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DILEMMA #8 -- from Jackie Franke; Box 51-A RR 2; Beecher, IL 60401 -~ June, 1975
Available for LoC, contribution, trade (your terms: 1-for-1, all-for-all...I'm not
fussy), or whim. I won't smeer at a couple of 8¢ stamps, either. Irregularly pub-
lished, but I do try for a quarterly schedule. Lessee, anything else belong here?
Vote for TAFF (I can't choose between Bowers and Tackett, so I'm tossing a coin),

Orlando in '77, ghod-knows-who in '78, and Britain looks reasonably well for '79.
&&***##*&k&*&*##J('*4‘*J('*J('J('J(':('*J('JH('*J('J(-;hhb('*#&**&*J('Jl'*J('J('J(-Jh('#J&*#***#*&*J&***#**&***********#*

Yeah, I've actually got a cover this issue. Plato Jones sent that stampeding elerhcnt-
drawing almost a year ago, and has plaintively inquired about its health ever since.
Trouble was, it was too big for the Speed-0-Print to handle, and I didn't have the
heart to send it back. Figuring that somehow, someway, I'd manage to use it, I clung
to it with a grip of steel. The arrivel of the Gestetner, with its wider margins, s
solved that problem, but I had to overcome my own doubts about being able to cut it
successfully. Even after it was cut, I had to run it off first, to be sure it came
out, before cutting stencils for this page. Nothing like a confident approach, I
nearly always say. (Of course you realize that the mimeo will not go berserk, rip

this page into shreds, and you'll never see it anyway. So it goes...) I hope you
like it: know that I dol

Anyone else who feels like sending cover art will be smiled upon as well. Spot illos
are gratefully welcome too, and just about anything else you care to contribute. I'm
not proud, I'll even take Ted White's rejects, perhaps even Buck Coulson's. There

are certain restrictions, of course; take it easy on the shading in the artwork, and
keep the written material fairly short. Otherwise, just about anything goes. Oh, I
suppose it is necessary to mention that I except fan-fiction from that "anything".

My standards may be low, but even I have my limits.
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Marcon X proved something to me: I do not like all cons indiscriminately. The idea
had occured to me that any con, no matter how ineptly run, or how cruddy its surround-
ings, would be enjoyed~--because of the people one meéts, if nothing else. But, as any-
one who has attended a number of fan-gatherings can tell you, each con does have its
unique flavor, and that of Marcon was bland, with a hint of sourness. Were I a better
critic, I could list in A, B, C, fashion exactly what was wrong with Marcon, but my
mind doesn't work in such a logical fashion. About the clearest way I can explain it
is to say that the vibes were wrong. I saw, and talked with, many of my friends and
acquaintances, and that portion of the con was good, as always. But there was a sort
of oppressive feeling to things, mainly in the area of committee/attendee relations.

To me, the primary thought and motivating force behind fans who volunteer for the hard
Job of running a convention should be the attendees. After all, whether it's out of
altruistic urges or a hunger for ego-boo, you put on a con for the people who come to
them. It's such a basic concept, I would have thought it axiomatic. Apparently not.
The Marcon committee seemed to place greater import to a few other matters; themselves,
the hotel, and their reputation with commercial establishments in Columbus. After
those, if they had the time, came the attendees. One example: hall parties are part
and parcel of most cons. They generally evolve out of the con-suite party, when groups
of people, seeking more room or just a place to squat down once all the seats are taken
or perhaps a cooler place when the consuite is so packed that the temperature soars
beyond tolerable limits, sit themselves down on the floor and lean against the hallway
walls. Picking a path between the outstretched feet becomes a test of one's sobriety,
since you generally have to pass through a hundred feet or more of fen before getting
to the con-suite, where the bar is usually located. Hotels don't particularly like
hall parties; they cause a certain amount of noise, and give a slightly slipshod air
to the place, and cautionary remarks are generally sent to the committee once the hall
parties begin in earnest. Most committees acknowledge the warning, step outside the
con-suite, and tell the fen to cool it. Not the Marcon committee. A *gasp* complaint
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had been made! The solution? Certainly it wasn't to soothe the ruffled feathers of
the hotel management by whatever means were available (flattery, promises, outright
bribes). Instead the parties were squashed. Immediately and hard. The fen were
shooed away like so many annoying insects, and each and every time two people so much
as paused in the hallway to say hello in passing, someone would pop out and tell them
to move on--Zthe hotel doesn't like it-=.

