readers and critics generally
make. due allowances flor such distortionm.
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cannot.be

When Tngland contemplatcs hier colonial empirc of pre-World Jar I days, or
when Americe takes a look at its own Frontier Zra, therc are often discrecpancies be-
tween lmown fact and rccrcated fancye. :

But with tiais rescrvation: along with the Xipling and Colonel Blimp inter=-
prctation of colonial cxpansion onc can find and expression of much harsher views,
and our own glorification of the Vild Vest, from ifed Buntline down to Zane Grey, is
ratched by the work of historical "de-bunkers". Just as we can distinguish, in hist-
ory, betwecen the Patriotic Portrait.and thc Blunt Biography; just as in prchistoric
tines, we scperate the dragon from the dinosaur, the noble Princc from the barbarien

invader .

At 1castlﬁe‘rc oriented when it comes to litoraturc dealing with the past —
we make due allowances for the "fairy-tale" and proper distinctions for the'rcalistic
story" . . . L

But ‘even with actual lmowledge to guide us, therc is still somec dissensions
Certain religious groups continuc to take violent issue with the "scientific facts" re-
garding the gencsis of certhh and mankind. Certain nationalistic groups prefler to
c¢ling to self-glorifying legend rathor fhan sclf-evident accounts of what rcally happen=
ed in their history. Cecrtein sclf-styled "idealistd"™ or merely pcople who recad "only
for rolaxation” will stubbornly support the rose-colored distortions of a fictional
Frontier or an cpic Impire rather than consider the "sordid realify" .

~"* But oven so, in all thesc instances, we are dealing with the past and for
the most part the veriest bigol must admit thal there are various interprctations of
Pairy-tede, lecgend, ryth, cpic, and saga. 4nd our litcrary critics deal with cach
interprctation in its own light; they treat a sclf-evident fairy-talc in tcrms of
a fairy-tale and do not apply thc scme yardstick to the'realistic novel" dealing
with the samoc. period. j

In science fiction, however, ticy scldom arc offercd a choicee Vhat they
arc offcred,instead, usually, is a fairy-talc with a pscudo-rcalistic approach. Is
it any wonder they become confused and/or disgusted?

For gscicnce fiction, dealing ag it does with the fubture rather than the past,
has necvertheless choscn to interpret that futurc in terms of ryth and legend; of hero
and villain, of noble congucror and becautiful maiden, of wisc scicntist-enchanters
arid evil scicentist-magiciens, of superior alien-angels or inferior alicn—dcrions. At
the same time, the pseudo~rcalism is therc in the form of the alleged "scicentific
background" .

The result is a nmishrash, in many cascs; an attempt to tell the story of
the Sleceping Beauty in terns of oncepnalitise. In fact, if I'd hit upon the analogy
about two pages sooncr, I could have saved you a lot of eyestrain —— becausc this is
just what scicence fiction writers try o doe They bone up on their facts about
"encepnalitis" -- and if they'rc sticlklers for recalism, they'll also document their
theories as to why the hedge could actually srow up to such size about the castle
vhere the princess was lhcld prisoncre Okay, now they have their "science"« But the
story they gencrally tell is the same old fairy-talc; the Prince is still.a Prince;.
and the Slecping Beauty is still a living doll. Oh, it's not that crude; some
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writers have learned the superficial tricks of thc "slicks" and they'll go to great
and sclf-cvident pains to disguisc the symbols of Nobilily.and Beauty. The Prince
may be initially presented as a rcevolting s.o.bs, with psychotic tendencies, yct;
necver 2ind that, though, becausc you can -bel. your Puss-In-Boots that by the timec
you turn to the last page Something Will Happen To Dring Him To Full Awarcness Of
Himselfs All of which means that you'll find him therc slobbering over the Princess
in the samc old fairy-talc stylce At =

o translate this into science fiction terms —— how many tim&FhHave you
started a "sophisticated" yarn dealing with a slob protagonist, or a neurotic
protagonist, or even a moronic protagonist; anly to find him emerging, -n the last
page, as the typical stereotype hero? The answer is —- too damned often.

Show me a yarn in which a crew: of spacemen
are plagued by the presence of a useless dope, and
I'11 show you a fairy-tale in which the apparently
uscless Younger Son or Cinderella or the Ugly
Monster Everybody Despises turns out to be the
final victor.

But it's in terms of myth and legend that
gecience fiction lays itself most open to criticism
by the reviewer who cannct.separate the venger of
what. is offered as "scientific realism' frem the

fairy-tale characterizations and motivations.

Talk abeut. Kipling's -Empirc~Builders and et R ;2ZUWL%%£
our own Heroic Pioncers! Just take a look at. what S

science fiction offers along the line of folk-lore
figures . '

The Brave Commander...the Dashing Junior
Officer Wha Must. Prove Himself on a Dangerous Mission...the Grim, Determined But‘
. Devoted Government Official in a Lonely Qutpost on a Faraway Planct...the Dedicated
Scientist...the Treacherous Subhumen Native...the Trcacherous Bupecrhuman Native...
the Noble Native Whose Motives Arc Misunderstood By Us Until the Last Page...

Shades of G. A. Honty, James Fenimorc Cooper and Prentiss Ingraham!

"Scientific extrapolation" or no, it is prctty hard to give scrious
critical regard to the stcreotypes who stalk through.so many of these storics.
And in spite of a prcoccupation with neo-Freudian psychology, the "plot! generally
requires that. cven the most.supposcdly sophisticated charactors will deliver their
punches, their sluggings over the head with blunt weapons, and their automatic
emotionalircsponsecs at.the sight of an outsizc bust; just as they do in the
crudest .western or whodunit.

Scionce fiction fans may admirc the painstaking accuracy with which a
writer describes the building, launching, and piloting of a spacc-ship. -But.scicmwe
fiction critics will continue to jcor as long as that spacc-ship is thon manned by
a crow of military types taken straight out of a boy's book about West Point. or
Annapolis or a B movic about thc fighting marincs. Again, the fans may rcvel in
a writer's brillaint delincation of living conditions on am alicn planct, while
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bite oritics sigii over tie soap-Opora Gralla wuaich. is sob. aguinst. Uhs oxovil
CLIVAT OlllGiTue Actually, of coursse, Uie uitliwats soluviou 1s siwplz; science
fiction must.eventually achicve the distinction between the oulright fairy-
tale of tiec future and the realistic projection of things Lo comee

a suall extent.tnis has ocowred in “uwundane” sciciice ricdition;

as 193%, vrave Jow Yorld, and Tho Long, Loud 3ilcnce owe their

Sucit il

To
ovels
stirength.to realistic characterization and motivation and to logical and
plot—~dcvclopment .«

Tmature”

BEEAonc o, Lt BUARL Sr ST siTT L Ingl B et
Shdce ity A Spos Ll sd gl JULEeY e R TE
soncrnlly  londr withs afdullihud int kthe some
0ld never-ncver realm of mock heroics and
e el o ch et Bl

Thetiw il Thevpe i g pieRiEeT

underg o land anati Mllssliesihie S sl Saie el
T 370 AL NS v ity o et S e T e S
rcal story of colonial cxpansion and

ploncer developments.

