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This is 1f. founted on & fanzine - or rather, since some ars always kiiled
off in the ¢ontests, on several fanzines - tho Young FPan has fought his way through
the Weiting List (which EEE—JOust a preliminary really) and now, stands, open-eyed,
open-mouthed, and open-headed, beforz the mighty, imposing portals of PAPA ite:lf.
As he gézes upon the massive, carven doors, there is reverence in his eyes, hunid-
ity in his bearing and a stone in his shoe. At long last all his hopes ard lonzings
have come to fruition, and his years of work over a hot mimeo have pot been in vain,
By dint of his own unaidad toil (and of having shelled out a couple of bucks i.
dues) he 1s now about to ¢nter the grandest fannish edifice of all time; he 1s
approvriately cowod.

As he looks upon the rearing facade of the magnificent and ancient building,
it comes to him once again how illustrious are its occupants, figures fron eviiy exd
of the fannish past, cavght and carved forsver as statues in timeless marble, ond
how unworthy he 1s to join that noblz array, He knows that within thcoee hallowed
halls stand proudly, statues of th: greatest of those who have departed from e
Famish Way of ILife alongside the greatest of those who are still revereld ag iving
beings in that happy land. All are.here - the active, the gafiated, *be alros .-
dead ~ side by gide they ctand on their solid pedestals in these peacciul vaw'.is.
(He has heard it rumourcd in the lend of Fandom that occasionally a gtaaae haz
been found within these halls the base of which proved only to be -made cf clay:

But there are many such rumours among the e¢nvious nzofen of the Outer World.) s
has heard it rumoured too that when the doors are locked_and barred and rocturiral
gilence rgigns, somg¢ of the statues may creep down from their lofty stends and
actually, in memoxy of their long-gone days of happy fan-publishing, s ovt a
fanzine, the copies of which are circulated only to the other statues’ Ernidour :ad
'qfqﬁﬁt somz of these Elysian magazines came nearer to being that mythlcal objret,
The Perfect Fanzine, than thosec which were produced in Fandom itself, But with
sueh Fabulous editors one might elmost expect that.

These were only rumours, however, and -th¢ Young Fan does not kosw wha® he
might believe from all the tales that he has heard of FAPA. He only Liwws thatb
now & place is preparcd for him within these sacred walls, and thas within mcmoats
he must .enter through the voery portals of Pannish Tradition and take up Lis ghand
on the vacant pedestal which will be awaiting him among the Elders. Hz locks, Zor
the last time with the eyes of an outsider, upon that superb building nestlir: in
the shade of the groatest pesks of the land of Pandom - mot hiding and yet no®
disporting itselfe Then he sharts slowly towards the doore.
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Chapter Two

the creeper in the crypts

This Young Fan, then, who has just inherited a seat in the Valhalla of random,
who and what, is. he 7 What is he like ? Let's.start with that last question. Bu’ since
langiage was never meant to be stretched that far and doesn't have the words to say
" Buch things, lEu'S, on se¢tond” thoughts, jignore that and pass on - or, if you would
‘rather, back - to the first two. Well his name is lial Ashworth and. his home 1s-in
the North (Easy) of England fin the wool country of the Pernine hills. A4t the prosent
time he is, apparently, only'the.qecond,English fan"in FAPA - if you igrore Walb:
Willis, of course.(Bloch would doubtless add “which 'is the wisest thing to do" ).

He is round about twenty-iwo, give or hake ten years (some generosity, huh ?), 1nd
has a girl-friend callcd Sheila, who provides him with most of hls guoles, & I7ng
brother called Varmon, who furnishes most of his wittiscisms and choice bivs of
humour, an%/ urning de°1rc to nake a lot of rmoney very fast - preferably withous
working for ik,

_ He has been an inhabitont o£ Fandom since late 1953 .bub was dAn a fanel 75
even before thab, Wh:n he first entored Tanaom he did not lect .t go %o Liis hes!:

