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Truly, BeABohema has deemed itself ready to be sent out again, so I'm at it
again--can't have a mag without a ToC, can you? Well, this is it. 5o let's get
formal instead of having all this bulling around., BAB is published bi-weekly.

Yes, bi-weekly, If you find that hard to believe..,well, we try. And we're late
every time, But that's the way things go. Actually, BAB comes out closer to quart-
erly, but don't tell anyone., Edited and published by Frank Lunney, at 212 Juniper
Street, Quakertwon, Pa, 18951, Or Ass Ed is Bill Marsh and he collects his bills
at P,0, Box 785, Sparks Nevada, 89431, and everything is forwarded to his Swamp
Skimmer. You can have BAB for writing a loc, an editorial (that's how I get ),

an article, drawing some stuff and letting me use it, trading...,all ths usual jazz,
With this issue.,.let!'s see...the price is...60¢. Over 80 pages if you want to in-
clude the covers, and DOUBLE:BILL goes for the same price, at under 60 pages. It's
a better zine, you say? Yeah, well.,,., So--60¢ per issue, $1,19 for two, and $1.50
for three, I may as well get generous, This 1s the March issue, March 11, 1968
right now, Let's see when it gets out, Deutsch Noodle Press Publication 7
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Being slightly more than the month I said I would
get this issue out to you, I bring you BAB 3. Like
it or hate it, it says a few things, and you
should have a few things to say about it yourself,
4 few minutes ago I went downstairs and stuck about
6l of the pages together, and what I have doesn't look
at all bad to me.s I don't mind telling you that I
wouldn't mind seeing my own zine sent to me by some-
one who had published it, if you can get the meaning
of what I just said, Page count isn't such a hot thing
in itself, but there are some damn good words written on
thesepaggs, as if I would have to tell you in this
meeting of the minds, There are belligerent words, and
there are fun words. There are words that have been typced
to extinction, and there are words for which you'll have to look in the dictionary
(yeah, Richard,.,I mean you!), And if you have an understanding of the people
pouring themselves into these pages, you know the type of feelings and emotions
they are getting across., leo Kelley is pleasantly tolerant of almost anything,
though I know cculd get his swiftly striking hand moving if I gave it half a try.
Piers Anthony is trying to carve his Hugo, and one of these years he'll make it,
I'm sure of that., Robert E, Margroff and andy offut just like to tell of some
idiotic things which have heppened to them as a result of their connections with
sf. Fannish or serious all the way down the line, therer should be some sort of
appeal.,

Tell me something, people. What is a real fannish person? Does he have to
live in a hub of fahnish activity, or can he live in the sticks, grasping out when
he sees the chance to pick the people fruit from the tree. Cause I know for sure
that BAB just can't be s wholly serious fma. Yet everyone is labelling it as sere
con, and asking ror some sort of whimsy and fun and dopiness. But just about the
only stuff I can see in this issue that may be at all construed as "serious" are the
fanzine reviews., The "Mandroid" (and while I'm on that subject, let me state that
the “introductory" page to the 'Mandroid! section is in error--the original story
by Anthony, offut and Margroff appeared in IF, Terry Carr...may you let o mis-
spelled word slip by! You used the wrong info in front of The Ring and I based this
entire search for the spe¢ial sectien of BAB on that simple little note pertaining
to "™android! as possibly being the only three author novelette ever to appear.

I track down these mights in the sf field, and then I wipe out on the whole messi
Argh...) section of this issue isn't exactly what you!d call a determined effort
to improve the field through the rational c¢riticism of uneven events being carried
out within the genre, The guys probably got a kick out of writing about the dummy
contsts theylve entered, and possibly you'll beware of future such.

Gary Hubbard.,.well, will you ever believe him again? I mean, the way everyone
believed that Zelazny article, ‘ell, the next Campbell article he has which is
corming up in the next issue...but I'm not going to lapse into one of those things
again,

You can find the warlike attitude of Faith Lincoln in this mag. Opinionated she
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is. Intolerant she is. Stupid at times she is. BUT SHE CAN MAKE HER POINTS, and
she has been known to not go into a review of a book simply because she couldntt
pick out the readable parts of a book that were incompetantly written or simply
boring. She will never review anything tecause it feels wrong, or doesn't appeal
to her., You know that when Faith picks out a book, she knows of what she speaks,
and she's not ignorant of stories which have been rehashed or poorly thought out,
either in the writing or the editing stages,

As a picky reader, she brings upon herself the tag of being a real bitch,
Bill Marsh has complained, saying “she doesn’t seem to like arything", Her frank
letters have been put down by other people, and yet she exhibits a trait which I
fina admirabble: She says what she means,

Others must find this a desireable property, for there are people who write
as Faith (and otherof the contributors to BAB) does. Mike Deckinger says the
biased BAB view is "a pleasure to behold", simply because some other zines ave bland,
and opinionless. Ted White comes on too strong for some people; they're actually
scared of him, At times Ted White is so logical and penetrating he shatters other
people's preconceived ideas of what is Gecod and Great, Bub for others he simply
reinforces established thoughts, and for every person Ted White offends, therse must
be at least one he has instilled a hope of personality in. He breaks the pariod
of indecision--almost-~=which may exist when you can't think of whethar to go along
with the crowd in over-praising, or breaking away and serving your own ideas up for
Judgment. And as long as we havs itwo sides to everything-.or more sides for that
matter-~we will have people like Ted-~unpopular with a greoup in one corner, and the
ghod of the other group.

You may find opinions in this magazine written by
myself or by some other person. Not being able to
speak for people such as Piers Anthony or Norman
Spinrad or Ted White, I can't say how they feel
when they write scmething they know will infuriate
some people, and introduce a faith into others.

But I write almest entirely without emotion. Hy
fingers sometimes simply pound out the words, withe

out much more than a guiding thought from my head

to keep the mescage going., For the most part,

what I write is a part of me. It reflects my feel=
ings, whethre they be of disgust, or amazement At the
intolerance displayed by some groups (immediately
springing to mind is The Second Fowndation, a group
founded simply to pass the word against the New Wave,
Like, why the hell can't Lester del Rey and Pierce

and Moskowitz simply say that they like the older hacke
work instead of trying to pick apart the New Wave.

Not advancing their own ideas, but belittleing the op-
positions',) But none of my comments are directed at
people, and should not be interpreted as such, Ideas...ideas which should have the
right to coexist, New Wave should be able to live with 0id Thing. Bath have

their good points, RIVERSIDE QUARTERLY with QUIP. If you den't like one or the
other, let it alone, Don't destroy. Build up, and make the ideas you want to get
acroos appeal to the masses, But know the basics of your thought, and don't let the
driving force behind you be the destruction of the opposition,

4)] too often in this world is has ended in the destruction of all,
S o
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Irrationz1 Ramblings,
Irrelevent Ruminations,
And Uptight Ravings,
By the Ass Editor

Hemo frcem Ass Ed to Head ind

Ok-y Flaghl Now see what kind of ¢ mess you've gotten me into? First you
teke cdventege of my naive end kindly nebure in lending you some of my drawings
{origin<1ly done as innocent psycho-thercpy) which you plastered feerlessly throughe
out BaB I, end then you bully me into cccepting the fezrsomeT;..cwesome?,..3rue-
some”, . post. of Ass Rditor, Incidentelly, how come you don't use a period in the
chbreviction? Thelt 4ss is supposed to be en sbbreviection for assisstent’,..isn't
iv?

ilow 7 don't mind the feet that you were so L/Mdldds overly courcgeous as
to use my doodles es the sole interior crt® of that first BAB, but you hac to use
them in contrest to thet grest JACK GAUGHAN cover. (he is the grectest} Rightt)
the thing that 7 do mind is that despite the emraged and wncenimous furors to pro-
test their appearcnce from cll the art lovers among BAB's readership,,.incident.lly,
hes enyone =ctuelly ‘proffered you 1y lucre for the damned thing?,.,.you so manip-
nlated my diseased ego that my slop cri? wes beck in BiB IT, with & bacover, yetl
I meansseecfter all, whet will Deh,,.ewzin say? (Yeah, let's stert some good heal-
thy fenzine feuds))

Sut this sss Editor bitl At first the idea wes only mildly =ppezling, I
thought you were expecting me to continue officiclly in my old cap:city es a sort
of spiritual advisor to you in yvour famnish editorizl undertelings. Iow know,..sort
of Chap?! in to the bohemz Order...but then you inform me that you expect some WORK!|
ovt of mell Jeeshi?! (Yeeh, T may be overdoing the exclemction points ageiniiil
vseshod, though...it is titbilating to hammer the things out on the old typerli!

I heven't yet figured out just whet it is thot an iss Editor on BiB is sup-
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posed to do. (Men, T wish you'd cleer up the mrstery of thot missing period in
the ebbrevietion, It bugs mel) I don't get too mony fonzines...ths Warden
won't lel me keep them -rovnd the Svamp Skimer, She scys they‘re corrupting and
nmight de seen by the children... nd the only exaiple ¢f ¢ co-edited,,.bi-edited,..
multi-edited,,.zine thet comes irmedictely to mind is Y/MDRO, (Golly! I for-
got! YANDRO doesn't really existil) lhouls we ed’t BiD n the Coulson m:nner,
with you being Jucnits cnd supplying 211 the intellectvr-lity nd physiczl labeor
and me supplying the elfin cherm like Buel? HNope! On second thoughl, our being
enzlogons to o husband ond wife team is a ncuseous contexplation. . .notaing per-
sonel! In lieu of specific instructions from your megnificent, chief editoricl
self, and not having on ¢nclogous fongine example ob hend te ewrepolate frouw, I
am forced to pley it by instinct,

ZLou did mention, though, that it rould not be wnseemly Tor me to do some type
of periodic column, so...this is it., T also zpprecicted ihs wey you come out in
the last BELLOLITS with the reluctent cnd grudging snnouncement thet Vestern based
fang should direct their contributions to me! I think you should reiterate...with
some enthusisatic cogeney nertt time...in the next DUTLOUTIGS that mcnuscripts
origincting west of the Nockies ought to be properly cddressed to e Olde .ss Id=-
itor, (lleh hehl! Tiat gives me first dibs on all them groovy Ceolifornia fan-
writers!) Yech, you hondle 211 2rt svbrissions =nd locs. I am too kindly and
humenitarian to cope with 211 those incensed cnd grouchy locs anywiy.

Generel fnenities

II3 there 211 you friends{?),...tolerent but bored readers( )...ncuseous one
lookers(?)....cppalled proponents of good taste{?)..,semi-apprecictive, fellow
advocates of idiotic mediocrity(?)...ncscent ¢ emies(?).,.longtine, avored en=
emies(?)...cnd generclly lovely people of ‘chem~ fandomd Tiis is Jhe first--
possibly the lcst--of whot purports to be @ continuing colurm for 2.0 in which
rour humble cnd obedient w35 Iditor will indulge in a rzther disjointed .nd idio=-
syneratic potpourri of blatherings. To
vhot purpese’ Damed if I know for cer-
tain, except possibly to provide ¢ l.unche

ing ped for my owm views and verying parenoi-
as, since my correy is getting completely
umanegecnle cnd I o too cheep end indolent
to resort to the logiccl eltern-tive of pub-
Yishing my ovn fenzine, xyway, Ly “uddy
Flzsh asked me to help ont...so blcme him,

T have heard the observction mede thetd
only o stupidly pompous css (Grect Ghul
Tt just struck me! Frenk, didjc meen..”)
would have cn infinitely exponded ego as
to underteke writing of the didoctic and
exhibitionistic (showoffy?) type so often
encounttered in colums--both those in pro-
fessionclly produced and cmedeur fon pub=-
Yicetions, iowr I don't believe this for
o moment! .n exemple of the cbhsvrdity of
such cn allegstion is irmedictely estab-
lished b referral to the towering exemples
of John 7, Campbell, Jr. snd Harlan illison
in sf tnd frndom and "iNldiem F, Tuclkley,

Jr, ond elter Iippmen in the nrwndene world
of letters. These behemotits ore sterling

excmples of the genus cond could one imagine
more un-pempous non-~ssses? (llote how L stue




6 diously balanced the
old and the new, the
Left ond the .light
end the ridiculous
and the sublime in
thet z2nalogy?, ., i0u
can align them cc-
cording to your
prejudices; ¥ won't cone
fess mine.) T, toa,
em cn extremely modest,
kindly end thoroughly ob-
jective person. JSo, if occa
sionally items or stctements
that cppear in this colwm might
seem pompous, egregiously erroneous,
offensive, prejudiced end gener=lly
fuggheeded to the recder, he should look
into the iurly depths of his om twisted
psyche os the couse, The cardincl rule of
the game is thit columnists are infcllible.

“ v'ot being one to submit rules to oversiress-
i ing, T will attempt =zt all times to be moderately nen-
J,g commitel end non-controversizl in this colwm, I shell
O chompion €11 that is safely mundane and mediocre, . will
merch forvard, head held high :nd chest expaonded, with the
swelling renks of play~it-sofe ~onformism, Tes, fen. Through
the generous cuspices of liecd 3d Lamney and ° .3, the Zo-
teblishment will have ot least one voice in these pages to
comdet the insidious forces of cheotic encrchism end disruptive chenge thet threat-
en even the immer sanctum of fondom, For that, revelited readers, is what I have
finc1ly decided the function of 2n ‘ss Sditor on 5.0 is,

So, gentle fen, why not come -long for the ride as iiy Suddy and I ride naive-
1y off into the quickscnds of fandom to ignominious insignificonce before siniting
back into the mire vence we energed. (ling~z-ding-dongl...hzs .nthony been tcking
lessons in hate writing from Ted ihite?) It might be a lot of laughs...

For the record, I was one of the vast mojority to whom Fronk referrec in last
issue as thinking the Seabohem: jazz wes crappy fun, Since the voster majority
thought it ersppy un~-fun, our Chicken Head Zd dropped the Bohemchood idea. o
ever, I still think that on occasion porticvlarly outstending contributors should
receive speciol recognition for their performence, Therefor...lah-tch-ta-toaaacii:
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The fss BEditor Salutes (For contributions to B/D TIX

#etlee Hof fmenreks POR TG (03T THOUGHTFUL, GR..CIOUS .1M LDYI.IINE LOC
FROIL .. TEULL FAAY
BetFeith Lincolmpask FQR TIIS (05T CARPILIIG, DOORISI AlD THONOUGHLY 3ITCIY 10C

3Y 4 FUtS P
wdHarry Usrner,Jr, 4 FOR DEIIG HARRY *7aufa,JR.

CEBD AL PR PR IRCINOINFREIPIPNEPDOPINPVOIIEDPOINBEP LB IARED IO IPIIPTATOAORNEOAST PRI PARGEBSS

lelly Frank has allotted me only hi poges per ish (oops! orry, Pierseeces
“ssue, thot should read for the members of the litersti that sre also nitpickers,)
80 I ccn do little more than the preceding introductory remarks this time, Dut..
Feor tlotll Tf D 3 mckes it to the fourth issve, we will be bock with o coliwm
chock full of revoltingly trite and innocuous repcrtee,

I£E HOFFLIANLS! I IQVE YOU IADLYL !} ~-Bill liarsh



vhen the big big blcl first zpproqched the LA, no-
one noticed 2 single thing., the science people o look at
the sky saw @ nebeor but thet wes ell, of cowrse they iAD
NO UAY OF KiUOWIRG that ut wes very wery round cnd very very
black.
it/
ke
pt/
co
ii o
ng/
do
m/
throuvpgh the ctmosphere theuvgh tnd tire science
people who looked ¢t things in the cir scid to theiselves ''we
don't know ebout this - e should csk the science people who
look ot thinrs in the sky" vhich they aid, T FOUID OLT AT
1T A5 2 meteer thet wovld burn up very very soon cnd very
very foest, which it didn't, s 1 o uv 1 ¥ II ¢ & m e
to a2 stoP, on the svrfcce of the earth uhere it rested on
& dune until the science people who look =t Little wlcck nleals
ceme to see it. Theyr cnnounced thet it was not the same as
little black blals ot all, They tried tocai pithme
me h it stnr it and
5 5
SUT YOG ST AL ILPPREIED S0 in the end They decided to
necsure it, They cnnovnced thet it was bigger thon the moon.

of course they JiD HO ('Y OF KOV that it would start to
roll, which it did.

at slwushed =11 the people thot were living eround it
and then it kept on rolling,

C0C000000000
end rolling. ae/Uevid TMolone/
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This is the first of what will be, Fronk Ionney willing, - regular
column for 3.7 conteining remblings, grumblings, commments, observations
end general fen-type fol-de-rol in cssorted sizes <nd color combinetions,

To stort off with & beng, not a whimper~-consider this quotation
from the eminent Dr. 3Samuel Johnson:

HO 118W 3UT « 3IOCKIZAD BVER TROTE EXCEPT FOR 10JEY,

I egree with 1t largely but not wholly. The only cmendment I would meke
to the bOOO. doctor's stetement, from my own probibly poreneid point of view
ist

¥O 1iuf BUT .. DIOCKHEAD BVER ROTET,

who accept a2 story on the second subi SuJ.OLl, two yerrs after the first
: (the editors chcnged; the story dida'tl), the cost of postsge, Freud's con-
: cept of sublimc-tion, the hourl‘,r weLe of plaabers, puvblishers who hold mon-
i uscripts five months before deciding on their worth, ond other focts end
f:gures of the brave old writing world,

4 oW X WS 3

SCIEICE FICTIOV STORY CO.TEST

The :2tion:l Fentasy Fon Federztion is sponsoring cnother science fice
tion story Contest in 1969, I've been asked to e nge it which means thetb
c1l submissions should be sent to me =nd the best of them will be forwerd-
ed to Frederik Pohl for judgzing., -t least three winmers will be announced
end they will receive cesh soney <nd egoboo. Despite whet I scid sbove,

I now suggest--indeed urge--th:t =11 blockheads of the world should write,

not unite,

/( Y make thls emendunent cs I remember too mcny rejection slips, ncgozines

Fere zre the rules of the 1969 Story Contest. Good luck!

1. Tae Contest is open %0 ~11 cmeteur writers in this field. we define an
amcteur o5 one who hes sold no more then twoe stories to the professioncl science
fiction cvnd fintesy publications.

2. Stories 1-1ust ve the original wnpublished work of the entrant, st be less
then 5000 words :in lengtl, cnd must come within the field of science fiction ¢nd/or
fantasy in the opinion of the fincl judge, who for 1969 is Frederil Fohl, Editor
of Gelesxy ond if.

3. Stories should be typed on & xx 11 sheets of white peper, double-spaced,
with the title on every page but the nome of the cuvthor owitted to insure inpartie-
2lity,

Contestents may enter any number of stories, iach shovld be zccompanied by
& stumped, self-addressed return emvelope end the entry blink, o fee of S0¢ should
accompeny” eacn enbry, unless the contestint is a member in good standing of ¥FFF or
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BSFA, in which case no fee is required.

5. Contestents are expected to retesin one
or more copies of each story entered, The NEFF
undertekes to use ¢ll possible cure, but can-
not, of course, gucrantee eszoinst cceidentel
loss in the meail,

6. First prize is $15; second prize is
$103 third prize is .5, Other prizes may be
awerded if in the opinion of the finel judze
eny other stories merit them,

7+ Final judging begins lovember 1,1969,
Stories must be in before thet date.

qesults of this Contest are to be arnoun-
ced to the winners zs soon as the judzing is
completed, and znnounced to the membership in the first issae of THFF to appear in
19700 '

SFND LLL CUTRIES3 T0: ir., Leo P. lleller
apartment 190
500 Last 85th 3treet
Jew York, Mew York 10028

i'd Xike to encourege every amcteur writer to consider entering NFFF!s Story
Contest this year. imrite the best science fiction story you cen and when you have it

finished, reread it and meybe reurite it to make it even better., Then send it along
to ne.

It occurs to ne that I mey went to return ¢ story now end then to the writer
for swinested revisions which would, in my preswiptuous opinion, iuprove the piece.
Jle-=the writer-~would, of course, have the option of thwabing his nose at me end
1y preswnpbions end simply returning the story for consideration as is, 1lhich is
fine and dandy as far 2s I'm concerned,

Sut enter the Contest. Do yourself ond science fiction & fovor-~cnd some good,
%% % % o

MEDIA AND METEODS

Medic end liethods is the
nane of on ecucctlonel jour-
ncl reletively new to the
field uwnder its new title.
(Tt used to be celled, I
think, Peperbaclk Journzl or
something clin to theb nome,)
{ was recding the Jovenber
1963 issue some time ago
when whol o ry wondering
eyes should appeer but the
following excerpt from an
erticle by a iir, Frank Reoss,
: peperback reviewer, talling
e ebout ity Dredbury's The




Alustrateq ilicns

"ot dont't insvlt this fine author by celling him o
science fiction writer. Jo one who has read hyim and
has also read tie hackneved, constipcted prose in the
science fiction mogczines would ecer wrecthe thot
camperison,

Got my Irish dender up, thet put-dowm did, %o X wrote a letter to the editor,
excerpbs of mich follous:

aegine ny chegrin os o professionel science fiction wrlter
when I recd ir, Ross! coment: 'Dut don’t insvdt this fine
suthor by ceclling him o science fiction wriler.! ixr, Ross
was referring to ix, tlay Drodowry.
“n en cdmittedly perochizl wey, I can only say, ‘YPoor
ir. Ross,! Poor beczuse he has, judging by the implicctions
of his comment, such = lim'ited knowledse of science fiction
and the skills of science fiction writers, Ilad he wmore knove
ledge of the field, I feel sure he would not heve mode the
statemnent--or &t lecst have quelified it someuhct,
Perheps you would went to refer & Ross to writers like
Mildip Jose Fermer, Marlen Z1llson ond lobert ollververg so
thet he inight be in ¢ more secure position (possibly) to evelw
uete science fiction and its writers. s he fomilisr with
vhet we are, rightly or wrongly, calling “the ilew lizve" in
science fiction? Does he knew such stories as Sammel Deleny's
“"Corona” or Thomcs Disch's novel, The Genged, des?” They rank
high o5 ditercture ond zre not not:.ce;ol;f inmed Dy Rey Crede
borrts edidttedly bripght light,

They printed my letter in the Jonvery 1969 issue under the sub-hend: "S--F- RITAR
LD CC')U"TT’;."I‘.FI'.;.ZT." An ovvious reference to my novel, The Counterfeits, . deciced,
viren = read the author's reply to my letver which the editor included as the covp
de graces

"Of the h0O odd (1) writers of science fiction todzy, one who
knows cid respects litercry quelity can cduire only four or
five, Three hundred and ninety-five ere counterfeit authors,

Leo P, ilelleym-ho he?"

