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EDITORIAL......
BILL MALLARD!

HOW TO LOSE FANS AND ALIENATE CON
COMMITTEES

And this is my issue tn do Just that, as you shall see by
mg comments st the beginping of DOUBLE:TH&UELE, and at the end of
this editorial, But on to other things first... My sincere thanke to
Alex Bisenstein for the abeve illo of Ye Bemmish Ed, Censidering my ac-
timns this issue, I think thils just-arrived 11llo of me in a fighting
eroich is particularly apropos. (Bems are more feracious when backed in-
tw a corner, you see,) I like the {110 so much I'm thinking of bhaving it
as my permanent heading but have run into a snag, AleX wants the orig-
inal back -- so how do i g0 about having coples mads, either electronio-
ally or otherwise, if HE has the 41lo again? Any angrestions? {(And don't
tell me to £Mg¥é Zf do anything nasty with it, you smart-Alex's.)

As you can see by the contents page, I (and D:B Headquarters) have
moved away from my folk's house. So kaep this in mind &f von send letters
ar sticky quarters, pleasa,.. T no longer live at the Mackinaw Ave. ad-
dress, but in a third floor apartment. Tha.reasnn 1 moved was because my
folks and I didn't see eye Lo eye oh a few things - nence the best thing
to do was to leave. And vou know what? I wish I had done it years ago!

1 like 1iving alone, doing wheli I wankt when 1 want. I'm even saving more
meney here than I did at home, helieve it or not! And I get along with

my parents better, too, now. Since I have no TV set, and they know I en-
joy STAR THREK, I have a atanding invite every Thursday for supper snd to
watch STAR TREK before 1 go to work. And later on they'll gilve me their
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ola usec frum the dasement, as soon as it has some work done on it.

SPEAVING OF 8TAR TREK, I'm happy to hear it's been given the go ahead for
20 more episodes -- but needs at least 120 more! Thanks to Lloyd Biggle
vr,, Sec, of SFWA, T was able to get a handful of those "Committee Letters'
-- and even before Farlan Ellison mailed his out T had sent mine. I also
wrote in to the local paper, T.V. GUIDE, and NBC. I like the show very
much, as I told Gene Roddenberry at the TRICON. (At the don he told me he
was sveating 1t's reception by the fans after seeing the boos and hisses
the TIME TUNNEL pilot received. To his pleasant surprise the STAR TRFK
pilots were applauded -- the fans recognized the fact that it was adult
sfy and had believable dialogue! Let's hope it never changes, except for
the better, It's the best sf show on TV in my opinion. It isn't perfect,
but i1t comes closest than anything else to what we sf fans call good sf.
I particularly like the vay all of the main characters' personalifids zre
developed., Besides the Capt,, Mr. Spock, and Bones (the doctor) one of my
personal favorites is Engineer Officer, Scotty. And the women are some-
thing else...

The only complaint I can make is that a few times (and only a few)
it seams the plots were padded a bit to stretch them a full hounr, when
they actually were 30 minute storys. Maybe what was needed then was more
action. Most fans I know (and even non-fans) like the show, and even my
father, who doesn't care for S.F., watches it almost as avidly as I do. I
understand that there may not be too many st writers doing the scripts any
more - because of their demands for too much money. Is this true or not?
If so, it's the writers' faults, not Roddenberry's or the show's, They
seem to have brought it on themselves - ruining a Good Thing instead of
helping in along.

* % ok %
BO3 TUCKER, YOU'VE BEEN ONE-UPPED by Roger Zelazny. He also has "immortal-
ized" me -~ check the March IF., THIS MORTAL MOUNTAIN, by R.Z., has a char-
acter in it called Mallardi, not Ballardi, like you had in your novel.So
Sorry, Hoy Ping Pong.
» K = L

PING 0 THE PONGS: No Bob, I don't mean vou this time; I'm speaking of the
so~called PONG AWARD the NYCON 3 Committee has decided will replace the
Hugo for Best Fanzine. They are deliberately trying to "segregate" the
fans Trom the pros -- Pongs for fans, Hugos for pros. THIS IS BAD, because
I'm sure future cons, starting next year out West, will re-instate the Hugo
for Best Fanzine, That means the Pongs are ONE~-SHOTS; tell me, WHAT PRFS-
TIGE IS TFERE IN THAT?? T strongly urge ALL of you fans to WRITE-IN your
nominations for a fanzine Hugo, no matter WHO you vote for. Someone, be
it Meskys/Rolfe (NIEKAS), Reamy (TRUMPET) the Coulsons (YANDRO),Weston
(SBPRCULATION) or us, or anyone else, will get the Royal Shaft if they win,
and ere given a Pong instead of a Hugo,like others have gotten for years
and will later, too. As far as we're concerned, the prestige & honor for
a Pong is just as degrading as some actor voted an Oscar, and getting a
lapel pin instead., I was the fans who started the Hugo Awards, and now
Ted White & Co. are trying to screw them out of it. I'm sure a lot of fan-
edg & fans agree with me..so please write-in vour Hugo vote if vou want to
se¢ justice done. We don't care who you vote for, just as long as it's a
write-in. I wnderstand from Bill Donaho that Felice Rolfe says should

NIE$AS win the Pong, she'd refuse it. So will Bowars & I, should D:T wir
Let's stick together on this, fans, and show NYCON 3 how we feel.
= ~-~Bemmishly, Bill Mallawvdi
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TERTIUM

EARL EVERS —EeDITORIAL— QU{D

Tt's such a big world I wonder where Fandom ties into it anymore,
if indeed it ever did, Fandom, like Bohemia, not having any boundaries
of exclusion, any force of authority to determine if an individual is or
is pot a member of the group, can't have a rigerous definition. The whole
problem is complicated as much by hard-core fans who go around claiming
they are not fans at all--the self-confessed fake-fan 1s about as popular
these days as the self-confessed weekend group-party attendee--as it 1is
by the vroliferation of Other Fandoms on the order of Belly Button Fandon
as opnosed to the infinitely more serious and politically oriented wor-
ship of movie monster stills and Forry Ackerman.

This is to a great extent attributable to as well as derived from
the collapse of the SF field as an entity with real boundaries (the SF
prozines) and the merger of the genre with various degress of fantasy in
mundane literature as a sbtructure pattern as well as a plot and background
element. A literary world that contains Nova Express, Dr Strangelove, anc
Farnam's Freehold is certainly not within the scope of a mind on the orde:
that would invent Heinlein's Future History, and both has and deserves
fourty year old bulldykes at occasional fan meetings. |

Not that there has been a sexual revolution in Fandom, fitks Jiisty Lhat
as some unremembered critic said ¥There are more marrlages and divorces
per person per year in Jack Kerouac's Subterranean soclety than in the
Hollywood movie colony.¥ It's also doubtful that the pollsters for the
Kinsey Reports have ever attended a Worldcon, but it still strikes me as
quite obvious that Fandom is not ready to enter the Terrene Age except
perhaps chronologically.

This shows up in the rise of the Apas as much as in anything else:

FAPA  for instance, is full of the sort of people who would rather pick
and dry mature morning glories than purchase readymade acid. In other

words the sort of boys who don't like boys, and for that matter don't
like girls very much either, yet still consider themselves liberal to
accuse Malcom X of fasclsm for brageing about the average size of the
Negroid penis.

