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b b THE BUSY FAN'S LETTER TO THE ED.

Next time a professional magazine appears and you are rushed ferifine ,
just clip this page at deotted 1i , check the statements that apply,and
mail to the editor for whom it is intended. "his saves VoM ragliiet el

o ey o e ORI RO I RE e T i e e o i i o g o R S AT

Dear tditor () Campbell The __ lissue of your magazine has
() Weisinger just errived, and my comaents on this
() Palmer O SEeala e, swell bang-up, horrible )
E; goiglg (( underline one D issue follow:
)
() Gnaedinger L) 9h my gawd its awful!
2 () Ctosh! Wow! Boyohboy!
() McIlwraith . ¥ J
() Reiss () tancel my subscription!

I
(
(
(
(
(

Now about these trimmed

edges. Wwhy don't you: (
() trim them? (
() ignore the kickers? (
() trim the upper half and (
leave the lower ragged? (

I am waiting for your magazine to:

found the cover painting:

garish e S
much too loud

too subdued

putrid

my cover was torn off

The interior illustrations

neatly executed
just plain executed
ahsrifile sexy

Orban is slipping
didn't illustrate

I have just finished the lead story " ¢

A~ S~~~

and frankly did not l1ike the ending..In my opinion, the:

(

o~ N o~ o~~~

~—

My

)

~— e e

hero should have shot the heroine and blew up the world
hero should have joined the pirates and looted the system
hero should have made love to the vampire and marry her
invaders should have besn given the key to New York City
characters should have all died in the first chapter

As to the type, I prefer:

) ten-point type

) twelve-point type
) scarehead type

) small legal type
) blank pages

flow about that letter in the letter column from g
answer to him is:

By dissolving that solution in boiling nitrate, the result
will, be as you-wlish:. . and the formula completed.

I mever. saw,such an ignorant crittexy

He's nuts. Everybody knows Saturn revoles in 98 hours!
dec's an egocentric, publicity-secking soandso

Wwho gives a continiental what he rated the story!

Why do you let those radicols have space?

i iso 0 cliose, width as

aeppear monthly
appear bi-monthly
cut its price
nsessiicleSnapiche
publish on time
fold-up

AN~ S~~~
—— e

(( this letter courtesy of LeZ ) @3

o~~~ o~ —~

——

Sciencesneerlyours
Fantamaggotlyours
bombasticallyours
Scientisnappilyours
Ch go to H--- !




PONG'!'S PREVUE of the 19h0 CCUVENTION (( Stolen, most blatantly
(things predicted in March of this from Tom Wright's fam-
year. Hdave they come true? . . . .) mEEy s e sComet!" .. ))

(Foreword: Late this summer the annul . social event cf fan society is
to "happen": the second World Science Ficticn Convention. There, in
Chicago, the cream of fandom 1s to assembie and curdle. The editors
take pride in presenting this article, which chronicles what happens
when YOU, Joe Fann, attends that mighty blow-out., )

Aha! Down the alley, shuffling timidly so as not to disturb the two-
legged denizens of the place, comes a mild little figure: it is you ,
"Joe Fann", searching for the 19/;0 Chicon! You are .in Chicago.  You
have an address on a scrap of paper in your hand. Fearfully and uneas-
ily you are peering at the numbers. You are in a dingy alley because
there 1s where the address has guided you - .

Alas! Just as you are about to give up in hopeless defeat, a window
opens somewhere overhecad and the foghorn bellow of Erle Korshak floats

down:
"Hey, Joe! Here we are, up here! Take the door under the news-

stand. Fifth floor. C'mon up?!"

Alack! After much patient searching you do find a newsstand, and
the one-armed proprieter of same ceases scratching his belly long enuff
to point out the staiws. Somewhat puzzled, you wheeze up the five
flights. Leather-lung Korshak flings open the door. There 1s a howling
mob at his back, all peering excitedly at you. Gosh! So you're the
famous Joe Fann?.You don't look so hot! Your pocket is picked immed -
iatly. Korshak shrieks his latest Confuscius joke in your ear and cau-~
tions you not to let it out. The mob miagrates elsewhere. The din is
earsplitting.