I mention 211 this for two besic recsons. One, iy is it that people like
;:r. Ross think so little of the vest mojority of science fiction bool:s cnd stories?
Cen it truly be thet the litersture is <1l theb 1:4? Ly second recson for mention-
ing this metter is thet ixr. loss is one of the tostemeckers of the tecchers who teach
English in the schools tedcy, and if this keeps up Siles lierner is going to remein
iing of the Clesasroom,

ihiet a sad and socry thought thet is! It reminds me thet Cotcher in the lve is
banned in some schools,

Zdvceators are telking these deys ohovt '"relevonce” in the clossroom and in ec-
vcation, A Centicle for leibowitz is o helluve lot more relevont then some things
gtill being teught, -et the ixr, losses of the groves of accdenme cen tout Tradbury
at the expense of the brocd spectrum of science fiction,

.hat cen those still in school do to educcte the educators cnd librerizns?
~aybhing”


ma.de

[he
Contest

A CONFESSION
BY
PIERS ANTHONY

in lete 1962 1 decided to end it 211, All work, that is: I packed my wife
off to eorn my 1iving, while I stoyed home and wrote science fiction, The same time
thet T made my first sele, I joined = fen orgenization called KFFF (1 was once
informed the initizls stood for Netional Funny Farm Federation), so my indoc-
trinetion =8 neo~writer snd neo-fan were simultaneous. Actually I had been both
writing end collecting SF for a number of years, but thet's a complicated story
in itself thet has already aliencted o parcel of BEABOHEMA subscribers. Since
T became < fen in my own name, while a pro as 'Piers Anthony," the fcus weren't
awere of my duecl-zgent status at the tinme.

One of the useful services NFFF performed wes putting heopeful writers in
touch with each other,so they could comment on their stories znd improve thenm,
I duly beceme pert of & group of five (it varied, and 2 couple of members were
dropped for leckbivitye-damn that insidious fan lingo!=-but it wound up es five)
hopefuls, There mey be I1ave more ornery individucls in fendon, but this is ques-
tioncble; these were aggresive, arpunentetive, sarcestic, neurotic vesterds,
axcept for two thet were femele { once addressed one of those as “the disteff
division of the K-9 corps”). In short, just exactly my lcind of person, e had
a ball, and every so often we also got some serious writing done,

In the midst of this comfortable situation dropped the 1963 NFFF story Con-
test. One of the fringe members of our story grovp happened to Le the orgonizer
of the contest that yecr, so naturally he tepped up for submissions. Two agreed
to enter, but ¥ bolked, I hed elready made one pro sale, snd didn't think I
should compete with the fins. .nd ¥ had snother pretty good stor; trying the mer-
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ket, "That's OK," the contest-boss s:id, "I'1l fix the rules so that you don't
count as 2 pro until rou've made more then twe scles,” And he did

I still hed my dovbis about the ethics; but I compromised., I wrote o jok story
that I knew h:d no chence of wimping, so that I could enter it and satisfy the cone
test, without actuclly competing, I did it in essentially {wo droft-thet is, I
mcde pencll notes, then | jamed = sheet into the t:per and did the final sub-
mission version, Ordinarily I om f-r more meticulousy three full drafts is my
normal, end some go more, I sent this in and returned to my pursuits.

The story wes titled "E van S5,
a play on the word "evaonesce,” that
refers to o kind of discppearance or
venishing, The main character wes,
neturally, o little fiend (not = dee
mon-~he wzs very sensitive sbout that)
named E ven S, “hat did the two
initicls stand for? Evil Spirit, of
course, He put = curse gn 2 house-
wife's TV set so that the prosroms
were even worse then vsucl, The puns
were horrendous. Here is an excmple
of 2 ball pawe it showed:

ind now the lecdoff bet-
ter in the first inning is come
ing to the saucer,.,And here
comes the first pitch of the
geme, 2 banana peeler,,.and
it's 2 triple-play ball, and
the side is retiredl,..lhat o
pley! Aand now a word from
the Jverdull Rezerstrop Come
poay. If your child is will~
full end undisciplined~-

Strikel The pins fall,
and the score is ten %0 noe
thing., The batter is pouring
around third base,..fourth
basesseand he!'s haunled down on
the five~yerd line. Coming
in for the free<throw is
#Skinny" Meatflab, seven foot
five inches, femous for his jewbresking toehold...eicht, nine, tene-iie's
out: Tho pitcher is lecding by a half lergth going into the beekstretch--

Thet should give you half a notion of its nature, iecnwhile, the coitest
boss was pestering me agein for ¢ real entry, I still felt it wasn't fair, since
by this time I had mede o second sile, I didn't care how the rules were Jugzled,
¢ fan contest should be for fans, But he wouldn't pet off my neck, cnd he sug-
gested that I had no right to determine vwhat the rules should be, and here I was
compleining about bum contests and such and refusing even to contribute to a
real one,..well, finally I weakened and compromised agein, I sent in & serious
entry—-but not 2 ¢ vrent story. I set the limit at the time I become a pro,
and ruled ovt anything I hed written since then, S0y in effect, I was drowing
from the time I had been a fan, the level I was at then,



Meanwhile, a fan had written asking
e me to contribute to his story fanzine,
: s For him I dusted off a 1958 story, "Dewa,"
) @ @ about a creature that formed itself into
a human girl so she could give children
to the man she loved, OShe could, too--
except that the man turned out to be im-
petent, and it was all for nothing. About
six months went by and the fanzine didn't
appear, so I figured nothing would come of
this, So that was the story I entered in
the NFFF Contest--one of the most sensil.
tive and subtle pieces of my early writing
period, It had four levels of sexuality
that bypassed the screening judge complete-
1y, and was pronounced the best entry up
to that peint,

Then, naturally, the fanzine was pub-
lished, It was ONCE BEYC:D TIE TIME, and
it was copyrighted. I gol on the typer in
a hurry and notified both fsnmed and contest
of the mixup, The faned sa:d not to worry,
the copyright was only for protection and he didn't mind at all ebout the contest.
The contest bess said the story was disqualified, however, and he shipped it back
to me. It looked as though this contest, at long last, was falling inte the ncr-
mal contest mold,

I was left with the joke entry to carry the ball, The funny thing was that
the sereening judge knew I had submitted that, and claimed to be able to recog-
nize anything I wrote. But she told me that there was an entry far superior to
mine in the contest, She meant "Dewa," (Names were deleted from the menuscripts
for the contest, for ebjectivity,) When the disquclification occurred, she learn-
ed the truth and was appalled. She had never suspected)

The contest proceeded~-and damned if "E van S" wasn't one of the final
group of seveni Fred Pohl, the judge that year (and just about every year, I
guess) rated it part of a three or four way tie for last place, remarking that this
writer showed promise but needed to get the humor under control. I had pleasurs,
at a later date, reminding him of that comment after he had published some "Plers
ﬁnthony“ material, Anybedy whe thinks he can recognize my work by type is off
is nut.

So I was out of it. But remember those two correspondents who also entered?
They took first and second places in the centest, and each of their stories was
subsequently published as an IF WFirst," So this was the contest I'm glad T lost,
because they needed it more than I did,

As for me, I go right on writing the deadly-serious, mlti~level ficticon
that is the only thing, both cerrespondents and editors inform me, that 1 am capable
of, I just can't write humor; I don't know where it's at. Alas, A

a0 — i - T DL [ i - i e S S 4:¢4h*jfﬁﬁ€jglbhéovﬁo+?
Has anyene noticed that Nerman Spinrad!s 3rd faverite word is _/’?”j\F
b A e o S 0 ) I T SR R AR 0 e € B ) e«:;—wx&%% \C3‘~ A e

f'r-(

N
k—/ e
pvrig
»




SIEVIEN WRITERS ——
and a guy who also

- WI'IeS—or-anatomy oF & conrest
Dy numer eyns

An article in the last issue
of bealohEMa dealt with IF lagae
zines 1954 College Science Fiction
Contest. It was the anstomy of a
contest, from an outsider, Here
it is from an insider--number, so
te speak, one., (For some really
fantastic contest shenanigans,
contact REM Margroff, the guy out
in Towa who has successfully
collaborated with both /1 and
u¥8," The yoyos behind the SF
contest in which HE won a prize
never printed his story!)

The centest was announced
in IF far in advance; it was open
to all cellege students who read
it or heerd of it. Possibly it
was not annouriced to 2ll colleges;
at #1's school the college news=-
paper received a notice and print-
ed it, (Moral--if you want to write,
read--or leaf through--the journals
in your field!) This is hew if1 "mere-
1y got the breaks,”

* The stories' premise was tn be life
in America 100 years from new (155L).
#1 sent in ",,.and Gone Tomorrow," a stery “proving" his thesis~~thal there
is no perfect government, After a time lapse, #1 received a letter dated 6/10/5k,
as follows: "The judging of IF's College Secience Fiction Contest has reached the
final stages, and your ms is among those still in the running.

"In event you should be one of the seven winners chosen, we weuld like to have
ready a short (200 words) biography and photograph of yourself. Information we
want is age, birthplace, chosen career, major subjects, degree you are working fer,
hobbys (sic), jobs, service record, and other data you think pertinent,

"Je must have this by July lst.

"Best of luck,



16 "Eve K, Wulff, Ass’t Editer,”
On Auvgust 6:
"CONGRATULATIONSY

"Your manuscript will place among the seven
winner in IF's College S.F, Contest, ¥ou will
receive further infermation in a short while.

"Please let us know at once if you can be
reached at the above address during the week of
September 13th, also if you will be personally
availsble for the award, which will be made lo-
cally.

UMearwhile, this is to be held confidential,
Do NOT release this news to anyone., Our public
relat.ions office will contact the press so that all announcements will coincide,

"Let us have your reply not later than August 15th,
"{signature illegible) For the Judges,?
On September T:

"Our heartiest congratulations on winning first prize with your manuscript
antitled "And Gone Tomorrow" in IF's recent College Science Fiction Contest,

"Your cash award of $1,000,00 will be awarded to you by the Honorable Andrew
Droaddus, layor of the City of louisville, Will you please, therefore, telephone
Hayor Broaddus for an eppointment at which time it will be mutually convenient
for you to receive the award, He is expecting your call,

"A copy of the November issue, which contains all details of the awards, will
be mailed to you.

"Best of luck and I know the ceremeny will be an exciting ene,
"Cordially James L, Quinn, Editor,"

{In 211 correspondence i#L's name was spelled correctly, In the write-up with
his picture in the 11/5h IF--his name was misspelled, The terminal "t" was drop-
ped, along with the ellipsis in his title,)

The appointment was made, The mayor,
elected by virtue of havinga small but en~
riching string of dry cleaning emporia (and
being in the right party) lifted his Lroadus
frem his mayeoral chair, forked over the funds,
shook hands perfunctorily, and said, "Cone
gratulations, Young Man." lNo ceremony, no
photographers--IF got shafted} (There had
been a page one plcture-story in the Sept, 5
Sunday newspaper, and other publicity,)
There were ouly seven prizes aymounced and
awarded, Seven were featured in the L1/5L
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IF; seven were listed in the 9/5/5L press release frem IF's PR peocple. (Strangely,
#1 has always thought that Harlan Ellison was among them,) Winners 2 through 7,
their colleges and their story titles:

Jack Nelson, Brigham Young University, Utah (*lien of Boru!)

Leo P, Kelley, 'Hlkes Wilkes College, Pa, ("Dreamtowm,USA")

Lee Holumn, Whitworth College, Washingten ("The Third Farty")

John R, Arnold, Cornell, New Ycrk (“One Remained to Question the Gardener)
Edward D, McHaogh, Dartmouth, New Hempshire (“Image of God")

Stanley Gleit, ECNY,NYC ("It's Really Sirius.,")

Second prize was five hundred bills; the others received a hundred each, 1
was apparently the only writer whe eschewed formality and submitied under his nick-
name, Andy.

Nothing is known about /8, or even that there WAS a /8. (llow let!s hear from
#15 2,3,&,5,6 and 71)

There is one aspect that should be noted well by all: the next three stories
#1 submitted to IF were turned down, Eventually H.L. Gold bought ;1's "Black=-
sword, saying he did '"net like andy offut as a byline,” #1 said let's use "a,j.
offut," This was done, *Blacksword" was reprinted in "Iind Partner' and Seven
Other Novelets from GALAXY and went through editions from Doubleday, SF Look Club
and Pocket Books. Offub has never received a hapenny more than the small initial
advance,

{Well, you know, Eight writers, plus the editer ({(at 503) Yees)

#1 hasn't the foggiest notion what ANY of those other 6 cats did after that,
For all he knows one of them may be Ted lark (F.U, Paul - Paul U, Fairman?), an-
other Robert Bloch, end another Frank Iunney. #L is mainly interssted, objective
istically, in ole i1,

#1 does not censider himself a writer, He is just a guy who also writes, con-
stantly, %f8" is, hes proven it, and holds ne other job, although his wife has been
steadily employed, (.8 obviously tried harder})

He has collaborated with "#8" and others, successfully, He also studied i8's
Chthon (3 times) and made voluminous corments, suggestions, atc., on the mses. They
served only to enhance a highly intelligent and well-written novel, Natterofact
he also read, commented on, etc, "/8!s" current novel--when it was a novelet.

His "Population Implosion" (IF,7/67) was reprinted in Ace’s World!s Best 8Few
1968, His "Defendant Earth" (retitled by Pohl from "The Case of lars wversus Tlan-
a% Farth et 41) will prebably be out in IF by the time BEABOHEMA #3 is on news-
stands everywhere (slightly higher "Jest of, and on, the Rockies.)

© And /1 has sold B novels since July, 1967, while working as an execubive merite
ing, but sans, gray flannels. Two are SF; two more are borderline SF, All are
pseudonymous; he has thus far used 3 other names (aside from "iAndy offut", "A.J. of~
fut®, and “andrew je. offut"), He is a tough man for cross indexers (indicers?)
He mailed out two more on New Year!s Daye.e..ee Interviewed in his palatial home 69
miles from nowhere, where he is slowly but surely growing more and mere hair, he at
last admitted it. "Sure, /B would have won that contest if he'ld entered, as he mod-
estly maintains, There was a conspiracy to keep him out., I finally lifted the ban
on him a couple of years ago, and look at him nowid"

For a glimpse of #1's true personality, the reader 1s urged to read '"Blacksword,"



The only thing whackier
than some of the contests I
have entered is the mail I get.
Take for instance (pleasel) this
unsolicited letter from a
complete stranger that be~
gins: I

"Tt has been decided that ]
as a cat~lover extracrdinary,
the self contained within you
will be the recipient of the
Crapa Award of the Year, be- [
ing awarded, of course, by the
Cats Respecters Association
Punitive Action, the assn
which takes care of those whn
do, and takes care of those
who do. Is that clear?!

Well, one thing's clear. It'c clear that T'm not going to get my latest and
greatest story written this week] Obviously this is from a fan who wants something.

I read on, Suspicions are quickly confirmed, I catch the name "Plers in-
thony" in the garbage. Sure, the guy is always writing something he shouldn't,
So what else? /ndrew Offut, beth a and o 1,c.~~and that doesn't mean "large cap-
itals." Ditte for him. Vhat else? Something about a “HANDROID issue, named after
the famous {?) story written by all three of you."

Now that is different. And for once thils letter-writer makes sense. Plers to
shoot of his Blg typewritermouth, Andy to correct Piers. Rem {(that!sa me) to
clear wp all the misconceptions and innaccuracies left by both slantheads., Sounds
like fun, Only one catch, With typical faned efficiency, the letter-writer--one
"Frank Dummy® if I meke out his signature correctly-—neglected to send advance copies
of the "column by Piers Anthony" and Yarticle by Andrew Offut.”

Fortunately I know both Piers and andy well enough to correct them sight un-
seen, All that's needed is just a tiny hint of what they've run off about.

Referring te the letter, I see that Piers has sent something to BAB about
a NFFF contest. Now I know that contest, Whatever Piers says zbout its mishandling
is bound to be an understabement. Except for one thing, Vhatever Piers implies
about Fred Pohl being drunk or bribed is untrue., To my notien the contest clearly
came out right, MNaturally, it was one of the two contests in which my entries
(both of my entries this time) finished ahead of his, There was one little thing
that could have been improved: the actual winner shouldn't have been an ornery fe-~ o
male (2l) females are ornery--especially the writing ones) whose story so clearly
deserved the bvig {?) prize.

So much for A, Babble,

BY ROBERT E. MARGROFF



S0 now what does this Frank Dummy expect me to
write about? Well, I see he memtions the name
"Dob Silverberg.” That reminds me of another
story and another contest,

Back in %66 (which new seems like a hune
dred years ago) Piers, andy and T were in almest
constant commundcation, e told one another
about contests~-among other things, Plers gat
word of a '"Computer fiction contest" that
offered a grand top prize and a number of hun-

dred dollar "runners-up' prizes, Naturally we
all agreed to enter it,

We campared entries, that not being 1l-
legal, Piers promptly announced that he
would win the big prize. I promptly amnoun-
ced that my story was a cinch to take it,
Andy just said he'd enter his. (Iet this
not be construed ta mean that offut is a
modest writer with abilities inferilar to
Anthony's and Margroff's, Andrew is by no
means modest,} The race was on,

Yo

Came the finish, We all lost again,
All but me, My story ended up in the
"runner ! gsups,"

Then came the long wait. Not for pay- _
ment this time, 4s I can remember, I was
paid almost immediately-~a result, no
doubt, of this contest being conducted by
prefessionals rather than amateurs, 1 :
waited for publicatlon, 1 was never more }
anxious to see anything in print in ny e
life, T just lived to see that damned
magazine with my "prize-—wlnning” story in
it.

Nothing, Months and menths of no-
thing, Finally, eight or nine months
later, I wrote. What, I asked cautlous-
1y, had happened? Had they neglected to
send me a copy of the issue of the trade
journal with my sensational story in it?
How could they be se careless?

Back pame a reply from the managing
editor of the publication, They had
published the thousand buck winner and
three or four runner!s-ups chosen at
random, As for the rest, they didn't
think there was enough reader interest
to warrant publishing them, Besides, they
needed more room for ads,

What about ny interest? I demended}
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I had many, many friends (thank ghod I didn't have tc name one!) waiting breathlesse
1y to0 see the issue with my stery in it. OSurely they wouldn't diseppoint all those
peoplel Besides, take a look at the rules of the contest--it says you!ll publishi

You take a look, I was told in effect, The rules state that they'll publish
the b:.g'winner and that the runner’s ups may or may not be published at their
discretion. Or noty see. It Jjust so happened they'd decided on not,

Se I wrote back, Naturally, If they felt that way about ii, they could jelly
well return my story.

There was nothing they would like better, the net-so-friendly editor replied,
but unfortunately the rules prohibited it, All prizewinners became the sponsoring
trade magazine!s property as soon as the awards were announced and the "prizes”
accepted, Hewever, there might be a way out, If I would just return the hundred
dollarSepenere

WHAT} Return prize-money I had legitimately won] Return it after something
over a year's time] The man was mad]

I had, as I saw it, but one recourse, I wrote to the SFWA president, who hap-
pened then to be Bob Silverberg.

Bob was sympathetic, He also had troubles of his own about then. Nevertheless,
he did write to that unmanageable editor. He polnted out that I was a poor, starv~
ing, frustrated writer without real talent whe foolishly imagined that his real
prize would be the satisfaction of seeing his prize-winning story in print., is for
the hundred dollars, doubtless I had-~in the tradition of poor, starving writers
the world over--squandered it, It had been ever nine menths, The chances were that
by now I had acquired three mcre cats and a pregnant girl friend, Have a little
rity. OSuppose there was a rule on paper--why not shave it? Of what use was the
story te them? Or did they, after all, intend to publish it?

Stoneheart melted, of course, The trade journal sent nice letters to each of
the unpublished runner!s-ups officially returning the publicatien rights they had
ought" under the rules of the contest. Everyone who had "won" in the contest now
had some remete chance of eventually seeing his story published,

So my story was immediately snapped up by Analog or Galaxy or Fantasy and
Science Fiction~~rieht? Trongl By now you should know how the system works., You
can have a prize-winning story of extreme quality that youlre sure should have
placed first in any contest. You can have it, and then you can spend the next
ten or fifteen years trying te find an editeor with perception enough to publish it}
You can, as I'm sure Piers Anthony has been saying, have that experience,

But take heart, all you Pullers-for-the-Just} I ain!t done yet., I ain't near
done yet, One of these lousy days, one of these rotten years, that nonwinner of
Piers! will be bought and published. Then my runner-up will be bought for a justly
higher price, published impressively, and thehsese

Letls wait and see, Shall we?

Duckwater)
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ARTIST

SETH DOGRAMAUJIAN
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First off, I would like to publicly make amends with Jack Gaughan fer that bugi-
ness about Frazetta last issue. (lle have already done so in private.) Jack had
sufficiently answered my questions as to his liking Frazetta's art back in Septem-
ber. However, the first installment of my colwm was written before that point in
history, and thus, when the article is pubbed some four or five months later, it
nrings up a question which had already been answered, A very touchy situation,
Sorry, Jack.ss

¥* i 9

After tallking to several thousand (huh?).,,well, maybe just several hundred,
people, Ilve noticed what might be called a lack of appreciation for one of fandom!s
oldest artists, Perhaps it's because his work appears so often tha he's taken for
granted. In almost any zine you pick up you'll find a spot illo with the signature
of REG who is (when he reverts to his secret identity) Robert E, Gilbert.

REG has been doing art for fandom something like 15 years, Just think of all
art he has lost by sending it out to faneds who later stopped publishing! According
to his owm records, he has sent out over 1300 illos since June 1961; many were lost,
or at least not printed, For example, he mailed out 162 illustrations in 1967, and
so far only 61 have seen print, 'tis a pityee.

The majority of Gilbert!s art pieces (especially the larger cnes) are scecnes
depicting an individual or individuals in some weird situation., I believe onc well
remembered ille appeared in Al Andrews' old zine, Iscariot, displaying a large-
breasted woeman standing in front of a rather gruesome~looking tree with a mouthl
0f course, the treels mouth was wide open, Ahem! Gilbert scems very fond of
uging female types. I have absolutely no objection,

Most outstanding in REG drawings are the unusual shading cembinations he uses,
These range from the simplicity of dots to the more complex use of small circles and
cracked lines, His work is very distinguishable frem that of other artists by these
shading techniques, A good example of his varied shadings would be the cover on
Fantasy News 9, depicting a girl floating or drowning with all sorts f strange
things going on around and behind her, In this cover ho uses a variety of line pabe
terns, dots, circle-line patterns and cloud patterns. Beautiful,

Many faneds (no names) don't care for, or at least--don't care about, Gilbert!s
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material, Normally I would say there are those who like certain things which are net
liked by others, but in the case of REG art I've found the differcncc of opinion
to be too radical, For example:

At the Internaticnal Conventien of Comic Art I ran into a faned (still ne names)
who is rather famous for going to conventions, ‘hile we were throwing a bit of bull
back and forth someone commented on Riverside Quarter%. I believe I madc mention
of the Jack Williamson article therein, Ay Way.s«the Ianed soon began to rank on
B9 because it contained REG art, When I asked him why he didn't like the OXlbert art,
e simply smiled and said, "Well, you lmowi" The cditor of Riverside Quarterly,

- -

Leland Sapiro, considers Gilbert to the "tops' in fan art, as dc many other Faneds,

In one of fandoms batter and best known fanzines (even nov, no names) the
editor said something to the effect that "(Robert E.) Gilbert hasn't improved in
12 years", Even if REG hasn't improved much in the past 12 yoars, that by neo means
says that his art is bad, I don't think his art needs very much improvement, es-
pecially when you consider that he makes no profit from it (except possibly in the
area of egoboo), The beauty of his art is the style he uses, then art is stylistic,
it 1s not required to be 100f accurate,

The only complaint I cen muster is one that may be applied to a great nukber of
fan artists: REG often sends eut material that is obviously below his standard
talonts, These appear to be rushed drawings,

I hope this article has served to give a little credit where credit is due and
has pointed out where fandem is deing this artist an injustice,

Opintons anyone?

