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=9 ey ~* WHO'S WHO ON GRUNT'S FRONT
- (Autoblogriffraffery)
e '/G%;. t} I was raised on chicken fat.

i 5 )\ T have a golden throat, a yellow belly, silver laughter,
\ a black expression, a blue disposition, a8 brown study,

- i i lovely white hands with green thumbs, and flaming red

E%g e '//<jj7~\v\~ eyeballs... People call me a colorful character.

A4 : ye

iﬁ?. bright-eyed Testimonials - My dentist says: My mouth won'!t strctch.

editor

My doctor saysz I have a beautiful winter
- ooat s

This is what is kiiown as a st cam-of-conscientiousness fanzine.

Like most scrious, acclaimed vwriters, I have had many differemt jobs...abt various
times in my life T!ve modled clay fcet for BigNameFuggheads, distilled mimeo ink,
poscd for Widower's Wenderful Advertisements, ghost-wrotc for John W, Campbell Sr.,
thunk up rovtines for the vaudeville team of Crew!s chef & Bulganin.y, and designed
bedpans. ILlve also at various times raised rabbles, mongered war, kept woincn, and
garncred insults.

Bas Itve never helped Bea Mahaffy up a mountain or thrown beer cans or smoked tea
{stupid me, I always drank it) so I guess I haven't rcally livelit up.

: FANSEXA'S COLUMN
L7NHG_IS FANSEXA> What fabulous female fan lurx behind that
. - name? This is a question that no one, absolutely no onc,

has concerncd him/her/itself about, so neither will w2,
Yepm, //

> Well, hellc and all fhat this here'!s 1i'!'l ole Fansexa again just comc from that 1itl
tlace near bthe White Tlephmtt (that!s where the London Ontario Squares meet, you know)
wnere they play chess and everbuddy's male well my girlfriend and I gee we went in
and gosh all the men stared at us and golly you!d think we were wearing nothing but
B-flat strings or somcthing but anyway we played us a game of chess and came out and
mow I'm here and I gotta drum out some crap for this here high-class magazine so
here goesi=-

Ahal Tick Goose has fovealed his true colors! All this time of putting out a zine
what everbuddy thot was a really genuine fakefanzine, real cool, you know?--and NCW
it!s Sciencc Fiction Review., SCIENCE FTCTION P7Yg REVIEW! You know, that!s damn
sncaky all this time making us believc hc was a fakefan when actually he was a4 cees
eesseoafakefakefan in disgeis.



At least he had the courage to finally admit what he was.

You will note from that lash above preceeding foregoing sentence that I have nothing
against fakefakefans. And I haven't. I think in their own way they'!re just as good
¢s. fakefanse And I think thay have a right to their own fanzines and their own
cisenssions. I just donit %ihinic fakefans and fakefakefans should mix. I am a
welicver in fannish intemrity. Seporate but equal fanad. They can go their way
and, we can go ours, e : ¢

Wiy separatc? Because they are two different kinds of fans and both sides should
wont to retain their purity. To mixmax'm up is against Ghod and all that is profanc.
281deS, ¢ « « s Taltefakefans have a tendancy toward senge and they is (studder) awful
scrupulous about their personal habits, ' : : :

. Now some fen claim this is discrimination, but where's the diserimination in that?
T Egual but scparatc fanac, that's what Ah-all say. What do you-all say?

Now if you!ll cxcuse me,-Ahfll gd ﬁgrk on mah chcsé’game.

. + PS:= Would you want, your daughter to pub a'one-shot with
a fakcfakefan? A _ en. )

THE 62nd SHMECKER FAN SURVEY

by
BUB SHMECKER
; R | |
GERALD. -MYLLIGAN: "3

(Edited and presented by Norman J. Clarke)

Tntcoduction by Bub Shmecker T

Som¢ forty-scven yecars ago I £¥gK Ay Adée launched an exhaustive inquiry into fannie.

Filrdd Vobiiddd homesy the moilmen (Bd, note: Mr. Shmecker has his ovm personal mailman
', ngsored under the burden of delivering WgFg¢ better than-five million copies of a
F o Ao
wordld. g
This survey -has since been.-taken again and again. A short time ago I made a
1more modernized survey, : Fae el o
Is Joc Fann essentially the samc as he was yesterday, or even a weck ago Thurs-
‘-y? Does he still hope to marry a fanne, or has he married. her? Or has he raped
a3 7 Or 48 he past caring? - What does he think of interplanct-ry flight now? Or,
rtor yet, why? Has his sex changed? Areé therc more drinkards? Then fans, though?
. o fanzines as putrid as they once (or possibly twice) were? Am I boring you?
And Adw lct us switch over to (Gerald Mulligan who Kggé ¥H¢ #/¢¥ takes over from

tihis point on?