Or, in the realm of unbridled growth, what about the mass of ab-
dominal wall muscle and assorted subcutaneous fat lately seen creeping
down over Andy Porter's belt buckle? What about Arnie Katz's new secret
Apa he's so pissed off that no one much is talking about? These are no
more than average examples of insecurity caused by immaturity. There
still are within the general area encompassed by Fandom, cases worthy of
the name, cases worthy of a fat manila folder in a psychiatrist's office.

But I won't leave it at that; I'll try to carry this same theory of
cultural pychosis-imitation on into the average fan's reactiondtol'the
implosion of a sub-culture group caused by removal of its limits--i.ce.
the loss of identity of SF as a seperate sub-literature in the public
mind--and the automatic screening process on new members has broken down
or weakened to the point where anyone from Peter Orlovsky to Caroline
Kennedy would feel at home in today's Fandom as miach as anyone ©lse can.
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Or, out still another way, what is the ratio of free-loving bisexnalc
who also lave to tall about it to Joe Veo, boy~virgin-and~proud—of—itfard
so-is~his-mother? What is the relationship between the casual alecoholic

reefer? What about that third guy vol don't see, the guy who's actuallv?

who will still come back later for the last good dregs of the fanparty,
or who, even if he doesn't make it to the meeting, will sti11 LOC the
hext NIEKAS and maybe sell pro the week after that ?

This entire panorama of diastrophic upheaval can onhly be properly
viewed against the background of YANDRO, which has run a Nott/Barr ille
on the contents page in every issue oubbed 1n the Sixties, which has only
lagt year rsfused to print ah article entitlsd "I Was a Teenage Sex SBlob"
even thourh 1t was only a review of a 3-D horror mpvie set in a drive-in
theater,

In the light of a1l thls, what would Heinlein's impression of Grok
Magazine be? Or, on a much deeper level, what impression would the editor
of Grok Magazine get reading DOUBLE:BILL?

Some time back I laughingly told Bill and Earl that the time had
arigen for a rathepr lennthy end heatead editorizl from this third...con-
cerning The Magazine, Bub that was more than two months past; at the
moment, while still tending to longwindedness, I don't feel particularly
hot under the collar, so my two esteemed co-editors--as well as all of
yok Out There--are hereby granted a reprieve,

That may not sound extremely excitlng, but before I had fully vented
whatever it was that I was trying to vent, I had accumulated some fiva and
a half pages of single-spaced elite type, and had still, at that point,
not even approached a summation...if indeed I had ever had one firmly fix-
ed in my mind.

In the ensuing period of time I have (perhaps wrongly) come to the
corclusion that i+ would perhaps be the wiser and safer coursa to attempt
to bring about the changes I desired behind-the-scenes, s Lo speak --
rather than rashly predicting swaeping changes and issuing pempous edicts
op this and that, Besides, the fact that by late Mapoh T shall be apnrox.
9 thousand miles removed from Editorial HQ's lends obyious mockery to the
fdes that T conld exert any noticable effect on foture issues of this -
magazine--at least for the next 18 months.

After that, however.. .,

I think, thoogh, that 1T vou watoh closely you will begin to netice
some Inferestling chaneces in DOUBLE:BILL--in contents, as well as in actual
format changes, We aditoprs three, are determined to maks D:B into the best
fanzine around...and damned be those who may geft their little pinkies
stepped on 1in bthe nrocess! ;7



Before we move on to other topies...it is with not inconsiderable
pride and pleasure that we annouhce the aguaisition of Alex Eisensteln as
DiB's Art Bditor. Mallardi and I have long been desirous of aquiring art
from Alex on a regular basis; this presented a problem until at last we
decided that by vlacing him on the 'staff' we could hopefully corner Alex
with more regularity. The results will begin to show next 1lssuej; we think
that you'll be pleased. We are, already.

Incidently, the actual mechanics re: submission of art, hasn't yet
been fully worked cutCheck the contents page for the latest Progress ra-
port, as well as what goes to Mallardi, Fvers...myself. Gee...lottsa funtl

By the way, while you're checking the contents page, you might note
that the three unartistic editors all have mahaged a change of address
since the 15th issue...which ought to be a record of some sort, If 1t
isn't.

How I Walked and Talked With St. Louls Fandom _
...or, a stroll through konfescion korner with a self-avowed 69er...

St. Louis in '€9, that is...you nasty-minded peeple!

During my last couple of months at Dickie-Garbage AFB, I made
several trips into St. Louis, abttending two OSFA mestings, 8s well as
spending the New Year's weekend helping (?) turn out ODD #15, and spend-
ing several enjoyable days there ob my way home. Again, words fall me as
T strugele to come up with a term applicable to a foolish service bhoy
who persists in making 500+ mile round-trips, solely for the purpose of
being in the company of faans...varticularly in a '53 Chevy. Undoubtedly,
it's all due to some infectous germ that attacked me during the run of
the Tricon.

I'm home now, waiting patiently (hah!) to start my 18 wonth tenure.
in The Philippines...the Chevy has 211 but fallen irto a little heap of .
nuts-and bolts...and I'm wondering why the past two months have beenh so
enjoyable, particularly in comparison to the first two years of my attemp-
ing single-handedly to Defend Our Country.

As Dave Hall would say..."He's in tha Alr Force!"

,..and I'm a Trained Xiller, Ptoo.

But sbe that as it ray, I would 1ike to express my deepest gratitude
to my uncomplaining hosts, Ray and Joyce Fisher, for outting me up,..as
well as puttire up with me; their kindness was truly awe-inspiring,.and
will long be remembered. And we can't forgnt the Other Two, who along
with me almost crowded the Fisher's out of their not-huge 3-room apart-
ment: Dave Bell and Paul Willis. Plus Mickey & Diana Rhodes,. Becker -
Staus, Chester Malon,and the many others of St. Louis fandom who wel-
comed an exile:intd thelr midst--even though he wasn't a Pillar - of any-
thing in particwlar. Thanks, all. N "

Despite my -somewhat negatlve enthusiasm over. their not-so-wonderful
structure, I'm quite sorry that .I won't be able to attend the. Nycon IIL.
Yes, really. But I've been trylng to get overseas for the ‘past- two years
-—almost made it just before the Loncon, too--and all things considered,
I'm more than pleased with the Philippines...particularly in view of
some of the alternatives I could have ended up with. DOUBLE: BLLL...the
Globe-Spanning Fanzine...what with me over there, Alex in Germany, and
Mallardi and Bvers somewhere in between. I trust that you are likewilse.
é; ---Bill Bowers




LLOYD BIGGLE, JR

 PUETS DORITeRE

The assignment: Write a poem. Use the subject, form, length of line and rhythm
of your own choice. The only requirements are that the poem must be eight lines long
and those eight lines must end with these words (in this order): rain, mourn, skein,
worn, lure, stress, endure, guess.

Two Solutions By Earl Evers

1. Exercise -- "Wet Night" 2. Exercise -~ '"Loss"
Touch the garments worn by rain, thick black rain
" Listen, Does the wind mourn white gulls mourn
Each unravelled skein long lank skein
0f thistle-down now wetly worn of seaweed worn
By grass? The tramp:of storms 1s lure sea's cruel lure
For fear. Wind is stress breaker's stress
For doubt, Will love endure? death endures
The stars may know. This mist must guess. fear's worst guess

--~Lloyd Biggle, Jr.
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When the Visipgoths crossed the Danube in the third century after
Christ, there was probably a 1iberal in the Roman Senate who rose and
spoke as follows (in the manper of one possessing ultimate wisdom): '"We
are not policemen of the world; it is not cur duty to protect reactionary
elements in Dacia and Moesia. The success of the Goths proves their hold
on the minds of the people, and you know you cannot kill an Idea with the
sword. Let us withdraw, and spill no more Roman or Dacian blood.'