I'1l be publishing a REG folio in the Fobruary issue of my zine, EXTLE, Six
pages worth, If anyone is intorested, I'll try and have extra copies prix_ztcd up,
The collection includes nudes, aliens, sca monsters, men, women and a variety of
other such stuff,..

Till next installmentese.

@ @ @
Ikons on the wall
Cannot speak but
Cnly smile in
Rigid forms.
I shall speak with Gaca teoday, See, the pricst
Sensing the altar,
Sensing the people,
So carefully sensing the uncaring Ged,
Ilve always cried Oh for a breath of Zeus'!s air!
When I saw the ikon
0f the Banged Man,
thy can't they let him
Down? Convert !
They told me it was
Baptism or the sword,
Like a good Greek
"Take the sword and I accepted the bath gracefully,
Put the heathen to death,” they said,
I teok the sword and
Raised it high over his head
And disemboweled nyse 1f neatly. --Raki



* SUNDAY SCHOOL

SWORDSMAN

This is about heroic fantosy, a form better
known today as sword and sercery. A form of in~
credible age and remarkable endurance in that the
original story lines, conventions and cast-types
of 21l heroic fantasy stories being written teoday

were probably set down before there were words,

then ancient man went to war with the intentien

of fighting a rival tribe for one reason or another,
he want not enly with the intention of killing his
fellow many he had it in mind ‘o battle the other
guy's gods, too. Often, in the midst of battle,
onels own god and the enemy!s could be. seen clinche
ed in a Life-or-death struggle, and a particular-
1y brave--or boastful--warrior might tell of hav-
ing bested 2 lesser deity-—a tree spirit, perhaps
(who were not at that time the nubile female spir-
its that we know fram Sreek mythology and Weird
Tales, They were burly male spirits with legs

like tree stumps and claws and fangs that could
rend a man's guts out in a moment.,),

Te win a war represented net only a military
or political conquest, it was a religious and moral

CARY N HURBARD

i

victory as well, The followers of The True God and The One Good ‘ay Of Life defeal
The False Demon and His Evil Yorshippers Vho Practiced Unspeakable Acts iAnd Had
Bad Habits, The account of the battle becomes Scripture and Legend at the same

time and the real reason for the conflict-~vhebher it be greed, hate, watering rights
or mere boyish exuberance-~is covered up or forgetien,

By the time they got arcund to putting the story down in some sort of record-
able form, it had been changed from an acoount of a full scale battle to a personal
conflict between the two gods involved, So that in the Book of Joshua a war be-
tween the Isrealites and the Philistines becomes the stroy of how Jehova wrestles
with Baal besting him in two out of three falls, or, as Robert Graves suggesis
in The 'hite Geddess, the stories of fighting giants in Celtic folklore may recount
contIacts belween rivael religions, The fact that they are usually fighting over a
girl suggests rivalry between twe local sects for the favors of the Vhite Goddess

{(the Goddess was worshipped throughout ancient Europe.

Conceptions of Her differed

from locality to locality which prebably led to conflicts over who had The True
Doctrine of the Goddess which in twm led to stories of fighting giants.).
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The preceding is not to be considered an exact analeg of how tales of high adventure
and heroism originated, The point is that religion of seme kind or other has been
prominent in hereic fantasy, After Christianity became prominent in Europe, belief
in and mentien of mythologies other than that of Christers was discouraged. So the
heroic gods were reduced to mere mertals, the Goddess to a princess with a magic
ring, the Evil Gods to evil wizards or malignant spirits (which every right-thinke
ing Christian believed in) and the powers wislded by the gods became magic,

But magic is just applied religion just as technology 1s applied science, so
the beliefs of the ancients (that the world is full of mysterious gods with strange
powers to varying degrees and that a brave man can defeat a ged or become the ally
of another) has remained a dominant element in herolc fantasy to this day, So that
Conzn is always beating up on some Styzian deity or its underling or calling upon
Crom to help him eut, Brak Lives in a werld which is a battleground between Yob-
Hoggoth and the good guy Nameless God, Elric is in the service of the ecil geds.

And Elak has to contend with them constantly on the way to his throne.
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Religion 1s a well ingrained element of moadern
heroic fantasy, and nobody is more aware of this,
I suspect, that Lin Carter. Gods and godlings cam
vort through Carter's works so mueh that I suspect
he has the word on a stamp so he doesn't have to
write it out constantly, Imitating Howard and bor-
rowing from Lovecraft extensively and Burroughs a
little, Carter has created a forgotten history of
Mankind wherein the species originated on Mars at
some period in the dim past, migrated to Earth at
some later date, exterminated a race of intelligent
dinesaurs, and settled on Atlantis presumably une
til it sank, And running throsghout this implaus-
ible fantasy are Carter's gucs. Thousands of them.
Good, evil, and indifferent, Sometimes he overdoes
it, I should think,

However, despite the fact that he makes goed
use of this important element of heroic fantasy, he's
a skilled writer, his characterizations are good
and the plots carry themselves well, Carter's stories
are ineredisly dull, This is becouse by dwelling
upon the religicus angle, Carter l:s missed the
taing that really makes an heroic fantasy story.

The Prime Mover--bloodlust, g

then the apeman of the movie "2001" picked up
the bone and smashed in the skull of that other ape,
he not only learned hot to use touvls; he invented
entertainment, too. To a bunch of vegetarian apes
living hand-to~mouth with the prospect of sudden
death at the claws of sone wredator everpresent, it
must have been exciting and nleasont to sce someone
else get his, That first killer ape not only start-
ed a'fad that is still very popular today, he be-
came, with the telling and retelling of his act,
Gilgamesh, Arthur Pendragon, Deowulf and Conan,

The purpose of heroic fanmtasy is to provide sube
limation for the human desire to kill somebody just
for kicks, Other literary forms do the same thing
but heroic fantasy does it best becausc personal cofm~
bat with knoves or swords is the sincerest form of

hate, And mogic? Well, if life isn't going right

for you~-if things never turn out right for no ape=
parent reason--it!s certainly not your fanlt, Some
evil spirit or black magician must heve it in for
you, Wouldn't you like to really smash that guy?
Iet Elric do it for you,

The rtouble with Carter is that he misses this
point, He believes in tales of wondrous magic and
high adventure and fantastic gods., Thongor comss en
strong but hels only a Sunday School Swordsman like
Pat Boone with a boy scout knife, He's too neble
Yo be bloodthirsty; he can't be a hero, But there's
nothing wreng with Carter's writing a little sadism
wouldn't cure, Read up on your Spillane, Iin,
A Y P Y I PR P e ey,
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++++ A COLUMN BY PIERS A\NTHONY

New you 21l know the editer af this fenzine, Frank Lumney. He is one
of those types who thinks it is funny to paredy, satirize,and insult fan
R and pro alike, and nothing at all is sacrod. He is already moking enemies
A4 ¢ hom ever fist, Naturally when this jerk teld me to do a column f£-- BAB, I
t01d him right where he could put it, E e

Right-~up his fanzine, Herewith.

You see, I am anether of the obove-described ilk, But there is med-
ness in my methods, and ye ed, by a freak fluke, happencd to zppeal to that
madness. "Just think,” he suggested insidiously, "how meny more faneds you
could infuriate by answering them in BAB instead of with individual letters

n
seedre

Accordingly, I am cutting off a major segment of my correspondence
ond writing this column instead, I expect to upset same pecple and to be
quite unpredictable, Consider, after all, the wey onc reduubtable fan
describes me:

Piers Anthony writes = letter as if he were deing you a favor by
writing you a letter, I suggest that Mr. anthoeny?s perch on the lodder
of literary success is not es high as he seems to think, Cne success-
ful novel and = handful of mediecre short stories dees not make a writer.
Neither does writing insufferable letters.

Neither, I hasten to add,
docs writing an insufferable columnm,
So unless you, idiot reader, are
pretty ornery yourself, get lost.
Nice pecple do not read junk like
this, Go--your chaste mind will
stand improved for the omissinn,
and the time saved can be well
spent pelishing yeur hale, GO}

Are we Bohemas alene now?
Then let!s get serieus,

My name is Piers Antheny.
I am the pseudsnymous incar-
nation of a rather quiet Florida
milquetoast whose neighbers find
him a dull nddball with an wn~
kempt front lawn and a cute
baby girl and a werking wife.
I stand five feet, ten and
three quarters inches tall in
my cold morning feet, and half
an inch less on my hot feet in
the everning. If this scunds
like so much {get the dis-
paraging mainstream overtone)



28

geience fiction, I recommend that you try measuring yourself in the early AM and
late PMl, You are likely to discover that you too shrink in the daytime. (No--
that isn't what I meant, little girl! TIt's your height that shrinks, not your--
and I said bare-footed, not nude, However,.,,) Your doctor will try to tell you
that this is accounted for by compression of the ligaments between your verti-
brae (no, dear--"brae" is not the plural of "bra," Pubt it back on, please,)

or some such; we insiders know that it is really because a tough day of SF-re-
lated activity removes its pound of flesh {no,no, honey--I wasn't getting per=-
sonall Yes, of course there are two pounds there...) and thus diminishes stature,
T also weigh 137 pounds (give or Take one, as already noted) and forget whether
that is thirty or merely twenty lbs, underweight, And I am 3l years old,

It should be obvious from the above specs that I can ha»dly carry a sizew
able fanzine from the mailbox to the house, let alone read ii and answer it prop=-
erly. Yet I find myself deluged with the things, Since I m:=ialy write letters
asking to be removed from fanzine mailing lists, one might wonder uiy these ama-
tewr publications keep coming at me, Alas;, I know the reason, and it is a very
bad one, The faneds don't give half a dani whether I have body, brain or con-
science, They ship their hard-sweated productions for only one reason: I am
a pro writer, It does not matter that I am not much of a proj a siu:gle sale
to a third-rate magazine (the kind that wins Hugos) is sufficient to invoke that
nefarious megie,

What, precisely, have I done professionally? Well, I started writing for
publication in late 195k, and I made my first sale in late 1962. (Nothing like
beginning with a bang!) Since then I have sold 18 stories and 5 novels, not
counting resales to anthologies or forelgn publishers. The total comes to slight-
1y better than six hundred thousand words and a little better than seventeen
thousand dollars, There are an additional four hundred thousand words--3 novels
and/or 53 storics-~-that remain unsold at this writing, If you count all the sub-
missions I over made to pro publishers, adding them up cumulatively (though
many items thus count several times, as they bounce and go out again) the total
is 300 submissions for five million werds, In short, only one~eighth of what I
subiit sells., How this compares with the fortunes of such notables as Norman
Spinrad and Ted White I don't know, I suspect that both have a higher percen-
tage of sales than I do, however. (I mention these two because they started
selling pro SF within a few months of the time I did, and have progressed at a
roughly similar pace. And are similarly ornery.) Ted may have a higher word-
age total, but I may have made more money; Norm has sold more illustriously.
(Perhaps Norm and Ted will cemment?)} I think it would not be much amiss to
rank me with these two, at any rate, as a rough guide to where I stand quanti-
tatively-~though as has been pointed out, my perch is not as high as I seem to
thinlk,

So what absut guality? There arc hacks who can publish a million words a
year, and it signifies only what they are,..hacks. Exactly how good am I?
This is difficult to judge, since each person's taste differs. [y novel Chthon
was in the finzl five for both Nebula and Hugo, but has also been suggested
as a candidate for Worst Novel of 1968, My novel Sos the Rope won a contest,
but is otherwise an unremarksble action-adventure piece. J had only two stories
published in 1968~-thc one in ANAIOG was voted second in its issuc (to a Harry
Harrison serial) and the one in IF (one of the dental scries) received a bonus
for being one of the top five pieces published in GALAXY and IF that year, ac-
cording to a reader survey the editor took. So it would appear that my materizl
goes over reasonably well with the average reader, for whatever that is worth,
I have a low regard for reader taste; indeed, all my sales ore made to editors,
not readers, despite the grandiosec notions of some fans., As for individuals, some
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rave about my stuff and others are sickened by it, For
every Harlan Ellison who informs me that I am one of
the dawning greats there seems to be a Ted White who
wants me to know that I am nothing.

Let's try to put this into perspective: I am a
rising writer of high ambition whe prefers honesty
to hypocrisy, I earn my living by writing and selling
sclence fiction. I de not see that it makes me either
modest or conceited to say so, or tn uresent the rele~
vant statistics., Obviously my reputation is tiny
compared to that of any established professionale-
but those others have had more tire and better con~
nections than I, and perhaps the balance will shift a
little in the coming decade, I have laid out my in-
tention to do my very best and to :ise as high as my
talent will take me--but I also freciy admit that the
final level I achieve may not be au wizpicisus ohe.
Those who take exception to my ironenuocus coacelt might
do well to read my statements morc car-iully; I disw-
like being castigated for attitudes erroneously attributed to me, M anwhile, read
my work and form your own opinion,

Now about my relations with fandom. For several years I cub-cribed to NIEKAS
and YANDRO, writing occasional letters, On request I did my first fan essay: the
cover article for NIEKAS 17, published late in 1966, I was told that my discussion
there of the Arabian Nights entertainments was a popular piece; and that year
NIEKAS won the fanzine Hugo, so I felt I was contributing to a certain extent. But
basically I knew fandom to be a time-consuming matter, and preferred to remain on
the fringe after my 1963 stint in N3P, I am by no means a fan become pro; I am a
pro who has dabbled in fandom, Then PSYCHOTIC, now SF REVIEW, revived; I read a
copy, liked it, and sent a note saying so, My address was run with the letter,
and suddenly was common property, I began getting requests far avtographs, requests
for personal correspondence, requests for comments on fanzines, 1 began tearing
my halr, How was I to write my fiction, with so much time chsurbed by fenzines?

I hated to throw out a publication that had taken so many lovirg hours to prepare,
and that was mailed to me gratis, for the hope of a camen’. I speut far too long
having my fiction bounced with slips not to sympathize with *he faned's nced for
response. But so many--I simply could not, reasonably, keep up with them all,

So I replied to each as befjtted it, gentle to the gentle, tough to the tough,
insolent to the insolentw-and I tried to explain,

I got 03, a2 charming little neozine, from a little girl said to dwell above
a lechereus old man, She ran her mimeo nude, so as not ta splatier her clothing,
and thus got ink on her breast. So I wrote to her: "I have a young and cute little
gir) of my own, you know., UVhen I kiss her she giggles; when I hold her she squeals;
when I undress her she kicks her feet, It is hard to do all that while reading a
fanzine, Ohw--my little girl is five months old." I guess my comment was ©oo stroeng,
for I never heard from 0S again, and in due coursc learncd she had gafiated. I
got ry copy of ALGOL with a request for an article about the background on my
novel Chthon; I obliged, I got SHAGGY, and saw therein a favorable mention of
Chthon: 1 wrote expressing my appreciation for the mention, but saying frankly
that I found very little of imterest in that magazine, and please drop me from the
mailing list. SHAGGY chese instead to run that letter (intended to be private)
and send me another issuve, I struck up an incidental correspondence with Joanne
Burger, who put out an annual book listing I had seen advertised; next thing I
knew, she had a fanzine of her own, and please could she run my letter in PEGASUS?
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"I got a sample WARHOON and sent it a dellar, suspecting that I'd better keep up

with this one though there was not much of immediate interest therein for me,
plebian as ny taste may be, I got NEUTRON and had some correspondence with its
editor, TOMORROW AND,..asked permissien to reprint my DANGEROUS VISIONS commen-
tary done for NIEKAS, At one point I tried another approach: I lumped HOOP,
SANDWORM and SF OPINION together and sent them a jeint letter, That way I was

able to explain in greater detail why I proferred to be removed from their lists,

I gave them a facetiously phrascd but accurate account of my state--pretty much

what I have already covered in this column--then went on to comment on each indi-
vidually, The HOOP editor had a stery, and I tried to comment on that though there
was nothing much I could recommend except plenty mere practice (that!s what!s need-
ed for most fan fiction--and it took eight yewrs practice for me to make the grade).
SANDWORM had mentioned me in its pages, and I gave due thanks; but it alse was being
clever at ether people's expense, It lambasted Dangerous Visions and Philip Jose
Farmer in a manner I deemed wnfair, so I gave back the same: 'sou are a damn ige
noramous,” I said, “Get lost,” The contex’ was clear, ne? The last page (it

was a four page letter) was devoted to Dean Koontz's magazine, the best of the three,
and for it I had some contributions, These fanzines had reguested camment from me,
and for once I had done a decent job,

Sp what happened? Keontz tock cverything personally (though it had been ade
dressed impartially to a trio) and replied with his own 3=way missive., UWe had some
correspondence and got along 0Ky I read his first novel and did a review of it for
his next issuo--which has not yot appeared, SANDHORM's Vardeman selected the neg-
ative portions of my letter, again taking it persenally, inserted editerial comments
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challenging me to identify anywhere that he had criticized DV or solicited me for
comment (he should read his own fanzinel); it seems that humor wasn't so funny

when directed abt Vardeman himself, Next issue ran letters from fans telling me
what a beast I was; the quetation near the opening of this column is one such, by
Roy Tackett, Roy had read Chthon and liked it, but figured that was the only novel
T had done, Typical! I am left with a certain curiosity why he writes to fanzines,
if not as a faver, As punishment? Beb Tucker, who apparently hadn't bothered te
read the whole of even that biased fragment of my letter printed, decided I was

just angry and impatient, OK, Tucker, an answer for you, and a challenge: you had
some wild talent nigh thirty years ago before you settled dowm to a long loud
silence, professionally, Now you seem to feel that those who are trying to make good
in today's more competitive market are impatient, How's the water, lately? Pub-
lished any new stories or novels, these past few ysars? If you wish to joust with
the newcomers, how about doing it where it counts--or are you content merely to
snipe from the anonymous security of an apa? I have sold a no-holds<barred story
to Again, Dangerous Visions; why don't you prove you can match me by doing the same?
I'm sure Harlan son will be happy to entertain a submission from you, and that
fans will be interested to see how your current fiction stacks up againsv that

cf the author of "a handful of mediocre short stories.”

As for you, Vardeman-- you are very clever, and I commend your spirite-but why
don't you make your cases on valid issues, rather than by cuts and irrelevancies
and cleverly inserted typoes? I would think you would value integrity more than a
seeming vindication of a mistaken point..,

And yet the fanzine parade continued, I wrote to the distaff editors of
GRANFALIOON expressing my problem, and had this reply: "Well, here I am sending
you another copy of GRANFALLOON, even after your pitifully pleading letter lastish
vesyOU poor thing,.." And she asked for a contribution, WUhat could I do? I
threatened her with a spanking and sent her a story, I contributed to SPECULATION
after I received an airmailed copy from England, I wrote a letter to ARICCH] I
wrote to the Canadian KEVAS & TRILLIUM with seme cartoon suggestions ( and never
heard from it again--say, that trio took me at my word] Can it be true?); I sent
please-drop-me notices to TRUMPET and ODD and NYARITHOTEP and NARGOTHROND and SYZYGY
and ID and A BIEEDING ROSE and WRR and TANSTAAFL and CRY, sent a compliment to
THE VINEG/R WORM, regretfully begged off further
copies of QUARK and WARHMOON, never quite did
answer ICENI or BUDJA-BUDJA or THE NEW MILIENIAL
HARBINGER (becausc I don't know the postage to
dustralia) or DMSFF or GOLUX or MATHOM.,.and =0
it goes. Scmewhere in there BEABOHEMA gol to me,
and here I am contributing to it,..but brother,
there has to be a limit, 1 am working on 2 sc-
quel to Omnivore, and it is two months behind.

Herc, then, is my current fanzine list, the
ones I will recelve without a scowl, They are net
necessarily the best, but for one reason or an-
other have gotten their hooks into me for the
duration, This igs not a fanzine review colum
(look elsewhere in the issus for that) so don't

expect anything very useful,

#3%SF REVIE!-formerly PSICHOTIC, and the liveliest
creature around teday., This appears to be the one
place that a number of pro writers will write to,
If you figure I'm ornery, read this fanzine and

crm—



realize that a mmber af your faverites
have sharper typers than I do, (4c-
tually, when the few, such-as Spinrad,
thite, Ellisen, Koontz and, yes, An-
thony who do write to the less prestig-
Jous fanzines get lambasted the way they
do there--is it any wondor that the great
majority of pros simply ignore fanzines?
He who throws away a fanzine unread cone
tinues to be 2 great guy; he who writes
Irankly to the faned is either idoldzed
or castigated., I feel that the greatest
respect is all to often meted out to the
most arrogant,..if the fans but knew it,)
Anyway, this one is a must for anybody,

#%SHANGRI L'AFFAIRS-~I thought this was
going to be a local Los Angeles type pub-
lication, but it became apparent that it
had emerged thoroughly from its gafia, I
stand in awe of the 1968 Christaas art
supplement, and SHAGCY is also a good ene
tertaining general publication,

¥#ALGOL--Here we have a faned who is arrogant as hell, but he does a good job and the
thing is well worth reading,

#%SPECULATION--British, and about the best review fanzine I've seen., Some fanzines
get a little tee involved in the mimutac of the contributer's thought processes--

I mention WARHCON~--but SFEC seems generally teo have both penctration and dispateh,
(I never saw the-- I understend-~recently defunct AUSTRALTAN SF REVIEW, and for all
I know it was better on reviews,)

##NIEKAS--This now comes out once or twice a year, a hundred pages at a time, and
the nominal editors are only looscly comnected with it. Of greatest interest to
Tolkien and childrens! book fansy about the enly jarring notes are my own occasional
contributions,

*#YmmewO=wAnother arrogant faned who prefers anonymity. Since my problem: is sime
idar, needs I must hener his,

IHPEGASUS=~This, unlike the fergoing entries, is a little name production, Joanne
Burger runs a regular listing of SF novels published, and this is about the only place
I know where such infermation is handy. Scme of the newszines do it, to be sure,

but this is alphabetical by author, I understand she also plans to run the trane
seript of my chat with the Housten SF club, so what can I do but subscribe? ODD

may be more sophisticated, but I happen to like PEG, is all; leave me my foibles,

huh?

##10CUS~r frequent newszine and I like it.

