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ON UNDERS TANDNG
- FAANDOM

ROLF C, GINDORF

"Oh judgment, thou -art fled to brutish beasts,
"end Mann has lest his reason ..."

I sincerely hope that William Shakespeare (or, if a2 more unorthodox
schoel of literary historians has its way, Geoffrey Chaucer) will
forgive my twisting the abeve quetation slightly to demonstrate a

- point about which I intend to say a few words.- To do this it will
be necessary to remember the stateeof-fandom address I delivered in
THE BUG.EYE No, 4, In that article T had summed up the situation
at our end by expressing the epinien that, as Ella Parker put it in
the latest ORION, Gerfandem could de with a bit of lightness. Ny
exact words were that we were "still 2 long w~y from having truly
fannish '2zines".

When writing this I had anticipated some discussion on the res-
pective merits of "sereon" and "faanish" fandoms 2and had, in fact,
said as mueh., I should have known better. If we disregard, for the
time being, one or two suggestions made with a view to altering
the editorial policy of this fanzine (such 2s to print reviews of
English fmz in Germean, to which I personally agree), it resulted
not in an ebjective discussion to be ecxpected among mature persons,
but in a tho roughly emotienal, unreasonable and polemic outburst
by ene eof our younger and, I am sorry to say, lesser fanzine editors.-

Far frem presenting any tangible arguments about the case in
peint, he contents himself with quoting five lines, viz. those lead-
ing té the statement en eur lack of "fannish" zines mentioned above,
of my article which, as he smugly tells his readers, is an "outright
insult te German fandom!" -~ From there he goes on to bemoan the
ideas underlying such heretic views, which tend "to make in vain
all the work done so far", presumably by himself. True to type, he
does not negleet to play on the nationalistic angle of the matter
(something that never fails to win the support of certain quarters),
speaking about "a further Americanization about to be forced upon
our plagued Germany." The man's honesty and fairness may finally
be judged by such remarks as "... I would love to hear (the foreign
fans') laughter at (Ginderf's) numerous 'printing errors' ..." which
he eould make, sccure in the knowledge that the majority of his
readers was not in a position to obtain first-hand information on
the original article, Incidentally, he carefully forgot to send me
a copy ef his fanzine when the article appeared, although he knew
perfectly well that I was not a subscriber.

Insignificant as the man was (and, in all probability, will re-
main) fairness demends that his identity be made known. His name
is Jiirgen Maenn (which should explain the quote at the beginning),
and the fanzine he uscd to edit was ThLESKOP, Which makes me wonder
whether one of the reasons for his outburst of hurt indignation may
have been my omitting his magazine from the list of German fmz I
mentioned in TBE 4 ,,, Yes, u s e d to edit -- for with its lat-
’ est issue, carrying the "insult"- article, TELESKOP ynfortunately

™



ceascd to exist. Contrary to the officisl reason given ("We are
losing money a2t it") its death is the result of recent dssPrepences
of opinion on the magazine's policy between Jirgen Mann and his
sponsor. : .

It has been said that feuding is one of the favourite pasttimes
of fans, and past history certainly points in that direction. In the
relatively few ~ when compared to many Anglo-american fans - years.
that I have been in fandom I have consistently succeeded in stecr-
ing clear of the many feuds going on, mostly by remaining in the
background. I have every intention of continuing to do S0l sas - Fadn
as the "no-feuding"-policy is Concerned. Therefore I challenge
Jirgen Mann to Justify his assertions and state his case in this
magazine. I shall see to it .that sufficient space be given to him
SO0 as to .enable him teo explain his views to the English-speaking
readers of THE BUG EYE,--

The incident I have described in the first part of my column
serves to demonstrate adequately the need for a more objective and
a more tolerant outlook on fandomi- I remember that, back in m
student days, I had to do a paper on some article in the (then
'Manchester Guardian'. This article was entitled "Nibbed in the Bud',
and although I am not too sure any more about its political-econs-
mic implicatiens its very title has stuck in my mind ever since,for

- reasons I should probably consult my psychiatrist about. anyway,

‘nibbed in the bud' now sy E-Rope|~an utterly destructive urge teo
attack opponents with irrelevant snd basically emotional menns.

