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THE NOSEY -REPORTER

TODAY'S QUESTION:*
WHY DID” YOU-9OIN
THED.S.F L .2

Martin Alger: Where else could I find discerning people to
appreciate my fine mind and broad mental hor-
izons? s —

George Younz: Other poople raiso hell whon I'm throo hours
late to en erpointment. DSFL mombors just
laagh. AZ%or all, what olsc can they do? I'm
president, romembor? Besidos, we'ro going to
put on a conveniion soon, and...

Arnim Soiolstad: Tho outsido world doesn't appreciate the gen-
jus of faa intelilects. The IRFL is a ser-
ious, constructive group of misunderstood peo-
le who ara working to build a finer world for
he future.

Bdith Furcsik: It has male members, hasn't 1t%

Georee Furesik: You don't think I'd trust Edith alone amonz 8ll
those frustrated jerks, do you?

BEd Kuss: Ben Singer talked me into 1it.
Ben Singer: 1 have & divine mission to convert these supsre

men and superwomen into atheists. who knows,
erhaps I can even persuade one of the femimine
SFL members to sssist me in starting a supeor-
race hors and now. Say, what did the Califor-

nia fans havo to say asbout my hoax on fucker?

Howard Devoro: Uhore olse can I get rid of my duplicate mags?

Sybil Devore: Ah hava mo' fun with fans than almost anywhere,
ah do declare.

Perdita Lilly: I'm all confused. I wrote a letter to TS and
things starte d happening.

Marilyn Rossg: Bennie made mae

Norman Kossuth: Don't jump to unfounded conclusions. Sinmply
because I attend all the mesetings, what mlss
you think I'm a member?




Jerry Gordon: It saves having t0 boy prozines and
B ' fanzines myself.

Ray Nelson: Aha! I am boring from within, sand
1ittle do they know that sabotage is
gutting the foundetions from under

hem:

Prod St.Arnault: 1 derive smusement from their anties.

Agnes Hargok: 1'd do anything to get a mani

Andre Voitzenhoffor: IV providos a fascinating study
in applicd e¢liniecal psychologye.

"Exr-r-r, I don't have {1.50
for dues -- do you supposo
T could take it out in trade?"



WD

Bohind the Scenss at a
DS F L Meeting

"Listen, you lecherous
little sonuvabitch, lat's
keep your hands %o yourself
after this!" screamed an in-
dignant feminine,K voice, rub-
bing the spot where Arnim
hed pinched her as she tent
to pick up & dropped  pro-
zine.

"That's eatin' ya?" he
replied in injured tones.
MJe're both members of the

DSFL, sren't we?"

R




"Look, you bastardas," Andre shoubed, 'We'rec having 8 Yaalnees
meating, end anyons Who Lneerlupus gate finsed twmo L.t2, i you
two wani tc play gemes, g9 over in the corwer, 1l&s HMeriin and
Perdita.” 3 N

"ayhil," interrupted Howard Iimmly, "You come over here
and 8i% down. Let Arnim sit over there on the piano benc h
with Edith and Agnes.”

"What's the motion we were discussing?" broke in Ban
Singer, wnho. wanted %o get the meeting over with so he could

- give Marilyn his undivided &t nticn,

"Damned if I know," Fred (who was ckairmen) told hi m.
"Bdith, you're supposed Lo be lkearing %the ninuves of the meet-
irig. Wnat motion do we have on the Iloox?”

“My huskand's on the
floor," Edith said afler a
quicx lock. “but ha's not

shewing any cigns ¢ motion.
1 think Noxm 4i4 him a litcle
too hard with thet Lemp.”

"Aw, I just tapped him,”
Norm said, Zooking up From the
Buper Science e was reading.
'Hs stepred on my foot, chas~
ing Agnes arcund ths room."”

"es," said Agnes rue=
fully. "He'd almost caught up
to ma, tce. damm ibIM

"Waer as { can remember,"
Bd said, "We were valing on
whether %hs Detroit Bifan is
to be Lyred with bhe commas
inside the guctation merks, or
outside the quotation merks."