Aha! Over in the corner you spot Reinsberg. You make your way to-
wards him, certain details in your mind demanding an explanation. The
dingy Hall -- the smelly alley -- all those girls downstairs -- . Oh
yes, there is an explanation fort hat. You see, Joe, we couldn't hire
a hall anywhere downtown for a decent price. This is the only thing
we could get for somewhere near & respectable figure. Girls? Oh, you
saw those girls downstairs? I forgot to mention. We rented this hall
from a bagnio . . . « yeah, that was it downstairs.

Onmil You are not there ten minutes untill your toes have been trod
on forty times, three more people have riffled your pockets (the last
one didn't even bother to mask the dissapointed expression on his face)
your tie has been stolen from your neck, two fans have rudely cornered
you and smeared the fanmag you publish, your little exhibit of rare
books and illustrations you brought along have been pawed thru and
"sorrowed" from, your intelligence has been insulted, one strange per-
son has had the termity to question your parentage, and to climax it,
along comes a burly gorilla demanding:

"Where's your button, buddy?"

But aha! Korshak rushes over and saves you! Erle explains that
the "gentleman" is a bouncer provided by t he establishment to keep the
wrong kind of fan awaye. Three fans wearing t he wrong lapel pins tried
to sneak in, and were beaten to a pulp. Korshak steers you to a window
wnd points out the " fans" five stories below. Just a smear.



At last! Something approa rching sanlfy S itnaEiberod, A ‘tall, skinmeg
sock mounts the dias and bangs a gevel on the nearest solid burfacvo
SIS RSERCEENEE CEs CIC PACRER Cles

Korshak shrieking another Confuscius joke
Wollheim and Lowndes arguing over the merits of 1l6th Century art
Wilson, Avery and Bradbury fighting over a copy of the Planet01d
Pervaceinnd,. Dkt SESp@is O Reiges o cockronch race
riodgkins removing his shoes with loud sighs
e ehﬂfer selling sixteen fans a copy of rolaris =-- the same copy
Perdue starting a2 chain letter in bsperanto
Kacic shouting the plot of "One lMillion B.C. across the room
Schmidt rattling the pop bottles looking for "strawberry"
Speer slipping a hunk of ice down Wright's back
Wright making known to the assembly the facts about Speer's ancestors
haoberdsiauet toning O f . copae s ofTEbbato v
Widner sprinking sand in the peanut-butfer sandwiches
Perri doing a chorus from the Russian Ballet atop the sandwich table
Gilbert eyhibitin¢ 2 perhkakletradio, rtunec «to max1mum volume,

giving forth with & tue el bl 1hil 1y, "tine”.
Horning bang-bunging with a toy ray gun
Merritt and Dean running & footrace about the hall
The madam downstairs hanging on the ceiling sor' lguiet
The sorilla ethbltlnG and shootla" off a few practi e rounds of

hdls L Fetlie e dute iz 1
The newsstand man hawking Amazing Stories
Pauley laughing at Korshak's joke -- for the ninth time
Xornbluth being embarrassed by a smugegled-in‘bcmb prematurely

e piioditnici s sicERtcherinopEseisIOIEEEamisi i nMa il 18 dire cbion's

Tucker on the platicrmigiving an. dddress of welcome
Reinsberg behind him selling EE Smith a copy of Ad Astra
A bookie gliding along the rows taking pnny bets
Mesiojofisereaming ‘at Tthe ‘top ‘of ther Tungs for ‘an aspirin

Ah yes! 1t was indeed quiet. But then-- this blissful peace was
inatantly shaettered & Outsdidcivere heerd the bElls 'end siriens of €he
approaching fire brigadel Someone hac ‘'snuk' into the closkroom, piled
all the+hats and coats on the floor and set a matech to them,

Kol owdng this inefse-was amobliers yihiesseundieffget. of a solid.mass
of : copehdaisihingpupy T iNaht e el AsiFanns i OWRO T - 6@ . 5e., ;you. cxpeect .only
onc {chd ag ) the-nedsewet Smhel a8 sbies fie Eyrnedsin the.:clink on-hapless
fans . . « but no! .Oh Henry Pong never lets you deown. The conventicn
Wi G- e BREe LY 00, L or thescoms s@uley - came, a5 Tar.as, the:. floor below
where they raided the bagnio.