It is an established fact thot pcople are'convinced' not by
reason or logicy but by appeals to their thalamus, their emotions,
their soul, or whatever term you prefer to use. A st izc ilemb ] 5
2dept and ruthless demagogue can easily get the enthusinstic back-
ing of an entire pcople (disregarding, for the sake of argument, a
few intellectuals ~nd malcontents), as the recent history of my own
pcople hrs amply shown. Those who have given some. thought to the
subject, nnd have drawn certain conclusions from George Orwcll's
classic "1984", will know that the s-me can, and will, happen ag-nin,
to any people or group of peoples; unless we learn to t h i n k
instead ‘of to. - fiec e 1 5 &FTE 45 my considercd opipion. that fandom
has not as task the 'furthering of scierice', nor the 'spreading of
SF',' nor even the 'betterment of mankind'. Instead I consider fan-
dom’s prime function to be the providing of 2 meeting-ground for
intelligent, novel and unorthodex ideas and, =at. the s~me time, for
the » alization that.-we a r e Just » bunch of nice guys (:nd gls)
who_should not take things - ~nd oursclves with them - too serious.
45 I understind it, fondom in its idenl form should consist of =
happy symbiosis of intellectunl brillinncy =nd witty humour thit
does not hesitaite to direct itself agrinst its very perpetrators.-

R Soeimy writings, I have expressed a prefcrence for what is
commonly cnlled "f~anish fandem' this is by no meins to.be reg-rd-

-ed 28 a term indic~ting inherent vilue, s it wns apparcntly mis-

construed by Jiirgen Mann. I wns - nnd still am - of opinion thnt
this nttitude townrds fandom is best suited to bring ~bout eventu- .
clly the hypotheticnl stote of affairs refcrred to above. It goes
without saying that it is perfectly legitimate for anybody to dis-
2gree with me on this point, but in tht cnse I expect to be pre-
sented with honest ~nd tangible evidence instead of with personal
slurs. It is with this in mind that I sh-1ll rest Ly case.-

Before signing off definitely for this issue I ought to apolo-
gize to Klaus EyImnnn, who probibly will be disippointed with this
column., 1f I wrs somewh~t moody this time, it was to talk n=bout a
problem which I think is import-nt. This done, T intend to rcturn
to 7 lighter vein nextish. » s J

+H+++
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TOORIN G BACK

by
REVIEWS FROM THE PAST £ ALAY DODD

This issue we look back a little further than 1955 - in fact we look back
over a quarter of a century to one of the grand old magazines of science
fictions~

iIONDER STORIES November 1932, This is a very large paged magazine whose
cover is a mottled mass of yellow, blue and red dots with a crimson flash
in the centre saying "Now 15¢" - Can you imagine any magazine of compara-
-tive size saying that nowadays? I can't somehow. Twents eight years have
made the edges of the pages crumble a little but the rest seems in remark-
able a state of preservation - "The Magazine of Prophetic Fiction" says
the headline and the editor was of course Hugo Gernsback.

THE VENUS GERM is the first story in the issue by R.F.Starzl and Pestus
Pragnell and takes one of the familiar themes of science iile tilons ot o F
interplanetary intrigue with the fate of worlds as pawns. "Just as today
powerful interests use races and nations as pawns in their game of power,
S0 in the future their ambitions will extend to the wider S et o amnter=
planetary dimensions." - Remembering that this was written 28 years ago
it seems to be a theme that is both typical and appropriate.

Arthur G. Stangland's THE LAKE OF LIFE takes us to the then - and for

all I kmow still unexplored interior of Central Australia where the for
ces of evolution have played queer tricks and have produced veritable
monsters of animal TEfes (Are you listening Baxter? hi!) Down in the
caves underneath the bush exterior lie a group of plant men - who have

a strange habit of treating their visitors - they make them into stalag-
mites, Which is one way I suppose of begcoming a solid citizen...