{ there was so lit+le room dhare) and he rcmembered hisiold friends. EFs vrompily
returned to the Gubtirs Ofr Mankind aad dragged Tom White backswith him end betwsen
them and a flatbed duplicator,which they borrowsd,they started. to. publish a fo -
zine called BEM, The Young Fan likes. to thiunk that he currently holds down 'a 1..2ce
in the British Fan Museun, which goes by the name of OMPA, .but the naked truth of
the mattexr is that the place holds him dovm. He is now slightly past his perict of
most intensc fanactivity ard cxpects to be Forced Away From It Nearly All in t':
near future whengver Lifs -feels 1like .giving him a 1ull—sca}, losson. in 10w ser ous
it really.is; it is ~already starting to teach him that hc/woald eat. his bread mast
first pinch the loafe Thiq is chiefly:why the Young Pan fought so fierczly on +he
Waiting List,so thay he WOHLd be prozerved. in vhe iuseum ani- thus not Logse Totzils

The Young Pan has studisd a551duouu¢y under his Iannish Uasterg .and’ wovld
never dream of mentioning science-fiction in any of his writings; he still co” “ects
it, hoping some day to find viae Yo read it but he knows it is taboo in Fando:

In some respocts the Young Tan's-dezree of fannishness is not all that might Lo
désired; for instance, he isan's interested in radio excep® as a thing which {viry)
occasionally dispenses  jazz ond he doesn't know but what Hi-fi -is ths sister ol
Fi-fi, Nor has he collected stamps: for a long time (he hasn't done any. phi-la 2ly)
and he isn't. interested in sports cars or other complicated mechanical device.,
sueh as mousctraps, wheels gtc. Altogethﬁr hets a bit of a barbarian, But he : s
redeemed by an undy;ng passion for jazz ("no*hinb later then early Bolden") aud
gsexs On these - and Goneral Scmantics,; psychology, philosophy and suchlike obv.-
ious things -~ he hug scraped through a narrow crack in the fannish Psarliyy Gat- .
And he is duly grateful to vhichever of the Fannish Ghods gave him a push,

And, moreover, he is sbill iemble - and kinda proud - at finding himseLf
in the wresence of sush fannish gre'tnusu¢



Chapter Three

creeping_in the crypts

he Youn~ Fan stops timidly just inside the door, which has closed silzntly
behind him, and looks around him slowly and in an awed voice. The mighty marbls
statues tower in every part of the hall, but there is no 'dead! atmosphere hers;
true, somz corners of the building don't have a 'feeling' of great activity eabout
them, but generally, the air is filled with a feeling of 1life and of things happ-
ening; there is a sort of atmosphere of 'expansion?!, which helps to bolster up ihe
- Young rFan's confidence, a feeling almost as though, he thinks, with irreverent
humour,- here one speaks not only Fan but every dialect under theé sun in addition.
And, be realises, from what he can see¢ of them from where he stands, nob one of the
statues looks in the least condescending or disapproving. T

He notices a siwall table .irn fronmt of him on which are piled several to-te-
fully printed guide-books, for just such newcomers as he. He picks one up - "Di
Fantagy Amateur" is the title - and moves over vo look at the nearest stetvne.

liartin E. Alger it seys on the base..The Young Fan racks his brsin fu’lous-

1y and aftor a few mimutss = slow blush beging to creep inte his checels. The vory
first one, he thinks, and I can't honesstly say I know anything about hir - exc: §
that his name vaguely reninds me of geaweed. He realises that this theughts is ol
fitting, and after trying to cudgel some information out of his brain for a few
moments more he moves along to the next statue. Larry Anderson the pedestal prc--
claims. Oh, thinks the Young Fan, well I have at legast heard of him; he lives ¢ a
. smoky lane in Billings, jiontana and publishes a fanzing called SCINTILLA and a
news-sheet called GREY Xobold. Thenk Ghoodnes for that. He moves on guickly, Lolf
afrald that he might just possibly heve bzen thinking of someone else. Tho next
plinth is empty - devoid of all statue, iial Ashworth the carved letters say to
him. Iine, he breathes, mine all mine and nobody else's. How nice, how exquisii:,
how supeérbe I shall stand on here quarter after quarter among all these other
gtatues and commune with them and watch them bsing Fabulous and be & gtors in * g
Eternsl Structure of Fanlom and of FAPL. How wonderfulé He fondles the suooth T :is
lovingly and passss slowly on, his zyss glistening. :

