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Second of an irregular but approximetely bi-monthly series, edited, printed,
published LI'D WEOLLT PLID IFOR {hint, hint) by the editor, one John lartin Baxter,
of 29 Cordon Road, Dowral, l'ew South Veles, Eustralia.

Content of thish comprises articles by ilan Dodd, Mike Deckinger, Don Tuck,
John M. Toyster and Bob Smith, plus contributions botl artictic, literary anc
otherwise from the creem of Lntipodean fandom. YOUR neme isn't included because
vou didn't write a loc on the last issue, so don't blame me for the lose of epo-
boos

PUNYIP is worth a damnsight more thaen the 1/64, 1/~ Sterling, 15¢ I cherge
for it but, seeing that I have about three subscribers only, the point is purely
nade in the spirit of mild protest. Senc me your zine, a loc or other muterial,
and you'll get future EBUIYIPS. It's so long since I've seen money that I wouldn't
lnow what to cdo with it, enyway.
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Tﬁlu is not good mg’rt for u‘nrvimg. It’ s.;.hot, hum:.c" cmd I con*t feel too
well.*Indlgestlon, probably. For ‘dinner, the An ea_ and I went' to a city restau-
~rent where the specidlity “i's forelgh dishegs —’l Angel ~ eminently sensible girl

thaet she is -~ had Vienna Schmtzel""(whlc'r 1 tnm,vea,l steak fried in breadcrumbs,

-~ with a potato salaed on the side, &5 wou. ey or _ﬂno’c know) 5 but, as ugigl, my
e volubleé stomech seid "Sweet and, Sour?aﬁ‘_" s “thus ecdmg ‘w my present sta‘be of
' discomfort . : el

Hot' that I don't Tike Sweet nd Sour Pork &’
Bt (burp ~ pardon), it is & trifie’ ‘strohg ‘£or ne
-&né crackers. (My stomach just said "Oh,. yeah"“) .

. The-above may help to correct the impresgion,. a‘apwentlv held bv manv fanu,
thati hustrélians. live on: wi‘thetby grubs’ and kgﬁaarpo tailisoup,s An occasional
: I’ub is fiice), of ‘course - tHey taste Rike:pehinuts, 1nc1dentu11y, with e touch of
rgre beef '~ but, for, every-day’ eatlng, we stick to gore-or-less ommary food.
Kangaroo Teil Soup is aveileble in canm,: though, and 1111 be glad w‘to swap: prozines
" for the stuff s .should any: gohrﬁet fan have a yerl to tz;v uhe eyotlc food of 'thls
particuler forelgn londs ‘ i
. -Another. thmg I wanbj whlle“we 76 .on- the sublect, J,s theﬂtre posters, 'bhe
modern: “type;- if pocsible: Jacques PhHilhy, the” artlst responolble for mucb of the
mterlor 11101ng; -of BUNYIP; ig decorating his- gar;rett Witk posters, Jhas
~ found’ 4th rcy.’cherdlfflcult’ i:o get enough specitténs Yo Gomplete the jobe .4ior one
thing,: the a‘vgrtlsa.ng '*gerrc1es huve ,startbdi t3* use, utranger glue,‘ and nat, many
. of the posters arouz;d -Sydney are_rea 1,1,[ large éno iri 1o, take up ‘a 1ort of roomg :
Conﬂeaueﬁtlyai he 1s}ﬂlook1ng for blg,, sprawling élgns, of 4he 'sort often seen in’
front ef‘ ‘t?&e‘ 88y, { Cy- Should: anybody have:décess to suen,, I‘LJL be. glad‘ t67do -
ne: ¥ o1 maybe: puy cqsh, :,f condltmn 8- bk Anythmg to keep an a,r‘s ;
ed"%or“: :
' _, So imuch’ for the hucls;steri J.Q‘i whah 1
" I ptarted out with a gtrem‘l-of-éconscmusness-»
might ag-Well copntinue in +thet veln. e
Itdsia 'hot nlght — 5 Oky. your “kriow that ‘uch. I'm s:‘L”otJ.nb at the
‘ ndow: of ‘my digs in. Svdnev; ioo‘kulg down the harbour ‘through -
-mn- .open frent ‘windoy, -On iy Léft 1g the fomous Sydney narbour
‘ Br:.dge, 'J.ooklng ver1 sonbre snd monolithic in the dorkress,. In
3 v¥hadow-4h the night, neatly 11r1vis:v.bler
, i shmg']j.vbt up on thevarth. ‘Whén the .
Queen of Englu.nd oy out here soneyears hacky the: Brldge uas all- K
111:[ up with' floodl;ghts, but: gppgﬂrentlv ordlnury-cm:,zens and tour-_—"w-
dsts aren't supposed t9-1ike Looking' at aheut;the only- haif—way ‘
1nterest1ng piece’ of urcgltec‘cure %n the c:_ty, soithe lights were - |
— - taken c’own, probublv wnlle tﬁe Queen Was smll anmg poodbye. A

thg contrurv. t'f dehe:.ous.
,ext tme, I'il st;ck *tfo salad

To%aT stiout? Well,
cbype ed:.'torlul, and.

1
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- part,)i?g‘ula-r' siippine-béy): o
_oversrated Pilfis. ever mades: In fagt,

. 1o
S

. into the bottered old mould wgtil it is just . - -
. onother Hé1lywood plot, possessing fow, if ony, of. .- ~——
+A8s originel” qualit lege: Those storiés gould have been. made into. great ;
o givén“the be;m;if-it'crf’;é%pab];g'd,ime'étfipn«.zmdf‘ihtelli‘gogt'--scr_ipting,"" but ingtead, -

. \Ofﬂ'-’“{-ﬁm\ "'" o -

" sec hov anybody con be-pr

o Or=gtACY w- pet&i’ia:’,

.x iBesicallyy | peithér ON-THE Bp CH ‘nqr-PS¥CHO are A

| h8dE with the ghifracterivtically Amoriden loek 4. - -

D

Rt . ’ o . : .
A K A N L 8
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31 Up gariJohn"; the lotterdol, I Promisg: to
O _THE BEASK!Stmepl dce in' the adiforials -Unfortena el <1 Ta A
thought: bettef off sayingganything ahout the-eig: L%, by then, the f/’
Dotkinger letisir #nd “a-ttc?nqan;ﬁ r S beiin run off, and: _-7

I £ind myscl&£4§ .28 thegaying: s by my oim-something. < /// .
chiaye, Siifere goes: . <o v rvi g
“too ='T may, as well aftig Yn that,
re_undoubtedly two of; the most 7(!,4

e e rades 1n Tagk,: L con think of ‘only cne /> b
otne:fj' tho® has h;x@._,;q.uite& the same” amoyt ;'Qf,;.ﬁht‘@rraﬁﬁed; //'f \\f/‘\/}«} o
Publicity and, undeServed praise, Thet Mg thé ingpesk. o 1.7
able BUIT BUR, .about ‘whteh the Yess soid Yho better, .~ . . - W

IR ."a:". 3 i
o 0 Up dn "

Wy e ! )
2 A N T
[ . /\

“*% ON_THE BEAG (and. PSY(

s -t / Ry

‘

enybhine more #han Boelass Hollywood effortsy, ;.

cof toste,  Skill or iﬁtelligence“;?{“BOth-- toke.an TTRY
Jine” (or at lewst good)” story .and crom it bodily”

LA

filng,

Ry B T ;
e N

© they were given the ghream¥ining rhqUired of overy American-mode movie, shoved

thrdugh -tthe.fﬁitlb%ficirljt{;:%machine_ ond-spewed ‘out upon an “nedring public in- the putse .

ok leost\«havesomercspect for thChbncsﬁaf{horror novies of bhe °°

boom“Qays, eith their 'pé.pier_-,chhé::mo_heter"s,f‘z'*;hd-¢.stil'béa-}: dialogue, but there ig - - .

