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our pages in any way, shape, or form, the CRY has been available for 10¢ :per . copy,
or 12 ineyvitable monthly issues for $1,00, but there are runblings. See below.

Contents, this time around:

COVER by ATOM (GDA Op discovering a Clue, such as that Toskey put the wrong
date on the cover, for instance)
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CRY of the Readers (One-two, Egoboo; Three—Four, Write some more). . 237-52
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Blood, Sweat, and TearS........ Wally Weber, Burnett Toskey, F I Busby,
' Flinor Busby, Otto Pfeifer, Bob Warwick
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..That last item, of course, is not really a contents—item at allj it's
more the Staff. Sometimes it!s a little difficult to tell the difference...

~TInterior illoes: Stony Barnes, 29, 41, A2} 5040BhadgBadgle ;1355 31
44, 45, 47, 48, 52, Jerry DeMuth, 51. Terry Jeeves, 37. Andy Reiss, 39,
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E@gpgbﬁigg;;g_Epaditiog@lll‘g ﬁggq_pgsgectable rnoney—losing hobby.

ind that's not just a lino, dads—— it's the bleedin' truth.. The CRY is
beconing altogether too respectable along the line of expense. The first year
of subscription-type CRYs averaged 17 pages per issue, the second year 26, and
the third year 31. The thing leveled off for awhile—— the 1lull beforej and*allew
1958 CRYs average 40 pages so far, making our:10¢ price—tag a little pathetic.

What to do?? liind you, we have no foolish dreams of making the CRY break
even, but it would be nice if the income covered the postage;, for instance.

One suggestion is to compress the CRY to 30 pages, ruthlessly (with a 16—
page lettercol starting on page 37, thish, you can see what that would mean),
Another is to raise the rate on new (and renewal) subs to 25¢, 12 for $2, and
possibly an intermediate 5. for $1 break, tightening up a-little on trades, and
‘accepting no responsibility for contributions unaccompanied by return postage.
This may seem like a drastic raise, but it's actually well in line with the.
going rates in the field; just shows how far behind the times we've been.

The third alternative is to continue as-is, and see if Yally can promote
a second mortgage on his car. Prospects are dim on this one.

¥We'd like your opinions on this question, as many as possibles pro's,; con's,
and maybe's., Ve feel that the CRY has more to offer in its present uninhibited
form (especially with our New Secret Ingrediment, G*E#S*T*E*T¥N*E*R ), . but’ in order
to maintain things the way they are, the ol! Treasury needs a transfusion.

This has been arnother sneakypete editorial by courtesy of F. i. Busby.
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by Renfrew Pcmberton

ISFS, Junc: "Sound of thc Wind", thc lead novclct by Ted Thomas, runs over 40
pages—— '"novel" length in some quarters, Thomas puts some philosophical overtoncs
into this cxtrapolation of legal problems to Mars (a civilized Mars, throughly
frustrating an Barth rcscarch tcam). His solution adroitly sidestcps the obvious,
and cnough basic problems arc left open to make a scquel ncar-mandatory.

Sccond part of de Camp's "Tower of Zanid" rcads plcasantly cnoughj thc author
is going a littlc casicr on the Elizabecthan-Krishnan jargon that made "Hand of Zci"
such an ordcal, but is still padding-out like a master of the art. This 40-pagc
installnent has fully two pages-worth of plot—advanccment in it, but the sidetrips
arc a lot of fun, at that,

If "Constabulary Duty! (Cal Knox) had the spaceships rcwritton out of it, I
don't scc what would kcep it out of the SatEvePost (I can cven scc the 1.0 Tew .

Ralph ‘Spencer's '"Mirror" is a mixed—up littlec picce which tics the concept of
a "negativc universe" via a mirror-rcversing-type ficld, to a foggy notion of time-
travel (I think). It comcs out a lot botter than you might supposc, though, bocause
it has pcoplc in it, too,. //// "Tullaby", by Art Zirul, takecs a ncew vicw of immortal-
ity artificially couscd by a gimmick (naturc irrclevant: to the point).

Departments: I like 'ecmy sce below, No, furthcr below,

. - - . ° o o . a ° e - - e a . o ]

Getcha corflu hereg Y'can't t?ll the puns from-the typoes without yér corflu!

Nowvs, gfﬁor proving that the Bodoni typcefacc docs doecs not (chock onc)
print wecll on thesc stencils, we procced to

FUTURE, Junec (#37)s: David Gordon's "Intclligonce Quoticnt" is a quickic on the
Unknown Encmy problems -I wish there was some way to poll rcaders and find out how
many spot thc gimmick ahcad of timc. Haybe I just rcad too suspiciously....

‘Cargo: Decath™, by T.H.Mathicu, is another 40-pago novelct. Looks as if RAWL
is spcarhcading an honcst count movemont; gecz, if he cver runs a-"movel", the S-F
Book Club is liablec to bo crowded right off the back cover, I likec this trend.

Anyhow, thc story is disastor-in-space-mit-complications, and again it strikes
rnc that aSF has lost somcthing by forsaking this sort of thing for the Significance
Kick. Grantcd that the auther got a little sloppy with the causative factors in the
heat-blowup Monace (or clsc I'm toc densc to follow his logic), but it gocs well.

Joc Hensley'!s "Time of the Tinkers" is a very welcome switch on the theme (a
switch in itsclf, upon an oldcr revolt-plot) of the Disillusioned Disciple who finds
that his Wisc 0ld Mentors werc, after all, Right. Joc sort of drives the golden
spikc on this linc of thought, lcaving no hocks for a switch on his piece,

"The Back of a Hand" (Ted Thomas) shows how te have sanc, rclaxced planctary
cultures, but-- or, you try it, and lot mc know how it works out, huh??

__ "PCM1" convinccs mo about 98%, that Walter Mancikis is a namc uscd on somc carly
laid~asidc, morc-or-lcss rewritten or touchecd-up Kornbluth stories. I didn't catch
this the first time thru "Fangaroo Court" (Feb SFQ); a sccond rcading indicates that
considerablc rewriting could have taken placc. "The Jolly Boys" (Mar SFS) touched
off, the' Pemberton suspicions, and "PCH1" confirms them., It's not casy to sum up the
gualitics that announcc thec prescnce of an carly-day version of the newly~-mourncd
Kornbluth, but I'11 try. Therc is, in the writing, a sceming urgency to be on and
donc with thc story, that capsulizos a large hunk of background or devclopment in
a slangy, frcc-whecling mectaphor, lets it drop, and plunges ahcad. Therc is the
cqnsistcnt air of much-untold, loft to thc rcader's imagination or to go hang, for
*that matter, if thc rcader isn't up to it; it's o kind of incohercnce for the rcader
who is not on tho alert; and cven thc alert ones can't find the stcps that arcn't
therec -2t all. There's a way of hanging odd and improbable names on factions in the
storics—=_thc namecs arc. only to'differcnticte, so what's it maticr? (is the feeling).
Therc!s an unmistakable i~dividuality of outlook, in thc works of. thosc Gottcsman/
Corwin days of Kornbluth's, and a budding mastcry of thc phrasc-making art, that can
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ncither be dscribed nor mistaken. (Of coursc, if I have mistaken the whole picturc,
well—-— then I'm glad there's a new author coming up with thesc attributes.) A man
who lcans back in the saddle and writes "Space is a thin, weary substance—- partly
rugous and partly squamousS....''-- . Incidentally, "PCM1" had insuffieicnt touching-
up to comec out much of a story as such, itsclf; it was laid-aside For Causc,

Dick Wilson's "Just Call Mc Irish" gives the F&SF touch to provide the last iota
of roundecd-outncss to this versatile zinc. .Wilson always scecms to have a little
troublc with over-cutcncssy; probably he docsn't consider it as troublc.