Naturally, fans being fans, groups did manage to use the hallways for small rap ses-
sions, but they had to go away from the con-suite, and wait until the wee hours to do
it (fortunately, the Marcon Committee is noted for their early retiring hours---one
of the primary reasons their Columbus in '76 bidding attempt failed was because they
shut down bidding parties at 2 a.m.). But it felt uncomfortable to have to be sneaky
about something which is taken for granted at other cons.

There were other examples, even more minor, that added up to a sense of conflict be-
tween attendees and the committee. If they had been more numerous, or of greater im-
port, perhaps it would have given a rebellious spirit to the con that would have super-
ceeded the opressive impressions--such as developed at NyCon from what I hear--but in-
stead it simply dampened things, and the feeling of fun and frivolity suffered. SF
conventions, despite their hall-parties, despite their carousing, despite their all-
night gatherings, have a good reputation among hotel people. We do not vandalize,

we do not brawl, we cause far less disruption than almost any other gathering of like-
minded people. There is no cause to squelch the relatively peaceful expressions of
high spirits than fans show. The Marcon committee didn't give a damn about those who
came to their convention, and I, in turn, don't give a damn about Marcon. I'll never
attend another. My absence will surely not be noted, by myself or the committee...

Minicon, as all the gatherings Up North have been, was greatly enjoyed, and wiped the
aftertaste of Marcon away like a slug of mouthwash. The motel actually made an attempt
at blocking the attendees rooms, and though it seemed that everything you wanted to
see was on yet a different floor, the con held together well. When the expected com-
plaintarrived about noise, the committee stood between the attendees and the Forces of
Fuggheadedness and staved off the objections. We were allowed to party in peace. Bev
Swanson MCeed a Masquerade on Saturday night, and deserved every bit of applause she
got for her efforts. Good show; good job, Bevl We all Yoved it! The panels went
well, the bheer and booze flowed, the banquet was edible (and thanks to Joni Stopa

for thinking of Martha and I when she had those extra tickets!), the speeches were
interesting, and a feeling of fellowship and fun dominated everything. Minicon ex-
emplified what a con should be. With the track record they've got going for them, I
don't see how their Minneapolis in '73 bid can failfl! Give them your support. ..