(the end)

( advertisement )

Copilidiiesip cheliapisy S nierieSismie s amsc IS mel SISy sic R i pis o460 (LB A ZOMBTE 2
Le WZoribiEes.yon seg, ds she wreal ly sumbidque fanmig din fandom - ~' it has
5l(@) 10O TL @/ jale) P @R what you i ll fiand next .issue, or anything
like that. 1t prints almost anything from personal news items such as
Joe¢ Fann winning two-bits in a crap game, to world-stunning articles
such a&s you have just read. Pong sppe ars in every 1ssue. REnerts
hardly anything but humor, abounds thru-out.

THc pride | i's- Piselssisa s per  ous o r=sidememtind v 1= sues for 257 .,

Bob duespr
P5dusBEr. 260 Slloendng tion,, & Eilips e
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PONG'S, RULES OF ORDER Sefsmis

‘N-ﬂlo &

Are you nervous about meeting strange fans? Will you be tongue-tied
with fear and strangulation when that famous fan shakes hands with
you? Are you "in the dark" on what to say to them, and how to conduct
a proper conversation with a given personage? Follow the below FPong
Rules of Order. Let them guide you thru-out the Chicon. This little
manual, the "automatic introducer" we call it, will get you around.
Mark Reinsberg. "Down South Murky" as he likes to be known, is the
i Chairman of the convention. Make things interesting
for him by jumping up at every opportunity and screeching "point of
order!" He will then ask you what about it? and you mumble something
to the effect that you've ''forgot what, now" and be seated again.

Forrest J. Ackerman. Be sure to dot the "J" when addressing this lad.
: Several people do it by kicking him in the rump

and saying "don't mind me -- I'm dotting the jay!" Ackerman is a great
fellow to talk politics with, He is in favor of intervening in the war.

Donald A Wollheim. Rather the opposite of the above, Dislikes polil -
tics, a strict isolationist at heart, will give
you the cold shoulder should you mention 'war' ., Has a rather shallow
intellect, use nothing more than one syllable words when conversing
with him. Young, as fans go, and "up" on all the newer comic books,

Paul Freehafer. One of fandom's most talented. l1s extremely partial

to science-fiction , and hates weird “iction to the
extreme. A great kidder, likes to corner a stranger and impress him
with his "important chem istry work at California lech." Actually
never got beyond Sophmore in high school, but he's okay.

Damon Knight . Handle this one with kid gloves. Has a cynical,sour
eutlionk on 1lifé, ' can-find ‘bumor: is* absoltelyrapth-—

ing, and is apt to walk out on you should you commence a lively jokee.

Suggest you throw your heavy, technoligical discussions this waye.

Jack Chapman Miske Probably the most popular lad present. You'll
have to fight your way thru the crowd to get .,at
hime A lover of the world and all the fans in it. Has a kind word and
a cheerful slap on the back for the lowliest fanmag, the rottenest
piece of fan writing; a sincer e friend of the wayward fans,. Lasiest
tomely in e 1ol sHI BN hIm vp - for g ;dellar “1Ff yoﬁTre running short,

Milton Rothman. Writes professional fiction in Captain Future maga-
e zine under the pen-name "S.D. Gottesman". Likes to
have his works admired, out loud, in his presence. lates music. Likes
Wilkie and will stand no arguments on the Hepublican party.