One of the world foremost science fiction writers comes next, a man who
can still write some of the greatest, most human and moving science ficln
Stories anywhere in the world - Clifford D. Simak. It seems incredible

to think that the man who is now seen in Galaxy was writing for WONDER
STORIES all these years ago. This is a short of Simak's THE ASTEROID OF
GOLD - space fiction again but the beginnings of a master.

Clark Ashton Smith's THE DIMENSION OF CHANCE takes place in an alien
world where the laws of nature do not work with invariability and how
the wonders of this world would turn out, including inhabitants almost
given to ‘suicide.

The final story in the issue is a part of a serial of one of the classics
of s-f S.5.Held's THE DEATH OF IRON which is a French classic translated
here by the late Fletcher Pratt, himself one of the foremost writers in
this field until his recent tragic death a few years ago. This story as
its name suggests tells of the progressive deterioration of iron and steel
as though it has been attacked by somge sStrange disease., It's the kind of
spectacular story that goes down so well and formed such an integral part
of early s-f - imaginative, wide scale and full of ingenious descriptive
worl. In fact a perfect example of the kind of early s-f for which this
mogazine was noted.

You night wonder too about the M15¢" price too - it was a reduction in prie
ce —- "We believe the change to the lower price will be welcomed by all
; readers, as the present financial state of country has made it apparent
taht mags of this type should follow the trend of other mags which also
found 1t necessary to revert a popular price." A worthy arbition in any
era o' seience fie'n methinks. U LI et = S g L it



A KIND OF AIETTER, s ..-+

wl= veeee.. OR SOMETHING !
by Thea Grade

Bug isye hasn't a lettercol. No. Not up
till now, anyway. But when I feel like
writing a letter I am going to write a
letter and no unsignificant, - puny
detall ‘as .such wild 'shep>me.. Oh no,- not il

Besides that, this isn't exactly the kind
of letter faned Helmut'might be expecting
and, on the other side, letter-writing
makes me chatty - when I say chatty I

mean CHATTY - so there is alwys the
overwhelming chance of squeezing right out in the cold every
single other letter the next Bug-ish intends proudly to
represent by my rambling along all by my lonesome tongue
wagging self. kight be just as well BUG EYE has not got a
lettercol.

Or has it? In the meantime I mean?

But lets get started in ernest. To everybody who is interested
I am only a very new, brave, humbly stumbling neofan (in
fannish matters, mind me), a neofan-babe in the wood I might
8ay and quite a miserably fecling one at that. This isn't my
fault! It's BUG EYEs! Oh YES!

Just the other day the latest ish came rolling along. I
snatched it up happly, snuggled down in a nice cozy armchair,
opened :it . up . and.......stared down Horrifield! For what was
staring right back at my sweet, sbrsitiwe fan face? My most
closely and jealously garded secret dragged merciless yout

in- theopent dhe only thing . I “do not want tosbe knewn -all

over fandom revealed! My up till now so cleverly and skillfully
hidden shameful past - I had thought securely tucked away and
which I am trying so awfully haré to let sink into oblivion

- disclosed to all and everybody! No, no, no, no, Ch NO!



WomshNer =it A6 is even traer T that 18, most. of it -is.
Oh well, so I was once upon a time a big shot officer in a

sercon German sf-club!

/ et ; B
oo I was even very, very serconnish nyself!

So what?

It is the privilege of a woman to change her mind whenever she
wants to and whichever way she wants it the moment she feels
like it! I felt like it and that is that. Right now I am a
fannish neofan worming up slowly my way to truefan status, or
so I hope, and it is very interesting and amusing too!

