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Well, So here we are with the second issus of LiXEL, Publishing a fan-
zine is not all as ecasy as X'd bser Llead to beiieve, My admiration for those
fans who continue to publish o a regular monthly or bLi-monthliy schedule is un~
bounded. Again. my appreciavion to bill Domeho fTor his sncouragement. advice,
and help in producing this zine must be publisly acknowledgoad. Thanks, Bille

WESTERCON XVI

As you all know from VIPER #6 and the flyer in the laest mailing, Berkeley is
hosting the 1963 Westercon, und Bill Donalo and I are on the son committee. along
with Al halevy (the chuirmar) and Ben Stark, This seme quadrumvirete, tacidents:
1y, also constitutes the vommittes working %o get the 1884 Woildoow for the Bay
Arga =« 764 FRISCO OR FIGHT: -~ with Al halevy and Ben 3tark asting €3 co-chair-
men.

Obviously, the first essential for a vouvention is to have a plaee to couvene.
Putfing our minds and smergies to work on this probiem we finally ceme up with a
convention aite which we believe will make this ome of the bhest Westersons sver,
The plece wa picked has o relaxed, congeninl atmosphere, a cooperative managewment,
ig conveniently located for ocut of town visitors, and iparvelous convention facii-
ities, Wostercon IVI, July 4-5-6~7, 1963, will be held at the Hyatt Houss naar
the San Prancisso airporie

Thero is a oit of a story commected with our getting the Hyatt FWouse whioch
gues back to the Seaton. A few weeks ago Bog Stark galled the Hyatt Wousge ve see
if he could arrange for a meeting between the manager and the sormittee, He didn®t
talk with the manager, but got, insteud, a lady who informed him that under no
circumstancesz would the Hvati Houce consider itself available to a seience fistion
fan convention, Thy? asked a oroggled Ben. Becvause, he was told, the World Con
in Seattle had left the Hya'tt Housc there in a ghaables with several hundred doli-
lars worth of property damage, and fans were persona ucn gratu throughout the
ontire Hvatt House ohain, This was shebtoring news, and so we gontianuad ilocking
elsewhore. I[u ths msantime. both Bon and Bill salled Busby who immsdiately
vhecked with tle Seattls Hyatt House to find out what the helil the score was, bew
caugse this seriouvs charge was news ty the Seattie fans., It developed wnat this
fereie had n- authority {mor basit in fact) for making this preposterous state-
meat, that sne was the sateror at the Seacon, with shem that worthy commilttee had
geveral run-ins, and that. on the contrary, Hyatt House was more then pieased
with the Seazcon and would welcome a fan gathering enytime at any of their hovelse
They expressed their sincere apologies to Bua. for the slander levsiled at fandom,
promised to ucntect cur committee and ofter us their facilities, 2ud a.sursd aim
that the lady in question would be fired tTorthwlth.

On Qetobor 20th we wore iavited t» meot with the mauager of the San Francisco
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Hyatt House and were.given the red carpet treatment. Everything we asked for was
promiged to us without hesitation, and the management even volunteersd several
gratis favors we hadn't thought to ask for. We were not required to guarantee
either the number of rooms to be occupied by attendees nor thé number of guests to
Ye present at the benquot. We were offered private ber services whenever we
wished, given assurance that overy effort would be made to group the fens in one
erea; provided with ideel meeting and display rooms (for books and magarines end
Proje¢t Art Shyw), promised & ballroom for & mesquerade bell 1f we decide to kave

on3, and given & cen sulte for party purposes thet is out of this worlé, A1l tris,
and more, we have in writing.

The Byett House is a sprawling establishment of several two etory bulldings
(Ne elevatsrsl) connected by ocoversd walks, hes an elegant dining roem, a twenby-
four hour coffee shap, & lerge public bar with scantily clad waitresses, & beaut-
iful private bar available to us at need, twenty-four hour roem service, end a
fabulous swimming pool. Anyone who cen pessibly meke this eon and then misses 1t
is out of his mind. Ive=con registretion is one dollar, and either Bill or I will
heppily accept your morey.

SCOTIAND AND IRELAND FOREVER

For those of us in the BAres who were umeble to attend Chieon TIT the visits
of that wee Sosttishe lamsle, Ethel Lindsay, and those two stalwarts of Irish
Fandom, Walt and Madeleoine Willls, went o long way in helping to assuage our grief.
Ethel was the firet ta hit town and e party was held et Donaho's im her konor
Wednesdey wight. JIne's first impression nf Ethel is how truly "a wee bomnie lassie™
she is, Ethel delighted everyone with her unebeshed &rd sontinulng enthusleem for
Asr trip to the States, her astounding stamine, and her acecent. Conversetirn with
FEthel wap a little diffioult because Donaho, wishing to make Ethel feel at hous,
Insisted om playing an album of bagpipe musioc at full volume on his sterec. Hem-=
aver, what littls gabbing I was sble te have with BEthel only mede me wish there
6ould heve been much mire. Unfortunetely, Ethel hed to leave fairly early in
order te get mome sleep before eontinuing her journeyss but before leavirg she
sonnsd Ben SYATE into pletting her course from the West Coast back to New York.
Ethel wanted to go through Salt Leke City and other polnts of interest er the wey
Eas’ and etill get to New York by the ond of the week, but she was eccmpletsly be«
wildered by the Gruyhound bus schedules Ben Sterk, PheDe, whe daily copes with
highly complex shemical and methematicel formulas, almost seme & eropper with
Groyhound's dewilischly imgenious. bus schedule; but after almost & helf=hour cf
sweating lie triumphently presentod Ethel with a satisfactory route plan.

Weo enjoyed your visit Ethél, but ere only sorry it eouldn't hsve been lLonger.

We had hardly reeovered from the party for Ethel when the word went out that
there was to be another bash at Donmho's the following Saturdey night, thie time
fer Walt and Madeleine Willis, When Sid and I welked in the door the first thing
wo notised was the apparent presonce of Fritez lLelber; but, of srurse, we immod-
lately realized that 1t wasn't Fritz, but what seemed to bs a junicr medel of a
Fritz..#alt Willle. Befere I had a chancs to meet Walt Robbie Gibson eame
charging at me and I started to turn and run for my life, fesring that someknimg
I'd aaid in the Gibson-Rogers debate had so enraged her that she was intent on
Bettling the issue in a femininely direot fashion, But instead of eclouting me
the threw her arms around me and kissed me with such halr eurling ferver thet I
began to fesr for my life from Joe, But as I kiseed Robbie baek in gelf defenss

I was reolieved to see from the oorner of my eye that Injun Jos was observing the
whole thing with benign amusement,
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Madeleine wesn't immediately present, having gone out for a bite to éat, but
when she did make her appearance I ‘could see the basis of Joe's comment to. her
when he first met her ("Y'kaow, I wisb you had been on that bus:rather than Walt,
that first timel") — cghe's e uﬁarmer. Not That Walt isn't, btut he ain't a pretty
girl like Madeleine, : (P 7 s

;Welt, waturally, is & good talker, but he's also & good listener. Whenever
e fan hed enything to say to Walt he pave his undivided attemtion; and, of course,
when Walt talked averyone gave ‘him their undivided attention.. Joe .apnd I got Walt
into a discussion of the IRA which was fescinating but wafortuynately curtailed,
Madeleine got beautifully end charmingly drunk (not reelly, but she thought she
wag), olaiming that it was the first cime in her life that she had done go, and
appeared to be enjoying every single minute of ite