Withdrawal. Retreat. Pull the legions home. Almost two millenia in
the future modern liberalism of the left has reached the same verdict on
the problems of Vietnam., They may couch their desires in terms such as
"negotiations without strings", or by a constant harping on incidentals
of the war, whether the torturing of .prisoners or the use of gas, but
every effort is directed toward the end expressed by the Morse's, Ful-
brights and Lippmann's. YOur day is done in Asia. Let's bring the troops
home.! The arguments are extremely sophisticated, endless with twisted
logic, and very indirect with much wishful thinking about Asian Tito's
and violation of treaties and the democratic, non-Communist Left.

There are a number of perhaps fatal, certainly dangerous, concepblons
in the minds of these men, and they all evolve from the simple premise
that has colored American thinking, both leaders and masses, since the
long days of peace under the White Ensign. They are the believers in the
existence of political absolutes, and the induction of morallty into all
the works of man. To almost all Americans, war is immoral, its very exist-
ence being an example of total evil, Bat if, in the final analysis, armed
force must be used to satisfy national pelicy, then it must be used as
quickly and as fully as vossible. For only a bloody crusade~-total war--
can fully justify to the liberal the existence of a war, he must have a
holy cause so vital it can surmount his guilt at the use of armies. The
oracles of liberalism have disassociated power from politlcs; for the use
of power (and its associated bloodshed) to achelve a national political
objective is inevitably conceived as fmmoral in the 1liberal view, Toc stop
Pakistani infiltrators into Kashmir, or Communist rebels in the Dominican
Republic, or a people's rising in Budapest~-to use your armed forces to
prevent these actions will invariably bring cries of anguish from the
liberal bhalconies.

Woodrow Wilson and Franklin Roosevelt., Both fought a crusade in
Europe ('"the righteous and triumphant Force which shall make Right the law
of the world") for impossible, universal liberal aims-~-democracy, Justice,
and self-determination of nations. War was to bring victorys; diplomacy
would settle the peace--and never the twain shall meet! To those who think
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other-dise went the 'spoilc of war, in East Europe and China.

loday the Red barbarians are even further south, and the velvet green
jungles of Vietnam are stained scarlet with blood. Here is the domino
centered on the front pages of America's newspapers, the result of an act-
ion begun four.decades ago on the Mongolian stepnes, but only a stepping-
stone, a base for subversion in lands still further south. The spread of.
Communism cannot be grasped by American left liberalism, and this is the
irony of it all.They continually accuse their opponents of thinking in
terms of black and vhite, yet their solution to international problems is
one of ultimate simplicity. What are we offered in war-tornh countries such
as Vietnam and the Dominican Republic? First, you sit down and talk with
the opposition, including the Commuhists., (Premise: He thinks like you;
ie, same priority of values. He has divorced political considerations from
all others.) Second, hold a UN supervised general election to find out what
the people really want. (Premise: Ybu can transplant free democracy to a
land that has hever known it. The opposition will compromise their i1deals
for liberal ideals. The presence of the UN signifies a free election.)!

The Left still seems to. feel, for reasons I cannot entirely grasp,
that a Communist is essentially a fellow-progressive, an ally in the fight
against reaction., And, if he can be convinced of the oppressive hatred
Communists.have for the West, then the liberal must still subscribe to the
doubtful theory that incompatible systems of governing can meet at the
.conference table and there fall susceptible to the liberal wiles of reason
and' compromise. As Lenin said, time after time, '"Who has the guns?", and
Communism has changed little since the days of Bela Kun., It is true, of
course, that Russia has passed out of her first generation of totalitarian
ruthlessness and seems to be absorbing some of the characteristics of a
run-of-the-mill dictatorship--but, as the Russian press points out again
and again, they are no less Marxist-Leninist for that. The aim is still a
world of soviets, only the mecans have changed. Yet there is scarce a left
liberal who will agree that we are at war with this alien ideology. Yes,
war, with its blood and killing, treachery and hate. As for the Chinese,
they are the worst of the modern terrors--Jengiz Khan plus. the telegraph,
barbarians with atomic bombs, primitive minds with modern weapons. We are .
presently fighting their wars from Gabon to Da Nang, savage, dirty wars of
opposition to tough, fanatic revolutionaries. T =il

< This essay is.not an..apologia for Barry Goldwater, howeverj; nor for.
the descendents of Taft and Doug MacArthur, or any of the other Right lib-
erals,” who, have, so far, kept their voices muted over Vietnam, All these
men, the neo-isolationists of American foreign policy, anti-militarist.
distrustful of Europe, opposed to land wars yet glorifying in the cheap,
clean fighting of sea and air, but, above all, men who are convinced of
the sincerity of Sino-Soviet-pledges to destroy America and the West.
These men too rely on the total solution ("Why Not Vietory?"), moral ar-
guments,- and all the other garbage of liberal rhetoric that comes to the
fore -once a cause is found., 3

And so: you have those who have questioned the whole system.of Ameri-

can (and Western) -foreign policy since the close of the II World War. The
Left liberals still blind themselves bto the desires and abilities of the
Communistsi while the Right liberals, accepting the premise that we are in
a wvar, spend their time trying to z2ctivate a new crusade against Bolshev-
ism, reminiscent of those against Hitler and the Kaiser (which were, how-
ever, led by Left liberals). Both viewpoints are very wrong, and extremely

Il



a——— -~

dangerous.,

T+ 1s in the coptext of Containment that tho world's troubles must be
vigwed. Order vs. chaos, limited atrifa vs. bobal destruction, WesSern
civilization vs. the barbarians. ¥rom the Carribean to Berlin, the MLR in
‘srea to the jungles of the Congo, the West stands to defend itself--1ts
diversity, its freedoms, its conscience and its hopes--though continnally
hindered by the orthodoxes of liberalism.

The aim--the maintenance of Order. This is no fight for a libersl ab-
straction such as “democracy" oOT peaca"...but for a sithatiocn 1ikened,
perhaps, o 19th century Eurcpe or bthe pogt-Alexander Hellenic world. To
tame the turmoil and shackle the future; thess are worthy aims. To wait
out the revelubionary phase of systems such as Communlsm, to hold them
beyond the wall while they modify and moderate as new penerations are born.

To hope endlessly for the death of ldeclogy, and the attend-
ent horrors of wars for vague, unlimited ends where messian-
cic goals justify all means.

or at least static culture, the West

and the predictable, for it will
orderly world where the pressures

are lessened or halted. Thus the
fication of Europe is the

As a declining,
relishes the known
last longer in an
of alien forces
present paci-

Western dream for south-east Asia,
for with- drawal from the
region is impossible.

As o R = the Chin-
‘ 5 5 — ., \

A R
ese emphasize, the XQ\ ‘§=§&~_*_
Mojties” (Te; the West) of s
the world cannot exist -
isolated from the '"country-
side", and for control of the latter blood is shed. To 1ive out
its days as a culture in relative peace and prosperity--these are the

aims of the West--and they are called Order.