That cloistcred savant, Dr Isaac Asimov, cmorges from his ivory twoer (that's
TOWER, but it's too good a Frcudo to corrcct) with somc cogent detail-work on how
the Sun would look from the various plancts, ILikc most spocialiSts, Dr Asimov is
able to make himglf pérfectly well understood in cverything but his own specialty.
Herey, his points arc well-taken and well-explaincd. On Biochemistry-for-the~Masscs,
however, he is to bc shunncd-- no cxport can avoid the trap of assuming (somewhcrc
along the linc) that some point or other is clear to the reader, becausec it's so
damn obvious to thc writer, Anyhow, in off-spccialty picces like "Point of View"
here in Future, Asimov is at his factual best.

Thosc of you who have not mct Dr Asimov may think I am razzing him, Thosc of
Jou“whoe have mot him will rcalizc how wisc I am to do ‘it by rcmote control., Nobody
tops Dr AS1mov, that Ghood Mhans Or at lcast, not very oftcn.

The Lovndeszine Departments arc about as cnjoyable as any in the field; they fit
the fannish frame of refercnce., Unlike the intrusive cducational short-shorts that
do lip-service to Uncle Hugo in some corners of the field, the RAWL choices run to
norc comfortable rcading: dknight's revicws, Bob Madle's fancolunns, good lecttercol's,
the S—F Almanac, and cditorials that discuss thc intcrests of s-f rcaders as such.
These arc featurces that round out the atmosphere of a zincfull of scicncc-fiction
tales without brcaking thc mood., Bcen mcaning to mention this, for somc time.

FANTASTIC UNIVERSE, Junc: Ninec storics, two articlcs, 'and rcvicws; this format
mekes for capsulc-size critiquess Harry Harrison's "Traince for Mars" gocs a bit
far aficld ‘to show just how rcalistic a training program can bej if the overall
premisc. doesntt quite convince, somchow, it isn't from skimping on the detail work,

Bert Chandler's '"Fall of Knight" is built-up too wecll to be wasted on such a
familiar punchlinc, /// "Who Rulcs Space" (del Roy'!s article) re-cxamines the old

s—f axiom that a mpanncd bomb-carrying satcllitc could cnforcec a ‘peaccy. 's’ cogent.

"There's Always Tomorrow'"s: Eric Frank Russcll, bcing 'solemn, ° I wonder why.

In "Opcration Pcanut Buttcr', Rob't F Young runs an ostcnsible child-and-
"fairics fantasy piccc that turns up with an s-f kicker; not great litcraturc, but
sort of plcasant, it is. I'm a suckcer for thosc sun-dapplcd pools, and ally

"Thundering Death", by Lce Priestley, is a 35-page '"movel". Well, FU!s type-
facc docs put 4 words wherc Columbia Pubs put 3, but it still docsn't jibe well,
Necither does the story, if.it comes to that, what with thc undcfined background of
o strietly rcgimented socicty that allows dissidents to go flying adround on their
loncsorics and smack up into radioactive wastclands tcoeming with horsc—human (yect)
hybrids. Wec have centaurs and ordinary horscs and cutc littlc horsc-like girls
and ordinary human pcoplc, all in scxual compctition, onc way or anothcr., The
windup-scene is quitc good, but is built upon sand., All the times that bunged—
up hero almost got his skull smashcd~— how incfficicnt can a villain get? But
I did likc the subtle way the rcader is lct to know thce solution of onc of: tho
hero's problems, at thc ond,_ I likc this trcnd away from the obvious,

"Zoo" (Ed Hoch) is a double-cnder, but thc cditor had to sour my milk by his
determined and .successful cffort to give the picecc away with blurb and titlea

"Lost Aurora'", by Franklyn Robcrts; is a spaccmman's-rcturn job which is not
as decceptive as it's cut out to be. This sort of thing is very hard to do, and.
hit all the rcaders. Either somec will catch it from thc start, or some neveriwill,

In "Scicnce and Anti-Sciecnce'", John Christophcr has porpotrutcd a fannish
Thing upon the face of:thec carth. Arc you a pscudo for Walt Willis, John? ((No.))
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(the Plow still gouging FU): Civilian Sauccr Intclligence carrics on with more
‘instances of UFOs that have stopped automobile cngines and dimnmed the lights,
The Kearncy, Nebraska, hoax is admitted as such:-this tinc, which tends to up-
grade CS.: as' conparcd to the ull—out tub-thunpers. . Althour ch cditor Santesson
tongsues. his check with the sidelight "(if nmy fricnds in Scattle will forgive the

pross1on) UFOs", and I do cnjoy the good-naturcd way he nurturcs:our cysoboa,
I rcally have no gripc at onc or two UFO articles in the zinc, especially when
the attitude is as palatablc as CSI's has been, "lately. ‘he editor also bangs
out somne -cogent revicws; and I snilc a sccrot smile to scc¢ that he can no nmore
resist tilting a lance at off-coursc windnills, than I can., Salud.

George Whitley's "The Tie That-Binds!" suggests that tho 01d Bolnondcleyan

. may well find his Galactic' counterpart, so w\tch out, scec.

VENTURE, Mays The gucst—cditorializing begun last issue by inclusion of sone
words by Alfred Bestcr in "Venturings" is continucd this time by Judith Morril.
This has the makings of a good feature: a little norc host-editorializing, with
a "guest" discussion, and possibly followcd by pertinent cxtracts from the rore
cogent letters of comment rcceived. I won't go all-out and suggest a regular
goshwow lettercol-- it wouldn't fit in-— but the printing of a letter or two
which best advances the discussion, might well bring in norc letters of cornnent.,
In this way, neither editor nor rcader would be working into the vacuun that
besets when no response is forthcoming.

"The Dark Backward'", by Ednond Hamilton, definitely shows the influence of
Mrs (Leigh Brackett) Han11t0n° these two writers are better as a team than they
"wiere as individuals, for ny taste. The story-- no, it won't synopsize without
suffering fromn exposure.

Isaac fAsimov's article "The Big Bang'" deals well with the cxtreme states
of matter, including "neutronium"-— but I prefer Hoyle's "continuous creation
to the "big bang" theory; it requires fewer arbitraries,

Arthur C Clarke's "Cosnmic Casanova" has a very old gimmick, and I don't
mean Scx, either. Though it's adequate in its own rlgnt the prédccessors loor.
"Ground Leave'" (Rog Phillips) runs 36 pages and is billed as a "short

novolet"° nighod, they're all going honest on us! This is a life-in-the-raw '
item with littlc resort to cu euphenisn except, puzZingly, in the obvious instance,
However, I do not believe that the author's solution "I won't ever tcll her I
know" is worth two cents in rcal life—— too nmuch back—-pressure, AL

' Sturgeon's book recvicws, as always, are fun. The sheer Word—spraylng
technique is fascinating; he could review the phone book and keop one 1nterestcd.
His views and minc are usually diverging at about a 45  angle, and I find no
consistent factor in tho agreenents and dlsagreements._ Yep, interesting.

Dickson's M"Flcegl of Flcegl" gives less the impression of a whopping
surprlsc—endlng, than of the writer's changing his mind in mid-plot.

: "A World Namecd Mary" (Robert Marner) is allegory—in-spaceships, rather
than stf. It's also an cffective cxercise in characterization., What a bitch.