Ray Bradbury, Snappiest dresser in fandom. Likes to play baseball in

full dress suit, top het and all. Once, during the
1939 Convention game, he stoped midway between 2nd and 3rd base to
brush a speck of dust off his patent leather dancing shoes. Usually
carries an old skull or two rattling around in his pocket. Is a fan-
antic of the Townsend 014 Age Fension Plan.

Ted Dikty. & real kleptomaniac, In jail several times, but dosn't
wish to be reminded of this. Sieals shoectrings from shoes
vou're wearing at the time. Likes to throw pic'sies in your soan.



"UNCENSORED REPORT OF THE FIRST ¢ (As reported in a reccent issue

PRORIA S CONVENTION" : of 'FANTASY NEWS' , last Nov.
: 16 Tucker and his alter-ego ,
-by- HOY PING PONG s« - Hey . Fing "Bong, visitcd Walter
% ellemsmg oOfPeorda Results:)

=

Fleming was woiting for Tucker and Pong at the station. (Okay ,
Kornbluth, wc'll call him Hoy) Gec, Flcming is a funny looking human.
Lthe SalBimen . Blichimos=otid: holiler Fuelkei iTngker salid: "hello
Fleming." Hoy P.P. said: "there goes somc %$#!%& with our sultcascs”.

A bomw Aok el s EhEk Gladatansapt st Tclter, and | Hoy.. re tircd to the
swankcst hotcl, turning down an invitation to stay ot Flcmings shack.
But #tHellgielll mam gmont woulidnt detealioyin,, tantidt: Tucker hircd him
as his valley. Then, in a windowless roomgoverlooking thc river, the
great confecrancc begon:

fucker: "whatcha think of Marvel and Dynamic?"

Bleming: B £1 &Rt

Tucker: "How about Astounding?”

Flcming: "Now you'r Barlilcdhae’s S EEASEE B dne ra & cdndtias -Bernard Shﬁw'"

Pong: " tho's Bernard Shaw? 'WONDER' ncver printed him!" A

Tucker: "Have you rcad "Black Flemec" yct in the new STARTLING?

Fleming:"Have I! Justl Say, I bet that yarn was as scxy os --=-
befores s icdilzcd it Rore SissCCRE ), cspeetaliiyi il “rcadbetwecn
thedife o8 hit ‘thercs sinc iieatnbalimiies . =, savy!, yous gotto copy of hils
Mcmorial volumc?'

Tucker: "Yeah., But #b- we 8. cdited't06. Didnk bring it szlong.

S ilemtimes & Thanx A% ¢ Sameast T ol Ay

Hoy: "4Ain't it about timc to cat? You know, go do what cvery
foniget=togcther doessy Bhcn Tillfancnding g0851p columns about what
yous atie ~nd how much you had to drink?.cseescses

(Intcrmisgsion +4#% Convention rceconvencs at local 2nd book storec.)

Flcming: "Horc's your best bet back herc. 0ld Argosy shclves.”

Tucker : "Uummmm. Gosh! Here's part two. of "Girl in the Goldon
Aomi™ L oagr i 1 3 e

{Sound of Fleming snatching part two from Tucker's talons.)

Tucker: "Why you "#37x#18B3#H2 vevenl"

Hoy : "Gentlcmen, guntlcmen!™

Fleming: "Wcll, dont take it so hard. Herc. Here's part onc of
"een Mol Gl 1die I L oyt mils Uliarn of T thod You:ican have it, T
got a good onc at homec."

Tucker: "Doosnt it just break your hcart to give it to mc?"

Hoy: "Hope boss, is a dandy: "Tom Swift's Giant Teclcscope™.....

(Rude stares at thec innoccent Oricntal.)