The place-- the West, or, as some say, the American Empire. Only a
fool would decry its existence, oOT the existence of its competitor Russian
and Chinese Empires. But there are essential differences in each of these
new monster states that span the planet. The Chinese is still in its tot~
alitarian and revolutionary stage, with all that implies (purges, foreign
nssasinations, penocide, abe.), and carrying its Bed sword of liberation
anywhere and averyuhere it can. The Russian Empire, second generation and
eping a 1littles; showing some restraint toyard the Vest yet continuing to
aid the Torcas fighting "reaction! around the world, And then then America,
the most homane and generous of the thres, with its confused defence of
1iberty, democracy and national {ndepandence (actually Order), and the
wide range of beliefs it tolerales throughout its empire, justifying the
term "Wast!" to describe it, It stands agalnst the other two, rather than
for any creed of 1its own--in this shattered world of battle.
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The method~-and here is the crux of the matter. Containment, a policy
bergun in late 1944 in Greece when the first shots of the modern Cold War
were fired between Communist guerillas and British troops. Three years
later, and over the same tiny nation, a President named Truman committed
the USA to the defence of Order. Three more years and half a world away
in Korea, Contalnment met and passed its severest test, against the oppo-
sition of the Communists abroad and the liberals (particularly the Right)
at home.

In 1965 in distant Vietnam the issue is again being tested, but that
tiny nation is only a small part of the policy. Strung around the world
the emissaries of the West serve in a multitude of roles to defehd their
empire, from Georgetown to’Saigon, from Katanga to Seoul. There are the
nuclear bombers, the mighty surface fleets and even the lowly infantrymen
who serve as the military sentinels of the United States, its allies,
satellites, puppet-states and neutrals. And there are other arms in the
service of the West., The Peace Corps (or its equivalent), foreign aid of
all description, whether free surplus food or F-104% Starfighters, trade
misslons and exhibits, cultural exchanges,espionage services, and, of ub-
most importance, the diplomatic service are other 1links in the chain of
empire. !

But the essential nature of the major opposition to the West at the
present time demands that in the final analysis it is the soldier that the
hopes of the West rest upon. ("Tell me the story of the foot soldier, and
I will tell you the story of all wars.”) It was the threat (and in Greece,
the use) of force that brought stability to the frontiers of the West in
Europe. With the line drawn and defended the way was clear to solve in-
ternal problems by such means as the Marshall Plan. Today south-east Asia
is the only place on Earth where the battles rage and the frontiers are
still fluid, where at least temporary stability has not beenachieved,
and where the Communist Dragon breathes his fire of death and destruction
over many nations, They have launched what might be called the II Comin-
form War, and Western reaction has been to attempt to stabilize the region,
though not nhecessarily to defend the 'status quo', and to bring Order out
of wide-spread chaos (social,-economic, military and political). For it is
on the latter that Bolshewvism feeds, far more than rightist tyranny or
starving peasantry. It is not for Asian freedom our socldiers fight (though
regimes can be changed in Saigon and Jakarta, while Communism remains a
one-way street), or foreign investments, or prestige (loss of face), or
even to halt Communism (alone it is not reason enough), though these may
all play a part, but essentially for the preservation of our culture, For
Order. And far from the homelands.

In South Vietnam the killing is the greatest and the fighting the
hardest, for it is the king-pin of Western policy, both military and di-
plomatic. But it cannot be considered in isolation. There is blood shed
in sleeny Laos where American air power and a few advisors hold the line
(together with some next-to-useless native levies) in the world's most
infuriating war. In Thailand both the Asiatic Reds and the Americans pre-
pare,waiting for the spark, or perhaps the command from Peking, that will
set off a new Insurrection., In Malayasia another Western power--England,
held the borders with a thin line of Tommy and Anzac--against the mad New
Nationalism of Indonesia. That was the power liberals tried to buy off
with money, arms, praise and the people of New Guinea--and failed, :5
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To pacify the vast turbulence of the II Cominform War, the Wast
seeks only this. Not.expansion, nor retreat, but a steadying of the sit-
uation till the line will be as clear between Order and 1ts opponents as
1t 1s in Europe. Containment is the magic word of the defonders of Order,
for it sums up the policy and the means of carrying it out, simply and

clearly,

It is a word that will never appeal to
the liberals, for it means American involv=-
ment in the four corners of the worid. It
means support of dictators who enrage the
Left, and social reformers who enrage the

Right. It means alliances, entanglments and
agreements that limit America's options, a
poad to the Right; it means fighting and
dving in wars, espionage and power politics,
a goad to the Left. In essence it means a
disassociation of morality and legality
from international affairs, and the union
of national power in all its varied forms
with national policy. These two things
the liberal will never accept. He cannot
conceive of war, for example, as a pol-
jtical instrument, to be used as an added
or alternative means to an end. Instead,
the liberal views war as a final solu-
tion, a moral answer, the last resort if
all else fails.,

Someday in the future, tomorrow or
ten years or more from the present, the
vicious little conflict in South Vietnam
will end. But it will not be the last

war, as 1iberals so fervently hope.
There will be new crisis, and new tasks
for the menh who guard the. 'limes' of the
West, whether mud-slogging infantry or
career diplomats in pin stripes. There
will always be challenges to Order, for,
contrary to liberal propaganda, peace 1s
not the natural state of Man. How ang
where the challenge comes matters little,
and from whom only slightly more. The erai-
jeation of Communism (the dream of the
wild-eyed Right) would mean nothing,
for dynamic new opposition, virulent -
1y opposed to the West and seeking
no compromise, breeding on catast-
rophe and collapse, would arise to
threaten us. Who knows the future?
A1l that is evident is that when the
last ember fades.in the fire of West--
“ern civilization, it will be a 1iteral
that will have stepped upon it, as he
negotiates the loss of his head with an
atom-armed Jengiz Khan. ~--DEREK NELSON
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There is an attitude prevalent among contemporary literary
critics which contends that fiction writers are somehow obli-
gated to expose the injustices of modern society. In recent
years, this feeling has assumed considerable importance in the
stf fleld. To judge from the contents of the magazines, the
editors now require a story to "say something" before they
will consider purchasing it for publication. 1In fact, this
attitude has become so entrenched, that what a particular (‘)
story "says" assumes supreme importance--the considerations
of plot development, logical motivation, and characterization
are, as often as not, held to be less important, in critical M~

analysis, than the author's message.

What is hapoening is that an increasing number of 'C::
"stories" are little more than fictionalized editorials--the Ei:
only reason they appeared in a science fiction magazine in-
stead of National Review or The New Republic is because the :Ef
stf mags pay for acceptable contributions while the Review
and the Republic do not.

To my mind, wha% we are dealing with is a form new to
selence fiction, a form which cannot be considered 'good" or
"bad" in terms of thz 0id but which must be evaluated on its
own merits as a potentially successful or unsuccessful develop-
ment. Mot evel) the terminologies of the old and of the new
approaches ar:z intzrchengaibles.

The "old" kind of story, the entertainment story, to
give it a handy 17 ineccurrate label, '"said"things. But, gener-
ally, it devoted itself to statements of broad emotions. It
showed the reader a situation, a mah or men in action within
that situation, and required that the reader decide for him-
self, drawing on his emotions, whether or not what the man
and the situation were undergoing was “good" or '"had.

~ g L g i S o~
DDLU
The "new" kind of story also shows a situation and
characters in action. But, in order that the reader may make no
mistake over what is Ygood" or "bad" within the context of the

story, the story specifically relis the rzader, with a greater or
less amount of subitlely, depending upon the skill of the author,
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Just where the "goodness" or the "badness" lies: this "goodness" or ''bad-
ness" is not defined in relation to the protagonist and his immediate
environs but in relatioh te the reader.