e

Wral Ballard., Yes I've heard of him - he lives somewhere in an acrople 2,
a2 Dakota or somethingz. I think it's wup in the North somewhere. He publiches a
nagazine called OUTSITERS and is a revered figure in the lluseunm of SAPS. The Yo
Fan 1s pleased with himself. Richard Bergeron. Enthusiasm overcomes the Young & ?-
I know you too, he says, vointing his finger st the statue, you're an aritisi. = n
~-- he stops and looks a little sheepish when he realises that that is ali he «<rows
about the figure. He moves on quickly to -- Redd Bozgs. Redd Boggs, hé says %o
himgelf, rolling the words on his tongue for th.ir sound, and stcpping back to Jook
up at the head of the gigantic statuc, you're Fabulous. In fact, you'rz One of “he
:fost Fabulous. And that is Fabulous. You publish an incredible magazine called
SKYHOOK, which is Impeccable and which hardly anyons receives but nearly cveryo.2
mentions. You used to write a very, very famous cclumn called "File 13% -~ whicl: was
a beautiful title - and you wzre an Insurgent (I think). I don®t know whais that



mOUL eIy, pv bl Lo BAMBULE, bW AL'0 Awlully suod any Very dupudbant and
more Fabulous-—rr~kin~ than 2lmost saything, except being Tucker or Bloch, which
very few people are roally. You were first in Fandom way back in the early '40s
and then you wexen't for a few years and when you came back Forry Ackerman remen-
bered you, and since then you've becen haconing Fabulous and round aboud 1948.to '5)
maybe, you were an Insurgent and all mixed up with a lot of other Insurgents like
Burbee and Laney and Nelson end Rotsler and Rapp and naybe Eney axnd Cox and several
nore people, all of whom imnediately became pretty Fabulous ~ and evex sinee bhen
you've been.Famous in Fandom as ,a .sori of Sage Behind The Scenes - & sort of Omn1-
scient Hermit. At least that's the way T $hink it 19. He gazes a+ the august fig-
“ure for several minutes’ before pagsing one T .
Marion Z. .Bradlay. Hmm, he puckers his forehzad, Well - your middle .name
is Zimmer (which, he adds, proud of his Cosmopolitan knowledge, is German for =
troom'; although I suppos s¢ that's not totally relevant here). T think you're marr-
ied to Jin Bradley and you vsed tc publish a magazine called IEZRAB. I don't know
whether you still do or not. Oh - and you probably like poetry in fanzines, he
adds as what he considers rather a brilliant wild guess. Horman G. Browne says the
next plinth. Oh, I'm-quite good really, the Young Fan assures himeelf, I know this
one toos He's 3Anadian and he writes articles on How To Publish Fanzines. The
Young Fan wrinkles his brow in deep thought - for all I krow, he goes on, he mray.
oven have published on¢ himself. Oh yes, he has - DAMN. Gsc. He passes on’

