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(desplite what the cover

3aya)

Thish is the first & le=st,
th: nik Ghod. i

Tue following hed 8 sy in
the production: I

'on Durverd {who furnacheq
ptper, mimeo, hHelf the aten- |
¢ils, :nd b 1f the stemp !
sy

Aob Licnwuenn {whe illoed
ipaci: of the intericr, furnp-
isned the remeinder of the
stencils, end sucther quar-
ter of the stimpe}
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The LNF (who wrote
evarything efter pege 2,
furnished the b:lunce of tnes
gt mp money, nd gzenerslly
supaivised the opergtion)
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Illoes: Durwerd--frontcover,
br.cover, pige <.
BLob-=peges 3, 4, 5,
& 6.

Send ¢11 comments, mons=y,
eZoo0n0, etec. to:

Don Durwerd
6022 Garth Avenue

Loa Angeles %, Ct‘._'-i.’.'g
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BY:

SON DUEW.ID

Wweil, this 15 bout the third time I've written
tils column, dae to mimor chenges, but this icoks

Ly gooude At hes been decidea thet LNF will be 5 o4
shet, rnd will serve #o intrmauce « ): ter = of IN¥
savestores, 23 yet untitled. Originsily 1 w83 put

ting ow!l this mine by mys»lf tnd I camed Bob Lichinus
oi BLob &8 he insisis on being o lled, to uwrite in
sriicla for me, btut Lefore I knew it he 1ed lud coe o
iz graet idera and LNF bocime nn orgrnisetign wilen
you lugky, lucry fen out there muy ve fortun; te erow.
%o dcin. Joy, on joy.

Leter in this meg, The LMF opens his frmous c:se
bouk. The uncensorad resuits comprise "Thea Cuse of
the Bedrigglea BNF®. In future LNF-zines he will
open it »gelin, end ggein. Unfortunstely.

Be sure not to skip psge 6 for on tnrt puge i3
all the details (clmost) you need to become tn LE¥
vgent. &Gend ull eppliceticns and letters to and fo:
tne LNF to UMF Publicetions. The sddress is the mum=
¢s mine, See it on tie left. Officizl LBF certifac
ates will be m:iled to the few tiwt meke 1t inte the
orginksstion. FHemember, 11 you potentiszl
send your qualificetions to us.

genis,

! 10 AJEfRIE M Jut out besola ToNm,
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ideas of doing such, you mey send them o me. Address alrezdy pubbed on pege 1:

T will welcome any form of contrib, so send enything. I plan to have & fmz-review
column in that ish so aznyone wishing a review,

send zines.

Now thet It've bored you with gll the im-
portent facts, I will now attempt to bore you
with a short life history of none other than
me. (Fascinating subjectl) I was bowa in
L.A. and was (uite unsble to rezd untill ebout
three years sgo when 1 huppened to find & book
with & pretty cover. It turned out to be
A.C. Clarke’s "Esrthlight® end from there
I went on to bigger end better things. I
joined the S.F. Book Club, and every week
I mede 3 pllgrimege to the local newsstand to
see if any new sf books hezd arrived; if they
hadn’t I Was heert-bweken. When Bellentine
apparently collapsed T wes choked up; you can
gee thst I was fest becoming an stf addict.
But thnen I started writing to teke my mind
off reading (you see; I never reed whet I
write, some people thet heve ssy I'm lucky)
and 1t did &s you cen somewhet tell. T waa
even & report on my school peper until the
adviger gently told me I could not write,
snd shifted me over to cdvertising magsger. OH well, no one is perfect.

I went on at this psce until BLob introduced me into active fundom. After he
indoctrin: ted me, we planned to put out a meg together, but the unforseesble happened.
BLob met & %"person® who had about 25 reams of paper end a spiriduper, snd I wes
left in the cold. That is when I decided to put out LNF, origimmlly :s & solo but
I zsked BLob to write for it znd he came up with such a grest plece that he sked to
go halfs on stzmps &nd I said yess. Actuelly, the term LNF is &n escape for me end
BLob from being cslled neos, and we think thet fins like we should not be compered
to the newcomer to fandom {which is the strict meening of neofen) :nd thus, LEF.

So we, by all the powers, sre now LHFs (the only two in sll of fandom) until we be-
come BNFs.

Now I am planning WUIXOTIC &nd would like to recelve lots of zriwork, even

drawings by ATom might be accepted; so you see most every one has z chenge. 511
drawings must be don on light paper with blsck (india) ink.