It\was_a\rnﬁsing"party-—one'of the best in a long time,

The week of Ethel's, Walt’s, and Madbleins': visits to the BArea will be long

and fondly remembered, !
AND A VISIT FROM EVANS, T0O

In the excitemgnt of the TAFF and TAWF wisits I almost forgot the visit Bill
Evang payed us.a couple of weeks before the Chicons Again, the visit was the
. ‘occasion for another party af Donahots (if one gets the impression.that Bill lives
in a parfy pad, the impression.iS'correct) to which all FAFA and OLFL members
-were invited, which, with waiting listers, included most of BAres.fandem. It was
& quiet party deyoted mostly to talk of* the upa's, but.jwith, cpp51derable discuse
sien, £lso, on the problems of putting cn & World convention which was extremely
helpful to the Berkeley committeemen, Of course, anytime you get Evens to' %alﬁlng
the talk sooner or later gets around to science fiction and fantasv—-partlcularly
of a vintage nature--and the magazines in which it appeared. Bill's bibliograph-
ical -knowledge is impressive and the discwssion on this subject provided a fitting
climex to ap anjoyable evening. L "t

TEE,GOOD_OLD DAYS = '

: Fapdom has beea singularly blessed in recent weeks with two mammoth publi-
cetions which, in thsil’ seperate ways, bxing the.past vividly to life again. The
first and largsst (871, xvi pp.) is Euney's Fault, A SENSE OF FAPA, being selsct-
ions from the FAPA mailings startiog with- The F A DLl kan‘ Number One, published
by Wollheim in July 1937, and ending in ‘the recent past. The, most. notable. feature
.of the hook is tha reprinting ia frll of Franeis T, Zazey's disillusioned and
sulfurous blast at fandom, Lhi Eweat Idiocyi. whieh takes up 2/5 of the book.
_Cther. outstanding items ars: Speerts full Longth Article = Number Two: Up to Now,
-5 history of. fandom from its beginnings io the early ubirtdes up to 1939; the ver-
.ious.accounts ‘of blltzkrlegsﬁupart~ou1aLLy Burhee's FAPA Rorever; P. Schuyler
Miller's classic Alicia in Dlunderland; the speeuh Kutation or Death, written
by Johp B. Michel and: “andidelivered by Lon Wollheim at the Third Eastern Science Mict-
ion Conyention in. Philadelphia, October 1937, .whish leaunched the "Michelist"
@ovgpent; Jog Kemmedy's two part histovy of New York prea fandom which covered
roughly the same time spen as laney's ASI, and Redd Boggs' marvelous esshy on
the Skylark stories of EJE. Smith, Fllght of the Skylark..

The second magnum opus iu perheps cof mnore general interest than A SENSE OF
..FAPL, bBeing selected reprints, arranged chranologically, from one of the greatest
subzires of all time -~ Harry Warner's SPACEWAYS. REMEMBRANCE OF THINGS PAST, pub-
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lished by Bill Evans, is only (bnlyt) 181 pages long, but, ah! the memories each
of those pages evoke! Much of the material in SPACEWAYS was devoted to the pro
field, bibliographical data, and items of interest to collectors. There was also
much fannish meterial by such luminariss as Hoy Ping Pong, SaM, and others. Also
featured was better than average fiction by Amelia Reynoids Lomg. Robert W,
Lowndes, Thomas P. Kelley, Fred Hurter and demon knight; pcetry by Paul Freehafer,
C.8+ Youd, Esrl Singleton, demon knight. Some of the more interesting items are
the claims and counter-claims by RAP and JWC doncerning the comparative ciroula-
tion figures for their magazines; How to Write a Story, by "Lyle Mcrroe®, and

The Log of The Foo Foo Spovial, or. The Fantasy Boys Cut West, by Art Widner, Jr.,
being an account of the trip by var teken by Art, John Bell, Julie Unger, end
Milty Rothman from the east coest to the Denvention in 1941 and their return--az
ciasplo bit of fan trip reporting. The whole book is cne messive runk of nostel-
gige

It has besn said by Buck Coulson and others that nothing is so devoid ,of dinw
terest as last monta’s or last year's fanzine. Meybe so. But I found both these
bosks, cowieining reprints frum fanzines going beck nearly thirty yesars, to be
contiryally fascinating and anything but deveid of interest.

AND NGW FOR A BIT OF NOSTALGIA OF MY CWN......

L
~.

ﬁuoh hes been written about Tendril Towers in the past, some gocu; some bad, .
and in the first issue of this magazine a picture of it appeared on.ths cover..
But for some reason little has been said about the ohatoleine of this historic
hostel. .

Aunt Dee was every bit as colorful a personality as any fan who was. ever. her
guest., Delta Wenrich was in her late fifties or early eixties at the time €28
South Birsl was transformed into Tendril Towers late in 1942, She was stosky
of figure, with iron gray hair warn alway: in & bun at the back of. her head, and
strong Slavic features highlighted by twinkling eyes and a toothless. smile-~tocth-
less, that is, exespt for one upper and one lower Souvth directly in the center of
her smile, Aunt Dee stoicly suffered the agony of bunions and constantly shuf-
felsd around the huuse in old sarpet slippers. With e bebushke over her head
Aunt Dee oculd have posed as the symboi of the noble peasant woman-or any good
proletarian poster,

Aunt Dee mee that most jmprobable type--a tolerant and understandirg land-
lady. Before fandom descended on her in the persons of Jimmy Kepner, Mel:Brown,
.and mysely, must of her. Lenoats were wice middle-aged or elderly men anl women,
mepy of whom had besn living there for years. Aunt Dee took an: immediale per-
sona) intersst in our wellbeing, worrying about us if we' didn't appear to be eat-
ing regulerly or properly. sweating out our job hunting periods with us, taking
a viearious intersst in cur fannish activity, and letting ug euff the rent occas-
ionally if we were caught a little short. Like ths time I was out of work and .
was, home working on an oil mainting of & lunar landscape complete with rocket
ship and gpace suited figuree; and the day I finished it I started down the steirs
to go out.when Aunt Dee stuck her head out her doer and mrtioned to me ‘to come
into ‘her apartment, )

. After glosing the door carefully she turned to me and said, "Alva, you're:
two wesks behind in your rent, area't you?"

"Yeﬁa" ™. i g

"Well, you knsw that pain*ing ysu have? The one with the rcucketship on the



moern? Well, my nigce is getting: married in » I'ew weeks and I would just like to .
kuow if yeu would. cunsider trading thc peinting fer a month's rent, I'd like to
give it to her for a wedding present.-

I was both toucHed and amussd. Tonuched because Aunt Dee was offering me a
face saving and digeified way eut of the dilemma f my over-due rent; ard amused
at the thought of my science fiction painting being given as & weuding present
to a non-fan. Aurt Dee explained that she wasn't considering the subject metter
¢f the peinting; but. r1ather, was entranced by the colors used. Ir the hallowed
traditisn of all starving artists I yuiockiy agreed te the barter cenfident that
I xas. omming out ahead on the deal.

This gzntle nmatuyred wemaco witl the grandmutherly mein was cvonsidered in eer-
tain guarters %9 be = dengerius- ~if n.t sriwinel--persun. For, you see, Aunt Dee
was a oharter membsr >f the American C.mmunist Pavty. Fcr almost forty years she
it haay aotively engaged in radicel activities, never ence losing faith in the
avextual triumph £ the working slass over the bourgeoisie.