"I thought we sottled it
lest meeting," Singor ob~
Joetod -

"Naw," Frod told him. "Wo
de~idad to tabis it s0 the
Steering Committee could study



"Well, what did the Stecring
Committee decide?" J

"They couldn’$ agree, That's
why we're bringing it wo vefore
the whole clu: again. shupil.”

"ell, let's %table it £z2in.
Begides, Georgs Ycounng isn’t “here
yet, so we carn‘i vote c¢n anyShing
until he gets hera,”

"The conshitution doesn't sgy

George has to be here," objected
Martin. } wInK

"Yeah, but if we decids any-
thing now, we'll hive t0 dc iv .
gli over &gsin whsn he =% 7 -
hsre. You've beexn %o enuf ;

meetings to know that." R

"Singer,”" sgid Fred |
sternly, "Ycu're begin-
ning t¢ sound liks an
Insurgsnt. You'éd Dbet-
ter put 50 into the
treasury to pxove your
loyalty to the USFL."

"Yossir," said
Singer meekly, reaching
for his wallet.

"Sayl" yelled Perdita. "That reminds me! Did you sall
gee the last issue of that mag the Ssrinaw bunch put out?"

A shudder passed over the group.

"aw, we've got & better club than thoy have," Arnim
said stoutly.

Somochow or other, the remark foll rather f}at. Shrug-
ging, Arnim gave up the sttompt to rouse enthusiasm, and
soncentretod on Agnes iugtcad,

"sAre you a trud fan?"

"Yes, Arnim. I am a true fan. I read a story in TWS
once. °oinfar made me.”

the

Ben heard only her concluding words from acrosg :
0

room. "Shuddup, Amec!™ he yelled. “you don't have

broadcast all our gsecretsi”



"™Well, look," said Martin. "Suppose we table the question
of commas until next meeting?"

"Somebody put that in the form of a potion v directed Fred.

"I make s motion that we table
the questioni™ someone promptly
yelled.

"] gsacond ths motioni"”
"A11 in favor®"

"fait.a minutel!™ Andre yelled.
"ot's have some discussion firsti™

"o can't,"” Bdith told  him,
"Phe Cheirmsn hes already called for
a vote.,"

"Oh, well, ¥ didn't havo anything
to sey, anyhow. I just thought some-~
body else might want to say some-
thi 1L « "

"otion is passed,”™ Fred said,
panging the gavel down on hAndre's
hand, which he'd careslessly rosted
on tho table.
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"Ihy don't you watch what you're
doing, you stupid bastard?" Lndro’
yellod, nursing his bruiscd fingors.

-"Bring. it over horo,
Lndre,"™ Sybil yolled.
"I'11 Kiss it and make it
well again.”

. "Liko holl you will,™
sercamod Howard. '"Let's
goet on with tho business
mocting.".

4t this momont tho

door erashacd open and &
PRRAE"Re-BpRFRRALRTOTEC

"Hollo, overybody:"
he ealled chooraily, 'izg-
noring tho fact that the Chairman was askinzg if anybody had
any new busincess to proposc.

"It's only two hours aftoer tho mec+ting time, Georgo,"
gald Bd, looking at his watch. "You're carly."



Y ¥mow," seid Georgo. "o got off at noon today, o
Tq

I got sbaried eariy.”

Ye iado his weyv to the spoaksr®s takle, stunibling.over
varion® Fan. and uwnintoentliounally riving Georze Furcsik a
heerty iiaok iz tha.rid3 as 2s passed. .

“lﬁll teks charge of the mseting now,"™ he said. ™lhere
are wWei© - : !

"Je justi called for new business; there wasn't any; 80
we're zeady to adjcura.”® Biith said.

~ "Glse hell we are," shouted Gecrge. "I've hot some new
businesss®

"But you can't bring up new business after the busiuoss
session is ovarl" Badith ob,ectled.

"Listen, who's Chairman, you or me?"

"Shuddup, Bdish, or I'1l-fine you two bits for being
out of orcder," Martin added.