But this preposterous idea that I went all the 180-mile-way
only to tell those odd chacters Jiirgen Molthof and Rolf
Gindorf of my getting fannish is - expressed very mildly -
utterly hogwash, as you suspected rightly (I hope at least you
did). Our mail-service is still in good order, winter-hasn't
arrived yet, so it is functioning in a way. The simple reason
I went visiting RolT and Jiirgen is the fact that they do 1live
180 miles off. No, I am not crazy, I just LOVE to.drivg a
car! Hmm car driving! I could go on and on on the merits of
this worthwhile occupation for hours. But I think it might be
a good idea to save this topic for another time I feel like
letter-writing again! o/ 2k

So, longing for another nice, long car drive I remmmbered Rolf
and Jiurgen. They did live the reqmfred number of miles off

and seemed to be a very Pfomising prospect on the fannish side.
They were, too. The cocktails paid off also! Ghreat Ghu they
were Ghood! ispecially the concoction mentioned by Rolf last
time around. Only thing that puzzledme to no end was why was
Jurgen hit by these soft little drinks so strong and so hard
in practically no time flat? Huh? He didn't drink more than

I and I didn't feel a thing. Oh well, a bit dizzy maybe, but
that was all. And he did go out like a light. Also I am sure,
I KNOW positively Rolf wasn't

slipping him a Mickey -

tinn either.

A

B

M reprint from SIDEREAL



No, it isn't only 'cause Rolf just doesn't look like that kind
o avsjoker, . In ‘Fact ,~heé- [ oeks- Thke: a gentleman, but then you
never can be sure, can you?

1t is because I was watching pretty close, real eagle-eyed,

for a short time after the cocktail mixing and drinking got in
full swing I noticed surreptitiously Rolf pouring drinks freely
right and left but pussyfooting very, very softly around his
own one. Now, I am only a nice, little, innocent girl but I am
not that innocent. I did the next best thing and took over,

for a change, the drink pouring for a while. Believe me, I kept
all the glasses filled up well and had a eye on the drinking
rate too! I told you, I KNEW.

But then, what happened to Jirgen?

I wondered and wondered and then ten days ago the B s B ghites
Dazzling TrutH hit home!

Since then I am busyly scratching together every penny I can
lay hands on. I am going to save up a neat little pile of
ready cash. There is a con coming around, remember, and I am
dead set on going there with some Vodka and Orange Brandy. I
am just dying to see who will hit the floor first, next time
this harmless drink is around.

Don't you worry, it will NOT be me!
And T am not psi or esp or something either!

Me, I had had a granddad and he was a mighty fine innkeeper
in his time. The whole curious business is only a question of
having the right set of genes!

Real easy, see!

by 'by

Thea




7 T\ HOV_T0 WAIK AND FE HAPPY

by
=10+ KEN CHESLIN

My favour¥te form of outdoor exercire is, quite simply, wal-

king.

This I call, "the exercise of the amature"; for you need to
do no long training, or buy expensive equipment to enjoy walking, you
don't even have to wear those chilly little short pants like the foot-
kall types do.

Actually, all you need to do is to wear you normal every day
clothes, (the scrufyness or otherwise depending on your proposed route),
and step outside your house.

There is a part of "The Lord of the Rings" in which Bilbo
sagsing speaks of paths.,.can't remember the exact words but it was
something like...."and the path outside your door is connected to the
road, and that road to another road, and another and another; in fact
its part of all the roads in the whole wide world. If you let your
thoughts stray along the road you can sense the strange lands, as a
spider senses the vibration of her webb, the sounds, the smells, the
sights..,all,",..that of course is only a papaphrasing, the actual
worsing is much better.

On a different note, For those readers who view a stroll around
their own near-neighbourhood as rather tame, let's take a look into
the differing technicques, the"does" and "don't" of walking.

Well,"the second-stage walker" finds that he has exhausted
his immediate surroundings and desires new worlds to conaue®.  Um, So.
He then discoveres those things on wheels, you know, 'busses. He
finds that, for a smell fee, the 'bus will take him to many and many
an untr@mmt districtiiiso, he gathers his wealth and boards a 'bus
out into the great untrod.

Once he has arrived at his selected destination our hero finds
that there are several choices open to him;

He can, for instance, forget about the whole darn thing and
g0 home.gpge

But no!, our lad is a determined type!. He thinks. He could
just amble around the village, (supposing he got off the 'bus in
a village) until he feels like taking abus home...or again, he could
walk home from where the 'bus has left him..or another possibility,
he could strike off, across county and eventually come upon another
'bus route and ride home a different way......