“theipart of Kra;ner-"-‘l;‘o‘"_élavim"-"“i‘ihh%t-rhﬁ is "saying sonething¥: ¢
wide importance » The popularity of *the £114 -throughou} fandoh “is yot. - otltre
1llustration of the current manin o put- science fiction: ow ¥ pedpatal is dogs
not-deserve. ¥ans preen themselvesy ‘and .gsay "We thonght: of “this fiaee", Deep

and thoughtful pi'opomlcement'si;re, méde"on the subjélet: in various ~£anz_ir’1é.='5.-f‘E1:"férx~

body deplores tHe: regent. trend towsrds unréstroined atom bomb tests, vhilst -
some mapizines (let U net nention ‘nands) even go-go -for ag'to discuse howwe -

will liYe.ofter’ the Bomb, Nc%‘*éi-"c’iviscussiog,;-_a:e%h;gi ‘the lines of EARTH ABIDES or

THE LORG, LOUD STIENEE, But chilling cxploratidhs.of how lom tinned food il

0 eridouragenent to Sympothise with ONLTHE BFACH: It is on, egotistie. attempt on 7"
1, subjget of worlder

remain edible after. heving Boen exposed to rédidpctive foellout &ce:T really don't

humsn problem and mekes it into the Ygimnick™ for o gotmercial cnberprige, For

‘the seme roegoni™ T opposed theusg of & homdsexunl. elenent, in SUDDENLY, LA
SUMIER, Not because. 'I:'.'vobject."bo;blfi'b'n_ldseniuality,; being publicised or cven “showy. in

oud of Beingidssociated with a £ilm Fhot tokes o real

en ettroctive lighty<#f 1t should ower comec%® thit, but becouse the problemis ./

not reclly ‘expléred im+this: fIlms if is'merely used to drew the crowds apd keep ©

- then enthralled by injecting & déligious ~shot_of the forbidden. into their.calls ' i
cotive arm. It's the samg yith QN PHE BRACH. Krtner has tumed an intelligent =&

and well-writtef’appedl ~aftinst-atomic verfaré into smd cheap sile-show of o

£ilm, not only altering the. stery But. also slarting the entire novie. towards s;th“e’-\*l'

sensational,: tawdry and Unddvousy fspedts of Shirte's plot. There is none of the

hope, the foithin humon noture that thé‘ofiginel euthor emphinsised -go much. The .

film serenario is turgid -and bIedkly grophic. I cenfiot feel eny cdmiretion for

the director of-such 2 work, or for the people who cttenpt to glorify him or his . -

film, Stonley Kromer seems, to mey to be an artistic descendont of the man who
would scll tickets to o érucifixiome ‘

o




I wish I didn't have this tendency become sercon at the drop of a tallinr-
point. For one thing, it leads to letters of a rather piebeld nature. On one
page, 1 am the happy-go-lucky trufan, giving not a damn as to whether fandom
is a way of 1life, "Analog" is a good title or Hubbard a blithering idiot. Then
somebody throws me a tagty scrap of argument and I'm off, usually becoming
poetic, in a slightly Tennysonian form. It's another one of those little idiot-
sin-crazies that I keep nromicing myself to work on, like eating to excesg and,wﬂ@yj_
following girls with nice legs. &AR (VOAT »*;‘D%‘;f’,i‘;f’a#"1__-, Cived,

Serconfandom is fine, if you are prepared to temper>1tMwith a little lighter
fapac on occasions. It's when a fan starts to believe everything he says he
that the trouble starts, because, like religion, science fiction is an excellent
vehicle for discuseion, provided you don't get emotionally involved. I'rankly, £
_ feel that no fandom at all is infinitely preferable to the type of ecademic \
fodishness that is starting to take over large areas of our hobby. Unfortunately,}

one of the centres in this particular Black Plague is Australia. Both the '
Sydney and Melbourne groups have changed - in both cases, somewhat violently -
into clots of sercon Tfen, an event which the few fcicon trufannish types out
here, mvself includeC, view with minglecd distaste and alarm.

In Sydney, the new movement (should that be New Movement?) is a result of
the Bridge Club Croup breal-up, marginally reported in BUIYIP 1 via a letter
from ex-lezder Dave Cohen. Never having attended a meeting of the Sydney club,

I can sey little about their activities except that they congider themselves

to be an oasis of sanity and logic in the fannishly-stirring Australian sf
field. They are content to meet at Doug licholson's home in a Sydney suburb,
produce the occasional oh-so~serious fenzine SCAKSION and talk among themselves
of suitably sober subjects. Apparently, the Melbourne group is somewhat similar,
although the trend there is slightly more accellerated, by virtue of the new
group's ....er, well, forceful, I suppose you could say, leacership. Roger
Bryant, the president of the Melbourne SF Discussion Group, is, to sey the
least, rother dynamic. He has shaken up the Victorian sf field more than a
1ittle, as witness this comment from John loyster. Said JMF, when I asked

about ETHERLINE, the regular Melbourne clubzine, now near¥y & year overdue:-

3 TOMTIT

" Part of the reason for thern-production of ETIERLIIE is the fact

that this ultre-sercon breakaway group has absconded with a variety of materiel,
scheduled for E/L 102, as well as causing general disruption in the club.

The concensus of opinion among new group members ie that the old club was t00
fannish, emd placed too much of an accent on non-sf matters, like fanzines &c.
Weeeeel! I £ind this rather hard to believe, but that's what I've been told.
The leader is one Roger Bryant, and I believe that Leo Harding, of ye olde
ANTIPODES, was associated with the Formation of the breckaway. I cdon't know
much about the group, but I gather they've had little contact with the fan
world at lerge. It seems to me that they're probably even more of misfits tian
you and I. (Hoo Hal). inyway, it seems thot Melbourne fandom is in for a wild
time these newt few months'. : : 0

Coupled with & circular letter to all Melbourne clubfans, aimed at. certain

(unenamed) "people" who are with-holding Club property, and put out by Secretary
Mervyn Binns, this information indicates the beginning of a very ?nterestlng
fannish cyclone. Would anybody care to £i11 me in on further details? Hoger
Bryant, perhaps — if somebody will give me his address. The Sydney club are
also invited to contribute, should anybody care to emerge from the sercon
atmosphere long enough to write a letter. Remember, 1 extend this invitation

to anybody who has anything to say about af fandom or allied subjects. After
all, being the only fanzine in Australia, I have some sort of crazy duty to

perform by putting out BUNYIP.




" Look et the fine cartoon Jim Cawthrone drew for
. Dédd and I have been trading books &c for & long time, but it's only of late ’
~ that ‘we've branched out into more substential things 1like yellow Blackpodl

BUNYIP, will yous Alen.

Rock kippers and boomerangs. I sent a boomerang to Alan and, despite Jim's

gloomy prediction,.it arrived safe, except, I believe, for a smell nick in ene
blade. It must be a matter of personal pride to the Post Office that no item

get through totelly unscathed. Anyway, rother than mer the foir fasenish shape

of the instrument, I wrepped it tightly in brown peper, meking it. feirly €

- obvious whet was in the package. It caused quite a bit of consternation in °
Hoddesdon, I believes What until Alan gends me that London strip-tecser he's
promised me, though. Now there's & shape that he'll be hard put to disguise. s

Getting back to the cartoon, I like the way Jim hag coptured thot wild
muscular virility that distingulshed Aussiefen. The bulging muscles, sun~
tanned skin ¢sliphtly difficult to convey vie stencil) and medy frame, That's
- .vhat comes from a diet of witchetty grubs. and other fonnish fodd. Even Bob
. -8mith, spovined weedy Britfan thot he is, has responded well to the Austrolian
way of live. Why, in o few years, he'!ll ' - :
be nearly normal! YMeorly, I said, _ T T R T
. Readers of BUNYIP 1 will recall AR EVALNRY M1
a mention I made therein of a new Yy SR
fanzine, shortly %o anpear on the
Auvstrdlion scene, Well, John Foyster,
of whom you'll recd more elsewhere
in BUNYIP 2, reports that the first
igsue is now well on the way to
completion, No, 1 will contain (the
nome will be EMANATION, by thuwy - :
I forgot to mention this) fietion bg {
two professional sf writers, or maybe
a story by one and book reviews by - .

. the other, a eouple of sercon articles,)
one by Den Tuck and the other by, ahem,? r—
ME! (Fanfare, please) Tho cover will.
be & gerrror-boord job, executed by
brillisnt (Foyster's words, borne out
by Melbfen Margcret Duce and Keith
McClelland) young Chris Be:1le, and
other art will be supplied by top
loeel artigts, probally including our
own beloved Jeequres Philby. AFPA, the
Etherline firm, will be produsing
EMANATION. so you can depend o ot
least ccpoble ropro, o8 well as some
seintilloting editericl from Jolm MeF,
As you know frem BUNYIP, ho writes
gomo. gocd gtuff, when pressed, Hord
prgésed, unforhunatel:'{ bt o lot of

;z}bd fen write ualy utnder Pressurse.

———. -
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And you con foke thot remark ag you
ike) s, Anywoy, John's address isy
/4 EDVSD TREET,. CHADSTONE SE10,
VICTORIA, AUSTRALIA, ond he needs

i

obt rg arnd cheourngements - — o .
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= A REVIEW OF THE GERNSBACK 'WONDER' i{AGAZINES, =~

With particular comments on reprints therefrom
by
Donald H. Tuck,

The beginnings of the "Wonder" magazines are but part and parcel of the
story of Hugo Gernsback. A sequence of events back in 1929 had caused Gernsback
to leave his thriving Experimenter Publishing Company through which he had pub-
lighed "Amazing Stories", "Amazing Stories Quarterly" and others, (For full det-
ails, see Sam Moskowitz's article on Gernsback). This did not daunt him, and he
circularised his reading public, receiving a grand personal response. He then
proceeded to launch another company.