I didn't know for sure until the day before that I'd be able to attend Kubla Khan Clave
(oops! Khubed! This year Moore and Co. broke the KKK taboo.. .). Martha was ill and
couldn't go, my other possible rider dropped out, and I was left with the numbing T+
hour drive by myself. Money was tight, and I felt vaguely anxious that the good-bad-
good pattern of cons that had been established for the year would hold true. But when
Wally went out to a local flea market, and sold off a quarter of his beloved knife
collection to eliminate the financial portion of my worries, there was nothing else to
do but sally forth on the highway. And it all was worth it, which I should have expect-
ed from previous experience._ The Nashville group, like those Crazy Mpls Fans, know how
to put on ghood cons, and KK3 was no exception to their record. Everything went well,
from the drive down, to the surprising sumptuousness of the rooms at the motel, to the
number of out-of-area-attendees, to the Art Show, to the program, to my unusual Ssuc-
cess in the Bridge games. Receiving the news that Rusty Hevelin had won DUFF simply
added to the good feelings that were welling up. (Though relieved at the news--I'd
been afraid that John Berry's greater participation in fanzine fandom would doom "our"
candidate--it seemed so fitting and proper that my expression of pleasure wasn't quite
“* o5 unbridled as I'd expected. I merely squealed with delight instead of leaping into
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air, clicking my heels, or turning cartwheels. Quite sedate, I was.) We phoned Martha,
who was in the hospital having hernia-repair surgury, to tell her the results, and that
too, was a high point. Because of the cash situation, I skipped the banquet (the first
time- I had in Nashville, darn it!) and thereby missed a good deal of the speechifying
that followed. Starting earlier than the posted 8:30 time, the after-dinner enter-
tainment was half-over by the time I got downstairs. At least I did get to listen to
andy offutt's timely talk on the up-coming Bicentennial--the 200th birthday of our
country. I haven't the space to repeat his remarks here (though I dearly hope that
some faned managed to beg a copy from andy, and will publish the speech somewhere. It
deserves wider exposure!), but he managed to remind us of some things we occasionally
forget and that sometimes seem corny and old-fashioned to discuss. Namely, patriotism
and pride in one's nation. It was exceptionally well-received, something that seemed
to shock offutt as much as it did me, and the standing ovation he got was most moving.
Love of country is not a topic often broached in fandom, and I can understand why andy
was hesitant to use it as subject material for an after-dinner speech. But, obviously,
despite the negativism that has marked fannish references to the US, feelings of patri-
otism--the honest sort of patriotism, that acknowledges inadequacies and tries to rec-
tify wrongs in the hopes of improving something you genuinely care about rather than
the "Love it or leave it" sort--run deep. Flag waving or other mindless obesience to
symbols is worthless, but thoughtfull consideration of the real meaning behind the
actions of the founders of our nation, and the creators of its constitution in partic-
ular, are always in order. The men who began the United States often acted out of
petty reasons and motivations, but what they erected has endured, and is moving always
in the direction of the long sought after Ideal that mankind has dreamed about through-
out the ages: Liberty, Justice, and the Pursuit of Happiness. We haven't come up with
all the answers to problems that have plagued humanity for thousands of years, but, by
ghod, we're giving it one hell of a try! I see no wrong in saying so once in awhile.

I've been on a wonderful high ever since returning from Nashville. About the only
disappointment encountered was having to forgo a Windycon committee meeting (any excuse
for a party...) in order to attend a family function. Believe me, the fan gathering
would have been preferred, but at times we do have to acknowledge Duty. I did find
out the dangers that are inherent in missing such events: I was appointed to moderate
a panel at the con in my absence. Thanks, Mike; she says wryly. At least the topic,
fan publishing and a fanzine workshop, is one I'm interested in, and if T can cajole
enough faneds to serve on it, I should be able to keep the microphone away from me
long enough to swallow a sufficient number of tranquilizers. Any suggestions about
just what to cover in the workshop would be deeply appreciated! Offers of out-of-
state hideaways even more so! Public speaking is definitely NOT my forte...

Two weeks till Midwestcon, and I hope to see many of you at Cincinnatti, as well as

at BYOBcon and Rivercon this July. Fan Fair will have to be regretfully passed up,
vacation scheduling couldn't be juggled well enough to fit it in, and we'll most likely
be flat broke by then. Of course, miracles have been known to happen...

FRRRHRERRE R K IEKRE RN R EERERERRRERERHRERERERRRERE XL RRERREREE R
Apspos of nothing in particular: how often have you read comments about the US's greed
for oil, and how much more we consume than produce? Here's some statisties to think
about.,....

CONSHMPTION OF PETROLEUM PRODUCT ION OF PETROLEUM RAT!IO: USE TO PRODUCTION
(percent of world total) (percent of world total)

United States........30% United States.........5% Unlted States......... 6:1
Western Europe.......25% Western Europe..... 2i.2% Western Europe..... 12581

The population ratio being about 2-1/4 to 1 in favor of Europe, I'd say things even
out pretty well. The next time the pot calls the kettle black, it's something to recall.
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wmu S PAVED UNTH ATHEISTS

o DAVE LOCKE

This is not an article. I don't 10w exactly what it is, really. It's a letter
of comment in a way, or it's something ut of my personal correspondence files,
or magbe it could be considered as a slice out of my life. It's an episode,
certainly. I thought I'd share it with you, and either give you something to
write about or bore you clean off of your chair.

