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Brothar! What e fan won't do for his hobby. Right now, I'm sitting at
ny typew, rather indecently clad in ny BVDs, bangivg away on thls sten-
0lls, I am red/raw from broiling at the beach yesterday. While two of
ny College friends were busy manufasctiéring sandecastles, I decided to
lie down for a little sun. Todey I am raw from head to foot, exuding
mn extraordinary anount of heat from this burn. Not only ¢o I have to
suffer with this burn but there is algo the heart (and body)-verming
fact that 1%t has reached 90° this afternoon.

I just came bhask from L.A. City College where I have just enrolled. I
had the exftrenme mlsfortine (since my last name begins with a "V") to
mlss about ten times, a class in Ameriean History before 1865 that I
wanted to take, I finally landed Psychology 2L aund might also take
an English or Trilg class, Since I'll only be going to school betyeen
8 and 12, this won!'t put much of 2 crimp in my fan~pubbing.

Many 1is 1t hot out! Ghody it's even hot in! There's no emcaping 1t}
I notice that my RexD stencils are allttle on the soft side today, the
heat has softened the carbons a wee bit; end they‘re much easler to type.

That reminds me (I don't kmow how), but the Daddy of Scilence~Fiction,
Forry Ackermen pulled up to where Dom Domnell, Dave Wilhoyte, Buri Satz,
end I were waiting for the bus, and gave us a 1Iift, It was totally un-
expected~-Forry saild we were saved by Burton!s profile, the existance of
another like it, is doubtful. We were on our way to the Hawthorne Shovw
(L.A.*'s amswer to that fellow up in Frisco, who's name I can't remember),
to give Hawthorne a full-size portrait of the Ruby-throated Quime~Quine
bird. If I find a spot in the mag, I'1l throw it in as a f£iller,

0.K., you said you wanted it that way, so ABstract ls not 2 lelter-zine!l
I'11 stick with from 16-20 pages of letters smd from 12-16 pages of the
other stuff. As of now, ABstract #5 has been mailed out just a scant
four days, without time fto write in the column, the general reaction to
it, However, even from the small anncuncement in #% of becoming a let-
ter-zine evoked enovgh comments to show me I was wrong. (ohh, this sun-
burni Never again...AND I USED "SKOL"!{)

This, remenber. is the next to the last ish youl!ll get before the CONish.



S TESDDN ¢y acay pleas, thus far, has been louveyl Davmdt, IF 1
roave to publizh just 50--1%1) publish it! Youlll repret it, povk my
verds, 1€ yow didn’'t order one. The day of this Typing is July 7th.
vEry premetvare considering you won'i be gebtling this until around the
first of Aungust, Up *til now, about 32 have been payed for, I put dowun
ro cie vho hesnit sent me 25¢ in cold, hard cash. YOU HAVE about less
Then TWO WEERS to order your CONish..from the tinme you recleve this. T
crmact another 30 at least before and a few days after this ish goes
sut, .. leaving obout M8 copies that have to be sold. I figure zhout 10
conlishes will be ordered ab the gon. T would very much like publieity
Trom some of you Faneds out there. -

is?
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I hope For this to he the best single issue of any fanzine to zome cul
thnte Fay-~ber none. I kave already 17 top-name writers sulmitting to
the CONigh, I wcn't tell you the napmes now--youlil see a complcte ross-
er of nares in the Septenber ish-~-~alter you've ordersd! There will be
no fan-fiction in the lsh-~~-reports, face critburs, articles, coluvnmns,
letters, reviews, editorisls, plctures, and cartoons., 4 fuil- 100
pe.ze CONlsh--~uwelli worth 25¢.

Together with Charles Well's and other people's assistarce, the THEN TOP
FANZINE poll shculd ke completed (with about 30C names) by the Com. I
nppe youlve all mailed in theose ballot sheets.

VORZINERZINE, hegealter to be known as "THE VINE", is delayed, but will
brobably come out soretime in Mid-Aygust, a week or two efter this. I
alaso appreciate yolr support on thid mag too.

Latest CONNish rdditiors: Renember: DEADLINE FCR CCHISHE ORDIERS
IS AUGUST 15%hil!

22: DEA

23t Carol McKinney ¥Must have 90 orders by then., Final

Z4: Paul Mittlebuscher ist of who will appear in, ond who

25: Claude R, Hall have ordered the CCHish will be in

26t Lyan Hlckman the Beptember, 1954 ABstract out to

27+ Jan Jansen you around the 30th of Avgust, so you

28: Arthur Rapp will receive it before Convention tiue,

29: Mari Wolf

It looks like AB will finally be reviewed in MADGE, Quite a vihile ago,
I gave Forry about 12 megazines that I've published., You know, 3 HA}'s,
CRUD, Saturday Review of Trash, NAPA Newsletters, M+ ABstracts, and Vor-
zlrerzine, I thouga if he dumped them all oun Mari, che wight get around
to reviewing on or two of them. Forry said he 3poﬁe to her about a2 week
ago and she said they would be In~--Forry gets the ishes in cdwvance, hut
hesn'’t as yet gobiten the Aggust ish.

Agair, a few more vords about the COMNish that are vital. TFor those of
you who will be the contributors: I need all pre-Convention materisl
by August 17, latest. About 82% of the mag will be cdone before the Cane
I will only have six days in whichto finish AB btefore I leave for Santa
Barbara on the 13th. You will receive the CONish by Sepntember 20th.
That will bhe #8, A%stract‘s OCTOBER issue and the last one *til the ANN-
ish in January, 1955.
My sunburn won't let me contimue this ruch farther, besides, I'n near to
the end of the page. I'm going to quietly go to sleep in our deep-freeze
which is the ouly ccol spot in the house.
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Boob Stewart and I have a sort of unaniouncs {HRQ H{;‘g’s
24 contest between the two of us dealing :
with the amount of farmishuess that w2 «an
injeet into our rooms. Thrcugh various additions to and rearrangenents
c¢f these rooms, each of us has been trying to turn out a zore fann'sh
roor tham the ctner., One of the ideas we dreamed up was the dumpir: of
all of our mail intc boxes, as untidlly as possible (to similate rapeat-
ed perusings of the piles). Now, I don't intedn tc ramble on about cur
metheds of achieving fannish rooms at the moment, because I'm saving tha
$opic for some future article when more research bhas been done: however,
while golng through many of the letters in nmy box, 1 found tha% thare
ars a greuxt nany which would e of interest to cthar fans. Sone #re h.
croug, some are of interest historleally, and others provide interestiv
sidelights on wsll-kaown p~ ple., They are worth printing, and therefo:
I plan to include one or tw. of them every issus'in this ~olumn. To
ggarigzgf wilthy here 1s a letter from Robert W. Krepos  ttmarked July
y LINe

Dear Terry,

Ckay, okay. &c¢ I ususlly acknowledge the kinl; nct-so«kini,
and// peevisgh episties in FA's letfer columns with a d&scrcet
cara, signed with my “well kmown pel nama' -« her:'1 gquote Ham.
ling <= and I feel falrly cextain I'v sent you ore or twoy since
youlve given me a eouple of plugs ir y¢ v printed letters: but
this last effusion of yours (I see Ly my Wobster's that effusi
means s gushing utrerance, and hagter to assure you that old ¢
R. means no offense) thisg last letier of ycurs, shall ve say,
would seem to require s mora complete and digni%ied reply. o
celve me ag gitting here pounding my “orture~yack w.th tre
two fingers, as dignified as hell.

YTin still not 99% sure that vou ars a "ha"..but I 1~"
nane.as is. As for my name, I apit In the sys of Mr.
ice who «e-{continued)



says that*"Geoif" 13 effeaminate and effete, Bah, I continue.

As T recall, I had a specific object in starting this
thing., What it was I don'’t at the moment remember. Allow ma
g mowent to thiunk, gnawing my telons meanwhile. (All fantasy
writers have talons, a long forked tall, ctoven hoofs and no
monegy. Trade secre%.)

Another squint at your letter reminds me that I wanted to
ask if you'd read my fantasy in anythlng but FA. Yesa? No?

