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What ‘g we here? Y'! got me. ...that is, to be grammatically correct, you HAVE
me, And you have some puffins.  And you have a couple of witty guests from San
Fran, neme of Bobby Stewart and Terry Carr. You all know Terry Carr, of course;
you're familier with the neme: of Stewart, too, tho I can't guarentee you whether
thig is the original Bob Stewart or not; could be the natchsral=born San Fran Btew-
art, could de the one from Greenville, or Kirbysville, or Brashoe happen to be out
in San Fran visiting. You gotta take your chances. Wanta take this chance to thank
them two fine gentlemen for their trouble; they stenciled their bit for me; if they
hedn't, I'd have never had time. In fact, I'm not TOO aure I've got time, as it is.

Anywee, due to a few circumstances that mistakenly let shemselves come withim our
control, you now find yourselves with a copy of EGAD! in your hands. (Exelamation
point optional.) If you're a member, of FAPA, you will find attached to EGAD, a copy
of ono Vernon McCain's BIRDSMITH. (An irrelivant /irrtlivent? YOU look it upl/
pause o give thanks to Ghu that there IS only ome Vernon HcCain...) If you have
recieved REGAD! for some reason other than fapa meombership —~ like being an enmemy, «r
for some other reason deserving crool punishment, you won't find BIRDSMITH, as VLicC
said itls gtrictly for FAPs.

So we have my first éntry into FAFA, OCh, yes -~ my name is Shelby Vick, addrees
generally something like Box 493, Lynn Haven, Florida. Which fact I mention with ~
mite of ive. Irritates me to pick up a FAPAzine and net be able to find out who's
responsible for it without consulting the FANTASY AMATEUR.

As might be a dit teo obvious, I'k not using much correction fluid. Oh, I have soms,
and for sxrtremem exrors, I'll dab a 1little on, But that a2lways holds up my stencil-
cutting time m tremenducusly. I wait at least a full minute for it to dry, which
wastes quite a fow minutes. When I complete a thoroughly corrected stoncil, the
stenocil is s0 spotted with correctlon fluid that it looks like it has the chicken
POX.

I remember once, when cutting stencils for cf., I read an entire Mickey Splllenc
nowvel in thoge minutes walting for the fluid to dry...

Oh, yes; this oughta bYe a good time to apologize to Vernon for the lousy job I did
on several of his stencils. The excuse for the first two is that I needed & new
ink ped, That's understandsble, since the old one had been put on about eight
monyhs eago. Then I wasn!'t sure about how much ink %o use in a run. It worked out
okay for several sheets, but a few were left spotty when I tried to cut down a bit,

ATTENTION, VAN SPLAWN: This is also a good time to remark that I agree with Vernon's
comment that NEZAR MADELEINE should be reprinted in a subzine -~ so, Van; may I?

'Sa funny thing. I have—«w’ived gome two-three FAPA mallings now, yet I stili have

no idea as to how to go ' Vho"-“pping together a fapzine. I know $hat there are no
resl rules ~~ and maybe 1 Y Whiat gives me trouble. Since there'’s nothing re-
guested further than 8 p year, you'!re pretty much on your own, I gueass I
nust lack in originalli’ ; 1 suppose that it's time to announce this is FAFA
businees, and maybe a icey business, redeaséd (I hope) in time for mlg 6.

It's being mailed one ¢ 2 the deailine...

F
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THE KEAL REASON WHY LEE HOFFMAN LEFT FANDOM:

KINGDOM OF THE
BLIND

by BOB STEWART and TERRY CARR

Leeh 1lifted back the lace curtains of the %Tig bay window
overlooking the muddy murkiness of the Swamp. She surveyed the
lengthk of the ooze, and finally caught sight of something shining
in the sunlight.

"Maill® she scrcamed and was off down the path to the cdge.

There, ©bobbing in the blogginess, was a bottle containing
ner day's m2il  (naturally, since Leeh w2s a BNF, her mell usually
arrived in five-gallon jugs). Todny, however, there was no five-
gallon jug aweiting her eager orbs, but instead there was a con-
tainer closely resembling 2 corn-squeczin'e jug.