Some background is in order, so let me stort off by saying that my wife is a

very religious percon (che ansvers the phore with: "God loves you™), and I am
a very unreligious person. To each hiser cwn, but the following bit of manu-
script was kicked off by the polarization of our religious beliefs.

Phoebe brought home a newsletter from church, ani it contained an editorial by
or minister on which shke solicited my comnents. As it turned out, my verbal
comments were vot sufficient for her purpose and she wouvd up asking me to set

my thoughts down on paper in the form of a letter to her minister. I think I
had something to say in that letter which had value beyond that of being merely
a reply. Undoubtedly I had nothing nev to say, but the content came out in
what you might consider an interesting sequence.

Religion is a subject that hasn't been kicked around in general fandom for quite
scmz time, and despite the fact that it's an old hobby-horse, it might be amus-
ing to exlhume it and kick it around again. There are a lot of new faces around
nowvadays, and I cucpect that fans could give more depth to a discussion than
you might find in the average college bullsession. Debating religion on an
academic level vould be a dead bore, but (iscussing the topie from a personal
standpoint should recult in some interesting material.

The minicter's editorial:
FROM YOUR PASTOR'S HEART...
"Christianity is just a crutch." This opinion is echoed by most athelsts and agnostics.

| agree that the Biblical faith is a crutch -- and just the crutch that mankind needs'

 The most liberal thinker must agree that a disablem~nt has crippled humanity. Some-

thing (call it what you will) has gone wrong ‘3 r-n's inner life. Even the most bla-
+ant unbeliever must confess that he does not always live up 1o his own sTandafd of
. conduct. |t is not man's ignorance but his inzbility fo perform that hobbles him.

Convince me if you can of your mora! and social perfection. Testify to me how your
unbel ief has forged for you a great purpose: how your convictions have fortified you
in facing the crises and problems of life; and how your Christ-less and Bible-denying
position has brought inner peace.



Christianity has not been tried and found wanting by honest investigators. | find

that most militant critics are such for the sake of convenience rather than by thor-
oughly thought-out conviction.

It takes great faith to be an atheist or agnostic. The whole universe preaches an
all-wise and all-powerful Designer!

Friends, Christianity is the crutch you need!

John E. Boehmer, Pastor
My letter cf comment:
Dear John -

Although the hand on the typewriter is mine, Phoebe is the guiding force for the
creation of this missive. The other day she handed me a copy of your April 6th edi-
torial and requested my comments. Actually, she dragged them out of me (I hesitate
to enter discussions with her on the subject of religion; although she likes to
initiate them, she lets herself be angered by the opposing viewpoint and the "dis-
cussion" degenerates quickly whenever that happens). But this time she threw in a
new wrinkle: she wanted me to write down my comments and address them to you.

As I recall, my initial response was ''say what?"

It is her contention that you suffer deeply because of an absence of feedback on your
editorial material. To her this is good and sufficient reason for requesting that I
haul myself up by the shift key and provide you with a letter of comment. Actually

I suspect that she has other reasons for this unusual request, and that they lay warm
and insidious beneath the surface of her personality, but I have reluctantly acceded
to her wishes. What follows, then, is my personal reaction to your editorial on the
subject of "Christianity is just a crutch". I can only apologize in advance if it
bores you to such a degree that you lose consciousness.

Your first paragraph: '"Christianity is just a crutch. This opinion is echoed by
most atheists and agnostics." I can't speak for most atheists and agnostics, but I

. would question that an agnostic would say such a thing. In my experience, an agnostic
is a person who does not know whether there is a God or whether there isn't, and he
doesn't believe that anyone else knows either. To say that "Christianity is just a
crutch'" would be taking somewhat of a position on the subject, and a true agnostic
would probably not do that.