At the risk of being traitorous to the dear, aweet, splendid
old magazine-~are you listenling. Blil Hamling? I'm always
loyal, really--I wanted to mention two of my better things
whilch you may not have sean. This sounds egotistic as the
devil, On sober monsideration, I suppese it 1g. Well, any
how, you expressed such an interest in my poor efforts (oh
ho, 3t. Reynard, you dog, you know you don'’t mean that “poor")
that I thought I'd gsteer you to what 1I've always considered my
two best afforts, next to Usurpers: By Yon Bonnie Banks, in
Astounding for November 1945 (originally sold to Unknown
Worlds, which perished a few manths afterwsrds, and there
ianit any relastion between the two, no) and Wanderer, in Charn
for March w5, You likely can’t get that latter but let me
assure it reeks with beauty, and would reming you of Maughan,
ay, Machen, Stelnbeck, and a lot of other wonderful
writers too, if you have any taste whatever in these matters.
dnyhow, I just thought I'd tell you.

Look, you're keeping me from turning out deathless liter-
ature for Colllers. I gotto ‘get going. But I did want to
slncarely Thakk You Ever So Much for that nice letter 1n Aug-
ust Fa. Thanks, That's done. Back to the mopey-naking.

* Cordisally,

Geoff St. Reynard

{Bob Krepps)
F.8. I Just read the bewt darned yern called Mistré#ss of the
Djimn, I gighly recommend it., Watch for 4t in FA, T had an
advance copy.

"Mistress of the Djinn", of ecourse, appeared in F tlc Advent-
yres for Hovember, 1950, under the py-line of Geoff s%%n§§§ﬁﬂfa.

An armusing sidellght on this letter is that Boob Stewarty upon
reading the part about "By Yon Bonnle Banks", came up with the Boob-
rilliant question, "Is Yon Bonnie Banks" hils pen name?" Fle on thee,
Boob, T& say notﬁing of Fah.

Another thing to which I want to devote thils column is a bit of
reminiscing. Now, I‘m not the oldest fan in existance (neither in
worldly years nor famnish years), but in my practically-six years
a3 4 fan I've seen some amusing %hings happen. Maybe you’ll be int-
arested in hearing about some of them.

For instance, I could tell about Alfred Perez, & neo who lives
in elvher Berkaley or Oakland, both of which lie across the San Fran-
clsco ~0akland Bay Bridge from San Fran. It seems that Perez, a
chubby 1ittle chap who fits Vorzy's description of Burt Satz far
batter than does Burt, had read quite a few of my letters in the
latter column of FA arcund 19%., At that time I was a letterhack
of the worst degree, and used to write in to FA after almost every



ssue. Perez, tright-syed ay only a neofan can be, called me on the
telephone cne evenlng. Beneath the wrathful glare of my fathaer, whe
doesn’t like me to use the phone when he is watching television (which
he was doing at the time) and disapproves even more vioclently vhen the
other party 1s a fan (he hates fem worse than Freiberg does), I sweated
through a half-hour sesslon with Perez the Menace. That first call
went something like this:

Carr: Hallo?

Perez (high, sing-song volce)}: Hello, may I speak to Mr., Terry Car:?

Carr? Speaﬁingo '

Perez: Oh, gee..1ls this the Terry Carr who writes all them letters to

Fantagtic Adventureg?

Carr: Yes.

Perez: Oh, gee..,well, Terry, this is Alfred Perez, and I live in
Berkeley, and f rcad & lot of your letters in F.Ao, and I
desided to call you up!

Carr {dubiously): Oh.

Parez: (racking hils brain for conversation material): Uh..,how msny

latters have you had printed, Terry?

Carr (thinking back and making a rough estimate): About fifteen, I

guass.

Perez: Oh, geeco.

8llence, during which Perez is wracking hls byrain for something to say

to this wonderful perscn who gets letters printed in a "prozine'.

Perez: TUh, gee...are you a real Pro-Fan?

Carr (puzzled): What? ;

Perez: Are you a Pro~Fan?

Carr (again puzzled): What's a Pro-Fan?

Perez: Well, gee...you kncw, one that makes money writing letters to
the 3-T-F mags. t

Carr: They don't pay for letters in the prozines.

Perez (deeply disappointed): They dan't?

Carr: No they don't., Fans Just write in for the egoboo of sgeelng their

aames in print.

Perez: Egoboot What's that?

Carr: HReowm A booating of the ego.

Persz: What's that?

Carr: Never mind, I've got to get off the phone now.

Perez: QOh? How come?

Carr: (Iydn§ he hopes glibly): My father wants to make a phone call.

Perez: Can % he wait a few minutes?

Carr: I don't think it’s a good idea to keep him walting.

Perez (g}sappointed)a Ok, gescoowell, 1'll call you tomorrow night

than,

Cerr: What tine?

Perez: About nine,

Carr mumbles something and hangs up, trying to think of someplace else

he can be the next night at eight besides at home,

In contrast to Perez's sickeningly Juvenile introduction of hinm
gelf is the way Val Golding introduced himself to ne:

Golding: Hello, Terry Carr?

Carr: Yas.

Goldings Thls is Val Golding. I've seen 50 many of your letters in
prozines that I decided I might as well call you up and get
1t over with.s.

I waan't the only fan that Perez pestered. Les Cole reported the



following dncidsnt a cour le of months later, It seems that Col
vack yerd ds gquite z bit lower than his house and zs a conseguanice
ha hay e run up 2 tong fiight ol stairs Lo gel to the telapucne ol
the back yard. Derez called him up one afternoon and got Bs, hile
wife, who called Les from the aforementioned back yard. Las canme
bounding up the stairs, thinking it might be something important,
like Pete Finigen callivig asbout a card game that nightor something.
Ingtead, he picshed up the phone only to hear:

Perez: Hello, is this Mr. Les Cola%-

Cole: Yeg.

Perez: Oh...well, 1 wanted bto call abcut joining your 8-T-F club,
the Little Menls S-T-I' Soclety or something. What dg you
ecall Jt?

Cole: The HElve's, Gnome's and Little Men's Science Fiction,Chowder
and Marching Soclety.

Perez: OQh, gee...why did you call it that?

Cole: It cores from & comic strip called Barnaby.

Perez: Ohes.well, how do I Join your club?

(Cole gives him some instructions.)

Perez: What do you think of Milton legser?*

Cole {who didu't hear his meek voiece): Well, we'll see you on meeting
night than., Goodbye. 3

He hangs up and descends the stairs to the back yard again, The phone

rings and Perez asks te speak to Colg once more. Cole dashes up the

stairs, reaches the phone winded, ang paunts:

Cola: Yeg?
Perez: What abocut Milton Lesser?
Cole fangrily): What about Milton Lesser?

and

* Perez' favorite writer.
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"e illie split the baby’s head,
‘ PN To gee 1f brains wers gray or red.
Vs T\ Mother, troubled, said to Father,
{ ‘ 72 "Children are an awful botheri”

\ Little Will, with father's gun,

garen
o~ Citers
Tihise

. \ Punctured Grandma just for fun,
- e A Mother frowned at the little lad,
/%j It was the lasht shell Father had.

Little Willle hung his sister,
ohe was dead before we missed her.,
“Willie’s always up to tricks,
Aint he cute? He's only sixi™
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Here we are sgaln at the biggest feature~-and best liked--of the maga-
zine. I think Terry has a great idsa for his ¢olumn, that of printing
sone of his really unusual letters. Terry himself--especilally when he
is with Boob writes some pretty snazzy letters. You'll find some int-
sresting ones ir here. If you don!t pub a magazine--z letter in here

gets you a free ish, depending upon whether or not you have something

interesting to say. Inough, let's commence with all theses letters...
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Alright, alright, so I said I wouldn'!t have time to do you a column,
So there's a column encloged. So I got a little energy last week and
writ it up. ©So what? 8o reject it.