"I think,” szid Ceorgc, ignoring the sguabble, "that
we should hold a czcnverntion.™

A clamor rose in tho room, none of it sounding very fav-
orable tc the proposal.
mJalY, aosn.% caid Goorge in hurt tones. "le raiscd for-
4y bucks for tho MSFS whon wo held tho DeCon, and if wo just
writo to tho premags, tnoy'll scnd us hundreds of illios to
auetion, end tho 5reasncy is way low, end basidos, it'll mako
thosc guys np in Seginaw joalous, and it will brine us 2 lu®
of now members who don't come to mectings now, and .. ¥

; v of the girls
Ho peuscd Lo glare across tho room at onac O :

on thoe pgano bonch. "Dorothy: Put your logs togethor a?%
pull down your skirt! You'ro distracting tho momborships

DR

( shuddup! I want to{3Wheré'sﬂjf Pour ink~éa( Aw, ﬁou're just}

a8 kill=-joys
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"I move we table the convention until next mestingi®
yelled B8inger,

"Well, o«k.," George anewered. "But in the meantime
the Bteering Committes will study the auestion.”™

"Is the business meeting sdjourned yet?" asked Arnim,
turning his attentinn away fxom %the giri at his side for
the first time in half an houvry.

"The motion to adjourn nesrn’'t been moved and seconded
yet," Edith said, consulting her notes.

"You don't have to second a motion %o adjourn," Andre
informed her.

"Whoro did you get that idiotic idea?" Goorge domandod,
"Nover mind, let's z2¢t on with i¢,"™ Martin yolpod.

"A1ll in favor of adjourning the businssgs mesting say
'AYR' ,"called George, banging his pavel.

"AYE-: "
"Food's ready.:" announced Ed, coming into the room.
There was a mad stampede for the refreshment tabls,

over which rose the sound of a feminine voice. 'Pssst,
Arnimi Now's our chancs, while my husband's busy satinglV

"Meoting's adjourned:" yelped Goorge, dropping the
gavel and lsadinz the rush out of the room.




2 "Say," said Bon to Jerry, as they chonped sandwiches,
How would you like to sSee me aat g hot dog with mustard
and onion, all dripping with ginpesrales™

‘ "Frankly," said Jorry, "I don't give a damn whother
you do or not." '

' "Einct“ criod Ben. " "Thon I will, Jjust to prove to you
that I can,"

Elbowing his way through the swerm around tho tablo,
Bon assombled tho unusual ingrodionts for his demonstra-
tion, and among a few subdued gasps from the newer DSFL
members who hadn't seen this sort of thine enuf to be bored
by it, he proceeded to demonstrate.

Cne of the pirls suddenly broke into giggles, and the
DSPL members turned sway fromi?,j,

"Cortainly I'm
loyal to the
DSFL ~- but just
what does this
have to do with

L

science~-fiction?"




to look at her. ©&ho was holding a large dill pickle and
laughing merrily.

"hat's so funny?" someons asked.

"This reminds me of the time Geoorge--~uh, er--" she
broke off in confusion, and, grabbing a sandwich from
the table, retreated in confusion to the othor room.

All proceeded serensly for a while, the members load-
ing down paper plates with assorted food, then wandering

around until they could find a svot to sit, perch, sprawl,
or just flop.

"Araimi" one of the femmes shrisked suddenly. "Don‘t!

You're getting mustard all

Go wash your hands firsti

over my girdle!"

After everything in sight hed besn eaten, & sort of
dull apathy settled over the group, from which the irre-
pressible George Young rose to remark:
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"lall, now we get to the sociai rart of tho evening,

The Entertainment Committas has arranpcd & fine progranm
for us this svening, consisting cf--©

He stopped because Ed, who was Chairman of the com-
mittee in question, was vipeing violentliy at his slesve.

"ol Noi" hissed Ed., "We hsd a program scheduled,
but FPred and Ben, who were supposed to prcesent it, didn’'t
got saround to proparing it."”

"That's what they said lzct week!" Goorge protosted,

"Wo! Last woock it was Agnos ana Pordita who didn't
have tho scheduled program proparcdi”

"Oh, woll, that's difforont. If ono membor had
failed %o do his work two meotings in s row, I'd think
ho wasn't showing tho propor sorious, constructive fan-
nish asttitude towerd tho DSFL."

"Porish tho thought."