A 1ittlc morc than a week agos I printed up 18,000,000 copies of a questionnairc
. end had them distributed throughout - fandom ¥f via a variety of methods, (Ed. note:
Mr, Shmeckcer's mailman was. not available at the time, as he was somewherc in Asia,
¢till delivering questionnaires for wan earlier Shmecker Survey.) During the 6 to 8
iays following, the questionnaires came back, unopencd.: Then cgme the hard part. 1

Lt bfAIEEE long questionnaire to every AELLAEPNLEAEEd known fon in the
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wertt out and found The Average Fan ... whose name was not Joe Famn, oddly enough.
But now, finally, we have him, the result of the 62nd Shmecker Fan Survey. 1
interviewed him one evening as he was sitting on the front steps of a house on
Jarvis Strect, while. he was catching his breath and other things. I recorded all on
my trusty ibakbed-wire recorder, 4And here is the interview, and, boy, I bet youlre
all ttorse with the;suspense9,(Edg note: it would appear that Gerald used his fricend
Ron Kipling as a collaborator). . : '

. THR 62nd SHMECKER FAN SURVEY
(Eq, notod Aftor.heafingfthe taﬁesQ and after gathering some further informatior
we have taken the liberty of reconstructing this intervicw in as‘much'dotail as

possible, )

GFRAID: How do vou do, sir? I'm with the Shmecker pcople. We're taking a survey.
What 's your namec?

FAN : H. DeQuincy. Whatts yours?

Gere Gerald Mulligan., DeQuiney,.ch? That!s a fine 0ld namec...
DoQ:  Who'!s that fellow hiding behind the lamppost?
Ger: WHG? vee Whore? ee. Oh! (shouting) HIY SHMECIER! GET OUTTA HRRE! I am

condueting this Fan Survey, which the results arc to be publishcd in my
Panzine GESP! and also in my former fanzine CON~PHUN,

(sound of rubber-soled shoes running away)
Now, Mr. DeQUincy ..

DeQ: Have you got a cigarctte?

Ger: AH-HA! You smokel I must writo:thathdcwn oo

‘Delj: Uho smokes? I EAT my cigarethtess

Ger: voo also roads MAD ... here, héﬁe some Bull Durham. ;

Dett . No, thanks, I'm a vegetarian.

Gors: (cdging away) Well, somec of my best friends -arec wegetarians. But lot us

get on with e

DeG:t Just a minute. I belicve I've got my second vind .. OF somcthing.
(runs up the steps -and vanishes into the doorway)

(Cyosed Well, I was just going to ask him thet question, but I guess I don't have
to wait for his answer, I'll just put down ¥ES. I wonder if ..o no, I
guess he's never worked in a VD lab.: I wonder if this is his first time,
though, and, if so, what he's dnc to date. Oh, well,

(several minutes pass until H. DeQuincy cmerges once more, wearily,
but with an almmst silly expression of wanton well-being adorning his
face)

Ger: Well ... (weakly) how!s tricks?



peQs *

Ger:
DaQs
Ger:
DeQs

Ger:

Des

Ger:

. wasntt suchian ndd ortunique habit..

Hum' see HGH? so0e:Chy fairy Jou Know, - Say, thet same fellow was inside

" just new, while I wes:there., We found him hiding under a bed. :‘What's - 4 ."’
the matter with him anyway? We had +6 throw him out’ a windowe [ g

[43]

b

(clenching his teeth)., Darn that Shmecker anyway! What a busynosey he i
I conduct this Survey. Well, now, do ygi.a. BT er gy A

k - 1
e

Say, have you gob a pibce gumt-

Sur. HAH! You chew, do you? I'll just: mark see

i

Who ‘chews? - I just want tq £ix my shoe, which the nails have just fell oub
of the soles, I wouldn't mind having 5 rubber Band dipped in bourbon, tloug
Have you got one? :

7 : %
Certainly ... here. (to himself) Boy, I1'11 write that down. F lnow it {
< N

Pssst! Don't look right away .. but at the corner of the house—=in onc of 3

' the cans therc-sisn't {.that that same nosey fellow? . o
(&pinning around, as the 1id ol one.of the garbage cans slams closed with a /
elatter) MRIGHT, SHMECKERJ, , I. SEE YOUI If you don't leave me to condutt
this Survey in peace, [ vop't- use you, e.s'.' a character in my next novell
(there is more clttering of cans, and the sound of running rubber-soled
shocs is heard fading dovh the alleyway) ' L :

Darn him anyway! He's had his fun. 'thy dogsnit he let I, Gerald Mulligan,
_conduct this survey according to my own fashion? These '01d fans! Man !