I hear from Boob that yer deadline w&s last Friday. T8, I guess. In-
cidentally, man, Boob and I have the script from the second GGI'S pro-
gram sitting around, and it looks like 1t could be revised for public-~
ation, You want 1t%

Boob and I are now pros. Yep, you heard me, we're pros. We've both
sold stories. 1 bought one from him for fi%ty bucks and he bought one
from me for the same price. Nelther of us had to pay a penny, and now
we can say we're pros. How's that?

Serlously, Boob and I are embarking on an effort bo become pros. Sat~
urday night and part of Sunday morning (£ill 2:30 am) we were over
here at my house working on a collaboration. We're rewriting an old
story of mine, with Boob dolng the rought draft and me doing the re-
write, He brought his typer over, and 1t sounded real fine, with two
typers on the same desk, both clacking away, in the wee hours of the
morning and also in a smoke~filled room. We didn't get much done, but
boy, was 1t 2 proish atmosphere! Boob has been sending short-shorts
around quite a bit, and also a good deal of poetry., Me, I'm getting
gonme of my free verse ready, and also am doing up some skelches of
cartoons to submit to Hamling., ZLemus and I are slowly getting up a
batch of artwork (done by hoth u8 us) to send the rounds of the pro-
mAgSe

Man, you'd better get your gafla-prevention society to work on me. I
haven't written a letter in three weeks (this is the first.), and I
cut out of the last GGFS meeting. I may ecput ocut of the next one,too.
Haven't written any fannish materila for a goodly amount of time, and
have done exactly three pages of fillers and one page of Face Critturs
the last thres weeka. My usual average would be about two or three



pages of Crivthurs aud 2ight or nine pages of fillers.

eaicing of Face Cyliturs, the set you suggestec is enclooed. g
strike you? Strikes ne as being pretty vad. -

Boob tells me vou're turning AB into a letterzine. Don't do it, Peta.
Fandom has two geod letberzines right now (REVIEW and COFWAB) ard &l
cther would just maks the novelty wear off. Personally, I'm in favor
of a long letter coluun, put other material to balance the issue, tou.
AEB so far has been darned good. Keep it that way.

1td like to talk to you on one statement of yours. 1 think it was in
the Vine where you 2zid that VULCAI! would fold this fall when T went

to ecollege. It's not likely, Pete. though it's guite possibls. I

this gafia continues at its presentv rate, V will not Told, but if 1t
gets worse it might, A% zay rate, 1 have plans of making sore drast-

jc¢ changes in V, B*rstly, the slant will be more toward whimsy of the
Lewls Carrollisn, Joun Collierish, or David English type. Articles will
denter zround fandom and must be interesting or informative or something.
I'1l be using lesg ariwork, probably, and better layout. You'll see
vhat I mean waon V-$ comes out., Watkins®' column will be dropped after
#i, and wgll be replaced by a Boob column, and maybe angther one. Maybe
not. I've dumped a lot of the Vulcan packlog into the/flp/ because it
doesn't £it into my present plsn for ¥,

Incidentally, Pete, ir VORZIMERzine yqu said that youtd run off fanzines
for people at cost (they pay paper, postage, and incldental money). Well,
I've always wonted to see what I could de with a ditto mastery so how's
apout you running off my FAPAzine for me? DIASPAR usually runs about 10
or 12 pages, comes mailed only as far &s to Burbee'ls pad. If you want

to do 1t, let me know what the price would be per issue, and maybe give
me some tips on doing up the magsters, particulerly on artwork. Incldent-
ally, the first issue you'd be rimning off would be the third, wiich 1 s
not due until November, The second is currently in production on Boob's
nineo. If I've got an extra I'll send you one,

13% Cambridge St.; San Francisco,
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BILL ROTSLER:

Becd your very long letter with all the ego~boo with amazement. Such

?E:Egyé Frankly, 1 cannot get that excited about fanning -- but it is

As to myself (as you requested) I am 28 -~ in fact; I just had a birth-



day 3 July 5% compleste with candles, cake, druniks. vude swimming parsy atb
midnlght, folk singers in the bedroom. femous artists, lotsa Jigaor and
even some presentsi Idm 510" and a little Too heavy now, running tc 195
I have light skin (too-light, this summer sun is terrible!) and dark

brown hair. ¥For the first time in nwy llfe I got a crev cut a few weeks
agoe and am leaving to swim in my folk’s pool. Seem rather late to learn
that but that’s life. I don’t ecare for beer -~ leaning more to bombon,
run, glalets,-ete. I'm a rancher, My father has a walnut & citmis ranch
near Gamarilio and I "manage® it for him. I'm married and expecting in
October, Iy wife is called ABney (I couldn't resist it --ed,) She's an
actress but outslde of a coupla blt parts in HOW TO MARRY A MILLIONAIRE,
EASY 70 LOVE; and stage plays in Frisco & LA hasn't done too mueh. I'm
alsc an artist, A scddptor. That’s what I liks to do best. Right now
I'm hoping to land a very special deal with the new Beverly Hilton Hotel
in B.H, -~ two pieces, one 30! hlgh, one (& foumbtain) 30' long ~~that na
get me asround $15.000§ If I get 1t., Ilve been in fandom since sbout 1§K4
and fairly actively since 1947 when I met Burbse and jolned FAPA, putting
out six or elght MASQUEe, several WILD HAIR and onew-shots and (I counted
the other day) appearing in scnething like five dozen different fanzines.
I"l1l enclose a picture, if I can’find cne, I have a mumber of other hobb-
ies. Photography is one. If I get the Hilton job I'm buylng e Rollelflex
and trying better shots. A good friend of mine iz a pro photog {(Tomny
Mitchell); a fashion photographer and I've used his studio & darkroom 2
lot, Love to shoot nudes., Done a lot of pimup stuff but mostly to get
girls in e state of moderate undress as a basis for future actlvities.

Had a mistress once that had a great body but somehow I never tock too
many vilx...always got off on other things. I'm veering, Love to read,

go to movies, mess with girls, soulp, shoot; ete,-~~tho not necessarily

in that order. s

Cemarillo is sbout %0 miles northwest of LA on Highway 101, A few miles
from Oxnard, I recd a letler from Boggs in the same mail as yours saying
he noticed & fan from Camarillo arca was editing a fanzine but forgot who,
I noticed In "thing" sent alcng with your letter there is & Ron Smith
living in Oxnard who 1s a fan., God~-a fan living within phoning distancel

As to thils vorifolio of my work you plan...how about sending me what work
you had planned to use and enough stencils and tell me how meny pages you
vant and I'll draw them, Be sure to send a few extra. Are you afraid to
use slightly naked women in your mag? I love 'em. Ass to Art Fditor of
AB, T dumno. I'll be glad to do the drawings, covers, etec for you but
gon;t thigk I'd care to be listed as art editor...unless you're really

ept on © .

Box 638, Camarillo, Calif,

{0 T ccould vesist publishing your letter. I Lnow you won't have eYNECT-
ed 1wy but 1 Just couldn®t help it., I've soid pary tires thet vhot-
ever gones %o bthe door, wualess previously nerled otherwise, iz elig-
ible for pubiication in AB. Dy the bye, § just passaed the Tiltoa
today on the way te the beach...looks 1ite it?ll be 2 grand plaze,
night evenl hold the 1hth World Com there! I wisgh you all the luch
n bile world on that deal., BRon Smith lives now in 8zpn Jose 5k
couth Tenthl) don't lmov vhen he'll be in Oxnard...so zolly, ne feu
in calling distaxee. Dill, old boy, I really want you to itc art-
edifor...here you are doirg all sorts of things for ne and AR and
you don’t wanl te be Art BEd..youire doing all the wvork of one. I
just thought it fair to put you on the semi-non-existant stallf--I
an hept o it. .and you are now a co-cditor off ABstract. T'n still
not sure zbout the rudes...it isn®t thet I'n afraid. .. 348%5...1t%s
chy to blazes... %1l use any and all pou send me. FHhanz apain )


distan.ee

Lzadl This ig going to be the shortest letter eoclumn yet, Iixdighed the
rag ellowing only % pages for letters.,..that ls, end still nedntalin
ing uy 32 pege iluwite. Whav with the mailing wrapper thish, i'm afradd to
add snother page for fear I'1l be in the old W per ish categery. Oh well
I'11 give 1t a try. 1'd better stop westing space and print scme letters.
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BILL RWYNOLDS:

Gad: That cover #51 Rotsler and I rmmst have been adnirimg the symmetry
of eggs about the gane time., About Jume 13 I sent a batch of ert to Tom
Plper's FACCINATION whose publication 1s held up by lack of meterlel, not
Gafia., One allen scene had egg~ships strung out towerd a city. That's
a hint for you t¢ send Tom some stuff, Why not remind your readers?

