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’ the rsports giv ngifull poVega e{ yfewer
4 . the Tenth Anuivérﬁamy Scienoe ‘Fiction" Cbnventlon was
Boqtstaniing above‘iﬁq‘yre&eceasorga 1)

‘ sulte of: ropms,

S AvmhowgH IN:,PAS{,[’ YEARS

, x , y. dQnVBntlon reports hava
beenﬂconsddered"numérous fon’une e,ent}, one. eomment~was Trecently
‘maae that (1n heeping-mlth a‘growing tfead)-4coqvention reports .Seen

hdue jno doubt ?tc 'the, Jack. tHat many potential

eadinOVexing the’ cbnvention,

hly ronesof too many. . Thus
T eacHh year.. Bellev1ng,

.0 many 'reg pgbts, ‘end that-this
’has g chagce'bf b§ing more than
e g

Yoo,

aﬁtholog& of’aécougtsaandvmeméries
od ‘ T,

- .LIn manysrespebﬁ'wxﬁhls, Qﬁwen [gﬂ Yed: deal condltidnsfbr

tn QVerage'fan\atUendingh N others: aust he contrary.; Thé ‘conven-
bjon’domnipt e worked- to meéke bhis
‘has dond. preVmously&. Julian Mhyt' ! ‘Ohaifman,_,quit her job four
;months. prevzous 'tb ‘th dnvenbioni,mo devote. her- full time to the
Job.ApThe servxcas of:prof@&ﬂional aggm ieg we;g‘used o, make the
‘@ffair the-success- it.waSv i Anda ¥ beligv “there' is hardly & fdan who
- ds a'convent@on veterah “wh 'nonaidered"his;conveﬁtion t00 ‘formal in-
nature,.ﬁor“it Wes aethdlly e a;.fan” copvention,  put on. by fans who' had-
maﬂy 0f; the same- problem ,previops’oonvenhions ‘héve had- "

The Terraoe ‘Casimo,, an’ ' exotic qonvention hall, to grve itfull
\credit ‘due, . fe&tured afprlvata 1obby «wheme,exhlb;tmons ‘and--other
ac@dmodations Kept. aigeussic ig ! ouﬁlog he- convention hall,: whereas,
“af previcus’ cqnvqu1¢ns€ ugh grdupswatvtha_réar of & bonvantion hall
otten interru pted’ /b;speech‘ anprogxess/“‘The cOmmittee ‘reserved a
-and: Wheaévgr ;ﬁawus Qpen Houge” ;1t was crowéed ‘with |
eg)s:" Such.as the evpning . when they held

fans (too‘orowded; many

Gnomes and Litth Mens‘;Chowd?r &archlng ‘afid. Sdience Fiection, Sgciemn
waslheld in anothen mseting h? I dpstalrsyl‘an&f although many Were

;!-m
AL masqueﬁadé,party ‘'sponsored by. the  Elves,

i

,cohﬁenﬁ on a.success &s ho other

(

L

b



: present m costurﬂ.e ‘and otherwise, little entert*ainment was provided. R
' so it didn‘tt appear, too suceessful, exmepc' as-8 forming area oo
S 'rroups searching for parties. ' ' T
S ' The Little Men had -obtained the peqthouseﬁ over the weekend in Lo

' ,wl'uch they-had an excellent by-invitation—only party the last: night_
of the convent:.qn, “very. difi‘erent Sfrom’ the wild‘ nob which invaded ” o
. the’ p);ace the, £irst ‘evening. And;. fof the' oth,er parties whioh wene T
+heldy, 1t was & hide-and-seck g,ame witn the hotel ‘management,  who' - .

"took 8 very..dim view of such activities. . Very' surprising for: a’cone

~ vention hotel, which should. be used to smch but - more - Burprising; wasg ..
. “the discus:’;kioh on this In the: convantion hall, "where -thoge bidding- .
for’ thée neéxt com}entxon spoke as if they never heard of such things,:
never éttended  swoh parties,: and didn’t apprqve ‘of thems. .. One" party

" .was.broken up.about 200, A.dis, rsome 1ater ireassembled in the lobby

| ., anﬂ £ ourid seclusion in an enzpt.y hall upstairs, where they continued

‘unt, 11( &awﬁu Ty by

On. thé eonvantion program itseli‘ two musioal number*s ::ate e‘{'w |

mention* 'Iled Stungedn, who enterrained all too- brj.,eriy with guitar

and .volce, 'and the first. science Pigtion bellet, ' presented . under o

. ultreviolet ligntg, ;whioh- was quite successful, u‘bilizing original

" masic. (previously. :r;ecorded) and a; combmation of‘ amatuer and pro—-
,feasional ddneers. -y ‘

. - L Hugo Gernsbaek, thef Father of Sdience Eic,t,ion, was present as

Guest( .of ‘Hongr,. .apnd the ‘eony.ention. »very adeguately expresseéd.. its

sentiments:in the standing applause, given him, ' Bit to. attempt. any.:

: ‘sortn of. rsport on who was there is almost. imPossible° even. Mel Kor-n
- shakK, ' long: famous ' for'his convent'ion, mm'oducctiow sessions, ‘was..at -

a: loss with the .total re;istration announoed ag ofer 1,100, .-
fVoting for. nex’c year's, convention site was the: oniy real. busi-p
‘neas transacteé On the eorwantion floor, w;lth the - business meeting .
_belmg held ; in an upstairs. meeting hall whilea comentlon Sessj,on
' was“in progress, ' Tt required thres ballpts: to\decide on .next-year's.
- siteé, which turned out to'give Philadelphiea.the chahce to hold. thelr .
" seecond: world ponvention in 6 years, despite. ‘the - bidé*’ of .other c,ltiea
within &' hundred miles’ of there . who\'have never had. thé ‘honor .of ‘&
wor 14 .conv ention, But even nore: dramatically sur prising was the: vice, -
‘tory of Philsdelphia over San Frz;ncisco, ‘who had- prbired Hhenselyes: .

- most prepare&‘and adequatelj eapable oi‘ putting on. the 19 3 com’?en«-_

tion. : ‘ ‘
; The 1aok of movies thn.s year did not pzpove any 1nadﬁquacy : 1n
. tﬁe program" rather, such Q. crowded program. was: ‘presented  ‘that one
- is surprised everything was .abdle to'. be~.doné “without rinning: overtime
©any more seriousJ,y\ than was doné. ;. b’.e only fllms Mere -two. programs
" Jifted from. the ;I_‘g_]._c:g_ of ‘Tomors ow "seriés. on TV, ‘Which were presented -

' ‘as he:last ftem on~the program.. The gecond. film was shown only agd

. ter & good dzeal or pretest from the audience, ,as 'the hour was thenw
. 13'&3; y :

- i Afber. which fol;l.owed a general rush for railroad and )qus stao\
tions,, which' lert. few out-or-tpwn fqns in the oity by the end or

the next day. P e B e ; ,»

L Ie it is. possibla, to presgnt a world science fiotion conv\ention,-

int g capsule, bh.ere* you have i’t. Such 'a’ presentation is, of: courJe,g:‘E-_j_';i*‘-x
hardiy the eim of a.50-0dqd: page convention report,- but ey be  eopw

- .sldered on the same plang ag.& preliminary roadamag-——a ;elative],yj‘,i-’

- objective gutde :bo. introduce’  the per. sonal’ized”  and’ 1ively. reminise-

f

' ences’ Which Sive youa mdre cpxpplete pzoture of TASFIC AN REI‘ROSPECT.; _
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TASFIC IN RETROSTESY

HAL SHAPIRO:

FARLY BIRDS

REALTIZING even before wrifting this that there are gséme people
who are bound to feel slighted, I must offer, an explanation end
partial excuse as -~ the reason why YOUR name may not be in this sec=
tion of the con report, even though you may have been one of the
first to arrive., You see, not expecting to write any sort of repoxrt
I did not teke notes and, at this 1late date, several weeks aftep
Chicon, memories must necessarily be confused.

At any rate, the honor of being the first out-of-towner to set
foot into the Morrison lobby for the con nust go to Rich Zlsberry,
who hove into sight in the wee hours of Wednesday (August 24). He
was quickly followed up by Lee Hoffman and Bob Tucker.

Arriving at the Morrison Thursday in the ayem myself, I hed ne
trouble weking the latter two from a sound sleep, but did have some
difficulty locating Elsberry. Meeting accomplished shortly after
noon, I know that there were others who had arrived on Wednesday,
for we were introduced, However, the only people who stand out
clearly in my mind as arriving on Thursday included Bill Hemlin
(Seattle), Frank Kerkhof and Bob Briggs (DC). Friday morning saw an
expansion at the seams of the hotel as it struggled to accomodate
screaming hordes of fen. The southern contingent, including Shelby
Vick, Tan Macauley end Henry Burwell, hove into wview 1late in the
evening. IEarlier arrivals included the much~-heralded Walt Willis,
Lee Jacobs, Gregg Calkins and Max Keasler.,

There were, of course, many pre~convention parties, One, up on
the thirty-ninth or fortieth floor, in George O. Smith's suite, had
in attendance many pros and Lee Hoffmen. Bill Hamlin, who wandered
up that way, was refused admittance, which caused no little resente
ment in a room on the twentieth floor where gathered Kerkhof, Briggs
and Elsberry and several others, myself included. It almost caused
a state of cold war between the fans and the pros at the convention.

Many of the Chicago fans were, of course, busy all the time
with pre-convention antics. Ray and Perdita Nelscn, twc wheels in
the University of Chicago Science Fiction Society (which did much
work on the con and received no credit since they were fans) strove
heroically to make & success of the science fiction ballet, as did
other UCSFS members. Bob Johnson of Greely, Colorado, who also &t-
tends the UofChi, was much in evidence,
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One evening, as Bob Briggs, Rich Elsberry and myself step . ed
out of a room to await an elevator, a house detective Dbore down on
us accusing Briggs of having molested several young women in the
hall., Seemingly lacking in common courtesy and comnon sense, s
cculin't be made to understand that (1) Briggs wasn't the type to
moisst young ladies unless they requested molestation, (2) He hadn't
beea cut of the room for meny, meny minutes. We were warned to gult
rcaming the hallways and to stop molesting young women. A plan was
tentatively contemplated to call the house dick before moving Troo
rcom to room, but was subsequently dropped.

