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LONESOHE TRAVELER

Just re-read my malllng comments,

and notlced that in a comment on 37
REVOLTIN! DEVELOPMENT I mention "Lee £
Hoofman". Since the comment was 35

about horses I'm letting it go as a St
Freudlan typo, but possibly I should P

assure Lee that 1t wasn't an inten-
tional insult (or even an uninten-
tlonal one, as far a8 I'm concerned.)

Way back in the 86th mailling, in a comment to Bill Evans, I mentlon-
ed that I had played a certeiln game as a child (sald game involving one
person being "1t" and the remalnder running back and forth between boun-
dary lines and trylng to avold being tagged) and that we called the game
"Black Man". I also mentloned that the title seemed to have "a sort of
slnister soclal slgnifigance". Recently, I found out that I was wrong.

I quote from the Ballantlne editlon of "The Black Death" by Johannes
Nohl: "The dancers then draw up in a row according to slze, and number
off. The one who happens to have the number nine is the Black Man. Hils
range 1s prescribed for him by means of a stick surmounted by a black
cap, stuck in the ground; two stones or trees form the borders of his
ground, Everyone wiom he catches within the 1imits of hls ground before
he reaches the goal has to join him and help him to catch the rest. 'Are
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you afrald of the Black Man?' he taunts the players., The more daring re-
ply 'No,' and venture into his territory. 'What do you do when the Black
Man comes?! he asks again. 'We take to our legs', the others shout." |
according to the author this geme is a remnant of the Dances of DPeath
which swept Zurope during and at the close of the great plagues there,
So 1t looks like Bill and I were unknowingly perpetuating a genuine rolk
traditlon, ly assoclates even used the phrase "Who's afragld of the Black
Man", though the rest of the ritual has been changed slightly.

Can anyone in FAPA tell me anything about Richard Hodgens? And has
anvone besldes me read his article ln the Winter 1959 FILM QUARTERLY,

"A Brief, Tragical History Of The Sclence Fiction Film"? If you haven'!t
read 1t, I urge you to do so, i1f you can get a copy of the mag; it costs
$1, but 1t's worth it. I quote the onening lines of the article:

"Some of the most original and thoughtful contemporary fiction has
been science fiction, and this field may well prove to be of much great-
er literary importance than 18 generally admitted. Ih motlon pictures,
however, 'sclence fictlon' has so far been unorigingl snd limited; and
both the tone and the implications of these films suggest a strange
throwback of taste to scmethling moldier and more !'Gothic! than the Goth-
ic novel."

7 He continues 1in the same veln for 10 pages; a few more random quotes
follow.

"Motion picture adaptations have rulned sny number of good works of
literature without casting a pall, in the public mind, over literature
in general. The sclence flction films, however, seem to have come close
to ruining the reputation of the category of flctlon from which they
have mallenantly sprouted," '

"The few exceptions to this blealt plcture are the first three ST
Tilms produced by George Pal: Destination Moon, When Worlds Collide, and
War of the Jorlds. FPerhaps there are one or two others.”

"Not all sf films since The Thing have been about monsters, but the
majority have, The Day the World Stooc Still, also released 1ln 1951, was
almost, but not guite, a monster film, It was not a story of catastrophe
as the title suggests, but of allen vlisitors, The screen-play deprived
another populer science fiction story from Astounding, Harry Bates!
'Farewell To The ilaster', of 1ts good idegs, its conviction, and its
point. The Day substituted a message: Earthlings, behave yourselves. ...
...w%atever reservations one gay have gbout the film, 1n comparisohf wlth
The ihing anc lts spawn, The Day has a comparatlvely clvilized gir, at
Ihe “ilng pawn, The Day P . ,

The author blames the success of "The Thing From Another orld" for
the crop of synthetic monsters thet has blight=d stf fllms. In comment
on another successful monster movie, "The Incredible Bhrinking Man", he
says: "Although the premlse of the story is impossible, the end improves
upon it, for the incredible shrinking man does not die because 'in the
mind of God there is no zero,' Even God, in sclence flectlon films, is a
poor mathematician.” '

Hodgens quotes from ASTOUNDING, F&SF, and "In Search Of “onder" in
the article, and in general manages to write the definitive criticlsm of
science filction movies., Obviously, he 1s a man who knows and enjoys sci-
ence flction; considering the maczzine he's writine 1n, he 1ls probably
an expert on movies. So why haven't I heard of him before, and why is
Forry Ackerman —- who is a fine person, but wlth a tendency to defend
science fletlion films simply beceuse theyire sclence fictlon (at least
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in public) -~ regarded as the foremost expert on stf movies? (Not that
Forry doesn't know a lot about stf movies, but Il've never seen him come
close to Hodgens' writing abillity. In fact I've never seen any stf
movie critlc come close to 1t.)

Well, here I was wondering what I was golng to talk about for the
rest of the stencll and here comes Earl Kemp's SaFarl Annusl plopning
into the mallbox. This 1s the one devoting 100 pages to Earl's gluestion-
aire, "Who Killed Sclence Fiction"; it doesn't produce an answer, or
even an agreement that stf 1s dead but it provides some magnlficent
dlscussion-materi 1 _and wonderful readin Since circulation was restric-
ted to (a) SAPS, ?o) contributors and (c) BEarl's personal friends. (and
very few in that category), I feel awfully grateful that I got a copy.
(I'm in class b, nosey.

Cne 1nterestlng point seems to be that GALAXY has all but been a-
tandoned by the fans and professionsls who contributed to this discus—
sion. The theme of the "Blg Three", the "Aristocrats of Sclence Fictlon'
(a term colned by a wrlter for LIFE by the way, and not Horace Gold)
perslsted long after I was personsllv unwilling to admit GALAXY to the
inner circle, It perslsts yet, for that matter, but I enjoyed the fact
that a large number of peOple are now restrictlnb thelr terms of "good"
(or "readable", if they're especlally bitter) to ASF and F&SF, (The re-
print of NEW WORLDS had not appeared when most of the answer8 came 1in;
personally I!'d consider it the best stf mag now belng published in this
country, followed closely by F&SF and ASF, and not qulte so closely by
AMAZING and FANTASTIC.)

One of the questions was "Whaet can we do to correct 1t?" (The pres-
ent situation, that is.) The genersl opinion was that nothlng can be
done, or that if anything can be done 1t must be done by the distrlibu-
tors, professional edltors or publishers, but Ray Palmer managed to come
up with one of his usugl original 1deas. Why, says Ray, doesn't fandom,
at the next convention, get together and form its own book club? Then
fans could publish the sort of manuscripts they like, become completely
independent of professional publishers and use the profits to finance
conventions, Of course, this 1lsn't really a very good 1ldea, but you nust
gdmit thet .1t has 1ts fascinatlng espect, especlally at first glance,

(On second glance you run into such difflcultles as the fact that Busbhy
likes GALAXY better than F&8F and do you want anyone so aberrated help—
ing you pick your books? and then there was that fan in EXCOIN or HOCUS
who thought "The Green Men® by Hgrold Sherman was a sclence flction clas-
slc, and of course you wonder who is going to run the show and how do

you ’coordinate the oplnions of 1000 or so fans and little things llke .
that.) But in that first brillignt flash of ecstasy....gee, a real fan-—
nlsh book club!

Then Poul Anderson mentioned that readers should develop an appre—
clation of quality, which I think 1s rather selflsh of him, because 1if
they did hel!d be aetting 90% of the appreciation in the field at present,

You know, 1 think fhat the bigrest emotion this publlcation stirred
In me was a de51re to be 1n SAPS right now so I could spend about 10
pages 1n discussing 1t, It's certainly the most impressive slngle pube-
licatlion that I've seen emanate from an apa.

Close friends of Ron Parker might want to plck up a copy of the lNay
CORONET and send him, since he s mentioned in Richard Gehman's article
on MAD, A couple of paragraphs are devoted to EC fanzines. And happy
May Day to all you left-wing Republicans in the audience. RSC
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ACRES OF CLAMS

PHLOTSAM (Economou) Why should it be an unwritten rule for one-shots to
be Judged by how much fun they are to produce rgther than how much fun
they are to read? In the first place, if I didn't help produce the thing
how the devil am I supposed to know how much fun it was to produce? In
the second pla if I dldn't help produce it, T don't care how much fun
1t was to pﬂoduce, if 811 I get to do 1is resd’ it, then all I'm interest
ed in 1s how much enjoyment the reading gives me. If it was so damned
much fun to produce, let 1t be clrculated strictly among the producers,
who can chortle with glee over it. If it's sent to "outsiders", then it
should have appeal for outsiders, )

I would have loved to see CGrennell's face when he read your auestion
about the difference between snotguns and rifles., I only hope he doesn't
declde to drag in muskets and hand cannons to further confuse the issue.

Draggling out a gultar at a party may be ta iing advantage of well-
bred people, Phyllls, but the dlscussion wash't gbout well-bred people,
1t was sbout fans. T mean, really......

Communicative skill 18 generally asreed to include an off-switch,
Your nelghbor who lacks one has no more reel communicative sxill than
a leaky faucet. iost fans cdo have both something to say and the sense
to shut up once they've said 1t, which is the ultimate in commnunicating;
I may reach it someday, if I trv hard enough.

TRUE CONFESSIONS may well be as old as the love pulps, but I don't
think that all of 1ts myriad competitors and imitators are. ARGOSY is
older than most stf mags, for that matter, but the sudden influx of
second-rate "men's magazines" is recent. Franmly, I used TRUE CONFESSIONS
as an example because I couldn't, offhand, think of the name of agny of
the others,

(B111 Morse's Coiments) Poo on C.8. Lewls, Anyone who writes stf 1s
automatically a stf writer; his reasons for dolng so are irrelevant to
the designation, I think I'd read the account of Lord Birkenhead before;
possibly in H, Allen Smith's "Compleat Practical Joker"; but 1t!s still
funny.

HAPPY NEW YEAR (group project) I d4id help produce this, 80.....s I am
interested 1n the reactions to Lewis Grant's bilt on the Modern Age;
frankly, after hearing it from him 3 tlmes 1n one night I don't feel my-
self able to Judge.