A word of werning: Since BBob is in with me on this ¢nd ¢lso is helf-owner of
enother pub celled PSI-PHI, your contribs will be considered for zbout 5 different
pubs. Let me enumerste: 1) WIXOTIC, 2) PSI-PHI, 3) unmmmed LNF yub coming soon,
4) Unnemed BLob pub coming soom, ¢nd 5) sny future one-shots we put out. If you

prefer to heve your contribs in one perticuler pub of the ones above, ple:cse indic
ate.

The next LNF pub should be ocut sbout April if the responce on this one is good
znd slso GUBXOTIC will be out about then. BLob informs thet the next issue of
P3I-PHI will be out by March 1, end thet his solo job will be out by June. It seems
thet BLob is turning into another Terry Cerr, ublishing giant.

I wish to apologize for printing on only one side cfi the peper, but had I printsd
on both sides, you wouldn't huve been able to resd eitner side. Some of you will

thizk thet I should heve printed --2;"" on both sides. Sowwy... A
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It was 2:30 e.m. on the morning of June 15, 1957 and I was fast asliep in
bed, dresming happily of one hundred identical twins, all looking just like a cet
tal n fan who’s name begins with & D followed by an "eg" &nd &n "ler®”, all drowning

fin & lzke of hekto jel. Ohyoy, I was thinking as I watched them file into the
lakhk one by onn.

Then something happened to breek this heavenly bliss; thephone rang. I rose
wearily end started meking my way downstzirs to answer it. Nagurally I mispndeed
the amount of stairs and on the last step I tripped and fell. I picked myself
up slowly and steggered over and picked up the receiver.

"Hello, is thet you, LNF?" the voice on the other end seid. I'Qd recognize
that voice anywhere; it wes Bernzrd N. Fzaen,; the most noted fsn in all of fendom.

"Yes, this is the LNF," I replied cooly, ®is thare anything thet I cen do
for yoti, old bhoy?"

"Yesl Yes! You've got to nelp me, LNF. I've gotten such terrible reviews
on the last issue of my fanzine thet I'm beginning to seriously consider gefisting
permanently. What cen I do, LNF?"

Ha reelly weas desperste, I could see &3 I listened to him #lking. It wss

evident thet he needed the seriices of the LNF, me. But even thouvght I'm pledged
to aid BNF !s-in-distrese, sleep comes first.

"Cheer up, Bernie ol' fen; I°'1l help you," I consoled. ®"In the morning." I
added end quickly hung up.

I hurridd back upstiirs znd jumped into bed. Strangely enough, I fell right
back asleep. This time I had & dresm of meeting a beautiful femmefanne. By the

time I was getting swinging it was morning. Gad, I thought, I c:n't even dreum
right anymore.

I got up e&nd stretched, Then I feintly remembered the phone czll frcm Bernic
N. Feaen. I threw off my pejemss esnd threw on my gray flannel besnie (ineidentellr
that same beanie inticed me to write a novel called "The Fen in the Grey Fleanel
Beanie", which wes later slightly revised &nd meade into a movie) &nd went out for
my morning walk sround the block.
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Y¥hen an old lady carrying an umbrella sterted swinging et me with it, I
realized thet I had forgotten somzthing and went beck end finished dre981ne.

After a quick breakfest of "the cereal that's just a little bit better”,
I started on my trip to Bernstd N. Faaan's house. It was a windy morning and my
beanie prop spun gaily in the breezs.

Affer a completely uneventful jourmey, I errived at Bernie's house. I hed
but to knock once on the door snd Bernie wes there. He greeted me with open erms
end I said, "Now then, Bernie ol' bloy; whet's the matter with you?"

He broke down completely and started crying on my satin covered sponge shoulder
pad. After zeverzl minutes he stopped and said, "Oh LNF, I8m so down that I'm
ready to turn in my beaniel®™ Then he started crying sgsin.

"Tell me whot! got you down," I insisted. Anything to stop him from soaking
me in tears.

"My —— my reviews are Rtike those a neo-zine gets #nd scme of them sre even
worse. 1 don't know what to do. LNF, you've got to help mei®

%Weeell, you know that my retes are
rather high and—=*

“Say no more,® he shouted. He gwung &4
open & huge door, reveeling three Gestehners
and & lerge mountain of high-priced mimeo 9
peper. ®This should cover it.®

My eyes bugged out. It was the most
eyuipment I had ever seen &t one time, but
then this guy was a2 publishing giant, put-
ting out three monthly zines at the seme
time.