The characters in the '"new" kind of story do not exist as people;
they act as sounding boards from which the things they undergo are pro-
Jected at the reader., Having served this purpose, thelr destinies are
completely unimportant to the author, and, of course, to the reader.
These characters usually die at the climax; and the climax is usually
designed to make the reader understand that This Could Happen To Him if
he doesn't vote Vegetarian.

This "new" form, incidentally, shows a distinct relationship to the
0ld Gernsback dictum that sclence fiction must teach science and must
interest its readers in science. This dictum has now been transferred
to the region of apnlied sociology, where, to all interests and purposes,
it may be classified as "new"--to stf, at any rate.

It 1s far from new to mainstream fiction as a whole. It is the
classical dialectic approach. And, personally, I find most dialectic-
ians--and especially the sclence fiction dialecticians--far too pre-
occupied with thelr personal hang-ups and not very concerned with what
pesters the human race.in its entirety. Thelr pretensions to perception
and sensitivity impress me as being egotistical, and I have definite
misgivings about the philosophies they push and the observations they
make. Far too many shallov thinkers have taken advantage, consclously
or otherwise, of the fact that the printed word is invested with far
more authority than the identical verbalization delivered from atop a
soapbox in Bughouse Square. Why this is, I cannot say. I fail to see
how a man's fingers can be more truthful than his mouth.

If the dialectical school of writing is sincere in trying to educate
the great mass of the American public, then it might give a thought to
this:

In order to educate, it is necessary to achieve a high degree of
commuanication with the person to be educated. The percentage of com-
mupication with people who are already educated (educated by your lights,
that is) is extraneous, since your only accomplishment is redundancy.

What you want to do 1s get your pupils to listen to you--otherwise
you might just as well address your observations to the bottom of a rain-
barrel and bask in the echo. I offer the followlng as an example of sorts:

It 1s essential that children leazn the facts of sexual intercourse.
However, there is something downright revolting about parents who elect
to instruct their children in this function by copulating in their pre-
sence; there is obviously something wrong with this method of instruction.
It makes no difference whether the parents in question were motivated by
a desire to instruct or by some perverted passion. The result is the
same: the children will quite probably emerge from the episode bearing
permanent mental scars; they will go through life thinking sex is some-
thing unclean. And yet the facts were presented in the purest dialectical
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manner. The reaction on the part of the children was one of rejection. -
Yhy?

I submit that this action, observed by a sexually experienced person,
would call forth either attention to new wrinkles on a basically familiar
technique or amusement. The children, however, were disgusted because,
in all probability, they felt that sex is private, titillating in a
"dirty" way, and a mysterious adult magic. The fact that their parents
hed enfered into with obvious eagerness and no heavenly thunderbolt
struck them down--an indicatioh that the children's concepts of sex were
wrong--made no impression on them.

In Cerms of the information theory, the children were not "“listen-
ing". Not only that, this occurance probably tended to leave them with
a lasting mental block on the entire subject of sexual relatighships.
The attempted communication not only made no impression, it inhibited
the transmission of similar data at a later time. ‘

I hardly expect to win an argument by use of a.
hypothetical analogy. Nevertheless, you might keep the .-
above in mind as we now turn back to science fiection.

- Let's ask ourselves one question: Who is the
dialectial story attempting to reach?

The person who, for one reason or the other,
does not share the author's views.

And this individual will never consent to play’
the part of the protagonhist of a dialectical story
in his owr mind. He follows along as an: outside
observer, watching the deluded fool sink -deeper and -
deeper into the morass, precisely &s the reader of
a Victorlanm tract watched the Misled Young Man
fall into the clutches of the Scarlet Woman.

. If, at the outcome, the fool becomes com-
pletely depraved, this reader applauds as society
deals out well-deserved justice. If the fool
Sees The Light before it is too late, and under-
goes a fitting process of redemption, the reader
applauds again. But if the fool is proven
right in the end, this reader recoils in
righteous anger from this abomination, and
will never go near it or its kin again. VWhat
meaage do vou suppose Fahrenheit %51 conveys
to someone organizing a book-burning, ex-
cept that here is more fuel to. feed the
flames? .

The children watching their parents go.
away with psychic scars which will probably
hamper their sexual development. The very



person whom the author of the dialectical story is attempting to educate
closes his ears and refuses to licten.

Look at some more nrofessional stories--all of which are significant
in one way or another.

Where is the punch of Richard Farina's "Long Time Coming And A Long
Pime Gone'" (Playboy, February, 1967) if you don't agree that race pre-
judice in general and the K: Kiux Klapn in particular is irrational--be-
fore you ever learn the writer's views?

How about "Born Of Man And Woman"? In the mind of someone wvho would
regard mutants as affronts in the sight of the Lord, what point can the

story have except that here is a monster which Must Be Destroyed.

It makes no 4iffersnce to my point that I read and enjoyed these
stories, as vou probably did. Ve are not the people at whem the educat-
tonal mission of the dialecticilans shoild be directed. Wa know. The
percentage of communication with us can ha placed as high asg vou 1ike--
the figure has no effect on the percentage of communication with pre-
¢isely the people who are paffled, bawildered, or enraged by these
stories and others like them.

Well, then, if the dilalecticlans canrot educate those who need 1t,
by the very nature of their metbhod of instruction, what 1s it they
accomplish?

They entertain., ¥Yon and T, who are already steamed up aboubt race
prejudice and sensorship and the Spearmint 1eft on the bedpost overnight,
san pead theze stories and enjoy them--wa understand their basic premise.

And since we understand the basic premise, there is little point in
bringing the light to us--we have matches, thank you.

The funny thing about it is, I feel that the "entertainment" writers
--some of them, anyway--have dons more to geb the great wall of ignorance
--if it exists--broken down than all the dialecticians in the worid. 1n
confronting the world with the complete sex ant, as it were, thay ara
sotting up & shock reaction. They are trying to butt thair way through
the wall, instead of getilng friendly with tha masocn and persuading him
to take i§ down.

i keep thinkine of Jonathan Swift, who wrote Gulliver's Travals &nd
had it turned into a bock for childran. And Lewls Carroll who wasn't
econsciously writing for children at all.