Your second paragraph: "I agree that the Biblical faith is a crutch -- and just the
erutch that mankind needs!” I feel that you do religious people a disservice with
this statement. To my mind, there are three reasons why a person might be involved
in religion:

1. It is a habit. His parents went to a certain church, and he goes to it
because he has always gone to it. Maybe he goes every week or maybe he
goes only on Easter Sunday, but he goes because it is customary that he go.
He probably doesn't think about religion much, and likely treats it as an
obligation on the same plane as going to his parents' house for Thanks-
giving dinner. He may have had participation in sophmoric bullsessions
on the subject of religion, but generally he avoids discussing it because
he feels the subject should be accepted and not debated - he has no patience
for talking about it.



24 Religion is Just a crutch. There is the fellow who pays only lip service
t9 his religion. However, there arise certain s:tuations which are beyond
h1§ control and he likes to have an "ace in the hole" in case such a situ-
ation occurs. This viewpoint is best typified by Johnny Carson, who be-
lieves in God because “if I'm wrong, believing isn't going to hurt me.

If I'm right, then it's a good thing that I believe.! To these people, re-

ligign is like tucking a $20 bill into a corner of YyoursEaislieit: == i sitain
case’ .

3. The true believer. Religion is a personal choice. He believes because he
has personal reasons for believing. This person may or may not use reli-
gion as a crutch in times of str ss, but his "belief" wac not created with
this purpose in mind. He wants to believe, he does believe, and he has
every right to believe. And no one has the right to challenge his personal
reasons for believing.

We may be dealing strictly with semantics on this point, but I feel that you over-
emphasize the "crutch" aspect.

Your third paragraph: "The most liberal thinker must agree that a disablement has
crippled humanity. Something (call it what you will) has gone wrong in man's inner
life. Even the most blatant unbeliever must confess that he does not always live up
to his own standard of conduct. It is not man's ignorance but his inability to per-
form that hobbles him." I question, and I disagree. Tell me what "disablement" you
are referring to. Offhand I can't think of any. When you say "something has gone
wrong" I presume you are referring to something which has developed within modern
times, and in that context I can't really fathom what you're talking about. Per-
missiveness? Immorality? "Call it what you will". You call it what you will, be-
cause otherwise I don't follow you.

The most blatant unbeliever is not alone in failing to live up to his own standard of
conduct. Neither does the blatant believer, nor anyone in the middle of the spectrum.
Was it your desire to create a point of contention over which there is no disagree-
ment?

Man's inability to perform certainly does hobble him. But so does his ignorance.
Ignorance has been an incurable ailment ever since the last Renaissance Man sucked
in his last breath (if we presume that there ever was such a thing as a Rcnaisrance
Man, which there wasn't in the literal sense). Man is v—-m~bhled whenever he takes a
step forward and leaves a measur? of ignorance behind him. When you come right down
to it, man's inability to perform is usually caused by his ignorance. Fach stride
forward into knowledgeabi ity ellows man to perform better.

Fourth paragraph: '"Convince me if you can of your moral and social perfection.
Testify to me how your unbelief has forged for you a great purpose; how your con-
victions have fortified you in facing the crises and problems of life; and how your
Christ-less and Bible-denying position has brought inner peace."

John, you're throwing up straw men again. You're creating stereotypes, and presuming
something which is not always in evidence. Who is claiming moral and social per-
fection? Not you. Not me.

I do not believe in the existance of a God. I could, of course, be wrong - but if
there is a God I certainly wouldn't be fooling Him by pretending to believe when ik
actually don't. I might fool you, but I wouldn't fool Him. So what position does
that put me in? I could be a coward and pretend to believe strictly for social rea-
sons, but life is too short to live a lie. To get to my point: I also do not believe
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that the moons of Jupiter are made of green cheese, but this unbelief has no more
forged for me a 'great purpose" than has my unbelief in religious matters. Do you
feel that it is necessary that the absence of belief forge a great purpose? I don't,
because that isn't the way it is. Why do you?

You refer to an atheist's or an agnostic's "convictions", and ask what they have done
for him. Expressing my unbelief has made me an honest person, the same way that ex-
pressing your belief has made you an honest person. Need we look deeper? I handle
the crises and problems of life, and you handle the crises and problems of life. You
feel that your faith aids you in this respect. I say that the absence of faith does
not hinder me in this respect.