“Oh, of gourse," Leeh intoned happily. A letter from Bur=-
bee"

Removing it from the jogging jug, she turned and scampered
bagk upon the rambtling, tumbledown structure that she laughingly
termed 2 porch and inside the shack.

Tripping lightly across the room, and old sign bearing the
numerals ®770* suddenly came between her and her 3Burbece-Letter-
Reading-Ch2ir (Lech had a chair for reading mail from all of her
different correspondentss one with 2 shamrock for Willis, one
shaped like o goffin for Tucker, and so on) and she fell, spinning
gxervingly onto the oold planks of the oabin, Underneath her the
Jug from Burbee burst, throwing off blinding rays of light.

“By the Hily Almanacg-«I'm blinded!l® Leeh exclaimed.

Feeling her way around the room, Lech found 2 chair and sank
into it, only to discover that it was the Peter Graham chair,
whioh was, naturally, mnonexistent, since most fans don't believe
in Peter Graham anyvway. Picking herself up from the floor (why
don't you try it?) ((yourself we mean, not Leeh)), she staggered
around the room somec more, until she fin2lly  found the Burbee
chair and sat down in it. 2

Once, twice she shook her head, trying t . clear her nonexis-
tent vision. "Oh no,” she thought, "dont't tell me I'm going to te
permenently blind! Roscoe, how will I evade th¢ arduous rushed of
InITe 2% con's if Y can't sec them conming?"
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She snt oand contemplated her fate for avhile, mnme2ning the
shile.

Then, 1like the brave fake~fzn that she was, s8he deccided to
look at the brighter side of things. m7ell," she thought just a
trifle happily, "at least I won't get eye-tracks on my mags any
nore."

The next day, as usual, her wail camc floating lazily down
the syrupy svamp in a bottle...this time Lech was btaffled:s how to
regad the letters?

Retrieving the bottle from the ooze, Lech stumbled back into
the Hovel and opened the bottle.  VWhile doing this, she noticed bty
the shape of it that it was a beer-bvottle. "Hxa,®  she thought,
"Who do I know who lives in Milwaukece-~9% Then, chuokling, she
exclaimed: "Oh yes...Bloch.”

Removing the letter from the confines of the bottle, she no-
ticed that it was typed on onion-gkin paper. "Egad," Leceh thought,
g "Bloch must be in one of his writing sluwmps if hets this short on
{ money." Sighing, she put it mside unrecad.
There was another letter the next day, this one from Warrcn
&e Frelkerg, Naturally, since Freiberg pounded the keys sc hard,
leeh was able to read it easily via the braille systen, and learn
#ﬁust why Ray Palmer was o grcat science fiction editor and 2 cred-
it to the profession.

Soon ancther %Yottle arived, this one quite travel-worn.
"Must te from England," she thought. Opening it quickly, she was
astounded and galaxied to learn that it was typed in infra-rcd.
It was a letter from Arthur C. Clarke, naturally. "Ghu! vhat a
¢olossal ego he hasi® Loch exclained. "Nothing stops him from
having his writings read.”

The next arrival, about 2 week after her unfortunazte nishap,
scemed to her to be rather large and heavy. =~ She finally got it
into the Hovel, however, and unplugged the stopper. Then she
heard & familiar voice B8ay, "'Tis a pity that I did not have a
rolled-up blanket to wrap uyself in so that I ocould arrive like
Cleonpatra,.®

“Walt it she exolained. "What are you 3o0ing here? I thought
¥ou were on your way back to Irelandiw : ;

“Sure a2nd I'n surposed fto be,® Walt said, Ybut they lidn't
have enough money left %o pay wy boat passage back, so they pot me
hopped-up on nilk shake and dumped me in this bottle and set ne
adrift in the Gulf Strean, They reckoncd without my talent for
getting into troubtle, though, for the Stream suddenly changed
course at the last nmoment and trought me here .