-~--Ben Solon

...-__——.__.-_._._.,____.,.._..,___-.._,___--_. pe
_._--__-_..—_—_._.._..._.___._..—._...._.—_._,.._---,. -

UNPAID ADVERTISEMENT: The gineinnati Fantasy Group has decided that the
18th Annual Midwestcon will be held the weekend of June 23,24, & 25 1n
Cincinnati at bthe North Plaza Motel, Rates: $8.00 =ingle, ﬁln.oo double,
snites $20.00 & ap. $1.00 Registration fee. Contact Lau Tabakéow, 3953

8t. Johns Ter., Gineinpati, Ahin W5236, 4f interestod. AMTTEND, if you can:
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IT HAS SUDDENLY become unfashionable to write science fiction stories and newspaper
articles about an atomic war which will create the collapse of civilization. While
we're waiting for another reversal of U.S.-Soviet relations, we might amuse ourselves
by considering another angle to the fall of civilization. So far, I haven't seen any
detailed guesses on the length of time in which civilization will fall apart. It
certainly won't happen overnight. I can supply a few educatiomal facts about the
probabilities, and I'm willing to make some guesses about the length of time required
for the decay of other phases of civilization. Maybe some authoritative reports on

the outlook for other facets of civilization will come from...others...who are special-
ists in those fields,

Maryland's newspaper editors have set up a committee which is designed to keep
newspapers publishing in the event of an atomic conflict or some equally serious
catastrophe. I think that they are wasting their time. The complete disappearance
of newspapers should be one of the very first manifestations of the decline of normalcy.
Hardly anything that is made today is as dependent on delicate technolngy combined with
shipped in products. A few sunspots can ruin teletype reception; a worthless packing
shed that caught fire a while.back knocked out teletype service in Western Maryland
completely for 12 hours because it damaged some telephone wires. A newspaper publisher
can't send around the corner for a roll of newsprint or a repair part for a linotype;
they must be shipped hundreds of miles. I'd estimate that two or three days after the
atamic conflict, we won't have anything but skeleton, four-sheet newspapers, contuining
just as much news as could be picked up by radio or by wor-of-mouth, and that even
these will stop as soon as newsprint or inlk runs out. 1It's hard to imagine trucks
racing from one state to another with newspaper supplies, when penple will be growing

hungry. ) /E;



Fiction about a future in which the atom has reduced us to primitive conditions
usually mentions the weed-choked roads. It is possible Lo gol soxe idea of the 1:°
expectancy of highways, simply by looking at stratches of road which have been abandon-
ed. We have quite a few such ghost highways in Washington County, no longer in use
because a relocation has been constructed to eliminate a dangerous curve. It looks
to me sy if a voad definitely starts to fall apart after five years of neglect, and
chat another £ive or ten years after that will produce the situation which the storles
degcribe., The dacay of the roads would probably be speeded a 1ittle, if we asgumo A
busted-up civilization which still hed some motor vehicles, but nobody to keep the
soads in good repair. On the other hand, most of the abandoned sections arocund here
have been antiquated, narrow strips of highway to begin with, and a really modern
highway might have a better 1ife expectancy.

1'm assuning for this postwar primitivism a quick conflict in which there wasn't
rime to requisition the possessions of private individuals, and I'm ignoring the poss-
{ble effects of bomb destruction and looting. So, how about motor vehicles?! With
normal use and care, it's possible to get ten years of use from an auto; by being Very
conscientious about maintenance, an auto would last twice that long; and even older
cars can be kept in running order by a psrson who in skilled with motors and such
{uteranl organisms. Bven if we cul two-thirds from ench of thosa spans, because the
stockpile of repair parts would dwindle fast, It atill seems quite probable that lack
of fuel, not broken-down mschanisms, will be the cause for the muto’s disappearance
from highuays. It is quite impossible for any {ndividual or small gfoup to refine
gasoline, So T don't think you need to worry about the danger of a half-dozen asutos
being cannibalized for parts to keep one vehicle going; there just isn't going to be
anything to propel them after a few months.

Railroads are more complicated mechanisms. I suspect that a railroad which con-
tinues to have some steam-powred locomotives would be the method of transportation
which would last the longest in'a collapsing civilization. Mining coal to provide
power for locomotives requires muscles and time but tittle technological kuowledge,
and thera's plenty of knowhow on the proper maintenance of steam locomotives among the
older generation of railronders. The digsels would probably be ldled as rapidly as
motor vehicles, for fuel lacks. If ve leave out of consideration the danger of bomb
damage to tracks, it would probably be a decade before the workings of time would do
enough damage to ralls to prevant locomotivas: from operating. Ratlroad ties are #o
embedded that they would be the last plaoca our primitive descendants will turn to
obrain firewood; ralls would be useless as galvage material Lf there were no means of
melting them down to create something else. Even after the lack of proper attention
caused rails to spring and stopped trains from running, I think that railroad rights-
of-way might serve for a century or more as footpaths. It would be harder for vega-
tation to block the path of a railroad than a highway.

7'11 need some help from the audience on clothing prospects, because I know abso-
lutely nothing about mills and their machinery, or the difficulties of producing cloth
in the home with primitive tocols. It would seem logical that at least a decade would
pass before we'd worn out 2ll the clothing that we owned and all the reserve stockn
in stores and warehouses. After all, children's and workmen's shoes are the only
articles of apparel that are ever worn out, in today's civilization. All other articles
of dress are discarded before they're worn out, because they've become too shiny or
have lost their shine or have become oo eccentric in appearance because of changing
fashions or have become too similar to the garments that everyone is wearing, or have
been outgrown, or need darning im places that will be obvious,
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I believe that the return
to the cave and the forest leanto
; - occurs much too soon after the
= ; collapse of civilization, in most
= 4 : fiction about an atomic future.
The fate of the Blue Mountain
6¢:¢<oCE5 House which I described in Hori-
zons about two years ago seems to
agree with the gloomy predictions
of rapidly collapsing structures.
But that was a frame building to
begin with, and was badly damaged by fire before it was abandoned, with a result that
in thirty years, it has become difficult tp see where the foundation once stood. It
should be a different story for buildings which are built principally of steel, stone,
or brick, Windows, of course, will be the first thing to g0, and won't be replacable
after existing stocks of glass are used up. But if you're willing to occupy a build-
Ing without glass in the windows, and there are no destructive gangs roaming the
country, I believa you could count on fifty years to a century of comfortable exist-
ence in any well~built modern structure, before deterioration became too bad. You'd
probably be forced to abandon the top story after a decade or two, because of a leak-
Ing roof, and you'd hardly be able to keep the furnace going, unless you could adapt
a coal-burning furnace to the use of wood., But a house without glass in the windows
and unheated would st{il have numerous advantages over the Thoreau~modal shack or the
cave,

Food is naturally the biggest factor in survival., My suspicions tefl me that
this country would be almost certain to turn into a nation of people with a vegatarian
diet, in the barbarian future. In the past, nations which have suffered disaster from
war or flood or soil erosion have continued to raise cattle and pigs and other meat-
producing animals, But the wissing factor today is the scarcity of people with thsa
farm experience; for the first time In the history of civilization, we have ¥n this
country a situation in which a tiny minority of the population produce almost all of
its meat, Any city dwellar can quickly learn to raise vegetables in the backyard, 1f
food supplies become dubious. But it takes a lot of time, strength, and knowhtw to
keep meat aunimals alive, Even the matter of queasynegs might anter the situation.
Remember Damon Knight's 1{ttle story about the and of humanity, because the last woman
alive wouldn't enizor & men's room to save the 1ife of the last male? I suspect that
4 Very preat proportion of Americans who may ba faced with the nesd for providirg
their own food might do without meat, rather than go through the messy process of
slaughtering livestock. If looting and hoarding could be minimized when the breakdown
occurred, I don't believe that too many people would starve, Food stocks are pretty
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well scattered over the nation at any given time, and there's always an enormous su.
plus of seeds on hand in the stores every year,; diets would be restricted to a faw
easily-grown, big-producing crops after the first year, however.

We must probably resign ourselves to doing without electric power, within a year
or two after the collapsa of civilizution. At least, that's the time interval that
normally occurs between the ooccapions when major repairs or renovations are needed at
the two power stations in the Hagerstown area. People who should know have told me
rhat fow if any of the major electric power sources could be started againm, after
breaking down completely, because they can't generate enough power to start themselves
unlese they'rs alrveady in full pperation, or can borrow the juice required from a
neighboring plant, The latter wethod would seem more practicall Each summer Cime
thunderatorm in this area of Maryland knocks out the power supply to as many as a
thousand homes; without crews of servicemen oo the job; it's quite poasible that
chis sort of damege would make the power stationa useless evan before the aguipment
deteriorated too far.