#SF TIMES-~A larger, fancier newszine and I don't like it,

s*BEABOHEMA-~This 1s yet another arrogant editer with a marginal preduction, Yeu
can tell vwhich writers he likes because he pans them, Leo Kelley runs a halfway

decent colurm (so why aren’t you reading it now?) and the cartoons are insidious,
This is where the action is noet at,..yst.
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OK=wthat's six, and thabls my limit. If your count of the asterisks doesn't
jibe, so soak your head, Hy walting list is down to one, at the moment, This is
GRANFALLOON, run by a klutzy duo of femmes. I have been waging a battle for several
issues not to get nmy name off their meiling list, but these gals have sex appeal,
Know something? They aren!t quite as klutzy as they would have you believe; I
fear I will leose this battle,

That, then, was my fanzine summary, Vhat about all those deserving and undew
serving preoductions not on my list? How do I stop them from descending on me in con=-
tinued masses, sympathetic as I am to their cause? Uell, I have a secret weapon,

I am going to move, By the time this sees print, my St. Petersburg address will be
no good, and chances are that any fanzines sent here will wind vp as dead Third-
class mail, since I understand the post office
doesn't forward such. I therefore suggest with
all the respect I can muster that all you slaver-
ing faneds out there cease and desist from wasting
your postage, If you have scomewhat to say ‘o me,
you mey address it to this column, c/o BEABOHEMA,
and Frank Ianney will open such mail and run se~
lections in the magazine. If you threaten him
forcefully enough he mey let me see some of it,
and then It1ll pull the tender wings off it in this
column, Only rarely and capriciously will 1 re~
ply directly, henceforth, This, I fear, is the
only way to protect my time without pulling up
stakes entirelyy it is a desperation measure that
had better work, for beyond it lies only the gar-
bage can, The fanzines on my list will be notified of my new address, of course;
that!s their cross, I'1l probably answer points raised in those other magazines,
but 1f you pick up my address from any bastard that chooses to run it (Geis is one
such, I'm sure), be advised that I still wonit feel any great compulsion to reply.

This, I suspect, has been a morg-thaneadequate introduction to me; in future
I will be going en to other matters not necessarily related to scionce fiction.
If, having met me hers, you conclude along with Mr, Tackett that you don't ruch like
me, you have my sympathies, I liked ASF for years--my collection is complete back te
1945-=then I read one of its oditorials, Ouchl I simply had te divorce the cditer=
ial personality from the megazine’s fiction, and you may find it easier to do sconee
thing similar for me, At any rate, right herc is where you find me, if you (ugh)
want me, How!s that &r candor?

In conclusion, I quote in its entirety a pestcard received from ancther pers—
picacious fan, Ted Pauls: "Congratulations! You have been voted !'The Best Piers
Anthony of 1968,! Anytime you're in Tecumseh Springs, Missouri, drop into Elmer's
Saddle Shop and pick up your plaque,”

Ah, Ted, but wait until yeu see the 169 model.s..
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I am the cemtral monarch of

Al T survey.

The cot, the bowl, and

The subject rats give my

Domain more splendor than the kings  ——— e
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first impressicns
8v DALE A, GOBLE,JP:} Of Klndcm

-~ -

Hey out there, pay attentioni I'm talking to ysu delving through stacks of
musty books in the back of some nameless bookstore (did you ever notice how the sci-
ence fiction section is always in the back, usually in the darker corners of book-
stores?), and you cranking the mimec (998 clank, 999 clank, 1000 clank), and you be-
hind the enormous stack of fanzines and backlog correspondence moaming about having

no time to read, and you receiving your Book Club editions in the plain brown wrappers.
You are fandom, So what? you say. You know you are fandem, The Chosen, but did you
ever wocrdsr what you look like to an outside world?

How about a glimpse of your image from the eyes of a brand new neofan? After
ten years of enjoying The literature in paranoid seclusion, I am finally starting
to contact fandom, and certain things come blaring out of the confusion that is be-
ginning to trickle into my mailbox;
some impressions of what is hap-
pening out there,

Take for instance some of the

people in fandom, since fandom

is people., As I git here in the
relative security of Suburban
Sacramento and gaze benignly out

at the world of fandom, the mist
clears in certain areas to reveal
some of the towering (relatively)
figures of our chesen field of
madness, Down here to my right

looms the ever aminous figure of
Harlan £llison. It is rather hard
to picture Ellison as looming; that's
just a figure of speech, Ellison
brings to mind many questions, ILike,
why? And how? And really? Can
this conceivably be the Ghodeimage

of all fandom? Is this idol of our
worship a bitter, dirty-mouthed,
frec-wheeling egomaniac with visions
of sexwal fantasy coursing through
his brain? You bet your autographed
copy of Dangerous Visions it isl We
all want o pe like himj to awe every-
one with our greatness; to bring fear
to the hearts of honest writers; to
have such an image that the ravings
we scream are accepted as unconquer-
able; to be able to scoff at talent
and truth because egeo wins out every
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time, The tongue is mightier than the sword, especially if it is sharper.

Speaking of ego, way over in the corner of my fog-map, the clouded fogure of
the institution called Frank Lunney emerges. Now I have heard many descriptions of
The Quakertown Flash, among thom The Greatest Teecnage Con-man in the world, and he
describes himself as his generations answer to Clark Gable, Errol Flynn, Tom Mix,
James Bond and Captain America; the best little league pitcher in 500 years; a
superb art critic and editor extraordinare, Despite his claims to such outstanding
physical prowess, I know him to be a gigantic mass of intangible ego, cquipped with
three se¢lf-satisfied smiles and one semi-tangible pseudopod for manipulating a typer,

Another figure raises a stubby, much battered crayen through the poisonous
mass of crud covering New York, the state. Yes, hore emerges Jack Gaughan, surround-
ed by used crayolas and rcams of inksplotched paper. His genius has got to be ap-
preciated; he has, through mass productin of his stuff, brainwashed fandom into bew
lieving he has talent, and fandom has convinced the pro publishers that tais is what




they want to sec. By being so damne

ably prolific, he has befuddled the P = _ N
senses of fandom to such a degree i N e ,
that they confuse availability and d& {*'~ - ~ = TH I e )
guantity with quality when it comes . S AGar

to artwork, Therc are still in ex- z| = o /
istence some few arcas of sanity, but {// = REpAWS u?
they are slowly being crushed by the P = V)

B §RB

Jack Gaughan machine,
REPRINTS

Arising from the same general
arca we also find the meanest man
in all of science fiction, the de-

ceivingly pleasant-sceming Terry
Carr, le is really an enigna, be=
neath his polite and clean=-cut &x=
terior visage beats the black heart
that has published six different
oditiens of Jules Verne's Journey
to the Center of the Farth, all i-
dentical except for the number and
price; sixteen quintillion reprints
of Andre Norton's siories; and other
such greats as Jeff Sutton!s storie:s
and the Professor Jameson series,
that terrible cxpericnce could have
warped this fine young man to such

a degree?
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There are also great and longth FOR Some ‘C\MEC:

discussions on what is the dif- /s Fud , T'0€ p g;v’ ;_2_ Tl

ference between fantasy and sci- RE ERLM:{ QF SRELRMEL d

ence fiction, I can't give you i REERINTS ' ' S

a definition, but I cen give you

an cxamplc, When Isazc Azimov

writes a robot story, that is scie

ence fiction, Uhen John W, the Comp-

bell calmly tells the Baycon thet he deesn't shape the policy of his magazine,

that is fantasy]! There are others, like the arguments that goed fanzines should

Took bad and good looking fanzines arc basically bad, and the dcbate and name

calling over Ted Vhite's explanations of Everything, and many more, but perhaps

they would be put to better use in another article{read: paynent for another fan-

zine}, so I shall closc, So, fandom, this is how you come on to an outsider, and I

can hardly wait to be abserbed,

R M e M S o P S B I 130 PR S S T S A S e R N T S e e e

I am a child
Crawling on tho floer
0f earth and hoping

That I might be allowed to I have driven the child

Touch the stars before I dic, 0f a peaceful slave to kill,
For I have turncd him

Yy mother is dead, From my door hungry

Yot you soy you've given And dishonored,

Me a mothorland,
Will the motherland suckle my sister
Or kiss away my nightmares? ~=Rald
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Station, Providence, RI 02912,
a pretty high average. My reviews are genernally prefity lLengthy, and 1

uo
Y Rray =7/ |
4 ;*L I§:$é ‘ /// Fanzines to be reviewed
// herne shouvid be sent to:
Fanzines neviewed hene will be those 1 {ind fo be internesting
and of general impontance to Fandom. As such, I usually will nreview
thy to do more than judt say the zine <8 good -- 1 trny to talk about
it as an artistic ereation., 1§ I get carnied away, bear with me.

& q o e Tag
" AW A A\ BY Al
JUAUWA D |
! Al Snider, Box 2319, Brown
good fanzines, which means my 10 pt. nating system will come out with

QCTENCE FICTION REVIEW 28: Richard E. Geis, Box 3116, Santa Monica
Ca. 90403; bi-monthly; offset; 50 cents, $3 per year; contribs, LoCs.
Y SFR [PSYCHOTIC] has, with this issue, undertaken a major change in
its style and purpose. As Dick points out in his Editorial, he had
an idea of PSY as a small-circulation personal-zine, but this socon
ended as it became the battleground of the pros and a marketplace
for new ideas. The problem was that he could make more money writing
professionally than it cost him to crank, staple, and assemble a
large number of very thick and meaty issues of PSY, Thus, the purpose
and appearence of this zine has changed. However, the relative worth
of the fanzine is unchanged. Dick remains his same old interesting
self, and of course, the battles still go on throughout the zine, I
am sad to see PSY leave us as a fanzine, but we shall always remember
it kindlv, and now we have SFR to successfully fill the gap. 9

auip 10: Arnie Katz, Apartment 3-J, 55 Pineapple St., Brooklyn,
NY 11201; bi-monthly; mimeo; 50 cents, no subs; contribs, LoCs, trade,
etc. ¢ QUIP has, in my opinion, declined in guality since Arnie began
to publish it regularly and with a smaller ToC. Sure, the old QUIP
was often too long between issues, but it was very meaty and in most
instances very good. However, now I'm sure it is easier to keep a
regular reading audience and a better supply of material, but one has
to make the decision on which is better. Most likely Arnie has made
the best decision. There are three very good parts to the current
QUIP line-up. The first are the excellent covers by Ross Chamberlain.
The second are those things that Harry Warner throws into his feature
"All Our Yesterdays". This column never ceases to amaze me, and this
issue Harry does a great job on examining the Cosmic Circle of the
early 40's. An outstanding job that Harry Warner deserves praise for.
The third element is Benford's Fanzine review column. He does an out-
standing job here, and in many cases has provided the lucid examina-
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tion of fanzines that I only wish I c¢ould give. This issue Benford
examines BEABOHEMA, ODD, and WARHOON. The thing I like about Benford
is that he sums up everything he has heen trying to say at the end

of his column. For example, here he concludes that what he was look-
ing at was how these zines form their total impression, their gestalt,
and whether or not it really works. A good job done. The one thing
about QUIP which has bothered me for some time is its lack of real
lettercol. I mean, QUIP has always been a good zine, and one would
suspect that a good zine would get nice, long, juicy letters. However,
either Arnie doesn’t get enough letters, or else edits them to pieces
and throws the rest away. I think the latter might be true, since

I sometimes think Arnie is trying to prove too much with his work. After
all, a few fuggheads in a lettercol usually provide someone next time
to jump on them. If this process goes on, before you know it you have
a 1. good running battle going on in your lettercol, or 2. a decent
conversation that will be self-perpetrating. 7

TOMORROW AND..,3: Jerry Lapidus & Mike Bradley, 5400 Harper, Apt.
1204, Chicago, Ill., 60637- 8 per year; offset; 50 cents, 243 3. 50 OO
trib, LoC, trade. ¢ This zine strikes me as having a lot of promise,
if it can keep going. The problem with enthusiastic young fans (like
myself, perhaps] wanting to publish a large circulation offset fanzine
is that they simply can't keep it up because of time and money. In the
first place they usually have college and/or work to keep them occu~
pied, and in the second place they aren't financially independent
enough to publish on a large scale for any length of time. However,
going beyond that, let's look at the contents, We can throw out the
fiction, the poetry by Michael Jensen and Harriet Kolchak, and the
reviews of 2001, I ignore the latter because I'm getting very tired
of reading things about that movie. It seems like when a fanzine edi-
tor needs something to talk about 2001 just pops up. I liked it too,
but c'mon now, fellas. That's going a bit far, don't you think? In the
editorial by Lapidus one finds it very irritating that some wise-guy
keeps sticking in comments. I mean, in many cases Lapidus has a hard
time keeping his thoughts together [at least herel and the invisible
censor sure doesn't help things any. Lapidus finally gets around the
"Goshwowphboyohboy! Offset! Ain't it beautiful!" stage and starts
talking, which is nice. I stopped reading editorials about “our next
issue should be out in..." a long time ago, since a promise from a
FanEd is about as good as PO sgervice., I usually believe them when the
next issue arrives. And while on the subject of offset, I think Mike
and Jerry are of the conviction that offset is going to solve many
of their problems. However, a zine reads the same, offset or mimeo,
The content is the important thing, and granted you can do a lot more
lay-out wise with offset, you have to use this potential before you
can fully realize it. That's one of the major lacks of TOMORROW AND...,
lay-out. In a couple of cases they end up using photo-type for their
headings, but surely not often enough. The Gilbert artwork 1s used
very well, and that because it is very good stuff, but much of the
rest of the artwork is left alone.....I mean, not placed where it will
do the most good, I'1l admit that this is a very hard 5§ob, I can't do
it myself, but I think Mike and Jerry, to be successful, will just
have to learn the trade from scratch. Lapidus does=-in the BAYCON once
again, but having read his comments about Donaho and Rogers 1n the
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Cult more than I like to remember, I'll pass this subject up, just
saying that it, too, has been talked up a bit much. Mike offers a
small editorial that lacks much sparkle, and deals with the usual
‘next issue we will....we will publish on..." and all those other
lies we all know that every FanEd tells. He ends up his one-page
sojourn by mentioning the need for cohesion in Great Lakes Fandom, I
will mention here that as far as I know Fandom there is rather limited,
and by my estimation the major center would be Minnesota, rather than
Chicago....but that leaves out Chio totally. Okay, now that I have
hit both editorials with criticism on content, I guess I should just~
ify my stand. I think an editorial has to be something other than
"Boy this was fun, and in our next issue..." since that is about as
interesting as reading the only Doc Savage book you haven't already
read. What is needed is an attempt at discussion., I think that Mike
could have turned his editorial into something well worth saying and
deserving more space. If he had continued his line of logic, talked
about the need for communication between the seperated groups, and
tied in his Chicago bid with it, then it would have been worth read-
ina. I think the major advantage of fanzines over prozines is that
they can get the readers involved, Readers can write letters to the
zine, and send contribs as well. A good editorial will mobilize con-
versation to the extent that readers will start writing letters that
say, "Let me say a few things about your editorial..." instead of the
usual, "I enjoyed FANZINE so much because it is pretty and...". As
far as I'm concerned substance is the all important factor. An edi-
torial creates a situation where substantive conversations can begin,
Now, Geis gets away with just writing funny editorials because he

has people fighting among themselves in the le#tercol, and he can
display a better set of contribs than most fanzines. However, the
average FEnEd has got to try and start his own conversation, and I
think this is very true of TOMORROW AND..., since the only real piece
of disagreement will center around Jerry's BAYCON piece, and even
there that's a long way in the past, Frank Lunney wrote to me and said
that this criticism was untrue because he thought most FanEds [and he
cited himself as an example] really couldn't write a flashy editorial,
and so they just put together other people's work so that they could
say something, An interesting point of analysis here is that Mike,

in TOMORROW AND... has surely proven that he can write good stuff,
since his work on Heinlein in #2 was quite good, and his work on

John Campbell and ANALOG this issue is also enjoyable. The point is
that intelligence and editorial writing simply have to be paired to-
a;letl'ue::r‘.5 If that happens, the result for the zine can be very benefi-
cial.

HOOP 4: Jim Young, 1948 Ulysses St. NE, Minneapolis, Minnesota,
55418; 5 per year: 25 cents, 35 cents mailed, 5/81; contribs, LoC,
trade. 4 HOOP has come a long way [as I think Jim Young has] since I
first had contact with him. I was still in Los Angeles when he started
to send some of his stuff through ValAPA. I was supposed to contrib
to HOOP 1, b¥t in my usual style never got around to it. Now, however,
I think HOOP is very much worth taking the time to write either a LoC
or a contrib. The major thing that HOOP has going for it is the style
in which it is presented. I would say that Jim publishes the best
ditto fanzine today, and also publishes the most personalized I have
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read in a long while. Most of the issues are light, full of humor,
and very interesting to read. This issue is overshadowed by the death
of Jim's father, but even in the face of that terrible experience Jim
shows his creativity in many facets. Jim is an artist who is getting
better all the time, and when he teams up with Ken Fletcher, who I
think is very, very good, they make an excellent cartooning team. I
would imagine that fandom is going to need some cartoonists for the
future, since Rotsler and Bjo do seem to have slacked offa lot in the
last several years. Sure, Johnny Berry is around, but to my knowledge
he lacks some of the basic artistic quality that seems to be showing
up in Young and Fletcher. If they could get a little more print time
in major genzines, I think a lot more people would start believing it.
Nate Bucklin has an interesting column this time, as does Kusske and
Fred Haskell. En toto I would sav HOOP is very much worth reading,
and besides that offers a good insight to several young fans who I
would say have a good shot at being the big name fanzine men of the
future [but don't hold your breath]. g

-

THE WSFA JOURNAL 63: Donald L. Miller, 12315 Judson Rd., Wheaton,
mMd., 20906; monthly; 3/$1, 7/$2, 12/33; LoC, contrib, trade, review,
etc. 1 I think THE WSFA JOURNAL has several things going for it and
several against it. First, it has a rather cold lay-out and attitude
towards sending out issues that can hurt a fanzine if it wants to be
a "big friendly meeting-place". Second, it can have a seeming stagna-
tion of people in it. However, it also has several advantages that can
help one to overlook seemingly cold administration, such as the warm
content demonstrated this issue by Vardeman, Alexis Gilliland, and a
filksong by David Halterman. Bob Vardeman presents us with his usual
sparkling wit in a future talk with a postmaster. That scene is done
well, and another tribute to the fine work Vardeman has been doing
lately. Alexis Gilliland proves himself to be a much better artist
here than anywhere else I have seen his material. In nost cases his
illustrations tend to be stereotyped and bland, but in this issue he
has brought forward some very entertaining little items that would
suggest, at least to me, that his talent has been underestimated.
A feature by Thomas Burnett Swann this issue is very much worth read-
ing, if you happen to be the serjous and construcgive type. I'm not,
but then I'm sure that if I haprened to have the time the analysis in-
dicated here would be well worth thinking about, Gilliland can also
write well, even though he keeps himself out of this issue for some
reason. His little chunks of humor are always good, and I think Don
should play them up a little more in THE WSFA JOURNAL. It certainly
would help. One thing you can say about this zine, though, ig's
dependable., Not totally so, but at least more so than most fanzines,
Maybe not worth spending all that money for, but it's certainly well
worth reading. ¢

Mext issue I'm going to try to start dealing with one aspect of
fanzines at a time. This installment was more of an introduction than
anything else. I tend to review very few fanzines, but almost all of
the ones I do review are well worth reading. I don't think fanzines
can serve as Fandom's focal point, since peoole are that, rather they
serve as its "vocal' voint. And to me that's rather important.

-Al Snider
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The Ring by Piers knthon; and Robert E. Margroff

Should a writer set out on a previcusly blazed trail, it iz not unreasonable
to expect his pushing boyend the last of the line, or charliug his own course
through the wiidernesss: no one will sing Hosanna if scmeonz wr.uirng sbout, say,
totalitarianism gets no further than Koestler, or if two genwro writers, having
authored "A powerful novel of tomorrow...with meaning for btodoy," use twice the
length to reach barely half the conclusions of a mainstrean diletante--all this
applies to The Ring by Piers Anthony and Robert E. Margroff.

Like its literary counterpart, 4 Clociwork Orange by Anthony Burgess (1962),
The Ring 1s a novel of punishment and endviznce. However, there ends the resem-
blance. Whereas The Ring is stuffed into the oldest of literary iron maidens:
vengeance, endurance and triumph, the Burgess work just faintly emphasived the last
two points, In the mainstream work, a tobally nasty, totally obnoxious juvenile
delinquent is "cured" (sic) by the equally nasty, equally ocbnoxious "ludovico
Technigue," i.e., conditioning him to turn totally sick at the mere thought of vio=-
lence:

"He will be your true Christian,,.ready to turn the other cheek,
ready to be crucified rather than crucify, sick to the very heart at
the thought of even killing a fly."

The protag nist, set free, finds his society mirroring his own crimes, every~
where finding a "tolchok in the litso.*' In the end, the only reason his condition=-
ing is broken because of the State, being no damn good, needs men of violence--
not out of pity or compassion, not because they!re wrong or because he learned his
lesson.

Were the "Ludovico Technique" more gadgety, it would be indistinguishable from
the ring: a disk inserted into the middle finger or big toe to shock the criminal,
or boat rocker, should he think or act wrongly. However, this too has its drawbackse-
"wrong" being any deviation from the norm of Ultra Ccnscience, '"the presumptive
ideal for current society." And though current society may include registered
prostitutes, queers and employees of Vice, Inc., with popular pastimes of Black
Sabbats, "somethin' a little hotter," and drugs that render any part of the body
an orgasm, the ideal still shackles, Moreover, the tritest law becomes inflexible,
even if a life hangs in the balance, e.g. no trespassing to rescue a drowning
child in an off-limits lake.

The innocent thrust into this mileu is ex-spaceman Geoffrey (Jeff) Font
Recently returned to BFarth--thanks to a mysterious benefactor--Font is out to avenge
his family against the rich and powerful man who framed them, causing their sub-
sequent deaths in space-exile, Having failed to use Pamela, McKissic's daughter
as an emotional lever, the wronged man's son is caught, tried and ringed.

At this point the novel reaches a decisive fork, it could, like Burgess,
congign the hero to the lowest circles in hell and pinpoint the origins in today's

¥--Robert A, Heinlein, please note and compare Burgess! use of Rmssian to your in
The Moon is a Harsh Mistress, then hang your head in shame,




L5

world, showing the utter sickness and corruption of socletys; or just skim the sur-
face, claiming sanctuary in the oldest literary corset: endurance/triumph--"Farsifal
will abtain the Grail for his cause is just." Following the second, much stier,
yellow brick road, the authors lead Font from a skirmish with some nasty juvenile
delinqmints to the safety of HeKissic!s firm, General Gyromotors.