Hor first taste of political action was with the suffragettie mevement; but
this svon praved to be tuo tame and slow for her sud she movsd cn to the ircdust~
rdal uxisn movement and for many years carried a Wobbly card. Hewever, it vas
raally ths Socinlist Farty that -emmanded hor ifullest allegianee and to this
party she remained faithfml until that hisbtoric dey in 1915 when the Socialdist
Par%y split on the subject of the Ssviet Tnion and the Americen Gommunist Party
came, 1ats Yaing., And iz that day Aunt Dee bsceme a card carrying Cemmuniste

Avit Dae's feith in the (ommunist cause sublime and unswerving, rimple &nd
lq?&QStlﬂnlng, e religious faith in ovrery sense of the term. This ideslistic
wimen' hever questioned the temets of her faith, although I've beex told by
Nieson Himmel, she began to have n few gnewing doubfs towards her las® days.  To
Aunt Dev the Cenrunist rarvy was somethzng almost holy, Once, when she was ar-
rested and brought te triel during one of Ivs Angeles's periodis Red Ralds ¢ur-
ing the thirties, she gave publie testimeny to this.

Aant Dee vas in the -sitness.chair and the prosecutor climexeé nLis cummetien
of the evidence againgt her by fixing her with a righteous g¢lare and thurferirg:
"E{g}‘Wenrich, are ymu, or £re you ﬂot,_g wember of the Commnist Par¥y?"

Aunt Dee, as oqually righteous ag her prosecutcr, snappeé right ba:k “Yer,
37 Gadl And I e=x prove itlf

This noble wiman put up with & lot of crap from the rps who eslle« her house
their heme--sur sloppy hnusekeeping, cur chronically late hours of gabbing, oar
drunkon.parties., If one of we had a weman in our roem (don't laugh, Leney exag-
gerated somewhat) she might sheke her head dimapproringly, but she wouldn't sey
anything.,

I really don't kasw why Auni Des toosk riush & shine tc her firmish temznte,
unlezs it woe bostuse ur lovahle personalitics just neturally ercused the neterr~
a1 instinet in her. 8he elways referred to Kepwtr, Brown, Niescr Himmel, CGas.
Tilmy+th and me as "her boys", ané I like te thiak thet in spite of other fere
who moved in later we ifcur slwhys remeinsé “her boys.”

"Jur love will last foreveri" breuwthed Walter as he wedded Jenst.  Tre
rads it legal amid the applause and cuvy of ell their friend:, enc then
they found that it just secms like f-rever.

) w—mnipuart Pelmer



About the NFFF: I teke it ell bask.

Late this summer, the newspaper for
vwhich I work found itself suddenly in
severe need of a city editor. The fel-
low who held that post had threatened to
quit at least once a year for the past
dozen years and when the mansgement
changed, the new bosses took him seriously. So a flew of us underlings were cul-
led from the brawling frontier of tne news room and shipped to a local hotel for
interviews with a personnsl specialist from Indiana.

1 haven’t resd a newspaper for many years, know nothing of current world
events, and sometimes have trouble remembering whether Fresident Jg¥df Kenmedy is
a Republican or Democrat, If the interview consisted of tests on awareness of
the things in which newspapers are concerned, I kney that I might end up as the
switchboard operator., Unfortuuately, I didn't hove much spare time before the
interview and the only reference book that I could locate contained no useful in-
formation except the names of the Supreme Court Justices. I memorized half of
them and prayed that I conld switch the intervievw around to this topic.

Instead, the pergonnel man confined himself to finding out things about me,
not how well I'm aware of my enviromment. I told him how much money I had in
the bamk, the things that make me angrv, and whether 1'd ever bsen engaged to a
blond older than mysalf. Fandom seemed to come in useful .at one point. He asked
how long it had beer simce my last drink. and suddenly I recalled that Betty
Kujawa had menticned a while back that che owners of the Hagerstown newspapers,
whose headquarters are in South Bend, are quite puritanical in ouvlook. So in
this particular instsnce, I answered the question truthfully with the fact that
I'm & testotaller.

Then the interview began to veer around to .questions whose import was quite
clear. The personnel man was hunting for evidenge of leadershipr. I thought
floetingly of the way in which I've survived all these years in Hagerstown. by
avoiding service club membership, committee duties for citizems' groups, and fund
drive leadership. All I could dredge up was the isolated instances vhere ['d
gone onto an official job because nobody told me I'd been appcinted. lNembership



cn the board of the Community Concert Association and e tenure on the anti-
litter orgenization of the Chamber of Cummerce just seemed to whet the man's en-
thusiasm for more, So I thought of fandom again. I vold him about FAPA offices
I1'd held, as well as the interview of Jim Blish I'd helped conduct at the Philcon
last fall. It all put a real gleam in his eye. But 1'd run out of concrets fan-
nish accomplishments. At least, I thought that T had until the ultimate state-
ment occurred to me. I thrust it away from me with the firmness vhat Christ
displayed to Satar on that mountaintop. But I don't possess & god's resistance
to temptation. I +told him the supreme thing of them all,

hy are you muttering all of a sudden®" he ssked me. "You don't have a
speech impediment, do you? You falked perfectly well up to now. Repeat what you
just said.”

I couidn‘t raise my eyes to hic. no matter how I tried, but I managed to mske
myself understood this time. "I'm a co~founder of the National Fantasy Fan Fed-
oration,” I said, hesitated a moment. and added: "and a past chairman of the
board of directors.”

A week leter, I was nctified that I was the new city editor, with another
promotion to the dutiess of news aditor on schedule within about 18 months. The
new duties kept me from filling that panel post at the Chicon. But don't you
believe those people who claim that the NFFF is = useless organization.

»020-=0=050

It's just a year since Ella Parker came ‘o visit me between busses and ended
by steying two cays and part of a third. I have only one regret about her visit,
and this is one that I've not put previously into print. I failed te accomplish
one matter involving her.

Next douor to my house live the parents of a girl who is quite & good friend,
the wife of the state's attornmey for this county, aud the mother of three lovely
daughters of slementary school age. Ginny frequently takes her children to
their grandparent's home for long summertime visits. I was quite sure that she
would consent tc a diversicn for Ella, and I knew that the girls would be delight-
ed to take part,.

This was to be quite eacy bto arrange. It would consist simply of Ginny and
her daughters entering my houss shorily before mlla arrived for her visit. Ella
would ring the bell, and I would not open the door for ner. Instead, Ginny
would open the door and fly into a Uirade to the effect that this must be the
woman to whem her husbewnd had been writing allogsther too many letters and worst
of all., had parfiully timanced her trip at a time when & storm door is needed
fer the back perch:. &A1 the moment when Ginny begau to reach full hysteria, the
three girls mere to rusu into the room, ssreaming loudly and doing their best to
knee Ella in the groin, There azre several points in my house from which I could
have watched ths entire perrormance. unobserved,

Unfortunatoly, Ella didn'* get te Hagerstown until after school had reopened
for the fall, so the children were not available for staging the performance
soon af'ter the arvivsl of the ssrly afternoon bus from ths west, Besides, Ella
informed me that I would ineet her at the bus terminal, and J didn't think it
weuld be wise to attempt co stage thic production in front of an audiance. I
canceled the entirc performance and did not even retain a copy of the script.
But I did wonder grsatly about the rasulis of such o performance. Ella is known



10

as a person of extreme ability to hand:e hers=21lf and those around her at all times,
during a crises or even in the absence of a crises. I kmew that she would have
found the right actior to take if involved ia such a gcene. Sc on her second

day in Hagerstown, I described the abortive plot and asksd her what she would

have done, Ella didn't disappeint se. She figured out iustantly her course of
action.

"T," ghe told me, "would have run like hell."
L O e

The 100th FAPPA mailing contained an obese issuve of Bill Ewans' REMEMBRANCE
OF THINGS PAST devoted to reprints from my >ld subsecription fanzine, SPACEWAYS,
Bill was kird enough to svpply mwe with an sxtra copy for my old co-editor, Jim
Avery. Jim suffered much the zame misforftunme as mine, socon after getting into
fandom, by becoming a journalust. He now works ror a Virginia nowspeper, &nd is
an old fan, and tired. Buv Jim is iz a specisl situation. Vhat happens when &n
old fen and tired has a younp fan for & scn?