TERGET;FAPA! (Eney) Hey, a basketballer! lisybe we could annoy the base-

bsll fans by discussing foul shots and the shiftlng man to man defense?
I played only one year as a substltute in high school; I was blg enough,

but somewhat unco=ordinated, But I have several years of seml-pro ex—

perience (agaln as a substitute, but let's not go into that) and an a-
iding passion for the game.

THE DIRECTORY OF 1959 SF FANDOM (Bennett) This year I kept 1t with the
bundle so I could comment on it. An invalugrie compendium of addresses,
as usual. A few addltions; Gene DeWeese, Lee Tremper, and ourselves all
have tape recorders; 3 3/4 end 7%—5peeds ferver also has one, but I
don't lknow the Speeds Same for Betty Kulawa; I know hers has’ 3 3/l and
assume 1t has 7% also, I'll also repeat what I gald before; we aren't
terribly interested in tape letters, but if anyone wants to trade folk
music tapes weld be delighted.
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SHIPSIDE (Trimble) It's not only the amount of miles on a car; it's also
the time taken to put them on, A two-year old taxl with 100, 000 miles on
it will be in better shape than a 6-yeer o0ld famlly car with the same
amount. Just sitting around in the weather for the additlonal U4 years
is golng to make qulte e difference,

You should grow a van Dyke beasrd, John; you'd look like a European
psychiatrist., (You know, dignified and slightly arty.....)

HOAX! (Caughran) Spoilsport! Terry Carr makes a very good Jim Caughran;
particularly in elevating the art of name-dropping to the more elegant
one of country-dropping.

A PROPOS DE NOTHING (Caughran) I recently had occasion to type several
pages of installation instructions for some Honeywell equipment. Since
the boss's secretary was gone for the day, I started out on her brand
new IBM electric, After two pages and ebout 20 mistakes, I gave up and
dug out the old Remington stuck in a corner by the £11e clerk (who also
has & new 1BH electric? I don't like typewriter keys that move when I
barely wave at them.

REVOLTIN'! DEVELOPHENT (Alger) I think maybe Lee Hoofman was talking
gbout riding horses. If there is a drop 1ln the overall horse population,
1t's due to the replacement of the work horse by the tractor, Every
fTermer of any consequence at all used to have a team of horses; a good
meny of them had more. A good many more. Now when you see a team of
hozses, it's an event to be pointed out and photOgrsphed and remembered
and told to your crandchildren.

AD INTERIM (Ryan) Would a hacklng Jecket be a smoking Jacket with cig-
arette cough?

I'd hardly call someone who found his "all" in fendom a "self-
sufficlent type", At least, 1t 1isn't an automatic cause-and-effect deal.

WRAITH (Ballapd) To correct a misapprehension caused by my sloppy phras-
ing; the #brothers who run a gun shop™ aren't my brothers, Just each
other!'s, I'm an only child, Actually, I don't Trnow which I find more
1nterest1ng, but I suspect that I'm more interested in guns than in °
hunting. At least, I own both a .30-40 Krag and a ,30-06 Springfield,

and I've only been deer hunting once. (Well, twice actually, but once
was in Indilana, which restricts hunters to shotguns ) And while I have :
a Golt Official Pollce .38 I don't really intend to shoot anyone. (Not
that I think I'd have any compunctions about 1t, 1f the necessity arose.)
Of course, I've done gqulte a bit of hunting, snd no competitive target
ghooting at all —— but I was coach of a junlor rifle team for a couple
of years, and the boys shot a couple of times 1in competition.

QUOTEBOOK (Rotsler) This is the best Rotsler publication I've seen. I
think 1n general that Bob Bloch'!s quotes are the best, Bloch 1s a mas-
ter of the unexpectedness that 18 necessary for humor, I think i
leave this lying around to startle casual guests,

PAPPENDAGE (various people) This one I didn't help produce, SO0seccscee
I think I am against one-shote produced by many people, It was un-
doubtedly a flne party, but the most entertalning part of the mag was
Nirenbergl!s cover-~cartoon.
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LE MOINDRE (Raeburn) I don't think I could bring myself to pay $#1.75
for a sandwich, Not even with Julius Monk for dessert.

ﬂ% answer to the one about the moon belng made of green cheese 1is
that 1t is improbable, This 1is undoubtedly an over-cautlous assesment of
the sltuation, but my 1dea 1s that you can't flat-out say it's absurd
if you aln't been there to see. (Now you see why I am, politically, a
conservative Republican.)

You are not Ycontributing blindly" to the TAFF fund; you are pay—
ing for the privilege cf having a voice in the selection of the candl-
date, and I see nothning wrong with it. Why shouldnit votes cost some-
thing? I see no reason for making TAFF voting the lnallenable right of’
anyone who has achlieved a specific status in fandom —- if fans want to
particlipate in the distrlbution of the loot, then they can ante up thelr
share of the loot to be dlstributed. If you want to contrlbute, in ad-
ditlion to votlng, then you are a far, far better fan than I am; but quit
confusing the issue by saying that a poll tax 1s a contrlbution,

The Ernest Tucker I clalm you were taking seriously 1ls the man who
wrote the bit about klds getting independently wealthy by bootlegglng
0ld horror comlcs, Remember? No? Oh well, it wasn't important. '

My impression of the Wall Street Journal 1s of a thick (but smaller
than normal in length and width) paper, full of columns and columns of
fine print and no photos, lllustrations or anything else to break into
the portentious writing. (Sort of a financlal HORIZONS.) Commentlng
mostly on the reesons for stock fluctuations and how the Edsel was the _
nation's grevest financlal blunder before "Analog: Science Fact & Fiction®
came along. (Well, how's that for an lmpresslon from someone who has nev-
er seen a copy?)

Manufacturers are sure as hell trvino to force the public to pay
their price, though. Have you heard gbout the Fair Trade laws? (I sort
of wonder gbout this —- wlll i1t eventually come to the point where the
government 1is simultaneously suilng duPont for being a monopoly and
Madman luntz for not belng a monopoly?)

SALUD (E, Busby) Can't say that I ever noticed restaurants giving Jegroes
slow service -—- but then 1f they get any slower service than I do, it
amounts to the same thlng as refusing to serve them. (Remember that stf
story about the "invisible" people -~ the ones that nobody ever actually
saw? Well, I'm one of them; or at least a half-breed.)

What!s wrong with cleaning bags being "too qulet, too clean, %too
neat"? You peafor nolisy, messy, violent sulcides, I take 1t? And, from
your comment about "too great privecy", am I to understand that you feel
snubbed Lf someone goes off In a corner and smothers himself, instead of
Jumping out of a third story window into a cement mlxer in full view of an
admiring public?

What i1s this gbout femfans dragging thelr husbands into fanac? Jua-
nita got me into fanzlne publisihing first, and then into FAPA, And guess
which one of us is the most enthusigsstlc about fanzine publishling and
FAPA now? Right -- she 1s, g

If you like fannish natter on tv, I suppose you'll have to stick
with Jack Paar, or speclals like the "HAD Revue" on "Four For Tonight'",
Personally, I like drama; I'm one of the oddballs who actuglly watch
"Playhouse 90", "Startime", the Hallmark plays and the various dramatic
specials, (Along with "Have Gun, Will Travel®, "Lawman", Groucho Marx
and occasional old movies,) '

Speaking of tvy at the moment the TV GUIDE Award show is on, and
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I trust that gll you fantasy fans noted the showing that "Twllight Zone!
made, It didn't win, but 1t was nominated as one cf the five best half:.-
hour shows on tv, mmich 1s one hell of g boost for adult fantasy. It not
only attalned the popularity of the "mass medlis" shows like "Gunsmolie"

and "%he Real McCoys", but it did it in less than a year -— not nuch
over half a season, in fact, from the first "Twlllght Zcne" show until
the voilng, FANTASY SHALL RISE AGAIN!

SERCON'S BANE (FAPAis Other Busby) What's your fee for trampling James
Mehmet Shahnakhiroglu?

I look at GALAXY now and then (Bob Briney gets them for me second-
hand, so the 0ollection remains complete) but I am going to sneer at it
for all I'm worth, because 1t hasn't opublished a single story that I
enjoyed —- or thet I thought was a good story, which is not always the
same thing -—-- for gbout 3 years. Since I cannot say this about any other
magazlne, I contend that GALAXY at present is publishling the poorest
tripe in the fleld -- and considering the rest of the field, that's
something of an accomplishment. The Lowndes mags are probably next to
worst, but vwhile I wouldn't say they published gocd stf, they at least
put out something that I enjoy once in awhile. P’fsonaliy I'd say that
theLBgst stfantasy mag published in the US right now is the ARE of NEW
WOR

Frobably the ugliest car of all time was the Chrysler (or Dodge?)
Alr-Flow model of 1935 or so, But the 1959 Chevy was the first car in a
§ood many years to beat out Rambler as the ugllest model of the year.

llke Rambler, and it's golng to be my next car, but 1t's a horrid
looking object :

You're lucky, Buz; you can drop your sub to SF TIMES. I can't, I
hate a llfetime sub. (Oh I suppose L could tell them to quit sending
it, but as long as I have the money invested I intend to get something
out of 1t, and the mag mlght improve befored I'm dead. Or before 1tts
dead; I'm not sure just whoBe lifetime is involved.)

You once saw a Savage clip-fed pump-action rifle? Then the one I
learned on lsnit unique, after all! If you ever want to see another one,
come back to Indiana and I'11 take you up to Dad's place at Silver Lake
end show you one. I killed my first rabbit with that gun at age 5. (My
age, that 1s; the gun was considergbly older, and I can't vough for the
rabbit.) I've never fired a gun accldentally, but twice when I was a kid
I falled to unload one and someone else fired 1t accldentally., The first
time, Dad shot a hole In the celling; the chastising I got for that kept
me on my toes for several years, but then while showlng a .22 pistol to
a friend he absent-mindedly pulled the trigger and put a neat hole 1la my
bedroom wall, I!ve been extremely careful gbout handlling guns (wnd show-
ing them %o Iriends) since. I have a cute gun for accldental fiv ing now;
a single--shot bolt.-gction ,22 which fires when the bolt is opened. (From
the looks of it, somebody tried to lighten the trigger pull wlith a hack-
saw, and got his directlcns mixed up.)It's a nlce gun, except thet once
1t's loaded gnd cocked you can't get the cartridge out without flring 1t,
Not dangerous if you remember at all times what sort of weapon youlre
holdling, but a lethal toy for absent-minded types,

We've not only heard the Pete Seeger song, but thanks to Raeburn,
we have 1t on taps.