Isaac As1nov‘s ”Buy Jupiter" is great for flavor and not concerned w1th
substanco, signifacance, etc. /L chuckle,

. Ted Sturgeon's (40-page) novelet, "Phe Concdiars Children", has one too nany
fast plot-switches-- or maybe it's onc too few, I am unconv1nced of the middle
one—- too chancy and elaboratc, with al% the simple ways of clininating any
opposition, why should anyone choosc tho?method which, if it goes wrong, can
bring complefe exposurc of nefarious schemes?? Why , except that authors are
sonctines unreasonable in their treatment of villains? "I'1ll bet Sturgeon
didn't know, himsclf, which way this piece was going to turn out--— rewrote
an upbecat cending becausc he preferred to writc about a truly nonstrous person
rather than a nonstrous-appearing person with no wharmy at the punchllne, and
‘failed to patch the ‘credulity anldshlpsa Unfortunately, the stalking-horse
part walked off with the best motivation; the finale floats unmotivated. It's
a stronger story this way, if 'twere pntched but 'twercn't,. '
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AMAZING, lMay: Don't flip, friends; this is a dirty trick to play on Bill
lieyers, but there's a recason, Having rcad the longer hardcover—destined version
of Amazing's novel offering for the month ("Sign of the Tiger" by Alan E Noursc
and J.A.Mcyer), I had to see what happened to the shorter rendition at the hands
of Z-D. Frankly, I had cxpected a thorough clobbering of the picce, and was
happily surprised that the basic story has been printed intact, within length
linitations. My recall of the full-length trcatment is too fresh to enable me
to determine exactly what is lost by the cutting necessary to fit a prozine
format; as ncarly as I can tell, the basic plot-cvents do not suffer to any
cxtent., The characterization is necessarily curtailed to the point of necar—
cxtinction-— here, in AS, we sce the people nove and talk, but we don't get
the far-rcaching background and flashbacks that tell us why. Also, the basic
cxtrapolation of world trends and possibilities, which sets up the story, can
only be sketched in this length. .

"Tiger" is dominated by Julian Bahr, a driven nan (make that, a Driven Man)
in the tradition of Ben Reich, or morec appropriately, San Harkcr/Rood° Unfit
for responsibility under a2 Stability Government, Bahr fights his way to control
of the DIA (a sccret-police—type organization) through the compliance of his
government therapist, who becomes (in her own shocked thoughts) "a Phi Beta
Kappa concubine'", Bahr's rise to power is Just in time to meect the menace of
Alien infiltration, and maaan—- all hell pops. '

Unfortunately, the illo's uscd for "Tiger" arc not only inept but inane,
when it comes to depicting even general atmosphere, let alone any reasonable
idca of the main characterss Bahr looks like a younger cdition of Duke Handy
(the new filter—tip comic hero with the built-in commercial—— ccchhh!) and
Libby might as well be the canned tomatoes of the same name. Surmers is
listed as the culprit; oh well, at least it wasn't Kluga, the Pckinese who
sclls artwork like a man,

I'd be interested to sce the rcactions of rcaders who try this short job
first, and the full hardcover treatment aftcrward.

Not to cut Villie's throat all the way, I'll just say that I found the rest
of AS to be much more rcadable than when I gave it up in disgust awhile back.
The crphasis on sextcasc sadism and ctc is Practically absent. While largely
light rcading, thc shorts arc literate and not deliberately written-down to the
level of tho retarded Jack-the-Ripper, anymore. In fact, all but the Slecsar
would be presentable in most of the middle-range zines, these days; Henry's is
too predictable, and too boilable—down to short—short length, to go over.

ASTOUNDING, May: Hal Clement's "Closc to Critical' (1st part of 3) leads
off., This author is noted for his dectailcd cxtrapolation of physical constants
into a consistent cnvironment for his stories,; an environment which plays a
major role in the plot-framework. However, ny background in chemistry is on
the clcmentary side, so I'1l say only that this first installment lecaves two
conflict-situations wide-open and in a bad way. Don't worry, thoush—-- if Hal
kills off a major character, it will be the first in fiftcen years, at lcast.

"Special Feature", by Charles de Vet (in here, a novclet is about 25
pages—-— we bring you all the news), is certainly a cynical picce., It reads
very well, with good §Iaclights, but tho actual developnent is to no good
cnd, conparcd to the aSF Standard or what-havec—you. The coup-de—grace is
well-handled, but somchow it doesn't seen to be Astounding's cup of tea.

I gucss that!'s what happens when a zine gets to be identified with a Policys; -
when the cditor veers, the apthor gets stuck with the critical rap.

"The Question" (Gordon “ickson) oncc agzain proves that Pcople are Tougher
than Anybody; this onc is too typical. /// Frank Hcrbert's '"You Take the High
Road" may run a little too high on Cutcness ("you're soooo right"), but the
gimnick is othecrwisc quitc choice. /// If you and T both turn the pagec, we're -
rnore likely to retain an in-phase relationship.
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. {more on aSF) "Fool Filler" is thc best I've scen fron Stanlcy lfullen.
Starting from a strictly-routine prison-satcllitc bacls ground, Mullen brings

his prota"onlst back to Farth with a (fairly log gical) license to commit one

free murder, and gocs on from there to show not only what this situation does

to the leading character, but also to Socicty. This has been done beforc (as in
the talc with the original Blotto Otto characterization), but this onc does have
soricthing to add-- such as, scope.

John Rackhan's ”Ono-Dyo” suffors Just'a little from the author's difficulty
in distinguishing between charactcrs in dialoguc, when ho gets carricd away, but
norc from doadendecdness of concept.

I trust that all the below-average rcaders of aSF (thosc who are not 30-ycar-
old male graduatcs in enginecring,; carning cight thousand dollars a year) will
specedily rcetify their deficiencics. After all, we.don't want to let good old
John down, do we? I ncan, man, Shapc Up; or Ship Out, they saye.....

INFINITY, Junc: Bob Silverberg's "Rdcalled to Life" (first of two parts)
is a powerful and well-paccd story, with vory convincing charactcrization to
this point, and marrcd only by onc very damaging disregard of fact. A plot
crisis hinges on an uncxplained flaw in the resurrcctive process in -one-sixth
of the trials—- life is restored, but to a mindless hulk. The fact is, however,
that within minutes of death, 1rrevers1b1e degenerative changes occur in the brain
cells such that with the processes as described, the jyombie rate would be not one
out of six, but 100%. Anything done to avoid this (even in fiction) would have to
be done within a very few minutes of death, and preferably within seconds, One
measure recently come into use for operations requiring interruption of blood-
supply to the brain, is the drastic lowering of body temperature to slow dovm
all body processes. This could be worked into the book-version, but unfortunately
it's too late for the present one. (Or could you bribe the printers to wedge a
paragraph early in part two, describing the cell-change-freezing "shots'" that must
be given immediately at death if the.reviving is to be successful, S5-out—of-677?)
This one is too .good to be coming such & correctable cropper.

"The High Ones"; by Poul Anderson, has a few things to say about the ultimate
tctalitarian state (Big Brother was a tyro) with live types in the foreground.

"But Tho Can Replace a ilan?" (Brian Aldiss) says that it won't be the machines,
The machine-viewpoint has been worked out nicely in dialogue and action,

Dave Ilason's "Pangborn's Paradox'" demonstrates that there's more than one
hazard in going back timewise, to shoot grandfather, Especially right now,

"The Way Out'" is Richard R Smith's alternative to the AID in forestalling
interrogation by a ruthless enemy,

I must quote Helen Roake's letter; with regard to those whose bile boils
at dk: "Ah, yes, Damon Knight, the dog catcher, the truant officer, the boy next
door who told you when you were five years old that there was no Santa Claus'.,
I thin@ she makes her point quite well; don't you??