Jim .received this reprint ernthology from SPACEWAYS with quite mixed emobticne.
He seemed to think that the Art VWidner truvelogue had hield up remarkebly well
over the years, capturing the flavor of the period to perfection. Ir general, he
thought that this old material made a pretty gocd showing in ccomparieern with the
fanzines his son is receiving.

His 'son, you see, has not come inte fandcm through his father, but rether’
through fans of his own genmeration. The son, who uses Red as his ricknsme, has’
serious thoughts about publishing a fanzine of his own. #I've just sent him off
to military school,¥ Jim told me. "Maybe he'll forget about publisning for
awhile =

Anyway, it's a different situation, possibly a brand new ons for fandom. The
srevicus second gemeration fens known to me have debbled in the field with either
the enthusiastic backing or complete neutrelity of .the father or mether who 1Is an
cdd fan. Sam Martinegz seems to have cutlived alreedy his son in fandom, after
“reating him more as an equal. than as a youngster while both were active. Merion
Bradley is encouraging her boy to read good fantasy stories and vo joim in the
sonversation on tapes to other fams. Peggy Ree McKnight practiecally dreggec her
mother back into fandom when she acquired an intersest., The two-generatior
Curvises are equally enthusiastiv. But
I gather that Jim is' shaded more toward
disapproval than disinterest in Red's fen
netivities, I doubt thet Jim would for-
bid his son tv be en active fan Ttut he
dossn't scuna particularly heppy about
this possibility. We'ive all heard of
instances where e young fen ¢ngaged in
ranec despite the srorn ¢f parents who had
never heard of the faeld before, That
subterfuges weuld a teex-oger be forced
to adept if his fsther or mother went be-
yond Jim's stund, and wss violently op-
pasad &n a2 Tan carses pr. the basis of
old sxperiences in the field? How eould
8 youth hide his mimeograph urder the bted
coverings to turn.out his Fanzines, if

m B R Mo T i air pureant knew the ususl sourceas of min-
FANDOM 15 WHAT DAD 2 .
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cographs availeble to neofans. like .the school and the church? What could the
young fan say in reply to arguments from a pavent who claimed on the basis of his
own experiences thet all forms of femav ace worthless and regretted in later life?

For that matter, I wonder if there may not be & few disgnised former fauns
among the disapproving pareants of today's younger fans? UNeme changes in fandom
and prodom are so frequent that it's uov impossible that Harry Schmarje or Louis
Kaslan is making it hard Cor some son to emain ective in fandom, after carefully
destroying all traces of nis own acwivities in che fiold around hir home. So
many old fans have reapmeared orn che sceme, wnd thosc few who aren’t yet accounted
for might be reading their soun's SAPC mailirge at this very moment,

~-Paxryy Warner, Jr.

"Because it's therei" nropounced alpinist Besiey whon asxed why he had %o
get to the top of Everest. & sudden stori and Bosley. companions, and six
Sherpe guides slid into a c¢revesse oand aow ave thare, too.

«~3tuart Palmer
0=0=0. .00~

While idely browsing through scme old fanzines the othex swvening I came
aoross a crumbly iaud perkaps, crumby, fanzine callec PARNASSUS which wafted me
on the gossemer wings of nostelgia inte “he past. Few have heard of, or will re~
call this magazine, but %o me it has some egignificance., It was actually the first
fanzine +to0 which my neme -wus associated as editor. It appeared omce, in 1945,
edited Jjointly by Art Saha, Alva Rogers, and James Kepner, and distributed through
the Vanguard Ameteur Prese Association., HNost of che contents was youthfully en-
thusiastic Marxist orap, but there was cne item of e fannish nature which I think
is interesting emough to reprint. Many of the allusions and charaecters mey be
obtacure todey. go I will try to clarify them as much as I can after all these
years with footnotes which wlli be found at Llhe erd of the piece.

--Alva Rogers

GHE GOSPEL

according to Saint James'

CPAPTER ¥ <%
1. And Wolheim' gpake unto the Lowndes® saying,
2, In Shangri—La? in the land of ‘the ﬁngals,b there dwellis a
young manr whrnr I have chosen to caryy my word to the heathen. Send thou
> therefore unto him, that he may kiaow my will and do my bidding.
3¢ And Lowndes sent vhe word unto James saying,
4. In Vanguard's house are mauy mansionso? I have prepared a place for you,
‘" that whore 1 am: thero ye may be also ! If it woce nct so T would not
" have told you about it

CHAPTER 1iI
l. And James seid in his heart
2. Tn this iand are meny and great sinners, who follow in the way of laney.®
thet it is a vexation in the eyes of Wclheim.
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6o

Lo. the spirit of the Lord Wolheim is upon me and presseth me sore.
Hence, 1 will chceose me HTwelve disciples, that we mey bring

the Gholy light of thughu® vnbo tais land,

The stefnists that walk iu dorkness have seen a wonderous light;
and chey thet aweil iu the shadow of Daugherty,l0 upon them hath the
Llight shined.

The light shinath in darkness and the darkness comprehendeth it

not.

7. And the evening and the morning were Monday.
CEAPTER III

l. And forthwith Me went out inte the highways and
by-ways cf Shangri~La. and called uato him twelve disciples, that
they might bring the iiSFE to the Lord Ghu.ll

2. . Ho came uuto Sana and showed him the word of the Lowndes, and
said, Come_ foilow me.

3. And he took up his red starl? and followed him.

4, And he came uato Merlin.*° mending his pants by the seam

5. And he straightway left vis pants end followed him.

6. And the eveaing uné the morning were Tuegday.

CEAPTER IV .

1. They came unto Myrslet® and Saint Bennie of Elmo's,15 tending their
rogses, and he de’iverad unte them the word of the Lord Ghu, but
Saint Benui¢ murmuced ageinst the Lord, for he would fain leave.
the tenger young ouus, :

2. But the Son of Ghu raised up his voice saying,

3. Teth the rossbuvas ba . ¥ Comws folluw me.

4, And Myrtls the Dougles and Bennie of Elmo's left off tending
their garden, and rose up and followed him.

5. Toward ovening, Saha tihe Finn,l7 and Merlin of ‘the Trousers,
sew their brothers Alva and Hrmeli8 afar off.

6. And they shouted unio them with mighty voices saying,

7. Come end see Uhe Lurd. .

8. and Alve and Himmel of the Hulchetvs*~ ren and fell at the feet of
Jamss wvhe Son of Ghu, and wershiped him.

9. But James, being e just mar would not that they should worship
nim,

10. Aund he spake unto them cayiug,
11, Miagister thoa not anto me, for 1 am but the Servant off the Most-High,
He whose shue iatchocs I am not worthy to ctoop down and unlece.
12, Rise up and serv “he Lord.
13. And they roee up aud w130 followed hisi.
14, ind the evening anc “he moruning were the fourth day.
CEAPTER V i

l. And ne went a day's jourmey anto the province of El Monte,“u unto
the house of & gucd mane

2. He called torth,

3, The Word of Wolneim is upon me, and I do bhis bidding.

4. Come thou forth and serve tne Lora.

5. Aad from within the house sams the wvoice of Joquel21 the sooth~
aayer,

6. Hail, thou that art aighiy favored, the Lord is with thes.
Blessed art thou among scefnists.

7. And Jasmes said, I !

8. My soul doth magnify Wolheim



13

9. And my spirit hath rejoiced In Ghu, my savior.

10. For He hath repgurded the low estate of His handservant; for
behold from henceforth all nations shall oall me blessed,.