Have I been brought inner peace by my lack of belief? John, I do not have inner
peace, but in my humble opinion this state of affairs could not be salved by my im-
mediate conversion to Christianity. You may feel otherwise, but we'll have to agree
to disagree on this point. My lack of inner peace has been brought about by some
things which you know and some things which you don't know, but all of these '"things"
are a byproduct of life on this earth and they are not caused because I feel a lack
of spiritual fulfillment (which I don't). I find it terribly hard to believe that,
given an equal load of problems, the religious man will achieve a higher degree of
inner peace than the non-religious man. I am presuming, of course, that when you
speek of "inner peace" you are referring to a much broader base than strictly in a
religious sense (if you are religious, certainly it is much easier to achieve spir-
itual inner peace than if you were not religious...).

Fifth paragraph: '"Christianity has not been tried and found wanting by honest in-
vestigators. I find that most militant critics are such for the sake of convenience
rather than by thoroughly thought-through conviction." Your second sentence is a
personal observation on your part. I might say that either you are seeing only what
you want to see or that you have not seen enough, but I won't question that you be-
lieve what you have said. As for your first sentence, I presume by inference you
believe that if Christianity has ever been tried and found wanting that the investi-
gator was not honest. Obviously so, because if he were honest he would not have
found it wanting. Honestly, John...

You also refer to "militant" critics. What about the non-militant critic, like me,
who would not be writing this letter if his wife had not cajoled him into it? I don't
hide my light under a bushel, but neither do I "witness" my beliefs as do people who
are born-again Christians. : In this particular circumstance, it is you who are mili-
tant, and beyond that you are fully as militant as the "militant critic" you refer
to. I bring this point up because "militant" is a loaded word, and you used it as a
loaded word, and frankly you are calling the kettle black. When you testify, you are
witnessing. When someone from the opposition testifies, they are militant. Maybe
that's not what you meant, but it's the way you came across. Not being militant,
naturally I can sit by the fireplace while you are outside trading snowballs with
Sstrawmen. ..

Penultimate paragraph: "It takes great faith to be an atheist or agnostic. The whole
.universe preaches an all-wise and all-powerful Designer.'" I must humbly disagree, on
both points. I don't pretend to know how the universe came into being nor what makes
it tick. I can understand that primitive man somehow felt a need to explain it all
this awgy, thereby creating the idea of a super-being instead of allowing themselves
to be overly frightened by an unknown quantity. But the absence of an answer does

not in itself create the answer. The existance of a "Designer'" is a presumption
founded by an absence of knowledge. It may seem logical to you that there is someone
out there shaping little balls of mud into planets (because you would presumably ask
how else could they have come into existance?®), but you fail to convince me. You
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are ereating an unknown quantity out of an unknown quantity. And as for it taking
great faith to be an atheist or agnostic, I say no. It takes an absence of faith.

If the existance of God were Proven on an objective level - as opposed to being proved
on a personal level - then there would be no need for "faith™. The agnostic has the
strongest position - he can view the facts and say that the matter has been neither
broven nor disproven. The atheist position is stronger than the religious position
mainly in terms of debate: the burden of proof lies with the affirmative viewpoint.
Inotherwords, you prove to me that there is a God. I don't have to prove that there
isn't. This makes sense because it is obvious that wany things can be disproven only
because they cannot be broven. The atheist can say that he does not believe in God
because there is no proof that God exists (at least not in the terms of fact or logic;
the religious man can build a framework wh .ch he claims will brove the existance of
God, but that framework is built on a foundation which assumes that his viewpoint is
correct before it is proven). Unless he is a fool, however, the atheist must acknow-
ledge that he could be vrong - just because something cannoct be proven today does not
mean that it cannot be proven tomorrow. The atheist is making a Judgement based on
the evidence or lack of evidence. The religious man should search his own mind and
realize that he accepts the existance of a God for personal reasons and not because he
can back up his beliefs in terms of acceptable logic or fact (which he cannot) .