It is with this company, Stellar Publishing, that we associate the "Wonder"
magazines. "Science Wonder Stories" made its first appearance dated June 1929,
and "Air Wonder Stories" followed a month later, These were not all, though, as
"Scientific Detective Monthly" and "Science Wonder Quarterly" followed, but only
the litter of these two (as well as the first two named) will be covered by this
article,

As we examine these magazines in tum, the novels will be listed and various
comments made on other works from the approrriate issues, especially in relation
to those stories that have since been reprinted.

SCIENCE WONDER STORIES.

This magazine had twelve issues, was large size, 96 pages and 25¢. Serials
weres-

1929 Jun The Reign of the Ray. (2) I.lester/F.Pratt.
Jul The £lien Intelligence. (2) J.Williamson.
Aug The Radium Pool. (2) E.E.Rapp.
Sep The Humen Termites. (3) D.H.Keller,
Dec The Conquerors. (2) D.H.Keller,

1930 Feb A Rescue From Jupiter. (2) G.FEdwards.
Apr. The Evening Star. (2) D.H.Keller.

If one checks the author roster of the early "Wonder" magazines, he will
find that many of the noted writers with Gernsback at Experimenter came across
with him. This is admirably illustrated by "Science Wonder". As will be seen
from this article, there has been a tremendous amonnt of reprinting from the
"Wonder™" series. However, this is mainly due to the fact that a later firm
(5tandard) had a reprint section in one magazine ("Startling Stories"), and
later, a more or less complete reprint magazine ("Fantastic Story Quarterly"
and later "Monthly"). Other appearances are comparitively few, aside from the
anthology "From Off This World" (ed.Margulies/Friend) 1949, but this matter will
be further discussed at the end of my review.

Although the first story above has never been reprinted, Pratt had been in
and out of the field right up to his death in 1956. It is interesting to note
that many of his ancient collaborations were faked, and that this would appear
to be one of them. Mrs. Pratt recently stated "Science fiction in those days
was not considered & particularly elegant form of literature, and the extra
name £of an authentic person.dht) was sometimes added to amuse friends," Two
short stories in the first issue, "The Marble Virgin" K.McDowd, and "The Making
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of Misty Isle" S.h.Coblentz, later saw reprinting in "Startling Stories" (Here-
after abbreviated to SS) July'42 and May'/2 resgpectively). '

Williamson's "The Alien Intelligence" was only this writer's second story
in the field (the first had been "The Metal Man" AS Dec'28). It illustrates how
much he emulated Merriit, but nevertheless, it is a readable adventure yern
set in an unknown part of Australia (of &ll places!) and has since appeared in
"Captain IMuture" (hereafter abbreviated to CF) sr3 Spr'42 and more recently in
"Wonder Stories Annucl" (hereafter WSA) 1951.

Keller had begun to meke his name by now, end appeared in the same issue with
"The Boneless Horror" (SS Nov'41l). This also appcared in the Keller collection
"Life Everlasting", but I shall devote o paragraph to later stories of this writer
further on in the revicw. Another item in the July issue was the commencement of
& translated German book "The Problems of Space Flying" Capt.Hermann Noordung,
which covered such things as weightlessness, solar heat and radiation, an ob-
servatory and rotating mirror in space. Frank R.Paul, the artist, made history
when he pointed the cover for the August issue, depicting the first artificial

sctellite to illustreote this article. (I am not forgetting the fact that E.E.Hale's

"The Brick Moon"., ~rizinclly written in 1869, did precede this in some ways, but
my view is that Noordung foresaw some of the physical aspeets of such o project,
whilst Hole's book wes meinly fictional).

Apart from "The Radium Pool " E.E.Reapp, which FPCI saw fit to place in
hard covers in 19/9 (and clso in a leter double binding), August gove us D.D.
Sharp's immprtal short "The Eterncl Mean", which has since reappeared os follows:-
S5 Jon'39, "A Trecsury of SI™ (ed.Conklin®4i8, but not in the 1957 Berkley p/b)
"From Off This World"(Margulics/Friend) 1949 £herecfter obbreviated to FOTWy
and WSA 1950,

"The Humen Termites" DoH.Keller was the lead in September, but this I cone
sider to bc one of the writer's lesser novels. It depicts large ants controlled
by o "central intelligence" seeking to toke over the world, and was reprinted
in CF sr/ Win'/O. Keller's later novels "The Conquerors" and its sequel "The
Evening Star" were better, and become agein available in "Fontastic Story Mag-
czine"(formerly "Quarterly")4 koreafter abbrovicted to FSM) in the Sumt51 and
Win'52 issues respectively).

"The Cubic City", o very amusing only story from Rev.L.Tucker, was o short
in Sentember, ond has scen reprinting in SS Scp'42, FOIW. A.G.Stangland mode
quite a few cppearcnces in "Wonder" cnd his "The Ancient Brain! of October wos
rcprinted in SS Nov'42 and FOTW.

In November, the following saw loter appearance. "The Phantom Teleview"B.
Olsen (SS Mor'40), "The Space Dwellers"R.Z.Gallun (SS Fal'/3), while Repp's
"The Stellar Missile" was combined with its sequel"Sccond Missile® (A8 Dec'30)
undcr the former nomc, and published by FPCI in 1949. These stories appecled to
me far more than "The Radium Pool', but ncvertheless, they arc very much of the
"Eorth Just Missing Disaster" type.

December's short materiel "The Radiation of the Chinese Vegetable" C.S.
Gleason and "The Super Velocitor" S.C,Carpenter, were reprints in SS for Mor'/3
and Win'A5 respectivelye. Mod.Breuer's "The Fitzgercld Controaction" of Jan'30 was
an extremely likcable yarn, based on the theme of the title, and reappecred in 85
Jen'42, but its loter sequel "The Time Velve" (WS Jul!'30) only sow thot printing.
Another Jonvary yorn by Repp, "The Red Dimension", appecred in SS Sum!45 - quite
routinc.

My favourite novel in "Scicnece Wonder Storics" is undoubtedly."A Rescue From
Jupiter'.(WS sr2 Mor'3l) contained its sequel "The Return From Jupiter", both
stories being cxcellent adventure yarns from the pen of Gowain Edwards, dealing
with the visit to o desolate Earth by winged "humens' from Jupiter. Why both were



never reprinted in FSM I coen never work out. Edwords wrote some very good yarns
including "A Mutiny In Space", which will be covercd later.

Novembcr had run a cover story contest, bosed on a space vehicle with sky-
scrcper in tow (by Poul, of course), cnd some of the winning cntrics eppecred in
the February issue. Chorles R.Tonner, later to become noted for his "Tumithek

.Scrics, storted his writing career with the winning entry, "The Colour of Spuce!’.
Herl Vineent, onc of the noted writers of the period, had the fine story "Before
The Astcroids" in the some issuc, not sinece reprinted, and this covers his thco-
ries about the formation of our csteroid belt.

In the last issue of "Science Wonder Storics" (iky), the following stories
come under consideration, "The City of the Living Dced" L.lenning/F.Prott (scw
reprinting in S5 for Fol'/4)end D.D.Sherp's "The Day of the Beast" later app-
eorced in 88 for Jul'40. The i tci first story is both vivid cnd welle-written,
hoving slight connections with Manning's "The Hon Who Awoke" Scrics, which will
 bc covered in "Wonder Stories",

AIR WONDER STORIES.

Thigs compcnion to "Scicnee Wonder Storics" hos cleven issucs, and was the
. H 3 -y ’
scme size ond price as SWS. Its sericls roni-

1029 Jul The Ark of thce Covenaonte. 4) V.MoceClurc.

(
Nov The Citics of the Air. (2) E.Homilton.
1930 Jon  The Flying Legion. (4) G.h.Englcend.
Moy Bot~Men of Mors. (3) W.Jockson. (this ron into W)

It is not nccessary to soy much cbout this mogozine butsnevertheless, the
cleven issues cre not easy to obtoin these dayse As the componion to "Selence
Wonder", it noturclly feeturcd the storics its nome implics, most of which
declt with super aircrcft (mechincs which arc very old~fashioncd in the light
of present-doy ccronauticcl developments) .

The MeeClure novel wee & reprint (Horper:NY 1924) loter as "Ultimotum"
Horrcp:s London 1932. The Englond story wes also o reprint, but it is likcly to
1ive o lot longer. It originally cppeorcd in "All-Story Weekly" sré Nov'l9,
sow o book cdition from MeClurg 1920 cnd, besides ‘this appearcnce, hos been
"footured in "Fentastic Novels" Jen'50. "The Flying Legion" is onc of those yarns
cremmed with thrilling incidents, leaving one breothless os he follows the
group of veteran air cces led by onc cclled "The Moster's I con still romember
rcoding the FN version o decade cgo.