1i. For He that is mighty hath done to me great things; and Gholy
is His nane.

12. BHe hath holpen His servanu, Futuria,2? as He spake to our fathers,
the Quadrumvirs,29 and to his seed in the FuSIA ¢ forever,

13. And the ovening and the morning were the fifth day.

CHAPTER VI

1. And he cenme unto Samuel,25 fishing, in the Los Angeles River .2®

2. And Jeines the Son of Ghv speke anto him saying,

3. Come, follow me, anc L will meke you a fisher of fen.

4, And ag they walked by the Rivar, they came unto Pismo?? by the
sea. And there was Andy the Centurian.28

5. Ard he bade him to follow him,

6+ But Andy the Centurian cried out with a loud voice,

7. My love hath died, end I must sit with the body. I will follow
the Lord tomoircw.o"

8. Angd the Son of Ghu sard,

9. Let Daugherty bury the dead. Come follsw me-.

10, He did.

1L. -He came unto Gerry,30 the kid, und he would fain have followed
him, but Bennis of Elmo’s spske against him:

12. Beware of the Seribes and the Fascists.: He who dribbleth in
the soup with thee chall betray thes.

13, And thay came unto him, one Clark., The Victor,32 and he followed
him.

14. And in the place by the Westiake,®® he saw Marte,®? the daughter
of Ham. And sha spake un®o him of the work of the Lord Ghu. And
she did follow him.

15. And when they did sup, Himmel of the Hetehets did dribble in
the soup with him,

16. 4nd the traitor did sell him unto Hearst for a week's payoheck.36

17. And the evening and moraing were Jriday.

CEAPTER VII
1. And on the seventh day, did James the Son oi Ghu rest from his
mighty labors.
2. And the mailbos opened, and the Word of Wolheim came unto James,
saying
3. Well done, thou good and faithful servant,

+v..WITH APOLOGIES TG THE KIDD®7

FOOTNOTES

1. James Kopner

2. One of the fcunders of VAPA

3, Ansther founasr of VAPA

4, Los Angeles; ulso Ghe LASFS

5. Los iangeles

6. A refersnce tc Futurian House in New York

7. Jimmy kepner, izl Brown, &Art Saha, and Alva Rogers were planning to
omigrate from (A Go New York ana to stay at Futuriar House

8. Francie T. fLaney, 'ne of the strongest critics of Wolheim and the
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Futurians

. 9+ A full description of this eerly day religion can be found in
FANCYCLOPEDIA 11, page &

10. Waltsr J. Daugherbty. a leader of the ILASFS and foe of Futurienism

- 11. Wolhsin

12, Saha was an cuthusiastic admirer of the Soviet Union in those deys

13, Merlin "Mel" Brown. il wa3 always mending his cwn clothes

14. Myrtle R. Dougias, "worojo," former desciplie of Ackerman

15. Blmer Perdue. vho usel whe Bounie to stimulate religious ecstasy

16, & reference best sxplained by Bob Tucker or Walt Liebscher

17, Ssha's parents caue from Finland

18. Nieson Himwel, repocieir for Hearst's Los Angeles Herald-Express

19. & refercace vz Rsarst datchetmen

20. A subur®t of los angelss

21. Arthur Lovis Joque! IIL. & dabbler in Black Magic

22. Futurianiem, an cutgrewth of Iichelism

23. Possibly a uveference to the advisory head of VAPA; but more likely
refering to “he demizeas of Futurian House

24, Futurian Society »f Los Angeles, the west coast branch of Futurianism

25, Samuel Davenport Russell

26. Obviously during floodticde -~ordinarily the Los Angeles river is bone
dry

27. Pismo Beach, a seacoast tcwn hetween Los Angeles ana San Francisco

28. Andy Anderson, publisher ol the fanzine CENTAURUS

29, Apparently a reference to bhe ro-called dead body of the LASFS

30, This refers, I believe, to Gerald Hewitt, a meo who soon faded from
the scene

31. Meaning all non-Futurians

32. Vietor Clark, a fringe fan

35. Westlake Fark, a park located not far from the LASFS, and since
renamed Macarthur Park after some Gerieral

34, Unremembered by me

35. An error in translation: The actual dribbler in the soup was -
Samuel Davenpnrt Russell, Because nis perfidy was not disclosed until
the latter days, and his reputation was so spotless, it was only nat-
ural for the translutor to atfribute the foul deed to the Hearst
Hatchetman

36. See above. The true dribbler acted for, and was paid by, the
minions of Houver the Jeagar

37. Virgina Kidd Emden, later Mre. James Blish

/—hlS rare and exc 1t1ng rragment -f corly Ghughuist Seripture (a find of schol=-
Tastic value comparable to the finding of the Dead See Scrolls) is publighed
here in The ‘interests of lannish historical research, in the hope that it will
shed some light on this dead and obucure sect as it was practiced on the shores
of the Westerr Sea, far from thse lend of its origin, identify some of its fol-
lowers, and remove the stain of betrayal from the brow of that most noble fan,
Nieson Himmel. g

-~flve Rogerg_?
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H A'/ r\/} ;). dl‘ Q,uote.

"It is almost imposeible to make up
a definition of science fiction. £Lbout
(7¢ /) /t) ) (7 {7 ‘he best 1 cam do, I think. is %o say
\ N e | that a science ficgtion story is & yarn
lifged from the pages of a magazine of
fifty, o hundrad, or a thousand yesars
from today. Its background is & new
world based on a uew technology and a
groeater devsolopment of science. Iis
11} 747 'f}’7 F;f(’) 27 ‘J/4;7 vonflicts remain men against his en-
| ) L--- = virommsnt,"

[' Quote:

"Tt's science Tiction because
that snriromasnt is unfamiliar to us,

| P mpletely Temili ;o the cher-
CLEVE CARTMILL = oters nvorwea.” .«
Quote:

"Fundamentally. that's the pattern
of Bob's best stories. (Bob: Robert A. Heinlein -- ed.) It has not always been
used in science fiction, but generally those stories which have not used that
fundementel thesis have suffered for it."

Here's another quots:

"Like most of your stories, this one has a set-up that is net onme I'd atiamet
at all. I wouldn’t try writing it, with my style. mental background, philosorhy.
etce., 80 I can't possibly judge the darnec Goning firom the skeleton slone. I've
never been able t% do that with yourr etuff.

"oy o o-I'd suggest you do the First couple of' chapters of the story itself;
until then, I can't judge at all, 1 could with one of Bob Heinlein's yarns, and
to some extent I can with 4.P.'s (Tony Boucher -~ »3.), but your mental frack is
sufficiently far from mine to make it hard fcr me %o extrapolatz co your stuff.”

Maybe you don't recognize him from thess quotes lifted from my John W,
Campbell file folder, but thatfs him.

And a more co-sperative and nelpful editor I'we never met. I have a fat file
on JWl, and exeept for the notes if rejsction of numerable stories, all of the
lstters are sort »f friendly and definitely designsd to help me out of a staory
oredicamsnt,

I first met Cempbell at the old Alsxandria Hotel in Les Angeles, leng after
I had quit vwriting for ths field. To xowme exeat the meeting resembled a gath~
sring of the Manane TLitersry Society, of which more.

I am writing about him at the request of Alvs Rogers, who edits this publi-
cation, and Tony Boucher, wko suggested the MLS bit. I am not the most qualified
writer oun the subject of Caumbell, because others know him much more intimately
than I, but I did nave ccntact with him and I will now put in my two bpits on this



most controversial character,

.The gquotes from some of his letters, which I used above, are dated in the
early 1940's,” This period is regarded by s-f authorities as the Golden Age of
science fiction. #long about this time John Campbell begen pioneering in what
science fiction has developed into: a history of the future.