Bill's work cones out beantifully ia heeto, (PAUSE: While I pop a gubt-ed,)
The varlety of machlines should meke Paul tremble with envy; while fen tr-
emble with something else admiring those handsome lasses. What a beaut-
1ful contrast between the girls rownded form..right down to the drapery of
her gown,.and the machines linear simplieity, The machine secms to be a _
reflection in different terms of the girl. This filler for LB easily ass-
unes flrst place, The cover is good, though some of those gadgets within
the shlp seem to jar my sense of perspective: or 1s that box-~thing, on the
pedestal to the far right supposed to be tilted? I like the tile covering
part of the drawing; looks less like the practice of the pro's makeling
cover it inviolate within s frame. Seems sort of friendlyy the gingling
of print and art, Hope yoWl have more Rotsler lx the future ABs.

The "Fan~Fare® columis were dlsappointing. The WAW thing wes full of
aculation, the Hiclman job was too brief. And the latter had a gimilar
plece In Sam Johngon's &¥onzine a few months ago.

Your reviews £ill the pap left by Dlck Ceis?! deelsifn to sbondan the
"Obsarvatlion Ward®" though you appear to have tenddncy townrd personal
bias (PROTON) and the repetition of such phrases as "for the birds", I
bad the inpressicn of this department being run off heatedly and repildly.
A continuatlon of thls column will smooth out these milnor problems,

Though I advocate sn occalslonal feud 1n a zlne, despite Dick's contention
that 1t will wreck a zlne, I must admit that there 1s an excellent chance
that such goilngs~@n might wreck the editor. You seemed close to that in
A when your mag had some departments. Now that it is a letterwzine, I
wonder 1f you will be able to "sit back and relax (a la Geis)™ as you sey.
So far you've been in the thick of battle which has been a reason vhy AR
has been so enjoyavle. AB's been lilke a party, everyone talking; but like
a party, the lepses iInto silemce might become more pronmounced despite such
beverages as fondoms, fictlon, and fans, And drink, as Johrson spid, causes
sore to think that'’s what makes them entertaining. It's amazing how some
people becone eloquent on any subject. Watch ocut vhen you have to provide
the stimilants though!

One thing more, In your reviews be sure to mention the price and whether
the zine 1s available for subs. Following your advice in AB #3, I sent
some dough to PROTON only to dlscover in 5“ that 1t was strietly for Bnf's.
Even a non~Bnf (whatls that? Big nolse fen?) deserves an acknowledgement
that hls sub wasn't accepted and hence not returned. I might have fallen
into the same trap with GRUE if I hadn't been enlightened in AB#5. Since
I detest walting~lines, I'm afriad that GRUE will never darken ny mail
box, though I'd be interested to see how it would do me “the nost good.”



Paul Mittlebuscher had the best letter with his parody of Boob Btewurt's
gafia, Wasting time has always intrigued me because Ifve never have !
able to figire out how it's wasted. One graduate course in Histcry, two
years ago; had a twenty-five page Job that demended typing and careful
consideration for oral reading. Some of those ghoulish feasts, c¢alled sem-
inars, lasted for hours with cross-questioning and éefemding each foot-
note. My Turn was three days offj plenty of time to copy from your care-
fully prepared notes, And now a friend wanted me to help him peepare a
thesis on increasing the quall populatlion in back of the Univ., of Celif,
oo dtrawberry Canyon. Two days, ever. to Cal then to his home plus my own
classes and that deadline drswing near! His psper finished with a beaut-
iful map showing proposed eover, etc., Monday evening at six I began my
paper, At one the next afternoon the keys were slippery with sweat and I
was llterally glued to the chalr. Class at two, a tremendous distance (25
miles) for a busscommuter, It's a nightmare even now; letting my own work
go to pot...almost. Looking back I wonder why I even attempted to satisfy
that jerk pfpf that I avolded in my undergrad days, but marks were impor-
tant, I guess. To me the marks were the "for what?" that Nydahl was seck-
ing outside of fandom, that bit of culbure that Boob 1s apparently exult-
ing elsewhere, But the effort of that theasls didn't kill my love for
History. Reading stf (vintage stuff, of course) ian't going to give you
great ldeas, no matter how "herd” you read, no matter how hard you fan.
Its like building a model locomotive “with all your might" so that itfll
cone out a mllliion pound stemm engine, And vhat for? Often the model is
more beeutiful than the original. Maybe I'm not what you'd call an acti-
fan; but gafle to me is a temporary state for any of my interests..things
besides stf, Just a rest, a change of pace with apopogies 1f needed. By
God! Wasting time, for what! How I should have studled, instead of spend-
ing my time reading stf, or drawing og...Just not studying, I guess I
should vail. I only wish that I could have found a way for less studies.
My frilend that I helped? The next semester we worked on restosking Lake
Temascal in Berkeley.

Just thought of a funny ineident. My last semester as a senior was pleas-
ant taking what I wished. No papers to slave over, Anotier kid I had
known for years wished his paper typedy; over., I offered to do it free.
(Ang 1 assure you, the papers I did for my friends were reaslly beautiful
«o+the ego thrivea on compliments and good deeds..mine does at least) Ole
Bob looked doubtful and decided to think it over. A few daya later: He
was going to pay to have 1t done, that way you can be certaln it's neat.
I guess money can do anything. Yes, maybe you should "place & purely ar~
bitrary value”" upon any werk you do; it reagsures the customer and forces
you to assume responsibllity. Maybe that'll improve my fannish writing,
except that I'm a misefable writer.

Here's gsomething debatable. Is the Westercon financed by the Worldeon
funds this year? I've belleved that a regional convention was independ~
end in financing and administration, that some viwitors would not care
to attend a local gathering. Or 1s this not new?

Pleageremember to mention Bill Knapheidefs new address if yocu have sonme
space: 220~A Flerra Point Rd., Brishand, Calif,

A good letter section, Gremnell and Gels had some fine stuff. Hell..
er..Hall sounds worthy of a Fan-Farej see if you can get him as a steady
dolumnist. See you at the Con, of course., By the way, what happened to
Nowell? I sent him a quarter %or Diffuse on June 16. Do you know if he
got 1t?7 (I keep records of my subs, now)

P.0, Box 688, Hamilton AFB, Calif,
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Although 1've reeceived letter from almost everybedy that I know withing
these last btwo weeks, I Just can’t publish them...scue are very excell-
ent; and do pertain to matters herein. Within the last two weelts, I've
received 107 letiers...averaging somevhere around 15 letters a day, Also
the money has been rolling in quite a blt,..tho still short of what it
should be, In Looking Back, I've got 36 listed, now I have four more:

37} Dean Gremnnell; 38) Redd Boggs; 39} Gray Barker; 40) Diek Clarkaon.
lleed 50 more by the 15th of Aupgust...2pprox. two weeks from the time you
read this, That's bad. I koow I can sell some 25 or so ab the CON, but
65 1is a rather poor nunber to stop et--as a matter of fact thatis 35 short.
Flease, I beg of you, get that dough In. Unless youlre ocne of the fortun-
ates {o buy a copy {8 reserve copy) at the CON, They'll be none sold after
the 15th of August.