As for secregation, Indiaha isn't called "the only Southern state
north of the Hason-Dixon 1line" for nothing. It varles; one town will be
completely integrated -- housing and all -- and the next secregated,




PHANTASY PRESS (McPhall) - That
Sli..pase publishing increase loo™s
nice; but when you conelder that we
were only in one malling in 1958,
1t doesn't mean so much., (Also, how
come Trimble is credited with 565
pages in 1959, no pages-in 195G,
and yet has only & U7-page increase?
Employment integration must go
with school integration; there's no
use in educating a man if he is glv-
en no place toc use his education,
(But, on the other hand, there 18 no
use of?ering man a Job when his
education 1sn't good enough for him
to handle i%t,)

Juanita probably should answer
the "Eggs And Marrowbone" question,
but since I'm typing my comments
first.....1t comes from the sane
place as "Acres of Clams"; folk
music.

"Eggs, eggs and marrowboné will make
our 0ld man blind,
Trypahosoma gambitnse, observed by But 1fyyou want for to do him in,
Lamblia intestinalis, cavorts with creep up from behind."
Schizotry panum cruzi. There's more, of course, but actual-
1y both columns titles were plcked
because the bltles of the songs seemed appropriate for fanzine revievs,
(or malling comments, or whatever you went to call them)., The oontenps
of the songs themselves may Oor may not be approprliate,.

The creator of "Twilight Zone" 1s Rod Serling, not Rod Sterling,
Another fan made the same error recently; foF§€f“%ho he wes, but the
fanzine arrived just last week, Sc¢ apparently a lot of onple are under
the misapprehension that the man has a "t" in his name. Other comments
on the show under SALUD; it's a fine fantasy show even 1f the science
presented 1s usually p”etty atrocious.

Does Pauline have any National, Holden's, or Big Chief trading
stamps 1ln her collection? They are all avallable to us, along with Top
Value and S&H, so if she wants any, let us know, Also, is she interested
in trading coupons other than stamps? The local IGA market glves coupons
which are redeemable for "free" gifts, but they are not stamps.

I look a5 SPACE AGE on the stands, but 50¢ is a little steep for
what they're offering. Have you seen uhe one edlted by Otto Binder?

SPACE TRAILS, or some similar title.

DIS AND DAT (Higgs) I am eppalled at the lncluslon of "Men Into Space”
and the omission of "Twilight Zone" in the "sclence fictlon and tv"
listing. "den Into Space' is a soap overa with a stf background; the
speclal effects are okay, but the pliots are horrible.

The trouble with Somerset Records 1s thet they aren't "recorded to
the higheet audio-stereo stsndards®, no matter what the ads say.

Forelgn cars canit all be out of your class moneywlse; some of them
are chaaper than anything produced here.

Racy, you laugh over fem Carr's insults, and I laugh over them, but
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I'm afrald that nobody else does. :
If I thought that an officlal con booklet would reduce the number
of con reports, I'd be all for it, but I'm afrald 1t wouldn't. So I'm
indifferent to your propossal.

BLEEN (Grennell) I'm with you on the merits of Bruce Catton, but my abso-
lute favorlte Civlil War historian is Fletcher Pratt., I 1llke his CW stuff
mueh better than any of his stf writing. (And T'm stlll looking for a
copy of Pratt!s "Eleven Generals". Anyone know where I ocan buy one?)

A fellow auto-—fumbler -- hooray. I was beginnlng to feel inferior to
811 these sports car experts. You have me beet on mlleage, though; my
total for the last 14 years i1s only ebout 200,000,

And a Mount Vernon Rye drinker, too! A connolseur of liquor,

Our car responds to accglerator pressure with rasps of brutal pow-
er, too, Belng a Ford 6, thev's all the response 1t mgkes; 1t doesn't
actually accelerato , but 1t reslly sounds great. The secret 1s a glass-
. pack muffler (1t's probebly a trade name and spelled GLAS~PAK, but what
the hell) which I hed Instglled because it was chegper than a standard
replacement and barely qulet enough to avold the antl-nolse ordinances
which outlaw Hollywood mufflers and stralght plpes.

I'11 have you know that # shot are great for tenderizing rabblt
meat.

Crunchy brandy?® CGah. Reminds me of g roadside sign somewhere in
Indlana (forget just where, now) which advertised
BEER ICE, I meen, I 1llke cold beer, but there are
llmit‘shl.....

Fan children as a rule scem remarkably well j
behaved, but the Grennell clan 1s outstanding.
Their seluting is a little sloppy
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but I guess you can't have ev- _ / -
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erything. : ] . P
Actually, Terhune was a |\ .S>\’, \ @A /
two-plot man, though es far bR o o )

a8 I know his second plot was \ ~
used only in one book, "A Dog N :
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the central charscter, an overfed, o /-
spoiled, nasty—-tempered mongrel { 3
lap-dog belonging to one of - AR SRR e
those overstuffed clubwomen f Sl oty ﬂ;/
who talk baby~talk to pets and | ‘//7/ :
children, I don't really recall — =/ 7

much of the plot now, but I vivid- { J
1y recall the characters. And with | N
rhose characters, the plot could ‘7§<1112§\\\
not possibly have followed the us- \\SST

ual Terhune trend. —
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STEFANTASY (Danner) I can't think of any

comments, but I loved all of thls, Fartic-
ularly Grennelll's comments on secfet unre-
touched photos, Incidentally, I think 1t was
looking at g copy of STEF at Grennell's place
thet got us interested in Joining FAFA in the
first place.
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LIGHT (Croutch) Judglng from those dresms of going through a trapdoor
into another dimension, Iid say that you don't need a psychological ex—
planatlion —— it's just that you read too much of that crazy Buck Rogers
stuff.

Your "geme of silence" 1s known in north-central Indigna {(and prob-
gbly in other odd corners) as "Quaker Keeting'. Don't ask me why, but
I've played 1t and thet's what we called 1t.

CATCH TRAP (3radley) I can't see how anyone could find the smell of any
quantity of ether "pleasent". Raw gasoline, yes; burnt gunpowder, defin-
1tely; even skunk, in moderate amounts. ("Moderate" meening anythling ex-
cept gotting it sguirted directly in one's face.) But ether? Iever!

On page 5, you say of malling comments that "they should be readable
to evarybody!, So, 3 peges later, you are talking about comparisons be-
tween Marlio and Jzadaer, snd how manhy readers are golng to have the
vaguest ldea of what you're talking about? (I know, I know; you admltted
that your "1deal"™ meiling comment was "probably too much to hope for®,
Sti1l, the two items coming so close tosether gave me a chuckle.)

No comment on DAYWSTAR,

PLEIADES PIMPLES (Tucker) I'm fascinated by your cradle-to-grave exposé
of novel writlhg. This is the sort of thing that should be passed out,
free of charge, to every neo in fandom who dreams of becoming a pro writ-
er. (If it wasn't so damned lone 1'd ask for reprint rights for YANDRO;
I nay, anyway.) I never thought about the Hugo being slanted towards
magazlne serials; certalnly some of my nomlnatlons last year wore Hook-
type novels, and one of the two I nominated ?but_haven't gent in yet;itd
better get going) this year was an origlinal pb. If anything favors the
serlal and pb novels over hardcovers it ls price, I certainly can’t af--
ford to pay g3 or $4 for a stf book, and I doubt that many other fans
can. City-~dwellers may get the books from thelr librarles, but in geneb-
al I can't., (And even 1f I could afford to buy the original hardcovers,
I probably wouldn't -- the class may include one or two of the best str
novels)of any glven year, but 1t definitely includes half a dozen of the
worst.
Juanita is fond of "Earth Abldes", but I must confess that T never
finished the book. I like Stewert, too, but after struggling halfwey
throu%h the novel I put it up in disgust and read something by EJ Hanll-
ton., On the other hand, I read "The 25th Hour" after one of your rec—
ommendgtions and enjoyed 1t very much,

GASP! (Steward) A buddy and I had a hell of a time with Meteors when we
were in Cghada in 'L9 or '50. We'd see this car coming down the road
towards us, with a blg heavy lercury grill, and flgure 1t was a lercury,
Then it would swoosh past, and the back end would be a Ford, The first
time, we decided it must be some hot-rodder's conversion, but after we'd
seen half a dozen or so that explanation didn't seem too llkely., e fin.-
ally noted one parked in a small town, so we pulled over, got out, and
went over and examlned 1it.

Don't blame Trimble. The trouble with ignoring someone in fandom is
that if 1t's successful and nothing 1s ever mentioned about the person,
then a whole new crop of fans will come along who have never heard of
him and therefore have no reason to avold him when he shows up. I don!t
know how much John knew about youknowwho, but 1f he hadn't stlrred things
up, someone else would have.
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RAMBLING FAP (Callkins) Yep, YANDRO comes from "The Desrick On ..." I
didn't recall that "Vandy" wes mentloned in that story, but a later
story by Wellman in that series 1s titled "Vandy, Vandy". (And when is
someone going to make a book from that serles? Now there would be a hard-
cover book that I would pay $3 or #4 for -~ not for the sterling liter-
ary quality, I hasten to add before Tucker has apoplexy.) But we didn't
"choose as a namesake" the central character. Mr, Yandro has exlstence
only iIn that story, but the mountvaln named Yandro ls far more wldely
known, ané that's what the mag 1s named after. At that, though, lr,
¥Ysndro 1s described as having a "common, low-down, sorry nature that
wanted money and power and didn't care who he hurt so he could have both."
I'd a damned sight rather name s magazine after him than I would after
Richard Seaton or John Carter.)

The main trouble wlth the SEP and the probable cause for the bias
1n fandom against the mag 1s that the typical POST short story is so
ugglsh. The articles are sometimes excellent, and the serlals are pretty
good popular writing. But the short storlies are sickening. (Curiously,
the mag ls getting worse ln this respect. Ten years ago the shorts were
average to good, wlth a few being very good. But while the articles have
improved, the short storfes have gone to hell.)