This is my response to your editorisl. We have just witnessed a clash of viewpoints.
I am far beyond the age where I would enter into a debate on the subject of religion
strictly for the fun of it, or because I thought I might be effective in changing
someone's viewpoint, or simply for the purpose of sharpening my debating skills. I
have written you this letter because I was requested to, and because grudgingly I
consented to do so. If I have raised any feelings of hate or discontent, it was not
my intention that this letter have that effect. In a rather hurried and first-draft
fashion, I have attempted to €Xpress my reaction to your editorial -~ and that is the
full extent of what I attempted to do.

Peace.
Best & such,

Dave

What I said in the last paragraph is true - I would not enter into a debate on
the subject of religion for the fun of tt. I've been there before, many times,
and the amusement becomes so thin it's rather like watching a fifth rerun of
BEWITCHED. But debating and discussing can be different vehicles, and an indi-
vidual's personal feelings about any given controversial topic can be of interest
whereas a useless debate might not.

Opinions are like leaves in Autumm, and they come in many colors and can be
interesting no matter how light the impact when the ground comes up to meet them.

And what are the colors of your opinions, my friend?

~--— Dave Locke ——---
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Here goes yet another attempt at clearing away accumulated fanzines. This time
around I'm dropping any recommendations; if I'm listing a zine at all, there must

be something of interest in it, you'll simply have to judge from what's said about
it whether you think you'd like to read a particular issue. Since some of these
zines are several months old, there are no guarantees about availability. Some
faneds keep a good supply of back issues on hand; others print up only enough copies
for their mailing list, but virtually all are tickled pink to be asked about it...

FOSFAX--Clubzine: editor Bob Roehm; PO Box 8251; Louisville, KY 40208.//%$2/year, *
trades welcome, or free with membership. Monthly, offset, 4-6 pp.// Falls of the
Ohio Sclence Fiction/Fantsy Association apparently desires a wider audience for
their neatly-produced newszine. Though on the skimpy side, the material in #s 20

& 21 (April and May) offers good reading. Reviews of Lovecraft's biography by L.
Sprague deCamp, Gormenghast and it's companion novels, Worse Things Coming, and Mofe
in God's Eye, are accompanied by brief fanzine reviews, news-notes, and club doings.
Heavy emphasis is given to the up-coming Rivercon this July 25-27 in Louisville,
which is partially sponsored by FOSFA, and may explain the expanded maillng list.
Small, but good, with potential for getting better. | don't know if outside contrib-
uters are being sought or not. |t never hurts to ask...

QUOTA--Loren MacGregor; Box 636; Seattle, WA 98111// No availibilty info given, but
Loren's 2 nice guy, and will probably send you one for a ten-cent stamp// #3 runs 16
pages which go by far too quick!y. Loren discusses his lack of fanac since Discon--
sorta--and then proceeds fo relate an anecdote wherein two fellow Washingtonians
reveal their infection with the publishing bug, a sad and tear-jerking incident, and
rambles on to other topics |ike letters and typical episodes from Nameless meetings.
Loren writes well, with wit and a wryness that has utterly endeared him to me. The
way he handled a lack of corflu for this issue was touchingly funny. Read it.

STARL ING--Hank and Lesleigh Luttrell; 525 W. Main St.; Madison, Wi 53703//5/%2, or

for contributions, LoCs, Trades, or whathaveyou. Quarterly// | like to read STARLING.

| look forward to every issue. | find it all but impossible to LoC. *sigh* The Lut-
+rell's tastes are catholic but lean toward Pop culture; comics and rock and fiims.
They even read SF, or at least review it occasionally. They natter about what they've
been doing and thinking and planning, and their columnists do the same. They run
humor and "straight" material, good artwor< and a meaty lettercol, just about all

that a fanzine freak could ask for. STARLING stands almost alone as an example of

a 60s style mimeographed genzine. Low-keyed and comfy, it general ly has something

for just about everyone. A zine to be munched upon leisurely, not devoured.