As T've already amounced, the next 1sh will have but 24 pages. I bel-
ieve 1t will eontain a column by Terry Carr, by Stuart Nock, by Bob Stew-
axrt and by Claude Hall. This, with the reviews, letters, and editorials.
will certainly nean that the letter section will again be cul down to aboutb
alx pages contalining only *wo letters,

You’ll be recciving nexi ish, the Sept, ish, as usuel,; on the lst cf Sepi-
amber or before, 1'd like to make sure it goes cut in plenty of %tine for
you who are going to the Con to recelve 1t. The CONish wlll e malled cut
on the 13th of September...you'll get it om elther the 15th, 16th, or 17th.
depencding on where you are. The dang thing will cost me 6 or 7¢ to mail
each 1ish, Af not nore...any more than elght ¢ and I'1l deliver each ong per
sonally, Don't forget either, the price of 25¢ was quoted for AB; provid-
ing you trade.

One last thing..the CONish is the Cetober lish...there won't be another AB
until the lst of Jarwary {the AlMNish). I will pgy for all of your Noverber
and December ishes, wogu receirt of same. Not that I don‘t trust you fell-
ows, but 1t makes it easler on me, less bookkeeping. As socn as I get your
Nov, or Dee. 1shes 1°11 drop the noney in the nail,

There's still more...the CONish will have my final change of addresg; that
iz, ny college address. There will be no changes after that for quite 2
wvhile.

Right now, as soon as 1 finish bashing out this stencil and rumning it off,
I']ll be all finished for this lish and ready to dash out #7,.the coveris al-
ready done. #7 w&ill be done on the 15th intime for ny o start the CONish.

On Sept, 2nd, I’1ll be wotoring up with Don Donnell, Dave Wilhoyte, Chokk
Wilgus, Jim Clemons, Laddle London, Henry MeKee, Burt Satz, Ron Fllik,
larry Balint, and a few others for the SFCON, We®ll be there the night

of the sedond, plus fomrrmore days and nights. I’11l see you there.. . bye.
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Bill Rotsler. whoee address is Box 638 Camerillo, Calif., has appeared
in many of the top fanzines like GRUE, VEGA, SF BULLETIN, and SPACESHIP,
end 1s noted for his animal-faced po::ple and mechinery drawn with jnat

the uze of aimple lines, They are very easy to put cnto mnater snd wie
a faned‘s delight. Bill also is very good with the femele figure., PJIV
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Hs walked down the halls of the hotel, listening to the murmurs of can-
versatian that reached his ears, ".,..next year 1t'll be Cleveland,.ycu
ss.N0P8.co] call.s.five aces...vhatlive you got?,..four aces...you beat

ne..yeash, but how's he gonna get bagE?..«Shele's rafty of cours@ccescs
they salvaged 1t out of the New York harbor...

He walked into the elevator, and pushed the 215" button. The lift whisk-
ed hin to the l4th floor, where he got out and whkked up one flight.
"Doggone things-~ever since they fiddled with it the time they were
here 1t's never worked. Goadamn hard-headed 0lG..."” walked down the
ball and stopped at the door &f 1571. There were voices Iinside. He
knocked. The volces quleted down, al) at once. The door opemed.

"Yas?"” said a voice, balonging to a pretty brunette.
"Whosa room 1s this?" asked The Man, while the noise began again.

"Mine. Who wants to know?§ szid a person with a shirt on that said
T am Shelby Viek?,

"1'm the manager of this--" said the Man, but he was interupted by
the brimetta.

"Look, we've pald the rent on this room, and wefre not bothering
anybody. Go waddaya want??

Tha manager looked at the ominous appearances of the fans within
and declded not to say anything about the horse, “Well, your phone wasn't
working, and there's a man downstairs that wants to see you. I wanted to
know ife.m™

Again he wsa Interrupted, again by the girls "A gag? Well, send
hin up, don’t just stand therel”

The manager coughed slightly. "He says his name is Walter Willis.”
The room was suddenly qulet. Very qulet.
*Who did you say 1t wasz?" asked Shelby Vick.



The allswar,

2 Aupe.Y  grid She bruastte decislvely.
ﬂ@r; wallt-w zaid VYick, btud the manager wags glready gone, "Tow
watt'd you do that for, Lee?" ha asked the girl,

"Look, Shelby, if thls guy ways he's Walt I wanna see hin, If he
Janlt Walt, heil»~WQ can take cars of him, But if hs is, why keep him out®’

"ifell.nll Tipht, DBut I don’t lalowe...'" said Viek doubtfuily. Then he
we ked over to where there were a couple of other people, "Hey (Geis-~Walls.
I vanna see you two for o ninubte,” he sald to two of then. He took Then
over te a degerted CCINeT and begen talking: "You heard wnat's geoing on,
didn*t you?” ‘Vhen he got an affirmative answer, he went on, "I have an idez

why Waltls hers, ‘3 12l I'm behind two months. As for YOdg I think you‘'re
both behind at lseast & month.

Geis frovmed. "Ho vwnat can we do about iite"

“I eculd give hin a free gub Yo everything I put out," suggestsd Wells.

Viek sneered, "Don't be a fugghead,” he said, "Willis puts your stuff
out, not you,"

"k, I put out a couple of issues of SIF
STUFF, ™ *Iuttered Wells, but he was ignored.

Some more fans wandered over, among them
Denis Mdreen, Bloch, Freiberg, and Peatrowsky.

"what In Ghu are you deoing here?" Geis
frowned atrFreiberg.

"He oozed under the door," g=2id Riks,
walking over to the group.

Viek explained the situation to the nsw-
comers, and asked for suggestions.

"As far as I'm concerned," grumbled Bloch,
"herefs what you ean do with Williuuao" (H=
xade an unprintable suggestion).

"No, eome, be reasonable,” protested Vick.
] am reasomable," muttered Bloch.

Freiberg raised his nose to the alr and
said haughtily, "Well, you Jackasses can worry
about it. hyself I have not frouble, since
Willis has nothing to do with BREVIZIN ADVENTURE

"That?s obvious," frowned Gels, Freiberg
sniffed and left. Ee was lmmedlately replaced
by & t2ll, blond man who viewed the proceedings
with interest.




Moreen muttered, "Lemme see, Graham‘s a%yays “had, & ;idgc against

wlllld( v il
. . A,F A
L den'’t belleve in Peter Grahenm," s !”"/// Mg |
said Viek, Vot -
o ahi
"Well, neither do I,” repeated \k,,f’ T
Moreen, "but it was a nice 1de§3 e vy
"'.a""“ - ’M,Z.' )
The tall, bland man e -
atepped a 11t%19 mora to the ~

center of the group and suggested

not get Willds and Semenovich
into a feud? That should do the
trick,”

Ellison, who had Jjust
wendered in, stared coldly
at hin. Tha man backed away,
aghast,

"I'm sorry, I didn’t mean
to hurt.your feelings, said the
man,

"Who in hell are you, anyway?" \
snapped Ellison,

"Oh, Just a common ordimary, Willis-type
charscter.”

”Oh.“ said Ellison.

®0h," said Peatrowsky., "Oh, Ghod&" He passed out.

"Well?" sald Willis mildly.

"Hell,” sald Moreen.

Nillis looked around hin., "Well?" he repeated, a bit more loudly.

There was & mad scramble for the door. Shaw stepped into the roon
before they reached it and locked it quletly, but with a note of finality.

Everybody looked tuward the window, but White stood there menacingly.
"Hell," repeated Moreen.

Ellison walked over to the cormer, pushed a hidden button, and drop-
ped out of sight. "I think of everythin " were his last words.

Everybody made a scramble for the trapdoor. but Madeleine climbed
slowly up the ladder with Ellison over her shoulder.

T30 do I,%" she saild, dumping Flllson on the floor.

“Now," gaid Willls expectantly.

“Hall," said Geisy, "What'll we do now®" He frowned again.

"Ever thinkof paylng me and getting 1t over with?” said Willils quietly.
The fans stared at each other,.awastruck.