LARK (Danner) Interesting page arrengement. You should stay on mailing
lists. Think of all the pent-up bitterness that you're getting out of
your system in a wholesome manner thls way. I manage to 1lgnore bills on
accounts that I've pald. Llke they say right on the bill, "if vou have
already paid this charge, ignore this notlice". I confess I got rather
annoyed recently when F&SF coyly lnquired L%Wonder why this month's is<
sue Gidn't mreive? You forgot to renew your subscription.® I wrote in,

informing then that I'd sent in a 3-yesr renewal a month ago and I!'a
damned well better get thls month's lssue by return mall. I did, and
have heard nothing more from them. l0stly, I'm falrly tolerant of the
dally quote of Junk mall that errives here.

I 1liked Gene DeWeese's explanation of that device that removes all
the oxygen from the water in the Jap horror film, "When you remove all
the oxygen from the water you leave the monster swimmlng around in pure
hydrogen, and the fall to the ocean floor kills 1t." That was the monse
ter that Gene desc¢rlbed as having "atomic halltosils and neon back—up
lights", In short, as a horror film, it was pretty horrible, :

A manufacturer can go on for years using false advertising, even
after the government takes legel action. Becguse he wan't be stopned un-

tll the government proves 1its point, and by the time the trial, appeals,
and varlous legal delays are over wlth his advertlsing 1s already out-
dated and he's usling another clalm (paying hls fine out of the profits
made by the first fraudulent claim.) COUSUKER REPORTS has quite a bit to
sey about this; they run occasional articles and keep the readers in-
formed on which manufacturers are belng sued, and for what.

e buy A&P bread, because the local A&P is by far the lowest-priced
grocery in town and we do all our shopring there. So if we drop dead
some morning, insist on an autopsy. We'll be full of calclum propionate.

IXAD has never been the great satirical magazlne that 1ts edherents
claim; but it produces enough good stuff to keep us getting it. (Besides,
we have a Complete Set.....thls is the curse of collectors.) Freas! ad-
parodies are always good, agnd there is usually at least one good ltem
in additlon. ?Not a very high average, maybe, but it's more than I get
from fanzines and I still resd then,)
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THREE-CHAMBERED HEART (Champion) I'm afrald I'm pretty apathetic to your
quotes from "The Open Soclety". The statements are all nlcely loglcal
and well thought out and all, but I can't see that they comprise any
startling revelatlion. So Popper has a well-ordered mind and a facllity
for putting words on paper. So? 8o do some file clerks.
I enjoyed the detective vignette.

TRA-LA! (J. Young & Stark) While in a Mllwaukee bookstore, I notlced
one of those $1.50 (approximately) paperbacks, titled HAIKU, I didn't
buy it, but if any FAPA members are interested in research in this sort
of thing, there i1s & book on 1it,

ALIF (Anderson) Il've always thought that the tall tale was a vanishing
specles of American literature. I begin to see why.

JAPANESE GENESIS (Wesson) I can't answer for most men, but I don!'t dance
because I regard the entire idea of social dancing as ridiculous, (Well,
maybe that lsn't the entire reason, bedause I do things which are equally
ridiculous. But I get no pleasure from danclng, 8o why should I dance?)

Any old day I'd pay $1 for a fanzine..... |,

I imagine the poltergeist cases you mention were resolved in the
usual way; the phenomena disappeared, leaving nothilng to prove any of

o the various theories offered.

e HORIZONS (Warner) A "bewildering cholce of alternate pos-—
: slbilities" in baseball? Oh, come now, I'll string along
Wi with the college basketball coach who commented that in
any given sltuation any real live fan in the crowd could
Aijiee predict exactly what the manager would order -- and that
therefore any real live fan 1n the crowd was qulte capab-
L le of calling the plays. (Not of managing, which consists
of much more than merely cglling the plays. But the fleld
|mulw declsions are hardly bewlldering.,) As for basketball be-
i ing "totally offensive", I'll agree that 1t's a fault of
the professlonal game, wlth 1ts rules designed to stop
%m“m“. such things as the 20-19 upset Fort Wayne scored agalnst
-~ was 1t Minnheapolls? -- several years ago by control-
: ling the ball and stalling. But the high school game, at
.M““Hmp least here, still has enough defense to be lnteresting.
, The state tourney thls year showed quite a varlatlon ln
: scores; from Muncle Central's 102-66 win over Bloomington
(and this in &-minute quarters, instead of the l2-minute
guarters played by the pro teams who regularly score over
100 points per game) to Alexandria's 20-18 upset of Ander-
gon., Incidentally, 1t's hardly fair to criticize basketw
ball for being "totally offensive™ and then say that the
better team can hang onto a lead by controlling the ball;
the fact that pro basketball 18 restrilcted to offenslive
" action 1s due strictly to rules preventing the team in
the lead from controlling the ball, =
The reason that bgseball 1s the most popular game
is probably the same one that makes flshing a popular
sport. In elther one, 90% of your time is spent ilm watch-
ing nothing in particular happen -- but you can't re-

zzgz; lax, because something might happen at any moment. There




are people who enjoy thls sort of suspense, and
there are otiier people who think that as a rec- : %
reation 1t!s pretty stupld, and I'm one of the \\\ A /
latter gzroup, I also think that people who : \ ’
follow baseball statlstlcs are on a par with
people who keep lnformed on Hollywood divor-
ces and the number of husbands an actress has
had, (Eilther that, or they're professional
gamblers, who have a reason for studying the

charts -- amateur gemblers I have no respect
for whatsoever,)
Incldentally, as to your comparlson with

hunting; 95% of the sensations that your blg
game hunter gets are phony, because there 1s
no snimal on the North American contintent
which does "represent both a gquarry and a
peril" 0 an exp@rienced hunter with good
equipment, and there are damned few anywhere
in the world, Llons and tigers would, 1f you
hunted them on foot, and posslbly one hunter
in a thousand hunts them that way. Squirrels
or grizzlies, the only test anymore 18 in how
well the hunter can handle hls equlpment,

The Jason story thls time was one of the
best fan fletion pleces I've ever read.

Cheer up; vou're not paying "a tax on tax"
by purchasling magazlines with ads in them. Your
25¢ magazine would probably cost $1 1f 1t didn't j
have ads in 1t (Af 1t ceme out at all), so your /I
shere of the advertislng cost that the manufact- /,f
urer tacks onto the product simply adds up to 1
the actusl cost of the magazine. (That 1s, 1f ///; [
there were no ads, you'd be paying $1 for the ; y
mag; with ade vou pay 25¢ for the mag and ano- gL H
ther 75¢ for the manufacturer's advertislng, so .~ /(!
it evens up in the end, lYore or less, anyway.) Sl

All this faklng in edvertising, photography, Spac=-Aqe Siren
blography, ete., 18 2 Bad Thing -- but I doubt  bothered by Premic Bees
very much if we ever get rid of 1%.

TO VISIT THE QUZEN (Schaffer) Not exactly the sort of thing I like, blt
I'd call 1t very well done, I felt smypathetlc towards the protagonist,
which 18 more than I do in a lot of professlonal storles,

X~-TRAF (Linard) I'm afrald this wasn't at all the sort of thing I like,
and I couldn't sey whether 1t was good or not,

CELEPHAIS (Evans) Okay, okay, I give up on records. Except to say that
I'd rather flnd one particular song in the middle of an lp, 1f neces— °
sary, than bother wlth pulling it ocut of a 78 album. Mostly, of course,

I play the whole record, merely skipping the few ltems tiat I don't
want, which is much easler,

Yep, I've read "The Devil In Velvet®™; have a hardcover copy, in fact.
Also have pb's of "The Burning Court" and "Fire, Burn", All excellent
fantaslies.

I know Benny the movie comedlan and Benny the radlo comedlan; we
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used to listen to hls radio show every week, mostly because of Kenny
Paker (and Depnis Day, after Baker went off to war) and I saw a couple
of his movies, And he was lousy. I've never even seeh him on tv, and I
don't want to,

The Speed 1imit in Indigna 1is 65 mph, whlch meesns that you can do
70 without belng stopped, unless it's a holldaj or the cops ere alert
for some other reason. They have been cutting down on the &5 mph boys
lately, though, Personally, I think speed limits should be federal, nct
state, and snould be gauged according to the type of road. On the Pann—-
sy1Van1a Turnplke, most places you can do 70 mph, whlch 1s gbout risht,
In Ohio, on what 1s essentlally the same road, you were for a time cut
down to’ 50 mph which 18 ridiculous (and which has been ralsed recently,
I believe). the same time, you could also do 50 on an unpaved, twiete:
ing, harrow, rutted Ohlo back road, and you can still do §5 on an eguiv-—
alent Indlana road, which 1is sulcidal.

The two month1J consumers magazines now are CCHSUMER REPORTS and
CONSUMER'S RESEARCH BULLETIN (I'm not sure of the "Bulletin" in the last
title, since I've never bought the mag, btut the first two words are ex-
act.) They don't always agree, eilther, but I string along with CR,

Where have you been pe*ting those inner record Jackets in England?

I've Been some 12" ones here -- at $3 a dozen -- and at the prices you
mentlon I could use several dogen, and Gene DeWeese would probably order
$25 worth,

Sometime we ought to trade tapes on folk singers; I think we agPree
perfectly, but 1t's a bit hard to tell without actual demonstrat1ons
unless we botih happen to have the same record,

KLEIN BOTTLE (T & M Carr) Burbee and Dewey both bored the hell out of me,
but Rotsler was stiil good. Not as good as last time, but nobody can be
perfect continually. (Continuously? the hell with 1t). You'd never heard
of "The iagnificent Ambersons"? Admittedly I dildn’t recall that Terking-
ton had written it, but I thought that everybody had at least heard of
the movie, I must be older than I thought

Terry: vour lemming story was, I thlnk reprinted in F&SF some
years ago. I glso think 1t was by k. B, Whlte but I'm not as certaln
about this as I am sbout the F&SF part. If 1t wasn't midnight I'd go
look 1% up. I enjoyed your writing, but can't think of another comment,

GEMZINE (@ & M Carr) The enmity toward Jews goes back a long way, and has
a lot of causes, but I think the prime one 1s the attacks on Jews by the
Church, particularlv in. the middle ages, on the allezed grounds that the
Jews had nurdered the Saviour (forgetting,of course,  that until Peaul got
into the act He was only Saving the Jews in the first place and 1t was
none of the Gentlles! business). What the practical sroundm were I don't
know, but I suspect that they were mailnly the fact that the Jews, belng
a thrlfty folk, had a lot of money stashed away that was golng %0 do °
neither the Church nor Christlanity in general (reslly the eame thing,
at that time) any good unless the Jews could be forced to fork over. The,
notion that present--day Jews are evll because their ancestors failed to

support Christ 1ls still prevalent, and is behind a lot of the bltterness.
Your "City Of David" would at least be an excellent stf novel plot if
Pzcd Hoyle hadn't elready used it (putting the Irish, for some incredible
reason, in the part of the super-sclentists.)