Charles Burbee. Before the Young Pen can stop himself a reflex action,
born of long initiation, drops him on onciknee before the sSatue. How Fabulous,
he breathes, How Utterly Fabulous. Burbes. So Fabulous he almost doesn’t exist.
Goshwowboyohess Well Gosh anyway. There ace many in the land of Fandom, he thinks,
who worship Willis as Ghod, and. yet Willis (and Hsrris too) says thet Burbee is-
really Ghod beceuse he is the greatest humourist in Fandom - or vho has been in
Pandom rathsr. Shivering 2 Littie at his own daring in addressging the statue dir-
gctly, he goes on; you used to edi%SMMMGRI L'AFFAIRES round about 1944/5 and
somewhere along the line you picked up Laney (who is also Fabulous {and Ferocisus)
even if dsparted) and you became Insurgents and used to hav: one-—shos sessions
and publish WILD HATR, with quotes on-the cover, ande...2r...rcalising that hic
knowledge is beginning to run out, h: gets uvp-and blurts out, vhile backing awey
from the statuc, ands..you'res the sort of Caretaker in Hare. Gregg Calkins ~-st:ll
with uws in the Vale of Fandom, for which Oogo be praised,. hz says aloud. You pub-
lish OOPSLA which carries on somg Quaadriczl 4raditions and you are in the iarines.
You are also a raal nice guy and smuggled me a’cepy of THE RALBLING FAP out while
I was gtill tilting at the Waiting List - thank you. Gertrude il.iCarr it says
beneath th: next gtatue. The Youhg Fan beamg with pleasure. I kmow you too -
you're & ~rapdma. Oh -~ that's & faux pas, isn’'t it ? He starbts to blush. You..sr
+oepublish GEIZINE and GEITONES and suchlike &and you too ave in the SAPS nmuseum- .
you also llkb Fen Poelry - or publish it anyway - and Jos licCarthy ( he stops '
himself from spitting on the floor just in %4ime, as he remembers his august
surroundings). And = oh Tes, he adds enthusiastically, you were seuuced by some -
body called Gerald Fitzgérald. Then he turns very red, sayd "Oh" in & small voice,
and hurries away with his eyes invertced. They look better that way.Terry Carr -
stilll with us too. Lives in San Francisco near the Pearly Gates, publishes VULCAN
and draws Face Critturse Oh what a Good Young Fdén am I. Wiliiam Slyde - oh wha%
a Good Young Fan was I. Walter 4. Coslet - Well...you're in SAPS too; and you core
called Coswal and collect BibleSe..and you collect Bibles and are nicknamed Corwal
«eeand collecting Bibles is one of your hobbiesjand, of course, people call yovu
Coswal. Yes. XEd Cox comes next. Oh yes indeed - you live in Venice, which, as
one of our office typists said, is where they float up and down the strecets in
Gorgonzolas. Only I don't think it's that Venice you live in; and I %old her i%



238 Dogoadas shu vee Shinkiog of suyway. LU probsbly wese Tou've been around quite
a while I think, and you were mixed ap with Art Kapp and Ency and suchlike people
in the old days when SPACEWARP was .. Fenzine. You zre one of the mythical Old
Guard of bygone or almost bygon2 famzs, whoe sib and muse on top of the hills around
the cdges of Fandom.