The convention committee was succesful in seizing Walt Willis
and keeping him from associating with mere fans until Shelby Vick
arrived, told Walt what the score was, and established him in & roan

indBurwell's suite. However, when the convention opened, &all was in
order,

Late PFriday afternoon, Gregg Calkins hung a wooden plaque a=
round Bob Tucker's neck, with an 0ld tire chain, The plague read:
"Little Gem Dandy Hucksters Badge," and had Tucker's name stamped on
it to prevent him from selling it to Bloch, Evans, Eshbach or Kor=-
shak.,

A convention of Catholic youtihs who were waging a campaign for
Modesty. was finishing a meet as the Stfcon opened. The reluctance of
the girls at that convention to pull down their window shades- assure-
ed standing room only at strategicslly placed windcws 1in various
fans' rooms throughout the hotel,

There were other people and other happenings before the conven-
tion proper opened, However, in just skimming over & portiocn of the
highlishts of the three deys preceding Chicon II, I have tried to
give ycu an inkling of what went on and still leave space in TASFIC
IN <ITROSPECT for others to give a complete pictwe of the business
and social activities which took place during the con.

Here then end these disjointed memories.

| YBS, GHET ME UP AT NINE---EH?
\Goon LORD, YES, I KNOW THAT 3
\eIV2S ME OMNLY TWO HOURS SLEEP! YOU ARP? NO KIDDING{ AND I )
\ THO I WAS THE ONLY ]
: . CHRISTIAN AT TEE CON} #}

/9)»-

—HAT, SHAPIRO
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PO CHICAGD
VIA THE OVERLAND

IREIEL TR <
THE JOURNEY

AT FIVE O'CLOCK IN THE MORNING I managed to wake enough to heap
Don Susan whistling softly, upstairs in the living room. Outside the
alir was grey with that peculiar tangible fogginess that comes just
before sunrise. The birds were making a hell of a racket in the fal-
low field next to our house. I roused myself out of the battered old
rocking chair---a relic which had long @go been consigned to the
damp mold of the cellar---and yawmned for a good minute. Then I as=
cended as noiselessly as possible to the first floor end greeted
Donald in a low whisper.

No one else in the house was awake yet, and the house was quite
quiet and peaceful in the mammoth silence of early dawn. Dick Clark-
son was snoring softly upstairs in my room, where he was bunked with
Harlen Ellison and Bill Zufall. Outside, the grey fog hung around
the house and the birds did their damnedest to signal the coming of
sunrise. Donald put aside his styli and shading plates (he had been
cutting stencils for PENDULUM) and we went outside to enjoy the
morning while it lasted. A window in the car had been left open all
night, where it had been parked outside in the driveway. It looked
like it was quietly resting for the coming 20-hour drive to-‘Chicago
and the Tenth Annual Science Fiction Conventiocn,

We went back inside, &fter the red disc of the sun had just
cleared the horizon and started to disperse the mists, and took a
look in the cellar to see how nhe painting job on the props for our
projected play at the Chicon {(which we h»l just finished at 2:00 in
the A.M. thet morning) look:d. 1t 'ocked fine. So did the sunrise,

which was now spreading glt:1c¢s of reo fire on the clouds that hung
in the clearing sky. My wuooi gail 0:30 A.0i., and it was time to
wake the rest of the group.

While Ellison, Clarksorn, Zwwll, Bez Venable & Company were

waking up and getting dressed for the day's drive, we began to load
the luggage into the trunk of the car, together with assorted other
items such as play-provs and stacks of fanwines. By the time the
group came downstairs, bleary-eyed and sleepy, for a leisurely but
spiritless breakfast, we were pretty well squared away and ready to
start.
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. By 7 30 or thereabouts we were read,ywtq ‘.Le@ve,_and lpave we! did
\amitlst & .chorusg ‘of ‘hails and farewells: and - "did- you’ farge{: an.ything?" U
“First istop was.  owntown: Pit&sburgh ‘Where we.vere' 't pick up et
_ anot‘her pa,saedger, Phil, Gastora; who, haq eleoted to spend the . night »
4.+ .8t ’his own -home, Phil had ‘only " one. suitoase, ‘but’ unfortunatelv ‘the..
. trunk wes £ully. and 80 we., stuci; it in tha hack seaﬁ and the. rlders-- f
including myself-kitook turns sitting op It 'for "he: duretion-of.: the.:
. drive, We: erdssed ‘over the. Ppim; Bnidg,é, ‘which’ spaﬁs “the - Monongehela
- wherey it jo:’r.ns the Alj.eghetiy to beﬁome the hmcad Ohio, and headed
" West on Route’; . i REs . -
. i The’ drive;rs with“usa--Zuran, Glarkson aml\myself-—-agreed to, R
. take turns “and" 80" a 8 'Soom ‘88 “We. ‘had* gptten clear ‘of . the tanile ofr s .
.. - Pittsbuigh ;tnaffic % ‘turned the wheel over 9 "0larkdon: 'and ¥elaxed -
. imsthe front seat, | It was .turning out: to.be a, ,eloudy" moming, bug
“the air was, “erisp. and ;pletp~smélling ahd weé all rrelt, 4 by thibs: time.
, ,fully l;awake and in. hi@. s,pj.rits. With ‘,six of us,in’ the' \car——-myselr
larksoz},t, Ellison, "Susan, " Zufall;’ Gastora~and; Beas-~gadl that's
o sevenui---g&te found a lo}: to t.alk about and thg r:L wg"s rarely dull
‘t_vor q ot - oo
We: cfrossed ovei' the Wast V;Lrginia ,paphandl" imio bealutsirul v
o Ohio {chedi's -from Ellison) and 1t wes n,ice to fgel "the’ rhythm’ of: She, ©
o road: r;mwing* out. from: beneatn ouxn wheel si LM hald the spedgd. dawnea L v
o hal coal fift,y_anﬁ riale ‘e’ good, averags- all the wayl Qop_veréation—--op
AR books autiors, magezines, Raly’ Palmer, ‘fans, fando i ranzin 8;
ey cenvention-;.. andi ‘arssor'bed ‘other, aSﬂbJthS‘?‘-nereT 1angruished ana
 the morhing ‘Wwone onour. spi!nts soared, - We mads one’ stop for gas: :I.n o
o '~,0hio “hed. g stretch and’a'.coolidnihk t0 1 :vreéh ourselves,. anditden:"
. - -once/more the' pe‘Vement s.treﬁched out ahead anq thrummed, Afunder the
o *-wheels ‘of the.odire . ;
‘ Harlan"g quips‘ and remanks kept g’ all 1n a lively, state\, br
good ‘humour ‘and laugnter, fexcept for Don ‘Susan;: whoge readtion to
g u'puns 4s- gene;cally nausea and swift a‘ngeir.x ~Harlen fell . to/ syétemabic— S
.ally\insulting ‘,Dbn&l&, ‘and &rrowly esqapeq b ing thrown from the
' speeding-car severalitimes, Don's: nerirps were'raw ‘at’ ‘the tims -anyway. .

~'from seeiig me det’ go.of ‘the; ‘wheel ‘ald. turn, around o talk to. hm---:v,;,, :.-;,

“an set which invariably oaused him wto burn green and threaten to
*tm:dttle A CA
‘ & gh grt time ﬁfter cr\ossj.ng 1n1;o Ind:.an‘ w,,.,spgtted ‘s sn.gn;, ad
verti:si ng ‘tha' Mor riihn Hote}, ch&qaggﬂ ; Chig members .of.-“the .
. @roup. immedistely. deoided vth,at Lwe!had 8 .ut e BO ‘dd A rqre:rence to
"~ the . Chicon TI %o, the’ sig ) rams d- .uti‘ ;I.zing; ".mxioon or qut"
©“'slgn that I had .sticking: on. the f‘rop% of' theicany i We turned” a;:ound
- and 4rove bask’, to he’ Morrison poster,: g v{ml\e I,"turded. the, .car:
: - .around: once more  Ellisoh ‘énd|Castord’ acrambled out a6d decorated the
o 'f’»'Mor,risnnJ s stately advertisemépt. We: wemq Jon’ our wey. . .
L9 rWe hit Chicago! ‘early: intthe: éven‘in,g, Just after d&rk. I rémeni- I
© 7. ver -an impression of magssive buil,dings i'shrduded: In- c;lduae of: pou::ingw.»,
v ‘brown; smokej vand g beautirul four=lané" highway alopg the: lakqside. S
g We pulied up in froat of: the Mqrxison at aboat 9 PM; tired -but tri=
- umphant,’ It was F:‘i,dgy night , ;and tl;é 10th W(;ﬂd "“;Science Ficb»;‘o,n
Goqventig.\n ‘was a'bqut to begin. E . o _
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Twas the night before Chicon, and through the hotel
. Not a fan was a-stirring, we were all drunk as hell
Burwell was hung by the chimney with care

In hopes he'd revive in the downdraft of air.

DJEA

f TM

% o }

2
A=
-4D

R SAREITI Br rofans nestled &1l snug in their beds, :
170 1"@%"// &f visions of egoboo denced in their headg
qug&*”g;‘dﬂ?, Vick w1th his whlbhey and I with éloe s

- mak 2

BLBB%SDHS

RE BE{{H

When out in the hall there arose such-'a clatter
That the house dicks came up 50 see what was the matter;

With our bottles in hand, then, we charged up the stairs---

When the house dicks arrived, not & person was there,.

'”E“N‘ n,. thxu the window, gave the room quite a glow,
A : ﬁgééwéﬁ midfiay: so b _

;J%%ﬂwumm

2¢ts below---
\fid appear -
tgases of beer.

TASFIC IN RVTQOSPV
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Then in came the manager, so lively and quick

That I knew in a moment he'd recalled the dicks.
More repid than' eagles, his detectives they came,
And he shouted and bellowed and called us by name:

o

"Now, Willis! Now, Hoffman! Now, Burwell! Now, Vick!
Out, Ian! Out, Haerlan! Out, Maxie and Dick! y
To the top of the hotel, to the Little Mens' Hall~-=~
Now, dash away, get the hell.oQut of here, allliX
= g ! )

N

Xs fans that before the wild manager fly
When they meet the detectives, mount up to the sky,
S0 up to the penthouse the BNFs Tlew--~-

With the cases of beer and the harder stuff too.

And then in a twinkling we heard in the hall
The squealing and babbling of neophans all. =
As I poured out a fizz and was turning about,
The Beanie Brigade bounded in with a shout!
> : o . : ) S i

o
%M/
2

They were dressed all in’greén,vfrom the bottom to ﬁop;
And they fired off their zap-guns and guzzled their pop;

A large case of root beer was opened and bled,
While the dismal Big Name Fans wished that they were all dead.