This megozine had quitc o number of storics «nd sequels, of which my tend-
crest memory is for the Leslie FoStonc sct "Mon With Wings" (Jul'29) ond "Women
With Winps" (Moy!'30). &lthough quitc old~fashioned now, they heve quitc on appecle
The only story from o1l thosc issucs to sec loter reprinting wos Homilton's "The
Space Visitors" (iMzr!30), which appeared in S8 Scp'39 cnd also "Tales of Wonder!
as "The Space Beings" (Win'38). I enjoyed the logic in this onc very much, ond
road it whon my "sensc of wonder" wes ot its pock, prowar.

It is intercsting to notc thet this magezine presented Neil R.Joncs! first
published sotry "The Dcath's Head Meteor"(Jon'30) - actunlly the sceond he wrote-
cnd, of coursc, this author made his nome yeors later with the"Professor Jomeson'
Scrics. Anothcr point wes thot JOhn Beynon Horris ("John Wyndhem") won the mog-
azince slogon compctition with the phrasc "Tuturc Flying Fiction", which wos ncver
used., The Fobrucry issuc of this magozine also hos & cover story contest (like
"Seience Wonder"), the winncr being covered in the "Wondcr Stories" writc-up for
Ju1'30.

END OF PT. 1.




ALLIKEG ALL XEUCKSTERS.

— ———

This page is for the sercon types only. Trufans need not read any further.
Tow, I know that most of the sercon types will have read the foregoing article
by Don Tuck on the "Wonder" mags. But I wonder how many will do any more than
that. Are you likely to write Don and comment on the item? Seeing that nobody
has done so before, I fail to see why such an earth-shattering event should
happen now. but why? After all, Don Tuck is one of the few people who are
really trying to help out the sf field during this present difficult time. He
is making a goncreteeffort to stanéardize all sf reference work with his

Eandbook of Sf & Faptagy and other works. He is supplying fandom with the sort

of information it has always needed byt never really had,'ie} compreihensive
listings of cuthor's works, current book listings &c. &nd yet he is probably
the most unappreciated fan in the_field. I feel the least we can do is try
to encourage his excellent work in. some concrete ways preferably by buying
his publications. I don't suggest you do so out of cherity or some such -
Don's work is good and it's demned cheap, considering the amount of effort
and cere that has gone into it. Look at his letest publication, the Second
Set of huthor Works Listings. Twenty Seven pages of close-packed biblio.
information, on bhoth sides of querto, paper, containing full story listings,
sources, series, personal info, &c on Poul inderson, Arthur Clarke, Iurray
Leinster, David Keller, O.A.EKline, Nat Schacner, llenry Whitehead. And all
this for 2/3 Australian, 35¢ Lmerican or 2/- Sterling. For 4/- hustrelia,
45¢ kmerican or 3/6 Sterling (plus postage), you cen have sets 1 and 13,
Set 1 conteining Isacc Asimov, Melson Bond, Fred Brown, Rev Cummings, D.h.
Heinlein, Hal Clement, Demon Knight and Stenley Veinbaum. This is not to
mention, of course, the excellent Hondbook, énthology Listing éc. Don's
addréss is 139 EASf RISDON ROAD, LINDISFARNE, HOBART, TASMAITIA, AUSTRALIA.

So write for information, huh? And soon.
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just what i'll attempt to do here., I doubt whether I could
1ist all the highlights of the con, for there are so many
things thet went on which et least I will remember for & long,

T would have taken a train to Pittsburgh, but the strike

0 0 cancelled all plans of that, so I boarded a Greyhound Bus in

fewark at 8:30 in the morning and at 5:15 in the evening; the
bus pulled into Pittsburgh. It was a dull tiresome trip, and

everybody who says long bus rides are fun hae not ridden Zor

rtable, but damnably dull bus.
ught my eye when I saw the Penn-sSher-

L ' “aton Hotel was the theatre~like marquee on the front which

bore in stark white lette

had arrivedl

: I entered the hotel ca
and, after going up to the 17th floor by mis
checked in at the desk. The cler: glanced at
room on the tenth floor. Now the bag I carri
not overpoweringly so, and I could -have easi
my room. But a crafty bell-bay had been walt
soon as I entered, he dashed over, grabbed t

rs on & white background the words

VELGCHME - 18T WORLD S.T. COIV, When 1 saw that, I knew 1

rrying one heavy and overstuf fed bag
take, I returned to the lobby and

my card and gave me the key to a

ed wae beginning to get heavy, but
1y menaged it up the elevator and to
ing in ambush in the lobby and, a8
he bag from me as if he were a cop

apprehending stolen money, and smile¢ sweetly. He didn't smile so sweetly when I

gave him a querter tip after we had reached
frowning when he leit.

T've slept in more motels than hotels, so
more extrevegant that the small overcrowded

the room, and I swear he was positively

T had been hoping for something & bit
room I wes given. It had a bed which

rolled annoyingly, & tv set which T don't think wes used once while I wes there,
o redio which I used only to listen to the news, a desk and some crawers, the
usuzl crowded closet, and a bathroon with the equipment thet one usually finds in

o bathroom., It did have & sink with three fa
geve cold weter, a faucet for hot that gave
gave lukewarm weter.

ucets though - a faucet for cold that
hot water, end a foucet for ice that

The hotel had about 25 floors and the coaplete 17th floor was devoted to the

convention. Ag soon as I arrived, there on t
o deluge of fense I wendered into the Monoga
being set ups, and bumped into Bjo Wells/Trin

about. Half of the paintings had been set up
a typer, setting out the nemes and artists.

ne convention floor, I was ceught by
hela Room, where the Art Show was

ble, who always seemed to be scurrying
, and soneone was sitting in front of
As I stood watching, Dick Schultz

walked over and said he recognized me fron my pic. in CACTUS. He was followed by
several fen whom I knew beforehand but had never met - Tlorm Mctealfe, Bob Lanbeclk,
Jerry Page, Bruce Henstell, Al Lewis and others. In one corner of the room, several

fans hod guiters, eanc they were siging. I wa

ndered over to see what +he music wes

ahout, and caught & few strains of "Jesus Christ" from The Bosses Songbook. Ted




Johnstone was among the group, and so wes lLes Gerber.

Later on, I walked out into the hall and saw a rather husky fan walk by with
two elephants on his shirt. It was Bruce Pelz, of course, but it wasn't until we
first met thet I could apprecicote the remark in SHAGCY about him being uneble to
hide behind Dean Dickensheet. With all respect to Bruce, I don't see how he could
hide behind anybody!

You mey be aware of the fact thet, for several months; I had been waging a
campaign to the effect that Dean Dickensheet was 2 penname for Bruce Pelz. Dcan's
was a neme that had popped up suddenly in 2 past SIAGGY, authoring an article which
I was sure had been written by Pelz. So I had immedimtely denounced Pelz as Dick—
ensheet and, though I had won nobody clse to my way of thinking, I had received a
lot of denials from LASFS. But I didn't realize how effective my remarks had been
till severcl of the younger Califen, Pruce Henstell and &ndy Main most notably,
clong with Bruce Pelz, wouldn't believe that I was Mick Deckinger, but insisted that
I wes a pen-name for Seth Johnson, Now I've met Seth scveral times, and am def-
initely convinced that I am not one of his pen names, but Pelz refused to belicve
this, ¢nd apparently, he hoed advised the others to denounce me as Johnson too. So
whot else could I do? T finally relented and decclared thot Pelz and Diclensheet
were two separcte identities. That seecmed to pacify the others, and I became
officially Mikc Deckinger.

A few rooms across from the Art Show and down the hall was the Sky Room,
which housed a convenient cnd well-stocked bar. While the bartenders refused to
scrve nme, c¢ven though I displayed my CRY letterhack card to them, I was at least
cble to mingle with the others. I noticed onc gentleman sipping o drink. He looked

cmiliar, so I lcaned over and glonced ot his nomc card.

"Helping further your campaign, aren't you, Emile?" I asked.

Emile Crecenleaf had put an od. in the Con booklct reoding "HELP STAMP OUT
DRINKING AT SCIENCE I'ICTICN CONVENTIONS". It looked to mc cs if he wes climincte
ing the drink rather thon the drinkers.

Lt 8:00pn on TFriday night, John W. Cimpbcll Jr. wog fceotured ponclist, ine
volved in & discussion on "What Is Scientific?" and, cfter reading ANALOG, I
think that's cs good a question as cny to answer. He was doing o good job of
practicelly dominating the whole talk, ond insist thot his new pet, the Dean
Drive, wce strictly legitimatce.