There is no question in the minds of reascnable persons that Campbell was--
and is--the greatsst single force in the c¢resation of “he format of science fietion.
It may be true that he goes overboard now and then on ideas that ars controversial,
but he sxplores them for their idca conteut--and publishes them without apology.

He wrote~-~and probably still writes--his writers at great length and in de-
tail. If he got a cent a word fur what he has written in an eéffort vo help his
writers out of literary difficulties, he'd be a rich man teday. 1 have letiers
from him about story ideas that add up to wordage equal to the wordage of the
finished stories. He knew what he wanted, and he milked my ideas of almost every
dramatic possibilily in outlining what he thought the story should say.

I didn't alway follow his suggestitms, but they helped me write an entertain-
ing yern,

He helped the Merena Literary Society.

This was a loosely~organized group that kepl no membership records, no min-
utes of meetingd. exacted nc dues, paid no dividends, whose sole requirement for
membership was <che desire to write for lecot.

The MLS hed no officers. It had no official meeting place. It met at no
stated intervels. It never convened in full strength.

It nunbered among its unrecorded members such characters as Bob Heinlein, .
Tony Boucher, Ray Bradbury, Art Barnes., Edmond Hemilton. Ron Bubbard, L.
Sprague de Camp, Bill Corson, Roby Wantz, .5 McComas, Cameron Blake, Craig
Rice, Stuart Palmer, Tod Ballard, Doi Dwiggins, and a retinue of crap-shooters
too numerous to list.

One meeting I remember started when Jack Williamson and I mooched up Look-
out Mountain Roed to Heinlein's and announced thet one of us (Jack? Ms?) had
hit a snag on a story. %he gooo guy képt wanting te act like a bastard.

Bob. got on ‘the phone end presently a number of members with beer starfed
arriving, We svationed cursslves around Beob's 40-foot living room and started
kicking around the story idea that got stuck. Presently we worked it out in an
acceptable fashion, and Jack (I remember now, leter finishsd "Backlash” and had
it published in the Avguut 1941, ASTOUNDIVG.

The Manana Literary Society alsc net in South Laguna when Hank Kuttmner .
lived there. The late and always-to~be-mourned Kuttner;' his wifle Catherine
(C.Ls Moore =-.ed.), and my wife and I got together meny times to gnaw, fight,
thrash, or oreep our way oui of a so-called literary impasse--

Some of The members of MLS were extremely co-opsrative when the problems of
others were concerned but didn't air their own. Maybe they didn't have any.
Tony Boucher and Ray Bradbury wsre among these.
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John W. Campbell held an ex-officic membership in the group. in that he in-
fluenced all our writing. even those =wwho didn't write for him.

There were a few who just didn'f ses eye to eye with JWC., Ray Bradbury, for
one. &s [:remember, he resentved Campbell. Ray's doing all right., and perhaps
some of Those terrific thirgs he: has writtez that are called scienece fiction but
maybe are not--perhaps they came off g0 wall partly because of his resentment.

And the same with Jack Willismson -who also wrote as Will Stewart for JWE
now and theon: and Hank Kutunor. as Lewis Padgett,

Bcb Heinlein probably sxempiiliss tre results »f Cempvell's influence more
than any other member of the Mansna Literary Soclety. There is no question of
Heinlein's swature in ths field,. and he hit the Golden .ige of s-f like an H-
Bomb, no pun intended,

Bob seemed tec kaow how Camphell thought, something that always eluded me, and
he turned out stories and serials thalt may e unsurpassed for excellence. And
Campbell crowed aud purred over Bob's stuff:

Campbell has been a controversial figure in the field
for years, and will. I hope, ccntinue to e for the next

century or #sc. Many disagree with him on certain facwsts AL TN
of philosophical thinking end prognostiication and diag- A TN
nostical trivia, but he stands out. R 2=

¥o history »f scisnee fietion will omibt Johm Wa
Cempbell eny more than it will omit H.G, Wells and Hugo
Gernsback.

This piese doesn’t seem to say what I nad in mind, so I'll say it now: I
think John. Campbell is quite a.guy. v
5 ~~Cleve Cartmill

X ok ok % X k% ¥ K

A palmist told Maloney that he would be lucky, come into money. and
take a long trip. He found an $85 revolver,'pulled_the Security Bank Jjob,
paid up his alimony and took a Trip to San Quentiu.

Mattson sold his soul to Satun, and tried to get out of paying by
spriokling some Holy Water on ‘the Adversary, who retired in discomfiture.
Mattson's rejoicing is tewpered by the news that the plasyoff is next week.

~eStuarts Palmer

These two gtories--and the two elswhere in thess pages--were included in
a letter from Stu.-with this oxplanation:

"Fred Brown has got we writing three-~lime short stories. He revived that
ancient French writer‘s sport; and read me some. and 1 can do naught else at
the moment....Meit, it:ll.get you too."

«0~0-0-0-0-



LETTERS

RON ELLIK Daddy-o:
1825 Greernfield Ave. The lavest isiue of your monthly fanzine just
Los Angeles 25, Calaf, arrived. ana T sure hcwe you den't go the way of FAB-
AKKUE. where come fellow ir yoar geographical area
{around the corner of -che bay. up near bhe cement phalliv symbol) sterted publish-
a fanzine [ enjoyed weading anc Uhea he stopped bhesause the post office wouldn't
cart it after the fifth issue or s72, And you know, I don't read fanzines over
forty pages long--the way I see it, al least fiffy per cent ov any fanzine is
chitter-chatter (I used to oublish a fanzine. and way more than fifty per cent of
it was chitler=chattei'. so i ¥now aLout psople who putlish fanzines) and more
than twenty pages of chitte:~-chatier i1s more than I can stend. So you keep it
SMARY brief, and 1 bet you a dollar ‘which 1-will giladly send you if you keep on
publishing, :o I can have & guarenses of resding it} thet BIAZEL is o fun fanzine,

Your sonventiuvm report idisvegarc what uncle Buck Coulson has to say about
it=-he's getting o0ld; wes the most enjoyabie versiuvn of the Westercon XV I've
aver read,.. Doggone, sir, ycu write a oetvter conrep  than you do & speech; and I
just finished stenciliang your speach for Shang:oa-~L'Affaires, so I know about
pernlie who write speeches=-it wus just as enjoyeble reading as it was listening.

Zour magazine is chock-fuil of fumay siuff,..I mean, like the E. Field thing
aboul spombtaneous generatvion. sud the problem that that feliow on the last page
is having with his yard. Has he over tried masning potatoes with it?

keep it up, DPad. And write some stuff atoul Bixelstrasse while you're at
it--that's where you shine. Filin'y, Fox

ROBERT BLCEE  Deaxr alvu:

Stucio City - T was delighted to receive BIXEL #1, and delighted,

Caltifornia toé, with your motives fur producing it and naming it. Nice of
Doneho tu take a hand but then the biggest thing about Big Bill

Dsnaho is hie heart. ALl in ali. a most ccmmendaile production --- and as long as

veu promise you won‘t forgake artwerk entively for print, I'd be most happy to

gsec you continue in the fanpub fizla. &Agcin, many thanks feor remembering me with

a copy. and a&il obeat wiches Lo yuu and for the success ol this venture. Bob Bloch

JOHN TRIMBLE Dear Alva:

5734 Parapet St BIXEL 341 arrived shortly before the TivrldCon, but
Long Beach 8, things were o missrably fouled up =t the tuime (Bjo in the
California hospital with an xnflamed esopha-us: plans being made, scrapped

and remade, wic,). that T only aad time to skim it. Your West-
orcon report and trip report is one of the must touvcniugly funny things Ifve
read in & good long time: vhs wistful wurd-purtrait of Bixal 3treet 1% years after
wag touching, and that trip ceport wee hilariows in parts (#You bastard, you've
killed my car'™). with the 1est ol it running the gamut betwsen.