] Their eyes, how they worshipped us! Squealing with glee
"g”ww%They descended upon us like bems on & sSpree€...

: Their droll little mouths, how they burbled and shrieked!
Every second of this seemed to us like a week.,
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We spoke not. a word, but dashed out of the place:

What began as a party was now 8 med race.

We shot down a hall and dashed in through e door,

Then resolved that we'd drink til there wasn't no more.

lé'wink of Vick's eye and a ‘nod bf his head

oon told me the party was not ‘at all dead.

“The tinkle of ice and the gurgle of gin,

|*And the room was soon filled with one hell of a dbn,

The liquor flowed free from the bottle to mouth;
By the time we were done everyone was well soused.
And I heard someone say, as I flnlshed my bheer,

HAPPY CHICON TO ALL---~ON TO PHILLY NEXT YEAR?

~—DICK CLARKSON
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WE SHOOK HANDS and he grudg~
ingly zdmitted +that he was Walt
Willis. :0f course I was stunned,
but for what little vestige of BNF-
ness I had ebout me, I had to drown
my awe. - : :
"0h," I commented and smiled.

A most tall and pleasant fel=-
low wearing (naturally) tweeds, he
spoke to me briefly and lucidly be-
fore a Rebel Whirlwind swept him
off somewhere., I've never heard of
him again. For all we know he per-
ished somewhere down there in the
swamps c¢f Ckefenokee.

I WANDERED ON through the Con rooms, and met some most striking
characters. snd some I wented to strike., The first character I wish-
ed to strike was the illustrious Ken Besle, late of BIEWARE magazine,
which fell into such good times that fandom was ready to run Beale
out. I walked up to the Null-A Noodlehead and said, "You, sir, are a
gsonofebitch." He looked at me rather wall-eyed for a moment and then
slowly faded from view. I wandered on through the Con roams.

I found a young man, short, undistinguished, illiterate, lean-
ing against a door. "I don't know many fans,”" he said in a most de-
cided Brooklyn accent, "I've got most of me pull wit' da pros." I
looked at him, and since he didn't look like a Bixby-Mines worship-
per (a new cult fast coming into prominence) I knew he couldn't be
Hank Moskowitz. "Who're you," I demanded, not really expecting an
answer., "I'm A, Charles Catania," he responded, the trumpets sound-
ing far-off. "0O0're you?"

"I'm Bllison,” I responded,

Funniest thing. Tuat Lall had been full just a moment before.

I wandered on through the Con rooms. I next came into a room
where a soldier was sla.piizs people on their respective backs ané
passing out liquor throcusa a taphroom door. "Hi," he waved at me,
*Hgi," I responded, parr;ing cleverly. "I'm going by the name of
Woody Ayres this week," Le respondsd. "That's nice,” I sald, lookisg
into the room to see if there was anyone I knew thereln. Sure enoush
---there was Bob Yarnham asleep in a chair, wheezing nrisily, there
was Dewey Scarborough loudly declaiming all members OFf the Insir-
gents in the middle of the floor. That is, Dewey v8S 1in the middle
of the floor, not the Insurgents. And there was Jin Harmén, bubbiing

gin through his gills with & large green sign or his chest sayiug
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YES, YES, I'M SORRY, BUT LET ME LIE HERE! And there was the greatest
fellow of them all, Hank Burwell, standing nonchalantly in a corner,

the inevitable glass of Southern comfort in his hand, & benevolent
smile on his face,

I wandered on through the con rooms., Somewhere or othsr Dave
Ish (Quote: "The irrepressible braet of fandom." Unquote) and I pick-
ed each other up and as we walked down the hall I glanced inte an
open grillwork on & door., "Hey, look at that,” I whispered to Isnh,
who had trundled on down the corridor a bit. Dave came beci.,.looikeéd
in,..and froze to the grill, "Gaaa-aasah," he said, tc¢ which I re-
plied, "How right you are.,™ Dave lit off down the hall screzming et
the top of his voice, "Orgy, orgy, see the orgy, only 25¢%" In a few
moments there were about twenty fans peering in through the inadvert-
ently " left-open grill., This proved a good thing until the fellow
inside (poor-sport type) slammed the grill.

We wandered on through the con rooms.,.

We cleverly sidestepped any contact with pros, riposting 3]
counter by Cempbell to dig secretz of funzine publishing from us,
for use in aSF, dodging @ ploy by del Aey for moterial from us for
SPACE SF, and sluding (Greno Gashbuck with 2 snide remark &s to his
eating habits, we trotted off to find mors of the elite. The faaanst

We ren up against ShelVy, who complaoined loudly becausc Ish and
I haed run up ageinst him wihile ne wes warning & piece of toast on a
radiator., Men, was Daddy-0O ShelVy burned up! Burned wup, get 1t?
Burned up!} '

. I kept running into Venable too. You see he decided that our
room' should be a picnic ground for &ll and sundry &nd at no matter
what time I huppened tc wander in, there were fifteen thousand odd
characters inhabiting the room. I mentioned ceustically, "Don't you
think it%s about time to knock off, Bill," this at 4:00 in the A.M.
"Why, no," he responded, "We're ell living it up, Jjoin in, den't be
a spoll sport." Oh no, I wasn't & spoil spokt, I just threw the
whdle demned bunch of 'em out on their collective pink ecrs, I wen g
to bed. { MY, AND AREN'T YOU THE NICE /

| LITTLE BOY --- WHAT'S YOUR
\ NAME, SONNY?

I woke up to <find thirteen
people staring at me. Just a moment
I said and reached for the tele-
phone, I inquired from the operator
if she had the room number of Rich
Elsberry, whom I wanted to insult.
She seemed to be afraid of sn argu-
ment so she sald that she would
connect me but wouldn't tell me his
room number. "I want to see¢ you,
Elsberry, you cow=-headed fuggheud,
you," spake I 1into the phone.
"Where are you?"

"Across the hall from you," he
Said.. -

I waendered down the con hall,
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The thirteen fens followed, X sudgenly stopped e&nd turned on them,
"What d@ you want?* I inquired. They &ll withdrew printed forms snd
pencils from under their clothes and scrzamed in unisony "You havee
n*% pald your 1953 NFFF duesi™”

Y run like all holy helld

After mesnaging to elude Higgs, Carr, Firestone and company I
menaged to get into a hall where & number of shifty-lcoxing charace
ters were stealthily wendering back and fcrth whispering, "It's
Philly on the third."™ I got out of there as fast as I cculd. I ran
down another hall, but there was Elsberry with & typewriter, so I
1it out in another direction, I ren up a flight of stairs and cane
cut on an airshaft, I was about to sit down on the fire escaps o 4
rest when suddenly a paper airplane came whistling over mny ised Lud
then another followed suit. I looked up and saw Hoffman and ifea .ar
and Tucker in a window alternately leering at the girls unar=s :Iu
acrcss the way, and throwing peaper airplanes 1into the alesiiit,
"Hit" T called., They looked down to see who it was, I gusss they
couldn't tell it was me, though, because they screegned and slarmed
the window shut, i

There wasn't much going on out there, sc I went inside snd vient
up in &n elevator to the penthouse. Funny thing abcut thet elsvstor,
There was some guy in there  pineching the elevator girl and practice
ing saying, "Sure and buh gollee,..cushlamarochee,..be £Orr7..." and
other Gaellic phrases. I couldn't tell who he was, hcwsver.

I got up there and scmeone was screaning, "Den't touch mel Tske
your filthy hends off mel"™ I lcoked in 'hut it was just 3Bea, so I
wandered out and stopped for a minute to listen to a fellow nansd
Embers or something who was talking to & guy named Bullruscihes or
some such, "Howinhell can we get rid:'c?f these leeclies,”" he was suye
ing. "Try rcach powder," I suggested amisbly, but they seemed to
take offence for they opened a windcw and wanted to shove me out. I
wouldn't have minded excepi there wasn't anv fire escape out there,

I heard someone scresming in s high, keening vhine as I rounded
a bend, the two Little Men in cleose pursuit, end slowed to sec what
was happening. It was only George 0, and John VW, clubbing each cther
to death with coples of "Scjience and Sanity" and "Interstellar Come
munications: First Year,"

With a bound I Juniped between them, 1in my haste to escape tLhe
wrath o the Little Men, &and 1in the ensuing tahgle belted John W.
right in his engram. Can't imagine why he was, so mad, But he and
Smith took out after me too.

As I sped down the stalrs I saw the N3Fers coming up, so L 1:%
out around & corner,.,and ran smack into Elsberry. We wont dovi in &
tengle of flowery adjectives and purple phrases and the last tihing 7
heard as I sped out into the night air, away from the Morrison, wis.
Elsberry, the N3Fers, the Little Men, 1Ish, George 0, and Juiln ..
three hotel cops and a woman I'd never scen before accusing: me i
incest, was: "I'm going to write nasty things about you In SNUL: ..
Just you wait and see,"

And y'know, he aid.
——HARLAN SLLISL
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Goeghwowboyobvaoy. So thie i the convention, Gee, what a big
hotel; and look at 211 the neople. L wonder why ithey are all lining
up. 1 tnow, maybe it'es to regisier For the convention, I1'11 go and
gsee. Excuse me; D"hcon me~--Eoy, ‘“cse peorle zre sure plled thick--
excuge me, A4h, there's the men there, I'll ack him,

Well, he didn't meed to be so huffy sbont it., Fow wes I to know
that was the key desk? Let's see now.......hie gald the 1n*ormat1cn
desk was over here somerlace. Thle nmust te trhe fellow here, ign
ask him, Maybe he knows.