It's a pity, thinks thc Young Fan, as he moves on, that they cen't talk
to me risht now and tell me where I go wrong and whatnot; but when I'm really est-
ablished here doubtless they will. Leslie A. Croubteh, he comes to. Hum - well -
you publish IIGHT (in which, for some 1eason, I half gxpect a repast of pornoer—
aphy) and you have done for gquite a long vime. 4And . you live in Canada - in fact I
think you're the only Olde Tyme Canadian fan left on.garth. Let®s see who's,this
next to you - William ii,  Damer. Ch yeah - I bev you' 12 the ‘same guy as Bill Danner
huh ? And he's & real nice guy -~ he too smugglud me copies of his FAPAmags outside
the Sacred Portalse. Thank him very much {or mq@lcase William. You publish STEFAN-
TASY and LARK and arg interasted in printing and some new-fangled thing called
Radio, whercby if you turn & knob scmeone y2lls in your ear -what you otherwise have
to read on'a hoarding or in a magazine adverbisemznt. 4 vonderful thing indeedi:
Walter bunkelbcrger - Oh dear! Sall y funn - Oh dear, Oh dear! Now lemme see - what
has Sally Dunn ? Gee what a patch.of ignominicus ignorance I heve encountered with-
In the tangled skeins of ny crinkled corpex! I think. Anyway I've heard of then
beforae, hs adds, by way of rstionelisatiorn. He peers appvehenS1vely ~ab the basy of
the next statue - Phyllis H. Economou. Bless you Phyllis, ‘he breathes, Itve hesrd
of youe. You either live or used to live in Florida; you're married and publish 2
printing magazine or a boys' Journal or something alonz those limgs .[whatever r1ey
are). You can writc real fine humour %00+ Ard Ron Ellik. Oh well I'm no% sure bout
you, says the Young Fan dubiously. I'v: heazd of you of course but either I didn't
learn about you properly o: you're a bit controversial because I really can't xe-.
member whether ;you're big encugh %o lick Pete Vorziner or Pete Vorzimer is big
enough to lick you. I know gomcone's big enough to lick someone; which must be
very nice for someons. ind probably not qu’fs as nice for soncone elsé. Anyway
I know (from Cansdian fansines).thst vour 1life is sither dedicated to licking T
Vorzimer or bzing licked by Pete Vormimer. apars, of course, from when you tak:
time off to pubiish FAUtostic Story Mng. Tne Young Fan grabs his mouth to stop his
stomach coming-out along with such a %itle und passes salong to Richard H. Eney.
Another sort of backsround typ: who's been erourd or quite some time; he muses
One hts o helf-hidden idea that you sie ab L2ash semi-Fabulous. And you are in the
Uninety States army and can get some Ffascipating havdkerchicfs with 48 differcct
esowelles48.(a different style for cucxy Stats he wonders)...different viays ofs..
wellseseXessthey malss some nude handlkerchicefs where you arz don't they ? (Here they
clothe handkerchiefs,he 2dds respectn bly). Quiclkly hc hurries on hurrizdly to Bill
Evans pretty fast, and gets & move on apont ite He then huriizs on to Richard Geis.
Oh well hellec and blsss you %00, Dizk, hc says, fooling awfuvlly proud zbout belng:
familiar with one of thsuse mighfy fizures. You arz a Big Guy out in Fandom stil:l
and are only just flnishing publiching PSYCHORIC which quitc a lot of peopls tave
hailed as Top Fanzine. You:'publish SCHIZO in herc I belisve, And you drink beex
too I thinke You should be rFeal Tabulovs bufore so very long.

Peter Grahem - hmm -~ well you iive in San Prancisco too I think but I
don't know much elsc sboub you; cxcupt of course what you maybe wouldn't want me to
ment ion in here, he adds in a wanra-buy-aay-Parisian-poctsarcds-? voice, leanirgz
closer to the statue. Dean A. Grennell stands nex’ along the aisle; hello Dean,
he says, relishing every little chence for informality. You're still outside a3
well as being in here, and I should Jmaginf there isn®t anyone vho isn'?i very glad
about. that. You publish GRUH: or course, which is on: of the very best magazines
out there, and you sbrike me as beiy cne of the ricest guys. & genuine all- royld
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Jony sia oy dooagtl all-round; ke vays and douges ouv of the way in case the statue
chould lower its dignit"‘by dropning something on hic head, He straightens up ag-
2in as he comes to Jack Harness. Wcll you're an artist - and you want to have one
of the statues taken out of here because it didn't do something it should have donc
until 2 hours, 14 minutes and 35—-secondv later than it should have done its Ohl
Chuck Harris - youl! You here, Chuck you old...sswhy Chucky me Boy; remember the
time wes.oHoesswell perhaps you wouldn't want to right now. well you're certainly
still with us in Pandom (publishing %alt #illis® fenzine for him., Want anothex

job ?) unless, of course, it was your Dthereal 3pirit trizd to pinch my girl-friend
at the convention ? Well, well, well, he chuckles, moving on, wonders never ccase,
fancy Old Chuque sneaking in here when nobody was looking! Ray C. Higgs - well you
published "something called UTOPLAN, I believe, and you were in some sort of an
amateur politics club called N3P or somethlng, but I'm afr2id that otherwise....