The officicl progromme was opened ot 1:00pm on Scturdoy with Dircc &rcher
giving o welcome spoeech and introducing the menbers of the committeec. I missed
this, ond am indebtcd to the speeicl PittCon issuc of SF TIMES for informing me
of this, and sevcral other items of information.

At 1:50, the fomed huction Bloch wog held, which gave the fans oand the aud-
iencc cn opportunity to bid for onc hour's time of the pros, who wcrc cuctioned
off. Iscac Asinov emceed the event and SAMoskowitz did the acuetioncering. The
sales were as follows: L.Sproguc de Camp to Fors Gibson for g25,
Rendell Gorrett for $7.29 to Bruce Henstcll, Hal Clement to Dr.
Mary Mertin for $12, Ricky Brooks got E.E.Snith for g8, Willy
Loy (Lou Tobakow os proxy) went to Andrew Meck for $15, Judy

Merrill clso fetched $15 from Jack Barr, and dsimov hinself
\‘\\‘/ was bought for $16.50 by David cnd Muriel Stcin, John Gould
ond Eric Delson. All the money from the sales went to TaIT,
Leter in the doy, on cuction wes conducted, with Harlen
Ellison a&s cuctionecr, who had his time evenly
dividcd up between selling and telling jokes.

For a little nan, he displays o
~ AN i remarkably big personclity.

*-J“

Philby '60.
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Boginning ot 8:00pn that cvening, one of the reclly big attractions of the
Con wes held - the ilosquercde or "Costume Cobaret" as the Con booklet has it.
I had originally planned to wear no fomm .of disguise, but a few moments before
it began, Jemes Warren, who publishes Forry hckerman's F&MOUS WONSTERS Or FILbi-
LAID called me and about three others out and gave usg each & large mask, the kind
that are advertised in FMOF, and told us to go back on in. I was given an over—
size monster mask which fitted over my whole head, covering my face as well, and
while I may have looked good from the outside, I felt like I was suffocating

* 1inside and had to remo¥e the mask after five minutes.

There were about three dozen masqueraders present in all sorts of get~up.
Bjo wore green tights and a completely green costume with fwo pony tails. One
on her head and one (as” she described it to me earlier in the day) where a pony
generally hes its tail. Earl Kemp had o completely weird outfit, with both his
hands and face covered with some sort of silver paint or spray. and wearing a
grey outfit which sparkled in the light. He looked much more convincing than at
least ¢ dozen BElMs I've seen on film. Therc was one chcrocter wearing o khaki
army outfit with his face wrapped in o cloth and & big helmet over his head which
kept flashing little 1ights on and off. Ile looked like = refugee from liatheson's
"Dance of thc Dead", though he was later cnnounced as just o "futuristic soldier".
Ruth Bermon was wearing an outfit which I christencd & "miniature Bill Donchol
Another typc was dregsed as o Cuban rebel cnd carried o sign rcading "CASTRO FOR
PTESIDENT - TUCKER FOR VICE" which struck mc as being very apt indced, though I
don't believe Tucker cctuclly mede it to the Con. Sylvia White worc an outfit
that wes undoubtedly the bricfest therc - it could best be described as an obb-
revicted bikini. The Curtis fomily had o very original group costume, portroying
the fomily of scnses:— Scnsc of Wonder, Sense of Beaubty cnd the MNecessory 35—
50¢4. A panel of judges consisting of Phyllis Economou, Dick Eney and Ray Smith
judges the costumes aos follows:— Host Beautiful-Eorl Kemp. Most Original-Bjo.
Most Monstrous-Stu Hofffien, Most Bizarre-George Heop. Most Humorous-Steve ond
Virginic Schulthels, and the grond prize went to Bjo. After the awerds were given
out, it woe rnnounced that the local CBS TV station hod comeras in the lobby and
the moscuercders were asked to merch by the comeras for films, which would be
shown at & later date,

After the rlosquerade, entcrtoinment in the form of iMisfits Glee Club and
several othcers took ploce in the ball room. I had heard the LASFS films would be
shown so went to an odjoining room wherc a projector and scrcen hod becn set up
andk€ smcell crowd wos beginning to gother. Unfortunately, it was announced that

A the films would not be shown until the outside enterteinment was over,
\ and, while we were waiting, ‘Horlen Ellison, Rondy CGarrett and Isace Asimov
// entertecined with some jokes and impersonations. As fir as I'm concerncd,
| ‘m1lison cosily led the rest. At about 11:30, the films finclly got rolling
to o pocked room, cnd I just mantpcd to soy hello to irt Repp before the
\ titles of the first one flashed on the screen. ALl the films were
y cmeteur, mode cither by the LASYFS or its members. The first, THE WORLD
i /C/ = \\ BESIDE US, was o stricght sf film, which wes quite well done. Thisg

wos followed by THE :(ESQUITE XID RIDES AGAIN, o strictly fonnish

film which was thoroughly cnjoycble cnd extremely amusing. It woes in
: block and whitc, with a quite workable sound-trock, and o true fannish
A delight. This wos followed by ¢ short called LITTLE RED RIDING HOQD,

iﬂﬁb \ not cxcetly ¢ fonnish £ilm, but with soe hilorious moments, and ot
\\\U the end, it brokc up into o ridiculous commercicl, with odd chorccters
h} [:;? o - lecping cll over the ploce. It wes preceded by STONEFIGHT,

/ —2 o for-out picec of work cnimatced by Bill Rotsler. Very

ékﬁ;/ﬂ—‘h“““m_ ®, odd, unusucl and anusing,
” Philby'60 ———"
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his show wos to be followed by o re-scrcening of TEHE GENII, which LLiSES
nede lest year, but since I had clready seen it before, I made my woy to 2
party which the grepevine informed me was going on in the Curtis' room. The
tip was relickble, and I found the Curtis's in o double room, both doors wide
open, ond the ploce jommed with fons. I finally found some room to relox by
petting down on one of the beds, which I shared with another young lady. Lest
this becomes misunderstood, I should mention thot there were at least half a
dozen others rcclining on the beds too, all of them mere ly looking for & place
to sit and nothing else. In the other room, Juanite Coulson was singing bellads
to guitar accompaniment - she has o marvellous voice. Loter on, there was & folk-
singing session upstairs in the bor, which losted to the early hours of the
morning.

Sundey evening, beginning at 6:30, the banguet wes held in the huge ballroom.
FPirsgt food, then specches, then awards werc given out. The mecl itsclf wosn't
bad, ond, for once, the food was well cooked, and not half-row the wey it is
in most other hotels.

Tsanc Asimov wos the tocstmaster, and, ofter introducing the present TAFF
winner, Fric Bentcliffe, and the firmer winner, Don Ford, the guecst of honour,
Jomes Blish, gave hie teolk, o very well done and interesting delivery conccrned
with science fiction and the way it wes looked down upon by fondom. This ccrned
him o stending ovation. Hugos were then given out. The Best Fonzine Awcrd went
to CRY OF THE IAMELESS, thc Best Artist to Ed Emshwiller, Best Drcmo Show went
to Rod Serling, dircctor of THE TWILIGHT ZONE (o letter of ccceptance from Ser-
1ing wos read, and Bjo took the cward to deliver to him), Best Short Story went
40 Daniel Koyes for "Flowers for Llgernon", Best Prozine went to Fontogy & SK
with Bob Mills nccepting, ond Best Novel went to Bob Heinlcin for STARSHIP
TROOPERS, with RAL moking o surprise but very weleone appearance 1o accept
his award. This wes followed by the presentation of a Hugo to Hugo Gernsback
for being the father of scicnce fiction, which only seened appropricte, cnd then
Forry Ackerman cwcrded the FLEvens "Big Heort" prize to Salloskowitz.

hAfter this, ¢ Pittcon business sesaion wos held, with L.Sprague de Comp
as o very officious cheiracn. Anonp the many decisions brought down were the
increcse in the registrotion rote for Cons in North America to $2 before ond
# 1 when you cttend, ~nd vice verse for foreigners. Ben Joson's rocketship
design for the Hugo wos accepted cs standord. Next year's Con site wce unon=
inously voted to be Seattle, with no other city in the running. A fanzinc ed-
jtors' ponel, which wcs supposcd to begin thet night, wos unwisely held over
until the afternoon of the following doy and given o time linit,
which didn't mcke it helf os interesting os the scme focture held
ot the DETENTION lost ycor. After that, proccedings wound up &nd S
the fons dispersed to the four cornerse.

So thotls it - or at least 2 part thereof. The Con wos
~dequate, entertaining, very benoficial to fondom and o heck \-’)
of- o lot of fun. _

T must cpologise for the noines and events thot I've been
forced to omit. This was done purcly duc to leck of spacc, and
not lock of memorye )

The bus trip coming home didn't scen anywherc ncor as long
as tle one going there.
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DODDERING
PROJEC TIONS,

A review....or two, by ¥eeee.

GUESS WHO ?