Filcming: "I found a completc "Snow Girl" herp oncc. Checap Lok "

Tuckezs - | .Shop'; your Dpea e nesin e n Gl e [ NAVCHE iaoess

Hog: "Say fella's look what I sce!® Right across the strcct
chemetiatay e sia 1000 flRiaae s latstalb s

(Editors notc: At this pojint this manuscript was rejectcd, the
cditers beclieving =that thereSamesentincly. oo many: so-ecallcd
fansy running rareund;loesc: newsisedding, In, the ir,departments &
columns about how many drinks of what they had, and at what
cnbc At tl o eafe fthey dimedsossgirancs whait - thoy ate, -ecditor. )

(END)



2 BY
" REPORT OF THE l96th CONVENTION of the S Tl L RS O N (E S R ON G
o Member NO.

1231567896

- Reprinted from WONDER STORILS for 193k.

The 196th Annual Sonvention of the Science Foction League was held
the week of Juno L5 to 51,2132; or 197, SFL., at Ackermanville, Cal. A
zoodly crowd was there, nearly tripling the oririgal population, but
all delegates were comfortably soused, I mean housed with the exception
of 3 Hindoos from akindoo who had brought their pet elephants along.

As Mayor Ackerman doesnt allow elephants in houses,the boys from Skin-
doo were forced to sleep in the parlz with thelr pets. The first day was
spent in seeing the model city of Ackermanville. It boasted even GF | gt
large printing house where "STFICTION STORIES" and "MACABRE TIEESEF 1 3.
Ackerman, Editor,were published. Free copies were given all delegates,
put L think H.Q. later rot the bill.

The second day the Convention formally opened 1n Ackerman Hall,
Promptly at nine oclock Pres. Ackerman banged his gavel on the table
top. But unfortunatly,a delegate from Peru had gone to sleep on the
table and the gavel descended on his head. The victim didnt complain,
a0 after he was carried out, the meeting progressed,

First up was delegate Foozle from Austrailia. The gentleman from
'down under! complained that he had talked 345 people into joining his
Chapter ,but each of the 3,5 wanted to be Director. The delegate asked
the President to refuse the 4,5 newcomers sdmittance because he himself
wished to keep his Directorship. It was a delicate situation and strat-
ery was needed. Everybody waited with baited breath for the Presthdents
dscision. To pacify the whole mob, the President formed 3|5 new Chap-
ters and made each new member a Director of each. Applause was rendered.

liext, two travellers from Mars took the floor and gave a very vivid
account of the deplorable conditions on Mars. They said the Martians
were actually starving! A& nmotion was made to take up a collection for
the Martains, and such was done. Later the Treasurer announced the sum
of the collection:?3 dimes, a bad penny and 2456 shirt tuttons. Applause
was again rendered. At this point the Special Investigation Committee
interrupted to inform the house that lasy year, after a collection for
starving Martians was taken up, the Treasurer had spent the entire sum
on choclit sodas. The President ordered the Committee down however, for
he had participated in the sodas.

4s it was then lunch time, the entire house walked out and made for
the "Ye Ackermanee Cafe' where a very exc-llent meal was served. Some
one sugrested saving the scraps for the starving Martians, and was
tossed out. Proprietor Ackerman then presented the diners with thelr
bills and he was tossed out. Unce started, there was no stopping the
revelryd The rest of the second day was lcst in chaos. & cpupla Dboys
from from Ezypt found a cache of rare wines in the Presidents cellar,
and informed the town. Everybody got drunk including the two Skindoo
elephants. :

The Ackerman Special Folice, expecting just such an emergency,
boarded themselves up in the City Hall and stayed there untill dark.
leanwhile the merrymakers had discovered the printing plant, and
breaking in just as the latest issues were going Lo press, proceeded
to change "STFICTION STORILS' and IMACABRE TALES" to suit their whims.
Recent reports indicate that those two magazines nsver enjoyed a big~
ger boom than that issue. In fact, they boomed ri-ht out of existance.