Lee Hoffman - urb. thod, he gusps, reverently. Or liigs Ghod anywaye
I don't nced to tell you thay’nubljshed QUANDRY, which is utterly, utterly Fabul—
ous ¢o I-? No, probably not. ALl in all you're probably one of the Fabulousiec:
in here; znd now you ride horsesi{ I suppose if you came back and wrote your men-
oirs you'd call them "Olivetti 4o Calgary" ? He ducks instinctively,and triecs %o
#o on looking reverent at the same time. Lec Jacobs - gee this is a Fabulous ijpe:
corner, he thinks. I don't know what this one did, he admits, bub it gol . him awful
Fabulous and I have a fzeling that he'e th  sort of Boss Statue in here e; he keceps
21l the little oncs under control, or in cther words he deals with ithe Statutese.
Long training makes the Young Fan drop to the floor again and peer round caubtlious-
1y to malks sure that nothing has been throwvmn. He worms his way along tc Ron Kiddei.
& Canadian so you may not even exist, as it seems to be a habit up there not to
every now and then; do your varents know thabt you're probably only a hoax ? He
realises that such frivolity is not in kecping with his surroundings and finding
e grogs lack of data within his cranium moves on to P. Howard Lyons. He has dared
to stand upright again by this time bus suil) looks furtively over his suoulder
avery once in a while. Yes 3ir - ycu're another Canadian sid you published PRE~
APA and I'm sure you publish something <lse but I can ths dickens as like rem -
ber what it is. You are probably interested iu Modern Jazz and Sports Cars and.you
are & Derelict - vhich izn't really surprising in vhe circumgtances. John Leliognus.
- well -~ er -~ you publish VARIOSOj;he realisces the futility of removing his brains
to ths torture chambsyr and racklng then any further (they would probably drop
through his fingers on the way anyway) and passes along to Ddgar A. lartin. He
realises the futility of living and pooseson to Sam ilarbiner. He rcalises the
fubility of keening his hands deep-down in his pockats and passes on to Vernon ILe .
llcCoine He realises th. futility of just passing on and stops to think. Well jou
work for the Western Union mayb:{ 'If the South rises we shall allgo West Young
Man®) or somebody that moves you around and publish REVIEW and writc (or wrotd)

2 vhole passel of (good) columns up end demmthe place. And all in all you're a
pretty B BRY out there. The Young Par peers at the base of the next statue;secing
the name Howard Miller on it, he welks xound the back, trying to pretend that le

Hadn't noticed therc wes a statue thero: he knows this is grossly Unfannish and
Unworthy and Unconvincing (even to him) but all he knows about the figure is 1hat
he is somecone who joins in Burbee's Glorious One-shot sgssionss He strains his
reck and peers round at the base of tle nexs suaJuc~ Denis Morcen. He goes on
walking round th< back of ﬁhem thinking defiantly: I'm not doing this because I
don't know anything about them anyway;I Yrow tha ha publishes SPIRAL. He peeps
round at another statue, then dashes out %o the front of it.

Sem fioskowitz ~ Jeepers, you must be ancienter than almost anyone here,
he breaties. You wrote THE IillZRAL SHOWER didn't you and it was a history of'Fandc~
itgelf right back to the time vhen 3t wasn't ever there. I've read.some of it, he



adds proudly. I'1ll bet you can even remember the time before ickey Spillane was
a science-fiction author, he says, admiration shizning in his .eyzs. Gze. Wwilfriad
iiyers is th: next statue; tlic Young Fan walks quietly round the back and admires
;the beautiful wall-carvings, the stained glass windows, Lis shoelaces che. He
peeps roum again a few paces Turthor on - Beb Pavlat; well T donft krow anything
gbout you really, he says, excapt thet you Sentime a copy.of your Fanzine Index
while:I was still eating my Fannish Soul’oub outside the door.ani I'd iike to thank
you & lot for that., Elmer Perdue ~ the Younb Fan comes ulowly oub to thae front
aain. Welyﬁ'VU heard of you he says hCSItJ} ~ye You're Pabu1ous Fride you live ar-
ound Burbee's part ¢f the world and you're a City Sutrveyor or.sor Jxlng like 'qat
and I heve a suspicien that you used to "Ephless Blmer'" - unless of course th

was qomebody elsc. Anyway you're' Old and Fabulous he says in a conciliatory may.