There's a pretty good clue to the 1ife expectancy of telephone service aftar
atomgeddon in the big phone strikes that were occurring regularly, a few years back.
1f memory serves, the telephone company said at the time that dial service could be
expected to function pretty well automatically for about a month, then would begin to
break down in sections over & poriod of several months, if maintenance men stayed off
the job. I think that the moral should be: throw away your phone book or that little
black book with telephone numbers, a year after civilization collapses, However,
there are still lots of old-fashioned telephone systems back im the wilderness, self~
contained, without dial equipment; some of thoge might keep goiung for
years, if a power source could be rigged up and the poles aren't
destroyed for yule log purposes.’

Naturally, the survival of radios and television sets depends
mainly on the lasting qualities of house current, I should imag-
ine that receiving sets could still be functioning a half-century
after the bl¢wup, in fair quantities, by cannibalizing and drawing
on stocks of reserve parts when sets failed. Unfortumately, there
are few battery-powered radic sets in homes today which can re=
ceive the wavelengths which might be expected to continue trans-
missions after normal powexs sources have failed; amateur and
emergency transmitters utilizing the shortwave bands. If fed- )
eral authorities are really gerious about c¢ivil defense, 1
believe that there is only one way to keep in touch with
the genmeral public during such a breakdown period:
distribute immediately crystal receiving sets by the
hundreds of thousands, They have mno moving parcts, uo
tubes to wear out, no components that would be useful
to looters, and weigh next to nothing. Even if homes
have no power source, it might be possible to keep the
public informed for years, by rigging up gemerating
equipment strong enpugh to keep one or two longwave
stations functioning in each general area. (I wmight
add that you can buy a kit that will permit you to
build a crystazl radio, complete with earphone, for
less than five bucks from Monky Ward, in case this
article has done a really thorough job of alarming
you, up to mow.)}
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I don't believe that water would be a major problem in this problematical future,
eXcept for persons who refused to budge from the big cities. Without explosions or
deliberate sabotage, over a period of months, possibly years, and the demand for water
would naturally be cut tremendously by the cessation of manufacturing, This same
factor, the end of factory operations, would actually make it easier to obtain water
in many rural areas, where pollution from waste products is now a problem.

The arts would undoubtedly flourish under these conditions. The most stupid
theme that I have encountered in science fiction in recent years, occurred in a story
where all the characters sat around mawkishly emoting over one of the few surviving
phonograph records remaining. The record was supposed to be a symbol of the almost
extinct art of music. Naturally, this is all hogwash; men will be able to sing as
well as ever, if every scrap of printed music and every record is wiped out; and only
the simplest of tools and easily obtained materials are necessary to make very fine
string and woodwind instruments. (Actually, I suspect that vinylite records will
still be excavated from time to time in playable condition, wheun all our skeletons are
crumbling into dust. They are almost iudestructih&e without the use of extreme vio-
lence,) It might be the finest possible thing for the future of the arts, if some of
them were wiped out in total war., It may be significant that painting was the first
of the arts to reach great heights after the Renaissance: painting was the only fine
art which didn't survive from the height of Grecian culture, and as a result, all the
outmoded traditions of sculpting and playwriting and narrative poetry strangled the
workers in those forms after the Middle Ages, while the painters could follow their
own genius.

Summing up: Under the kind of quick, total war that I've postulated, I think
that we'd continue to enjoy some of the advantages of civilization for the first
decade, and that most of us would still have a few technological wonders operating
around us when we had become old men and women. At a guess, I'd say that a century
after this war would be needed to return normal life to the type known in North
America during the 18th century, and five centuries to destroy all the clues to the
scientific past,

--——---—----—----u-----———--n——------——.-----.—-.---..------..----_—------—_-------—--_------
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An Introductory Afterword
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I purposely refrained from citing the reprint credit, until the end of the above
article. The reasons for this course are twofold: 1) I believe that this particular
item has held up suprisingly well after more than eleven years, and wondered just how
far into it you would get before internal evidence gave away its not so recent origin;
and 2), it serves as a springboard to the following:

The postwar story is certainly not any more fashionable than when "How Long?" was
Iirst published--at least among the 'critical’ cirales, Despite the certainty of be-
looked at with askance, I must confess to a personal interest in this brand of story,
that is less than addiction, but more than lukewarm.

Therefore, I'd like to see the above article serve as a springboard for a new item
of discussion in D:B; not stories...but an updating, corrections, opinions on the above,
FPlus new articles...or suggestions for further reprints., What say? ---Biil Bowers
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H@s the BANED

Notice the evil fapsine editor.
He always tries to kill the
Letterhack.

He cuts down the letterhack's
letters.

He stops the lotidrhack from get~
ting his egobor.

The nice, clean-sut letterhack
Hates him.
“ILock at the rice letterhack kill-
ling the evil old faned.-

T the LETTERMACK

Thia is the letterhaank.

Notice his sleepy look, and

The bags under his eyes.

He only sleeps one hour s night.
He types lettersg 90 hours a week.
Ne never eats food--

Egobco 138 the only thing that
Keeps him alive.

iooe;, the FANZINE {REMER

Notlce his bleeding fingera--
Lthey're from taking staples out of
¥at cerudzines.

He drops blood all over the fanzin
He doesn’'t even bother to read the?
Lettercol.

His only way of getting fanzines

18 to buy them.

KEverybody hates him.

May he bleed to death all over his !
Sub fanzines.
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(Anether UNPAID ADVFRTISEMFNT --Gee, are we losing meney!)

MARCON 2
) . presents:
Ty & ROGER. ZELAZNY as Guest of Hener
DATES: APRIL 8TH and 9TH. LOCATION: HOLIDAY INN NORTH, 1821 EAST MAHATTAN,
TOLEDO, QOHIO. € What, no Zip Code, boys?} GOH:.Science Fictimn's
#1 All-Time. Award Winner--ROGER ZELAZNY. :
PROGRAM: Pre-publication readihg by Mr, Zelazny--Pro Panel---Fan Panels--
OPEN PARTY! . I
(Slurp! Slurp..)We stronely urge all fanscwha are able, to
attend this regional conventionj it's informal and a lot of fun. Ye Eds.
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GE 21 : Tom Trottier, 44 TYoronto St., Kingaton, Ont,, Cangda -- mo price or schedule
----- listed : This s the official organ of the newly formed Queens 8% Club, of
Queen's College. A membership in the club costs you 31, per year, snd chis includes
copies of the fanzine, but there is no price ligted -- that I could find, anyway --
for out-of-town fans who want the fanzine but have no particular use for club membex-
ship. Write Tom. This first issue is a small 7-pege affasir, including & proposed
club constitution, a roster of members, a one-paje description of 'fanac' for new
fans, and a story by Ray Nelson, presumably obtained from the N3F Manuscript Bureau.
The story is guite good, although more of an {ne{dant than a story. Like maoy first
issues, this is more of an announcement of intent than an opersting fanzine, I got
ro talk with Trottier some at the Tricom, and he seemed about as intelligent and
capable as most fams, so future issues might well be worth getting. (Or they might
not; you can never tell about fanzines.)