T’ enjoyed your "Fog Index". I'm not too sure whether 1t means any-

thing or not, particularly after noting that FANVIEW hss a higher index
than SHAGGY, "but 1tls entertalning.
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On the matter of subzines, as an editor of cne (not half-editor,
elther; I'm the ed)tor, Juanite 1s art edltor and publisher) I think I
can comment a blt. First, you naturslly cannot ask other fanhzine edltors
for money and expect t¢ get théir zines, too. That is, you can’t if they
publish frequently -~ If they don't publish frequentiy, they'll either
accept YANDRO trades on g one-for-one basis or they:ll ante up the dif-
ference. That is, you have to balance what they're getting from you
agalnst what youlre getting from them:; if there is Yoo much dlscrepancy,
then you have a righf to ask for the difference in cash. Second, YAKDRO
has e clrculation of gbout 150, with gbout 85 or 90 psid subscribers,
Something over 50%. The rest sre trade end contributoris coples (though
some contributors, notably DEA, also subscribe -- we don't ask her for
money, but she sends 1t. She's a nice person.) 4s to who we sell the
subs to; well, there are 4 FAPA members that I can think of offhesnd who
subscribe, and various other fans throughout the country (and England,
Sweden, Australia, ete., -~ this past week we've received a request for
sub rates from g épanish press service and 15¢ in sticky change from
AMAZING STORIES), Thlrd, we do not meke money; counting the nominagl cost
of tiae fanzines we receive in exchange we Just about break even, which
1s better than spending -$10 to #25 a month on our hobby. (Even discount-
Ing the free fanzines we get that I wouldn't pay money for on a bet, we
don't lose too much,)

As for the Art Rapp letter, the ldes of getting #1.60 worth of
fanstuff —-— in additlon to what I already get —-- 18 enough to keep me
out of NZF right there. Av the moment I have a stack of fanzlnes to te-
view that is cver a foot high, and all of these have accumulated since
last month's YANDRO, Not to mentlon the expanding FAPA maillngs, I
couldn't stand another $1.60 worth of fanstuff.

Yeah, maybe the danger from fallout 1s exactly comparable to "the
unhknown catastrophe which wiped out the dinoszurs". Only this time, we'lre
1n the position of the dinuwsaurs (who were the rulers of the planet at
the time) and we'lre going to be wiped out to make way for the next step
in evolution, "hich may be a nice thing from an evolutionary stapdpoint,
but,..... How do you suppose the dinosaurs felt? The one point where I
dIffer from your relligious standpoint in thgs ma¥Ser 1s your calm assump-
tion that’ any evolution from radlation is golng to be human evolution.
Naturally, CGod created ian 'n HYis image, and you beileve 1t, But I'nm
not at all certain that Nature created Man in Her lmage, or that She
won't replace him anytime She feels like it. (Incidenftalily, if God crée—
ated Man 1n His image, what happens when Man changes? Does God change,
too?) And unfortunately I have a provinclal human viewpoint.

I canl't see worrying about buylng expensive gifts. know peonle
who go into deWwt buylng washlng machlnes and stereo sets and expensive
watches for their wives at Christmas or birthday time, and theyire stu-
pid. (Thevy're even stuplidei if they married a girl who expects that sort
of gifts.) CGrandparents can be forgiven for splurging on grandchildren,
I suppese, but worryilng about it 1s silly. Anyone who Judges you by the
amount of mohey you sSpend on them lsn't worth bothering about in the
first place. So what 1f the ads do show expensive presents? Are you go-
lng to worry about:what a bunch of advertising men think of you?

If Mr., Carr can find ouv how g bawdy house works from reading any-
thing he cen find on newsstands, then you've got hairier pornography on
the coast than we have here. If he ever gets past the covers of those
paperbacks he'll find that they're mostly tamer than TRUE COWFESSIONS,

No room for commenis on Fart 2; I may have to write a letter, after
all,




1 first fandem 1s not dead

ess and still another glorious issue of B = T his pages
part two

R VAT

only tctterling, granddaughter

Junk Mail:.

Another method of ferrsting out souvurces of Junk-mailing lists is
to key your own address when sending away for advertising matter, or
samples or whatever, Neither Bloomington nor the small town I actually
live In have zone numbers, so I attach zone numbers when writing to a
gtranger for something, and then make a note of the number and its use,
Months later, or perhaps the following year, some junk will turn up
using that number and I know the culprit, Th1ls business of selling a
mailing 1ist is a fairly common business practice, and there are firms
which specialize in complling such lists and selling them for fancy
fees; one can even name the category, such as newlyweds, new mothers,
teachers, mechanics, etc,, and buy a list of names in that category.
Shortly after 1952 I received several pieces of junk mail bearing the
code 'WSFC' (and I bet you got some too), Altho I can't prove it, I
suspect that Erle Korshak sold the membership list of the 1952 Chicon;
more than one company has sent me junk bearing that code, If receipt
of this annoys you, do as Danner and I do: stuff every: hing vack into
the postage-peld envelope they usually provide and let 'em have 1it,

Anothner keying method for fans in zoned cities 1is to provide the
letter after your house mmber: 221-B Baker St, Advertisers employ
this method to determine which ad in which magazine pulls in the suck-
ers, (Or sometimes they will say "Dept, B") Confound them by omitting
the key letter and let them guess where you read the advertisement ,....
join us in our holy crusade against slob advertising,

"The Tucker Period":

Thank you for the compliment, Bill Evans, but fandom was already a
sprawling microcosm when I dipoed into the puddle in 163C-31, and some
of its members would be discouraged now to discover it being called by
that name, when in reality I was no more than a small-splash tadpole,
Sky Miller was a fixture of that fandom long before my entry; he had
storiecs appearing professicnally as early as 1930, but he was also a
fannicsh name and contributcr to the first (1930) fanzine, so it may be
assuried that he was a fan prior to May 1930, It i1s quite likely that
I never saw a fanzine until the following years: scmewhere along there I
fell into corresponrndence with Aubrey MczcDermott, and he introduced me to
Cosmology (1930-1933),

Ontil 1ate1y, I had always believed that my first fanzine was The
Time Traveller (1932), but I've now revised my thinking because I know

I suscribed to Cosmology, and suspect it was sometime during 1931,




"Cannibalism 1s the most nourishing and hyglenic means of disposing
of the dead," -- Dr, Robert M, Berndt, Sidney University.

Letters I Manage to Ignore:

"I am starting a fmzine and wish material for it, I have a lead
article by Bob Bloch and since yo' to is alays tagether oi would feel
beer nekkid without yo in my fmzine, So how about it mammy?" =EGjr,
((Yo! all got the wrong alaylng mammy, ninny, ))

Love Those Science Fiction Authors:

A couple of years ago I read a book by George O, Smith and jotted
down all the ways he managed to avoid saying "I said," His hero went
thru this: (quotes) I snapped, I croaked, I yelled, I roared, I cried,
I shrugged, I snorted, I grunted, I nodded slowly, I nodded glumly,
I ground out, I blurted, I laughed, I resounded, I exploded, I stormed,
I growled, I snarled, I demanded, and I sneered (unquotes), That 1s a
powerful lot of grunting and snarling to do in 223 pages but one of
them now confounds me: "I resounded," I suspect I've made a mistake
there and someone else resounded, but I'm too lazy to read that book
again to find out, The distracting trovble was, the hero wasn't snarl-
ing or blurting at all; he was merely talking and George's avoldances
spolled things by calling attention to the man behind the typer, Title
of the book escapes me but the croaking hero was called Steve Cornell ,
and 1t was psi-opera 1f you're Interested in looking it up, Okay Smith,
now it's your turn to do me in, WMy most vulnerable pieces of published
fiction were "Exit" and "The Princess of Detroit," as some folks in the
present audience can tell you, (Hello, Buck,)

Bearq Mutterings:

The Bloomington library has a volume entitled Horoscopes For Pussy
Cats and I noted the index number, meaning to look 1t up someday,

And I found this ego-busting quote in The Perfumed Garden: “"Praise
be given to God, who has placed man's greatest pleasure in the natural
parts of woman, and has destined the natural parts of man to afford the
greatest enjoyment to women," Offhand, I can think of a number of
women who will question that remark,

May I plug H,P, Sanderson for TAFF here, Buck?