(Ch, mighod, not...not ALAI DODDII!I!)

THE BEAST FRCI TVE HAUITED CAVE,

"One of these days" soys the gang leader, stropping himself and his drunken
girl-friend into o ski-lift chair, "I'm gonnc shut your mouth permgnentiy.”

"Promiges™, she says, "Promises - that's all I gete. Promises!® '

The Ski~1ift and the snow are in South Dckota, wherc the bandits cnd their
lecader's girl-fricend crc plonning & gold robbery of the local post-officcs, using
the services of o young ski instructor to help thoam moke o getoway ceross coun-
try, to wherce & plone will pick them up and transport them end the gold into
Coneda. To aet as o diversion, therc is to be o time-bomb plonted inside the
actucl  gold-minc itsclf. Being Sundey, apporently South Dokote gold--mines
close then, end the offices crc left ungucrded, save for just & thin veoult
woll to protect the bullion from poseible thieves.

Neturally, with such incdequate protection, cven three of the most incom-
pctent crooks, disguiscd in heavy ski outfits, goggles, thick scorves cnd hoods,
find no difficulty in brecking open the vault cnd stealing two bers of bullion
cpicce. The others want to tcke morc, but their lecder wisely ~“"u» rofuses
to 2llow his mcn to overwecigh themsclves with extra bars,

Prior to thc actual robbery, the time bomb is plarnted in the gold minc
which, unbcknown to the gengsters, is the home of o very gircnge indivicunl...

Cnc of the gong who hos planted the bomb, duc to go off on the following
doy, tokes o wictress he hes picked up s  the hotel where they're stoying, bock
to the mine, where a shadowy figure citecks and kills the unfortunate girl, and
gscares him awcye '

Following thc eventucl detonction of the bomb the next day, the robbery tokes
place uneventfully and the thieves arc off on their overlcnd ski run to the cabin,
where they intend to weit for the planc to,pick them up. As they lcave, however,
SOMETHING follows thcin, lumbgring through thce snow at cver inercasing specd.

Now this SOMETHING which has emcrged from the blasted minc is a superb
excmple of special effects and horrifying mokeup and, for tlic. first time, a
monster has not only been crcoted by one man, but is also portroyed by the same
man - Christopher Robinson. His monstcr is a masterpiece ¢f Lovecroft-ion horror,
ond: it's almost impossible to belicve that, beneath the hairy, skoletol Gothic
crcoture with its only-vogucly humanoid body ond thick spidery tentacles, there
exists o humcn being. Unlike other clien crcatures crected for the motion pie-
turc, there is something terrifyingly rccl cbout this beast. The head 1s cll
fedthery hoir and bone structurc, almost pot solld, and when the crecturc binds
ite victime in gossamer shiclds of webbing and then moves closer to suck their

blood, it IS o monster! This is no phoncy masked men, no drcsscd up stunt aortist
in o rubber costumc. It is o mopgtcr thot has been created with both art and
imagination, and I hopc that Christopher Robinson's cmploycrs at TFILIHGROUP
continue to encourcge his work. The sctting in snowy South Dckoto is unique, the
monstcr most imaginative, but the story is oncc agein lecking in poec and in-
genuity. It drags, the viewcr gets impetient ond thet is too bad, because it




mecns thot the more colourful aspecte of the movie, such as Chris Robinson's
nonster, tend to be ignored. Good &n ports .just isn't good -enough.

PRILSTESS OF PASLION

This.is o Domino Films of South imerica Production, filmed at the Churubusci:
Lzteoc Studios with Sponish dialogucy which suggests that the film hns its origin’
in cither South fmericn or, more poseibly Mexico. Tho sctting is Cuba in 1850, a
land of plantations, slaves, white monsions, suger cane, colourful dresses, breath-
teking scenery - and YAMBAO!

"Yombro"was the original Spenish title of this film, which is subtitled in
Engligh with Sponish dinlogue. Yamboo is the grond-daughter of an old woman who
has been driven out of the land by the fother of the plontotion's current owner.
She hog sworn revenge on his descendents - revenge which consists, apparently,
of Yembeo, & priestess of voodoo, who is the old woman's means of punishment.

She spends most of her time in the river, clad only in the thinnest of old dress-
es and tempting the owner. Since Yambao is played by sensuous Nina Sevilla, this
becomes somewhat of a problem for the man, whose slaves demand that she be driven
from the land, as was her grandmother. But there is the voodoo, the spells, the
gacrifices, the throbbing ever throbbing drums, the magnetic music, a fascination
that only Cuba can produce, the exotic colours and the heat which reaches out to
touch you, even on the coldest of winter days. Anyway, Yombao, controlled by her
grandmother, takes a knife to kill the wife end baby of the plantation owner, but
the o0ld woman, céming too close to the house, is seen by one of the slaves, whose
son is also infatuated with Yambao. As the drums beat faster, the knife is raised,
but suddenly, the slave stabs the old witch in the back and she collapses, so her
spell over Yembao is broken. The knife falls, and she runs awey into the jungle.

The funeral procesgion in the jungle meets with Yumbao an hour later, and
find that she is driving, with her dances, the remching slaves from the plantation..
She sees the decd body of her grondmother and flees from the"mourners" to the
cliff where her grandmother was originally thrown over, to live with broken limbs.
She frlls too -~ but does not survive at the bottom.

And so voodoo and the witcéh perish in 1850 Cuba. It seems that, long before
Cestro, therc was clwoys someonc around to stir the people upe. Having seen Yambao,
though, I'm sure you'll decide quite easily which was the more pleasant of the
two evils.

_Anyone hove o chicken feather around?

B SN M IR B LA B I R N DR

Ye ed back agein. Seeing that we'lre in o filmic mood, this might be an app-~
ropriate plece to mention some movies which will, I think, be of interest to the
sf/fy devotees as o whole., Of course, they aren't sf, by any stretch of the im-
agination, but foentasy certeinly plays o large part in their construction.

The  first is BLACK ORPHEUS, a French production, directed by Marcel Camus aond
filmed exclusively in and around Rio de Joeniero. It is o modern re-telling of the
Orpheus/Eurydice myth, using an all-negro (ond virtunlly non-professional) cast,
the lovers being played by Morpessa Dewn (fobulous name, I think) and Breno Mello.
The colour is indescribably rich, thc music intoxicating, the story fascinatingly
told. If you miss this film, you're neglecting one of the few jrue fontasy movies.

' Jean Renoir's LE DEJEUNER SUR L'IERBE is morc science fictional than BRAVE NEW
WORLD, if. not CITY AT WORLD'S EFD, It is set in the future, decls with selective
brecding and artificial insemination (plys the more conventionaol methods of breeding)
end is,generclly, o light-hearted sf-fontosy-fable (?22?), full of humour ond some
interesting social exterpolation. To hell with FORBIDDEN PLANET - these movies are
fantesy AND ort!l
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In 1950, Jack Lerouac had written only one bhook, "ihe
Town and the City". During the next six years, he procduced
elevenr books, ¢f which five or so have baer published.
"Sax“#i: one of the earlier ones, written in 1952, and so
is perhaps & "fresher" work that some ef his later writings. “hat is, Fercuac had,
in this case, an idee to present, end it was then new. ‘

“aturally, in a publicetion of this nature, I intend te deal only with the
fertceey aspect cf "Doctor Sax', which 1s quiet strong. “his is just as well,
besause "Ecx" is such a conplex cheracter that a detailed review would have
taken a lot lengar to preduce. :

“Poctor Sex" is, gemerally, an autobicgrephical novel, but into the backe
creund of his ecrly life, Ierouac hcs wover the strenge stery of Docter Sex, a
very #rmrolic firurs. (Cnee ¢rain, I bow cut sn a detailec enalvsis). .logt of
t'e resnensible critioism of this novel hes been levelled at FKerouec's use of
the four~latter inglc—-Saxon Word and the difiiculty of his writing. There 18
scme besis for these criticisms so, if you feel that way, drop out now.

"his is probehly the best of the main Lercuac novels. (I exclude " hc wown
and tha City', which I'vc not yot rcad¥. Wailc 1t decsn't have the power of
"On The - éad", t.c bceuty of "ihc Dharmas ums" or the powerful love of "’he
_Subtorrencens", there is & swcep (not the same es that in "On The. [ oad) whic:
carrics thc rcader to the becst cnding of all Icrcuac's works.,

"¢ acccptence of the cxistence of a Divinc Spirit, cvidenced previcusly in
"phe Dharma | ums" a-d Y.lcxico City | lucs", is seen again in this story, but now
it is picturcC &s a Univcrsal iLpirit for rood which is stronger ther any forec
fer evil.