He choses the last idea..and some hours later (having forgot-
ten to take g map with him) he stumbles back into the village, com-
Pk eivedly - lios b,

Another wise precaution to take when going walking at the
weekend is to check up on the 'bus times...the Sunday services usual=~
ly differ gregtly from the midweek times, and there are few things
as exasperating, when you've been waiting at a country stop for
a couple of hours, than to be approached by a local yokel who says



words to the effect of, " thar buzzefz. doe goo on sundeys ",

When the walker gains expeﬂﬂehce he will find no difficulty
in planning a route which intersects the 'bus route at frequent
intervals, thus ensuring an "escape route" should the weather turn
. foul, or he get tired of walking.

Walking with a companion....hmm. Well, it is well, before
embarking on a walk with a companion to first of all find out a few
things...and take cetain precautions.

The most important thing to check up on is the staying power...
HIS staying power,

Always make sure that your companion is weaker tahn you are,
there are few things as damageing to the ego as being left behind
by some disgustingly healthy, overly energetic, friend. Choose a weedy
companion, then YOU can take sadistio pleasure in leaving HIM behind!.

For the male walker the advantages of taking a female com—
panion along are fairly obviousii.

Here is someone, (we hope), weaker, someone who is probably
easier to look at than your male friends, and, above all, someone to
impress with your stamina , agility, and maybe, wit.

On the other hand, supposing that cnly a male firend is avai-
lable, you can have a very satisying, maybe even profitable, hike
with this companion, provided you take certain PECS S OIS o

First of all,make sure that it is you who does the choosing
of the route,(the advantage of this will be obviouse in'a little whi-
le)}. Then, before you set out, empty your pockets and wallet,putting
most of the cash in a safe place while retaining one large note and
a few pence in change.

If you are cigarette smoker you must of course empty your case,
or better still, leave it behind. If you are a pipe smoker and your
friend is too, then you must"forget"your tobacco, (if he smokes ci-
garettes, and you only smoke a pipe you may as well take it with T ag.
but whatever you leave behind 4in the wey of emoking material don't
forget your matches. -

Having made all the necessary arrangements you can now safely
"press on".,,it is now that all you trainging begins to pay off.

You set out a moderate pace, but you unobtrusivly increase it
until your companion begins to get short of breath., At this point your
route should pass near an inn, or country pub.Keep up this process,
tiring your friend and passing near pubs, until he suggests that you
pause "for a quick one"... this is the first crack in the wall and should
be brushed aside with some remark like, "but I'm not a bit tired,and
besides,there's a much better pub a little way up the road",

At last, as your companion is at his last gasp, you consent to
stop. 3
: On entering the hostelry you discover that you have no change.,.
but, if you have whittled down your companion as indicated in the pre-
ceeding paragraphs, he'll be so darn glad to sit down and gqguench his
thirst that he'll be good for a couple of tankards.

Only one thing I haven't quite worked out yet...what happens if
R +0h mipsrpeaders by this ‘ploy- on: cachi~gther. ../ »

~11- kel cheslill
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Now I'm all for specializng‘
. among fen, by which I mean “N\\
\that apart from the eral A
interest in fando o
v a fan should be o~
~ interested in some i
thing else, which is one of the malin cafodan
ol Srouses I had ageinst Sture when I met BTm in Stocke
dH\&s5 holm, he just lived for fandom, which howeéver meri-
torious it may seem is Just plain foolish in my estimation. All the
fen I know seem to have a speciality., Terry Jeeves for exXample has ta-
ping, Sam Lundwall and Horst Margeit have photowork, Alan Dodd is g
cinema expert and so it goes on,

The advantage of g Speciality is that it gives everyone an indi-
-viduality which is most refreshing. Of course if you meet a guy and
his interest is in, say, stamp collecting, well if you aren't interested
it can be boring but then you can file it in your collection of useful
information. Sometimes tho! you run across a guy or doll who has some
hobby you haven't heard of and you can really get fascinated., I recall
one year I rented a cottage from a couple whose hobby was collecting
beer coasters, and their collection was housed in a cottage. There
were beer coasters everywhere, even the er chemical sanitation unit
rested on a set of coasters, oddly enough the coasters were all fixed
down, and there wasen't one loose to move so you could put your glass