Within that den of ringers Font finds a Pure loman who faithfully follows him
through the storm:

B,,...she saw Jeff flinch, not from the knife blow bub from
the shock of the ring, She knew what it was like, She was amazed
he had done as much as he did..,"

"1 Jeff)? Tt was Alice, leaning toward him frem a chair beside his
beda. "

"Destroyedd 1Noi! she cried, ‘Vhat zbout Jeff=~the driver??i®



iHad Jeff dies in the crash? Alice for-
got her own discomfort in her anxdety for him
it

a8

even daring the deadlier soap box preachments
on the ring:

®1,,.Do you think I always follow the
rules that have been laid down for me?,..If
T did that I would have precipitated a new
spacewar or two and gotten my crew killed or
executed a score of times, Individual judg-
ment is what counts, not the law of Moses,’"

1., ,A ringer is guilty; he has com~
mitted 2 crime and been convicted. So he
should be the one who=-~'"

that alternates with McKissic's pangs of con-
science:

nt,,.Geoffrey Font Senior was framed,
just as the boy believesess "

Geoffrey Font Senior was an innocent
man, ., "

U, eesodeff, also, in a more devious man-
ner was framed, Since he is the survivor, 1
am doing what I can to help him,..!"

sandwiched in between glimpses of the denizens of the feral Gunnartown (the ringing
of anyone of whom would have really producad an acerbic story a la Alec):

", ..He grabbed a quart of beer--at least he still had some of that--from the
top shelf, opened it at the sink and gurgled noisily. The fluid ran over his
heavy jowls and onto his dirty P.shirt.”

", .sHer clapped but gentle hand slid over his forechead and began smoothing it
the way he liked it..."

After three chapters of this, the book starts parrotting itself, the only
distinetion between divisions becomes the degree of torture or passion, the length
of discourses on the ring, the depths of McKissic'!s remorse and variations in re-
venge/get rich schemes. Eventually, even the authore tire, scek refuge in the castw
iron corset, and things pick up: Font gets de-ringed, an orgasm drug gets sprayed
on McKissic!s head, the judge who sentenced Jeff mounts a soap box and reads from
Brian W, Aldiss's "Total Enviromment" (Galaxy, February, 1968), and--Gaspl--we
learn why licKissic framed Font, Sr,., why he tried to keep Jeff away from Pamela,
and why he cared for Jeff,

The last two answers in particular fall fall flat, having becn obvious from
Jeff's first encounter with Alice. As in Anthony's two previous titles, the hero
is involved with two women: one willing and availsble, the other tabeco, If the lat-
ter was his mother in Chthon and his best friend's wife in Sos the Rope, Pamela
McKissic must bee~=, (Now if I were a Freudian,..) Even unfamiliarity with those
titles doesn!t hide the secret: who was the mysterious benefoctor? or “!I hear the



ringer!s mother, Rhonda Font was 2 hand. i
some article., You knew her pretty well
eos” Still the point is blunt, 1If, as
the authors suggest, the sexual revolu-
tion goes as far as the book pictures,

the Pamela lcKissic/ATeff Font factor will
have crumbled a long time ago. Even if it
doesn’t, one of the Scandanavian countries
is already out to legalize the marriage of
brothers and sisters (re: Playboy),

Aren’t two writers strong enough
to break the iron girdle, especially
when the triumphs of so many Parsifals
have worn so many holes in it?

£

Stick 1o A Clockwork Orange, o ahe T fesa
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The Teuch by Daniel F, Leyes

"Apart from causing some fifty thousand deaths, the first atomic bormb has much
to answer for. It not enly blew up Hiroshima, It also blew up the egos of some of
our scientists to a remarkable sizex,” Had Unele Charles been but aware of our
microcosm, he may have added, "It blew up the number of science fiction magazines,
and filled them with tales of atemic doom, terrible mutants, the big bad nuclear
reactor on the hill, ad nauseum,"

Today, nearly a quarter of a century later, quite a few of these themes have
met their fate ab the hands of capable writers, and eventually got picked dry by
lesser hands, Still, some scavengers can prowl around the skeleton end, being un-
able to find a trace of meat, grind off pieces of bone from here and there Yo pass
off as flesh, Yet this "flesh" can be turned into just one thing: soap. No shock,
just soap, Did I say no shock? I'm sorry, there is one: the unlikely carrion
eater is Daniel F, Keyes with his new novel, Thc Touch (Harcourt, Brace and World,
Inc,, New York, 84.75).

Keyes! previeus noevel, Flowers for Algernen, provided ample evidence that a
book could satisfy criticel deminds from all quarters and proudly strut the linc be-
tween sei~fi and tie neinstream, Now, the author has crossed the Rubicon into the
latter territory, though his shedow still
brushes the other bank--even if, ever so slight-

1y.

The once science fictional plot deals with
two typical residents of Elgin City, !Mich~
igan: Barney and Karcn Stark. The husbandy
o clay-model maker ab National Motors, picks
up a trace of radioactive dust from a chance
encounter with an accidentally cxposed co-
worker. Three wecks are allowed to elapse be-
fore Tracer Control gets to decontaminating
them, VUhen the neighbors discover this, they

[ . — Ny

¥=w=Nigel Balchin
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become understandably hostile ("Would you wamt a radioactive couple to live next
door?"), But this pretty well dies down, After the town is scoured clean, the
real prcblem emerges: Karen is pregnant, the radicactivity has made them both
sterile, and they greatly desire a child, even if it is a caricatwre of the chil-
dren of Hiroshima or Nagasaki, But the reactions of the towaspeople toward this
are uncomprehensible: if this were the first,of the--or among the first of--mutants,
panic is understandable, But, in a generation of thalidomide babies, or the chil-
dren of the LSD users?

Now, this in itself is an insufficient gimmick for carrying a nove’, so itls
about time to drag in the town's hostility again: a newspaper pgets wind of their
exposure, which leads to obscene phone calls, threats and "We don’t want your kind
around here,” To further complicate things, the Starks get a visitor: Myra--
Karen's sister, once the object of Barney's lusts (Yuml Yumi), A1l the while,
Barney is working on a sculpture to show the sbomination his wife may bear.

Myras now leads Darney
to0 a church dedicated to ug-
liness and pain, its parsh-
ioners belng the survivers
of Mazi death camps, ex~drunks,
the survivors of A-bombs and
all mommer of misfits, Gro-
tesquencss is fascinating,
yet staring at a lunatic asylum
is hardly enough to provide
any more than a momentary
distraction, So, it's high
time to drag in the town's
prejudice's again, A natione
wide magazine, NEWSLIFE*
(surprise!), learns of the
"radicactive man” and the rush
is on, The bock eventually
culminates in Karen's giving
premature birth, a dead childe-
which means the author tock
the casy way out, rather than
have the parents react over

having a different one in the family,

However, all is not lost., The sterile duo resolve to overcome their anguish
and start anew, to adopt those children no one else wants, cripples like theirls
would have been: "Welll put things together and make a Yife.* Barney might as
well have said, "Come with me to Manipool, We'll visit the demons for Sunday
tea,” That, at least, would sbartle any surviving reader awake,

In one last great pathetic effort to wring out that last tear, the father
surveys the dead embryo:

",..I% had no arms or legs, merely stumps that ended at the shoulders and up-
per thighs.., Of all the fetuses ho had molded, he had never created one like that,,”

¥#=willen Drury, stand up and cheer, You are not alone any morel
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He obviously had never read Judith Merril's "That Only A Mother,"

As if that weren't bad enough, a handful of sure-fire cliches temper the plot,
all of which could have been cut with no appreciable loss anywhere except in length:
the father who disowns his child for changing the "good old family name"s; the
artist trying to complete his masterpiece before going blind; a sculpture straight
out of D,H, Lawrence's THE RAINBOW ("/inna Victrix”); the hero’s efforts at over-
coming his sense of sexual inadequacy by toting a {penis substitute) gun and by
comiitting adultery (Hoo boy} fnd I thought Normen Spinrad and Piers Anthony were
something!); the family!s fondest treasures contaminated by the radicactivity, and
ruined by the decontaminating of Tracer Control,,.socby sob}

However, that is only half the tragedy.

In The Huge Winners, Isaac Asimov records that upon receiving his award
"Daniel Keyes issued the immortal words: 'lListen, when you find out how I did it,
let me know, will you? I want to do it again.'’ His eagerness to duplicate hig
last feat easily accounts for the author?s dragging in some scenes may have been
left over from Flowers for Algernon, 211 flashbacks-—the beating administered by
his father after cabchlng him masturbating; a bully working him over while his
father watched-~and just for the sake of variety, some rehashing--the whore about
to be laid by Charlie Gordon/Barney Stark, when he panics at the last moment
upon discovering her pregnant/clapped; the other woman, Fay/fyra with whom the
hero has an affair,

Since this book ranks up there with the definitive compendiums of tear~
Jerkers, may I offer a little advice on its reading (should you still be deter-
mined to wade through the prose): around page 87, when the story of the Starks!
exposure starts to spread, switch to a rather similar scene in Robert Silverberg's
Thorns-~where lona Kelvinls participation in the experiment leaks out to the pub-

¢. The rewards will be considerable,
~Faith Lincoln
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pessind Offut Makes Three

In writing a short story, the author must differentiate between what de-
termines a worthy story, a vignette and a mere joke, Arthur C. Clarke, in Tales
from the White Hart, proved his mastery of
the technigue by the brevity of "themegw-
even good themes——that might have been
strung out in ten or twenty thousand words,"
In one of these stories, "Armaments Race,”
Harry Purvis asks his compatriots:

1, el wonder why we always are men=
aced by llars? I suppose that man Wells
started on it, One day we may have 2 big-
interplanetary libel action on our hands-w
unless we can prove that the Martians have
been equally rude about us,.,'" (pg. 33)

That joke is funny in passing, but-
in present form--not enough to carry a
vignette, Ilaybe with some work... A dictum
I wish Messrs, Andrew J, Offut and Fredarik
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Pohl had followed in respectively writing and buyling "The Defendant Earth” for
If, February 1969,

But since they didn't, here's the plot: a Hartian lawyer, Lars Larkas (1)

(“see Fis hairless humanoid body was, in point of fact, a very handsome olive
color... He possessed the standard complement of twe arms and two legs--but with
a pair of intermediary limbs thrown in,,, lis eyes--two--were set at the sides
of his head--one-~and moved independantly of each other, like those of an Earth-
ly horse, The vertical slit of his, ah, nose and the nasty upcurving tusks re~
semble nothing I knoew of,.., His big cupped ears stuck out like those of a cer~
tain recent president,..")

presents the peoples of Earth with a libel action--""In your periodicals, on your
radio, on your television, in books of both stiff and soft cover, in conversation
and drama and even poetry, you have designated the gentle inhabitants of this
sun’s fourth plaret as every form of monster and imperialist invader." Repa-
rations, to say the least, are very exacting: blot out the stereotype by depict~
ing the natives of Barsoom as gentle and friendly, while presenting Barthmen only
as foul fiends for as many years as ‘the opposite was pervrayed, Haking this mat-
ter hairicr, Earth will be blackbolled from the Intrasystem Union, and not al-
lowed to leave the planet without paying full recoimense,

This situation presents enough potential for legel skuldruggery and court-
room finagling unimaginable since Manning Draco and the old Astounding "Space
Lawyer," not that I mean to imply Offut is anywherc on a par with Nat Schachner,
but since tho situation is born in Clarke, it must die there. So one of the coun~
tersuits is spawmed by the second part of the third sentence ("'—-unless we can
prove that the Martians have been equally rude about us,..'%): "!,,.the people
of Mars have for several decades published and dramatically exhibited malevo-
lent, etceteraetceteratetcetora ad H-finitum libel on the friendly pcople of
this planet, by showing Earthmen as barbarous invaders and monsters attacking
and displaying multiform and manifcld attitudes of enmity toward the people of
our great and respected sister~planet, Mars,,.in view of your suit it demonstrates
your people's regrettable and barbaric lack of the civilized trait of fairness
and justice,"

The second countersuit ex machina springs from lars’! sccretary Omilara
Larkas vhose fondness for imaginative writing and "weakness for Marker's Hark
and branch water~-~tap water sufficed” spills the beans:

"'..,You are an uncreative lot, aren't you? War of the Worlds by Tornos
Bors indeed! Swordsman of Farth by Flans Pollans indeed! lienace of the Green
Planet hmp! Your so-called writers have stolen and palmed off as their own
all of our imaginative fiction, changing only the names to protect the Martiansi?
Teool might,..seven go so far as to ask why your name bears such a strong
resemblance to one invented by an Earth creator named Burroughs, '*

So lars withdraws the suit and blackball, instigated only "to cover up de-
cades, centuries of plagisrism, to keep us restricted to this planet.” Follow
ing Barth's entry into the Union, the lawyer becomes the first interplanetary
literary agent, selling sci~fi on Mars, Wonder if he'!ll peddle Clarke?

Fleshing that one sentence into a story is a bothersome task relying on
a lot of description and incident to cover a bare, if not non-existent, plot.
Offut takes the description way, resorting to page-after-page of snide and ir-
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relevant remarks by his hero:

"Herry G, Layton was a so-so lawyer who was Attorney General of these United
States because he campaigned successfully for President-then-Governor Earber,
rounded up a sizeable campaign contribution and was from Barber's home town...”

"MJust a minute, Hank....X've got to change the tape on my telephone record-
er.'"

Lfver showing the stupidity of the govermment, Offut pads even more by using
in-jokes and farmish gags: ¥,..Some nut from Pennsylvania invited her down to
his farm to attend a writers' conference..."; "the Hughes /87 / Cave Company,*

Hear the story!s climax, the protagonist remarks, ".,.You have attempted to
bamboozle, hoodwink amd otherwise pull the wool over the eyes of a fine people,..”
That sums it up,

-=-Faith Lincoln
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Nova by Samuel R, Delany (Doubleday, 3k.95, 279 pp.)

Delany just barely missed winning a Huge at Baycon, The book, The Einstein
Intersection, was such that most people either loved it or were repelled by it.
Usually for the same reasons, If Delany did not have such strong competition
this year (Nova is copyright 1968) in the form of Dick, Panshin, Boyd (lLast
Starship from Barth--read it) and lafferty (Past Master, not his other two;
all three have '00 copyright dstes!), he would be a sure winner because Nova,
unlike TEI, is bound te appeal to almost everyone.

Nova should appeczl to a larger segment of science fiction readers because 1t
is excellent science fiction while at the same time being good science fcition.
That is, on the surface it is simple, straight-forward, fast-moving adventure,
with none ef the ambiguities and vagueness of TEI, You could pick wp Hova and
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read it right through and come
away convinced you had just read
one of the best space operas ever,
On the other hand, you could find
just as many, and perhaps more,

3%;ib; "hidden” meanings as in TEX; just
fue ’?7:"_- | 2s much allegory; just as much
A A T poetry., So 2ll those who liked
Gt T o TEI will also 1lilc Nova: those who

dd not like IEE will not have the
same cause to dislike Nova,

To get down to specifics:

The plot is the formation,
completion and aftermath of the
ambition of Lorg von Ray, The
formation of his ambition--the
destruction os the Red empire--
is showm through flashbacks that
do not in the least impede the
story nor distract. The completion
and aftormath are the main body
of the book., Of these two, after-
math requires only part of a chap=-
ter, Completion is Ly far the
most important.

Hoir vonn Reyr corries out his
ambition, how he goes about de-
stroying the Red monopoly, is more,
much more than the actual physical
details, as Delany tells it,
Dclany goes into the lives of
the crew members of Lorq's ship,
also using flashbacks here, Every
charactey ig etched into your
head with skilled, colerful and
profound stroy-telling: you will
never forget them, He does this
ctehing, like any asuthor worth
his salt, with action; but watch
out-~don!t let his action carry
you away or you will miss a 1ot
of delicious fine peints, A4s charac-
terization ncars completion, so

* = : 3
Oh, so that’s what does the stery andthe book, Every
’4 o aspect, even style, rise to a high
ew-Wave SCIQ“C‘;.. ~cdrt as you read on. You can feel
. . 4 it,. It is more than just "plot,"
R .
ﬂCtIOH 'S a“ 3"0 When the end comes, you are not
let down,

A1l the ingredients of a gecod
science fiction novel, right?
Plot, characterization, style and
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an ending that somehow satisfies you, Right. But there is more--

Remember in school when your English teacher used to interpret all those
meaningless (then) poems to you? And how he used to dissect fiction saying,
"Now, this is the theme..." until you had lost all interest in what you had
thought was a pretty fine piece of work before all this hidden crap had to
be pulled out? What he was talking about was the aspects of writing beyond
the mere storytelling one. All those aspects that pulp, television, most
cinema, and other types of writing (including that Buck Rogerz suff) did
not have, Well, Nova has it, for those of you interested. II you are not
interested, read I¥ anyway because these "higher" things won't get in your
way. Delany has a winner here; don't miss it.

-<Robert Willingham
A i R R A T

Neots Pad

Well, fans, last time T said that I would review the Skylark series by
Smith, but since then another novel by Smith has been newly placed inte paper-
back form, and since this new novel is fresher in my mind than the other, I'm
sure you!ll forgive me if I change my plans a bit. ifost of you imow about
the Skylark series anyway, but few know about Subspace Explorers (Ace book
H~102,604).

For those who, upon hearing the name of Edward Smith, immediately cone
jure up visions of space vehicles of war, inter-galactic conspiracies and bad
characterization, this novel will prove a disappointment with the exception
of bad characterization, which is still present., This novel is primarily a
propaganda story telling of how nice and truthful and understanding are the
Capitalistic Corporation owners and how nasty, dirty, underhanded and rotten
are the labor unions and Cormunism, Such a novel as this I would expect to
read in a Communist country with the names reversed. The basic plot of this
thing deals with a corporation, Galmet (the good guys), which is detecrmined
to destroy Earth's labor unions who are turning Earth into a lazy planet where
everyone is concerned only with having security, Thrown in with the story
is some stuff about ESP which Smith fooled around with in his last few novels
but which failed to make much of an impression,

For those of you who don't know what I mean about Smith's bad charac-
terization, here's one example spoken by a couple on a space ship who just
met each other on page twelve: "We don't know each other very well, do we?
But we'll have all the rest of our lives to learn umimportant details." Yuckl
What overdramatic drivel! Or how about this quotation from page hl: ".,.ah,
there you are, sweet mother world of the race! Now watch out, Mom; ready or
not, here we come! One thing Smith never was: a great writer., Oh, he was a
good writer as far as plot and action went, but as far as dialog, forget it.

The story starts out with an average space trip from one planet to an-
other when suddenly there is trouble. While in "null space" the ship hits
a "zeta field" which f£ills everyone except the love birds ("We don't know each
other very well."), another couple, an old professor and a handful of criminals.
All this has nothing at all to do with the rest of the story, but this first
part was originally a short story written by Smith of which the remainder of
the novgl is a sequel.
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Soon you learn that th ¥adple vho just met, got married, and had a child
in about twenty pages are psychic and can sense precious metals on a planetts
surface from far away in space. The femgle in the group just happens to be the
owner of Warnoil, one of the seven largest corporaticns on Earth; and she supe
ports the project of looking for minerals on planets via ESP,

We now skip merrily to old mother Earth where the last ununionized copper
mine is about to be struck against by the Union of Copper Miners, The owners
of the mine run to Galmet, and a group called the Galaxians is promptly organe
ized. The Gelaxians are the handed seven largest corporations on Earth, in the
company of the ninety~five colonies of Earth., They all are irying to end the
reign of the wnions. They begin by boycobting Esrth until the unions give in
to their demands. The unions call a generzl strike and Galmet counter-attacks
by opening the space ports {with force) and putting their ewn men into the ime
portant jobs. Galmet surrounds the world with a space fleet, and they win.
Meanwhile, the love couple (the Destenz) go to search for valuable minerals
among the planets. Somewhere along the way, they discover New Russia, a world
where the people have no rights, know only whab they are supposed to know, and
live by the rules of The Company, Well, Galmet discovers that there is 2 spy
in its board of directors who has been spreading secrets so that New Russia
is almost as advanced as Galmet is. Almost, All it takes is the mental powers
of the Destons to destroy a whole space fleet., The world is rehabilitated, and
all ends happily ever after

Now, judging from this review and my last one, all of you are probably be=
ginning to think that I dislike E,E, Smith., That is not true., I think he wrote
some great stories, but then again, he had more than his share of duds and it just
happened that the duds are the only stories of his that have come out lately. Itd
recommend that 2ll of you just hold on to your 60¢ again and refrain from buying
this book, Use the money more wisely, But Smith'!s Lemsmen and Skylark stories.
They!re more enjoyable, and they don't have any propaganda in them,

Has anyone out there read Odyssey to Earthdeath by Leo Kelley (Belmont,
B60-085), our friendly Bohema? ~This 1s a fairiy new novel that is very definitely
anti-war, That's the main theme of the book, The setting is that of Cityside
in the midst of a war against landsend that no longer exists, Cityside fighits an
autometic war against an old enmemy of theirs that has long been destroyed by the
horrors of war.

The world of Cityside is a very interesting one, Everything is geared to war.
People all work in munitions factories and laboratories where they breed new methe-
ods of killing., "Work hard, Work wins," is the motto of this world, ruled by the
Priestmen. The Priestmen are virtually dictators. Their main problem now is the
psych~sickness thay has suddenly invaded the city.

The story is very good and might have been a Hugo contender in an off year.
The main thing I don't like about the sbory is that I felt the dialog was not as
natursl as it should heve been, though nowhere nearly as bad as Smith's stereo-
types. Another thing: I cannot see a place such as Cityside develeping into what
it became, although the finished city was very vivid in my mind. I cannot see une
der what circumstances such a place could have been built., Also, the ending seem-
ed kind of rushed. But all in all, this is one of the better novels I have read in
the past year, and that means something.

3 *



55

A” I askqé him wa,)s

.«sHarlan who!'

Jack Gaughan Please let me set Seth Dogramajian straight., Dammit. Because
PO Box 516 of my letters to Lovenstein two people have now had the utter gall
Rifton,N,Y. to presume to tell other people what I think, Seth being No. 2.
12471 I wish, however, they!d stick to what I SAID instead of trying to
explain my mind to the world at large. What I sajd (in Arioch) was
not...not..,repeat NOT..,that I disliked Frank's ((Frazetta)) art, Never anywhere
at any time have I said I DISLIKED Frazettals work. What I said was that I
considered it vulgar, Work on that a while. I think Moon Mullins is (well, it was
before Willard died) cne of the most vulgar comix I've ever seen. I leve it.
What the H, do those people think vulgar means? Seth obviously overreacted in de-
fense of Frank (who I'm sure needs no defenders) and read DISLIKE for VULGAR. I
happen to like Frazetta'ls stuff. Seo, come off it Leller and lay off the fantasy
and stieck to what I said,..not what you THINK I mean., Vulgar is defined in my
four dictionaries as "common", First definition, No% even in the Oxford does it
mean "bad". My remarks were meant to illustrate my fecelings that FF, who is bless-
ed with UNcommon ability, i® a camfine draughtsman and extraordinary (hardly "come
mon" ) technician and I thought it a shame he should blow his talent on comix (which
I de dislike because I've seen them ruin the drawing abilities of six good men
I know personally), So now I get descended upon by the comic nuts. I didnft say
YOU gotta dislike 'em,..I said I happen to dislike tem, You can go and..,like what
ya damnwell please,

I hope ( but I have little faith) this clears up this FF noise. So people
like Klein{{Cene))and Dogramajian and White ({(Ted)) won't have to keep defending
Frank against my cruel onslaughts or comix against my "bitter assaulis®, Fer
krisesake! ((Well, this letter from Jack was also written before Seth's column
for this issue, so you can turn to that and see what's hoppened, though I can tell
you that nothing much had, Just a mixup cause of the damned publishing lag. So
we all suffer, people.))