To met back to tie fentasy esncct, rercuac ceals t rouslicvt thc book with
Doctor Sex, bogev-man, Cevil, .od (2), with Count Condu, & vampirc in the bost
“rangylvenien tredition, end some other conventionel horrors, which arc comion
to boy ocd dreams. Sex is a mysicrious figurc, flitting in and out of tac
aotioh, ard his role (or cven his cxistence) is not rcal until the last scction,
" 'he iCastle", when the fartagy espect rcelly coice (ard thc story rcally sterts!)

Efter a bricf (%) deseription of his ccrly lifc, concctrating on his
discovery of Feath and Sox ("E7CI%2°?), Icrcuac leceds on past t ¢ stery of .a
catedlyemic flood to his climex, which cowicncet’r thus:- B . :

¥ etrange lull tcck place - after t o flood and before the :iystcries -
the Universc wasmusnendod for a momert of quiet, 1likec a drop ef dew on thc
beek 'of & bird at dawn"
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"‘i?_s Yo do Battle with the -Snok@of/the’ World Hlus the Aftwad plus gnomes & &ev, |
A morvellous des¢ription of Caitie end Snaokexfollows, culmbhating in the Bottle.
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The ¢linex {s dpprooching, Sax-takes Kerdinc to $ub Ohstle, wherd

'-'118ax‘s'planﬁ-xﬁﬁoddam,;it aidn*t wark", But Then'It1l be - domned.. The.-Universe

tekes - care lof itsrown-evil", ‘ .

Without discussing the Lliterary merits of Kerounc's writing, I.#eel I con
honestly reecomend this novel togaall sQrious‘réddqrs\of[fangasy,_Kerouaafhag-
& very lurid\ style,;which fends to make-his work more vivid that, even those of
Kuttner et als 1007 oo el T e T

FOOTINOTE. !Ddetor Sax" is -subtitled "Fougt, Part Thieols A roading of a -
recent tronslation -of Goethe's “Fhugt".before‘starting on, "Doctor Sox™ is -weéll

: .-:-Wol"bh 'Whil@;- -

ILESHL* Philip Josg ¥ommer:  Beacon Galoxy p/b 2278 = . . - s

I've only seen i1l written of this novel, ond" I"féel sane: of - the criticisms
deserve on cnswors Frank R. Prieto's review in SF IIMES is the one which arouses
me. v Taking his criticisms one by one, o ST

-~ Lo Former's novel is the more (sexy. o N .
- Ro Merwin's novel (The Sex WorsThe White Widows) is betfer reading bectuse
the sox has ‘been added for this publication, . . . . . N

Tirstly, let me soy thot I don't consider FLESH to be a sexy novel. Fommer
has alwiye questioned -our present-dey  sexunl mores, and this is just ohotler
example of hid idend, There is nome of the crude sex 80 ofton found in Beaeon
books, but I fecl it is o pity thot Farmer had to put out:FLESH thiough this
fim,'1 don't suppose anybody else would handle it. I feel the sf -content -is "
very gtrong, -despite the views of Mr, Prietd, and it seems that.this is the
direction in which &f must goin order to survive. = T

" Secdndly, the .foct. thot. sex was added: to Merwin's novel suggests to me -
thot: it would be. worse .rending. On the other hend, FLESH was expupgated for -
this edition, which mecns thot it was not artificially revised to f£it the
morket. Mo une minds the expurgated LADY CHATTERLEY'S LOVER (1f thot's.all we

,,D ~ :

- Y

cen get), bub.c sexed-up version:of Lawrence's book is onother. =
metter. LT T T R vi{iQ ﬁ?
- More’ st right thinking plecse, SPTIMES., =~ * Y

~ ATEERTINUGHI. T wonder how Bob Mills fecls about’ .-
the wredity. in Farmer's STRANGE RELATIONS, Bnllantine 391. . :
They read: "Story "My Sister's Brother" appecred in SATELLITE June'59 .
as UThe Strenge Birth"., .. . . ¢ S

Punny thing, I coulda sworn.I read it in "Fontosy and SH"
Moy'60 as MOpen To Mg, My Sister".. S

You!ll wondef'ﬁheré.your menhood went iy
Tf the fallout makes you impotent.

From THE BRIDES OF DRACULA. Monarch p/b, 35€.

"essin the dork, she could see his face. His teeth were
distcnded®,

Hollow teeth, sure, bt not ihflatabled!!
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i'othing original about my title for this colunn, of course., I snitched it
from . ino Culotta, who took the phrase from our pood 'ole Australian idioms
“owever, it does seem to fit in with the neture of this column, so there it is.

I don't expect the reviews to be of much interest to our tmerican subbers,
who will have seen most of the fmz mentioned possibly months ago, but they may
be of sane assistance to the Australian fasan W10, inspired by the appearance of
one genuine fanzine in this cowntry (RU.YIP, natch)after ghod knows how long,
wants to see soime overseas examples. 1 hope that my fumbling attempts at review-
ing some of the fan publications will even bring old and ex-fen back to the fold,
for we certainly need 'em in this country.

. CEY OF 'FE NAIFIFSS. Nese 141, 142. (Box 92y, 220 3rd Ave,, Seattle 4, Wasi,)
1i/0g ghould be made payeble to Eliner Bugby. 25¢ a*copy, 7 for a dollar, 12 for
two., Letter of coutent .= il pEmaee TN —— eee—__published
will;get you ey e R S that

issue or some [ @ @i other
contribution ! M _ D) ‘ I to
the 'zine. \\\ I o Sending

money is by far the best
nethod!) From i T, i e - === The Hemeless Ones
in Seattle, CII appears regularly each month, full of much fannish clieer. Hos 141
(July'60) has an account of Terry Carr's adventures ot the 1958 World Convention
(50laCon), Southrate, Los Angeles. Terry puts some life into this description of
the antics that took place two years ago, and breaks the news to various fen theat
Cerl Drandon, popular feaan writer, doesn't exlist, and that he was & hoax dreamed
up by Terry Carr and cthers, who did all the writingl Pux Busby has his reguler
colunn wherein most anything can get a mention. This time, he goes into the tech~
nicalities of the Dezn Drive (See Agtounding/inalog), reviews Galaxy nagazine,
the Ziff-Davis twins, Inchmery fandom and odd bits of local news. John Derry has
& typical Zerry yam about the time he "lost" the ilegimental Silver, there are
the minutes of a Nameless Ones' lieeting (where anything can happen), presented

by Wally Weber, Mal Ashworth rembles on about Lancashire feaans, J, Les Piper

nas his regular Pfeiffer-type strip, wherein some prominent fan usually cops

it, and almost 19 pages cf luttars round off this issue.

CRY 142, Tedd Foggs has a most interesting article on L. Frank Beum end his
"Oz" books. He discusses the various characters in this series, and comparses
Laun's writing with that of Lewis Car—oll. John Berry again writes the type of
fen story that has made him so popular outside of his own circle, Buz Pusby
(under the pseudo of "lenfrew Pemberton") reviews slen }ourse's book "Nine Planets"
erd also & few first—issue fanzines. This is rare - ChY cut out fanzine reviews
months back, J. Les Piper returns, with & strip thet will flummox any neofan,
Elinor Busby has her own column now, and says (amongst other things) that fens
should have memoreble names. "It seems that, if a fan has a cormonplace first
name (like Bob or Bill) he should have an unusual last neme, otherwise he'll
never amount to anything in fendom," 1My ghod, what can one do with "tmith"?




(You might be interested to know, Foyster, that she thinks wou have "a fine
surnamz"”. I may kill myrelf.) Cenial Ceorge Locke, who is now roughing it in
the army, writes on the FasterCon et Ilettering, England, and when the hell are
we poing to have one in thig ccuntry. 18 pages of letters round cff this issue
of CFY. After 5 years of regular monthly appearance, CHY . is taking a well-
earned rest, and lo. 143 will appear early October in the U.S.

EEIS:ILLAB! Fe. 4, (4ndy iain, 5668 Cato hve., Coleta, Calif) On an irregular
6~veekly (?) sked. ‘rade, good letter of comment, contributicn or 15¢ per copy
12 for $1.50.) this is without a doubt the most "colourful" fanzine I've ever
seen. opirit-durlicated in ghcd~knows hew many different colcurs, it's so bright
I have to reach for my pclercid glasses to cut down the glare. Seriously, indy
certainly has a wey with the coloured irks, and, aside from & fading of thr (L
guess) yellow, this is very eesy on the eyw. Decc Weir, Britfen, relatas the
9vants leading up to the Eesterccn very humorously in the biblical manrer,
with his "Didn't See Scrolls". It fractured me, at any rate. 4mother BEritfan,
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MANL DIG T¥AT CRAZY CHARACTER.