Therc'1ll be carcer militerists and/or
scicuticis, glory-mad plitical adventurers,
speculators, gamblers, whorcs, opportunists,
and cvery waricuy of psychiopathic misfit.
fmpginable. Thoroldisber erasitpet s Oud.
visionarics and dreamers, and amougst their

nmumper & gmatuering ofl genuine: ereetive
spirits. There'il Ve hcroes omd heroines,
L02 =~ but.us was Ll casc in the dovelopment
of fleartnly NEHE Wneir ehicl butlles will bo ageinst bhe lorces of
environment; their chief struggles, physic and internale The enemy will not. be
a bug-eyed monster; in most cases it will be the cmpty-—cyed spectre of shecr
lonelincss s

Somec atbompis have boon maeds to tell the story in those torms, bdut
gonerally guch cfTorts nave beon rogrecttably confined to short fictione The
novels of space-travecl and ultraterrestrial scttlement usually stick to the
cliches which the eritics coandemn,

PO = e -5 1 A g

Iz “hore a placc for spuce—operu? ost cortaialy; just as there is a
Place for the child's fairy-talc, the houscwifc's "historical romance", the
adolescent!s "westorn", the tirecd business mam's "whodunnit."

I am not advocating that scicmce fiction give up cither its
adventurous romentic saga -or its sensgilolf woundcer.

But I do believe that theore i1s elso . place Tor the serious writer
wiio wishes Lo appeal to the so—culled "uduli" audicnces And he cen find that
place and furnish that.appcal only if he learns to abandon the fairy-tale
elements of hackneyecd characterization and motivation and give us protagonists
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the rowdor barough thie barricvs of space and tims, only to introduce him to
another souped—up version of the invincible VWyatt Earp, ten thousand light-
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3 gvie Tos .1 cauor-appcul. I am not critical: of it on the rcading-for-plcasurc
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A L5, 10 do Il LGty Lis power ds.a voliicle for satire or social commontary.
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eiforts v Our writcrs have shown tiat thoy cen build realistic upaco ships;
Kow. they will liave torcrdave néaliseic criows

= 5

=

S T G %, Bl 5 P U VAl e SR e AR 10 B8, P oo rereh LR iR tholir T o T
just.as itiis now., But we'll probably always contizue to wonder just why it 3
is that the critics scldom take sCignce fiction seriously s ;

—~— Bobk Bloch.
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AL NGy BIRR 8 E A D e
"What the hell will we call this one shot," sald Charles Burbee,
I mean, after all, we have to have a theme". " A theme ? Well,
why not sex?", said I - I beinz Djinn Faine, co-editor with Burbee.
Burboe said to me, " I've been talking SEX all day and I'm tired of
ite I'm not really, but you know - you've got to say something",
" You're right Burbee - lots of one-shots have sex for a theme -
how about Champagne for Breakfast ?" " I could fill up a whole
page on how I had Champazne for Breakfast, but I don't think I will-
do you really want to put out a one-shot, Djinn Faine?". "Certainly,
I do, Charlies Burbeecc~ tihls will be a memorable occassion. You have
returned to the hallowed hallsg of LAS¥FS - unofficially, of coursc.
I realize you just returned to play poker and confer with your co-
editor, but you are now standing in the kitchen o6f the house of
Zeke Leppin - the meeting place of LAS¥FS - Burbee has returnedi'.
A small voice in the back of the room cried out - " My Gywd, what
was that thunder and lightening?” and another small voice answered,
" Burbec has come to play poker . "Poker hell ! We'll put out a
aone-shot", I yelled.

11

We are zathored in the kitchen, telling dirty limericks (one M
or three?- Burbee sald three), stories of Lgney and Champagne for
Breoafast -and Charles Burbee. Burbee wouldn't believe me when I
told him that Mike Hinge had picked me up and carried me thru three
roons at the New Year's Bve Party. Someone asked i1f I had just about
discovered the New Zcaland methods of Rape - Burbec said, "Mike Hinge
only ways about a hundred and thirty pounds wet - soaking wet and he
picked you up and carried you thru three rooms ? I don't believe it".
"It's true, Burbec. After all, you're my co-editor - I mean, why
should I lie?". " I don't believe it'", "It's true,Bubece - someone
even took a picture of it - I mean; why should I lie - to you, my
own co-editor?", I asked in an innocent tone. "All right, let me see
it", demanded Burbee . " It hasn't been printed yect, Burbee, but I
will sond you a copy - special, whr should I lie?"” "It isn't print-
ed yet", said Burbec in a scathing tone, " Sure, and-I've zot a pic-
ture of the 8tatue of Liberty raping a tuzhoat - of course, 1t hasn't
been printed yet, but I'll send you a copy". Someone mutiered,"Ggd,
do tuzboats set. sent up.the river for statuetory rape?"