"No," they sald in one voice, and reached for their wallets,

M s
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0t CEMENOVILH

Lately, I'd sav in the last three months,

I hawve been reading up on sexology. And
through my readlngs. I have discovered that I
wasn’t realily brought into this world by a
gtork, I have come to the coneluslon, for

I cen find no other answer, that 1 was boru.
Yas, although strange as 1t may seem to many
s fan, the stork didn’t droep me dewn the chim-
ney, I have alsc realized (I weep when I say this)
I et not a slani Sob; now my dreams of couquer-
ing the world have shattered~~1 am a human being,

feriously, though, I wvas born In Czechoslovokla., OCur family, it 1s
said, was the richaest In town., The population of the toun, i ary also
told, was somewhere in the low hundreds. We were farmers on my nmothe-
er's side, My father was a carpenter, and in his spave time, wrote
music, At two-~-that was in 1937-«~1 was brought to America., I lived
on the lower east side till five, afid then moved to the Bronz. From
there we moved %o Queens. And up to a month ago; 1 lived thersz I now
reside In Flushing. ¢

I got interested In stf when only a kild; but didn't know there were
books cn 1t until a year and a half ago, Almost immediately after read-
ing PLABET STORIES~-or OTHMER WORLDS-.-) became interested in fandom, °
STARTLING STORIES found me with Bob Sllverberg's SPACESHIP, He used one
of my stories, and since then, fandom has been my main hobby. Unlike
most fans; I still read the prozines.

Also, In ny spare tine, I put ocut a fanzine, It wag first called CHSIIC,
but that changed when i realized another zine had a similar neme. It waa
changed to RENAISSANCE, This nane didn’t lagt long either, since with
ny third issue I joined Warren Freiberg. Ther a big mixup occured. His
minee suddenly broke down, and we had to restencil for hectolng. He did
the whole Job bhimself, The name he used for that issue wms SOLAR SCTIENCE
STORIEG. It wlll now return to Renaissance, combined with SF Cometeer.
8o actunlly, we‘ve had & different title for each issue,

All in al1l, we‘ve Bhd some pretiy good material in it., In faoct, T
pride myself om the fieflon, I°d almost swear it was pro.

Now for my description. I'm 5'6" tall, have a sort of pale complexlon,
hexr and eyes are brown. I have a deep voice---I think,

JOE SEMENGCVICH

The above tilography 1s a reprint froma zine which never went into clre-
alatlon., It is rather old (not quite a year) and within the Jlast two
months, I’ve lost contact with J8. At last letter, he told me hewas
godpg Xte the Army. HBe hasn't written me since. 1:d appreciate anyone
gilving me hils address if they - lmow 1t...1'd like to send him a copy. PIV
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The fan lay dying while his kinfolks stood about the whitemess of
the bed, staring and thinking, *Well, maybe it's all for the best." ~=
becanse they all thought he was a little erazy, him and his magazines
(wvith nude gals and rocket ships) and his fanzines and his duplicator
in the closet, But the fan was paylng them no attention. EHe was pre-
paring himself to travel to the place: where the great fans go--beaven
wasn't for him. Even as the forces of life were ebblng swiftly fram
his shrunken, poor body he!d asked to be propped up in order to read
a late copy of Incinerations. He lay there now, against the pillows
h%s weak, thin fingers idly vuraning ©the pages from dirty item to dir%y
item.

The kinfolks all put on thelr sadest expressicns (which they saved
for only the sadest occalsions--like funerals and such) afd shook their
heads as if to say, "He's gone already.”

But they never lknew when he left,

Ag the fan crawled out of the weathered husk of his body into the
etherlial plane of existance, he reached over and touched each of them
in turn as a parting gesture. He minded not that his hand seemingly
passed through their 4D bodies,

He flew over and tried to pick up his treasurea collection of OPUS~
@9, but his hand weren’t materidl enough. 4 volce stariled him. It was
an Angel . <

“What’s the matter, bub, Don't you know you can't take it with you?”

"Wé]l; J-w that 15y I=s" The fan stuttered in confusion,

Don't feel emberrassed. A4ll of them try it. CrUS never would be
psssed by St. Peter anyway, but they don't know that. You ready to. buzR"

The fan glanced around hlm, waving msntally good-~bye to his every-
thing, wondering what he would have to occupy hils spare time with whe



he was going., Then he rewempered what the ANGEL had said about OPUS
not passing the censorship of St., Peter and be asked him, “Am I going
to heaven?® s

*Tucker forbidl No. ladg. You're going to join the nameless cney
in the realn of Last Fandom. Itis where all FAPAns and SAPS end up.
Great place, Iveryons has their own Marilyn Monroe. Nach one puts out
thelr own fanzine and therg’s all the gooks you want around to pxss then
out to and they'll read thef.andwrite you long letters of commasnt, even
send in subs and material, aRything you akk, Great workd. No postage
on fanzines or fan=-letters and sach fan ¢an obtain an original painting
by merely asking the bureau head and lsat Edltions are for the having.”

"Goshi" The fan muttared, wide-ayed,

"Tain't all, elther. There’s a fanconvention every week with every-.
one attending that you‘ll want to meet., 4And beer and whiskey are all on
the house, with a pcker game in everyroom except the official 770 mumber,
And lectures pertaining to stf, etc., will be given by De Vinel, Bacon,
Shaver, Kinsey and all dem favorites of science~filction fans."

"Wowi"™ Gried the fan,
“No,'on the contrary, it's "WAWIY, the initials of The Holy OHe."
"I can hardly wait to get therel”

"Oh, youlll get there soon =mough.” Sald the ANGEL. "For now,
though, how weuld you iike to hop uf a couple of days in time and ses
your body bvegiyg dropped into the sod®”

“Wall." the fan was a little uddecided, "--I don't know."
"Sure! It’s the rage, Come an. Be fun to watch."

"The ANGEL grabbed his hand and jerked him forward--~-somewhere. And
then, they were there at the graveyerd and the Fan was watching his body
being lowered, notlecing all of the great, still living, BNFs grouped
around hils grave, There was Lynn Hickman, Naney Share, Redd Boggs, Dave
English, Barlan Ellison, larry Balint, Vernon MeCailn, and his sworn eneny
Pick Gels, The fan almost shed a tear when Bay Palmer appeared and kneel.-
ad at the head of the grave to say a little prayer that Shaver might bteat
his body well.

"Some pary, huh?® The ANGEL stated.

"Oure pretty, alright, Makes me wish I'd died sooner because--HEY]
He can't dc thatl:”

The ANGEL grabbed him.

"Let me gol" The FAN cried. “That Dick Gels ean’t drop no copy of
Psychotic iIn my grave and get away with iti"

The ANGFL let go of his arm. "Chy go get 1t out. Can't blame you
there, "

Atter that incildent; the ANGEL decided they maybe better head ox
arcund to the processing gate and get him cleared for shipment.
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They epproached the golden gates rather quickly and an old gent
in t%e beard and robe of the sane color, stepped them with a wave
of his hand.

"Slcw down now. Any more of this speeding and I'll have to give
yau a sub to Slaat."

"Geelfl Sald the fan., "For Reali{"

The AHGEL moved over and told St. Peter, "Won't work, old man.
This one's another fan.™

A grimace marked St. Peter's face,

"The Devili" was all he amid.

The faun was impatient, *"Let’s go."

"Lordf" Muttered the ANGEL., "Just like a fan~-always on the go.
Sattle down for a moment till your number 1s checked off,..you won't be
comlng back this direction~~not even at the end of etermity."

St, Peter sadly shook hls head, swifly checking figures here and
there in a snow white book. "Yes. Itfs a shame you can‘t be savaéd.”

The ANGEL perked upi whipping a; little red book out of his hip-
pockat, "Well, 1t weulddn't do any good to send you to hell, After per-
fecting all of

those tortures; plts, ete., it was found that some people
‘

were lmmme--you fans. Too busy day~dreaming in
some other world of the imagination. All you think
about ia SPACE,™

“What the hell you talking about?®" The fan asked.

"Call it vhat you will..-THE LAST FANDOM.