"por thet last cracgk," said Leeh coldly, M"“you can help no
with the third annish of QUANDRY."
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"Great Foofool® Walt exclained, YNot that!” He hopped back
into the jug and was soon again on his way,

".s.1%t was only going to te a 150 pager," Lech nuttered un-
heppily.

After several days, Leeh decided that it was useless to go
on this way, and surnmoned her personal dooctor, L. W. Carpenter. In
a short while he came, carrying the traditional carpettag that
mnerked 2 truc fake-fan.

Without 2 word he strode past her and opened thc bag, taking
out somecthing that was supposed *to te & stethoscope, tut on cold
days it aLlco served as a stove=~pipe.

L. W. placed the eni on her knit sweater, just akove the
large Q that was embroidcercd on it. Placing his ear to the other
end, he listened,

"Nothing," he muttered, and reached farther down into his
bag. This time it was a nirror.

"Say PAHIAY," he said, and rammed it down her throat. "“Uh-
huh. Uh-huh. Jugt what I thought, Your eye-teeth mneed to te
pulled." He witharew the mirror as an aficrthought.

Next came a lavge pair of pliars that also served a duale
purpose: every Nev Years! he used it for removing annish staplas.,

"O-0-~0pen wide," Apz2in  the squishing noisec as socmething
twice 2as large as Leeh's mouth went down “he yawning gap.

Finally the ordeal was over, and Lee's e¢ye-teeth were out.
Carpenter reloaded his carpet-bag, tipped his hat (Leeh noted with
disgust that it was not a confederate cap), and left.

It wasn't long tefore Lech's nouth was heeled, and she soon
discovered that she oould read fanzincs ty holding them inside her
rnouth and looking a% them throurh the heles where her cye-teeth
uscd to be, Naturally, MICRO- soon became her favorite fanzine.

This went on for a week or two amd Leeh at last decided that
this mefiiod was no good cither. For instance, how could she read
the monstirgus annishes that were appearing more and more frequent-
ly? How could she reod SCIRNCE WAJPAuY BULLETIN or CONUUvION9 The
thinner lettcr-sized fanziues could ke mounted on a posicard-min-
eozraph and rotated in her nouth; kut the annish and such were too
vig.

That, decor readers, is why Leeh has left fandom., She says
that she is going to night school...this, c¢i course, is atsolutely
true. But she n:ciects to state her 1eal reason for zoing to night

schoolees
You sece, she wants to learn to read in the dark.

-~ Bob Stewart & Terry Carr ==
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DEAR 'TO-EVERYBODY-IT~MAY~COWCERN', AND YOU, TOO -~

As a lot of you know, I've been sick., Polio. Vas
lucky, as it only involved a batch of muscles feeling
as if a batch of charley hosses had set in; this kept
me from sleeplng several nighta, and has left ke a
little weaker than I usually am, and took off a bit

of weight which I couldn't afford to lose. Anywes,
I'm pecovering comfortiably, but not yet up to going
back to work. Doc said to get out and excercise, to
et my muscles back in shspe. (sidelight: Been after
nussels to get muscles. Went out to the legoon after
scallops., Also into the Gulf for a bit of swimming.
Doc seys swimming is about the beet excercise.) So
now I'm kept quite bus¥ getting myself back into shape. Don't etick around the honse
mach, s0 don't get to keep up a lot of fan commitments. 5o we've got a revefsal. At
first, I couldn't keep up with things becos I had to stay in bed. How I can't becos
I've got to stay OUT of bed, and in fact, out of the house and moving about as much
ag possible. ——n

W e

S0 now, once again, I need to have some
way to explain things to everybody who
may be thinking, "That stupid Vick, did
he forget again he was supposed to do a
thing for me? Or owes me & lettert" or,
"Wonder if Vick's dead? Doesn't he know
Tucker's got a monopoly on thati" or else
"Thenk Gha! Maybe I'm finally rid of that
Vick character.! And, also once again, 1
am solving the problem by mimmy-o. Being
a real hep sort of cat (not at all related
to the ones who were exclaiming, 'Dig that
K% cuh-RAZY gravel!') and also lazy, I am in-
cluding this in FAPA #64., This way it will automatically reach most of those con-
cerned (...or unconcerned.) I'll run a few extra on the back of lazy letter forms
to sent to those poor unfortunates what ain't fapans.