“tfThat do I writc now - I don't know much about one-shats,". "I'll
just sit here and inspire you'said Burbec.. 'lle set out mousc traps,"
said Burbce speakinzg on politics, " YWe had mouse traps by the home
brew, and by the stencils, and by everything"'. "Did you catch the
mouse'?, asked Jerry Sticr, new dircctor of LAS*FS. Dick Sands
asked, ' Did you catch him by the home brew?" " No," said Burbee, "I
caught him by the nuts", " Fine- Froudian slip e¢h,"said Dick. "Now,
what arc your opinionsg on Outer Space, Burbee?", asked Jerry. Said
Burbec, "Well, the last time I was out there, therc wasn't much there".
" Come on, say something dcathless, Burbee", I said.. Jerry: "What
do think about sex?- it's been around a long time". Burbee: " No,
as a matter of fact it hasn't becn around a long time - as a matter
of fact, I invented it in 1927 - ". Jerry: " What were your thoughts
on that momentable occassion?" Burbece: "Well, it was either invent-
ing bubble gum or sex and so I chosc glory instead of money and in=
vonted sex right off the top of my head".
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"Jerry stood there opon mouthed while Burbee continued,bccause any
time anybody stands with an opcned mouth Burbecc assumes that he has
a captive audlance and will spcalk until struck down with a forty-five
yocar old piano roll," dictated Burbce to my typing fingers.
Jerry: " What is the significance of piano rolls in modern day 20 th
centurvigocioty?" :Burbec: " Yell, aftcr all, pianoc rolls are phallic
‘gymbols and paallic symbols arc nover out of date'. Jerry: " It has
often becn stated that varlous science-fictlon clubs have backgrounds
of fagzot endcavor and what do you think of the future possabilities
for LAS-FS?" Burbece:'"I am at preosent readying an exciting editorial
on this subjcct in ny new fanzinc, Homospeak Nu. 7, , also my co-ecd's
now fanzine, Paztalk'". Dick Sgnds: " Lasl'S has becn discussing the
probablities -of combining with a local orzgy society, what do you think
of this, Burbee?" Burbee;" What's thc quorum for an Orszyt We nced a
minimum of six and a maximum of &ex".
Burbee sald," I died about 17 ycars.azo, but I haven't told anyone',
Dicks " TO what do you attribute your romarkable statc of preservation?"
Burbec: " Well?" Dick: " Do beautiful co-editors heln? ". Burboo:
"Oof course thoy-do in proportion to thicr bust mecasurcment, even tho,
ath®art, I am 2 derricre man'. 'Djinn: " Tell me, Burbeec, what.are
your opinions on fomaleg in fandom"? Burbec: " Do you mean fcomale-
fomales or the Zind I have becen used to? " Djinn: " No, Lijke I'm a
female and you know what kind I am ( And that'® the best kind - scecondod
by Burbee, Dick Sands, and Jerry Sticr.), so likc how about my kind
of femalc in fandom?'". Burbec: " Well rcally, Djinn, in spitc of your
forty-one inch bust I think of you as onc of the fellows'. Djinn:
"Burbec,you arc a well known lezend and LA insurgent and why arc you
here at. LASFS tonite?" Burbes: " That's a difficult qucstion they
asked me", Bjo: " You.could gay you came to sec a tall blonde". Ron
Ellik: " But in the old days all the tall blondes in LASFS were queer'.
Burbee: " This is mgoing into print - it'g deathless prosc - my wife
would kill mc." Bjo: " Well, you could say you camec to sce a short
red hcad?" Burbec: "What arc you short,of, Rcd." Bjo; " Golden @ICGH)
Preachory, Burbcc'. Jerwy: " ihy do you drink,.Burbee? " Burbec: " I'm
driven to it by dcamons, nonc of them over four incncs nigh and all
of whom arc scarlct and spceckled and palanino , and all of winom onun-
ciate my namc with intorplanctary precision'". Jerry; " What do you
thinlt of abortive conjunctions?" Burbce: " Oh yes, woll, we oncc had
onc for dircctor of LASFS". Burbce " I don't like peconle pointing
finsers at mc that don't smcll of whiskey", sald he as he pourcd a
bottle of liquid intoxicant . Burbce lookoed at the rinzg on my right
hand and said sweotly in a provincial mannor," What thce cotton-picken'
hell is that 2" Djinn: " It is a plain small zold diamond ring, Burbce'.
Burbcc: " Doceg that mean if a rub a lamp or somcthinzg you will eppcar?"
Djinn: (. Dimpling coyly - according to Jerry )"I'd try to, Burbec',
Burbec, .firmly: " You gorgcous blond co-cditor, uh- co-habitor, but I
can't you lnow becausc I'm marricd ".  Burbce: " Do you wish to
oxamine my shorts? They depict, in two colors, a satcllitec in orbit “.
Burbce: ( Looking -into my oycs, Burbcc sald - with a smile):"Djinn,
T think you invontcd sox, I thought I did but you chanzed my mind".
Burbce: Djinn, you're my co-cditrcss and I won't fail you - you can
have anything I've got". Djinn: " Anything, Burbee?! Dalc: But
‘don't make any inordinate demands, Djinn". Burbce: ' Now loolk, Dale,
you like to malke them thinlk you've gzot it oven if you haven't,

This has bcen an inpromptitude intervicw with Charlcs Burbce.




; /"_\—(4) Hy “\\“
} ("'\\\ f/f/ ) A

SQ\U!P 3\“ ChAL.

I should like to recount a few incilents which befell me a
month ago while I, on one of my visits to the Southlanl of this state,
wag a guest in this hotbed of faanlom. I should not like you to think
I raised an eyebrow when awakenel at 7:00 am by an horreanilous beatiag
at the door near my heal, nor that the sight of Djwqq Faine newly
awakened anl as yet Jn(oiffpd i1 _ue early moraing (sroual noon)
affected me one whit; indeed, I am harileael to such thiams by the
changing moods of a aever- rﬂ11able eaviroament to which I have zdded
of myself small, if any, stability. 3o I shell recount but one epl-
sode in my visit to Zeke's, anl ask that you taxXe it as typical of,
if not identical in shock-value with, all else which transpired
dyring these two weeks.

We sat in 'a donut shov on Pico Boulevard: Djian, myself, Bjo,
anl Al Lewis, reading from left to right, seated at a couanter waitling
for our lunch to be serwved This shop is renowned ia LA faalom for
ite Chill as well as its excellent doaute, anl we were about to
nartake of both, with coffee for a wash-lown.

On Djinn's left sat a thin, iatense young man reading some ouae
of the multitule of tabloids which cover the newsstands and eveatually
in the course of the day, the streets of that nart of Los Angeles.
Djinn, in her usual frank manner for which we all lovs her, was beat
double, trying to read the funany papers on the back of the sheet. The
young man, who might have been 18 or 27 for all I could tell then or
later, had noticed this around the elge of his olasces, and was very,
very slowly loweriag his right hanl., Djian was beading more and
more double, and finally the poor child found her oheek pressed hard
against the counter, on ton of her fork.

She leaped back, ruffliag the vaper snd aesrly throwing me from
my stool, amiidst laughter from all of us, iacluling the newsovsvder-
realing chap, who took it uvon himself to be asg gentlemanly as
possible after so embarrassing our bloade elitrix, and hanled her the
last two pages of the paper. With mumbled thanks and reided visage,
Djinw settled herself on her stosl and read the funnmies, in the
course of which our meal arrived.

Her daily education complete, Diinm carefully folded her
section of the paper, and handed it back to her benefactor. He,
Tiaished with his paper and ready wow for his meal, refolded the
entire issue and looked squarely at the toweriag but shy female ow
his right. '"Aaything else you'l 1ike?" he gs2id affably. "Waat ads?
Sports? Ffashions?" Djiinm squealed in anguish and turned all her
attention to her chili dish, while the rest of us roared in delight.
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"ask him if he's a science-fiction fan!'" yelled Bjo. These

girls are wont to do this to odd peovle, and sometimes discover that
the people are more odd thaan they looked at first. This is how Bjo
discovered Sylvia Hirahara ia a shoe shop, as a matter of fact, which
is more than recompense for all the fruitless questing she must have
done at other times.