SATELLITE, June: "Wall of Fire", by Charles Eric ilaine, is pages and pages
about how tho Saturnians invaded the Rarth's Good Will Festival. There's an -
Obtuse Colonel and a Nice Senator and a Girl and a couple of Fellows and it goes
on and on, rcading rather like fun the first time, but once is plenty. Would
have made a-fine novelet, but is not really 90 pages worth of story.

"Mhe Tombling Day" is by Ray Bradbury, and about Grandma Loblilly. So
now you know,

"How I Overcame liy Gravity", by Fitz-James O'Brien (1828-1862) is backed up
by Iloskowitz' article on the authors '"The Fabulous Fantast',

ifarion uradley's "Collector's Item" really is one-- a story whose whammy is
emotionzl but with the plot solidly btased on logic. This, I like., Sentimental
stories so rarely come off the way they're intended; kudoes; miz B.

Wext issue: "The Lkillion Cities" by J.T.l'Intosh,

4h, well-- another page, another bottle of corflu. Carry on---.
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SUPER-SCIENCE, June: "Hostile Life-Form", by Dan Galouye, is a hangover
from this author's novitiate with Bill Hamling; more striking than convincing.

"Iittle America on the Moon" (Arthur J Burks, but let's don't blame him
for that title, shall we?) is a reluctant-pioneer—woman'!s—ordcal story, unusual
in being done without the hackneyed transforming-crisis, which appears only in
context and consists only of day-to—-day life, actually. Good ploye.

Tric Rodman's "Slaves of the Tree": the mind-warping Alien lienace, which has
alrecady subverted a colony and now attacks the check-up crew, is the plot. The
gimmick is that the hero is different in a different way from the way I'd been
led to believe he was diffcrent.

"Spceial Aptitude', by R.H.Hardwick, would have been onc of the ironic
counterpoint-pieces to keep "Dream Vorlds" from being all Wet, if that 2zinc had
not mercifully been foldcd, This story is studded with facets which lead to a
suspicion that the author is not only a pscudonym, but a dirty ol' pun,

Cal Knox ("Fronticr Planet") offers the more usual reluctant-pioncer-woman
piece. This gal is scarcd spitlecss by the naked aliens until after she has
slaughtered a few of them and thus learned the advantages of the pioneer life:
you gets to shoot all the naked aliens you wants, sec?? Aw, it's not that bad,
but this story suffers from being in the same issuc as the Burks.

"No Planct is Safc", by Harlan Bllison, makes a good and rather tricky point,
as to the indoctrination and behavior of Survey Tcams which must scout the dangers
of new plancts and make recommcndations as to colonization potential., Nice problem
and a rcasonablc interim solution, at lcast. j _

Ted Cogswell's "One to a Customer" is a slightly subPadgett version of the
sharpie—-gets—outsharped drama. I'll quit throwing rocks at thesec when somebody
comes up with onc in which it is not implicit from the beginning, that poor ol!
stupid sharpic will get his at the finale, as always. Stories under thec Padgett
by-line were good at avoiding this obvious foreboding, but few others arc.

IF, Junc: "The Songs of Distant Earth", by Arthur C Clarkec: good recading,
this interludc of an interstellar stopover on a 300-ycar journcy (suspended
animation is used). But then it struck me, isn't Leon of Darth somewhat of a
lousc to be playing housie with the local Lora, when he has a gquick-frozecn
pregnant wife aboard the ship?? After all, he's only been scparated from his
lawfully-wedded icecube a few weeks, waking time, and has very little waking time
to wait for rcunion. Come to think of it, thc story didn't say why he couldn't
wake her up awhile, also., Nopc, I think a straight "Lora, this is your planet,
but I gotta go, doll" routine would have left a better flavor on the tale.

Dortram Chandler's "Gift Horse" concerns some poverty-stricken colonists.
who latched onto a frce spaceship. The title implies how they liked it once gL
they had it. /// "Do Unto Others" (ifark Clifton) considers Do-Gooders and Alie
Psychology, in farcical fashion. /// "The Day of the Dog", by Andcrson Horne, 1is
a "bewarcl" item dealing with Sputnik IT and strange spacc—changese. ;

In "Sound of Tecrror', Don Berry proposes another unforescen hazard of carly
spaceflight, all logical and workmanlike, and with a for-rcal protagonist.

Chas Fontenay's "Scrvice With a Smile" wastes an intriguing situation on a
trivial gimmick. Chas is doing a lot of coasting latcly; one of thesc days he's
going to run out of hill. /// "A Mixture of Cenius" is Arnold Castle's picture
of a world in which frustratecd juvcnilecs settle their grudges with guided missiles,
and he docs make a pretty good point at that. Are you listening, licElroy??

Pherc recally isn't as much to Don Thompson's "High Dragon Bump'" as there
scems to be during the reading process, but thc antics and dialect arc worth it.
Tsk, the girl cannot sea juice thc fellow cven to avoid torch hair.

Tho aaminisiraiion is discovering that a Pontagon is composcd of obtusc anglaS.




page 10

GATAXY, June: Paul Flchr's noveclla '"Hars by lioonlight" starts with a unique
situation, develops somc intcresting people and a suspenscful crisis, and then
fuggs i{ all away. with a super-tritc cxplanation that would bring a blush to the
checks of Ray Palmer. I don't know who dug up that mouldy cending, but I hope he
can't find his way back there:'for another like it.

Fritz Leiber's "The ILast Letter” is much fun, being also an acidic comment on
the currcent willingness to raisc privatc, postal rates a solid 66p whilec it's sort
of sacrilcgious, it scems, to consider dépth~bombing our cconomy by raising the
rates on Junk NMail. Naw,; Leiber doesn't say all this, but Pemberton docs, Ol
Fritz just cxtrapolates it for belly-laughs,

VIilly Ley hypothesizes Atlantis into the North Soa (around Helgoland) and
as of about 1200 B.C., a switch in sppce—-timec for which he quotes authority.

Fred Pohl's "The Gentlest -Unpcople! proves once again that it don't hardly
pay to mess around with the nice politc natives; I'd hoped for a less predictable
climax, /// "The Gun Without a Bang" (Finn o'Donnovan) carries a rcally choice
littlc :ideca through to a highly amusing but perfcctly solid switcheroo,

"Perfect Answer", by'L.J.Stecher, is another good ideca-variant, carricd
with rcmorscless logic to the incvitable ironic conclusion,

Shecklcey's "The Minimun Man" is such a closc variation on Jim Harmon's idca
(Brcak a Leg")(Galaxy, Nov '57) of thc usc of Accident Prones to scout dangers
on new plancts, that I was fully convinced that the garlicr story must also have
boen Sheckley'!sy until I..looked:it upe., Ohy therc!re diffecrcnces cnough. . This is
not plagiarismg it's morc a step in the cvolution of an Criginal Ideca into a Stock
Gimmick, all same the Crcw's Girl as iritiated by Sturgcon and devcloped by Bob
Silverberg. Hmmm, small voicc of accuracy says that somcbody clse had onec of those
a yocar .or fwo ago, withowt the title,:  Anyhow, Sheckley!s story (if I haven't lost
you complctely in thesec sidctracks) is playcd from a different angle, but rcturns
to a climax that's a cousin to Harmon's, .