Am faunching to see 1f the clalmed dlscovery of the tenth planet,
another Russian "first," will be borne out by observation, In a space
opera written last year (but not yet published) I credited the same
discovery to a Brazilian radar opserator, but now, just for the hell of
it, I've got a notlon to change that to Russian radar operator and sese
what happens, Only dimly do I remember the news of the discovery of
Pluto, but judging by what I've read since then the event was hailed
far and wide and actually made the front pages of some newspapers, The
opvosite seemed to prevall this time and only one of the papers I read
bothered to report the Russlan claim at all,

Astronomers --or at least
those quoted 1in the not.always~sccurate press-- seemed to be as short-
sighted as the most brassy politicians, First Neptune, and then Pluto
was sald to be the "last planet" of the solar system and I suspect that




fMoses! Stand up there on the rock, where the people can see you ard
have hopel® ~anonymous secript writer, via Cecil R, DeMille,

1f the new Russian claim 1s proved, some of them will be saying the
same about X, It seems the height of folly with all astronomical hisw
tory staring them in the face, For those who care, a semi-professional
magazine called Sky & Telescope offers the best information to the arm-
chair variety of astronomer, (Andy: I watchred the lurar eclipse last
‘March 12-13, but you would have enjoyed the stupefaction on my face
when I decoded Universal Time ancd discovered that the sclipse would
oceur ?ere sometime before noon, A couple of decodings later I had it
right,

Several issues ago, Sky & Telescope published pictures indi-
cating actual volcanic activiiy on the moon, which seemed to upsct many
ideas about the "dead" satellite, And later, they printed pictures and
maps of the hackside of the moon --the beat that I'd seen., I also take
The Monthly Evering Sky Map (which is published every other month) but
the TIrst-named is far and away the better masgazine, To my untrained
mind, the most frustrating and yet the most enjoyatle exercise was the

radval understanding of the diagram pertaining to the four satellites
of Juplter, in Sky Map, I studied that damned diagram for days, and
read the explanation a dozen times btefore it began to dawn on me -- and
then 1t was sheer fun, I'm beginning to appreciate Andy's profession,
(The third satellite, for evarple, has the habit of vanishing and then
reappearing, before it vanishes a second time as 1t passes behind the
disc of Jupiter, Explanation is, it first enters the planet's shadow
and then emerges for a very short time Yefore occultation,) My scope
---three and one-half inchese-.brings out the four moons easily, but 1
want what can't be seen with it: Pluto,

Thanks, Buck: Sandersod for TAFF!

Our theater played "On The Beach" for a couple of weeks in March,
and they haven't made so much money in a long time, (They followed 1t
with "Porgy And Bess" and promptly lost their profits.,) Along near the
end of it comes a scene in which the Australian citizens line up before
a hospital and give their names to a nurse, who checks them off a list
she has and then doles out suicide pillls -- one for each person in the
family, Why? The government 1s providing free pills and urging all to
take them to avoid a lingering dzath, so whv the check-off? Were they
afraid someone would get two pills and perhaps commit suicide? Or boot-
leg them? Or use them to rurder some enemy flrst? Or take two at once
and die twice as fagt? Why bother with & checkoff when an unlimited
supply of pills are on hand for an already limited population?

And what happens to the tlocks whose name lsnt't on the 1list?

One of the final scenes shows a deserted Australlan clty -- the
last citizen 1s dead and nothing but an abandoned streetcar remains on
the streset, (Evervone crawled indoors to die, presumably,) But just
before that scene was filmed an energetic street-sweeping crew washed
down the boulevard and their wide, wet tracks glisten in the morning
sunrise, Bet the director gnashed his teeth after seeing that one,

- Bob Tucker
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featuring Thomas SH‘Q fton
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It was a tense situation; very tense. In fact, it was past tense. El=
evens, to be exact., The two elevens faced each other on the diamond. 1t
was a large dianiond---over a million carats, However, the corats were
disappearing, since both elevens happened to be rabbits.

Az the cerrots disappecared, the rabbits increased. Soon, there were
eleven elevens., "I say," renarked one elderly bunny. "We've accom =
plished"sonething new. -Any rabbits can wultiply, but we'!ve squared our-
selvess

At this point, a stray dog wandered by. WNever before having seen 121
square rabbits, he tooit them to be long-esred dice, and ignored them. By
this tiue, the rabbits hod cubed themselves, As it was rather cold,they
turned into ice cubes,

At this moment; a Kelvinator salesman carie by. He saw the rabbits ,
and turned white with horror, '"Frigidhares,” he gasped, and hurried
past.

Just then the tense situation, led by an itinerant English teacher ,
wandered by again. Though she liked ice cubes, she was afraild of the
supernatural (or subnatursl, for' that matter), and these cubes were a
bit too earie. She fled, leaving the tense situation to be met by the
canal which had been formed when her shriek melted the frigidhares. The
Earie Canal, naturally,

The tense situation had now beccome too tense. This, as you can see,
makes a fifth, which I hurriedly drank, using the canal as a chaser.How-
ever, I fuiled to cabtch her, and am left an old man, with only my merior=
ies,

(BISFA II1:9 = "Tularemia" )

I have discovered thht I haove a RACIAL MEMORY! I cannot explain 1t.
I only know that I remember Racialse

(from "I Remember Yucoo Flats' EISFA I1:10)

«..the Hero strapped on his aqualung, and carrying a cauera and a
fish spear; dove listingly over side., A few minutes later, the canera
and aqualung were tossed baclt over the silde by a bloated piranha,who was
using the fish spear to pick his tueth. The lMad Scientist had forgotten
about the piranhas. The mild virtuous heroine screaied slightly, and
changed into another pair of shorts...

(from "The Creature From the Purple Puddle, EISFA II:3)
c.. 'Leb's quit danaging the Iwmperial Presidentlal Residence and the
Tmperial Fresidenticl Octopus, and act tHeroic.”
oo 'lQuitel? said Thomas Stratton, Jounging to attention and readjust-
ing his ducktail,
"Sumooth your musteche , too, " whispered Yarled,
"Why, is 1t wrinkleg?" (from "Privatc Past lleets the Spaceship
Boya'l, WISFA III:12)
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|“To drown yourself,'said she, said she,|BLEEN (Dag) Well, I tell ya; I

“Oh that would be a sin -~-- felt rather rullty about the
f“bo I'1]l go dowvn to the river's edge | &l ipshod job I thought I'd done
| and kindly throw you in ---" | on that cartoon (being under the
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influence and all winen I drood
it) that I tried to get arouad %o re-doing it,.....and by that tin
you'd gone and used it---ond it doesn't loolz as bad as I reuember::
either I was fuzziler tinan I thought, or you're a very kind stencil-
Lerl.

Your comments on alda (ind I refuse to go through that bit of
typer juggling again in this paragraph) reminded me of tihe time a
voung Metropolitan rep cptery comwany playcd at my college---on the
coldest night of the year, with attendance practically nil. The
singers were all young and enthusiastic, with remarkably good
voices for so little experience---and it's such a delight to see
the petite young heroine played by a petite young singer who actu-
ally looks like she might be 16 or so and inspire love on the part
of the hero. I had to agree with my history prof, who also at =
tended, that operas in English (that is, translations) leave somes-
thing to be desired. I mecan, when Don Carlos suddenly turns and
swipes the no-militory-quartered-here peper from the o0ld man's
hand and thunders in a roaring tenor: "And 1 say, the hell with
itl", it somehow twists the flavor of even a comlc opera.

Love your captions for my drawings. You and Phyllis should
get together, since she wants to know what they're illustrating;
you could do a much better job of telling her than I,

Your mention of the kick on the .30-'06 reninds nmc¢ of the first
time Buck tried out his MRA boughten Springfield on the back yard
range up at Silver Lake,...with Gene and I watching (carefully
standinz well upwind). Some character across the road behind us
was mowing thc lawn with one of these putt=-putts about the time
the first shot went off=---I hapnened to be turned that way at the

* monient---=and he did a veautiful sudden job of mowing a swath out

of the wall of his garage, coming up for eir ten or fifteen sec-
onds later and staring in our direction in horror (he probably
thought somebody was blowing stumps, at the very least),

Da¥%STAR (Bradley--I was going to say FFB '60, puzzlling what on
carth that mi ht stand for, then it dawned that the bottom bab of
the 'v! didn't print....l've done the same thing myself, to my
horror.) liy last experience with cross unrefercnced plagiarism of
the sort you mention was in non-fiction books about call girls -=-
I don't remember the exact titles or anything, and it isn't impor-
tant, I never did discover who cribbed from who, but in this case
it was entire chapters that had veen 1lifted, not paragraphs.

And berry's been complimenting me on my artwork7 here's over=
weening modesty with a vengeance.

CATCIH TRAP (Brecdley) In your comuients (to Evans) I'1ll have to agree
to your criteria about music and only admlt that the interpreta =-
tion of "pleasing sound" stretches a lot farther in my case. I like
rock and roll---somc of it is hideocus, of course; classical music
performed by an inept high achool or colleze orchestra is pretty
hideous, too==<itis the rhythm or whatever, I can't say the ap-
peal is completely sexual, in that the sexual appeal is limited to
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rock and roll or jazz, becausc I get an identical effect from nmcih of
classical music, opera, whatever. In fact, folk music is about the only
place where I am almost as interusted in the words as I am in the music.
The music itself 1s generally my first consideration, which inay be wpy
most rock and roll singers don't bother me--~-although I consider Fabian
an aboinination; both he and Presley have good arrangers, but Presley has,
inherently, some voice - Fabian does not, and what he has is flat,

No, no, I think we'rc getting two items confused. Ryerdon, of course,
would not nced the adjective "ancient’, The item would be the Seveners
coapared to the Krintin army, more specifically, the Gort troops, However
I suspcet your analysis is technically correct, The other item might be
the difference in a decadent versus a dynamic religion., Sharra the Flame—
Borne shows the traces of age (usually an unflattering thing to immortal
women as much as mortal), and her religlon has a certain automatic flav-
or, I suspect, with outright skepticism expressed by the intelligentsiaj
but Ased, as an organized rcligion, is hardly a century old, and not too
much older as a faith without rizid dogma. This means that the Ased-Y
do not simply practise the religion---it is still an intense personal
thing, with a very literal interpretation on rewards and punishment.Hence
ifiisfalaem's very rcal, very personal guilt--his "sin' is an overwhelm-
ingly mortal one, not merely a winking at moral customs,

CALEPHAIS (Evans) Buck mentioned the 65 speced limit, which I think came
out some six or seven years ago, curling the hair of the faster boys. I
can still remembor that drive back from the Philcon, when we got stoppod
about 1:00 a.m. going through Ohio (Gene Deiicesc was driving then). The
Ohio cops were very polite, inquiring if we had any excuse for exceeding
their 50 mph 1limit; Gene offered the fact that he was used to driving in
Indiana with a 65 mph limit, an answer that seemed to satisfy them worth
a mere warning (of course, in Indiana he usually drives around 80), The
cops were mildly confused by the weird assortment of passengers; it was
probably better for time and tempers all around that Bev Clark and Elean-
or, the two Negro sirls who rode to the con with us, had to take a plane
home in order to get there in time for school opening., We're good at
confusing cops; sometime I'1l tell you about the befuddled Indianapolis
police and the park at night,

I 1like Sechlitz, Blatz, and Pabst, in that order, and everything else
in the beer line in rapldly descending order,....and your cold remedy
with peppermint sounds horrible, I consider one of the worst abomina -
tions on earth to be chocolate covered mints, since I loathe both choca-
late and wint., Ptooey!