"Ag a matter of fact," sail our literate friend, "I.was ouce,
and would be again, if it weren't for studies." 0On questioaing, he
revealed that he was a serious and industrious art stuleat at some
school in Los Angeles which struck a bell with Bjo. He was studying
to design cars, he said, for there is mouey in industrial lesign. He
had never heard of the LASFS, althousgh he lived but cix blocks from
Zeke's, because he had given up stf and his fringe coatact with
faniom over six years before, when he settled down to his work.

He was asked if he had ever seen fanzines, andl answered that
he had, but had onuly seen them. One of his friends "back home" was
a. fan, and had some things he called fanzines. He named a mame, and
it sounlel familiar to me, but familiar only ia sound, for I have
since forgotten it completely. Truth to tell, at that time I was only
discovering fandom, and while I might even have correspoaded with this
fellew 1  wonld  aot. gilve such an scecurrence much weight in deciding
whether I would recall a aame at thls date or not.

Our frieni'e name was Joe Freeze (spelling?), anl he wag
immeliately 1avitel to the LASFS New Year's Eve party beiag thrown
at the Moffatt's home that very night.

He showed uvp right on time, 2nd
wag conscrintel into the chain gaag
asrsembliag SHAGGY 40 while some taller
agsembled Djinn's costume, ca hér and Bjo
triel to assemble neryve to'wear her
costume."” Joe worked well, anl was duly
rewarded with .a copy of SHAGGY for his
WeLy 0wl ., Hewiton § o the' DaBEs v Palsty:
with us, and came home ia the car with
Bjo, Djiian, Chuck Nuetzel, Al Lewis anil
Zeke, Uheronly one sobsr enoush.to drive.
He has not been geen nor heard from
siace, a1l while hig adlress remeing in
Lhesclubfareco i, =no "one he s Yegent ieed
to contasct him to find out what he thought
of his first meeting with organized science
fiction fandom.

Tommorrow eveains I am iavited to dlae a2t the home of Terry and
Miriam Carr ia San Francisco. This will be a grest exverience for ue,
because I have wanteld to meet Miriam Carr as loag as she has existed.
I have hearld maay stories about her, a2ll of which lead me to believe
that she ig much changed from the hagpy, carefree girl that I knew as
Miriam Dyches until the end of January. One fan even told me that her
belt bears her new initials. ZZzi



"Thich new initials?" I queriel, being honestly curious, because
I had a0 way of knowiag what firet name she was using. It turaned out
that her initials are M.C. on the belt, aal this bothered me a bit. I
wonder what name avvears on her wedling vavers, aad whether, should
the Carr's first offspring be female, they will name it HMiriam after
its mother.

For, as you all know, Miriam Dyches is one of several Los Angeles
fans who bother not;with formality ia deciding which of several names

to use at any narticulsasr time. She is of the Ted Johustone, Milo Mason,

George:Fields and Bteve Tolliver. school. [Is this known as a Lasfai?]
This is not a persohal gttack on any of these fine faans, all of whom
have proven -themselwxes time and again, Indeed, I woulda't meantion
this recent LA fad except that it was the cause of 2 happy interlude
during an evening I svent at the home of Charles Burbee a year ago
October.

I was invitel to the Burbee home as usual because they dared not
.iavite my mother (the big name fan of our family) without me. So,
once Mom and Isabel Burbee hal settled dowa to talk in the Xitchen,the
malwg present gathered around the tape-recorder and began to help
Burbee magnetize some vlastic in retura to Harry Warner and Bill
Danner. ZPresent was almost a roster of northern Califandom at the
time: myself, Terry Carr, anl Dave Rike. Alex Bratmon had either been
there earlier in the day or was expsctel momentarily -- my memory is
not accurate on this vpoint.

Somechow or other the subject turned to George W. Fields.

"How long has that boy been aroundl fanlom?" askeld the Great HMan,
looking squarely at me. '"You're the historian ia this group," he said,
at which I molestly lookel at the floor anl shuffled my feet, .'"and you

know when everyboly eantered fandom.'

"Jell," I said, temvorizing before burstins iato a flow of woris,
"He first made himself known to me at the conference in Oakland in
1956, but he says he was at the vrevious gatheriag in LA, 1in 1955. He
was oace defending his antiquity in a letter to me by saying that he
had received a copy of the first issue of my filrst fanzine, unier
another name."

"When you say auother name, said Burbee, "Do you mean he once
usel an assumed name in his fannish doings?" As you can tell, we were
talking mostly in high-flown phrases for the beaefit of Warner or
Danner, whichever one we were recording for at the moment; whenever
one of us would pause, one of the others would chime in with some
unbelievably stilted remark to Xeep that nemesis of tape-recorders,
Dead Alir, from iantruding on the coaversation.

"No," said Terry Carr. "It seems that George Fislds is an
aseumed name. His real name is George somethiag-else, which is a dark
secret he keevs from all fans."
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"But he has been a guest ia my home," Burbee bouncel back,

"anl has shook my hand, =nd has druank of my refreshmeats, and called
himself George Fields. 'Isa't there something we can 4o about that?"

At thie we all vpausel; 3Burbee has a bad habit of sayling some thlﬂg
so unbelievable that nobody c=n thiak of a guick comeback. Dave Rik
filled a 1lull by saying, "We could have him iavestigeated by the Secret
Service," to which we smiled, for Dave wns at that tlde belag
thoroughly investigated by that most worthy branch of our gov6rnment.

"How about that banjo-strumming frienl of his, that 31 fellow?"
contlnued Burbee. '"He's ovretty much of the same rugced mold; is his
name really =i¢"

Taking the microphone from him ia prenaration for a long spiel,
I sail, "You mean, of course, Ted Johnstone, who wears gclasses and
oplays m large, motherly striag iastrument. Rick BSaeary oace latro-
duced me to these two f‘ﬂ_lowo a8 the most be-namel fans in faadom, so
I have every reason to believe that this one's name is 10t as he would
have us believe."

"And this," said Burbee, takiag the microphone away from me and
talking into it, "is why we %now thot you are not who you claim to be,
you out there, You are really Redd 3orsrs or ilarilyan Moaroe, because
nobody woull entser fanlom uander hies right aame. I, myscelf, am really
Dean Grennell, andl I oaly sound 1like Burbee because I have had three
of my youag sons nosiag as Carr, Rike and ZTllik."