Scems phe shorts (Leiber, O'Donncvan, Stccher) are the choice cuts this tlmo.

FANTASY & SCIENCE FICTION, Junc: For a while thcrc, Zconna Henderson's "Pcople!
scries sccmed to be in a multivalent rut. It was likec Ray Nelson's "Globbly'" pics:
Globbly-splits—atom—vwith~axc, Globbly-splits—axec—with-atom, Axc—splits-atom—with-
Globbly, ctc, ctec—— the vicwpoint was a littlc diffcrent but the action was all the
samc. This 1sn’t helped by liig Hendcrson's fixcd dctormlnatlon to utilizec only
tcachcrs and doctors in thc foreground, :

"Captivity", in this issuc, varies the Bcript a ilttlo, This timc, it's
liko: Schooltoachor—obscrvos—atOm—SPllttlngbGlobhly—dlth—axo, and besides, this
onc comcs gt a morc fitting interval from thce last onc, They were piling upy for
a whilec, Don't misundcrstand mec: thesc arc a good story, suffering only from
too—frcquent reprinting with insufficicnt rcvision betiicen appecarances,

"Phe Dreistein Case" (J Lincoln Painc, reprintcd from the Vashington Star,
and what was that namc again??)(oh,dcoursc—- J for Jefforson): this would be onc
heclluva lot funnier if it sweren't so ncarly for-truc. DBut that's the point. No,
junior,: wec'rec not nccdling Sccurity so much anymorc, herc in stf-- this onc doals
morc with Rentagon-—hcadcdncss in General.

"The Communicators" (Edward Aarons) might be said to dcal vith the aftermath
of the previous story-~ a world in which the U.S., having "won" WW3,; is now out-
classcd and barrcd from spacc by nations who sat that onc out In N S iehiain: (Ohi
"Overthrow—the Dictator' piccec, only making scnsc.

Kit Recd's '"Devotion" is a biting  little fantasy-- or at lcast it's wholly
concerncd with teceth—-- some truc, and some falsc. But which? Oh, well,

."Services,. Incorporatcd", by Rog Phillips, isn't cxactly thc run-of-the-mill
scll-your-soul-to—-Satan story. In fact, Satan isn't quitc what you might cxpcct,.
As the blurb says, Rog has takcn off on a new tangent, which is always laudablcg
I just wish he'd startcd his tangent from a difforent . curve, - :
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(morc on F&SF, if you and I and thc cditor all hold out)
"Gathi" by lMiriam dc Ford: a:rather cnchanting bit on a dicotylecdonqus. .
civilization, classcd as fantasy not so much by its contont as by:an cxcess of
folksiness. If our alicns actcd lcss SatEvcPosty, this would be -¢tf. Cutc, tho,.

Karcn Andcrson cxplains in versc, why we have cats here. I belicve ity

damon knight's "Eripmav": finc onc-pagc spoof. : - : : 2 B =

"The Questing Tyecoon' is the third Saint story to -appcar in F&SF; ~If you =
also arc an old Saint fan, you'rc possibly wondcring (as I am) why Mr Bouchcr = - ./
continucs to insis% that he's printcd all the stf-tinged Saint adventuresy'when
the (titlc cscapes mc) talc of the ruthless Rayt Marius and the bluc-tinged
Dcath Ray has not scen print as yct in F&SF. Well, don't wait up for it, just
nows go ahcad and rcad this onc.

SCIENCE FICTION ADVENTURES, Junc: The word is, that this is thc last issuc
of SFA., A shamc, if truc and final-- not only bccausc SFA has demonstratcd that
the Action Story nced not invariably be inanc, but also becausc it's an alarming
sign, if Shaw has to cut down from 18 issucs a ycar, to 6. Remember SS, TWS, &
the rest of ‘the stable?? Just now, of coursc, it's not a busting boom, but rather
a widesprcad indiffcrence displayed by distributors, as to whether publishcers
survive or not, It looks as if thc old Newsstand Prowl is on its way out, fricmds;
subscribo ‘or (perish forbid) do without your stf, scoms to be the trend. I doubt:
that stfzines as a group will be able to hold the line on subscriptions alonc,
without that hcalthy influx of ncw if tcmporary blood that stems from thc stands,
Anybody got any good blackmail-matcrial to usc on distributors?? - St

If'this is thce last SFA, I'd like to bec able to scnd it off with trumpcts,
and the like. Unfortunajcly, it isn't possible ; herc is an issuc in which both
novels”carry onc theme, and both short storics carry another—- the bifurcate @
issuc, I gucss it is. A :

Although the trcatments and ‘'superficial circumstances differ, both John
Brunncr's "The Man from the Big Dark" and Harry Harrison's "The World Otalmi -
Made" have thc samc plot-— onc man comcs to a strangc planct to .carry out a
mission against overwhclming odds—— and therc's a girl-— and gec, dady it's a
PlanctStorics story. Both. Either would have gonc much bettor with a different
issuc-matcy thc cditirig, not thc writing, is on the pan herc., :

The shorts: ell, they're not theme-twins, actually; they just lcave the same
aftertastc. 'M3117 Half-Crcdit Uncirculatcd" (by Alexander Blade, of all pcople)
is a stock—-piccc on the crook-gcts—-HIS thémo, and prpbably adapted from a tale
of Hong Kong or Singaporc from thc old "Bluc Book" or "Short Stories"., '

. "Dhe ‘Reluctant Traitor", by Ralph Burkc, on thc other hand,; dcals with.a'"
loyal seerct agent who is ' forced by drug-hypnosis to betray his Empire Cto dirty
ol' Earth, by thc way, though it's never brought out by the author whcther onc
sideior tho 'dther -is’ Right, if cither). And likc thc man who sat in the fudge,
his cnd is sticky. : : v -

.Cal Knox compctently rovicws somc booksj Arch Destiny (recgistered for: the
Solacon, but I gotta scc to belicve) covers fan and convention ncews,; and a pair
of rccent zines; the cditor wonders if stf is helping to producc scicntists.
Wielly:likely not. But to judge from somec of the fmz—- maaan, Larry, you're
sure hclping to build up'salcs of sports—cars and jazz rccords. Good quecstion,
though, lMaybc the answer is that scicnce-oricnted youngsters hcad toward the
scince-oricntod mags (forgetting, on the way, how.to spcll "sgicnce") likc aSF,
and enjoy stf whilc pursuing their pro-scicnce bent. On “the other hand, the
sox—-and-sadism-oricentced types skulk around the weedy end of the Ficld; and cmjoy
the crud that loudly proclaims itsclf to be the Best Science-Fiction, while

pursuing thoir hobbics and waliting around for thc publication of the incvitablo -
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FANDOM'S BURDEN #i. Nick & Noreen Falasca, 5612 .Jarwick Dr., Parma 29, Ohio.
Free on request,

ERSUS

GROUND ZERO #l. Belle C. Dietz, George Nims Raybin, Franklin M. Dletz Jr., Apt.
4C, 1721 Grand Ave., N.Y. 53, N.Y, 15z,

: Well, kids, you'll be glad to hear there's a feud brewing. The Falascas
claim that the World Science Fiction Society wes incorporated by just three
pevple (Dietz, Raybin & Kyle) "for all time and for all future groups in the name
of 'the good of fandom' coapletely ignoring the possibility that some of their
fellow members might not want to have things done for their own good." They
further claim that the by-laws were bulled thru by George Nims Raybin, who
threatened, if they were not passed, to hnave the PDirectors vote them in later.
"We did the only thing possible. We gave in to George." This is a weak point.
They should not have given in to Georgze. They should heve fought it out then &
there. "However, the Falascas were friends with George —- they hope they still
are, tho to me it really doesn't secm very likely —- & it often does take con-
siderable time beforée one car get up enough steam to oppose one's friends.,

The meat of the Dietz-Raybin zine is a short article by Sam Moskowitz, who
doesn't mention the marner in which the WSFS was incorporated, but claims that
the corporation "had my morel support ell the way and still does." Sam says
that the last two conventions boih went in the hole, and that without the incor-
poration of the WSFS every convention mzmber would be financially liable; and
the convention committee members could be sued, lose their property, have their
wvages garnisheed. Well now! The NewYorCen lost huge pots of dough thru the un-
fennish foolishness of Bigger&setterisa. Bual the orldcon made no such error.