I rather doubt that FAPA would be interested in the paper on Baumneses
for one thing, it's been written down for school consumption.{My opinion
of the supposed prestige of a colliege degree is best indicated by a der-
isive snort....it may mean something, at a good college, witia good profs,
and thea again it may not.)

But I wasn't interested in what was going on, described explicitly or
no --- I mean, heterosexual sex is always just that, even if the gal is
an insect., DBut tihe problem stated in NO LA/JD OF NOD was iwuch meatier,
‘mueh more thought provoking. WMy thoughts are not provoked by four let-
ter words, per sec,.

But explaining something upteen zillion times is the very essence of
elementary teaching. Be grateful your kids understood most of the words,
even 1f they didn't know what to do with it., Really, though, it's dife
ferent with the little kids, and it's worth explaining it so many times
to see that sudden, golden flash of intelligeant insight spreading on a
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small, crayon-smeared faces

LE MOINDRE (Raeburn) Oh, this is loverly, especially the quiz bit and
the leftist shrimp. The quiz is so typical of the botched-up reasoning
currently turned out by alleged schools, although I would have flopped
on the monetary ones if hurried (and possibly even if not hurried)~---I
meari, I can handle arithmetic if jou give me enough time to get my shoes
@1 T

Cnce again, everybody's out of step but me...you, Janke, Phyllis....
several years ago I didn't like Sarah Vaughn at all....now I'm very fond
of her stuff, Does that indicate sometiiing or other, besides my admit-
tedly weird taste, that 1s? And wmentioning liarlene Dietrich, which Curt
did, there is some farm progran surrounding the noon news on the 50,000
watt Pt. Wayne station, and occasionally I don't get the radio turned off
prormpbly enough after the ncwscast and I hear some of it, It seems they
have a running girmick of a "Has Been Tune", requested by their listen-
ers so they will not have to play Presley (and you should hear some of
the glop they play instead of Presley...oh well)---and the otaer day it
turned out the only recording they had of a requested song was by llar-
lene, non-existent notes and 2ll, There was a deathly silence for a few
moments when it finished, and the farm m.c, commented weakly, "Well,that
rnade two people happy - parlene and her record publisher,” he went on
to assure his listeners sine was probably a nice person and all that, but
stuck vehemently to his guns that she was no singer, There'!s hope.

Even 'derriere! has gone out as polite language, The term is now
"back interest’, by which is meant a stupid bow sewn on the rear of the
dress, appliqued butterflics, or those idiotic streamers that trail down
the back from the neck of the dress (I can just see some chickcatching
one)of those on something and strangling herself in her own back inter-
est),

TARGET: FAPA (Eney) Why, that's a golhi, and it wasn't bred, it just
18, mostly for fighting other golhis (or more properly - golhi-y),
and as a handy dandy disposal item in the royal execution pits. You go
concoct your own utopia, I've got mine,

PHLOTSAM (et.al. =~ Bconomou) I really enjoyed all of this, but I find
Buck has sald most of the things I would have thought of and quite a few
I never would have thought of. kaybe I burned myself out in my last
corments on Phlot. vhy - that's easy, the gal is sitting on the bottom
part “of the jugs
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SALUD (Zlinor Busby) Gypsies are unusual? Gee, herc they cams to town
near every year in my hometown (pop. 50,000 or so)....usually ran a mitt
snow for a few weeks, then left., 'Maybe they don't like the big burgs--
people might be more skeptical about palureading there (they positively
lapped it up around my town, I know.) The "We Lcserve the Right--'signs
are often a handy dandy excuse just in case the proprietor feels nasty
or needs a reoason to bounce sone one, althouch in Indiana they are quite
fre quontly used strictly for prejudicial reasons. There is a state law
purnittlng a Negro to sue a place which refuses him service “without just
cause”, but any Negro with the nerve and money to bring the suit locally
usually finds it gets lost in the court house, ctcs Or at lcast, it used
to., I haven't becn too active in this department since I left college,
but our club used to '"test' restaurants, cooperate with the local Quaker
church's projects, and have CORE speakers at club meetings (the same CORF
which ig causing such fuliainating and uproar over the lunch counter busi=-
ness. At the time I first encountered the outfit, they were just getting
started on Washington, D.C., parks, playgrounds, and swimning pools,plus
a few restaurants here and there)

CITIsS OF THE PLAIN is part of KEMEBRANCEHE OF THINGS PAST (I refuse
to force anyone to read Proust, but I do think he's interesting)....it
deals predominantly, as might eaSLly be guessed froa the title, with
homosexuality, It's not sensational, by any means, but it is rather en-
grossing (to me,anyway.) Secx, per se, as I've mentioned earlier, does
nothing whatever to me = the special relationship between people is imuch
more interesting, and 1lncest is about as special a relationship as you
can get - whether overt, as in NO LAND OF NOD, or autobilographical veil-
ed, and poignantly so, as in SONS A:D LOVERS, The sexual relationship
is strictly secondary to the otiaer, and possibly it struck me that Farm-
er was exploiting the first to the detriment of the second. We both pre-
fer our pornograpny on the hoof, so to speak, as indeed I understand a
lot of married people do=---who needs vicarious stimulation when you!ve
got the real thing handy?

hLEIN BOTILE (Carrs) .magbe 1t just feels (to the FAPAn ) 1like he be =
longs to 172 other APAs,

Well, in wmy bricf sojourn in journalism, I always got the feature arte-
icles describing quaint customs about various holidays, the history of
the school written in hunorous fashlion, and like that. I detested social
assignments and interviews--I didn't lmow who was going with who, and I
I cared even less (I didn't date until I was a junior in college-=--not

i |




i

because of strict parental supervision or anything, but because I didn't
meet anyone before then that I was interested in dating), but I had an
annoying memory for obscure facts that came in very handy on features,

Calcium proprionate isn't a very good molid killer, gpparently. I'm
rather annoyed because we bought some A&P bread last week and it had bits
of mold on several pieces that same day (they make a habit of these 1li'l
stickers that say !Baied Fresh Wednesday'---we had a notion to go in and
ask "What Wednesday?')

My Tavorite story in the dog anthology you mention is "The Dark Gen-
tleman”, the one told froa the point of viecw of the dogs of the manor,and
the cats, with continual, and logical, reference to the various humans of
the fanily as "The Legs': The Green Silk Legs, "The Tweedy Legs", ctc,
I don't know why that particular story stuck with me so long, since I
don't flip over dogs in the first place, hate bittersweet and raintly
precious stories, and am not overly fond of stories of that particular
length (sort of a short novelette). That book was also my introduction
to Dunsany: "My Talks With Dean Spanly". Of course, now I feel I don't
need to read any more dog stories, since I have that book.

MAD WEDNESDAY was eventueolly released nationally, since I saw it. It
was cut to featurs length, and from your description, I suspect the main
cutting was in the original Diddlebock silent footage. I found it pleas-
antéfey, but not side splitting. My vote still goes to UNFAITHFULLY
YOURS as my favorite movie comedy of all time, edging out A NIGHT AT THE
OPERA by a hair of Harpo's wige

Dust people, in our family, are referred to as ‘‘kittens",

Try boxed, minced, dehydrated ofion instead of fresh chopped ones.

I flipped over your account of the ethnic folk cormentator and the
songs of the "Bast Texas flatlands Negroes”. I would guess the two re-
cordings compared were either of ™No .ore Cane on the Brazos® or "wWater
Boy". I love all of her recordings, carly and late==-=and certainly Bill
Leo on strins bass hardly qualifies as an ‘ensemble’, The ethnicists
bug us, but the ultra commercialists do; too. I could forgive the Aing=
ston Trio almost anything except what they did to "Tom Dula':emasculated
and saccharined one of the most beautiful ninor key folk songs I ever
heard, and utterly touted off folk music lots of people who undoubtedly
would have liked the field if they hada't been sickened by umpteen weeks
of hearing that passed off as folk mmusic. Bahl

It's a pity folk music can't be enjoyed and just left there., 1 mean,
by it8 very nature it's constontly changing, but the change is hoped to
be for the better, by which is not meant !'saleability only't.

Now there are lots of items in the mailing left, but Buck's comments
have already covered the ones 1 would have coumented on, especially with
something like STLFANTASY, which is so enjoyable and fun and all, so
that one's pleasure takes tine form of either reading it to a friend or
forcing it upon them to read? 4nd hera I a1 out on a commentary limb,
2ZalNeoees

"She swam along, swoa along,

Till she came to the river's brin,

The old man he got a great long pole

And shoved her further in,

And now the o0ld woman is daid and gone

And the devil has got her soul;

And wasn't she a blamed old fool

That she didn't grab that polet”
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On the other hand, I feecl like excrcising my feminine right and edding
a few more comments, after all,

QUTFINITY (Silverberg) hccording to Consumer Renorts, the mono-stereo
label mixup has happened, much to thelr reviewer's chaprin, or at least
a mixup between vhat the record was and what was printed on the jacket,
Bah! I can't find that issue now, but I did read it.

Gee, and here I was going to timidly ask if I might bring my guitar
to Pittsburgh without offending. Sigh, a cappella again.

AD INTERIM (Ryan) A 'hack' used to be a kind of horse, so presuiably a
hacking jacket would be one wora while hacking on a hack....eh?

PHANTASY PRSS (i.acPhall) Well, I have to be careful how gushy I get
about liarion's ccnreport or I will be put down as an egoboo fawner. But

1 did enjoy the parts that weren't about nme, too, It's hard to remeiaber
who was where, especially when fuzzy and it's late at night, but that
time in the Philly suite when we were singing things like South Coast

and the feminine vorsion of Streets of Laredo and keeping the character
from throwing pingpong balls aeut the window, Gene and bev were with us.