Boyd Aaeburn - Hi, Boyd. Well I know you of cours» - you pudlish A BAS,
cxach \Gs, 'dig' 'Cool Jazz! {Ughl) and according %o Gerald Steward: are 2 hoax,
Consider1n5 which I-think you get” fround quite a bit. He approachcs the next stat-
ue with a little more conf1a°ncb; David Rike - youw gbill live in P~c:. he scors,
fhinking!quickly, and I believe you'xt an artist and you write In ths British
fanzine ANIROLEDA gquite oftén. William Rotsler - A Fabulous Insurgent artist, I
-Bhinks Why with .the ‘exception of somebody called'Ralnh"Rayburn Piillipe you m.3t
b the best know artist in Fandohy; wnd you're an QldwFamr too which Lalos it a’l
a Lot Bétber. Dick Ryan — well you used to wublish a magazine called M4D but <len
T guess EC must have bought. ycu oul znd you retired in no*c. Thsa You:g Fan drvas
on"his forehead to try =anddrum up seme more knowledge bub “he ouly rozelt is ca
erpty sighing sound that sounds suspiciously like “Dvxh—n-h He qui kly abanfons
ths * attempt. Ray Schaffer proclaims the noxs plinth; thé Young Fan sudcdenly finds
2'speck’of dust on his trousers and Lends' to flick % ofl, By it viae ne strel-
ghiens up again b has come to Hal Shapiro. He finds'a érucu of dust o5 0is ovler
trouser leg. Funny, h¢ rmses. (Anyway, he looks up at Hauvknaplro almsatdefiently,
I Mavs heard of you. You wers quite & BNP Lack inihe QUINTRY days a:d even hnd
your photo in that Elysian lagazine- And vou married,goreborly cuall:d Monay.) But
.ot ‘thie one, I don't think, he says ag 0 comes o “9ncy snare. Lagt ¥ %new wooub
.bhis lency she was still & free maideu buv 1u's en g long time sir:z T heard
from her' and I havsn't seen any HODUZ -PODGEE lately so maybe sho's goms the sele
way as her sister, liarvie-Lounisc. In whici case therc ought o be a law Lrought in
ageinst mon-~fans marrying fans., Shouldn't there? he aske lirvil Shrewsbhury.das!ing
past so fast he glost trips over his own slip-streanu, ,

He
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The Young Fan looks dewr %he maosive hall and voneies Shat in the dis-
tancz he czn sce the ond of the linge of chasues, He peers 2% Lhls watlh. June 40th
it sayse. X didn't ask you for o date,’ he renlies Joftily. T2 you happon 5o knw
vhat number Wandonlfﬁiu ig, he asks ths stately svatue of Bob: Sllyar erz. He
realises that oracks like that are out of place in ghis voacofu! !K;la i all he
time really thet cracks like 1ha% ars out of place anjmanfe; and caxs consolintly
(the wayione talks to 2 television set after Laving Kicked it to make % work):
well anyway you're famous for mor: than just haovring g;v > Darlen Bllieeon an
urlimitzd supbly of article matverial. I don't lkuow just w2t else butw you are;
publishing SPACESHIP perhaps. The next statue hwolds a stranzely shaped sbject in
its hand; at first he takes it %o be 2 peculiar fanzine bubt then it Jawzns on him
what it really i: =nd he blushes. Ghod, he gasps, Briefs - in here: Bus of covvse
~ Jack Speer is a lawyer now. Besides being 2 most venersbla Faouion~ Tan. Wy
he wae around Waaaay Back and used o write letters in VOM and thing: Ilile thas.
Even Tucker says he's an Elder Ghod. Don't you, he asks the next shatue, and then,
rsalising who it u2lly is, gasps involuntarily; By Roscoc®s Purple Doofs =




Iendertiel Faae Qucker Himeelfas why you were in on the very beginning of the :.0:.
weren't you ? Ho tries hard to stop himgelf thinking "From your photo in GRUE you
"look like it too". You've been somewhere around most all the time I think (apext
frem 2 couple of odd spells cf death) and you're one of the Best People who's been
around. You get most of tho blame for IE ZOLMBIE, S-F NEWSLETTER, BLOOMINGTON NEWS-
LETTER , Bloch losing at poker etce You probably descrve it too. Peter J. Vorzina
(You should come before Marion Bradley, ho thinks obscurely, and doesn't even o
bother diving for cover) -~ I'm gtill not sure whether your 1life is devoted to lir”
ing Ron E11lik or vic: versa but I know that the gpare bits of 1t are uged for »Hub-.
lishing ABSTRACT and beinz at the University of Cslifornia. Harry Warner Jre-