Incidentally, the cover on issue No, 1l was just a drawing...no story attached,



The tired old SF device of anachronism was
dragged in and you got this here guy with a
sword and a rocket,

I have seen naught but the first episode
of Land 0! The Giants because we can't get ABC
up here in the Mtg, But I have faith that Ir-
win has crummed it up by now. I am informed,
however, that it's the N, 3. rated show in
that time slot. ((Also, itis coming through
as ABC's fourth most popular show, sc¢ there's
not much chance of having the crap cancelled.
Also, it's not the kiddies that watch the show,
but the women over 35..,.0y vey.))

Art in issue No. 2: The REG's were

intriguing. I wanted to know what was going on.

What the devil is that thing on P, 20?7 LeeH!s

drawing was lovely. Did you know g¢he had done
pro illustrating? Didn't like the cartoon of Harlan and Norman, It left a bad
taste., Argeet!s drawing was nicely foreshortened but the anatomy was way off. Loved
Mcleod's drawingS...'specially P. 23, Now ask him to rem ve the space sult from
who or whateverfts in it and let us see who'!s built in such a manner as to fit into
the suit., Seth's and Gene's illos were fine...I particulerly like P, Ll by Seth
but I thought the rest of his drawings marred by the comic-book conventions, Which
is my hang up. The rest of the art was fair to middlin! with a bright spot here
nor there. In my humble opinion, that is.

I agree with Mr. Kelley that many fans get left out of the fun of a conven-
tion. Lordy! I remember that first one I went to in Cincinnattil I spent one
hell of a lot of time by myself doin! nothin®., But that was largely MY problem.
I was shy, Period. And there weren't no ammount of "legislation" gonna make me
un-shy. No ammount of programming for neos is going to cure this perfectly natural
shyness, But it wouldn't hurt to try. I think the big problem is that the conven-
tions are BIG., T didn't say TOO BiG...but I was thinking it. I suggested to some-
one that the Cons were getting big encugh to put in the hands of prefessional show
putter cners. I nearly had my head handed to me., It wouldn't be a FAN convention
then, the guy says, SO...he’s right, But my gawd! 1000 to 2000 people in the
hands of amateurs (meaning no disrespect, fellers) is truly a frightening thought.
At the same time and on the other hand I'd hate 1o see the Cons put on by those
cats who do put on conventions and business shows., OSheeshi TIt's a problem, And
5 I don't know the solution to it. Personally I'd like to
be able to swing a little looser at cons. I mean I wanted
to sit over a few brews and just gab with Ray Fisher in
N.Y. at NYCON but I had to be here or there at a certain
time and I didn't want to miss that and he had to do the
same, And the parties were ridiculous...like stepping
into a crowded subway car during the rush hour (which,
if youlve never done it, is an utterly inhuman thing to
do to any ressoning, thinking creature posessed of even
remotely human feelings), ((More than just shyness showing
itself in a neo when he first attends a convention, I think
theret's also the slight element of fear present. ILike:
what's the guy supposed to do when he knows not what to do
nor whom to ask what do to? Stand and cry? Or show himself
up for an ass? I went through 8t4ed))
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Ray Fisher If my understanding is correct, Dale Goble remarked,
Lol Forest Park in BEABOHEMA #2, that the St. Louiscon Committee has prom-
St. Louis, Missourl ised to exclude the "riff-raff" from membership and at-
63108 tendance of the convention; specifically, he evidently

was referring to "hippies", “beatniks" or "flower-children",
Since I haven't seen a copy of BAB #2, I can't be certain of exactly what Dale
did say. However, I can be certain of one thing: St. Loniscon has no exclusion®
and plans no exclusions. Any person who wishes to buy membership in the convention
will be accepted as a convention member, and honored as such,

I can't think what might have given Goble such a wrong impression. The only
thing T can think of that might have causad it iz the fact shat we will follow the
lead of most conventvions in the past by requesting members of the convention to
wear their badges; we'll check for badges especially at the masquerade and the bus=
iness meetings, and of course we'll check for bLanguet tickets at the Hugo Banquet.
But, this has been the rule at conventions for years-~I can't really bclicvo
this could have given rise to sugch an insidious misunderstanding.

Even though I'm certain that Dale made his comment in all innocence, and meant
no harm to me or to the rest of the St, Louiscon Conmittee, this is cne rumor
that I want to stifle immediately, before it pets out of hand., I'11 very much ap-
preciate your help in letiing your readers know this, before some unpleasant sit-
vation is brought about by his misunderstanding and misinformation., ({As I wrote
to Ray, Exclusionism is for the dogs...or L.A. And I did send a copy of BAB 2
to Ray, so all you wrathful people cut there don't have to get hopped up over that
little matter, The PO did something with his copy, but another was sent a long time
ago. As for what Goble had to say, he now has some more in responses

"Actually, to set the record straight, I made the obvious mistake of believing
something Ellison said. In his seconding speech for St. Louis at the Baycon he
said, &,...and the house dick at the Chase~Park Plaza is a science fiction fan,
so they will pay more attention to keeping the riff-raff from coming in off the
streets than to what's going on in the rooms.% The guote is not exact, but it is
correct in essence, and I took him to be referring to the hippies. I don't have
anything against hippes per se. If they are sincere in believing they are doing
their thing, they have my blessing. But when they start to impinge on my rights,

I get very intolerant, No matter how pure and noble anyone's motivations are, we
still must make concessions to live with the rest of ilLe human race, however dis-
tasteful we find them. {(Hold it, I'm not saying I aa veing noble by living with,
or letting live, the hippies.) I believe they can at least take a bath before en-
tering an un-air conditioned hotel with 1000 other people, and maybe a little less
obvious about stealing leftovers off the tables after the Lanquet. If you're gonna
play, play by the rules,")})

- -

Ron Smith Having read nothing in BEABOHEMA 2 but Robert Bloch's

64l 5. Court St. thing on JOURNEY TO THE UWKNGWN, I immediately sit down to write,
Medina, Ohio For I know what I must write about., I just finished watching
4h256 tonight's segment of the above-mentioned show, thils week star-

ring Patty Duke. The whole thing has keen really great, and
tonight's episode was brilliantly done. I immediately recalled seeing the Bloch
article in BAB when it arrived this aiternoon and ran upstairs to read it, Fine,
fine, I must give my opinions,

From the shows Ilve seen this is by far the finest sf-fantasy series that has
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ever hit the screens. I've only missed two shows (sadly, both of them the ones
Bloch scripted; sob, sob...) but the rest have been nothing less than brilliant,
Hence, naturally, ABC ~ancels the show. I am very disheartened about this. This
show wgs the type of fantasy Hammer Films could be proud of. Generally, it generates
the atmosphere that is so necessary for successful fantasy: a feeling of uneasy-
ness, the horror that lies arcund the corner just ahead, the evil that 1s there

but unseen, Unseen horror is by far the most terrifying and this show has been re-
markably successful in getting this feeling across to the viewer. Most of all,

itts very seriocus; this is very important, If there is the 31izhtest tendency
toward mock-seriousness, or simply having the effects overdone, ihe whole house of
carcs collapses in a flash., Also, I think TV GUIDE did a great job when it called
JOGURNEY tmore the horror of the innocent little old lady down the block who performs
dark rites with the full moon than the monster,.t

Tonight was no exception; it held you on the edge of your chair, and though
I guessed the ending right at the beginning, the screemwriter was skillful enough
to fool me into thinking something else.
And when it did twrn out as I'd guessed
correctly, it was all the more Impressive
because I had been fooled. A Tfine,
tremendous effort which has unjustly
been nipped in the bud. I ask this:
if fans will rise up and fight for
what has become z Pabther mediocre show
like STAR TREX (though it still has its
moments ), will they fight for a fine
fantasy series like JOURNEY? Will fans
take one minute of their time and write
a letter to ABC asking to bring back
JOURNEY next year? Remember, on the
strength of only about 1,000 letters,
THE AVENGERS was brought back and has
successfully managed to burrow its way
into prime time. I am going to write
to ABC, and perhaps we can bring this
fine show back from oblivion; God knows
it deserves hetter than this, And most
of all, irpress upen ABC thal there is
nothing wrong with the anthology type
series; as Bob Bloch said, the networks
seem to have gotten a phobia about them., Honestly, I think the cast of continuing
characters is part of the reason ST has gone downhill. It's much harder to write
plot after plot about the same characters and keep the quality up. It's always
so easy to cop out and just float your characters around in a cardboard plot. The
anthology series type show discourages this; with no continuing east of characters,
the story’s got to count and it better be good.

So please, people, send a letter to ABC about JOURNEY. This was a fine show,
better than most we'lve got. As Bloch said, here we have people who really care
about the quality of their shows., The British are like that; it shows in THE
AVENGERS, too., The lack of Hollywood influence, I guess, Start those cards and
letters going in, Remember, it took only 1,000 to convince ABC to bring back
Steed and Emma (Tara?). It can work here, too. ({I might write, but I have long
since acquired a feeling of apathy in regard to television. It's just that I could-
n't give a darm what'!s shown any more. It!ll usually be garbage, unless you get
something like 60 MINUIES..e Those who feel so inclined, writel))

!
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Joanne Burger leo Kelley suggests that
55 Blue Bonnet Ct, someone tape the con sessions
Lake Jackson,Tex, and make the tapes available
77566 for listening by people who were
not able to make the con. Well,
I'm trying to do just that. I am now the head of the
Tape Bureau of the N3F, and you don't have to be a
N3F member to join the Bureau, I never bother to
check the roster, anyway. I am trying to obtain
copies of the Paycon tapes, but I haven't had any
luck so far. DBut I do have the proceedings of a
few cons and some other goodies., If you. or any
of your readers, are interested in this sort of
thing, just let me know., I'11 be glad to go onto
more detail in a letter, or in the Bureau zine, Replay.

———

leo Doroschenko What was that on page 317 Adam Clayton Peow=ll with
410 Springfield Ave, fangs? Otherwise the art fluctuated from the high of the
Newark, N,J. 07103 cover to the low on page 60-~a flask of brandy disguised as
a robot?

It seems so surprising that Faith Lincoln could possibly be so schizoid as to
jump fram that balanced judgment in the Dick critigue to that sheer idiocy in her
loc. While, on the whole, her review was well thought out, T believe she missed
gome of the subtler points of the book. Like the hero's name, Richard Deckard.,
Other forms of Richard are "Rich", "Rick" and "“Dick"., With that last variation
in mind, Deckard just might possibly be a pun on "dick hard", an erection, Con=-
sidering his love life, it just might be. Or a pet, the goat is especially suited
to him, that is a "lecherous man", or as a "scapegeat" in which Rachael Rosen
kills in lieu of him, .And it did replace the docile electric sheep. I don't know,
may be I just have a dirty mind.

Now as to her loc, she seems to base her arguments "ad hominem", calling Heed
an ass, Spinrad a pimp and not giving us an iota of reason as to why. SaM's
DIFFERENT brilliant??? Are you sure the letter wasn't dated April 1st?

I think I'11 refrain from going after Faith for the time being. Yeu say that
she's going after Keyes! latest book, Wonder how she could stomach it. It mane
aged to outdo Miss Lonelyhearts by Nathaniel West in making me puke, an honor
missed by Chthon, Final Programme and some other rundane works. If it!'s anything
like"Androids", il should be well thought out. I hope
she backs up my judgment in Tightbeam. ((Faith may
be called many things, but she docs think oul some-
thing before putting it down on paper vo submit
to some mag. Locs, though, are something else,
and she says what she wants...,to hell with everone
else, People will have to accept her, of course.))

Now, Robert Gersman, in his loc to BAB and
gome letters to TB, seems to favor censorship over
pink publicativns and subversive books. Nutsl A1l
censorship does is treate martyrs and blacken the
opposition’s stand. In France, whenever a political
book was banned, sure enough, everyone snapped it up.
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Had it circulated freely, it would have died a normal death.

Which brings me to censorship in literature, a propos NEW WORLDS ang RJB,

If you look at some of the titles released by Grove Press--should you be old enough==
youtll find sheer crud resurrected because itts infamous., Look at D,H, Lawrence's
most famous work, Lady Chatterly's Lover, His other and better works are ignored.
Why? His worst book was banmned. “You see, the small minds dontt appreciate genius
{sic). Or the case of Henry Miller. He couldn't write his way into IF; but Tropic
was banned, so he!s great. Or My Secret Life (which nearly attained the puke power
of The Touch) which i3 sheer junk, but Waiter was banned. Or the Marquis de Sade...
I say ailow free circulation of everything, pornography; subversive writings, etc.,
etc., etc, Let the reader decide for himself, That is the cure, not censorship,
({I believe Norman Spinrad was made & martyr when.__ngack Barron was played up
after its rejection in this country, even if it shouid have been printed in the
first place. But would many people know any’ anything about Spinrad if he hadn't written

samething like BJB, The Men in the Jungle was conspicuously unnoticed when it was
first published, On15’31%"‘55‘35555§§EEZ£ching about censorshipPees))

The most pathetic thing I know about sf is the magazines. So long as the
four survivors restrain themselves from grave-robbing, they're sure to make the
Hugo ballot, regardless of quality, I've seen some really crummy years in ANALOG
and IF--gay, come vo think of it, I don't recall any good ones-=but they always
make the ballot. I move that we vote NO AWARD for Best Magazine at St. Louis and
declares a five year moratorium on giving that award., By which time, the Campbell=
itis epidemic may have died out, or IF will have died from sheer unworthiness
to live in its present re-incarnation, or some new prozines appear, or the editors
may strive for higher standards, "To dream the impossible dream..."

I recently finished reading the lastest novel in next year's magazine Hugo
winner, The Computer Conspiracy by Mack Reynolds. In TB, someone wrote that Rey=-
nolds finds out what the curvent event is, then writes a story around it. ?Taint
true, taint true, As I said in SPECULATION, he just reshuffles his old yarms and
sells randomly selected pages as something new, The "plot" from Com 1t.er War,
the hank robbery. The villain is J, Edgar (Hoover?) (how's that Yor characte
zation? Use a familiar name, currently an object of scorn); another character,
or rather characters, are the brothers Castriota, Interpol agents for Cormon Europe,
However, according to his poor man's future history, Castriota is an Albanian name,
They fled to America, several centuries ago, and lived to finish the gyak feud,

So what are they doing in Interpol? 4And if in Interpol with all its data, why aren't
they tracking down their arch-enemy? They could have spared us from Space Pioneer.,
Then the hero spends pages upon pages discussing what he never knew about the so-
ciety has has dwelt in, even when it's on the surface of the society. Finally,

did you notice that the description of TV was filched from part 1 of "Frigid Fracas"
(ANALOG, March 1963). And on this, IF wins the Hugo. ((Maybe Mr, Reynolds or

Mr, Pohl can tell us all about itess))

Robert Gersman Re: The Norm Spinrad Hypothesis and Leo Kelley too,

3135 Pennsylvania Ave, and the New Wave and the Permanent Wave, I LIKE HACK.

St. Louds, Missouri Pulpier the 20's and 30's the better, Robert E, Howard,

63118 E. Hoffman Price, Howard Phillips Lovecraft, August Der-
leth, Abe Merritt, Talbot Mundy have not been matched

by the New Wave or even come clogse to., New Wave is not my cup of tea.

In so many words, I don't expect all my stories to be prize winners. People
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if they can write, should sometimes try to write just for the enjoyment of it.
Pulitzer prize winners are usually a crashing bore., ((It's fun to write a book
when you make money on it, though., Isn't it? Eh,,,did I hear someone say, "Noi"?)})

Lee Hoffman, how did a lady come to write westerns assuming you're a femals,
I seem to have read or heard it somewhere or is there 2 lee Hoffmans? You know
what the pioneers thought about GOOD INDIANS THE ONLY GOOD ONES WERE DEAD ONES,
When it comes to bresast-beating, Sophia Loren makes the bust of it. What's wrong
with the old style heroes?

Gabe, pulp reading is more fun I agree and also I think Faith should go back
to knitting,

Ye Ed, would you say American Rifleman is fascistic because it's trying to
stir up the people against the gun law, For you see the Commies would like to
see the Citizens disarmed also. ((No I don't see the Commies want to see the
Citizens disarmed also., If you want to go to an extreme, maybe the Russians do?
The Commies,..get out. And what the hell would they care if everone were disarmed
or not? Ghod, how stupid, and I couldn't let that statement get by, in addition to
its being directed to me., When we start fighting with armies equipped with «30=430's
maybe you'll see more people looking for guns to pick up, But goddammit, You can't
do much against an atomic bomb with a b«b gun, can you, I guess the International
Fascistic Conspiracy has gotten to you or something., It must be "or something"...)})

Jack, your artwork is as great as ever, the cleverness of your artwork is
a far Gaughan conclusion. The more purple the prose the better. ({And get you
hack, purple prose and other garbage away from me too.))

Pierg, is that pier 1 or pier 2, Piers to me you don't see so good, you'lre
no Ted White because you've written a little,

Hank Davis, If Dune had been written by a Scotsman it could have been titled
Lorne Dune., She could have had a sweetheart Sandy Duns.

Hey Ed, you said a rasty word., PsychL «delic people den't believe in baths,
((I guess you should know what stinks if YOU LIKE HACK,))

andrew offut I just got this funny damned fanzine, and i wanted to tell
Drawer P you about it.

Morehead, Ky.

L0351 The stupid thing does't have cne of those longass checklists

purporting to advise me why i received it, Gord lod, WHY DID I RE-
CEIVE IT?

I am sure it is just as gocd throughout as that brilliant and most striking
cover, which you tell me was painstakingly done by jim mcleocd, mey he prosper.

As soon as i've read the rest i may send you a letter, Meanwhile, i have read
the utterly fascinating t!eight writerst! thirteen times,

I am #1, So-=try harder}

({I have this bottom of a page with nothing especially short, so why don(t I
throw in a Piers Anthony lino? You want to know why? NO roame..seha ha ha ha ha
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Mike Deckinger Thanks for Bsabohema #2, Normally a new fanzine, published
25 Maner Dr. by an admittedly neo-editor, is a neutral, hesitent publication
Apt, 12—~ that takes great pains to be as inoffensive as possible to the more
Newark,N.J, knowledheable readership. Your fanzine ignores this theory. I'm
7106 not saying I found it offensive; I didn't by any means, but I don't

see how you could have avoided puncturing some excessively thine
skins,

Yeu, and Beabohema, preoject a tangible personality that is a pleasuvre to be-
hold, aftier readiag a number of new publications unwilling te¢ msintain a bias,
I would ruch rather read an ovinionated discourse where the writert's oum viewpoints
are clarified by hie bias than a tentative gesture of erpression. It's so much
easier to rebut the first instance, and so much more tempiing to ignore the second.
((Nothing is written deliberately to offwnd people in 3 harmful way. Most of the
Noffensive” stuff that youllld find in thls mag is either wildly satiric or subtlely
ankle-chepping, Mostly, it's in fun, Norman Spinrad and everyone else must realize
that I think het's a pretty good writer, Ilt!s just that he leaves himself open a
lot of the time.,.., Open to picky little jabs, of course. 1 guess firm opinions
do project some sort of personality,..but I'm trying to come up with the places you
found any type of opinionative writing by myszlf. ## A lot of newer mags do
try and keep everyone in their camp, which also means they!'re uninteresling, Bet-
cer zines tend to let people cay what they feel, Nobt proclaiming anything, anyone
can say any damn thing he wants in this mag, as long as he does so legibly.))

Althovgh I don't have a copy of the first issue containing the Zelazny article
discussed herein, I take it he was treated without the usual.slavish adulation
that is attached to anything bearing his name, Frankly, I think this is good,
even if the article writer was advancing the theory with tongue in cheek. I donft
know of any of the bigger, more estsblished fanzines which would even consider an
anti~Zelazny article, He has beccme a fixture, lilke Jack Gaughan, whe can do no
wrong, I visualize the Hugo voters who receive the final ballots first scauning
the content to find Zelazny and Gaughan, dutifully voting them inte first place,
and then giving some consideraticn to the less worthy contenders, These men, Gua-
ghan especially, are winning Hugos by reflex, not quality.

At this point some nit will accuse me of disliking Jack Gaughan. Untruel
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I dislike his professionally published artwork, which .

has always struck me as being crude, blotchy, dispro=

portionate and unappealing to the eye., His fanzine 3
art is usually better, but not by very much., However,

I have the greatest respect for Jack as a character, =
He has demonstrated time and time again his willingw=

ness to sacrifice the time spent on more lucrative 4£f

professional assignments, when he can help fanzine i
editors for no payment more tangible than cheering 2
letters. This is something that most pros are not 5‘ - A
about to do and it's to Jack's credit that he comes shdl 3
through so often, ‘q
Conventions are traditicnally affairs for the fans, °é:

they are staged by fans and enjoy the largest attendence ¥
from fans, I think basically Leo Kelley is correct in | R
calling for more fan related topics but I believe it &
would be difficult to implement this. A1l convention items, 1
with the exception of SFWA gatherings, are supposed to be ;
for the fan, and it's uswally up to the individual himself |

to decide how much he gets from it, With the size of the !
conventions increasing annually, I would assume that those \
who attend know at least a little about the field, either '

through the magazines, pocketbooks, o even the filums. -

At this stage of one's fannish upbringing, one tends to

ideolize the pros with the same amnount of respect young

boys lavish on their favorite baseball player. Therefore,

he is vitally interested in attending any function where pros are present and often
the glimpse of a favorite writer will satisfy him, The Hugo awards gave the fan

an opportunity to tangibly demonstrate his liking of some writer, by helping him

to win a Huge. The Masqueraders are 99% fans, with a few pros usually exhibiting

& gag costume or portrayal.