What convention? Great CGhu. Is there more than one convention
going on here? MWy I thousit......buvt, but.....Gee, This nuct be a
big hotel. Up these stairs he said. On the wmezzinive, Ch, I gee it
now, That tabvle over there with thore men beside it with thase funny
hats on. Say, maybe they are big names...... fuemn, 111 esk the
guy if he's Jehn W, Campbell Jdr.,  Jush Tor the heclt of it. Sort of
show them I'm a fan znd know what's goling on,

They 've got their nerve tallting to me like that, Feck. Just
because I'm only thirtzen 18 no reaftn...... How was I to inow that
was the wrong conveantiont Jeerpcro, Trev should pu* up moire sisns
around here. What a way to run a ccavention., Poor planning on some-
one's part, Gee. I wonder if I've pot the right hotelf

Let 's sce, he said to siegn mv rame in this bock and this o n e.
Boy. Is this keen--——imagine me having my name down alonz with all
these fanmous people, Gosgh. Here's ~ompbody that I know; he had a
letter publiiched in FUTUR Sav, I'wve heard of +hjs guy too, Sam
Merwin, editor of STJYTLIKG, is mad at him. Here's another guy and,
»+s0kay, okay, stop pushing. I'X1 get my nare signed in time. Boy.
bome pecple sure think they re big, ?hohably some enivvling neofan,
too, I1'l) see vhat name he siins, fa, Leg Cole, Never heard of him,
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Boy. Look at this convention ©toollet will you, Jeepvers, ard
look at the space they leave for autographs. WOW. I'm going to hunt
myself up a few fen and get some, That man standing over by the el-
evators looks importent. I'll ask him if he'll be the first to sign
my book. Gosh. He asked me if I wanted his full title, DBoyoboy. 1
sure picked a big one this time. Thanks very much egir Now, to see
what he wrote, Hmmmmmmm., Joe Brubinskl, chief of dcioctives, Hotel
Yorrison, Meybe tre gmuy's pulling my 1eg. Cr maybe the htoel de-
tective is a fan attending the convention too. Gce, He cowuld be a
big name signing his pen name. WOW. Wait 'till I show the guys back

home this.

Let's see now, Lown thete stairs and theough the door at the
bottom., Right in here should be it. Cosh, it's dark in here. DNot
very big eltler. Really plus though. I wonder if this is the right
place? I'll ask this man coming over: maybe even get his autograph,

t00.

I sure wouldn't want his signature. Net, aftsr talking to nme
like that. What does he mean, I'm too young to drink? Oh., That
must have been the bar. Through this other .decor must e it, Yep.
This is it, Jeepers,lool: at 2all the bBonks there are on these tables.
Boy. I vonder if they 2re garrle cepies? Hmmmmm, I don't see any-

one around looking after them, They are rrobably meant as sample
copies for convention delegantes. Heolt, Anyhedy knowe these bock
publishers are malking Tortunee right and left, If Galexy oublishes

it for 35¢ and they publish it for 23.0C; they must make a lot o f
money on it. I wonder which benk I should ta¥e.....?

There's a guy heading this way. I1'11 ask him. Hmmome I guess
they aren't free after a“l. I don't know why they should charge for
them, Dirty Fuchteﬂv. bay, here comeg a bhig, tell imnortant-look-
ing fellow I'11 ask him for his auvtorraph, Gze, I howe he isn't
a hotel detnctlve. He ccouldn't be;ttey 1 rouldn't he down here at the

convention, I'll ask him anyways.

deck, He didn't need to lnurh at me like that. After all; I
just asked a simnie aquestion, Let 's see what nane he signed, uohn
W, Camnbell Jr,2277%% Nuts. Who doeg he think he's trying to kid.
Heck, anybody know~ Campbell i1s 7 feet tall. That guy was only egix
feet td]l Hey . Eehc comes a id with a booLl@t open in his hands,
Maybe he's looking Tor avtocranhe oo, '11 estand rere aﬁd maybe he
will notice me and ash me for my uig:w,nre. Wow, fe's heading my

WEY »

Leaping Lizzards, but that guy had a lot of avtorreorhs, He's

certainly got more than I have, But I sure pulled off a gzood deal
with him. In return for my rignature, I made him Jlet me cowny a whole
burch of names *+that he's got., And I was smart: I copied the Big
names only., Let him meep all those names of unknerms. I don't want
them. Who ever heard of Walter A, Willis anywave?

Tie convention's starting; so I'd bhetter go in and start look-
for a place to sit, ©Oa y right downa in thnat corner by the stage/ing
looks good. T'll @it down here by thece machines en the table. Hmm.
I wonder what thecse _uchlﬂeo are Tor? They cgort of look like movie
projection machines; whet with all that film running off of one reel
and onto another. The only trouble is that they 2re on their gide.
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Say, this button here locks 1nteﬁest1 8. I wonder what would happen
if I..........oobs, naw the tape is running in reverse. Ch well, it
couldn's Lavc........s*v, 0 wonder why that guy is giving me a dirty
look? ¥ell,I'll sit up here then. Mayhe those guys 11 be happy now.
deck, Who ever Feard of bringing a tape-recordey to 2 5-F Convention
anyways? What's science fictional about a tape- wecorder° Nuts. The
guy must be lconev, Well, if I sit up here I shouldn't get into any
mischief, Though what the heck they mean by that I don't know. Any
g@e knows you can't get into mischief at a science fiction conven-
ion.

Gosh, this is boring. I'11l look around and see if I can spnot
any bigz names. Then later I can get their signatures., There's a man
who looks important., Tnat woman up there looks...say, L wonder whnat
that guy at the next table is doing? My gosh,. Ho'c climbing around
under the table, Must te looking Tor somethinb. 1'11 ask him if he
needs any help,

WOWGOSH ! He says I can. H
says I can lock under all th
tables irn thig tier for copj. /
OH, BOY: LSRN S S ee e T LAk
get devm on my kands and knees /
and start here and work over [
towards the wall.

He's looking for copy??7?? G LD
Copy? Oh, I get it. He must e
be a fanzine editor. Gee, lay- B /1;~\
be he'll let me look for come ¥t Gl e N A )
toc: then I'll hava ny neme in 7 Q~ S Z

i i (,“_,'hr* e
his fanzine, i1 o (/ R \§3§3fi//
{

\') ID.
‘\M} \

Well, that's four tekles
I've looked under, Say, I won-
der why everybody's laughing?
Must be gometning funny on the
program, I wonder if I ghould
eeseono, I'll keep looking for

copy. 4 chance like this is toc good L0 migs, Yeck, There's only
two guys on the stage talking about ]Jins gaucers. “Whe wants to
listen to them? 1 read Pwank ~0”11v g hock and he 88Y€e4.e82Y, this
looks like it might e what I'm looking Jor. Ch, It's a woman's

shoe., Sorry, lady.

Well, I've reached the end of the *195; T wonder if I should &0

down to the next one? No, I'd better hau. 7'11 po back to that fan's

table and work bacik the OuhGP way +0 the othier wall.Thecse guys talk-
ing akout flying saucers sure inueht e Ianny. “"er"bcdy near here is
laughing their heads off. Oh, well, Maybe I'll find some copy on

the other side of tihe tier, tey, Wai* & minute, Theose guys nrever
even told me what copy WOORed Tieel 1 Sl lansSed over and ask them; may-
be they'1l...0.0052Y, ther're gone. £nd here's a note on the table.
It eays if I Tind any copy Lo brlnu it up to rocm 4718, Ok, the heck
with it., I thirnk I'11l sit still and watch the rest of the progran,

Well, that's over, I gsuess everybody's 501pg for supper now. 1
think I'll go and hunt up =ome rore autographs. Hey. There's a whole
bunch over there; &and a bunech cf other zuys acgking for their names,
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I'11 go over and get in on the fun. Say, that's Sam.....00rcs, some-
body wants to use my back to sign a booklet, I'll turn around for a
minute. There, MNow then, I'll ask thisg...oops, comebody else wants
to cteudy thelr writing on my back. There, I guess I can turn around
now, L' ll.....ooou, another one, Eeck, I might as well just stand
here and wait until everybody e€lse has Tinished gettinz autographs.
Then I can get all I want wnycelf.

Gosht It seems like I've been standing here for an hour, I
guess I can turn around now, Why they're all gone.e.ses 7They must
have.s.ss Why the dirty lousy.... What a way to treat a.... Booo,
hoooo, 4And I never got even one autograph, They all sneaked out to
supper on me. What a dlrty huneh of pro's, In fans should ban to-
gether and throw_the pro's out of Fandom. I never got any suvver

@ G " either. On, well, I guess I'11 go back into
o the evening session.

i ey O
¢g’ﬂ“;/ _ O Now that it's all over, I think I'll fol-

S N o Foae

«327\11__‘\ o lovr a group o fans up on th? elevator

/T}f\;;;%EQS O and find mreelf a party, There g a bunch

¢}/’,~\_j;~ 0O o &eing up now, I'11 just follow them of f
- i (39 — n the elevator to the DA ty. r‘hey won't e-
f55 — QE)O ° € O ven notice ne. HEY ', They're all break-
(: CL\&:? ing un, One's going to one room and an -
< Ei 'CT/ other's going to another room. You could
S e 0 have fooled ne. it Jhongnt they were go-
}/g:£> h ing to a narty. Ty¥now, L I 30 back to
” 19??‘ J p8t= the convention party on the thirteenth floor.
\M;;Zéﬁ ,/// I should be able to have scme fun there,
.

N Jeopers look at the lirve-up, I'll just
get on +be end here: they seem to be movirg pretty fast, I wonder
what they 're decing up ﬁhcad fhere” Why it 1ooks llhe they're giving
out something to drink, Now it's my turn, I'll see what any e (e
ev..tnat? Spiked or plain Ch, He nmust mean some of it's got 1*q—
vor in it and some hasn't., Hmmmmmm, My mother said I uhouldn t
drink.,...maybe I'd better.....nope. It'e a convention. You're sup-
posed to have fun at conventions TRk T M talte. the .ano, Ma -
be I'd better not. My mother mlght smell it on my.,..oh, heck. 5y ll
take the spiked drink She couldn't,....no, maybe I'd better not do

it. ©Oome of my pals heLe nirht scvueal on me, _hen on second thouﬂht
they might not.e.e.sw20 does he think he's pushing around” I don't
care if the line ie back to the second elevators, I've got my rights.
I paid ny dollar just the same as everryhody else, Olzay, okay. They
don't have tc push like that. Nhat.....? I don't care if there 1is
a house detective out there. I'wve got just as mnch richt as he has,
Tell him to come back for his punch later., There's lote bere. Uh??
Oh., No, I don't think I'll have any thanks. In fact, I'm feeling a
little dizzy. High eltitude I nuoqs. Thiniz 'I'11 ‘go down to the lob-
by and get a nmalted..,.zow where the elevators, Ch, ves, Here they
are, Jeepers, they suare are <=1o1.».r. I think T'11 walk down a couple
of flighte, This must be the stairs over here, Gosh, but they are
dark. You'd think they'd put lighte in here. YWhat. ¥hy they don't
even have regular taﬁrq—~|ust some metal onesﬂ~mu°t have rained to-
day. Steps are wet--slippery t00, I....+HEELF,,..7'M FAAAAAALLLLLL-

J
LLILIITIITIINNKNNNGCGGGGGG,

essscseasaNorman G, Browne
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Fira:hk n o ety

After working to satisfy the editor's request once, and finding
that winding up as an introduction, again here we will try to give
you what he was originally looking for, a discussion by a recordist
at the convention,

Fans by the dozins may have visited the recordists section of
_the convention hall, making all sorts of comments which would make
interesting material maybe they did, but if so I saw few of them,
between running out to eat during the recesses and working tohe rea-
dy for the next session I had little time to see who was passing by,
Also such visitors had to pass other recordists, as I was not sit-
ting on the aisle, so I was aware of little of the assumed activity
around our section,.