GRANFALLOON--Linda Bushyager; 1614 Evans Ave.; Prospect Park, PA 19076//$1 per issue,
or contributions, trades and/or letters. Yearly//Granny used to be more frequent, but
publication of KARASS, Linda'a excellent newszine, has forced this genzine into its
new schedule. At least it eases pressure on the Loccer; there's less urge to rush to
_ the typer when it'll be 12 months before the nextish. I'm not certain if a yearly
schedule is a viable one, but if anyone can pull it off, Linda can with GRANNY. #19
contains a brief editorial, mainly explaining the causes of the new set-up, a long,
interesting piece by Mae Strelkov that describes some of her childhood background, a
for-real cooking column by Jodie Offutt that offers fannishly-slanted recipes for
donuts and wine made from grape-julce concentrate (which | 've been making for years...
if you |ike Mogen David, you'll love if!!l}, a piece of fan-fiction with a decided
college-group slant, an excellent Terry Austin art-folio, a good review of the John
W. Campbel|/ASTOUNDING anthology, a by-mail Interview with Roger Elwood, an essay on
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Th? Works of T. J. Bass by Don D'Ammassa (who writes, with Paul Walker, the best

critiques |'ve encountered in fanzines. Reviews or essays by either o; those two

cre always rewairding; weil-written, incisive, and informative), and one of the bestT

!eTTercolumns around. There's litrle topicality in GRANNY, but just about every-

;2;n30e1§§. Ccmb;ningfoffsef with impeccable mimeography, Linda produces one of
Thice or four fanzi i i i [

i Thoge Al Misgzl?ii.TﬁaT emphasize appearance along with material. One

CYNiC---Giav Bozk;2, Cecil Couit; Cecil Street; Lytham; LYTHAM ST. ANNES;Lancs.;

FYS SﬁN; EEGLAND (and lord save me from those British addresses!)//Gray is an éld
And Tired ran, sort of a British Buck Coulson, only he's still apt to succomb tfo

1 urges TQ Do Scmetiiing about things that dca't suit him, like propusing a fannish
convention %o suit those who really know just why they attend con--for the parties!

ke isn?T inclined to give informaion about scheduling or price or availability,
probat iy beccuse he's_unccrfain about them himseif. Dates on the pages of #7 range
zhout from Novemser '74 to March '75, so ii's your guess | suppose, just what to

dvie *he issus itcelf. Gray tells of his marriage and bollixed honeymoon and hassles
4ith Britich tr=vel agencies and airl!inss, and lisTvs, with brief comments, fanzines
+that have tzen roceived since his “move North®, whenever that was. CYNIC is cbvious-
ly a zine meant fur friends and acquaintances, with many in-group references that
+ale @ kroviledce of Britifandom to understand. [t wou!d take a few issues, | would
imagine, to get a good grasp on what's going on unless you read other Britizines.

| {iked it, and hcpe to s=e more from Gray, but | kept gefiing 1he feeling that

he pudlisics each zine with a "this could bé the last.straw"attitude. Hope no™.

ANOMALY--Clubzine, edited by Ed Stavinsky; 100 York St.; New Haven CT @65 11//50¢;,
the usuel, or whin// | heave no idsa how long the New Haven Science Fiction and Fan-
{asy Ass'n has baen in existance, but They show a good deal of enthusiasm for their
ciub project. The Goshwowboyoboy syrdrome crops up once in awhile, but having had
t+hose sam= syiptoms off and on “or some time myszlf, | can't see any harm e ek

Veade Fricreen il! furns in a good, readable article on E.C. comics (l'm by no means
o comix fan, but | remember E.C.s fondly from my own bv-gone youth), Al Sirois has
a rather disjointed but still fannish column, and Fred Lerner realizes that he's

becorz enmeched in & clique situation and wants +o brozden his base in fandom. The
editer bashs in +he egoboo he received firom ANOM #1 (this is #2). and various bits
on rock. book reviews and supposadly humorous items round out the issue. The zine
carries a ¢scent lettercol, zrd shows much promise. | wish theyid learn to patch
in thzir elactro-stencilled art rathes <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>