"Grennell only has two sons," I interruvted. "The other four
are all girls.,"

"Well," said Burbee, "I'm afrail I've been founl out. The truth
is, Redd old boy, that the guizt ono who didn't uuy much, who calls
himself X11lik, is really my youngest daughtzsr. Now that you ZXnow the
truth about me, and I know the truth about you, ani we all kaow the
truth about the fanes in this area, I find that the end of the tane
is coming up."

-— Roa Ellik
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Goob LETTER,
FROM BURREE.. ..”

Squirrel
Cagr i
Annex = T

THIST IS THE STORY OIF DASY GOUING RON ELLIK--~-Ronel the carefres,
Ellik the unconcerned, good-humored and condescending Ron Ellik,
This is the story of a young man glowing with the joy of fandom,
resting easy on the down pillow of righteou sness, strolling through
life with a casual gait, umrindful of brambles and barbed '‘corments;
rocks in his ghoes or rain in his hair, mixecd emotions or metaphores,
Ron'Ellik wasn't alwayse easygoing., YWhen he attended the: Oklacon
in 1957, the fans there said they were surpriscd.to find that he
was & nice guy. - 'Boy, you're murder behind a typewriter!" they said.
And sure enough, Ron r&turned from the convention and wrote 2 master-
ful’ dissedion -of the Tans' and everntside'd'rrani intodd %

Ron has had his troubles in fondomg. Though f%oday he is a re-

spected ard well-Tiked LT, his Ded of roses Was achleved only by
clearing away the thorns. At the 3PCon in 195k, for example, Ron
got himself into a helluva mess, Though a teetotaller all his 1life,
he somelhiow was inveigled into throwing an empty beercan out the
window of a hotel room, ' It landed in the middle of Fowell Street,
-one of the buslest streels in San Prancisco, some ten floors telow,
A complaint was made, and lon had to leave the convention early.

Over threa years later he moved to Lerkeley and attended a meetling

of the Little Men, IHe was introduced to the president of the Little

lien, who thought awhile upon hearing liis name, then is face cleared
and 'he said, "Oh yes, Ron Ellik-~I rememier you, You're the guy who
threw the lLeercan out the window at the SFCon, "

Last ycar Ron hitchhiked two thousand miles to go to tlhie Ilidwescon
and Illwiscoen. It was at the latter concave that he first met Dean’
Grennell. .~ "I'd lLeen looking forward o meeting Grennell for months,"
he said later, "I'd pictured all s@ ts of ways we might meet--en-
countering each other in e doorway, each of us doing a doubletake,
exclaiming, 'You're Dean Grennelll'! and!'You're Ron Ellik--1l've always
wanted to meet youl'! We could have met in any number of ways."

"How did it finally heappen?' I asked.

He frowned, his eyebrows coming together Lehind his glasses., "I
was 1ying on' this couck, ‘completely bushed, wiien he camc inte the
room, - L.didn't even kuow le was therec. The flrst tfhing I knew of
it was when I heard him shout, "Sguirrel! I recomgnized vou immediately"

So many people know :im only as comeoné who is mu rder bLehind a
typewriter when he wants %o be, or as the fellow who threw the beer-
cen out the windodow years ago, or as Squirrel Ellik, Lut Ron isu't

like tha®t at all. Ron is wmild-mennered, kind--jcs, and easygoling.
if Bewis e 'squirrel, he ilgia.very gen tle, squirrel, -
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Ron has changed, you see, A few weeks ago Dob Bloch wrote to say
low much he'd liked one of Ljo's cartoons in FANAC portraylnr Ron as
a squirrcl "Congratulations to Ljo for draw1nb it, gnd congratula-
tions to Ron for allowing it to be pr¢ntcd, ob, Jrote. "ot many
people in fandom could take as much” Jibbmnﬁ q hom.f r*ve conie to the
conclusion that he is the most ensygoing fqn in fandom,"

When Antald- £hlg Ho Ron he swelled up with
pride. "Basygoing Ron Elllk, he said, and .
shook his head ulowly ANk i

"That's it,'" said-Non., "Go ahead and laugh
at me. Go right ahead, I don't mind, That's be-

cause I'm easygoing." He sat there, smiling, .

"You know," 'I said to Jim, "It's a vity that
Lot Dloelh had to go and spill the leans lilke that,
Ron has Pecn one of uy best friends for quite 8=
while now, and I've always CnJOde qu company,"

"TMatls because I'm easygoing,” Ron bLroke in,

"Yes," I continued, "I like him, because he
was so easygoing. I could kid him = lot, because
he could talke a joke. And he wags o good straight
nan--he was always ready to risé to the balt and

gay just waht I wanu ! hlm to - say.. I recally did
lilke Ron Fllik,"

Lion Locked calizly from mc to Jinm and said,
"He's Lkidding me- rlght now, Jim, ind I’know it,
btut I don't mind, becausc I'm ens V{Oln

"Yes, -wou're certainly eau“501ng, I said, "In fact, you're so
oasygovng all of a sudden that AU 126 ol 00T

4% this point, did Ron Lllilz frown annoyedl;, cnash his teetl,

gnd.blte off some withering rctor:? (ie is cnpablc of murderous in-~
vective you know, even when not Lehind a tYDP'litPP } Did he s*and
up stralg 2t in front of me and rise thrceetenlingly to his full height,
so that his eyes loolied me square in the nostril? Did his eyes flﬂsh
and his breath tecome sha +7? Did he drop his pose of saintly patlence?

Mo, of course he didn't., e just laughed goodnaturedly and said,
"Lov, wou sure are a kidder, Terry." _

I SPOKE WITH WLLLY RGB E: Tor sone time now I've becon plamning
to write an,article with the akove #it 1@. "Yes, I spole witl 'ially
Roge, famous ragtime pienist, Wh° 's more, I spoke with Wally Rose
at o science fiction conventlion, % lch mnkes 1t an even better sub-
ject for a flan article, I guess

Bat i+t 'would be-a sham, a decentlon. I can't write such an
orticle even though 1 dld speak with Wally Rose .

It hapnened at the Pbon, in 195, before I Lecame interested
in jazz. I'didn't know a thing about JdZZ, except that it came up
the river from lew Orleans——uut even ot t at, it would have taken me

a monient or two to figure out whebther it had comec up the liississippi,

the liile, or the Yang-tze. (I would have Leen able to work it oat by
the probesn of elimination, of course,)

Like I sav, I didn't know a thing about jazz then, UThis was
Lefore I had 300 jazc 1lp's, or had read innumerable boolis on tho
subiects I hadn't becn going to jnzz nightclubs every cliance 1 got,
lilke I have 1NOW.,

Wally Rose was with Turk lurphy's Land at the  time which wasg
pldylng nt the SICoii's hagqaerﬂue Balle, F wod there,- and I was dig-
ging the jazz the most--it was that nighty in fact, whieh started iy

interecst in jazz, ZEEB



Lventually T decided I'd like to
request a number, becauge this Turk
lfurphy band was gassing me so nmuch,
So I went up and I said, "Turk, will
you play 'Alexander's Ragtime Bang!",

Lnd he looked at me and said,
"I'm not Turk, I'm Wally Rose."