Our problems were several, and complicated. To be ready whenthe
convention opened, we had to get all the equipment back stage even
‘before the Catholic convention was finisned in the Casino. Then we
,had perhaps the worse trouble in getting things ready in the short
time we. had that first afternoon. Jullan May wasn't around, soit was
a matter of guessing where she wanted to put us. So when she did ar-
.rive we found we had chosen the wrong spot, and so had to move ever-
ything. There was the problem of power for the equipment, with only
D.C. throughout the hotel, which caused Bob Tucker for one to burn
out a control in his machine when he tried it on the D.C. current
earlier. The hotel management had to run us a special power line,
which barely arrived in time for equipment check. Then the job to
connect 8 or more different units onto that one line, it was amazing
that the line handled the power we used,

And the problems. of microphones, not having the powerful facil-
ities of the P.A, amplifier, setting them up gave us troubles, and
I'm still not sure how some of the recordings will sound. Eventually
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almost every recordist made the recordings from the P.A,. speaker sys-
tem, rather than the podium. The worse job we had however, was be=
cause the Casino could not be locked up for the night, as previous
convention halls have., So we had to lug everything backstage to a
dressing room each night, and lug 1t all out again the next morning
to set it up.

But despite all the difficulties, all of the formal program of
the convention was recorded, Some of it I didn't record, a couple
parts of the program that were of no general interest outside the
convention hall. Some of the program I did record, but will not keep,
because it could be of interest only if a motion picture " had been
made of it. But the majority of the program will be kept. A couple
months from now, when I get new equipment to handle the recordings,
I will be able to hear and enjoy, actually for the first time, the
speeches and discussions of the convention. I had the problem of us-
ing special equipment on a jury-rig set-up, and the unexpected trou-
ble I had with it kept me much too busy to really hear and enjoy ev=-
erything.

And due to the D.C. power in the hotel, only the formal program
of the convention was recorded, many of the planned special record-
ings we were unable to make,

One well-known fan has asked me, was all the work and trouble
of recording the convention worth i1t; wouldn't I have been by far
happier and had a lot more fun if I hadn't done the recording; don't
I think next year I'l just say the heck with it, and leave the re-
corders home? To which I must answer no. I am a confirmed fan, but
because of conditlons I can attend only 2 fan gatherings per year,
of any sort. So it will be very pleasurable in the months and years
to come to sit at home, imagine myself in a crowded convention hall
and listen to the many speeches. I don't see that I missed very much
of the fun of the convention, and, except once, it only required a
half hour before and after the day's program to take care of all the
equipment. And next year I will be back, with better equipment and
improved accessories, the experiences of this convention have shown
me what I need so next year after beginning the recording of a ses-
sion everything will be completely automatic, so I can sit and 1lis-
tne to what goes on, or even be outside the convention hall.

Lastley here I have saved perhaps the most Humorous part of the
convention, which was an unseen part of the program all the way thm
The 'actors' were Merrill and Peggy Gwosdof, who someone nick-named
at the New Orleans convention 'The Gold Dust Twins', Merrill was one
of the recordists, both are very good friends of mine, so I hope an
account of them doesn't make the friendship less secure., . But very
frequently during the convention the two would get into cat - fights;
‘which were so often so mmusing we had & hard time from laughing out
loud during somebody's speech. They usually resulted from Peggy toy-
ing with the equipment, and after a while she would sulk, while Mer-
ril sighed with relief. Another humorous part was Merrill's interest
in making like a radio commentator on his recordings of the conven-
tion, He had a well-designed control board, but which was built in-
to 2 Royal Crown Cola case, which enabled him to hook up two micro=-
phones and two record players into the circuit. So he sat  at his
table mike, giving the most amusing-sounding commentaries on the pro-
ceedings whenever there was a pause or intermission, and usually du-
ring these intermissions he got out a stack of records and played
them onto his tapes between sessions. Much of the amusément df these
situations kept the work of recording the convention from seeming
like as much as it was,
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After I checked into the hotel and went up to my room f o r =
short nap and shower (I had had to spend a day on the train .without
- ‘any sleep), I phoned Dick Clarkson's room, A sleepy voice on the o-
ther end answered: "Hulllooo (a yawned 'Hello'), this is Doug."

"Is Dick Clarkson there?"

"He's out. Can you get me out of heref?---I'm locked in,"

"What room are you inf? I'll see what I can do,"

Doug gave me the room number. I asked him when he thought Dick
would return, and he said it wouldn't be long. I told him I would be
right up. ' : :

Upon arriving, it took me a while to find the right room. Fin-
ally, I located it, and Doug repeated that he was locked in. I found
a maid down the hall, and she came over to the door with me. I ex-
plained what had happened, and she solved the problem in a few short
words: "Just turn that little knob over the door handle.,"

That did it. Doug opened the door, and invited me in.

Doug explained that he was just using Dick's room, and that
when he went to sleep, Dick went out and locked the door., Over his
shoulder on the dresser I saw a bottle with a greenish liguid in it.
Doug asked me to make myself comfortable on one of the beds and ex-
cused himself for a moment. A short time later I heard the toilet
flush.

After Doug came in, he still looked a little sick, Dbut he was
not too sick to try and sell me a fantasy classification system. A=
bout a half hour later, he finally got around to telling me where to
register for the con, Then he casually mentioned the Dick and Bill
Venable were down holding a sub-con for FEDERATED WORLD -FANCLUBS...
called Federated Metropolitan Fanclubs of America at that time,

I might pause to mention that I w-s supposed to take part in
that meeting and that I was.especially asked to attend.l had brought
up to Dick's room all of my PROJECT FAN CLUB materials to show Dick,
and have on hand for that meeting. I excused myself immediately and
was preparing to leave when Doug said: "Buy me a tooth brush, = will
you? I'1ll pay you back." For some reason, I forgot completely about
that tooth brush. % :

#* As a footnote, I've been corresponding'with Doug, and we had a
good laugh about the tooth brush. Doug is a hell of a nice guy.
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Andrew Harris

The last night of the con, I located one of the "smoke filled
rooms", and wandered in (another fan was with me, but that's a 4if-
ferent story)., After some introductions, a man came over to me with
a big smile on his face: "Do you know who I am?"

After a number of guesses from 'Dave Hammond' to '"Clifton Webb!
(I might mention that his long lanky figure combined with his mus-
tache reminded me of "Mr, Belvedere", in "Mr, Belvedere Goes to Col=-
lege"), he told me he was Andrew Harris.

Andrew Harris and I had corresponded for some

/35{; = time, We had promised to look each other wup at the
/4;§:§%\\ Chicon.
{//Qég' )_ Andy told me how Shelby Vick and he had been
J 'ﬂ — trying to locate me. His explanation went something

‘|€\ ‘i:?s like this (and I'm quoting from a letter from him in
: ! October--it goes like the explanation he gave that
g \\“::; night): "...but that well known needle and haystack
\\\d deal was easy compared to finding anyone at the Chi-

/ con. I was in Chicago six days altogether and never

N /\ did find some of the people I had expected to see, I
L // soon found out it wasn't a bit of use asking at the
/ { desk for room numbers as they didn't seem +to know
v their own names. The girl in the credit office refer-
red me to a Mr., Fries, downstairs, and when I
asked at the desk, they insisted no such person
worked there." Andy said he had been asking all
over the place if anyone had seen me (as well
as Shelby). Quite a reunion!

Andy put a glass in my hand and poured a
little liquid refreshment in it after the bell-
hop came up. One of the women in the room read
some poetry from a book which she picked up at
a library (an amusing poem, by the way. A
sheet was tied up over the door, and some mov-,
ies were shown of some German Rocket experi-l
ments (which were taken by some professor while Germany was at’war--
showed one of the rockets falling over and catching fire in one of
the scenes) and followed by another silent film (probably the first
SF production) of Lost Worlds. I believe Mr, William D. Grant was
the gentleman who showed the film,s

#* The last film was not completely shown. One girl who said that
she was going to get thoroughly !'stinko' did., She was sitting in
someone's lap and managed to swing her foot in such a way that the
motion picture projector hit me 1n the head. That put an end to the
picture as the film roll was dented out of shape. The party broke up
after that. The amusing thing was that the girl had spent most of
‘the night sober and trying to get.drunk., Then she finally managed it
just as the party broke up.