There have been fan panels as recently as the early '60's, There was a mem-
orable one at Detroit {the Detention) in 1959 which lasted into the late hours of
the night, There have been atiempts to repeat this but with generally dismal re=-
sults, The fans don't care to hear a panel, or a dialogue with other fans, Itls
easy enough to speak with the fans at odd moments during the convention. They have
come to see and hear the pros and if some means is sought to linit professional
exposure in order to allow several nervous, inexperisnced fans to stand before a
crowd of several hundred and gape at each other then you are just creating unneces=
sary problems,

The frantiec efforts of several people in this issue to make an ass of Norman
Spinrad have only rebounded and smeared them far more severely than their jibes at
Spinrad., Bill Marcgh's cartoon on page 11 lacks subtlety and wit. When I say I
did not find it funny I'm not saying I was offended by it. Rather, it was so
abysmally inare, such a...how can I phrase it...juvenile, fumbling attempt to make
Ellison and Spinrad look foolish that it only served to provide the whole issus
with an unfortunate tinge, ((Then I'm wondering what you'll think of Gabe Eisen~
stein's cartoon this issue. If I haven’t already csaid so, let me cay now that Gabe
Eisenstein bases his "thing" entirely on what he's read atout Spinrad and Spinrad's
novels; Gabe has not read any of Norman's work, So bear that in mind. The images
in the drawing were partially created by some of the grouching around Norman has
participated in, and some of the fault may then be set at Norman's feet. So taste
it any way you like...it may be good or bad.))
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Jerry Kaufman Externals first, like, the covers. The front is pretty good,
Room 207 definitely imitation Gaughan, but I liked it anyway, but the back
161 Curl Drive cover--no go, just no go at all, Inside the art isn't tco bad,
Columbus,Chic and you've worked some sort of miracle...you've gotten drawings
L3210 and a meaty loc from her. I've only seen one or two others from

her in the last two years, and those were in PSY/SFR. Outside of
a SEIF-PRESERVATION once a year to keep herself in FAPA, Lee has been absent from
the fanzines for too long, and I hope this marks growing activity on her part.
She's always been one of my fannish herces and Ifd really like to see her sucked
back into the maslstrom,

Ieo Kelley doesn't give those "So what else is new" looks, I hope. Of course,
it is true that liking stf at a stfcon is an obvious reason to be there. Better
for the fan to bound up to the pro end say, "Hil I'm Jerry Xaufman, and I:(a) liked
your very mich; (b) couldn't understand the in your , and could you
explain 1t7; (c) read you and agree/disarree With you because %  Not
guaranteed at all, but these approaches can work., And if you really donit know
which authors bite and which don't, start with John Brunner., He never biles. ((22))

Faith lincoln seems to think that the inability to count is a mark of the New
Wave, along with an ignorance of science, Like, baby, before the New Wave (and
Dick is before the Wew Wave, and never used science as a basis for his stories)
who do you think was misusing scicnce and making various stupid mistakes? Not Just
Lin Carter, y'know, This sort of thing happens all the time in writing, and with
bad editors (must have been bad to let that spider-leg bit get by) you get to see
mere of those mistakes,

o - - -

Seth Johnson I'm still at a loss as to just what this so called New Wave
3,5 Yale Ave, is, Judging from what Harlan Ellison prints and writes, it's a
Hillside,N.J. highly depressing, subjective end of the world writing., Juvenile
07205 gangs running around committing sodomy, murder and sadism for kicks

in a world riven by nuclear war. A most morbid and depressing
Wave indeed,

Judging by NEW WORLDS it's merely using all the four letter words denoting sex
and scatology and their scientific equivalents in every paragraph possible. Just
what the entertainment value of 213 this is I certainly don't know.

Harlan Ellison once remarked in his anthology that it is the duty of the sf
writer to warn of the evils that will come "if this goes on', But it seems to me
he fails in his purpose if he does not alsc write about what could be if we did
something about all these evils now while there is still time (if there isl) to
change directions, Not only tell the reader what to avoid but also give positive
thought to¢ what he should do and the Utopia which could come.

For instance: today automation is displacing some one million persons and jobs
a year, Granting some sixty million wage earners, then it's only sixty years be=
fore world industry is totally automated and only a few million engineers and sci~
entists run the works,

Well now, If there are only ten million or so people working in the world,
then who is going to purchase all the products of these automated factories and
industries? Already there is talk of a basic annual wage or minimum income to be
subsidized by Washington, But with everyone on this who is to pay the taxes to
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pay this annual wage? You might as well go socialist and take over industry al-
together,

In the Golden Age of classic Greece all citizens were able to live without
working with a huge hierarchy of slaves to do all the work. The citizen spent his
time in the gymnasium and on the athletic field and in training for war, etc. Bub
also, he had plenty of time in which to think and ponder and in which to go into
theory and some science. The result was one of the highest cultures of all time.

So then what is to prevent mankind from doing the same thing all over again
with the automated industries taking the place of the slaves and the human race
taking the role of Masters. Imagine how the frontiers of mowiedge would be pushed
back if all who were interested in science were able to do research and experiment,
And imagine the culture if everyone interested in the arts were able to devolte full
time to learning, practicing and acquiring skills at writing, acting, dancing,
painting and sculpting,

What I'm getting at is that we really could have a New Wave consisting of
real literature that really has something to say besides mindless inane graffitl
from the toilet walls,

This does not mean cengoring all four letter words from manuscripts but to
uge them only when they contribute to the plot. But this NEW WORLDS business of
sex perversion and repeating naughty words merely for the sake of repeating them
to show how sophisticated you are is just plain silly and of no entertainment value
that I can see,

Try reading Balzac's Droll Tales and see where it is used skillfully as part
of the plot and with humor as well. There you have both sex and scatology and the
"naughty" words Moorcock seems to go for subordinated to a real story and a real
plot.

George Inzer I was glad to see that Faith Lincoln's Thing last issue ({#1.))
116 Cox St. was a one shot affair for her review on Dick's Do Androids Dream of
Avburn,Ala, Electric Sheep was very well executed. Or was it Dick that was
36830 executed? Well, in either case, it was well done. I was pleased

and surprised that the fears I experienced when I saw her name
in the ToC were not realized,

Se much for that., Thecreally big thing about the issue was the great art work
in the isswe, It was great for the most part, By the way, the illos on pages 22
and 27 seemed very familiar, Do you happen to know if they were taken from stories
since I cant't recollect the ones they remind me of, Bill Marsh, friend and fellow
SPASHer, is doing much, much better on his art, Now his stuff is comic instead of
just funny. (No offense, Bill bahby.) I especially liked the one on Harlan Ellison
and Norman Spinrad. ((And all this time I thought the pecople caricatured in that
cartoon were Harlan Bixby and Norman Drechsel.))

I mentioned SPASM up there somewhere and if you'll let me, Frank, I'd like to
get in a plug for it., (A1l right, I know how you feel about A.AZING and FANTASTIC,
but since there were so many mentions of those mags in this {fMf ish (that's for
Piers) that I don't think you'd mind,) SPASM is the Society for the Preservation
of Amazing Stories Magazine. We're not a bunch of cave dwellers or anything like
that. The deros wouldn!'t leave, We just feel that of all the magazines currently
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available on the market, they could use the most improvement and as such, we fans
could possibly mold it (not mould) into something that we would like, We feel that
this is doubly true since Ted White has become managing editor. For those of you
who 2aw the current TIGETBEAM put out by the NFFF, you know whal our baslc aims are,
The first three aims ars at the momenl impractical with such a small membership.

The fourth one, which is, "General endeavor to promote and preserve AMAZING STORIES
as a continuing and vital contribution to science fiction and fantasy literaturas,!
is the one that we sre trying to do right. We'd like to do mare, but the main thing
1s to get organised, I know that the biggest thing that WE FANS have ever done was
to save Star Trek, I don't know how much WE FANS actuwally had o do with it, but
here is an area in which we can exert real influence., We need members, though,
There are no dues, no officers--unless you call Bill and me officers (actually, I
prefer tec think of us as the Elder Ghods of SPASM)--no jingles to write, no box-
tops to send in. Just let us know of your urdying loyalty. At first, we just starte
ed as more or less a spoof, But now, with Ted White In There, by ghod, welve got

a chance.

Bob Silverberg I continue to be amazed by the passion that s-f stirs
5020 Goodridge Ave, wup in fanzines, and delighted, tooj it must be a sign of life
New Yorle,N.Y, in the stuff. In the days when I was fanning it was considered
10471 a little perverse to talk about s~f in a fanzine; it was like

discussing the stock market at a conclave of existentialist
philosophers, But of course the s-f of the time wasn!t the kind of thing that could
stir strong opinions. ((And I always thought the Cther Dzys were the times of
heavy sf discussions in the fmz, with the emergence of fannish discussions in the
'60's as a sign of maturity or something like that... I'm not seying that's the
way it wasj that was simply my impression.a.))

I can offer one more footnote to the tale of the 1953-195lL college sf writing
contests, Among the undergraduates who paid heed when IF ran its $1000 contest
back then was one Robert Silverberg, then a would~be writer full of all kinds of
unfocased ambitions, and also a sophomore at Columbia. ZTager for fame, prodom
and that $1000 prize, I wrote a darl, bleak story of cannibalism in a future New
York, called “"Hoad to Nightfall," which I still think is a pretty good job of write
ing. But I didn't enter the contest, because almost immediately after I wrote
the story I unexpectedly sold a short story and then a juvenile novel, which dis-
gualified me. (The contest was limited to amateurs.) And so I stepped aside and
left the prizes to the likes of Andy Offut and Leo Kellesy, and forever after won-
dered if I'd have won,

Footnote to the footnote: my intended contest entry remained unsold until
1957, when Harlan Ellison read it and virtually by physical force compelled Hans
Stefan Santesson of FANTASTIC UNIVARSE to buy it, Later it was anthologized and
will be coming into print again next year, and it's the only very early story of
mine that I regard with much respect these days, But I suspect that something
so pessimistic and negative would have gained me no prizes in 1$5L.

{(And now, how about that Piers Anthony lino...it(s a gasser, so if you dontt
think it's a ripsnorter--well, you rmst be some kind of prevert or something.
I know you're all waiting, so here it is:))

0t ‘5

We teenagers will conguer the world in just 20 yearsl

v
e
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Harry Warner,Jr, leo Kelley should stir up a storm with "Convention Fane
423 Summit Ave, fare," Itls a plea I've often felt like emitting. But he and
Hagerstown,Md, I are probably a minority voice that will never be obeyed.
21740 The arguments for the other side are fairly good., You san ig=-

nore the pros and stand srcund in the lobby talking to the same
fans.whom you want on the podium, if you're an active fan and follew the custom of
staying out of the room where the formal program is in progress., Then therc's %the
large proportion of worldcon attendees who are genuinely anxious to hear the pros
and don't give a darn
abtout fans as panelists
and speakers. Those
factorg, and the gener-
1l fannish unwilling=-
ness to change any worlde
con customs, will probe
ably combine to keep
things as they are.
This is one reason
why I spend more time
reading fanzines than
going to ccnventions:
because the fanzines
let me know what the
fans have te say and
most conventien pro=-
grams don't,

"Eight Writers" made
me wish I had the pa-
tience to dig through
the attic and try to
find the magazines
listing the names of
the winners back in 1954,
It's a shame Piers
didn't give names, as
long as he’d been specif-
ic enough about events
to make 1t possiblz
for anyone with a bit
of energy to louvk them
' up. Aside from that, I

e wonder if anyone has
gver tried to determine
whet happens to all
the people who sell 4o
prozines just once or
twice and then vanish

forcver., Were they blessed with just one or two inspirations and then permanente
1y incapable of getting any more story ideas? Disappointed in the ammount of money
they received for that quantity of labor? Too overconfident to write well enough

for any future acceptances? Or determined to hit quality markets now that they'd

proved ability to sell to one magazine? 35o many first-rate science fiction writers
wrote indifferently in their first few published stories, and I wonder what caused
them to continue their prozine careers while so many others gave up after non~seh=

sational starts,
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It1l bet that Baycon goes down in history as one of the most fondly remembered
worldcons, despite all the complaints which Dale Goble's article summarizes, Fans
aren't really happy at a conewvntion where things go quite well and it's the tribe
ulations that become subjects for fond reminiscing a half-dozen years later, Still,
there ought to be some way to solve the worldcon problems that recur every year.
Why couldnt't a committee from the past three or four events try to work out a stan-
dard format for the masquerade ball, and combine it with a summary of their exper-
iences and advice for the use of fubture committees? Details of staging would very
somewhat, depending on physical arrangements in each hotel, hah there could be a
coherent general pattern that would take care of such things as confusion over when
photographers can go into action and what to do about the dead air while the Jjudges
are reaching decisions,

Seth Dogramajian's column on art is an exc llent idea. It's strange, how little
attention fanzines pay to either fanzine or prozine artwork, in the face of the pop=-
ularity of the art show at the worldcon and the interest in two Hugo contests.
Schneeman is a 1living and Bok a dead exaimple of prozine artists who wren't appre-
ciated until their main period of productivity had ended, and one of the best
fan publications of the 1960°’s, the ATom anthology, appeared almosi without notice.
When was a fan artist a guest of honor at a regional convention? Where is the fane
zine that reprints excellent drawings from old fanzines, instead of hunting through
back issues for outstanding prose to use as fillers?

Bloch was very informative and interesting, I feel guilty for failure to see
even one episode in this series, but there just isn't time for everything, and let's
face it: I'm prejudiced against any television dramatizations of fantasy stories
that are cut to a specific time limit so they'll fit inte a thirty-minute or sixtye
minute time segment., It's probably not as restrictive as I imagine, but I think
that only a coincidsnce would make a television version of an existing story come
to the right length, without padding or abridging that will be harmful to the drama-
tization. A movie isn't hampered by a set number of minutes and an original fan-
tasy scripted for television in the first place might suffer less from the time
patterns of the commercial networks, ((You have to remember that today's main job
of tv is to get the messages from the sponsors to the consumers...the guliible people
who will buy a product because an advertising agency spends a lot of money on the
garbage., Only when the networks are ltaken over by the governemnt will tv be for
entertainment, but then...))

Mike Montgomery Beabohema #2's art amazed me, After skimming through onece
880k Delamar, NE I went again from beginning to end, noting only the art. Ine-
Albuauerque,N,M, credibly enough, you don't have a single good illustiation
87111 in the whole issue. Surely you can get something better than

the scribblings and fillos you have; not even the offset cover
is a redeeming feature, It hurts me to say that REG is the best you have,..it seems
that you just asked some friends for some random drawings and got a poor reaction,
You obviously take care on the technical side, but that action isn’t justified by
the art you have. Why electrostencil poor art?

It, looks like poor Spinrad has set himself up 23 assisant martyr to Elligon
by associating with him...in another fanzine Harlan's page 11 comnent to Spinrad
("Please don't cry Norm bahhby--~Itfs just that you are so BRILLIANT, that the slobs
don't understand youl!{") might feature Harlan alone, speaking to himself, saying,
"It's just that you are so BRILLIANT that the slobs don't understand youil" I can'y
even remember the days (long ago, it seems) when Ted White was an Official Targeta..
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oh well, people like this are goed for certain fans. They allow an outlook for the
day's frustrations and assorted repressed aggressions. ((Ted White may be the new
Official Target, or the Reofficial Target; I picked up the first issue of Amazing
under his editorship. All I can say is: if it doesn't get much better, people will
be asking for Harry Harrison to come back again...))

Ieo Kelley is enjoyable to read but I don't agree with his outlook. His idea
of the "fan-pro schism' is an exaggerated one; the situation isn'v nearly that nad,
T can't blame any pro--or anyone else, for that matter--for atlempting vo escape
an obnoxious congeer, be he a2 neo or anyone else., The methods of doing that arenty
always gentle, but usually justified except in the case of the genuine chromiume
plated bastards who are always present, One question I'd like answered: has leo
P. Kelley ever attended a convention? I'm not doubtful, just curious. {((I should
let him answer, but something should go in here, I don't know everyihing he's ate
tended, but he has been to convention, NYCon #, Lunacons, the last Phillycon I
talked with him...))

Gabe Eisenstein Seth Dogramajian's comments about Frazetta and Jones are
1753 Rosemary Rd,  obvious, or at least I've thought of them many times, But I
Highland Park,I11. do not believe that Jeff copies FF, He was certainly a stu~
60035 deat of the great one when he first started doing the color
gtuff; he had already, like Wrightson and so many other fanw
artists, devsloped a loose, dripping style which comes from Frazetta, Williamson,
Krenkel at al, His pen & ink gtyle developed into the distinct one it is today,
and I think his color style has become more individualistic, too, ILet's see if any=
one agrees with this hypothesis: it appears to me that, instead of Jones moving to-
wards Frazetta, just the opposite has been occuring this past year, The main point
of differentiation I can express between the two is Jones' softer, foggy look,
which looks like water-colors. Frazetta's early Ace ERB covers and CREEPY covers
weren't like this, but recently he has gotten "foggier," so to speak, although not
in a detrimentzl way. Some of the "foggy" books have becn Conan the Warrior, Wolfsw
head, and the first two of Jane Gaskell's Atlan books, But now I have come up with
a problem that embarvasses my artistic eye. That is, who did the cover on The City,
the third Jane Gaskell book? It sits befcre me right now, and I absolutely cannot
tell. It has the mottled tree green Frazetta has used often, as on MONSTERMANIA
#2, and the anthropeis type is surely FF-like., But bthe background swirls into
clouds, foggy Jones~like, The girl's face immediately says Jowes, and that is re-
inforced by comparison to his recent cover for de Camp's The Goblin Tower. Well,
I don't know where this is leading, except that if I do fikd out that FF did this
cover, it will reaffirm my opinion that he is looking more like his young disciple.

Such a juvenile remark as the old paper-for=-my-dog bit deserves not ewven a
considered cut, but I'll ask Faith Lincoln to use the page with my drawing (27)
for the same purpose, and thus digspose of a ridiculous article., I mean, check out
that last paragraph, And then her letter with the wondrous, "This comix stuff is
pure shit," Geis should take a look at that letter and see if you can't equate
use of "dirty" words for every emphasis with low mentality., ((In keeping with my
policy of not trying to instigate feuds, I got an answer out of Faith Lincoln
from the part of the letter which pertained to her. It follows:

If Gabe Eisenstein wants me to use the ille he drew which accompanied my arw
ticle (review) he can cut the damn thing out himself and send it to me., I guess he
knows where to send it, for it would seem that he read the letter I had in the last
BAB. That in iteelf is a minor miracle: Gabe Eisenstein can read. But I'm drifting
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inta irrelevant though true facets which could find a better home in the latest ed-
ition of Ripley.

If I ever use a word, it's with extreme care, and it's chosen from a multi-
tude of other words which could also have been substituted, Thusly, I can safely
say that Gabe Eisenstein is now, and probably always has been, a cretin, and if the
dinwit doesn't like the way I write he can always go back to reading the Bobsey
Twins, vhere he wovld find a vosabulary more to his likings Teo bad Eisenstein
can't accept the fact that we all have to shit now and then. The stulf on comix
was obwiously waste msterial, so whad other name could h.ve been put vo it? At
least I don't draw cartoons pertaining to peopleis ’
books which have never baen read by myself, His
opprobrious cartoon pertaining to a few of Spinrad's
novels can leave nothing but a sickeuning feeling
in the stomach, as did the cartoon by Bill Marsh
in BAB 2,

S6...may I express my own corollary to "The
comix stuff was pure shit"? If so, and even if
not so, I will say that the Gabe Fisenstein stuff
was pure shit, and if I can get a comy which won't
have to be shredded to get the scrikolings out,
It11 carry out his suggestion that I use his illo
for my dog, though if I could have the guy in front of me, 1'd suscr in his face,

((And there'!s Faith's response to Gabe's remarks, and her remsrks concerning Gabe's
cartoon, which she hasn't seen as of the time at which she wrote this letter, but
which she did know would be included in this issue of BiB. Here now,...feuds shall
not be ignited over a few disagreeable words.,.. On with Gabes..))

Hey Frank, that generalization about comic fandom was pretty far-out., If you
think they don't care at all about people, watch them at a acomicon with Kirby,
Stanley and thz rest, and watch them jumping all over the Names. Furthermore; only
a certain mirority are iuterested in money money money. It is these guys, Rogci-
sky and Bails.clc., that keep the whole mees at the pitiful level it occuples now,
mostly in Rocket's Blast., Bub anyway, therer are an awful lot of comiczs fans who
sre sf fans now...and Ted White is/was a comic fan., ({Man, I sumpoce that should
change everything! Ted White is a comic fan! I knew it before, and I think the
gsama as L dic weicre. Ted ig an exeeption to the rule,,. But sericusly, so what?
Piers Anthony covld be a comic fan amd I wouldn't care. Comic faus (the majority)
are moagy gmbbers or comic é‘.‘.‘ltistS. A nice WOZ’d, that, Ted bmite...well'; Iu-d:).(i't
think you could say in all honesty that vhite!s interests in comics transcend
all other ideas flowing in his body. Neither does sf, but we're not on the sub-
jeet of sf fandom now, are We...??))

Let me tsle back what I said about Norman Spinrad, ILike I said, I haven't
read too much ty him-~more abouh him--sither fiction or articles, and his motives
aren't completely aliruistaz, But then, nobody's are. Otherwise. his comolaints
are the normal ones of the negliested artisb, I still don't see the sclution, thoughs
Itts obvious that the buying public has no taste, and never will hawve; if they diag,
we'd have decent television, and...hell, you know that story. <Sarire says that lite
erature caunot prosper in a capitalist society, and far the most part he's rightj
at least the author can't prosper here, if he's a sensitive genius like Norman,
Bug Yack Barron isn't going to make him rich, According to the public, it can't
compare to The Exhibitionist, But we fans will buy it, and at least great art can
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go on, even if Norman starves, ((Art in the intolerant society must be geared for
the masses, or it is unacceptable for all., Art cannot be mass produced, as many
editors and similar subversive types think it can.)})

Bob Vardeman About your near commission of heresy in the letter colum
P.0, Box 11352 concerning the ASFS ghod, I would reply to thet by saying sore-
Albuquerque,N.M, thing to the effect that the words of the ASFS ghod should never
87112 be edited, My fury is nothing like the fwy and wrath of an angry

¢lub ghod. He might actually send you a card saying, "Fout on
you', {((Of what club is Bob Tucker the ghod?)})

And then sit back in his Valhalla-like pad and watch you shudder and gquake in
your fannish shoes., (Fannich shoes are just about like aay other type execpt they
button up the front. ((Button up the front of what? BHell, before I get accused
of pulling that kind of stuff, I'd better quite..)})

Hank Davis makes a lot of senss in his letter. I rather agree with Hank that
Ed should first define such terms as"literary quality” and even such thirgs as
tgtyle" and “"write®, Of course, when we get down to the nitty gritty, I'm certain
Ed means "literary quality" as "what I like". This is the usual way of defining
such things, At least when referring to the New Wave.

One thing that never ceases to amaze me is how certain fams and pros can so
vehemently cry that they don't know what you mean by New Wave and yet can so accurate-
ly pick out the writers meant., I often mention "Ballard and his ilk" and invraiably
people say, &I suppose by 'ilk?! you mean Disch and Morrcock and ...® which I do,.