Also will take this opportunity to ask a gunestion.
(First, to explein.) While recuperating, I have
been playing a lot of miniature golf. Secems that
this fad is belng reborn. Ig an interesting game,
Like Pogo, 1 am interested in living off of the
fad of the land, so have been trying to figure a
way to COMBINE miniature gold with another fad of
which you may be aware -- a tend towards this crud
called 'science fiction.' Any of you guys and gals
out front there familiar enuf with carpet golf to
have any smart ideas of working the two together?
Some sort of science-fictional hazards, maybe...?

Cerely,

byl Vick
Box U493
Lynn Haven, Fla

*This is one HELL of a joke, as the Duchess would Bay...



WITH FACE SO RED --
And a Crazy, Mixed-up Inkpad

Seems that polio, with the
aid of natural procmastina-
tion, kept putting off work
on this FAPA material. And
finally when I do get around
to it, I find that Ifve been
mistakenly thinking the dead
line was something like the
15th. Y'know when I finished
the assembling?

Friday night.

There wasn!t much chance, I
finally reglized, of getting
it in in time for the offic.
ial mailing, so I fear this
is a bit post-mailed.

With the aid of some strips
of paper I have on hand, and
a used inkpad, fugitive from
a past colorec cover, and a
bit of twisting of Dick's
arm, (AB Dick, that is) here
we are,



5 k]
5, . oy

A -
St -




Since I still haven't quite got the hang of things, and since 've gok a nonexistant
filing system which has Zost me several different FAPA mags from the last mailing,
I'm afraid I won's give a full report of what I think of tho 64th (wuups? 63rd)
mailing; inetead, there'll be only 2 brief bgckward glanca; a few highlights. And
80 - without too much further ado -~ we present:

Ik PUCP Delk

Well, first of all we have

and Dnext, a lot more

mainly on accounta that I just went to look for the few coples of the 63rd that I
could find, I'couldn't find ‘em... Maybe ! can piece together a few comments from
my memory & BIRDSMITH's reviews. BIAPAW KAMIKAZE ~- some fen probabdly got quite a
bang out of this. THE STAR ROVER contained some darned good material. (Witty ro-
park, that.) Reacted to Leeh's PULARQID DAIRY same as Vernonm. Good to sce somo of
the old Lee style. If you could put 60,000 words of this %ogether, Leeh, you'd havo
a best seller on your hands,... FLOP -~ Chuck, one o' these days you & I should do &
sombo as Vernon & I are doing. On one side is you, with ¥LOP; on other, is me, with
FLIP, SKY HOCK, as always, is tops. Once again, Vernon mentioned the main thing
about it that stood out -- tho letter te the future fan. (Zhis brifet to mind an
interesting facti I suppose all of you, in the beginning, whkat thru the stage in
which you think that fandom ies a dig group of people who think just as you do, and
have pretty much tho same tastes, etc. Then, little by little, you discover that
you're wrong; there are just as many individual likes and &islikes here as therc arc
in any section of 1ife. So it's rather astonishing that McCain and I still secem to
have g0 many paralell (like I said, YOU look it upl) opinions. Of course, the longoe?
we know ecach other, the more diverse epinions we find we have. F'f inst, I like
Donald Duck...

Woll, now I'm in FAPA. So I'd better brush up an interlineation or sc. For this
time, how about
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8 you sire youl noeds & Cackoo? "
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whigh is from that troas-
ury of interlines, POGO. But I personally feels that Pogo is being usurped. Me~
thinks there is much to be sald for the comic from which comes a good sign~off inter
line. Tho soul-otirring cry of

e - -

"HOO-HAHI "
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