I think Jean Bogert was with us,too, but Gene and bev I'm sure of, We
didn't want to be the first to leave - that's just the way things happen-
e¢d, unfortunsetely.

I was goinz to say that aaybe you were right, anyway, despite RU.BLE!,
that derlan hadn't written a novcl, but maybe I'd better not,

I was the only Coulson at thc dyborian conclave, and 1'm not even a
Hyborian. I'm not sure whether or no George is your officiel leadsr,but
he is the sort to inepire attendance even fromnmn those uninterested in
Conan, sucir as myself.

Dan, maybe my corrients arce milder because I don't smoke? I don't have
anything against other people sioking, or eating rew snails, or somit-
ing suiclde, s0 long as 'they 'don't' try to drag me in on it.

Danaline's not afraid to do a drawing of scope, and space, I see., It
is a trial to get budding artists out of little bitsy dmawings scooched
up in the widdle of the page or down in one corner, neep thinking big,
gall Totality, totality, and a2ll that jazz., Bven got the beginning of
s curve composition I see,too === voriing on all six cylinders and over-
arive,

JAPANESE GLNZSIS (Wesson) Now why shouldn't Sylvia continuc her own id-
entity? Children don't nced to haiper one's personal life, whether fan-
don, social butterflying or whatever---only if you let them. The only
crimp Bruce ever put in my fanac was during the last couple three months
of uy pregnancy; then I had to cut down on the amount of artwork I was
stencilling into YANDRO = not bmcause I felt bad or anything but simply
because I couldn't, physilcally, get close enough to the lightscope.Other-
wise I fondly belicve the only change marriaze andmotherhood (that over
done sainted word) have wrought in my fannish habits is the onc of chang-
ing wy signature initials from JRW to JWC(and he's still my favoritc ed-
itor, .clod that I am),.

FPANTASY AMATEUR (et.,al.) But which Coulson in poctry, Phyllis? and how,
what, ha, hum? I didn't know anyone lkne¢w our deep dark balladeering sc=
crets, and 1'u surc we haven't published any in FAPA. Whagoes?®
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GIPS EM. DAVEY

My grandparents live next door to a carnival ground = well, not exact
ly next door: back of the house there is a cement block building that
formerly housed a dry-cleaning plant and back of that is an alley front-
ing a harness horse track, and opposite the cememt block building on the
other side of the track is a grandstand behind which is the carniwval
ground. OSee? Practically next door.

I say carnival ground advisably lest there be a misunderstanding. In
the local vernacular, it is the "fairgrounds', or more properly, "'the
free fair grounds®, The "free” bit refers only to entrance into the
grounds - after that you're on your own. I suppose long ago 1t actually
was a fair grounds in the sense of livestock and gardening displays,with
judging and prizes and all; the only remnant of this folksy atmosphere
that still follows the stereotype of a county fair is the harness racing
feature, a side show, as it were, to the rides and freaek shows,

For years, it was a yearly treat to go to my grandparents' house dur-
ing "Fair Week" (4th of July week), make a tour or two of the grounds
and sit on the fence and watch the harness races with all the comfirt
(and none of the expense) of the grandstandees, Then, during my adoles-
cence, it occured that my motner and I rented an upstairs apartment from
my grandparents, and I got much more than a passing glance of the glit-
tering world of carny.

It was a disenchanting glance, A fairgrounds, or carntval grounds,
at night is a whirling bustle of colored lights and happy people eager
to be parted from their money in exchange for a few moments of excite -
ment or amusement, When seen in the harsh light of day, it loses most
of its glamour and all its beauty. Along with other neighborhood kids,
I trompled over to the lot on the day the trucks came in and began un-
loading equipment; we watched them assemble the fun house, the house of
mirrors, spook ride and other attendent bits, losing in the process all
our anticipation for the wonders of these amnusements, Then we watched
them assemble the thrill rides (and nothing i1s calculated to quell one'!s
enthusiasm for thrill »rides so well as watching the flimsy way in which

/ these thingzs are put together),duck-
ing the splashed mud and shrugging
aside the "g!'wangeddoutahereyoukids"
snarled by the carny people, At
night the carny eateries look brightv
and attractive to some pcople after
tramping around the quarter mile
"~ circdlt - but after seelng the flies
buzzing around open meat barrels
93, during the day, we spectator kids
2yl found our taste for cmrny food some-
. how gone,

‘ The most fascinating facet of
carny-ism, to me, was the repeated
routine, I've always had difficulty

memorizing gpocches, and I went
back again and again to listen to
the spielers, checking to see how
they changed their routines, and in




what ways, There was the nutrition-
ist - this was always enjoyablec be-
caife he hada a pair of hamsters to
wave around during the spiel, one
nourished on a supposedly viell-bal=-
anced diet and the other, fatter,
perfect-healthed critter fed only
on his vitamin supplement. There was
the car souper-upper - a gpiel I

had difficulty following regularly
due to the vast guantities of blue
srioke inhabiting the area whenever
the pitchman revved the engine of
his demonstration car. There was
the kitchen implements deal - I was
never as fascinated by the fancy
crinkles in the carrots and potatoes .| ret yoo Fhree
as I was in the fact that these
birds never cut themselves with any
of these deadly weapons (they either ¢© the sarcel marve.
used soft vegetables or were much better with knilves and corers than

any housewives I ever met), And of course, tliere was the astrcloger -
this was really a lesson in beautifully pussy-footing contradiction, if
you could afford to attend each and every spiel during an evening, or
sggeral everings (and I,living as close as I did, could),

The display that really croggled me was the landscape painter. At one
point I seriously considered trying to get a job there myself, after
seeing how easy it was. Some gal, complete with smock and beret, slaps
two strips of blue and green on a canvas board, blends it out with turp,
lobs on a few squiggles of brown and green for scenery and a few blobs
of zinc white for clouds and seclls the thing on the spot for a couple
of bucks., Banl I didn't mind anything as much as I did the oohs and
aahs from the audience - amazed at this display of "artistic talent".

The real kicks from this spiel watching came about the third or four-
th night of the carnival, when I, andseveral other neighborhood kids
with the same bizarre sense of humor, began looking familiar to the
spielerses This involved worried side glances and occasional minute
changes in the spiel; I suppose the pitchmen were afraid we would start
making cracks, or worse, start reciting the spiel with them, but the
others seem to share my open-mouthed fascination for anyone who could
do this hour after hour, night after night, and we never fouled them up,
Probably a golden opportunity lost.

After several years, even this palled, and my tour of the carnival
involved a ride on the tilt-a-whirl or rocket (the only two rides I con-
sidered both fun and safe), the purchase of a sack of fronch fried pot-
tees (peeled and cooked before your very eyeballs), then a hasty jaunt
back to the race track fence, where I settled down for an evening of
free entertainment,

There were definite drawbacks to the location: people who would brage-
enly park on my grandparsmbs! lawn, people tromping in and wanting to
use the john or tie phone, people wanting to climb on .the cleaning plant
roof to watch the 4th of July fireworks....but the man I wanted to draw
and querter was the pitchman for the motorcycle show, who always kept
his spiél going until 5:00 a.m., complete witih a loudspeaker down close
to the cycleb! engines,
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The locals also operated, if not concessions, at least pop stands and
minor eateries. The "locals® were umy grandparents' neighbors, people who
lived on the same street, with back doors fronting the race track; soue
mmanaged to ignore the carnival, but others apparently felt that if they
were to be ‘'occupied” by the carny, they night as well get some gravy
from the rubes patronizing the place. I even got in on the act by car-
rying on a tradition started by my uncles and eperating a cold pop stand
with my cousin for a partner (eventually he went to college and 1 deciged
it was too ruech work for one person--but it was lucrative for a while).
The “local’ I really envied was the homeowner who made the deal with a
wholesale watermmlon dealer = his concession consisted of a huge ice
chest, seversl gross watermelons, paper plates and plastic forks, salt
shakers and several picnic tables and chairs. The waterirtelons were cut
to order, ice cold, fresh, sanitary, and delicious (I was one of his best
customersy

0ddly enough, though I lost my enthusiasm for the carnival itself, 1
gained a mesaure of respect for the people. They were mercenary and un-
sentinental, but in their own fashions, they were imuch ore likeable than
the so-called honest people who cale tarough to gawk, forgot thelr man-
ners and tramped through flower beds and people'!s houses, and generally
behaved like boors, The carnival people were brusque and raw, but they
always seemed to take a polite and respectful attitude toward their town
“neighbors" and their properties. 1 was always sorry to the trucks go,
leaving behind only the mud and the messy litter left by a week of hun=
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This has been onec of those issues that keeps getting longer and long-
er and longer until it'!'s entirely out of hand. But it nas becen fun,and
as soon as I finish up the 1lloes and correct the typoes, I'll be ready
to mimeo it., VANDY never scems like rmch of a chore, mlmeowise,not with
a ricre 70 some coples to run., ‘hat's pnactically grovy coupoared to the
140-150 coples each month of YAIN.

Incidentaily, this is soitething I have yet to zet used to, after scv-
en years of publishing a monthly---this three nmonth gap between mall -
ings. I mean, by the time a mailing rolls around, you have either for-
gotten most of the things you meant to say, or lost your enthusiasm for
saying them, not only on mailing comments alone, but on the whole thing,
I don't see how you people can stand the lag. With a monthly nmag, jyou
get your replies and comrments in right now, while opinion and enthusiasm
arc still hot. 1I'm muchly amazed that people can actually get hotly
arguing under the conditions imposed by the quartlerly mailing sectup. I
can't carry a fannish disagreenent that wrong. (I rorely get a grudge,
but when I do, it's for life, and I don't discuss it).

To be included in this issuc?: a reprint page of Thomas Strattonings
from YANDRO. This is obviously not for anybody's credit (Stratbon is
not the FAPA type), and quite possibly it will be the last possibility
of Stratton in print, since he seens to have drifted away from writinge.
(for which, I am sure, many FAPAns will brceothne hearty thanks,)

Postecript to £linor Busby: Well, the robin hood boot shoes have never
becen available around here (l.e.~in the sticks) until the last two years
and the possibility is strong that they will once more flade from the
stores not to recappsar for vears, You'rc lucky to get therm so easily.

w

% A YANDRO roprint, the do-it-~yourself intcrlino.