Ah well, ((Just an aside: Everyone's favorite word these days is "ilk". You can
dig Ellison and his "ilk" or Moskowitz and his "ilk™ or almost any other group.
Actually, all this characterization mekes me quite ilk., ## While we're on this

New Wave stuff, why don‘t I mention the idiotic little bit I read in RENAISSANCE, the
semi-official organ of the Second Foundation, and we all know aboub those guys.
Anyway, therets a short discourse on scme of the reader interest concerning the New
Wave, and John Pierce, the editor of the rag, makes the assumption and comes o the
conclusion that the recent GALAXY-IF reader's poll “Prove{ed) that the much vaunted
New Thing bandwagon travels on square wheels," because "Harlan Ellison(!s)...most
popilar story...came in 20th out of 50,..,". A quite ignorant assunption, I'm suce
you all agree. It's known that Fred Pohl isn't a very strong proponent of the New
Wave, and as such he wouldn't be expected to print many New Wave stories at all,
would he? But I suspect that Pierce considers IF the best progine arcund simply
because it won another Hugo as best mags It's a little much to think that the very
few New Wave stories published at all in the Pohlzines would come out very high,
considering the way they suffer under Pohl's editorial hand, and it doesn't follow
that Ellison would send his best stories to Pohl in the first place, for the very
reason that he won't send any more stories to GALAXY, I speculate upon the rankings
(pun unintentional) oq the stories if F&SF ever took a reader poll (again, the pun
is unintentional), So, speaking of square wheels..,))

What got me in Men in the Jungle was the spaceship leaving the solar system
and Wpassing by Pluto's orbit=, Mein Gott! How two dimensional can you get? What
if the ship had left at some angle to the plane of the ecliptic? And what if Pluto
were on the other side of the sun? Somehow, tho, I suppose this is a concession
t0 those of us that like to see hard seience in our stories. (Tho the science is
so decply buried in TMITJ that it would take a full scale wrecking crew six months
to uncover even the smallest trace of useable science.)
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I somehow expected a bit more out of Ken Scher's article. But maybe that's the
point he was making-~the rather insipid quality of the imagination used in dreaming
up new weapons in sf, Of course, I think real 1life work along these lines reads
like something out of the most advanced sf imaginable. I remeber reading some-
where (and, curse it, I can't remember where) about a Frenchman's discovery of an
ultrasonic wave modulation that will literally tear yowr internal organs apart

by creating "friction" (for lack of a better term) between these organs. Laumer's
cyborg tanks in Hovunds of Hell bear some watching in the future and I don't rememoer
seeing any specific thing about psychedelics being used as weapons of war. (Take
that back. Kimball Kinnison used that to destroy Helmuth's base at the end of
Galactic Patrol--he dumped thionite into the vent system.)

I thought "Merry Ragnarok" was priceless! "The walls will eat you some dark
night and spit your meatless bones behind the Coke machinel" indeed! How absurd,
Uh, do you perchance happen to have a night light you could loan me? %eally, though,
I don't have to worry. I don't have any meat on my bones to start with. So the
worst that could happen to me would be to be spat behind the Coke machine ‘'which
has already happened to me a couple of times already),

Richard Delap I keep seeing Leo P. Kelley's name all over the fanzines,
532 S, Market so I suppose one of these days I'm going to have to bresk down and
Wichita,Kansas read one of his books (itfs just that I keep reading the reviews
67202 first, then find reasons to put them off; his books that is),

I did read "Coins" in F&SF and didn't find it to be all that bad,
I didn't find it to be all that good, either, In fact, mediccre.

I take it Will Bogg's remark in the Norman Spinrad article was meant as satire:
"It is known that blurb writers (and fan reviewers) have an egregious propensity
for faecal excess in their ruminations,” Right? Then what's the excuse for: "He
embodies.,.the possible cleavage between willfull dedication to self-power and the
most vestigial moral sensitivities.'"?? More satire? And: "you won't extricate yourm
self from his exposition in utter depravity and horror once he has entized ycu along
on the tour of sanguinary gamesmanship," More satire?? And yet: "Despite Mr,
Reed's most cogant cogitations on the distinctions to be made between the two terms
«+ol am holding to the conservative postulate that science fiction should maintain
& modicum of scientific orientation", Still move satire?? Vr. Bogg should make
e great blurb writer some day; he has"an egregious propensity for faecal excess,!"
(I bet he's got the most dog-eared thesaurus in the country!) ({(Or you have the
most dog-eared dictionary...))

I wish to refute the remark on page 18--Piers Anthony does not sell shorts
to F&SF, He sells panties to Merrill. {No, Piers, it won't work...anything in
the mail weighing over 2 ozs I immerse in water before openingl) ((Yeah, Piers,
That's why his flowered Fruit of the Looms are all runny...or bleeding, or whatever
they dos ## Before everyone thinks that Richard is just mouthing off to someone
he doesn't know (as some say he did to Ted White a while ago, or vice versa), I'd
better say that Richard is a new member of the SFWA, and Piers helped him join that
organization., He may sblushk*, That may imply two different things: (4) Richard has
sold a story, making himself eligible to join the organization, or (B) The SFWA
needs new members so badly they're letting fahs join the organizatiin. Huwme.,))

Don't condemn Irwin Allen...he's only a figment of A, Bertram Chandler's
imagination,
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Spinradts letter was very intelligent and straightforward. (I got to read one
of his books, too, someday, soo, maybe.,) Joe Drapkin? I can only quote: "It cer-
tainly does your zine no good to have him around." who's he think he is...Ted White?
Lee Hoffman's LoC was also very good (I got to read...).

I take back what I said in my letter, about having teé be a good writer to get
into Analog...I just finished a crash reading program to catch up on this year's
issues of Analog. I was wrong, you don't have to be a good writer. As to your
question, no, all stories do not hold my interest in any sf prozize, including F&SF.
(I've never seen a copy of Mew Worlds.,) I judge’a magazine on the number of good
stories yearly, The best story L've read this year was David Redd's superb "Sune
beam Caress" in If,..which does not excuse some of If's drivel like wvan Vogt's
"The Proxy Intelligence," Hank Davis also mentions Lawrence Yep's "The Selchy Kids",
alsc in If, and also one of the year's better stories (as well as Mr, Davis! oun
hilarious "Squatter's Rights"), So, as far as I can see, If seems to have the mar-
ket sewed up for another year...which is not to say it deserved all the awards
given it in the past three years.

Faith Lincoln's letter was ugly.,

Mike Symes remarks, "simply because with good advertising and distribution
it is almost impossible for a £ilm to fail financially." I've been with the film
business for ten years, and I know this is the most ridiculous thing I've ever
read, Lots of films fail every year, especially some of the '"big budget” roadshows
that flop such as Doctor Doolittle, The Charge of the iight Brigade and Custer of
the West. And the Tayior/Burton fiasco, Boom!, which didn't even recoup enough
tocover Taylor's sulary, Contrary to Symes, there is not"a certain large group
of people who will see practically any movie," at least not large enough to keep
it from failing,

I must disagree with Hank Davis when he lumps Moorcock's The Final Programme
along with M!s other works, Programme is one of 68's best novels, as well as one
of the most unappreciated, I won't back loorcock vhen he does a bad book, but when
it's as good as TFP, I challenge anyone to knock it down without giving some damned
good reasons., OK, Davis, where's your reasons? ({I think a lot of people hate any-
thing by Moorcock simply because he edited New Worlds, and naturally New Worlds is
the mag that used to be great, until it was transformde by that idiot MHoorccck,
so that idiot Moorcock can't write either. So...anything written by/connected with
Mborcoc§)is garbage, Let's try and find out what Joe McCarthy thinks of all of
thiS.se

larry Herndon I regret that I ean't really comment on Leo Kelley's article
1830 Highland Dr. on fans at Worldcons--simply because I've yet to attend a
Carrollton,Texas Worldcon and therefore can't judge if things are as bad as he

75006 indicates, I know that fans have always been the main focal
point at the regional conventions I've ohaired and/or attended-e

yet, agreed, Worldcons are probably a horse of a different color altogether, Yet,
even without the experience of a Worldcon, some of Kelley's suggestions still come
through to me as good ones, I like his point re a question-and-answer sebsion
after each event featuring pros; again, that's something we've done at all South-
westercons, and it's gone over very well, Yet--I'11l just have to wait till my first
Worldcon (St. Louis) before I make further comments on all thiS..

Re Spinrad!s letter: I wonder exactly what markets het!s been selling to, these
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pust. four years? Overseas, or the scx pulps, or what? Wait, I just thought: hels
done a couple Star Trek scripts...maybe that's it. ({(I doubt if Norman could live for
the rest of his life on the money he made out of writing the one ST scriplt of his
which wes shown, More may have been bought, bubt how would I know,. He has been
selling some articles/stories to the megs with “freedom" as some would put it

ind he &idn't sell Bug Jack Barron for a bag of potato chips.))

Pardon me while I raise an eyebrow %o your comments to Mike Symes. Comlc fans
are interested in only comics and money--and ncthing else? Cone now. Quite a few
of them are s-f fans, and just about all of them are interested in peoplel You slur
them because they're interested in original art from comics--uhat about those who pay
good money at s-f auctions for original Freas or Jones or Gaughan? Should they
not be slured, also? You slur them because they're interested in info on old com-
ics—-why not slur those s-f fane who publish--and use-=such as the MIT SF INDEX,

B, Day's many indexes, etc., etc,? And book reviews (and zine reviews, to an ex-
tent) are basically information exchanges (of a sort)-~should we slur every zine
that carries such in s-f fandom? Perish forbid, Understand, I'm not trying to
"defend” comic fandom, and I!1l agree there are some strange things there, but on
the whole there!s not much difference in the two fandoms, ALl I ask is that ifwe"
step on the right hand, "we" also step on the lefts..

Jerry Lapldus Leo Kelley's article is puzzling, Perhaps he's basing his
5li Clearview Dr, experiences on one or two Worldcons--I don't know, But I think
Pittsford,N.Y, the basic misconception is an assumption that faons VANT a‘a much
1453k more active part in worldcons than they have now. I'm not sure

uhether this is really the case, lMost fen go to cons to have fun,
meet old friends and in general have a good time. Many, if not most, donl!t go te
most of the program items anyway; they could care less what happens, But the im-
portant thing is that fans often go to a Worldcon to hear, see amd talk to the ex~
perts, Fans run and actively participate in all the many regionals held each year,
When time comes around for the biggie, they don't want more panels of Joe Fhann
talking about fanzines or discussing the New Wave, They want to see the pros, the
pooplc who actually write the stuff, defend what they do. They want to see the
real experts. lany of them don't give a damn what the fans think--now that they've
got the chance, they want to hear what the PROS think,

Let!s talk about seme specific ideas, That for-floor microphone is a good one,
but perhaps a trifle hard to set upe It would be easier and nearly as effective
for the con to get hold of a good shotgun mike, which can be pointed in the right
direction and which can plck up quite well over distances, Welll cortainly try te
arrango this shoudd wo get the 173 con (Chicago in '73)), and will at any rate sug-
gest the idea to others,

Leo asks for a fan panal of the New Yave, This has besn done at every reglonal
for tho past three years (or however long the New Wave ideals been floating around),
Greg Benford and Ed lood were supposed to be discussing something like that in a
Baycon discussion; Ted White and Harlan Ellison debated the very thing at NYcon.

The projected program for Jim Young's Minneapolls regional includes a panel discus-
sion of this same thing, Fans just don't want thisl- If anybedy has to talk about
the Wew Wave, they!d much rather see Harlan, Spinrad, Delany, Harrison and Blish
go at it than a couple of fans.

lost major speeched are reprinted someuhcre; SFR carries Farmeris Baycon sppech
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for example, 4nd the whole thing is published in the procesedings sventually, enyway,
I don't really think there!d be that ruch of 2 demsnd for additional tapes-~but
this is a possibility, at least as an exneriment,

The idea of free copies of latest books is indeed a good one--but with Worlde
cons a massing upwards of 2000 people, I sincerely doubt you'll be able to cone
vince the publishers to give that many free copies away. After all, we really have
no choice-~we HAVE to buy fram them anyway, so they don't really need all the good=
will this idea would entail,

In short, I would say that while fans should be able Yo participate in world-
cons to the greatest possible extent, I doubt not only whether they really want to
participate as mich as Mr. Kelley feecls but also question many of his specific
suggestions for fan participation. Particularly rith these days of huge conventions,
it is important that the concom keep close ties with fandam., Bui much of it can
be left at that,

I was very happy to see Dale's BAYCON reporte~especially because it seems that
I, and the rest of the Chicago convention people, were the only ones to have major
gripes about the con, Lverybody else seemed to say, sure, the hotel was terrible
and this was botched up, but aside from that,., Well, for me at least, the many
flaws completely soured the convention, It was fun, but they all are; it seems
to me, though, that this one could have been so much better with just a LITTIE
bit of cocordination, Dale points out lotsa the booboos, and does it very well,
111 only point out one thing in addition, To me, the best single new program item
was the staged readings, with Harlan, Leiber and deCles backed up by a light show,
A11 three men have had obvious training in oral reading, and the result was really

good, So what happened? It started just 30 minutes before the Costume Ball, so anye
one with any kind of a costume had to leave after just a few minutes. Now dual
programming might be necessary at some times, but this certainly we ot one of theme

Seth-=I've been discussing this
same point with Jack and others for
quite 2 while, and though I can see
your point, this problem remains, I
mean, if Gaughan 1s voted the best pro-
fessional artist and if he contribe
utes good art to fanzines (as he has
been and as he has), then isn't it
almost axiomatic that he should be
named best fanartist also? This was
the situation last year, and this
appears to be the situation for the
next few years. Gaughan is only one
of the big pros whe contributes to
fanmags, and as such is going to be a
shoe-in for the Hugo, year after year.
And rightly so, for his will indeed
BE the best fanart of the year, So-=-
what do we do? ‘aking a rule here is
mach harder, really, from making the
same rule about fan writers. The
difference is in the type of work.
The professional sciencs fiction
writer writes primarily science FIC-
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TION; 4f he writes any non-fiction, itts likely to be in another field, as is the
¢ase with Robert Silverberg, Therets little overlap between categories, since most
fan writers are nominated for their non-fiction, Bubt, art is art, and the drawing
Gaughan does for Niekas could just as easily (well, not so easily, but you get my
point) have been sold to Galaxy. It's a real mess, and no sclution is completely
fair 1o everybody. You've simply got to vote as your conseience dicatates. 1
can't in all fairness vote for Gaughan for fanartist, Good Man and wonderful guy
that he is, My vote goes to either Gilbert (Mike, not REG) or Buw'>. Similarly,

I can't vote for Ted White for farmriter; my vote!ll go to “arry Warner or Richard
Delap.

I don't like Jeff Jones, either. Ever notice that he can't draw hands or feet?

Haven't read the Dick yet, but even so I find Faitht!s review good if rather
hard to follow. I also wish she'd be more final, more definite in her comments,
She criticizes not the basic ideas, plot or character of the ncvel, but rather picks
on minor flubs, While this is certainly valid criticism, it doesn't seem that
she's justified in relegating the book to "the rapidly filling void" on fThsse
alone. If there are other more important reasons, then we should know apoub them.

I do like Doroschenko!s little piece, though; suppose you can tall him into
writing a "definitive" study of the great Trwin Allen Trash series? Het's probably
given IV more idiotic sf than any iive producers combined, and if Leonid can get
this good little artiele out of only one episode of one show, think what fun he'd
have writing on ALL of them} ((Belch!))

I strongly agree with Spinrad that the writer should be the one to have final
say over changes (other than grammatical, spelling, etc.} in his material, If
a given editor objects to certain portions of a story, he can either reject it out
of hand, or else return it and ask the author to make changes or what have you hime
self, For the editor to accept a story and then make changes himself is not really
fair to the author, since the changed version is NOT what the aubhor wrote., TYou
might 2s welld, put the editor's name on the story as a collaborator. I would think
that most modern sf writers are mature enough and critical enough *o be able to
accept an editor's comments when valid, and to change or modify thelr work wozerdinge
ly. If they do not wish to change, it should be either printed as written or re-
turned for sale to someone elsc,

Ted White recently commented, and it seems to me validly, that published bad
fanfiction will not in fact encourage and stimulate budding writers, Rather, he
sald, these sitories should be rejected, and the reasons for this detailed for the
author. The beginning author gains nothing at all by having a poor story published
(except a little egoboo), and may well be mislead into thinking that he's doing
the right thing~-which probably isn't true. If a faned can suggest revisions or
changes, or perhaps point out how a given story can be improved, this will help the
writer much more than having his bad story printed.

I don't think it's really that fandom doesn't want characterization, Richard
((Delap)), but rather that some of the recent methods of presenting it heve been
deficient in other areas, DPast Master, as you mention, and alsc Picnic on Paradise
have both received extensive praise AWD condemnation, each from different sources.
Both are difficult to read, primarily BECAUSE so much time is spent <n the charac-
ters, Paradise, especially, is essentially a character-psychological study, and as
such is (%o me, anyway) fascinating. But unfortunately, there's nothing there to
keep me interested, to involve me with the book,
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Denny Lien I've been using BAB #2 as breakfast reading for the last
15245 N, Santa Rita few weeks and I dida't finish it until tonight. (I got wp
Tucson,Arizona to the letter column this morning and realized that I wouldn't
85719 have time to eat breakfast tomorrow. So.)

For the record, it's a Thursday night, 9 PM and I'm lying on my bed and (just
a minute )--eating a "Mr, Goodbar" (7/8 oz.,, milk chocolate and peanuts, 5¢). With
that in mind... ((I've always had a weakness for Mr. GoodbarS...))

(You know, I could be working on my index for Buck's Yellow Thing, or reading
The 0ld Curiosity Shop for the Dickens seminar next week, or writing home, instead.
Teel nonored--1 guess,) ({*Blushs))

I have a thing about thick fanzines, They scare me. BeABohema scares me less
than scme, because at least it’s composed of various pretty colors when I flip
through the pages wondering at the ambition of fan publishers. {((You must be wone
dering a headful right now. Like, your letter's on page 77. Boo... Bet that scared

you,. )}

Bellowings: "The 15-16~17-18 Incident, of which you will read much more as you
progress in this issue.” That seems to assume that I'm going to read yow pages in
order. Scarcely the case, (I suprose there are people like that, but I den't know
such weirdies,) My system in encovntering a new zine is to flip through to see if
my name is mentioned (not bloody likely), then to £31L, *ircagh agsim for airty
words {like "shit" or "Irwin Allen")}, then to read the book reviews, fillers, ed~
itorials and humorous (?) features, and then (sigh) to force myself to read the
rest, saving the lstter colwm as a treat for last, (My system in encountering a
new prozine is to read the letters, book reviews, and blurbs, scan the science arte
icle iu three minutes, and file the magazine away for four jears until my backlog
catches up to it,) So it was entirely possible that I'd encounter the 15~16-17-18
Incident before reading your sditorial. Though I didn't.

Not having read much Norman Spinrad material...

Not having seen Land of the Ghants...

Not having read Do Androids Dream of Electric Mutton...

Good grief, I am out of touch! That four or five year backlog is getting a bit
ridiculous., I could talk about Star Trek or Marvel Comics, I suppose., But you don't
give me many narrative hooks for that, (Anyway, I'm borad with ST, and i1f I talk
about, Marvel, I'm afraid of getting sucked into comics fandom, Anyway, Faith Lincoln
says they're shit, and who am I to argue with a demure young gentlefem?) ((Ah, so
you did pick that cute little letter out during your second flipping through the

PaEESans))

"The Berserker won the trick, As he clove in two, the Pict"! 0K, now we get
these Four fellow Vikings--Leif Anderson, Leif Svenson, Leif Johannson and Leif
Cunderson-~and for #3 you have Argee depicting ((I couldn’t help the break-inae.
“have Argee dePICTing"..ahahahaha.,.never heard a pun like that before, Denny, })
the Berserker chopping up ALL F»O:UR of them at O:#CiB--with his four-leif cleaver
«es ((And what do you call apples that grow in a textile factory? Fruit of the
loom,,.get away, I can take you all on,..))

Good grief again, I haven't seen JOURNEY TO THE UNKNOWN either. And I don't
attend cons, Just what am I qualified to comment on?
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I suppose I can always do my picky thing. OSee page 27, where Faith Lincoln says
"There are, as one may expect in a Dick novel, some highly effective,[gig7 but sheer
carelessness, nay stupidity, totally rwins any effect; a stupidity that could have
been stayed by an ever~so-curscry job of proofreading by the author." Speaking of
proofreading... ((Well, uh..,that was just a test to see if anyone would nctice,ss))

I like your reviews-in={some) depth of fanzines, though fanzine review columms
in gensral turn me off., Itfs 21l part of a plot to get me to become more activeeos
for years, after my first flurry of necism died down, I was quite scntent to ge' only
two or three fanzinss regularly, It Was Sufficient. But some of the rines in review
columns looked so good--zryway, I'm back in another flurry at the mament (which is
why the loc, my irdex for the Unnameable Indianazine, and such), and I even broke
down and met a few fans in the flesh recently (after six-soven years as cnly an ad-
dress and shadowy hand weilding a pen). Now I'm sanding in subscriptions, writing
letters, writing features--and provably flunking cub of graduate scnool, if I don't
readjust my schedule of time spent. (If this letter to BAB makes the difference, !
expect you personally to support me for the rest of my life as a fair excahnge.)

{(Ch yeah, my family, too.)

Well, I don't buy prozines for the artwork--~you'll notice I barely even com-
ment on artwork in fanzines. I buy almost 21l my prozines secoudhand, s'p=e the backe
log seldom catches up to my holes anyway. When I do buy a prozine new, itls bocanse
it looks as if it may fold if not supported (Worlds of Fantasy andm~ugh=-Spr.ceway ),
because it has a weird fascination for me (ThS Magazine of Horrov, my--er--favorite
(blush) contemporary zine), or berause i% confsins a suoiy Dy neinlein or one of an-
other select group of favorites (though Furshlugginer's Freafarmiznds a fow years
ago almost destroyed even that category). ((And L thought it was a good Storyee.))

Piers Anthony lists the "better writers of the day" on whom you will probably
plck in future issues, and prediects you'!ll Do The Job On Him by next issues I sup=-
pose it's nice to be sure of who the "better writers of the day” arg--and it mist be
even nicer to PRI/ SRS/ Lok S REISE BN/ Do S XSS /WL Ymow that

youlre one of the logical top six.

Mike Symes: the story (rumor?) I heard is that Marvel had ncthing to do with
the transfer of Steranks frem SHIELD, Seems the Comicsg Code Authority didaft like
the fairldy blatant way he was presenting Val as Fury'’s mistress-~such as the ssquence
in his penthouse in #~--3?. Is this the coming thing--comic heroes and heroines with
sex lives? (I used to worry about Supergirl'!s sex life, back in the days when I
bought even DCs. Think about it a while and let your mind boggleess)

Do you suppose if Fury and Val were shacking up wnen Steranko was running things,
they've reformde since? Or are they merely more discreet? (Letis see~-maybe Super-
girl and the Hulk, That could be interesting.)

P.S.~-A helpful tip to all fellow weird types:

If you would like to become a minister, empowered to marry and bury, with a real
live diploma and wallet card, simply send a posicard to:

The Universgal Life Churech,Inc,
1766 Poland Road
Modesto,Calit, 95351

(rhons 537-10553)

No questions asked, and no charge (foreign fans might want to inciude revurn
postage, though}, This is no gag; it's just one more valuable thing you can get free
if you can find out about it, The ULC has no tenets, except Ior belisving that everye
one should believe whatever he wishes, Anyone for squaring St. Fanthony services
with the civil authoriries? Rev. Dennis Lien (#15,776) ((And that's ites.BABeess))