Another aspect of the party was--believe it or not--a hot sci=-
ence fiction discussion going on while "Lost Worlds" was being
shown. Between the movie and the discussion, I didn't get to enjoy
both to the fullest--the discussion wsys behind me, so I turned that
way....s0ome interesting commentary was mentioned about the movie, so
I turned that way.
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JOE G/BSON.‘CDM -
AnmDIRTY DPRO

UHE CHICON
TOO

¥ CLYVEPD on B bus with Welt Willis, of someplace called  Ire=
land, in New Yawk Citty-~-whereupon 3 buses broke down in suecessica.
But we arrived., Got into Chicego the Thursday afternoon before the
Lost Weekend, which was somewhat early, and I turned WW over to Bob
Hoffman and Lee Tucker. Or was it Bob Lee and Hcffman Tucker?
Anyway, taxiing tc¢ the Merrison, Tucker tells me a group cf eca-
rly arrivals are holding a Wake up in some hotel room or other-=- he
is somewhat vague about the hotel rocm. But I am half dead from the
trip, and I have little interest., And we get to the hotel, and I re=-
gister-~-being early, I did get a $5,50 room-~=-and I retlre to my
slot upstairs to freshen up. And I am somewhat ill, So for medicinal
urposes, I waddle down the elevator and nose out the cocktzil bar,
ut I just tcuch the door---when it hits me. Real bad=---delayed ace-
ticn effects of the trip. I staggered back to my room and crawled in
bed to die,

Sc it's along about 3:30 that nite, and I'm sprawlpd lixe &
ishreg with belly cramps so bad I can hardly wiggle ny toes, Yo I'm

crav1ng conpeny, and sympathetic condolences from somebcdy---andg a
stiff shot <f booze would've helped, too. So I derrick up the phone
and make calls. Info gives me Tucker's number: no answer. Alsc Wi's
number: no answer., Then Hoffman's number. Naturelly, a nan answers

4nd there are merriment sounds in the background. So I ask what
is going on there? and he replies who weants tc know? And I sez Jo
Givbson. & mistake, He tells somebody else it's Joe Gibson, and some
babe across the room yells, "THAT JERK?" And she rustles over for
whispered consultations. Then this guy starts giving me the business,

I feel fine., I feel so good, I start giving him the business. Me,
sprawled there---I'm coming down and bust their damn' party side o=
pen! This guy gets flustered; unother takes over, using & high fals-
etto and pulling the o0ld "call us back in flve minﬁtes" routins,.
Disgustedly, I agree, and henz up, and count three, and start buran-
ing the wires again,

Eventually, it gets to be three ayam. I know, as I'm aweke lis~
tening for it., Awake. Sick. With sore guts and a split head. So
there's no rest for the wicked; maybe fresh air? I crawl frol bede--
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fugble into my clothes, and stagger out,

The Chicago loop is piteh-black. Drugstores, even bars, are
closed. The sun comes up over Michigan Avenue &t 5:34 ayem.

T make contact with Lee Hoffran---ah, now I got the names set
straight. She sez uli-huh. {yewn] thure was gq-u-i-t-e a party. Wuz 18
the one who called? They jusi ssid 1t was some characters Well-l=l..

Tt's always betier toc kasw. Sc I hmve coffze, Tried toast, but
couldn't get it down, Olimbad on the Chiscago el and roamed out to
look at Evanston. Had a phone chat with 6311 dualing, a;ranged to
see him'later &n business. Heuchsd the borrison by evening, revived
enuff to keep whiskey down. And therc wms. lore arrivaels had arrived
~w-including those true gentl amen of Gecrgiag with a roomful of fans
and booze. Zven Shelby Vielk wes there. I took out my wallet and jol-
ned up. The convention had begun. 7

Roaming down to Con HQ, I met more arrivals. And I learned 8=
bout the party in Hoffman's--~who was there, what, and whyfore~--and
that after I'd called, they packed up and scrambled off to another
room., And me...laying up there ... I commenced to grin. I chuokled
with Bes Mahaffey. I chortled with Forry end Wendayne. I was rolllng
in the 2isles when Gerry end Helen de la Ree welked in.

| Helen is built like Marilyn Monroe should hope to be. She looks
at me, [ look at her. "Same trick?" "I'm game,'" And not a word was
spoken! Cerry sighs, takes out his autamatic, and inserts a 1loaded
dlip, We®d done this before.

Show me any cuy's wofe who doesn't want. to .prowve she can still
make other males jump through & hpopl' Of ‘course, it's undignified to
be the hocop—~juvuper~--~aid for ell I-know, maybe Gerry can hit some-
thing with that .28} But a number of fans nust have somewhat lewd
suspicions atout all that. They'd come wandering past, stare with
shccked disbelief as Helen nestled in my arms, gaze dumfoundedly at
Gerry sitting off nearby, and walk away with a dazed look on their
faces. Gad, we were scandalous! Unfortunetely, Helen knows & 1little

Judo.
FmZ a2 =20 Somehow, the weekend passed,

>N I was somewhere. Trading ihsults
(OOOH! And are youMy, AGCAMFQ with the Georgia bhoys., Drinking.
— Clinching happily with  Helen.

A Joining Sam Moskowitz to teke Bea

.,,.,~——~—ﬂ—*”"”’ e, - MahafPey across the street for a
' km : busternnilk, Joining Dave Kyle 1in

. “mefn- N the decp, dark, mysterious plot

//// f: (whizh was neither deep, dark nor

g mysterious-—but why spoil 1t)

o AL which got Philly the con this
Ay yesr, Shooting my mouth off at s

/2//’//// /3% meeting of the S-F Writers of A~

: merica, Horseplay with Stu Byras,
Rog FPhillips, and Ray Pelmer, Se-
rious words with Willy Ley, de
Camp, and EESmith, Hell, [ hed me
g ffffine convention!

I mean, this could go on and
on, Craschirg the penthouse party,
the last nite of the Con, doing a
snake dance thru the placo~--Ger-
ry in the lead with a bottle cf
¢ whuakey 4n cns fi st and a bottle
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of mix in the other, then me with Helen, then the Don Fords, then
Ken Beale stumbling half-asleep, then 1i'l David Ish clutching a coke
bottle! We were firmly, but gently, ousted=---and all we wanted was
gome icel

And (shudder) the wench with the purple heir. And (sugh) the
girl in the leopard skin., #nd the cutest 1i'l gal about (this) tall
and bullt like t=h-i-s, up on the sfage warbling high, sweet notes
while some disreputaeble cheracter pleyed the piano, Ah, yeswe-=-- Bea
Venable}

I ended up on scme distant plenet, marooned, with her. Then her
brother let her find out abcout it-w-anmd she didn't mind! And then—=-
then, WEEKS leter--~-somebody finally tells me she's just 16 years
old. Ah, well, That's bad?

But every man to his own convention. Some pros---ond scme fans
--=gct stinking drunk, 'Tis rumoured some also teke in bedmates, And
there are "exclusive" groups, 5 or 6 dozen of "one's own kind"--well
leh-de~dahl

And T wasn't too Burprised when a few teenage fans approeched
me like I was some kind of Ghod-~~but when another pro suuntered o-
ver and started talking to me like we were two Ghads coaversing, I
wantaed t¢ set his pants on fire.

But generelly, I found the convention I wanted at the Chicon,
Fans talking about féniiie*s,\ pros_tgl king about story -idees, girls
whe didn't need to day a word=-~but who said plenty! And the more of
that, and the greuter variety of it, the better/I like 1t.
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Hotel Morrison
Aug. 30, 1952
Dear Frank:

It is early in the morning (6330 A.M. Saturday) and I'm still
yawning and sleepy, but I guess I'd ‘better write to you and tell you
I got here OK, Met a lot of fans last night, and went from party to
party, but I was a good girl and never touched a drop of anything
stronger than iced.tea..

This sure is & screwbell hotel. When I got here and asked for
my reservation (sent in two weeks ago) they couldn't find it. When
they did locate it, the bellhoo took the wrong wamen up, sO by the
time I got there she was half-undressed and combing her hair. In-
stead of getting me another 1oom, they took her out and found an-
other room for her, I guess. Never saw her again, but the reason I
am awake this early in the morning.in spite of being as tired as I
am is because some jerk was trying to get into my room. I called up
the desk to find out the time and told them about it---then this guy
called in on the telephone. He says its his room and he wanted
"Dorothy." You can 1magine the growl he got Seems the desk clerk
doesn 't know who he's got in this room---all he knows for sure now
is that Dorothy isn't. Looks as though in spite of the reservation
they are so mixed up they do not even know who is occupying this
roon, which heas probably been confusing N3Fers who may have been
trying to locate mo.

So far I have met Ackerman, Les Cole, Honey Wood, RZWard (the
artist) and various assorted publishers both fan and pro——-also
Walt Willis and Lee Hoffman. Walt was very friendly and would have
liked to converse, but Lee Hoffman hed him in tow and she scens
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en OK fan, but it will have to wait until we see the crop of fea..-
zines before we know.

I saw Willis again and had a brief chat with him before Lee lo-
cated him., He seemed a little put out by it, but too polite to du
anyoiiing but submit. He did manage to escape her onece in a whilc and
seemed really pleased to speak to me, He mentioned me in the< list of
those who worked te get him over. I did so little I was asham=d to
be thanked for a mere mention or two and a contribution=---but I cer=-
tainly enjoyed the egoboo! He is a very nice-mennered, bashful-looke
ing, gentle sort of guy---very much younger-looking than those pic-
tures we have.

We took in ebout 50 new members for N3F. We all took turns
standing at the table and graebbing the passing fans (like the
Ancient Mariner) and hypn. tizing them into signing on the dotted
line. It was nct hard to do, hacause we heve such & nice display of
material that N3F has distribuced as benefits. And, most attractive
of all, Racy brought a surprise for the N3F and mimeographed up the
Redd Boggs ASTOUNDING STORY KEY and FANSPEAK stencils that we have
been angling with Redd and lLee to get. They were beautiful jobs,
looked just exactly like the ones Redd and Lee distributed through
FAPA. I congratulated Racy on getting such a nice clean job with -
used stencils. He told us that he had them aimost readyv tc distribute
and would huve them in the mail in a couple of months, so I guess i%
will be a1l right to stress them as a sales point, They surcly are a8
feather in the N3F capl

I wasn't sure whether there would be a masquerade when I left
home, so I didn't bring a costume. I finelly made myself up as a
monster with three heads---Martin Alger took a picture of it, hope
I didn't break his camera, Sure was a messy masquerade, drinks
spilled all over the floor and goonies in wierd and rather ugly cose
tunes wandering around trying to keep their feet from getting wet,
Rather cool in there, so Harlan Ellison (who hasn't got much fat on
his bones to kcéep him warm) was rather goose-pimply in his swim-
shorts, headband and lipstick insignia. He came as something from am
aSF cover. I didn't stay for the dancing, it was too darned crowded
to dance anyway. On the other hand, I felt sorry for a couple of
heavily-garbed BIMS...never did find out what they were supposed to
be. One couple had a gallcn jug of wine supposed to be blood...gaahe

Tomorrow I make my arranscments to ecme home. I have only spent
about $10.00---$3.50 for pictures and & book, the rest for food end
the costume---and my rocm will be about $25 (65,50 per night plus
extras) so I didn't 4o so budly...In fact, I was downright heroie
in resisting temptation at the auction., I didn't dare bid on anything
for fear I couldn't stop once I got started, If I check out before
3 PV it mauy be less---the biggest cxpense of a convention is travel,

Jerry Frehm, Bob Rosling and Lee Bishop are here, Jerry sends
his regards. I saw August Derleth. Gosh, whatta man! Wow! Eva Fire-
stone is a quivery little woman like a bird without feathers, Honey
Wood is beautiful and sweet as her neme., Has a8 nice-looking husband,
too. He kind of stands sround tolerantly in the background and wate
ches her fanning around kpee-deep in fans and activity, with an
eriused expression, Reminds me of you.