However, to get back. The delegates went about the town shooting it
up with their rocket guns and light pistols. It required the next i
days for the Special [Beliice S0, gabher ap the straclenrs. and deposii
then in sckerman Hall for ths finsi daygle sessldon,


depOc.Lt

(---continued)

This time, remembering the accident of the first day, the President
first put his hand down on the table and felt for heads. Finding none
he brought the gavel down -- right on his hand! Time out was taken
while the President informed the flelegates of his feelings. So hot
grew his words that the Ackerman Fire Dept. was called out to wet
down the smoking rafters. When order had again becen restored, the
llissionary reports were asked for. Five minutes were spent in trying
to get Missionary Gadzook to his feet. He reported the missionary
work of converting heathern Saturnites into respectable Science Fiction
“eaguers was progressing fine. He said that last month, he alone con-
verted lj, and of the ), only 3 later deserted. When asked what became of
the Lth, he said the poor wretch died of fright upon viewing some of
the officers of the League for the first time. Somebody made a motion
that the above mentioned officers be given medals, but same was lost
amid boos.

Next missionary Ka flump reported that his work on Pluto was going
fine, altho "he could use a little more money". (Applause here). e
said that he lost only two converts out of the last hundred. When
asked how he lost them, he answered that they had refused to kick in
to him with a weekly tribute and they had lost their heads. A medal of
honor was given brother Ka Plump.

As this ended the missionary reports, time out was taken for lunch.
Hemembering the skimning they had received before, the delegates shun- '
ned the Cafe and went down the street to the "Ye Olde Coffee Potee Inne"
- F.J. Ackermanee, ‘ropee. One of the Skindoo elephants tried to get
in also and was stuck in the door, penning the delegates inside for
nearly two hours, untill the Ackerman Uerrick Co, came to the rescue.

Once more back in Ackerman Hall for the closing session, the boys
sat 1n silence, waiting for the President. He arose and begin:

"Gentlemen, (somebody snickered), this years convention has been a
most profitable one., I have here a bill for #850.12, which I shall
send to H.Q., and let Charles Hornig the IX worry about. This covers
all damages you boys have done here. I hope you all have had as fine a
time as I have had, and 1 want to see you all out to nexy years
convention, which will be held in Ackermanville, N.C. In closing, let
me say that next years password will be !'fugwump ' and that the last
tifasin Wreatfes! Wwond ghit-TastriC =40 T EptEr i 88" 4 65l

Applesauce, * mean appluase was rendered. True to his word, Engin-
eer hckerman pulled the Ackermanville Flyer out of town that night
at nine thirty with one delegate aboard. Nobody seems to know how that
one got aboard, but someone_suggested that he might have wandered
there while sober. 3t 3% =% *,Reports hENFEMSEt R cleRsclalcield BH A A GlrakEe st
took the Ackerman Special folice two full montlis to round up the last
delegate and send him home. This last was finally found playing
Tarzan at the Ackerman Zoo. Somebody else left his pet elephant. and as
the freight bill to Skindoo is TCO high, the ponderous pachyderm is
stiil waandering about Ackermanville, eating acliermsn grass. (END)
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PONG'S PATENT AUTOGRAF PAGE

( kindly place your autograph below under any of the items)

"I promise to buy Pong a drink"
"I wish to pay Pomgts
hotel bill"

"It shall be my honor to pay
for Pong's meals today"

5 ove: yon Pong"
"% Voo ‘for Pewg ‘as’fhep fan'
Any bills incurred by Pong while
in Chicago will be payed By:

"I hcreby donate five
dollars to Pong'"

"I turn over sll my insurance

to Pong"
"I promise to buy Pong
another drink"
"It shall be my pleas-
ure to give Pong a
WBetics, wouilfe ja ears subscription to
o] 5 T
dear!" any magazine he names

P-g's bus fares will

be payed by: (for ladies only)
"In several private less ons,
I will teach Pong how to

i = il 1t
"I will buy Pongs properly spell "paid

leibsy o dirtniks

A
C 'mon Pong, lets go put on
the feed-bag -- on me!"
"Anything I have is
vours, Pong!"

-and vice versa-
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