The ANGEL tooksome huge door keys and opened a recessed hatch placed
at an obtuse angle in a bank of mlst and fog. "Through here," He sald. The
fan Jumped, The ANGEL took off his disguise and the old bearded gent let
his white beard fall to the cloud bank, "Well, that's another one we got
rid of o™ Sald Ghod, “I'm damned glad too,"™ said the Dhevil. Togather,
they shut the black door-into outer space where there was absolutely noth-
inge. THE LAST FAND® exactly that. THE END,

~=Claude Hall
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ny fanzine, PEOHI. but this is the first time I've
had to write sonmething about myself. And now that
I'm doing it, T find it 1s one of the most diffic
wit things to do. Houever since the editor &f this
zine insiats, hers goes.

On the next January fifteenth, when I reach the thirty year old o
nerk, I can look bacl on about twenty happy years of reading science-
fictlon, and fantasy. 1 cen also remember nmy first fanzine way back

in the 1930%3 and how puzzled I was over it. Ilowever, I Aidn‘t becone

a so-called-"active fan" myself until about six years ago, when 1 start-
ed to subscribe to a few fanzinea that I fourd mefitioned in the review
colum in THRILLING WOLDER STOREES. In 1948, I started publishing my own
fanzine, PEQN , and have continuad publishing 1t ever since. T belileve
1t is one of the oldest fanzines in existance today,

I an hspplly married and have three gons who willl refute any statements
to the contrary. =

As 3 sidelight to my marriage, I realize now, that it has been my wife
Rosella who has besn mainly responsible for my activity in fandom, for
she has hepped ne publish PEOH, has stood for all ny magazines stacked
to the ceilings in corners of the house, and has ingeneral besen one of
my Jluspirations,

I will coxmplete ten years of service in the U.S5, Navy this coming Dec-
bar, and will have only Ten more years to till I retire., I am a Cheif
Perspnell Man, the top ranking enlisted man's rate, and sm at present
nedgin frew London, Connetleut, at the Navy'’s Underwother Sound Labe
o ;@ ¥y 8 hush-hush project,

. My houe town 1s Potean, Oklahoma buf we like the

’ Commeticut country-side and willl probably settle
down here for good. 1In the event that any of gou
ever get up thils way, m sure to drop by at 10
Dunham Street, Norwich, Conneticut and pay us a
visit. The telephone mumber is Norwich 9-8719,
and we'’d be more than happy to see you,

GEE RIDILE
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The above biography 1s quite aged by now, so sone
of the dates and years are about 8 morths or so
older or nore advanced., Startdng from next ish
and from then on, welll have only first-hand auto-
biogs. Can't tell who?ll theyill be now. PIV
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I must highly recommend this magazine for its highly-interesting "Syme
posium On Sex amd Sadlam In Selence-Ficticn". It 1s by far cne of the
most interesting stf articles I've come across since I've been around.
In an article 1n Authentlc SF, Johnt Christspher wrote a guest editorial
blasting the Sex and Sediam in Literature (lneluding, primarily, Stf
Literature). 1In a letter to H.J. ("Bert®) Campbell, Dave Gardner, an
agslatant editor to Norm Shorrock, set down his objections snd asked
for comments, In Dave’s words, “%wo days later 1 received the shock
of my life when through the letter box tumbled a ten page reply from
Mr. Campbell."” All three artikles: Chriatopher!s initisl article
Daves letter to Mr. Campbell, and the lO-page reply from Mr. Campﬂell,
are Included in this issue and make wonderful, intelligent reading. 1
suggest, 1f only for this highly-interesting article, that you get a
hold of this mag. Mimeographed wonderfully. with excellent illos and
plenty of other interesting columns and articles. Excellent mag. A~

A small, neatly-mimeod zine published by the dereilcts, among whom arae
Norman G. Browne, P. Howard Lyons, Gerald Steward, and Boyd Raeburn. I
think these boys have a terrific gpoup here with their share of editors
writera, and humorists., Mostly humor of a Canadian sort, I emjoyed it
very much. A Mid~Westcon report by Steward, camplete with all variet-
les of interlineations, some very humorous poems of a fannlsh type and
a few othar interesting columns. Try a copy. Very good. B

An excellently~lald-out magazine. This time a lithe'd cover by DEA...
Carol puts out a very neat-appearing magazine., Om yellow paper with
axcellent mimeography. Outstanding parts of the mag were Terry Carr's
column, Bloch's column and letter, amd Don Domnnell’s autoblography. I


artlM.es
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hink DV 1z daproving quites rapldly. The magazine has thet "well-donhe

] With 20C copiss there must be a lob of work in putting t this
ZiNGc.oand with just one gixl &dlter: 1 do think Carol could sove a
1i%tle money by not mailing every issue In envelopes., It’s a penny more
for pocstage and the emvelopes must ccat something. Tha price is out cof
range a bit,,.that being 20¢ for a single ish., However, that’s Carol's
busiress. A very good magazine with some excellent features snd articles.
I don't care for *DOZFAC", but that‘s about all. Try this one. B4

"y
Old o

I kmow Warren must get. great fum out of. publishing his magazine, but I
for one, don‘t get much pleasure ocut of it. The mag is rather poorly
mimeod zreminds me of a eross betwesn Whispering Space and Reason), and
has some very poor Inside illos. A rather large percentage of the nat~
erial is by one "Warren Denis of Illinols”. I don't know how the boy
got it, but he's got two things (though not too good) by Ken Slater amd
Lyle Ressler. Warren could get better material if he had better repro-
duction, A4s Grenmell put it, youfve got to show your would~be contrib-
utor that hls work will appear in a neat, readable fanmag and that 1t
will be read by interested people who might enjoy and comment upon it.
A rather humorous note in the magazine was on the contents page where Mr.
Denis put the followings "Cover (mimeographed) 17 Words by Warren Denls
of 11linois", 1 counted them, including the mag name, the blurb, tha
date and issue nmumber, the words, "Demis Publieations, and the artists
signature, there were 17 words! Sensatlonal,

By aticking to one color ink, getting somebody other than himself to
do the artwork, and by securing a let{ering guide (and using iti), Denis
dould have a fanmag worthy of scme decent mabterial., This mag and its
editor have a long way to go. Not reccomended at the present time. D-

First, I have a question to ask: Why use such an expensive means of repro-
duction on printing lettera and articles? Seeing as how the editor him-
self 1s quite an excellent artist and does the interior and exterior illos,
he could just as well use mimeo or ditto on the zine for the same effect.

I imagine (and this is just pure speculatlon) that one could buy a rather
good used mineo or ditto for the price it must cost to run four or five

of these issues off. I DO NOT LIKE THE LETTER COLUMN, And I feel I have
sufficient reason...it is not readable. RNo, not in the printed sense, but
in the sense that the letters are not interesting. With the exception of
one or two, the letters just say how wonderful STF TRENDS is and have ,
nothing else to say. Fnough 1s wnough. gome twenty letters of pralse is
too much to print. I'd like to see some Rice healthy discussiens..on any-
thing., Lynn succeeded in wasting four of hils nicely printed page an just
praises of himself. Too many of those, "I liked this and didn’t like this”
business, I like letters that contain something of interest¢ to all.

Don't let what I have seld effect you too much, for this definitely
doesn't greatly affect the rest of the naterial., The MIDWESTCON CAPER by
Jim Harmon was very good., Gibson's article was rather interesting. Not
over loaded with material, but quite. excellent for a SAPSzine (no reflect-
ion on SAPS intended).