Hotel Morriscn
Sept. 1, 1953
Dear Frank: (Monday norning

(cont'd on page 42]
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definitely hostile to femasles (in a polite way, of course)s I left
her lest night sitting with Walt (him looking very silly in a Con-
foderate cap and an embarrassed grin) in Henry Burwell's room with
8 voW oFf hetf--stewed fans looking hungrily at her. There vere sev-
eral cuher vwomen in the suite of roams to begin with, including a
very 7oung girl (later I found out her name is Su Rosen---vory
pre“ty but oh, so adulescentt) and her mother, also very nicc---~-and
very patient. Mrs. Ackerman was there as well &s a couple i other
woman whose narss I didn't catch. Rich Elsberry sat scoviling in one
ccrasr of the roam, but aside from that everybody was chatting hap-
piiy until Lee H., came in towing Walt on an invisibiz leash. She
kind of froze the jollity momentarily until she passed through into
the inner bedroom where the fiashbulbs started popping und gales of
merriment burst out. The other women glanced at each other, lis,
Rosen gathered up Su (who evidently hadn't noticed snything) and
they all started drifting out. I drifted out with then after one
farewell peek to see whet the laushter was all about., Thalb was when
I saw Walt sitting on the edz- f the bed looking as though he wish-
ed he could crawl under 1ib,

I met Stu Hoffmen (tns NF mailer), he's an awfully nice fellow
~—-=0lder than I had thousht., Thie w:¥ gaag are certainly nice people,
Bill Venable is an awfully rnice vid wab will make a swell president
if he only gets good supzort frow tte Dircctors. But if he doesn't,
he'll be hamstrung belore He sharts, ---I'm golng to try typing up
those SAPS stencilc on my wyver this morning, 3etween the 3-shift
machine and my shiftless eyelids-~-I'm sc sieepy---I don't know how
they'll turn out, But if I don't do them here, I may not get a
chance after I get home, In time for the mailing, that is...

Hotel Morrison
Aug, 31, 1953

(Sunday night)
Frank, Dear: 3

I am huving a wonderful time, but I miss you, It is fine when I
am dashing around cornering new N3F members and planning strategy
for handling feuders and getting esutographs from BNFs and pros---but
when I want to ,sit quietly far a few minutes and listen to what is
going cr, I miss your company.

I met Bob Zarnham, He certainly is a nice o0ld duck, reminds me
of one c¢f those Billikins with the sweet grin and fuzzy fringe of
hair on his head. ile hes thick glasses and looks very wise, but he
is so deaf that conversation with him 1s erratic. I ordered a dol-
lar's worth of pictures Trom him---10 of them. He has several of me
and N3F members and I am Jccking forward to sceing them. T also got
a picture of the baaguel. Tor « nlangs I em visible!

I met most of my fecviing nestoaors vnd L thiuk they are soothed
down. The Coles turned out no %e @ awiuily aoice young couple with a
young baby they brousght &l ng. L <n7w 22 Tauy’s rame is Dana, but I
didn't have the henry to bzl zr 1% is a boy or a glrle--
"Dana" could be either. T am 2 wany oot 1Y v,as asleep on its face
in the crib so about @l T could catsh a glimpse of was two small
feet and a big hump cof diapceed bottom! ®¥ven the "Progressive Fandom"
group (which seems to be mor: antl-iai0 rather than pro—anything)
fell flat on its little fuce waser I chowed up. Calkins seems to be

- o el Y 2y
s LAl o % o)
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During the months before the Tasfic, the only obvious bidder
for t h e 1953 consite was San Francisco, sponsored by the Eives',
Gnomes', a n d Little Men's Science~Fictien, Chowder, Marching and
Ballot-Box Stuffing Soclety: The Leprecon for '53, Except for that
one, nobody else seemed to know who elge was to bid, Atlanta, it
wag rumored, would try for 1 t but an interview with Isn Macauley.
before the Con, revealed that Atlanta would noit bid, The prospect:
ceemed bad for the East,

However, a caucus was held among the Philadelwn’ iz delegation,
and the upshot of it waes that Fhilly would bid for 'S5, Then the
two main contenders were¢ instantly recognized ge Fhilly and Frisco,
fnd then came the foul up. Indianapolis, a clity completely over-
looked in the Power Politics, came up strong and managed to split
the Eastern votes -- whioh, together, would have won for the Egst o
the first ballot ---- well erough to produce a 100% stelemate in the
voting,

Several fast and furious conferences with the man who proposed
Indianapolis --- a8 man, by the way, vho is in total ignorance that
such a thing as fandom exisgts - failled to get the Indianapolis votes
into the place where they belonged: Thiladelphia. The man had tied
up beyond repair the Eastern contingent, and managed to produce only
chaog in the balloting.

Until the moment that this character nominated Indianapolicz.
the members of the Indianavolls group itself were in total ignoranc
of the fact that they were bidding. The trouble caused was defini-
tely not due to the ISFA, but to this one man, Dr, Oscar €, Brauner,
who has had a habit of making himself obnoxlous at every large Con-
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vention this year.

When it became obvicus that Indisnapolis could n o t possibly
win, Brauner refused elther to withdraw or tc help the Philly group-
which wag favored by the ma jority of those voting for Indianapolis--
to win by swinging the wvotes in that direction. Instead, it was not
until the Chair ordered Tndianapolis to withdraw ( finally finishing
the enafu that had been on the loose) that the Indianapolis vote
was freed from tne grasp of this one individual, But there was yet
one more foul up to come,

When the Indienapolls group withdrew, somehow a man revnresent-
ing the MINORITY of the ISFA got the floor, and hefore anyone knew
what had happened, h e had spolten anG urged the Indianapolis votes
vo go for San Francisco, Had a spokesman for the MAJORITY of the In-
dianapolis voters been given preference, and he should have been,of
course, he would have suggested that the votes go to Fhiladelphia,
ag witnessed by the fact that, even under the influence of the minor-
ity 'e speech in favor of 'Frisco, the majoritv of the Indianapolis
votes went for Pnilly. That, natursiliy, turned the tide and deci-
ded definitely for Pniladelphia.

But Brauner's impulgiveness and »pure hard-headedness not only
split the Eastern veteg--which would have decided the i1ssue no later

than the cecond hallot, thus eavinz time and effort---—-—- but also was
a-great .cause c¢f cenfusionlald during the voting. I have conferred
with at least a dozen others----z1l Bi¥F----who agree with these sen-

timents wholeheartedly.

The prosecution regts.

et e D ez Cilia Rl sion
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IN MY OPINION, one of the greatest travesties of fairness ana
right thinking took place at the Chicon II when Philadelphia, aided
by & coalition with certain New Yorkers, obtained the right to spon-
sor the 1953 Stfcon.

Let's take & look at the facts. In 1950, for the first time in
five years, the West Coast sponsored & convention. They could have
kept the con in the west but, in the interests of fsir play and 3
plecing the good of fandam as & whole as opposed to fandom on the
West Coast in the balance, they let it go to New Orleans. From Nola-
con, of course, it was just one yesar to Chicon IT.

In proper rotation, had the majority of fans attending the Chi-
cago convention been of felir and unbiased mind, it should have gone
to San Francisco. Why didn't it? There are a number of reasons. JB

Certain New York fans, headed by Calvin T. Beck and Ken Beale,:
hold to their own prejudiced beliefs that there is no fandom south®¥
of the Mason-Dixon line and west of the Mississippi. So they, with |
the help of many youngsters and misguided oldsters, formed what they
baptised the Federated Fan Clubs of New York, or sone similer
name, thereby giving the incorrect impression that they represented
the majority of the fans in New York. According to his letter to Meg
Beck and his group were solely responsible for the Philcon II. b

Naturally, it is the goal of many fanclubs to sponsor & world
convention end, in this case, Philedelphia allowed this goal to
overshadow their sense of fair play and formed the unholy coalition.
Beck's group bid for the con in New York end, at & dramatic moment,
before balloting even started, withdrew in favor of Philadelphia,

Now, in any former convention, an obvious maneuver like this
would not only have failed. It would have been laughed dovwn. So why
¢id it succeed in Chicago? The answer to this question demands deep=
.» probing. i

The Chicon II was a professionslly run conventicn and th

20ple behind it, 1in an effort to prove they could have & more suc-
cessful convention than mere fans, eined at getting the largest hum-
ber of attendees. They didun't give @ demn if fans couldn't be there
but, as long as they had e larg> nunber of people there, the con
would be & success. 2
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This, of course, precipitated a large number of people who, be-
fore they read the Chicon ads in vafious prozines, probably didn't
even know that such an entity a3 fguden evisted, They came to the

convention from the immediate saivwa surrounding Chicago and the East
out of curiosity. They meca oaver frnberdad a gon before. They didn't
know the history of faulcil wr Lie CunvsRnlons. Neturelly = ma~

jority of them casme frcr: tihe Dugs for Chizego is in the East.

So, when time for btajloting came arcund, and it was a clear-cut
contest between Philiy (ilest) erd ‘ifrisco (West), most of the people
there voted for the Zast out of loyvaeity and because they mnightbe
able to attend next year's con if it were in the East. The con com-
mittee didn't make any effort whatsoever to acguaint these neophytes
with fandom and, therefore, aided and abetted tiiese people in their
misconception. I say misconception because these fans, <for the most
part, believed that there was an equal representation between var-
ious psrts of the country and, in the supposed coatest, were eager
to sugport their own part,

So it went over. It i3, of course, too late to change things.
And I am not advocating boycotting the PennVention, I'1l1l be there.
But I am going to do my damnedest to see that the West Coast gets the
convention in 1954.

It's up to fandom. Are we going to be ruled by a small, self-
centered clique with headquarters in New York? Or are we going
to play it feir and allow the West and the South their fair share of
opportunity to put on end attend Stfcons?

P.S.: In case you're wondering, I'm from Detroit and will have
as hard a time as anyone getting to Western Stfcons,

—HAL SHAPIRO

. - o o S o e o s o . i S e . P o W

THE CHICON LETTZRS (cont'd irum page 33)

Well, I'm all packed ur and notified the desk that I think I'll
check out this afternoon. Will preobatly wait around til midnight,
but Eva 1s staying on annther day so I can use her room if I need to
change or anything. I'm looking forward to the ballet tonight, or
I'd leave on an earlier train. Guess I'll go down for & bite of
breakfast ncw, I lingered so long in my room that I've missed cut on
part of the panel...