----------

ENTMOOT #4 : Greg Shaw, 2707B McAllister, San Frangisco, Calif. 94118 -- jrregular =~
---------- 50¢, 5 for $2 or a lifetime sub for $10 : He plams to quit after 5 years,
I see. This is a fanzine devoted entirely to the works of J.R.R, Tolkien, Layout,
with the lettercolumn in front and the editorial inm the back, {g different from but
not inferior to ather fanzines. The lettercolumn is the major item {n the issue, both
&s to quality and quantity -- Lt covers Over hal £ the Lssue, and the discussions range
from elvish writing to copyrights to a plea from Dainis Risenieks for everyone to go
gut and buy a Theodore Alavizos racord and ses 1f Alevizos tgn't the {deal of an
eivish singer. (Alevizos la good, incidentally; nsver haviog thought much about
elvish singing one way or another I wouldn't say how well he fits that part, though I
suppose his high clear temox would be a prime requisite. 1f you don't like the Greek
record that Dainis recommended, he can also be heard on an early Joan Baez recoxrding
which has been reissued by two or three different companies.)

Felice Rolfe has an article on masquerade costumes from Tolkien; as 1'm not
addicted to costumery it didn't do much for me.) .o

There are three poems included. Those of Ted Johnstone and E.E. Evers are at
jeast as good as Tolkien's and probably better: the ome by Peter Sloman 1is rather
pedestrian. There is an article on writing in elvish if you're really interested in
that sort of thing, and here's another poem, by Michael Laton, which I overlooked
earlier., 1 oaly wish my luck bad held, In the editorial Greg mentions all the hip-
stara who hava fallen for Tolkien (aren't they reaching pretty far for their fads
these days?) and reports the most ghastly Tolkien news that i've heard yet; a possible
film based on the Lord of the Rings-starring Donovan and using his alleged music as a
gsoundtrack. -

Oh yes; you can have a copy of the cover of -the mag for 25¢, tho I'm not sure why
26 |



anyone would want a copy; a full-page interior by the same
artist s much batter done. It's suprising, thcugh; a lot
of the best fan artists seem to be interested in Tolkien,

but the Tolkien art 1've seen in fanzines has been almost

universally bad. Except for the cover, ENTMOOT does much

better than most in the art line.
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THE COLLECTOR'S BULLETIN #6 : Ned Brooks, 713 Paul St.,
--------------------------- Newport News, Virginia 23605
-- irregular -- no price listed : You may have to join the
N3F to get this one; I'm not sure. (Well, you don't have
to join; you can send contributions like I do. But they
may not accept your money except as club dues,) This is
one of the smaller issues. The editor uses his editorial
to provide a rundown on the new members; names, addresses,
what they have to offer and what they are interested in..
There is a column on bibliographic material, giving titles
and a little about each item. (You probably will neverxr be
able to locate any of this stuff, you understand, but this
tells you what you've missed.) I do the same thing in an
article on more or less rare stf books; this was revised
and vpdated from one 1 did for BANE several years ago. (I review things like Half~
Geds, by Sheehan, Murder in Millenium VI, by Gray, War - 1974, by Rigg, etc.) There
are several minor checklists and a good short critique of Robert Moore Williams, by
Dén D'Ammassa, included. '

-

SATYR #3 : John D. Berry, 35 Dusenberry Rd., Bronxville, N.Y., 10708 -~ irregular ==
w-—————— 25¢ : This takes off on censoxship, with articles on the subject by Sutton
Breiding and Mike Viggiano. They're somewhat gimilar, but Viggiano's seems better.
Breiding tries too hard to be one of the boys, with little verbal-type tricks. ("I
mean, yeah, these things are garbage of the lowest degree, but,..' and lots of excla=
mation points after gquasi-quotes attributed to his opponents.) Viggiano is content
to present the facts without injecting 1ife! action! and excitment! into them, and it
comes across much better, The editor wants further articles on the subject (prefer-
ably by people who have read these two). Breiding reviews fanzines, and Berry con-
tributes a short story. (Parable? Parody? I'm not sure.) I guess the editor also
reviews fanzines, as well as including a long editorial on this and that., Greg Shaw
provides a nasty but funay parody of Pickering's writing, and there is a pome and
various letters. Now, personally, I've read so many articles on censorship 1n varilous
fanzines' ~- and written some, too -- that new ones tend to bore me. However, if you
_haven't, you might well invest a quarter in SATYR. Breiding's article is about
average for the course, and Viggiano's is quite good.
With this came AVE CAESAR!, a one-sheeter devoted to more mundane topics like
politics, war, propaganda, newspaper clippings, etc. 1t will be "irregular...but...

fairly frequent", cost 3 for 25¢, and vary in size according to what sort of material
is contributed. ' \

COSIGN #5 : Robert B. Gaines, 336 Olentangy St., Columbus, Ohio 43202 -- monthly ==
--------- 25¢, $2.50 per year : This is the official organ of the Central Ohioc
Science Fiction Society. (What kind of a name is thzt? [Cen't you know that all good
fans pick out pronounceable initials first, and then figure out 2 name to fit them?
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Ycu try to pronounce COSFC and before you know it they'll be pouring cough medicine
o»n your throat and jabbing you in the arm with penicillin.) Having had 5 issuss
in which to gain experience, this is a bit slicker looking than GE. The material is
the usual stuff; undoubtedly the best item is Mike Ashley's article on the works of
Fceer Zelazny., Short, but fairly well dome. There are book, fanzine, movie aand tv
reviews, a poem, a couple of items of fiction, and letters. The mag 1s developing;
nothing terribly outstanding, but mostly average stuff, Larry Knight and Jay Kinney

contribute good illustrations, and John Ayotte has an interesting cover. More
artists in the field; good. (Andy Porter complained that I don't mention illuatrac~
ions often enough; every so often I recall this and mention a few. Not being an art
critic, I'm not going to go into things like Style and Meaning, but as long as the
i1lo is fairly realistic I can usually tell whether it's well-drawn or not. Abstracts
s~e beyond me; either they would make a good linoleum pattern or they wouldn't, is
about all 1 can tell,)
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TUE WSFA JOURNAL #34 : Don Miller, 12315 Judson Road, Wheaton, Md. 20906 -~ bi-
-------------------- weekly =~ $2 per year : The official organ of the Washington,
D.C. club, but also a good fanzine for reviews. Books, magazines (only regularly
published magazine reviews available), and tv., Must say that I disagree with their
tv review; I found "The People Trap" pretentious, illogical (with people that crowded
for room, why were there acres and acres and possibly square miles devoted to junk
cars -- each with its own little plot of ground -- and unused sewer pipes?), with
stereotyped characters and the God-awfullest dialog I've listened to since I abgent~
mindedly turmed on a radio soap-opera once, Not to mention that the central char-
acters were the same sort of stupid bastards who brought on the whole mess, so who
could feel sympathetic toward them? It left a bad taste in my mouth. Thexe are
letters, a convention report, and a list of 'forthcoming' pb books ~-- well, there are
a few in Dec. and January listed, tho most of the list would have been published be-
fore the fanzine was.
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DEGLER #157, 158 : Andy Porter, 24 East 82nd. St., New York, N.,Y, 10028 -- weekly --
---------------- 3 for 25¢ : A two-page newsletter. 1 wouldn't have thought any=
one could find two pages of fan and pro news a week, but Andy manages -- tho 1 must
say I consider a paragraph on the number of pages ia a FAPA mailing