Well ese 4o you have & record cellection? . | 5

Oh, yeaha

And vhat type soe whnt sort ... what k'i_r_ld of regords?

Oh, man, like, they're crazy, wild, ‘gone, groovy, the outest, solid,

fl"antic san dig-?' ) l;(-"‘ R Sk . . .

Oh, finc. Shake, fellow jazz-fanl

Yhat jazz? Which gazz~fan? - I 1like. Homer and Jethroc, . '3.
Ohe. Well,; on toithe hnext q_l_l_.es:b_ion_.. un_ld you marry & fan? | prﬁél_ic, in ybu'-. ‘

casee ceu TS

LI 5 i -
[ A « s .
e : 2

(glancing over his shoulder nt the doorway of the house, from which issue
sounds of laughtcr and crashing abouf)” Heh héh.” = 7 s )

Hech heh? What.is this.jhéﬁ. h',ch?, TL_;Zt was a éblcéﬁ‘quospion;

Hch hehe Merry a fon? You can maybe imagine 2 home lifc with a wife alway
reading? HReading soience fiction? With writing letters all day and night?
With crankimg mimeo? With thinking of interlineations always? With going
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Deg:

Ger: -~

DeQ:

Ger:

De(ys

Ger:

De@s

Ger:

DeQ:

Ger:

Dely:

Ger:

Ger:
DeQ:
Ger:

TeQ:

Ger:

DeQt

to cons? I repeat: heh heh, Excuse re.

(rushes inte® house, leaving Gerald to do some keep thinking for
possibly a quar ter of an hour)

Well, here I am again, One often wonders just how long this sort of thing
can keep up. And one is pretty sure one is going to find out. Research,
that'!s my interest.

(clinically) H'rum., What stf mags do you «...

Say, you know ... I date 78.1% of the time, Yep, about 11,6% of the time
I date regular, and about 40,9% irregular... '

ﬂaﬂsvaimm@ﬂhg,hmvmﬂ,ﬂfm%s.u

ves and I play the field approximately 36.2% of the time, and I!'d say, oh,
about 10.2% of the time I go steady aae

Yes, but what stf see

ves and I Gheat a little - about .76% of the time - when I'm engaged, but
still date.

Hell, man, I canft use information like that. Who in hell cares about that?
Well, you can't tell. Iots of people have a sort of perverted interest in
stuff like that, Deviants, you know ... like them that likes to watch young
mothers hanging out baby diapers and all.

Well, I g ucss you're right. I gucss I can use it.

Sure you can, You can use anything as long as it sounds stabistical amd
scientific.

(an anguished choking sound is heard, coming from behind a glump of
shrubbery on the lavm)

(leaping up) Go CN, Shmecker! This is your last warningl
(the bushecs rustle, ah'd a dim shadow is scm scuttling around a corner)
Darn him! Now ... wlat arc your favorite stf mags?.

Time and lMetronome.

Time and Metronome? They re not scicence-fickion.

B.,but ... but, man, the «es the plots, the ... the characters, «.. the
ees the eee WI‘iting s

T repeab: Ne S. Fa Not se.. Scicnce ..., Ficition.

Oh deaz. To think see all those years ... all that money ... building my
colloction .o add those letters to the. cdib ors ... and now - to find out ..



. ves Ohl I can't bear it.

Ger: Never mind, old fellow., I'll mark down "ASF" as your favorite.

De(ys But ... but I've never read .es

Ger: (grimly) Hush. A oo S eee F i Therel

DeQ_: Oh eee i e S I fBEI s0 despondent. Ohl
(reaching into his pocket, he pulls out a plumphsh cigarette and lights it)

Ger: Hey, I thought you didn‘tt smoke.

Defit  (inhaling mightily) YBOOOOCO00000PS (in a strained voice, as he is holding
his breath) Well ... not in the usual way, man. Hee hee.

Ger: (sniffing) Say ees what kind of cigarette is that anyway?

DeQs Hee hee. Oh, jes! only a‘rollyj‘d@ﬁ.j'ﬂént_a taste? Go ahead .i¢ mke it,
man, Have a ball. Hee hees = 7 ar LY '

Gers ‘No .;. no thanks. I-den't belicve 1 will, Uh ees your coat is on fires-

DeQe Hec hec. Yup, it surc is, mar.

Ger: - (beating out the flames, to the basﬁ aﬁdsemenf of H. DcQuincy) Who are
your favorite authors?