"Oh you filthy bastarda!" intor-
rupted a clear feminine scream.

For once, it wasn't Arnim making
passes at the femmefen. This time it
vas one of the gals yellins at Martin
Alger.

Alger, who was prone on the floor
on his stomach, squinting in & pro-
fessional photographic manner through
the viewfinder of his camers, looked
up in astonishment.

"You snake in the quackarass,
youil'" the irate femmefan contin-
ued, advancing menacingly toward
ths Photofanatic Lensman with the
obvious intent of committing @
murder, "I'll learn you to g0 craep~
ing around the floor pokins that camera
under ladies' skirtsi"

"Hold on, there," Howard inter- 24
rupted. 'Martin's nowhere nsar you! TR |
How could he bs taking pictures of your / j
-=er-~legs, when he's way on the other ‘ J
side of the room?" ’



"That's just the rodderm point!”™ she yelled. '"Ho's
snapped pictures under every gal in tha room sxcept me.
Who doces he think he is, anyway?"

"WMartin knows which subjects are phctozenic and which
aren't,” one of the other girls maeowed.

"#hy you underveloped and overexposed hussy:i" the
other shrieked, grabbing the hslyr of her fellow DSFL menm~-
ber, disrorardine Goorpe's frantic shouts for order.

"Come, Syvil," said Howard. "I think it's time for
um8 to 20 home.”

And so, reluctantly, we leave this pandemonium of
clawing finsornails, sorcams, tho sounds of fanzines being
ripped shred from shrod, and the gentld uproar which marks
e typlieal mogting of tho Dotrcit Seicnce Fantasy Loazuo...
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"There was one meeting where they just discussed science-
fiction, and none of us got raped at all..."”



BEHICHL S0 OF THE
) b ket

WE'RE THE YUCKS TEHAT PUT THE
SEX IN nLCIENCE~FICTION. ..

ael’
First verse

When you're down in ol' Detroit on & roiny friday noit
and you can't think of a gal on whom to call,

If you've got o prelediction for a »it of seisnce-fintiocu
and you want to ses some Finlays on the wall,

If the roar of rockets gets you and the lack of bems upeete ycu
and you 1like to watch fuggheadaldnsess in bloom, :

Just call Edith, Georze or Ben -- they will come and gitcha the .
eand you'll find the fer £ll ra’hcred in one room...

First chorus

FOI‘ it'S the Dls.h.ﬂ‘l & L.

It's 8 little bit of hall

And it's popuioted by the frenzied fans;

They will bLor~ yuu with their speeches,
Those dirty sons of beeschss,

S0 you might as well go nuts among the slans.

T

"I know it's traditional for fans to tako pictures of cach
othor, Martin -~ but I still fool nakod!"



R2agorl Verso
You must heve = . t113 d@cugl [~ & bues und fidty ceutsivi v
and if yow have, the fons on you wiil' fowng _
They will sign you up, you Xuow, {for tho treasury's alaays low,
and the club would vanish if it =1l were gone);
iJhen you find yourself a member, there's just ous thing to remember,
if you do not want to run afogl of fate:
No matter when the meetings, do nof comeo praparad for greoatings,
for you can't do that 'causs Goorge is aiays lato...

Chorus
FOI‘ i't}'S the Do&.}?: & Ln
It's a 1ittle bit of hell
ind the mestings never, never start on time
For of all the social classes
These are much the greatest asses
4ind they all belisvse that promptness is a crimse.

Third Verss

You will find the greatest plans of executives or slans
are discussed at every meeting that they call,

But when it comes to working, they are better far at shirking,
so they don't accomplish anything at all.

But if your mental quirks tend to searching after jerks
and your day is brightensd when you find a crackpot;

You need look no further, brother, for you'll never find another
club that offers to you such a lovely jackpot:

Chorus
For it's ths D.S.F. & L.
It's a littie bit of hell
4 48 you will soon discover when you call;
It will help you if you're plaster
When you meet the stupid bas- A YD
tard ik > '%f
tho claims this is "the A7 T i?“’ZJ« "Hey: I
best alub of them all.” g 5§L) AR my turn
o P g o~y B0 init-
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