The Yourg Fan starts to say 'Hiya Junior' but realises just in time what an 011
and Venerable Fan he is addressing and sbops short. Well about gix feet anyway
which is as long as he over wuse. Mmm, very Ravered and Fsbulous, used to publish
SPACEWAYS which was tov fanzins about 1939/40. I've heard liike Rosenblum mention
him Yoo, he recalls; now publishes HORIZONS which is (nicely titled and) ons of
the oldest fammags in existence I thinlk.

The Young Fan notices that the light 1: beginning to fade; it must be
getting dark he thinks, and quickens his step. Don Wegars - still outside too,
publishing FOGe. Charles Tells -~ lives in Pcgo and Lee Hoffmann country and is
slightly diffuse and publishes FIENDETTA all over the place. One of the only two
American fans in ths Briiish OiPA museum. Helen V. Wesson - A lysterious Toman,
Used to be mixed up with publishing an UNSPEAKABLE THING waaaay back and with
somzone called somecbody Burton or Burion somebody and somubody called Crane Scue-
body or Somebody Crene. Very iiyster ious. Ted B. White - ZIP, and he ig past.
Walter A. Willis ~ The Young Fan isn't quite sure whether he can say "Hi Walt" or
whethevr he should say "Howdo Ghod' so instead he just says "Thanks for helping sc
my feet firmly upon the 1ath that led me here Walt, for the enjoyment of all youx
terrific fannish writings and for refraining from gashing my neck open with youx
bat vhen I played Ghoodminton over at your house". Don Wilson ~ "Nice Veather
we're having in here" says the Young Fan. "'Isntt it ?" he asks Everett Winne.
"Don't you think ?" he says to Stan Woolzton, and then realisess+.Ch yes, you'we
a longstanding N3F Fan and an Dutlander and were/are familiar with Rick Snear;-
(Sey, he says looking round wny isn't he here?)}. He comes ‘o the lagt statue "=
the lire ~ Andy Young. 'As onc begins 90 ons trips om one's face at the end tco!
he muses, 1've heard of Andy Devine anyway. And of Andy N. liountains. He divee
for a sheltered vlace and bumps into another stabute tucked away in one cornc:
in the abtitude of ome looking for & ten of clubs. Bloch, he gasps. what are jou
doing here ? As ¥hough I need conquire; lebt me help you. He gets dovin on his kuer
and starts ssarchinz. OnG..sfivesseseven..oten. Here, he cries exultantly. Then
he looks up and sees that he has been counting ths toes of yet amother statuc.
You must have Club IFeet,he says, why don't you join the N3F? He peers at the :=mo.
Dan McPhail - the ncarest I can get to that iu Dan McGrew; and he's probably a
lorg way offs. The Young Fan climbs to his feet, realising that the time for dizn:
of bzariyg has arrived, and procoeds in a stately manner towards his own pedes™al
narrowly missing tripping over a passing mouse on the way. He scrambles inelepn’
1y up onto the plinth, has a last look round the Holl, strikes what he thinks ‘s
e Pitting Pous and stands thexe - looking slightly self-conscious.

~0=0=0~0=0~0=0~0~0=0~ THE END =0=0=0=C0-0~0-0~0~0~0~

I IREANMI I CREPT IN MARBIE CRYPI'S is the brainchild of Mal Ashworth, 40, Makin St
Tong Ste,Bradfordeds ,Yorkshire, England, vwho will doubtless soon be made fully
aware of the laws against sbortion. It ig intended for the 73r@FAPA Mailing i’
it gets there in time or the OE's discretion (or toilet) otherwise. The autho;_,"
publisher type crittur is deeply grateful to H:rry Turner for doing the cover,
Der ¢k Pickles fox the use of his duplicator and his mother and father fo:- obv.
ious r:-asons.( ial's that is, not Derek Pickles'sssssgss.)