Thatt!s why I can't write on
article titled "I Spoke With Wally
ROSG” ¢

—————————————— Terry Carr----

SOLACON ATTEHTION} Photos of the Solacon containing
costume ball or fashion show shots would be welcome
for inspection, Special care will be taken of all
tlacik and white, color, or color slides submitted.
Tayument or other arrangements can be made if accept-
ed. Write DJO at the LABPFS address.

OLD BUCK ROGERS UATERIAL~-Preferably the complete comic .::EEEEEES:\

issues of the early li0's, and any of the Dig Little
Books....Also, Hal loster's "Tarzan" in comic book form.
Info greatly appreciated., J, Stier, 1857 Lemoyne St. L.A. 26 ﬁﬁ(

'35 mm color slides; moon photos from lLit, Wilson and
Palomar, and moon light artwork Ly George W. Iields.
8 slides, $1.95 the set. Finley's Color Laboratory,
" 2120 W, Leverly DLlvd., lontebello, California

RAND y CETpas i

S, Grand, Los Angeles 7, California : DEPRQTWmZizSErQA

Name and Address stamps: See Ann Chamberlain, 2108

Tempera paintings 1" X 20" by Morris Scott Dollens

MJ\{/ for sale., "$10.00. L few of theé titles: "Take-off

i

@“4u‘ i from Fitan," "On o Moon of lars," "Landing on Our
; ] Moon," "Swamps of Venus," "Above Earth," "Sunset on
éMﬁﬁ%q Titan," "Lunar Landing,". Write Dale Hart, LASFS
rf e address,

Coupon and trading staups exchange. Zeke Leppin, 2548 W, 12th
Street, Los Angeles O, California, DU 2-3240,
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According to the WESTERCON REGRESSIGHN REPORTS j#'s 1 and 2, you can é
write to Blotto Otto Pfeifer & Welly Westebasket Veber, 736 - LOth W.E.
Seattle 5, Wushington for mis-information about. the July fourth-coming
Westercon, If you live "on the way" from L.A., let Bjo know if you're
interested in joining the motorcade. DBut WiRuIsT+E to Plelfer & Weberd
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Oh, welcome worm, itls
I am a pody seat to you

To give the sustanence you neel.

The soul that livel in me is throug

The air is foul. It's Fark in here.
There's none to kaow or want to see

Of mortal man who vnlacel me here.

Y

So feel and sate yourself on me:

You'll find me seasonel to your taste;
My succulence's beyond comnare.
You'll findl ia me there is no waste®

Sut rags; some boues; the teeth ani hair.:

But know you: I to dust muat g,
So here's a final worl to you:

feel while you may, you worm, but kaow

The fate of dust is for you, too. -
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Letter
Lo Ohaor,

Dear Djinn, .
Thank you very mush for SLA fi?. g ieehthe reog;%s'have

been lost and you want people tc let you know what thelr credit 1s

so I thought Iymigﬁt mention that I subscribed § 25 after the first

issue and renewed regularly ever since, that I wrote several editor-
igls for it under the name of Burbee, that I fixed the LASFS dupli-
cator during my visit in 1952, that I have seat 295 fanzines in ex-
change, that I reveiwed every issue in The Times (London) (favorably),
that I have written dozens of letters of comment under assumed names,
such as Tucker, Bloch etc., and that I saved Forry Ackerman's life

in 1952 by preventing him from falling into the Grand Canyon. o
have already received a Citation of Thanks from the National Parks
Dept. for thiz). So I think I'm entitled to the next issue at least.

If I don't get it I shall push Forry back into the Grand
Canyon next time we're passing by-

Bloon was of course the best thing in the issue -- he
usually is -- but the rest of the contents shone bravely in his shadow.
I specially liked the Detroit spaceship. Both editorials were excell-
ent in their different ways and I even enjoyed Lewis's article, much
though I disagree with it. It scems to me that the mere imaginative
tale that Lewis visualizes is not the science fiction that we want,
because it leaves out all the thrill of discovery which is, or should
be an integral part of sf. Lewis says that all the basic themss of
sf have been used up: it seems to me that on the coatrary thsy have
not been used at all, any more than the theme of star-crossed lovers
was exhausted by Jack & Jill. The truth 1s that hardly = single sf
authior so far has managed to convey even a fraction of the mystery
and magic of the first maaned space flight, anil the rest of the themes
have barely been touched. Look at what Sturgeon has done with the
elementary concept of symbiosis.

The artwork, specially Bjo's, was very attractive, it
was nice to hear of the LA doings, and altogether SLA3%9 was very fine.
More?

Best,
Walt Willis

For saving the Grand Canyon you will be entitled to at least three
issues. Oh yes, and Forry too, of course. Quite a few fans have
agreed with your opinions re Lewis article, and methinks we've got

a good gambit here, what with 21l of the vpro and con eanthusiastic
replies. I enjoyel your letter very much and I hope you'll more and
often comment. Thanks for writing..... Djinn

=
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Dear Djinn: : AN
I'm wondering if some fan historian “from. 1vter layp Wen .
blame the decline and fall of Berkeley faandom:roun Dglln reine,. FANAC
hae become irregular. INNUENDOs draw further apart. Amd why?—~—
apparsently because the 3Berkeley groun spends all thelr time-going
to anl from Los Angsles ani/or writing for Shaggy. Shaggy, ia fact,
appeared more like a Berkeley magazine than maqj qu&ule ragazines
have recently. But then, as I was saying, there haven't besn enough
Ferkeley magazines recently to even make a comparison. In o way it'e
distressing. If I was writing Carr or Caurhean I could ramble freely
sbout their material knowing that whoever received the letter would
ghare it with the other -- and jpt what I have, or would havc, to say
just isa't "letter of comment" type material. There are,perhnps, a,
few obgservationgs. Such as that Carr topved Bloch for humor.. Whst
a ' dangerous, thing it is to be top man in a particular field, as Bloch
I'stas a*Tannish humorist at thc Lpre qent Someone will ”lWDjS aome
aslong ard mention that, ah hal, you've slipped, and so-and-so is better
as he proved in the last issue of Psw;eroq1c. I'visi+ed Derry Satur- .
day.evening, and ‘he mentioned Shaggy, pointing out the color work on .
the cover aad (the shesr multitude of word plays made in Bloch's article.
If I'd read it first, I would have commented to Derry on the yuks in
Carr.and the shoer preponderence of Berkeley fandom--maybe that proves
that youl!re satisfying two of us, even tho for different reasons.
feproduction ie defingtely up a aotch-- I imagine that you
moticed this -too. The bad pages were apparently all cut on the sama
typewriter, most of the rest wag clear, tho possibly a trifle under-
inked on a couple of pages, I liked the ralri ey T of materinls WetOEt

seem like:a full iecue to me, while j#39 was a trifle uﬁdorﬁonc. Shaggy
rmow ‘seems: to.me like an tnbllchfj fanzine, which is going fast. May
You have. many more as well oAy s 40! Best,