Youtve got . govd magazine w-building there. Alva, and T hope that you con-
tinue it...and vhat we sontimie Lo receive it. All the best, John

RiCK SNEARY Welcome fiiva, to the eaiting game. And that is a fine cover.

298z Santa fpe St. The Tower's wag iadeed a great old monsier, and while I only

Scuth Gate, Calif. visited it a few iimes (the last time was about 1952 to pick
up scme beooks from Bill Blaeckbeard. who still had the towsr

roam' I am very pleaved thalt you havs been bringiug back the memory of the

gooc. things in Ia in ihe sariy 40's, 1 sew oaly the last of it as a yoggle~eyed

. neo~Fan, and ¥ thought it was wonderiull. ¥’ve known that the stories told end


keep.it

and retold by Laney and Burbee have creabed a falee picture, in that it is most-
1y an incompleet picture¢. £nd all othsr woices of that time have been stilled.
Now you nave returned, and done & lot to put IASFS ia the days you knew them, into
proper prospective. I thick your prospective of fandom is good and needed too.

T hope you will fesgl liike using vhe 2ditorial part of Bixel to give these views
wider coverage. = I hadn't thiought adout the bust of 0dd John in years. I won~
der if Forry would have-it. Most of the hair was gone the last I remember.

K very good article by Uartmill and I like is idea of compairing current
problems to BEMs in writing stories. I don't think the advent of auclear power
or real space ships should put ¢ end to the o©ld style or scientific-gimic story.
There is really more So. be imeginative about., as the fuature usse of so many of
the things just comming up couvid meke good stories. (It seems o me writérs are
being eather To lazy to keep up witvh the new theories in science, or are devot~
ing all their time to bringing science~ficuion inte reality by working as scient-
ist, engineers, or ‘tech. wriiers. BSome of our best balent seems to be to busy
living a seience frction stori’, o wribe them. Which is fine by them, but cold
comfort for us.) I also do not feal that +he vld acventure story is as out
dated as some sesm Ho insist. Jack Vence's THE DRAGON MASTER was old style ad-
venture vriting. And I say it was good.

Warner' column was good s Harry uiways is, but 't didn't say anything to me.
Nothing T oan comment oi.

It will be interesting to see whai Culviu Depmor's reation is to the story
Bugene Field. It is & Biffable vrue and sweat, hut I doubt that Calvin ever read
them. &s I breke up over earl Biffables anyway. I naturalily enjoyed this. They
make exalont fillier. as they are like the MC's jokes between serious speskers.

I enjoyed your Westercon report greatly. Even though I spotied a few errors
in it. The kind one makeos when one reperts on foux deys of activity that is
much alike--and there iz little slesp, mixing of times, forgetting events. Iu
your case for exampie you. did nol sece Moffatt Monday morning. &s we left Sun-
day evenming. = Your accouant will probahly also be the only oae not to carry
the Fabulous Al Lewis Advewture story. ---« Let me say agein that wes e marvel-
ous speach you made. Bul what is more it is the type of speach that goes over
‘wzlle TI've been thinking of why some talks at ian couventions are listened to
intently, and prased afterwerd, and why others lose their listeners and often
forgotten, £nd I thiok -- il other things being equal =- that the answer is per-
sonal involment om the part of tho audlesnce. By that I mean when the speeker is
talking about somsthing the aundience knows and whick effects them, Tour speach
on Fandem being a wey of life meut someihing %c everyone, as most I'm sure were
given %o think how much this Jitted their owr zase. (You alse talk about old
times and 0ld fans, whick is suwre Tire.} Speer, last year talk of a fens place
in seciety, and what he chould do, which also touched everyone, whether they
agreed or not. + Blooh does it by insulting friends in the audience. I did it
at the Fenguit by speeking about the degree of friendship I had with most of
those there., There is nothing iike mentioning names to fans, to get them to list-
en. «- I mentinn these thought in the hope They may prove usefull when you try
to get speekers for next years Westercon, we= ~ Cne great part of the report was
the greet lines frum 3id, who I ®Think hes the most colorfull vocabulary this side
of the old Pogou Comics. She's greut.

The re=-print is fun *o:  You resd ndd books t00.... Rick

BARRY WARNER, JR. Dear Alves

425 Summit Lvemne

Hagerstown, Maryilend +o»1t was surprising to find myself in such im-
portant scupany iu your OMPA publication, I imagined that

rour writing would be s bediellow of mine, but I'd hardly dared hope for Cleve



Cartmill and Fugenme Field in the same issue. The only thing that I can find
wrong with this issue is the Tact chac it's primarily for an ayjay group. It is
gso right in the size, format, balance of meterial; and mest other important .mat-
ters that it might do a lot of good as a model for other pablishers to imitate,
if it were & gemneral circulativn fenszine. Tt migat ve a gocd idea for a lot of
other fans to wait 20 yesai's bsfore publishing for the first time, if results of
this calibre ere certain to ensue.

Journey to Shangrila was an excellenl report, although I read it at a most
mixed-gp bims. The D. Broce derry thing arrived as I was haliwey through it, and
sinultaneously I was wonderirg f I would get o the Chicon (& problem which still
isn't reselvad, even though sigust $0 lLes turned into Augast 31 while I've been
writing this). S0 I <ept comparing the fine time vou bad with +the portentous 5
things thebt may or muy not vecewr ’n Shicage aand my wacertaiuty whether I should
be on hand there. (Brierly. Si= vonveniion crip is complicated by two matters,
the Civil War and an unerps~ited promoticn. 1'd reserved this week for my vacation
beck ir January. before we knew chat the ¢alebration of the Antietam centennial
would start so early and chel two members of the stafi cuit almost simultaneously
in early August. So we're bad.y shorthanded., and to make things worse, just two
veeks eago [ was named eitvhsr city oditor ov assistant oditor-~I've been told two
variants of the event hy aifferent individuals wivth autbority. 3¢ if anything
happens to anyone esither be:iow or above me nt the ofrice, L'll have to change
the vacation plans. I have tho greea Jight te go ot this mirute; but I have a
horrible vision of me exnduring that lé~hour bus ride and getting a long distance
call on the first nighc of the couvenwsion e come back quick»)

If you had Srouble with that pushbuttnn setup o the Mercury, you should im-
agine what I got mixed up with when T bought a ]8RS Uldsmobile six months ago.
The selector for the sutomatis geacshift is a lever oa the Olds, not pushbuttons.
An identicsl lever in size. feel and appearance controlis the tura signel, If I
ever use the wrong hand when T try vo signal & turn, remirkable things are cert-
ain to occur., My old Olds, a 1947 mode:r had its mechanism adjusted so that nothe-
ing happened if yru accidently shifted intc low at high speeds and you had %o
1lift the Jever o put it in{o reverse. I haeven't determined yet whether this one
hes the protection for Lew gear position but v deflinitely doesn't have any safe~
guard against the reverse gsar. Fortunately, tne starter is operated by turning
the ignition key, not by the gear selector. ELlsewhere in your report, I was
glad to see those good woras for Daugherty. an individval who seeme to have been
pretty sadly wisjudged as far as 1've been able tu determine from re-reading cld
Lns Angeles fanzines after the passage of all these years .. Tncideutly, I have a
positive mania for doing in Hagerstown what you did with the Bixelstrasse struct-
ures, i have been photographing for inany years wlil iluportant buildings and even
vaceat lnts where chenges are schedulsd to occur, either demolition or new structe-
ures going up. I have some vagus idea Ghat this might help me get around town if
I ever buy a time machine and refreat iuto the past, but itis more. :ikely scme
built~in nostalgis bubbling up ahsad of its proper tiume.