But in my wllknown way I'm rambling a little and I would like
to say that it isn't a had ides for a fan to try now and then some sort
o' speciality just for kicks., Just now the one I'm playing with, apart
from my regulars of photography and taping is what I cali The Morbid
Muses Namely it concerns the study of Death in all its ways and muta-—
-tions, and I've been in our local library doing some excavation among
dusty books, it's quite fun. It's also gone into some odd articles
sent out to long-sufferind faneds. &

The*mental advantage of doing something new is of course that
it stirs up the mind very nicely. After all, man is a creature with a
tendency to have fixed habits-—a hangover from the animals from which
We comé=~--and breaking them is agood thing from the point of view of
adaptability. Also if you look around those in authority are trying like
mad to get everyone conforming, it makes extrepolatory politics easy,
whereas if you have a country of odd-balls and folk with all sorts of
odd specialities it's hell to govern. Does anyone recall Harry Stine's
"Galactic Gadgeteers" in ASF, where they had a ship crewd by srewballs
of high IQ if you can get out of a rut and do something different, Just
let me reach round and give myself a pat on the back with one of my

four arms. ALAN BURNS




(2 "JOIN PANDOM AND BE HEALED"
/

' 13 pe
; MIKE DECKINGER

In(2+

Some items that I read in fanzines affect me more than others.

?ome things make me lose sleep as I twist them about in my mind, wonder-
ing if they might be hitting a bit too closc at hone.

Such as Bob Lich'man's story in the last BANE where he brings up
the horrifying prophecy of Billy Graham gaining converts on the N3P ,wor-
king in conjunction with the recruiting bureau. Now I would be the last
one to say something uncomplimentery about the N3P, In it's place, as
a correspondence club for neos, I feel it's admiradbly suited to its
purpose and has every reason for existance, I refuse to knock a neo slan-
ted organization solely because it is neo slanted.

But the N3F has, as always been making a drive to entice new mem-—
bers into the club. None of the methods used are as ingenious as actual-
ly getting Billy Graham to provide the added inducement, but given time,
they might be. .

When I went to bed after reading BANE I was thinking of "Recrui-
ting Problem." I shut out the light, lay back on the pillow, and waited
for the inexorable, undeviating arrival of sleep which would put my troub-
died” .brain - $e-vest.

iy i z0dant T,

You see, I had a dream. Not a large of extravagent dream, as dreams
go. There was no harem or fall trough space or anything that crops up in
regular dreams. I had a fannish dream.

I found myself in a huge line that seemingly streched for miles
over a bare, but woody hillside. Comprising this linewas myself, and more
people than I could ever hope to count in my lifetime, We seemed to be
moving very. slowly and I noticed a distinct profusion of impediments
existing with the others in the line. There were some people who had
broken arms which tehey carried in slings, others hobbled painfully
aléng on crutches, oblivious to all that went -oh around them, still
others were seated in wheel chairs and were forced to propel themselves
along . A man standing in front of me had nearly half his body sheathed
in bandages, someone behind me had both his hands covered. About 70%
of the people were afflicted like this, there were some (like me) who
bore no physical diability.

Even though it seemed at first as if we weren't moving, in a
very short time I found myself in front of a: enourmous tent. A4 tall
man wearing a very officious costume 1led me to a seat. I sat down and
when the huge was full it became deathly quiet.

A man wearing a beanie with a revolving propeller walked out onto
a - vaised platform and 1lifted his hands:into the air. It wWas Billy Gralicms

"Oh neofan sinners", he called, "hear me and heed me and yo: shall
be saved. Either accept Ghu as your only icd or suffer., Ye shall know
him by his sign", he held a huge banner zIoft and every cheered,"ye
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shall know him by the sign of the fan and his mimeo, this cross we all
cherish,"

On the banner was a picture of a fan standing by a Gestetner with
his arms outsretched so he could hold each end. I had to admit it did
resemble a cross.

"And now, non-fan sinners," Graham continued, "ye shall know the
miracle of Ghu's own healing. Arise, to be heaied by BNF Oral Roberts."