4 Bob FPavliat

detually Dob, it isn't Djinn Faine that is causiag the decline
amd Talliof  Berkeley fandom, -it'B thatanhodtobeer addiction. Glad
you think that Shaggy is now-an establishel faazine —-- poiang fast,

and belisve me, there arc many ovninlons on just where Shaggy is golng
fast.. Hope you Bike  Liuloirsa s Grelbl. a.s, 408 e i F B e

Dear djina:
Thanks for sending me Shagoy. T enjoyed reading of all
the gay, fanaisgh activities of the L&S~TS Forrie's birthday is one
event that I would like to attend someday. I envy you LA fans for
WiEE e flg-cuch a~center of faﬂﬁiqh ﬁ@thlty, but I'm glad that I doN't
live in LA. OSwmwogtown, andl the smogtown enviras are too much in the
way of a people-swarm for me. It'w a big sprawling beehive of hamanity.
Hon Z1T1T1ik seems to have bsen mightily imoressed by the
LASFS fems. Although I find it hard to believe that many attractive
girls smwould be members of a fan club, or even interested in fandon,
I supposge it could happen in a city the size of LA. Most of the fenale
fans that I have met have not been very S e e e 3 1dn ' aloeT
to me except intellectusally. I 4id meet a couole of interesting gilrls
at the 870, thanks to Dale H rt, but théy weren't fane, Ellik sounds as
if he is weakening in his Peolstance of the opposite sex - gome LA femme
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obtp.be

fan musht be plotiiag agaiast him. Iy Ghol, an attractive femalc Tan
wouli be a poteantial threat to the contiauation of my owan bachelor-

5 Jeomhatat g i ordlnarlly foo fond of girls to be too fonl of a girl. Be-
gsides that most of ‘them are too much of the unfannlsh typc, to appeal
to nme qtellectually Z

_ I suppoge it's o damn poodl thiag thatysuch things eoxist at
the other end of the continent. I havae enotgh distractions to con-
tend with now.in my strugrle to devote enough time to my studies. It

is a true fannlish rfo':l worth stru#rllng for ——--after all, Von Breun
n't beat the Russiansg cingle-handed! fandlghly,
Bill Conner
Bio here. ‘Djinnijust checked out for o coffee, for fesr she'd say
someuhqu qaladylike. . 3111, T woulia't suggsst you wrlte levters Lo
a 5'9" Tuqoesque blond aad ioub* thnt thasre arc roow~10ﬁalq' sl

arouni heore i, If ‘seme blond £inds time to elit Shacey while pursaiag
stulies of philosonhy 22l psychology, how coa you doudt that we hsye
intelligent, fanaich femmes ia LaSE37 . e? Well, I'm 5'4", redheaded
amd sl e T.leNo Vintelleét ;. kid, but I drawlipunty-‘pitchéerma’ o Faails

From Ron Benhett —-- via Bob Faviast...

Dear Diinn:

Execuse merwladling you ont of & real Briticsh Stamp: in
thie manner, but after the way you swindlel me ouv; of the Iaternsdltional
Tea DRiakiag Contest with that'salt uhakbr 18 WroulyRo eKe T . Fia

I have to thank you for 2y #39 which rolled ia herg in
two good, picces:  I'm still tryint‘fo decide which of the two parts
wag your work, anl which we must say weas Burb's.

I like the contents pase Llayout. TL ¢or bad nly Taid merfouds
having aneditorial’ staflf 1like that. I sot fork {hree days toypiag to
figure ouf whether all this listiag.was scerious orfmerely ‘ajhugel joke,
I see you've got an editor in charge of growling and runalng errands,
go I know lt 5 gerious.

fmdnol b ol sird Yhethor ‘this®Tsuiciof iShazeyt s Pedlly
a; bAanaite, rasysuel;, lor ~a g10riT 18d “dane-thotl; put. odt. dunliz er/&rd
after a boozylcession, buts Lisust say I LQ“chl B A EHDS Shateer i e o
reminded me of a 'couple of evenlings wunlerine arouni Pershiag Sauare,
LN g cov“r Pemind edvme of irjust  about tTFf"dO]V 1 et in Lal Roghs, Sgulerd

t <

relsifCar e rer aded: e “0f how he can't.pW:J bra andiso, on. -Liesnecially

liked Burb's editorial with its 1ittle caméo of the nun blessing him
against his will. and even more so d4id I like 3Bjlo's little wild illo
of the shading 'plates.. On theiwhole =2 messy and disorganized but
thoroughly enjoyable issue. It read as thoush it had been lots of: fun
to put out. It was certainly fum to read.

My regards to everyone arouni you who might vavue]y remember: me
in sober moments. If you ever get to nmland we'll have a return on
that tea drinking —-- made English style.

Best,
Ror Beanstt & Cecil
7 Southway
Arthurs dAvenue
Harrogate, Yorkshire
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i O AR 0 lTEl RGBS e % T a- Mook 0 EEE Mot Mene Tl ftoot LAnd
that-wasa't a' salt shakspr, eitherl " ¥ill the rstura contest iaclule
Joha Berry, tooj or ere you.traiaisz bim for a natch 2t the Detention?
With luck, you'll get this igsue ia o1e plece; tho you have little
comnlaint as some iida't even set =2 cover, Thaak you, vost officel Djinn

Bvea'n Mam,
When you neonle sent me F 39 my heart jumpzl with joy what with all
the famous nzmes and artwork aadl every i ng oS- 0F 00y ¢ “But T Morsot
to sgnd for another. Fanac's reviews remninlel me, here's my money....
take 1oV .v. 0. .G 1ite, Manm',
Brian Donahue
18775 Crane ava.

Castro Valley, Calif.

Jell, ;gee. I ‘zuess Fanac does serve s useful nurnose in life after
a Ll bSTHBNE R youlforeol us /1l wyousweres sordmprigsee Bt Fraalr's gled
that you wzre remianded, 211 will takse you up o4 your nromnise to write.