I feel with Cleve Cartmill that sif. doesn’t turn inte mainstresm techriqgues
very well. I think it-s a wighaks o Uay Tto wite stf. stories as great as main-
gstream fiction. for +the inevitable izason thet the writer can't possibly draw on
his own oxperiences as comsistenliy when ha'is turning out stf. I-& much rather
see 8ti, ignored by the lilerary cribics and televisiuu networks and restored to
its former glory as entertaining waterial in a few amagagines. (Ament..ar)

Incidently. I was very happy %o find your Astounding series moving ahead so
smoothly in the letest Donaho publiication. i was talking with Bill Ewvans on his
recent expedition to Hagerstown aboat the need for extending this kind nf remin-
iseing and reviewing tec cover alil the major puaip magazines. He got an interesved
gleam in his eye snd allowed as how he might be shie to do it for some titles but



not fur others, I Wouldn't mind taking a crack at Thrilling Wonder if T hed six
months' freedum from all gther dutiea for re-reading purposes. There is the pro-
zine +thet 1s almost furgutten. today because it wasn't spectacular for any partic-
ular reasor Jlike Btertling's review vuiumi or Amazing’s Shaverism cr Flenet's
letter 2clumn. But I cen rememher more storles with pleasure from it then any
place except Astuunding during the late "30's and early "40's; Yrs,, &c., Harxy

RON ELLIK Daddye-o:

. fave yoi and that vumel you sre living with heard abcut my re-
cent lapse of sanity? 1 mean ! 3suppeae you have, Lecause people in Berkeley are
retorionsly gessipy (I wes i Berkeley for o waile. awd when I was ir Berkeley I
was noboriously goosipy, s¢ . kuuw about pecple in Berkeley) ané I het you that
the Chicoa IIT wasn’c three cays c-id whan sumehodyr t-1ld you Fon Ellik hac pro-
posed to a girl.

But I thought you Twe would Like to aear it frum me, me heving such & repu-
tatiin for not kavwing what to 4o with girls when T cetch thew, and all. T mean,
I really did propose, and she did say yes, and we're going to be married next
suUmmer , a;H-by Perdus’yg uanvrirzel necktiea, sir, she is a fan,

But she'll outgrow that. Filiely, Ron.

(Rom, the pour love sick lad, complevely meglscled tc ueme the luckey girl in
this letter, and unotoriously gossipy Berkeley wes not so gossipy in this in-
stance,; everybody figaring 1 eiready knew about iU, go [ had to waite for a
couple of more days for £XE to inform we that Peggy Rae licKnight wag the

little gal who accepted my boy's propcsal of marriage. Blessings on the buth.)

STUART FALMER
Los Angeles, Calif. Dear Alvey:

i want to somplimeat you on the first edition
of BIXEL which I read fr.m cover to nover aiter I finally got the goddew staples
“sut of it. Thank you,for the various merntions of SP. I st hand it to you, .
gon, you have damn near total-1rescall! How you ever remembered all of that..,.l
bet Sid fillsd you in mome, but sven then! -

liy commeats oca. the sheet would bte picky, aimed at your spelling aud proof
reacing. I Jdon't know muck about fai magerines. fraukly, I haven't read.them
because I am atrictly commercial and they don't pay. I willi reed yours, and even
even contribute. sometime if gnd when I zet a bright Idea, just out of fondness
fur the two of yous

I am JUEYAAd4 £lattered by yeur invitation o volunteer my services for the
next Westerron, Whraddymean "volurnbesr"? Fiist thing I learned in the Army was
te keep my feet dry, wy buwels oper, and never volunteer.

I dcn't see myself, giving a telk as suck. I don't think I'm a fan, I just
read science fiction (and fantesy fow pure cujoyment. hAnd have since I wag sev-
en or eight, and that is longer than anyvody. But I would certainly be happy to
be on-a penel with Tony (Boucher, that is -- eds) amywhere, anytime. I knew
Miriam A. DeFord  cniy tixrough her work, but that would be fine tuo. I'm ro¢t hot
about a debate and I don®t thiak we vwould get muech with me debating Toxy because
we agree too completely on most important thiags. And whe am 1 to argue with
that dear guy--he'd snow me under! I was a high sohco. end oclliege Adcbater,
when we hed to draw +©Go see which team got the affirmative or negstive, and I won
a1l my debetes because i was lucky and drew che papular side {such ez prenibition,
the Oper Shop, and such like that.) But in this case 1°d probably get the vrong



e
side.

If you or anybody can think of how a panel thing could be worked out, I'd be
very flattered to be with you. Ycu wiil appreciate my feelings on debating Tony.
But I wont say ar absolute "no" on that either.

Personally I think that science fiction is story first aud last, and not a
reserved, specialized ficid., Too many stories published hodasy require the reader
to have read damn near sverything published in the field vp to now, or so it seems.
Hoell, a good story is a good story. Too meay sf writers wiite for each other's

approveal.

Put your little pointed hsads together aud maybe somebody will come up with
an idea fcr the symposiwu or whatever.....

May I say in closing that my heart bled for you----your account of the busi-
ness with the car on the trip down here. dJeo-~sus! I bleed more because I did a
fool thing like that once. Melina (my then vwife) aud I were going to drive to
California in an ancient Buick we hac bought in New York. It was the last night
in the apartment, with bthe bags and stulf packed. and we were to be off at dawn.
So we couldn®t sleep. At 1 LM we got up end piled everything into the heap and
started out for the Tar Wesc. I hada't studied any uwaps or anything, but I knew
that first we had to crcss the Hudson. I got lost somewhere in the wilds of
Jersey end drove zig~zag back and forth. ¥Pinally the engine conked out or the
transmission dropped out and unothing was open---and when dawn ceme we were still
on view of the spires of Manhatten! Or abt least within seventy Jive miles. No
nice nearby parents either. Just the two of as and Jesus the silver persian in
his cat-case, yowling his disaspproval of the whole idea. Believe me, I would
rather drive 700 miles by daylight than 200 after dark, on strange nighwayes
especialliy.

Hoping you are the ssme, Stu

-0=0=0~0~0-0-0-0-

A FEW EDITORIAL AFTERTHOUGHIS

I had hoped to have comments on the 33rd Msiling in this issue, but one de-
lay and another broughv me too near to deadline for me to do &« proper job on
them so I reiuctantly gave it up.....The more perceptive famnish eye will already
have detected that I have committed a most heinous/iﬁrﬁyestencilling of The Goa-
pel According EE_Saint James-~I left one | out of Wollheim's name througﬂﬁﬁk—gﬁb
entire thing. My apologies to Don. ~..In vhe poop on Westercon XVI I forgot to
mention three very importaant facts: The Guest of Homor is Kris Neville, a fabu-
lously talented and very fumny wen; the Fan Guests oi Honor are FM and Elinor
Busby, honered because of their Serious and Constructive intersest in everything
fannish; and lastly, as we gulda in ove Llyer, this is going to be a fan conven=
tion for fans--after ali, fans and fandom deserve recognition as much as science
fiction and predom, don't you think? Cur choice of Guest of Honor should be sig-
nificant. Kris is as much a fan as he is a preo, as he will be the first to insist.

THUS EWDETH BIXEL #2
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