As Graham said the words he left the platform and another man
walked up. He was the same whose face I had secn on television when
twisting the dials to avoid a commercial, It was Oral Roberts, .allright.
He was gesturing to the crowd and abruptly everything was hushed as a
stooped figure approached. It was a man of about 30, and he had his arm
I s siNgy,

"Come fbfward, brother neo", Roberts urged, "be not afraid, if ye
trust in Ghu he shall heal you. You have a broken arm, is that right?"

The afflicted one nodded sadly and looked away.

"Ghu rewards his followers", Roberts assured him, "now watch as
Ghu, trough my body, will heal this afflicted one." Roberts gripped the
rain's arm. He turned his head up to the top of the tent where the cross
iile figure of the fan and and his Gestetr~r was painted. "Oh Ghu", he
intoned, "heal this poor non-fan so that he may enter your ranks. Drive
the Tuggheadedness that torments him from-his body,; and make his vein
flow as if they held mimeo ink,.Heal himi.."

There was a thunderous roar and a puff of smoke, and when it
cleared I could see the fellow on the platform throwing his sling.

"It's pealed", he was saying disteleivingly, sobs punctuating
his tone, "it.s been healed, praise Ghu."

"And what will you do now that Ghu has healed you", Roberts
questioned.

"Only goed", the neo asaured him", because ghu has healed my arm
I shall devote all my time to cranking a mimeco, I shall put out the fin-
est fanzine in the land, and it shall be in »Hraise of ghuaths tREs -
zine will be dedicated., With my healed arr, I will turn the crank alone,’

"Bless you, Brother Neo", Roberts said, kissing him, "Bless you
as Ghu has blessed you." »

He stepped back and there was anotflier puff of smoke and when it
disappeared a great golden beanie covered the head of the neo., Still
.....ag his newly healed arm, he walked away =nd another person was lead
1o the platform. This was a man of not much older than the first one.
Lo<=hs his hands were bandaged.

"And what is your affliction", Roberts ssked tenderly.

"I broke all my fingers in an accident”, the man sobbed, "the
doctors say there is no hope."
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. Why Ghu", Roberts proclaimed, "there is always hope." He repeated the
ritual as before, and when the sroke had cleared the man was tugging off
his bandages., He held up his hand and carefully inspected each finger.
fle had been healed. He sank to the ground and began to cry joyously.
"Arise", Roberts said, "Ghu does not want your kisses, but your
promises to serve him faithfully, how are your hands?"

"Wonderful", the man said with a happy faith, "I shall repay ghu
by putting to work +the hands he healed in his service. I will letterhack,
I shall write long letters to every fanzine, even those I don" h gety
glorifying ghu and spreading his words. I shall be the greatest letterhack
that fandom has known, in the name of Ghu,"

"Bless ye neo", Roberts saidm "Bless you." As he walked away he
was wearing a golden beanie.

Abruptly I began to fell strange and I realized that Roberts was
motioning to me. I shook my head and tried to turn away but I could not.
To my horror I felt my feet propelling me towards the platform: I tried
0 resist ‘but T could inet:

Then I woke up. It was as simple as that. Just as I was about to
approach Roberts I woke up.

But I'm still not satisfied. The whole dream has frightened me,.
at the theughts of how future recruiting may turn out, but at the same
.. time I'm still a blt disappointed.

Now what was it that Ghu was going-io lieal me.lof 2 =3
- MIKE DECKINGER

SR&&&STHE END&&&L&E

SERCONNESS OR FANNISHNESS ?

by Ken Cheslin
&
Hel Klemm

Everyone knows that Gerfandom is highly organisation prone,(President,
Vice~President, Vice-Vice-President, first Treasurer, second Treasurer,

1st secretary,2nd secretary and so on), and very serconfannish. Only

so about 5-7 fen are studying to make the Gerfandom a little bit faannisher.
But we are too few to have a great influence on the other Gerfans. Now,

a few weeks ago I discussed this problem with Ken Cheslin and he sent

me an interesting letter about this. His opinon is mine, too, ond
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