DeQ: Uh ees ah .o Van Vogt o.euh .o Heinlein e.. Bradbury ses and see Ul oso
Shakespearec. -

Ger: Whet? Who?” Shakespeare? He didn!t write stf8.

DeQs NnpnrnnO? - llan, what a pityl Well, then, I guess I111 have to say somcbody

clse tike sse 1ike cew likelikelike .se hee hee aee like oo

Joice: (stage whisper) PSSSST ..., SHMECKER .... SAY SHMECIGRI

Ger: A1l rightl  OKAY! That's itl Shmecker, you schmickle, I'm throughi I am
going to start up a GERALD MULLIGAN FAN SURVEY and YOU will get NO creditl
(he leaps up and strides to his tiny sports car, springs inside, and in
o moment has zoomed from sight) :

Te@e Man eee I thought he'd never get thatxihing Qtarted.
Shmecker T(rushing.up to H. DeQuincy) = Oh, if I can only catch nimi He must help
me. You SGG ees I ¢os I'm not so young any more seebut I can't help -
.peeidng a little, I'll try to catch him. ~Now, don't go aviay. e.s We need
., . you. We'll sce you later, on He 0OOOPS «ee I mean we'll sec you later on,

- (he runs to a motorcycle, “hastily pﬁts on a back leather jacket-mw;th'

an. eagle on the back--pulls down the goggles attached to his beanie, and

roars off in pursuit of Gerald.), . o

De@: Why doesn't he shift into second? Well ,.. YOOOOOOOPI (inhales, theﬁ(if

sELOS

*

%




fldcks the coal from his cigarethe. He thoughtfully eats the butt) Wonder

what!s hgppening inside? A

(he starts up the steps, and makes it to the door just as dawn is.
breaking, whereupon he falls - quite literally - asleep. . lMeanwhile, .
in another part of the city, the 62nd SHMECKER FAN SURVEY “is’ going

to press,) S % '

Clarke

——— e e e —————— - e ————e

— e e e e ———— r— RS-

'SPACIAL GUESS CONTRIBUTOR, not Tod Johnson, but.

.~ DEMI-MONDE EMERY ‘.
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I am running for election.as the "Dirty Fan" in oppogition to damon kmight, the
«.-"Glean Pro." I 0 A e Frics

For campaign postérsy.l am thinking of getting you, Leeh, Madglaine Willis, and
Shirley Marriottt to pose for dirty poctsarcds, which I shall have done up .in twice-
.and~a-half life-size to be placed at strategic -positions at the NYCon next Sept. I
shall Have:Shirley Marriott at the front door to idémtify the place for the TAFFund
imports, Lech of course will be shown with her herd of wild hofdes, all in the nude
‘m=you'!vc scen nothing £ill you'vé seen a nude horse. Madelaine Willis naturellement
will be pasted on the ceiling, so that all the fen can look up to her. You will;:
adorn all the bedroom doors,. I was thinking of Carol licKinney -in the nursery, but 1
guess thatls a bit too sﬁggestiﬁe.'_&gyway, shet!s dropped from fandom, and she could
be mistaken for Lady Godiva and exported te.England with the other Taffunders.

* s

Ttm also toying with the idea of dirty poctsarcds for fommefen’ with such poscrs as

Grennoll, Calkins, Vorzimer, Ellison, Myself, Mysclf, Mysclf, Walter (though this may

not pan out as T doubt if Carol would like both her parerts up for sale) and Brian
Varley. !I-don't know if this c¢an be accomplished as malefen are notorieusly shy
-about sex, as you know, llyself, I turn blessom pink when I hear the first sylable.

_Oh, Jes, if I'm elected, I sholl givia an extra dirty p‘oct"sa:r'cd of mysclf to cach of
My voterss . You should see me in a;bare,skins Girls faint,- (which is a deuced
muisance) and strong men blancha ' Manden

-
e e T e et e e "___.-._‘.'.‘TI;.:_:,'._:'. T ..":._.C-:'."..__-.::.._.'._'__'_,__._----__--. e e — St S — e — A —— et

For a brca.th of that nice, fishy, East-coast air, we presoﬁt a stand—iri for Harry

. ‘Calnck (who, crass soul, spends his time making money) in the form of another

... Maritimgr; faximus Rawhide Fuggison, with a little poe-hem’ (ohum) to @lebrate the
. céasings..any ccasing. The ccasing of this zipg, frinetarcc.
£ ' ~ r BRI 3
"I shot a Picré¢e-Arrow into the air, "
S It came to carth I know not wherg;. :
ey Be it in heaven or be it in hell, . o
: ' Thot' damned .clusive....pimpernel.®t

“*(picrce Arrow 1929 Open Touring Car)
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