1 Di i

"Thet seems ebout right,® I ssid, -~ i), i} .%iﬂg
ruboing my eyes, still unable to believe

that all theti stuff was rezlly there.

Y READY 70 WRN v MY

mOh thenk you, thank you, LNF," he BE AVIE. " HE SAWD SLaw(iY.
drawled. ®I've got & ten-ton truck in the
back of the house for you to tske the stuff
nome with you. Thet is, if you solve my
problem.®

#7t11 solve it," I vowed. ®Rew, tell me everything sbout the csse 30 I c:n
heve something to work on."

nygall,"” Bernie begen, "itis all becsuse of the last issue of . 1
thought that it wes a great issue, it wes my fourth ennish, but I got ‘teerible
reviews on it, even from the nens, snd now I'm just so deJected because I'm afraid
to put out the next issue and it's elrezdy three weeks overdue and so &re all my
other publicetions. If I don't get my egoboo up pretty soon, ~'m afrsid thet T¢1l
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@aficte permanent)y. What a horrible fate for any fan."

28 "Is that a11?" I esked. It didn't seem like such a tough case &ll of a
sudden.

"Yes,® he replied. "Thet's ¢il. Isn't that enough, by Ghu?®

I stood there for a while, stuaring into spece, end thinking of a possible
golution. Then my eyes fell upon hig beanie.

"Might I see your beznie for & moment,"™ I said. YI'1ll be cereful fiot to
harm 1t, mrecious thing that it is.™

"Certainly," he szid, handing it over gently, "but I don't see how—-"
®pAha," I seid, "jus t as I thought!®

"Whet is it? Whet is it?® he gesped &enx-
iously. "Tell meln"

#T should have recognized the symptoms last
night on the phoney,® I seid.

YWhat symptoms?® he asked. "Symptoms to
whet??

1Look," I ssid, twirling the prop on his
besnie. "8ee how herd it turns.®

"Yeq, but—!

"Itts plain to see that you've been suffering
from sn ecute case of unoiled-beannie-prop-itis.

nwha___n

aJust what I szid. Heve you eny light oil
around the hcuse?™

A YUU'VE RES TORE':D MY X "It've got some in the kitchen," he said.
FATH NV FANRAOM, LNT,
HE CHORTLED, ~YOU'vE

With a scuffle of sneeskers, Bernie hurried

U
SAVED TH’E DA"{ off to the kitchen snd returned aslmost instently
victoriously holding & cen of light oil in his hends.

Wrhen hurry end get it. Bring it to me.®

"Give it to me," I ordered. I took the oil
and squirted & moderate smount on the prop joint. After seversl more squivts the
prop wes spinning as good as new.

ATry it om," I ssaid.

He did. #You've restored my feith in fendom, LNF," he chortled. “You've s:ved
the day.”
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. T"Aw shucks,” I said. "Twefn't nothing. 411 in the line of duty of the
LNF.®

"But you've saved my fennish homor,® he seid. ®How czn I ever thank you?®

a4} :Heeell,“ I seid, "you cen help me carry this mcuntain of paper out to your
Tuck.

—~—end of case 1

* * * * . * * * * L2 * * * » L2 * * ®

you can be an Inf agent !

A streight talk from THE INF, himself.

Wr T —

Thet's right, now for s limited time only (the next yeczr) you, the re:zders
of thés zine,; can become an LNF Agent. Think of the glory thet will come with this
position in years to come, Think of the explsnetions you will h&ve to meke to your
feenish friends when you are with them at cons.

Neturally, there is & 1imit to the Bumber of egents there can be. 4t the
present time we must limit it to twelve sgents from the United States, six from
Great Britein, and one from Irelend. Other countries, for instence Cenzsde, Sweden,
New Zealand, sre limited to one egent apiece.

If you would like to get in on this opportunity, send the epplicetion &t
the bottom of this pasge or & reasonable facsimile thereof, to:

Donald Durwerd
6033 Garthavenue
Los Angeles 5%, Ceslifornia.

Don 18 my agent &nd he is the one responsible for the excellent cover on
the zine. Also he is tne one who vrote the srticle proceeding the excerpt from
my casebook which you heve just finished (I trust) reesding.

e ——

|, THE UNDERSIGNED, AM REC LTEFRVS |
AS AV LNF AGENT. | W AWURDAME

Wikl SEND REPGRTS GF MY ¢ A FL vy AT
| A cALLED UPUM TE HAWDLE . | Re-
AclZE THA + REPIEAENVT THELNF |
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