(AS MOST OF FANDOM KNOWS, this saga was ended abruptly when the
elevator doors crashed together unexpectedly on GMC's cranium and
knocked her prostrate on the 20th floor. That was the end of the 10th
Annuel Science Fiction Convention as far as she was concerned, When
she came to, she was taken to her room and & couple of stitches tak-
en in her hend ., The Convention Committee was notified but they sent
word they didn’t want to assume eany responsibility, so Eva Firestone
end Honey Wocd sat with her until a nurse could be obtained. She
stayed on at the hotel's expense until able to travel, and apparent=-
1y suffered no further ill effect other than shock, pain and the
loss of 1/3 of her convention.)

—G. M. CARR
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SATURDAY AFTERNOON, The lobby of the Hotel Morrison,

"Pardon me, 1is this where the science fiction convention s
being held?"

"Oh, yes, that! You heve a reservation, I suppose?"

"Oh, 2B, well, that is, eh--~-YES, a fairly nice room with =
bath, please,”

"That will be ten dollars, in advance,"

"Well, perhaps not quite so nice."

"Six dollars, in advance."

With the above I became a true tonventioneer. A while later in
the lobby I sgew a strange group bearing down upon the desk. Little
did I know that it was Bill Venuble, Donald Susan and Compmeny. In
short order I had received seven different fanzines with appropricte
sales talks, introductions to the entire group, inquiries as to what
was going on, and six invitations (I think that's how many were in
the group) to join the N3F,

I was at the convention representing Armed Forces Science Hice
tion (e group, I am sorry to say, which has Jjust about broken up,
while I have been a cadet). I hed agreed to promote them at the Chi=-
con before I received orders for cadets and this was to bs my last
activity before six months of isciation. So up to the convention
commit tee's suite I went., I was lmpr..sed by what I saw.
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As one went in upon the left there was a complete basr. One then
proceeded into the living-drawing-sitting-or-what-hasve-you room, and
met the greast, the near-great, and the not-at-all-great of science
fiction.

Spying several others in uniform, I introduced myself and we
went out to stock my room with beverages, alcoholiec and no:r, Tor &
small gathering that evening to introduce AFSF (Armed Forces Science
Fiction) to the convention.

Saturdsy evening, five perties later.

It wes at said small gathering (possibly two hundred during the
course of the evenihg) that I first took reul notice of the Little ieu
(or the Elves, Gnomes and Little Men's Science Fiction, Chowder, &and
Marching Society of Berkeley, California, as they like to be called.)
Actually no one stayed at any one party as there were dozens going
on throughout the hotel, with by far the biggest and I nust add,
best, in the pent-house which the Little Men had renved.

I also began to hear comments about the next counvention which
everyone was sure would be in Csiiforniz., And here and there a few
dissenting voices wishing it 2.dn't nawv=2 to be. But the general o-
pinion seemsd to be that no one but 1i.c Litnie Men had a chance. The
Little Men, of course, being ~ne ¢l the vess-orgsnized and biggest
clubs in existence, with wome of the best writers, ete., in the
country for members, hed Dbeen csmpaigning for the site for two
years. i

Four o'clock and to ted,

Sunday morhing,'registration in the Ballroom,

Rumours were flying that registration was golng to top a thou-
senhd, with several hundred who were not bothering to register to
boot. : 4 '

I met the Atlanta delegation and nmost of the Solid sSouch,  whe
gathered in the Atlanta Suite, I heard and sgreed with tiem (I'm
from Tlorida myself) thet it would be nice for the Scutiz t¢ be resl-
ly solid in the voting, but wondered who we could back against the
Little Men.

Downstairs, by this time, the activities were begimning., Down I
went to advertise AFSF. I ran into a couple of people from New York,
and they told me they wished thet the convention next year could be
in New York, but that the.several clubs in New York did not get on
so well “(at least there was one which wes always making trouble for
the cthers end not cooperating at all.)

I was told that the West Coast had had the convention a year or
two ago and that many would bg unable to make it to the next one if
it was to be held on the VWest Ccast., Also, it was the Fast's turn a-
gain to be host.

Sunfay night, many rumours lauver,

The benquet was wonderful. I put up o sign advertising e meet-
ing of all interested in Korzyivskian semantics at two A.M. .iIn my
room, I thought that anyone wlw, sould come at that hour must indeed
be interested. My ides was to put cut s thought-provoking SF-seman=-
tics magazine.
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Devid Kyle was kind enough to offer to handle reproductiocn of
ssid mag. He is head of Prime Press, as you know, s8and what is nore
innortant, head of the Philadelphia group.

He mentioned thet they might be able to handle the convention
if tier could gebt the support. He sald I might ocome up to their
caucus bne next morning if I wished. They had enough members present
for & quorum of their club and so ¢ould 1legally vote to .enter s
bid, even though they hadn't plenned on it before the Chicon.

Earlier in the evening (shall I say morning?) I had seen Bill
Venable in his room and he had said that the Pittsbhurghers couldn'zs
possibly handle a convention, He had mentioned that I might try the
Philly bunch, =~alsc visited the Penthouse, Another fine party wes in
progress, which has my vote for the best private party helds Dis-
tributed copies of CONFUSION, the ille~fated fanzine of AFSF, to all
sundry while up there,

Monday morning, eerlier than I care to think about (approxime
ately 10:00 A.i%.)

Went down to Philiy's suite., after hearing remark, "There's a
spy in the hall, QUIET," the door opened a crecxk, I was recognized,
talked abcut, verified snd firally let in,

Someone brought up the 1des of having various supporting fen
groups appesr to disagree and then to unite behind Philly tc try ¢to
get a landslide started, We thcought (rightly, &s it turned cut) that
there would be four groups.

1. New York, most of which would bhack us, a part which would
rebel and go ¥West, out of spite, s0 to spesak,

2. Pro-Little Men, who would show their full strength on the
first ballot.

3¢ Yence~=sitters.

L. Pro-Philly, including the South and AFSF,

We also guessed that the fence=sitters plus ourselves woul?l
outnumber the Little Men,

SG stretegy was decided. New York would probably be nominuted
alcni; with one or two others. Atlanta and AFSF were to sacond Philly
because of the NeY, split, then New York might withdraw in favor of
Philly. ¢ '

Monday evening, three drinks later,

I run into a friend and as a consequence did not go down to the
Terrace Casino until after Philadelphia had been nominated and secCe
onded, but I did get on record for AFSF as favoring Philly.

After the first ballot, lines were pretty well drawn, and just
as we had thought: New York split, with most going to us,.

All the Little Mens' strength came in on the first ballot.

There was a large splinter section which, after & few breathe
held minutes, finally voted Philly as the next convention city,

All in 81l it wes & lot of fun, with plenty of clean, friendly
rivalry, which is as it should be since it encourages a vigorous,
healthy fan movement.

e WOODY AYRES
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THE
PROGRAM

SPEAKERS, DEBATHiS, PANEL
DISCUSSIONS & AUCTIONS
HIGHLIGHT A VARIED AND
INTERESTING PROGRAM

John W. Cempbell, Jr.
takes the mike.

TASFIC IN RETROSPECT

Willy Ley Ray Palmer

Flying saucers under debate
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Hugo Gernsbsck, guest of honor, speaks at

banquet. Left to right, MNrs. Gernsback,

Bob Bloch, Gernsback, Judy May, Ted Dikty,
& L. Spregue de Camp.

s Ty Gl "; j = :u
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E.E. "Doc" Smith
in impromptu address

Book Publishers Penel

Left to right: Lloyd Eshtach, Jim Williams,
Dave Kyle, August Derleth, Marty Greensberg
& Mel Korshak
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Ted Dikty and Mel Korshak exhort

Led +3004 Left to right: Forrest ackerman, Eva Gold
bidders on Paul original cover Mel Korshak T = ’ : ’
painting from WONDER STORIES. and krs. Korshuk supervise

raffle of original black & white illos.

FANS AND PROS
LIVE IT UP

PARTIES, OFF-THE-CUFF GLT-
TOGETHERS, DISCUSSIONS AND
SMALL SCALE MEETINGS HELD
BE INDEPENDENT GROUPS MADE
UP THE REST OF THE CONVEN-
TIONEER'S ACTIVITIES.

Panel of Editors

Left to right: James Quinn, John W. Cempbell,
Jr., Diane Reinsberg (Moderator) Wm. Hamling,
Mrs. H.L. Gold, Howard Browne, Samuel Mines

i' ..':‘ .“,
im“ |

Gregg Calkins is

1

Lee Hoffman (back to

e
Roger Phillips Grahem

camera) talks to Walt reflected in door. signs autograph while
Willls while Max wife, Mari Wolf Grahem,
egsler looks on.

looks on.
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~...AND A GOOD TIME HAD BY ALL

. — | 5

Judy May chats with unidentifi
y yLittRe Men ed Jim Harmon laughs

Dick Clarkson and Jack Harness (left)
talk with Shelby Vick (facing camera)
Dave ven Arnam end Ian Macauley (backs
to camera). Unidentified fan watches.

Mack Reynolds challenges
fan to fight

Hal Shepiro (left) and Martin
Alger squsre off to fight with
fanzines

Left to right: Max Keasler, Lee
Jacobs and Rich Elsberry hold a
serious discussion
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A Brother to the Bem he stands, his goggle eyes agape

His restless, flutter-fumble feet catch in a curtein's drape

(That but reflects a brain not used to seeing for itselfewe

The people who had always been collected on a shelf.)

Unfeeling fingers humbly relse a pen, s con booklet;

Eyes ask the silent question, "Oh, but grace this small fledgelrst
With but a sweep of hand sublime, and thenceforth will I be
Devotee, foll'wer, tool and horn---there'll be no Ghods bu% theel

0 little, little neofan, O two-edged compliment!

Who sees the blend of fandom's wine must view the sediment;
Subborting all the richer fluid, bubbles buraing dbright,

The Word, the Laws, the Style, the One-~-the Elders robed in 1i .

A base foundation, mortel clay, to uplift through the yes#rs

The marble pillar, golden gloss, amd temples of the seers,

A sound account of reason, that? Let's take & closer louok:

It's best to glimpse the other side before we close the book,

Ah, yes! Within our ointment's depths, there swims a glering 1ly---
For each of us was neo once=-==yes, even you and I} )

'Jéck/]{arhess
Sivig
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