- \’l

Dear Diinn, Am =till not recoverel from the New Year's dash...but
we Moffatts ars most crateful to the,clean-up commitice.
Befors I for"Gt, Eeniie e a Shla o fal i e e e Covar fan 40 Thelzcehe
Lsheoaehow ‘oolgnantly faanisgh: o Timean,) it telleg the Story. Here.is
a group of finas faanish souls who have themgelves a braal new dupli-

cating gadget. They stand around It in ¢lse, iIn owe, ia jubiiatioa.
Perhans one or two ars wonleri tagsahat ' hell io JP Do st 7 ot
this is over-shalowed (or oerhass cvir-rlowel?) b el 1h - b,
of. hawing o machide, a2l kaowing the woalsrs thﬁt Cga b” lone with it.
The Tirst braJi aew, super-iunersiuplicator the 913 club has hald in
Tearsy, avad mo'tg Jorx....BJo el shvaes Slve g SEated o F L jabi ha tl ng.aad
deons to the Tloor, Irawing likZe mai.  Djiian site =21l smileg seduc-

vely at the tyover,  4l, SHiteve, Traisianl t'others unwrap =zteancils
Cad e e The Mnateri gt fon copyy MOaart neaig fthelsholammnel lhoboy
zoes for a merry rile....and I thank ytnll for 1ﬂcluﬂlqt me.
Thing,
Eog g€t otd
R0 8e] char

Dowley, Calif.

S gt etnhciY gne weetis Ty,

L ode WIS R 4l e W Yo el D @ e 2 Tl Ala g i
tte Sdoie . s ol T A, e de b irh.e

Yetter from you. How 1o you maaare to

S9 time? Bio Jdoema't have tc drawiea the Tloor anymore, but the
bepiibl sthe picturg sirirverytoceuprate t P BoakINgidf- cryths " fooimaterial,
if you Xnow of a aice, moustached Tan sut Dowaey way who wr1teu....Djinn

Boiaay ((isi it prorowicad dikdFthe "major ingreiledt i martiais? ) NI
guvy.fansiahaican - ningle withsotherifsfas, . Tn thig aras. thera age 10
Eadssrcen] ‘ahy s “refloiag [Liteleafel FEisunonethet dutohotilesidty
makes me #1 Orieatal fan, but it'e o emoty victory. MNever mial.
L1560 f 1aghall ¢ hruety Fight) ke finre A T migh 1 ;

Drbceed Mnra  Testerly diseetiga ¥nor, sha Il T a8
(to their ill-concealsad dlsgust) many, many far
Best regaris,
Art Wilson
c/o CAT
Kaitak asirveort
Kowloon,
Hongkong, BCC
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Drop by here on your visiting tour, &irt, and joln us on oupr trip
[

K=

t, to the Deteatiocn. We'l 1like to see you........Djlana

29

Dear Djinn, .4n thDqulﬂ“Fy pheaomsnsn cecurraed lazt qmoRtNe =
fullblowa legead sgprang through my mailbox - Yup, arey. o Cne thing,
tho, the ph@toc Dy eevere 1z missing andl IT-31id weatetd sceallBFRosc
costumes! I ses from 3anly a2l the -Clarkes 5 that their coniss also
had missiag covers. D'you csuvpnose the Fost Uffice are usiag them
for nina up_?

Bloch, of course, cxcele, =g always. Regarding 41 Lewis's article,
which wage also extremely cool anl male some ,’Wqug aoiats, I have
dlways felt myself that Sturgecn wap hamperel by trjlqr iE(0) iR (L i
idleas into the &f mold (although he has brousht off some aotable
suceessee ). Certainly there shoull be varlety as in weverythihg else.

The rest of the mag was fine, tco, but uﬂcommontaulo. Your repro-.
duction and layout were spotty in natche s (or potchy iz spots). .Illos
were, on the whole, beautiful. Hore QOJVL 1o, you, AeneyE

380‘[
‘Frad L. Smith
3 Douglas HMulr 32,
Frnifley, Clylebank,
Glascow, Scotland

‘ firs 0¥ alE ‘e ll ] vel apout your letter, Fred, was the
begggiféﬁugaggﬁgit{n{.qL%gu}oéclliﬁois %aﬂtaﬁth, gRal Sl ] 1ay a1d
age! _About the covsrs: we ar¢_¢r4khy puzzlsd, Tor tae 2905 were
mailed with the covers folled insile. However, we ar:s trylig to

replace ag many coverg as we cal. A% 5001 ap we hear about 1it, at
any rate. Hone the renro in this issue suits fans better...Djinn

Deas é//%/z‘/ E/BABLLALLSL GIRLD

Recent I raceivel jF40, ﬂ;Lcr 20t haviag Pb8901i Ss LGl PR gll.
You must le have truly 72oblc soul&. I naven't sesn such sederoeity
Tor guite come tiume. I c;n.un&erstani one deale covoy; but two are
somehow unheard of, =xcent in the case of |, BNF's or something like

that. Aad I thank thee muchly.

Lebegia tio thinlke that there ig o
gsimilar to that ia Fabulous Seattle
i1s a Joy forever.

Tanaish spirit ia the LASFS
Fanilom. inthusicem of sihild

Burdett X Toskey
4005 - 15 NT
Seattle 5, Washing

The reason you cot two samvnle conles-is simole: we lost the ml
Eor #59, ol to be fair we felt that ve. shouldl sort of start over.
However, We certaialy are 1ot roinr te coatiaue thig "gensrousity"

much LOﬂﬂﬂr SEnthusikass we've oot it 2t mueh moaey to spedd on
louts who 51mh7y igacore ue for two whals issues.  Glad you wroule.
EalEE yon oW L/ of 2. Gestener, thet automntlicslly makes you a2 BANF,
of course. See you 2t the Westercon...... B e

I'11l adlresz my remarks to Dilna Faiae, couse I've heard this
female tyoe ic gome gal. Rirht, Djian?

-
Let me say that Bjio a2nd Metzper are my all time favorites, for art.

oo lias a style that 1s ecoaomical of line, a7l yet can become old-
masterish. I'm temotel to vote for Carr for T.FF just so I can say
MEERGETT WaBl 'T MT WHO SINT BJO cut of the couqtry.' By the way, why
the hell does LLiSFS have the mononoly on femmes? It's zorta uanfair.
While we're vuktting iz plurz, how about gaying vote WAHINGTON in
R e LT A L Chizk Derry, 7702 ilpine St.
District Heizhts, M1.
Thanks for the egoboo for Bjo! W.SHINGTON IN 60, of course!....Djian
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