It wes completely unostentatious. If the VWorldcon could go in the hole, any con-
venti . committee could wiad up hkolding the empty emply bag.

-2 makes another good point. "A convention committee also provides checks
and balances ageinst dishonesty. It is very essy ... to get a court order opening
the corporation's books ... L3 & resuit of the scandel involved in the ‘handling

of funds ... at the liew Orleens convertition several fans from that city dis-
appeered from the fen picture. Tnere zay nmot have been eny dishonesty at ell,
but there was no way of checking. {(Ungerlining aine). If incorporation tends

to protect the con committee from cruel & irresponsible gossip, thet's worth
something too. : .

But the Falascas have not yet begun to fight. So far they have merely out-
lined the Big Picture. Ir the nex?t FB I expect we'll find out what's really
chewing on themn. : : ¥



iw

“is equally likely to encourage future committees to make similar grandiose errors.

GIGGING THE FANZINES _—— continued_ _ Page_13_

YLZNDRO #63. Buck & Juanite Coulson, 105 Stitt St., Wabash, Ind. 10¢g, 12/81.
Buck makes an excellent point about the WSFS incorporations "if the Soci-
ety has actually protected past con committees from their own bad judgement, it

True !

This is o real normal type YANDRO: nothing's magnificent and nothing's poor.
YANDRO can be expected to keep up or improve its gquality as it has inherited a
big chunk of DESTINY's files plus some from INSIDE's.

METROFAN #9. blarch-April 1958. David MacDoneld, 39 East Fourth, New York 3, N.Y.

This is the last issue of WETROFAN as o generalzine. Henceforth METROFAN
itself will be a six-page New York newszine, and the articles,; letters, artwork
etc. will be pubbed in a quarterly suppleinentary zine to be called m/f, and to
cost 15¢. -

The most interesting item herein is 5% pp of response to the "Dave Kyle
Confidential" article published in METIOFLN #7. Bobbie Jild says that in 1956
Dave Kyle verbally agreed that if the planme trip showed a profit it would be put
in the World Convertion funds. Instead, according to H. P. Sanderson, Kyle
probably paid for his own seat out of the profits; and unquestionably disposed
of the rest of the profits without consulting the Convention Committee who had
been relying on them for the easeuent of a very tight budget. As a result, the
British fans had the choice of digging into their own pockets or passing the
deficit on to Southgete and apparently took the foraer option. It's all very con-
fusing & disconcerting, I nust say.

JD #17. Lyon Hickmaen, 304 North 11th, bkiount Vernom, Ill. 20¢g.

Thank ghod Lynn has dropped the states' rights-segregation kick. He had
tried to get ap intelligent discussion going, but tho he got plenty of response,
"yost of them just wanted to gzive someone else hell for ais or her views." Con-
sequently this JD has no letter columnj; & better, I say, no letter coluzn 'than
one that makes you sick to read. ]

This contains Ron Parker's Oklacon Report & the first instellment of Bob
Madle's Worldcon Report, and some editorializing by Lynn. The conreports were
both quite interesting, but the best thing in the zine for uy taste was the
"Plato Jones" artwork. Lynn is really an awfully good fanertist —- I wish he

- would quit pubbing other people's artwork.

CLNADIAN FANDOM #36. March 1958. “William D. Grent, 11 Burton Road, Toronto 10,
Ontario, Cenada (after May 22nd, 47 Saguenay 3t., Toronto 12)s . 115¢, 8/81.

At first glance I didn't think I1'd be able to get thru this CANF/N at all,
because it really 'looked awfully dull. But wvhen I actually set down & sterted
to read it I found it wasn't bad at all. Russell Spurr's article gidn't interest
me; and C. M. Moorhead's erticle convinced me mainly that C. #l. Moorhead is more
credulous concerning data that confirms his little ideas than that contradicts
them. Everything else, including Wn. Grant's article, a reprint by Richard
Elsberry, a reprinted erticle on the works of Jules Verng, and e story by Devid
H. Keller, was pleesant reading. . P

STAR DUST #1. Spring 1958. Alvar Appeltoft, Klammerdecmsgatan 20, Halmsted,
Sweden., Trade or 15¢.
STLR DUST 'is pubbed "to serve as a comnecting link with US/UK", and is all

“in Bnglish. ' Contents: fanfiction by Alan Burns & Kjell Hjelaarson, a . book

review und ecditorial by Llvar. Mimeoing is below par. = '

I feel that Alvar should probably be encouraged in tais new venture of his;
it's eertainly aore realistic than sending 90% Swedish zines for trade.



g

DIGGING THE FANZINES -- continued SR ISl Tt G- A e AN _ Page 14
SPECTRE #2. Spring 1958. Bill Meyers, 4301 Shawnee Circle, Chattanooga 11,
Tennessee. 2/25¢. X =
SPECK. #2 has a bit nore Meyers in it —- but still not quite enough. Other
meterial: column by Fabulous Seattle Fandom's (& fLimelic's) own denfrew Pember-
ton. Column by George W. Fields -- saaple quote; "If it weren't for the materi-
al chosen from those fams collecting arouncd a college up’ there with the exception
of Ron Ellik, it would be & fine fanzine instead of an obligation to fellow
workers." /het d'you suppose that sentence meens? Why does he except poor ol!

:E11ik? 1Isn't Elliit collecting oround a college? Or d'you suppose he reeds his

prozices once & throws thewn away? :

. But to continue listing contents: facetious article by /Llfred McCoy ALndrews.
Okay-type story by Alfred McCoy Lncdrews. Imaginary planet background and illo
by Bill Pearson -- interesting tao not really convincing. Also pomes, good
lettercol,; and so forth. All in all, I lilked SI'ECK #2 considerably better than
#1 .

THE SWINGING 304B #1. Wm. C. lickherdt, 21175 Goldsmith, Farmington, Mich.. -~

.. This is a "newsletter cum correspondence substitute." I cdon't usually men-
tion letter substitutes, because I essune tihe writer is desirous of Zeeping the
circulation down, obut Wa. C. states that he wants & lerge circulation, maadinan
that he is.

Contains .an autobiography by good ol! Big Hearted Howard DeVore & niscel-
laneous chatter. Pushing Detroit for '59 {& so are we).

DENTENTION. Michigan Science Fantasy Society, 11630 Jashburn, Detroit 4, iich.

The Misfits present their qualifications for jsutting on a convention, .amd:t
state: "Hospitality hes long been a byword of Jetroit fandom... The Detrdit
Blog-Bucket is always full." \

D*ExT*_Q*0*1*T ig fine in "'59"

RUMBLE NEJSLEITER #10. John Magous, Jr., 6 S. Franklintown Rd., Baltimore 23, Md.