An interesting thing that just struck me was the great similarity with
thils issue and Psychotic #i4, Naturally, with the same artist it would
lock rather similar,..but the format looﬁs similar too., Methinks Lynn
dild the whole cover for both of them. On STF TRENDS I like it, on PSY
I don't, 1s zine 1s intended for the SAPS. but Lynn says within that
you may purchase it on a sub basis., RECEOMMENDED. b
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Ahe: Geis, teke cover' When I blurbed about three igsues agse, and sald
that Fog was Eighth Fandom's successor to Psychotliey I hit the nail right
on the head. Now don't get me wrong. Eighth Fandom isn't hear, nor is
Fog ready Jjust yet, to start giving Psy real compstition. IHowever., with
Rike covers,; good dittolng, 1t has all the earmarks of good competition.
Mogt execellsnt column this issue by--my Ghodl--GEISE He writes better
here than he does In his own zine, Other coluuns by me, Fllik and Denis
Moresm. This 13 fandom’s greatest bargaln--only 5¢ per ish! Fog seenms
to be belttering itself with svery issue. IExtremely readable throughout
angd certainly worth purchasing. Here is & zine to watch. Great. B

wrd Gedis o 2631 Vi, Miszsissippl., FPor€l

Ahbh§ Gels, that cover! My ghreat ghod Ghu! I thought the damn thing
was A LA SPACE or something. What is Psychotle coming to! How far down
can a mag go and still stay up there, One thing, Psychotlzc 1g a terrific
example of terrific material-~it must be that way. For hels come down
from 36 to 24 pages, his dittoing has gotten poorer--and now, this...this
cover. 1'd much prefer to ses that sort of thing on a less seriocus zine
like ALICE. In thish, Geis finally wakes up to the fact that we do getl
and read the mag to rsad GEIS as well as obhers...he's lengthened his ed-
itorial rambiings--and very nicely. I like MCCAIN although I don't agree
with him--hils wgy of saying things helps hinm put across a point effective-
ly. Letter Column was also highly interesting. Better than 12 or 13. B¥

CLAUDIUG: Cpil. (laude B Inll {addred: given on requast) 2A°S

All I can say is, "teh, tch." Really, Claude., 1 like ycur articles and
the plece you wrote for this ish of AB, but to fill a whole 26-page zine
witn your uvnmitlgated ramblings is too much. It’s hard for me to comment
much on this, except to say, "noted".. One thing, if the SAPS get this,
Iy glad I'm joining FAPA., It's not really that bad, old boy, it's just
that I can't taks 26 pages of pure Claudlus. It puzzles me. Y

EAYMAR TRaDERS Ko Martir Tarlson - 1020 3rd Ave., Moorhead, vamm.  #5k

A pretty good cover. The mag serves its purpose, noct much to comment on.
All ads. If you're interested in buylng stf literature..iv’s handy. B-

& La JPACE:  Kent Corey - Box 64, Funid, Ohlshoma. Volume 2, Humber I, #3

Not too bad a cocver thish...tho most look like they’re scribbled on. The
best thing in the ish was MagnUs'! SF & THE MASSES..very well done. Curto
lingers around through ALICE’s pages. Balint is quite interesting. Kent
Corey believes, that with this issue of A LA SPACE, he ranks 3rd in the
nation, OSuch egotisu,.he’s second only to me! EKent rates STF TRENDE and
soma 2ine called, and I guote, "PHYCOTIC" sounds like Calnek and Geis got
together (FIEcotic)., Shapire is interesting. Letter colunn seems to me
to be too cut and dry to be interesting. Kent, I feel I learned my less-
ONs s oNOW you're the one with a shake-down cruise coming. I can see what
the fellas mean....if you are anything, you're about 20th when ranking
the fanzines In order of how they're likedo I would consider myself lucky,
1f I were you, to b2 in the top 20. Pnough, I shouldn’t telk. ALICE
seems to be improved..altho Lhord knows 1t certainly should with that
means of repro and 8 ish of experience.. MUST GET BETTER.o.cacosre o0
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I'm afrald my Psychology Prof is begianing to wonder about me. He emter~
ed the class a few minutes late and found most of the students talking in-
formally with each other, others doing some studying. But here, in the
second seat in the first row, 1ls some character reading a magazine., Out
of mild curiousity, as he passed, the prof leaned over to see what the
nanme of the mag wns. He was stunned.

For here in the Lecture Hall whare Psych 21 meets, was a guy reading a
mag called “"PSYCHOTIC". Now, I couldn't read his mind, but I can sure
imagine what he was thinking. Of course, I could always tell him, "Extra-
curricular work, you know."

Serionsly, there are a lot of fan-type characters in my Psych oclass.

They ara guys, the type of which one might find lingering around a con=-
vention, No, not hydrocephalics. microcephalics, or Mongolian lidiotgs
(impressed you, didn't I?), but %he more intellligent, deeplyuseriousniypa
Individuals. All more or less intellectuals. In begloning Psych. one
find wide-eyed jerks who think they’ll be able to hypnotlze when they're
through, people who nged a good psychologlat, and other people of that
callber, but whem you get up a little ways, you find soms very interest.
ing and intelligent people.

Todey, for Instance, I gave the fellow sitting next to me a short rundown
mn what exactly Fandom and the fan-pubblng business was. It all started
with that dasng eopy of PSY, ZEvery once in a while I grab an ocld fanzine
(by the way, that ish was PSY#%) and yank it with me when I go to the
beach or have time to Xill somewhere., This time I took it to read bet-
ween classes.

AB
On the way homs I got to thinking about/and this my last editorial, I
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thought 1 night think of szomething to btabble about on the way homs,

pian to out down ny reviews & 1ivile s you have provably noticed &hie
issus. MYNot in wlpe, however, but in number. Instead of averege about
four to a page, I'm going Ho have just about two, and aevote a litile
nore time and space Lo each one, The old way you have to either pan &
neg or pralse it, This way. Y have time to bring out a mag's good noints
&3 well ea its bad~-and will have plenty of space to do 1t in, My istter
solumn, of late, has been getting bigger and bigger. As a matier of fant,
too blg. I average sbout 29 letters & wask (lately, about 38) and almoet
&ll of them are fairly interesting. I can's print éhem without golng

top heavy and not having room to inclwde zome of the excellent artisles,
gtoriea, and columng that I get. FFrom now on, I'm going to pick about

6 oz 8 of the nmost interesting letters and print them. Ore cannot possib.
ly run ell letters with & few tid-bits thrown in, or ali fan~fistion in
an issue without belng topheavy in thet direstion., Natumally, fandonm has
need of at least one good fan-fictlon zine, one or two good letterszines,
its quota of humorzines, 1t revrint-zinaa, and Ate pther speclalirzed zines
+sobut the thing is, you have to be eithex one way or the other. I pre-
fer to be more of a general~zine.

wapiably wind up babbling through thege lsgt two or three pogeyw,

More. names for. the CONishst

30t Releigh Multog
31 Jolnson
=~ 32% Howard Lyous
% 33 Don Wegars
o g 341 Bill Reynnlds
. 35: Bred Malez
36+ Mery Southworth

Thet's atlll not very goocd. I must get
54 move aokd before the 15th of August.

Next ish will contain the complefs list
of all rsceiving the ish. Oh yes, a few words about next ish, Due %o
the fact that I must conserve money, the next ish will only have zbout 16
or tusnty pages. Anything that'll go for 2¢...that’ll be $1.10 maved on
postage and about $5.40 for meteflels., Thet. together wtiﬁ%tha $9.5 I've
gotten for the CONishes so fer, and the 131.%0 I've saved fotalux §29.50
put eslde for the CONish, The sover has already besan dona sc 1 only have
322 left to get..,$l% of which should come from the sele of the reat of
the Con issues, Leaving only %8 nmore for me %o serounge up. Simple?

A1l thie great expenditure on the Conventlon izsue anlgageans that! 1tFf11
be harder for me to get up another $50 for the Con itself,

HOTE: To Terry; Boob, Stuart, end Claude: Your colwmas/artisles for the
Sapt. ish will eppear...your mst get them to me as soon after you finish
reading this ish. They must get to me before August ID% I've got to

start working on that Conish &t the latest, by August 1 E

I'd like to take the extra space to thank everybody for ir suppcrt of
ABgtraoct,...eapecinlly for the oconing Conventlon issue, From today (which
is the 22nd of July) there are only 1 morw dsys till the Convention,
Going up from Southern Cal will be: Gregg Calkins, Don Donnall, Chuck Wil-
gus, Dave Wilhoyte, Burt Satsz,; Laddle London, Jim Clemons, Larry Balint,
Ron ®@llk, and myeself,..not counting the Qutlenders end LASYSans.  'Bye.
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