This is about the third RUMBLE we've received, out 1 haven't mentioned them
before because 1 somehow thought that it was e letter substituteiihstead of a
newsletter., ' SR Fasal’

Starts out with some chatter. ientions math, & makes a remark which Pemby,
vho understoncs these things, claims is outstandingly witty: "I am convinced 3
tliat Descartes had an even odder couceot of thets than L. Ron Hubbara." It
sounds sort of nice to me too, but I don't dig aath —— I'm like)dalt Willis in-
one respect —— 1 don't have the necessury low cunning.

AUMBLE is evolving into a letterzine. Letters are quoted froam George V.
Fields, Rick Sneary, Harry Warners Dick Geis, Rich Eney, & Redd Boggs. Boggs
doesn't seem to care for RUMBLE, and intimates as much so forcefully that it's
pot surprising Magnus' feelings were hurt., sagnus defends his zine, as is his
right, but-ends up with the words: "Weinbaum, Kuttner, SFA, Kornbluth, Boggs."
The implication is of course "Boggs, you're dead." Somehow 1'm not amused.
About Weinbawa I couldn't care less: he was dead long before I ever knew he
lived. But with my heart still a little sore for Kuttner & Kornbluth (& SFA too,
for that natter) I find this small attempt et humor in the worst possible taste.

The zine a8 a whole is fairly interesting. g

BERRY for TiFF -- Give the Goon the 'Gate !
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TWIG #8. Guy Terwilleger, 1412 Llbright St., Boise, Ideho. 15¢, 2/25¢. (No
larger subscriptions accepted).

_ Here's & gooa nwnrored zine with very good duplication, nice artwork, and
gone rather interesting natericl. But there's one big flaw. The writing is

not what it should be. I'm going to do something now that I'm not p»lenning to

do again. I'm going to go thru T.IG page by cage and list every really conspicu-
ous exanple of poor writing. In future reviews of this zine I shan't mention

the writing quality unless, as I hope, I'a able to congratulute Guy on a warked
improverent.

"The Phantom Never Dies" —- Leaurence X. iendall
"The ignominious abhorrence of his acid-eaten face..." Huh?

"fs o result of this taunting, Lor never frowned upon human misery..."
"Vaudeville heving succumbed to its neer death..."

"ts a father and son relation, they were close."

Lictually, this wes a very interesting article.

"The Perfect Night" —- Colin G. Cemeron
"...0lson pushed the scientist, who promptly fell backwards over the conference
room ottoman with o loud crash and crunch as his glasses fell and.were smashed
to oblivion by his nosterior end." HEere Colin was trying to build an atmosphere
of tension and impending doom. You can't have impending doow and posteriors in
the same scene! I don't think you can even nave things crunch, unless they're
bones. ' : ' E ' i
"They took a few aore lungsful of air, unnuturally savoring the sweet suells they
had not noticed before" These men are about to go on the first trip into space.
’/het's uncatural about their deeply savoring the sweet smells of earth? “/hat !
could be more netural? ' -
These flaws of connotation are not serious. Colin will improve almost sutomati-
cally with a bit-mere practice. !

"Leaves" —-- Guy Terwilleger
"His Son of Berry is up to his usuel aigh stonaerds, which is always enjoyable."
His standards is, is they? But even if noun & verb agreed the sentence would not
be right.

"Vince has a keen interest in his zime, ana time will do wonders for it." Yup—-
tiwe kills lots of interests.

In' enother review Guy uses the word "pretentious" where he probably neans "ambi-
tious".

"Having suffered through one of these deplorable affairs, it is easy to see his
point."

"fs I See Fandom" -- Tim Siapson
"I was tired of the drudge of everyday factors..." "drudge" is a verb, not a
noun, but even if the sentence were correct it would still be clumsy and affected.
"The 'boy' has called too many times, eand his 'pied piper' act falls on deaf
ears," Here he's trying to be suavely allusive, end it isn't coming off. The
two allusions heve nothing to do with one another and don't fit what he's talking
about.

", .hunor that is funny without intentionally being so. Take Mex Shulman's
setires, H. Allen Smith, or Cormelia Otis Skinner..." Dblax Shulman, H. Allen
Smith & Cornelia Otis Skinner are unintentional huiorists? I don't &now what
this guy means, but whatever he neans he certeinly isn't seying it.

#logt of these errors are due to the writer's trying to write with elegence
before he can write with coupetence. I tahinlk I'Q prescribe shorter words, shor-
ter sentences, and aore frequent recourse to the dictionary. 1'a really bugged
oy the goofs of Jimwson and Terwilleger. Boti: these nein are f[tigh scihool teachers;
botn have presumably had seventeen years' schnooling. I can't help feeling that
aefter seventeen years of education’'a man siould be able to write his native langu-
age with very few mistakes. &
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BRENNSCHLUSS #3. Ken & Irene Potter, 72 Dallas id., & Dave wood, 4 Coverdale
id., Both Lancaster, England. "This one is for free. Next time one shilling or
at least write." : _

Everything in here is moderately enjoyable, and fairly even in quality.
Materiel is by Nigel Lindsay, Ken.Potter, Ireme Potter & Dave .ood, with quotes
from Mal ishworth & Johr Berry. I guspect that this is o zipe thet will grow
on one & if it grows on me I shell never comsider aaputation.

Illos are by BDave Wood, and are very cute. Duplication is by Gestetner,
but as they have o new duper they haven't mastered yet it's somewhat below par.

T2I0DE #13. Spring 1958. Fric Bentcliffe, 47, Alldis St., Gt. Moor, Stockport,
Ches., & Terry Jeeves, 58, Sharrard Grove, Intake, Sheffield 12, Yorks. fmeri-
con subs to Dale it. Smith, 3001 Kyle ive., Minneopolis, winn. 20¢, 6/$1.

~ Yeah -- thnis zine is definitely a gooa ome. -The serial, "Beloved Is Our
Destiny",  is wonderful, and is beautifully illustrcted by Eddie. John Berry's
little story is real cute. Then there's debates by Eric Bentcliffe and Sid
Birchby about whether the .lussian satellite is a Good Thing, and about whether
Space Flight will kill Fandom. Fairly irteresting. Then there's chat by Terry
Jeeves, and a good lettercolumn. This is a well illoed, well duplicated zine
with good and veried material.

MIMSY #1. Steve Tolliver, ‘733 N. Findlay, siontebello, California, & Bjo .ells.

15¢. : '
Reproduction on this dittoed zine is well below par, and some —- perhaps

108t —— of the material was written on wmaster. This contains faan fiction by

George /. Fields, an interesting article by '"that iLckernan of Distinction, Forrest

J." concerning the origin of "Fanous Monsters of Filmland", and a few minor

itens. Illos, by Bjo, are good. i

GRUE #29. DBean and Jean Grennell, 402 Maple ivenue, Fond BDu Lac, wigconsin. 25¢.
o Heclk, t.is is just too durn good. Fifty-six peges oflgood gtuff, for Pgte‘s
. suke! I can't do justice to it. 4
' Iter:: "The Biter Bit" —- o syno3sis by Bob Tucker of the script that will
probably be written for the iovie version of hLis "Wila Talent". Wonderful —-
anc wonderfully illoed by ATon. Item: "The Fallen Mighty". This is a set qf

three articles on old western stories. A photogruph of iedd Boggs holding a

JILD /EST /BEXLY leads off, and I .nust say I was pleased with his appearance —--
"he looks lilke he sounds. I was a bit prejudiced ageinst his article on i/ at

first, as Coslet was a bit tedious on tne subject in SA?S last‘yearf Boggs,
nowvever, I found vore exheustive and less exheusting. dis article is tbougytful

end inforaative. The second article is Wrai Ballard's '"The Shaging of Cassidy"--

o comperison of the radio-TV-movie Hopelong Cassidy with tye.orlginal HopalongT

I like prectically everytaing Wrai writes, but this is definitely Bal}ard=at nis

Best. GLean Grennell rounca off the set nicely with an article about Mulford's

end B. M. Bower's books which actually mekes ore want to read them. Item: Bohb

Shaw writes a hilarious profile of John Berry. Semple: "Ipto ais hobbiea.John

oours that same energy with waich he applies hinself to writing and ghoo?mlnton.

One time he was interested in 2odel eirplanes and he made so many that his house
" looks as though it had been hit by a swarm of robot locusts." Itens: Jenret?e
story — slight but cute. Item: "The Golafish Bowl" -- Fred Chappe}l ——"thls
I really didn't altogether like. Cheppell is too criticael of Mosk9w?tz' The
Iimortal Storm". For example he criticizes ioskowitz' split infinitives. I
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think the split infinitive is idiomatic -- offensive only to the pedant. Admit-
tediy sioskowitz! writing style is clumsy; in the second part of "The Goldfish
Bowl" Chaprell satirizes it very effectively, exzcept for the excessive end iamprob-
able misspellings. Moskowitz Coes not spell anywhere near thet badly -- he is
about average, as rannish spellers go. moskowitz, in "The Immortal Storn", was
considerably above averege- in his ability to iold this recder's fascineted atten-
tion. 1ltems: iiscellenic froa Grennell. iost interesting. AND last and sur-
origingly enough reother least, a good but steleish lettercol.

iteviewed the_whole zine! I'ia really sursrised at ayself.

INNUSNS0 #7. February, 1958. Terry Carr, 2315 Dwighi Jay, Berkeley 4, Calif.
Trade, letters of cooment.

This has a lot of good 1wmterial ir it. Chas. Burbee's "The iiind of Chow" is
burbeeish. "ALlexender", & couic strip by Terry & Bjo wWells, is very cute. Warner's
colunn was good, as always. The lettercoluun was fine. Terry's editorial was
the best taing in the zine.

But the zine was spoiled for ae by a most unpleasant art1cle by Peter Grehan.
Graham paid & visit to the neo-WSFins last swiyier. They received him with ree-
sonable friendliness & hospitclitys he repaid their kindness with this article,
which dwells at great length or everything about - them waich displeased hiu.
0cdly enough, two faults of which he accusecd thew were poiposity and destructive
criticisn. His article is quite pompous, anc never have I read criticism :ore
Gestructive. One thing thaet sickened me: the article is illustrated by cartoons
by Bob Burleson. I sudnose Burleson gave the cartoons to Graham during his visit,
little knowing the sort of article they woulc be used with. This seems to re an
unforgivable breach of faith. I would deerly love to meet the neo-.SFins at
Southgates I have ro cesire to ieet Peter Graham.

SPHEE #10. Gkiarch-April 1958. L. T. Thorndyke, P. 0. Box 196, Centonment, Fla.
20¢, 6/31,

Still not nuch persomality. But I'mm getiing used to it. Perhaps somne day
I'1l get used to the editor's faunching all over the letter writers and ell the
fanzines he reviews but I hoje not. I'c hate to lose my taste to such an extent.
(I'o sorry, SPiCiEns, I'm still mad at Peter Grahan).

This has lots of cute 1i'l jokes & linos wihich lighten the atiosphere sodie-
what. The duplication is still magnificent, illos guite pretty, and they're still
(ugh) using just one side of the vaper. iajor item is a story by Ed Chamberlain.
He builds & mo00é rather effectively and then, jast when you expect the story to
begin, stops.

LBERRATION #3. Kent bioomaw, 6705 Bramble ivenue, Cincinnati 27, Ohio.

1 liked this zine very -wmch {I'a beginhing to forget Peter Graban) It con-
teing a cute 1i'l Berry-tale, a rebuttal by Ted White, Bill Pearson and Vernon L.
dcCain to en article by Bob Silverberg in the previous issue, a story by Dean
Grennell, excerpts from the letters of an "Ldaen ¥. Ehrlich" and a poem. And some
editorializing. I liked the editorializing best, I believe --~ the poea least.

I always like poems least. Second least, the Grennell story, which was awfully
long for such a flabby punchline. Second¢ best? Oh -- everything else in the
zine.

Well! Six peges of fenzine reviews! I'a fentisted by the scoop and power
of my message... ' '
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-- the 'Nooga Caper
TO: MW Pemberton, Op.

No, I ain't a member of the GDA, but I hope to be, see? I've always thought
I was pretty good at the detecting and investigating game, and I've done my best
to copy the way the Chief and the regular ops work. But there's been no word from
headquarters yet, so officially I'm not an op. So I'm forwarding this report to
the nearest Top ifember of the GDA w1th the hope that it will eventually get to the
Chief'.

You see, I know the Chief has got the West Coast, the midwest, and the North-
east part of the country pretty well covered with ops — but there's no one %o keep
an official eye on the South. And I told and I told him — the South is the danger
area, where all sorts of rebellion can begln. The perfect spot for the Antigoon to
get a foothold.

My suspicions were first aroused when I began to see one name under most of

he long letters to prozines. They were increased when that same name started to
boast that he would "take over" the nationally famous, pro-Goon fanzine CRY OF THE
NAMELESS. I decided that there would have to be an investigation of whoever was
using the name Bill lieyers and the address that was given as Chattanooga, Tennessee.

I managed to hitch a ride with the local underground organization, which was
headed for Chattanooga to a regional cell meeting. A master of disguise, I just
made them think I was part of their crew — crafty look on the face and all. The
only time thesy came close to finding me out was when I tried cramming snow into
my spare zap-fuel tank. But I explained that it was a small vodka cooler, and they
left it alone, evidently hoping to swindle me out of the vodka later. Hah!

o cHERE ke R s ds &

tlhen we finally got to 'Hooga — it's perched way the heclk on the top of a
mountain — the driver went directly to the place they were to have the cell meet-
ing, in an old abandoned church. I got out my map, protractor, and compass (and
vodka) and quickly calculated that I was within striking distance of Shawnee Circle.

First to make sure of the quarry. I picked up the phone and dialed.

dHellor "

"ljeyers?"

"Uh — " hesitation. "Yes."

! GepdaapStay thHemel &'llsbe right.out:™ .

I commandeered an out-of-state car and gave him the directions. It was only
about a mile, and about a half-hour later that we pulled up in front of The Lair,

A quick reconnaissance revealed no one around the outside, but there might be any
number inside. I checked my weapons — two throwing knives and a gas-operated zap.
Then I strode up and beat a tattoo on the door. (Marlboro ijan, y'know.)

The door was opened quickly, and I jumped aside just in time to avoid the rush
of a hyge hound that would have been more at home on an English moor. I plunged
through the still open door and closed it, with the Beast on the outside. Breathing
a sigh of relief, I confronted the individual who had opened the door.

"You're lieyers?" He nodded. I made a careful survey: built on the order of a
Brando, minus say about eight years; inkstains on hands, callouses on index fingers;
slightly hag<ns1:XMLFault xmlns:ns1="http://cxf.apache.org/bindings/xformat"><ns1:faultstring xmlns:ns1="http://cxf.apache.org/bindings/xformat">java.lang.OutOfMemoryError: Java heap space</ns1:faultstring></ns1:XMLFault>