Det Hartwell, dzvotes her column tc the EasterCon alsc, but rather briefly.
Then f2llcwe 13 pagses of fmz reviews by Walter Dreen and Andy :laind ; weuld
suggeet thut svery hussicfan clember aboard indy's mailing list...this would
put me cut of tue Iz .e.lewing racket quick suart! after the first clgss
reviews come the editorial-cum-latterccl, in which various fen write nice _
things abcut Bhis and its contributcrs....weesl perhaps not all pice. Andy is
also after certain tack issues of sare fancines, so if eny kustreclian fen
have any J¥d¥ 21d fmz knccking around, and you want Bhis.......




No. 6. (Bob Lichtmen, 6137 South Croft Ave., Los
Angeleg 56, Calif, 25¢ per copy, no long-temm subs taken,
Aveilable also for trades, contributions or worthwhile lett-
ers of| comient., Dittoed, Irreguler) PSI PHI, with the. shiny
slick paper and the wrap-around covers, is a delight to ~ °
behold. The creation of LA 56 fans Bob Lichtman and Arv Under-
man, PSI PHI has elways fectured much good material, and No. 6
is no exceptions Bob says-in the editorial that Li 56 fandom is
busting up as_the variotig members trot off t& their respective
¢éllegps; aid I imagine (sob) this will have some effect on tho
irregiler regiilarity of PSI PHI (st to mention BoBe apezines),
Lyv Underman has summet to say, and then we are SP—

into Pte 2 of Ted Johnstene's Detention (17th £ py W Y
World BF Convention) Cénrep, held (note ?n Detroit; ——C% LARRY
T

Septenber, 1959 Ben Singer has an artivle/messoge énlled : me?'
Mhy I Wolld Net 'K411'! Bob Tusker Agai#t"; The Sovond Tueket Death Heox; that ism
(for the benefit of you sheapwskotes vhb Haven't betight FANCYCLOPEDIA 1]) bs a
ploy sterted by Singer besk ih 1949 t6 the effcet that Tusker was dyings The

jpeond Tucker Death Hoox, mind you. Binger is leaving fandom, end weites of tho
good ond bad woys fandom can, end doos; influence us. He pulls ho punchos; but I
feel thot the fandom of which he writes is a part of history mow, Binge¥ soys -
"ss.ef fondom is just one 6f mony sécilolaglecl phefidinena gy sthe urpb £4 m .
fulfil&ed-"‘ "There gip other fandéme" ho HayE, but I'm pube mpst fen don't have
{0 be told this, PHilotoly, Railrood Modelling and so ¢n are o1} Pfandgrs! be
gihgery appai*etitair (There is cleo the 8f fandem thot jump gapsn] L’po purg; o8

‘ % t6n groping

Soribbofly hos mehtioned elseyhore ~ the types who write $6 the pregines Hit seen
to khow little of fangines fey) Jask Bpeot writos én love, sex end §f; Rog Ebert
hos his regulor column, and diseusscs vhy sf will net beceme "lifcroture" for
some time to gomo; Harry Wameér Jnre has o "whot if" artiele ~ whot céuld havo
happened if W1l hadn't interfercd with a deitbcin focenish publicotien during
that time, Ted Johnstenc earries on with Part 4 of "Greatest Mévie Ever Made" -
idocs, &c, for filming Tolkients "Lord ef the Rings"s Thish of PSI PHI winds up
with sL:me 5 pages ‘of lettersy Seattered throughout the megazine are shert repr-
ints from such 'zines as QUADRY and OUTSIDERS, cnd the editérs of PSI PHI are
doing fondom a greet service with thosc tidbits frem the posts | =
METROFEN Noe 4« (Leglie Gerber, 201 Linden Beulevord, Brooklyn 26, New Yerks
104 or threc for 254, Aveileble for trede, review or. suggestion of good repw-
ints allso. Mimeo,) And whilst on the subject of repiints, herefs 2 little 'szine
devoted to 'em! Worth obtaining by the younger fons (like me) who tretted thruf
the mundane world, blissfully unaware of Berry, Willis, Gremholl ond éthers; when
these items first appearedy Just over holf the 'zinc is devoted te lotters edm-
enting (meinly) on pPevious issucs of Iips's pﬁblicationg L et
" SMOKE Nos 3, (Ccorge Loeke, 85 Chelspn Gardens, Chelseéa m.dggsﬁﬂ,oad L%gdgn 6W 1
Irreguler, Avcilable for trode, letters f comnent, current US prpzinqv and copicg
of 1D, Even mppey will be eccopbed = i/f (stg) per eopy)s Geerge rathor seurs

the wost of his mag by putting the best item first - his fico# soven pages &f
hilarious goings~on at the Ground Offioers Beluetisn Boord, 2t he did his iﬁﬂ‘ﬁ

ive bvoryehc silly, Howevery we hove o funny yarn by Mal /shworth, gom
hoiddie shields (noné of which I liked) fram varieus fom, John Bepry with a
apoof book refiow, Ving _cie.rﬁe ramblos about tho size of fengines, Heinlein apd
TAFF, ond $id Birchby, who asks questions, end thon snswers them, Kon Pétter
auggosts & goodly way to spond the sumicr, and sec life into the bargnin, is to
bocomg & bus conductétr, This is all very well in dca¥ olde Englond, Where some-




one elsc drives the bus, but in Australia, we have driver/caductors., Heh! Some
17 odd pages of letters follow, which shows that SMOKE certoinly gets out and

- about . . o . : : . ,
JANDRO Noga: 89 and 90, (Robert 'Buck' Coulson, Rural Route 3, Wabach, Indianc.
. Menthly, 2 for 254, 12 for $1.75. Somec trndes accepteds) )

. JANDRO, ‘a8 clwoys, kicks off with the twin oditorials of husband and wife
_toom Buek and Juonita Coulson, eallod "Romblings"(she) and "Rumblings" (he)s
Vo, 8 hos Sidnoy Coleman with ai letter/article on ‘the book "Sex in History"
(Bollontine 754), Jomes Re Adams hos o humourous onc-poger cntitlcd the “Story -
of Cravity", and Ted Whitc's column thish is dovoted to the problems of mogo-
zine sfs Ted discusscs the réosons why the sf mags arc dylng; and aleo offera
o possibile solution with his pb/anthology/magazine idec. Buck Coulson haa fivo
pages of fmg rovieus (the infamous "Strange. Fruit") and Alen Dodg, in-hig columm,
wiites of books ond bonknotes (D1d you kaow an English pound or teon bob note
~isgued during WWL, was called a Bradbury?). No. 89 closes with 6 poges of lottorss
No. 90, Usual twin editorinls =~ Buck mentions thot Hervoy Kurtzman has a
_new MAD-type mognzine called HELPlon the stands over there). Ed Wood has on
. orticle on the "Astownding" title change, Eorl Kenp's "Who Killed Science
Figtion?" and books by Kingsley Amis end Famer. The Yandro Egoboo Poll rosults
, follow,, ond Jomes R, Adoms hes cnother of his scientific "pevelotions" = we are
running short of air, it seems} Gregg Onlking reviews "The Fentastic Universe
Omnibus" and Itolisn fon Giovenni Scogomillo (En? Arve you sure this is an Iielion
fan, Bucke..?) writes about French sf cuthor Mourice. Renayd. More books with

Alan Dodd, fmz reviews from Buck ard thish, we are oxposed to the "Adventures of
Ferdinand Fugcheod", who will eithor drive you silly or kill you with laughter.
Pergonclly, I usually have o quiet little sob, then I'm fine. Nine pages of
letters round. off this issue. YANDRO is always full’ of outstanding art from
Den Adkins, Juonite C.,; Gilbert and otherse .. ... .. ' . ‘
 RETRCGRADE Nos 4. (Redd Boggs, 2209 Highland Place, NE Minneapolis 21, Mimescate
Aveilnble for letters of’ comuent, trode. No. subs, Mimeo, 10 pp. Apart from 3
poages of letters, this ncot 1ittle 'zine is all Redd Boggs. Redd diecusses the
1959 "Hugo" nominctionay Vidal's "Vigit to a Small Plenet" and reviews three
‘books, There sre clso odd tidbits of news. Redd queries the obsence of Dick
Eney's FANCYCLOPEDIA from the list of fanzines nominated for "Hugo's, which
‘nckes me wonder whay there isn't o special award for such bibliogrophical meterial.
The Tuck Handbooky Norm Metcalfe!s "New Frontiers", Eney's "Speculctive Revicu® °
and even Karen Andersonts "Henry Kuttner;hi Memoricl Symposium', which included
o fine bibliogrephy of the works. of Kuttner by Dor. Tuck - are these all to be
lumped together under the title Wfonzine"? ) U S
QUEIQUECHOSE Nos L, (Jerry Xnight, 6220 Daucsk Ave., Los Angeles 56, Calif,
‘Trodes, letters. of camment and contributions will get you & COPYe Irregular.

" Ditto#d, 12ppe)This !zine with the. tonsil-torturing title comes from onother
" of the LA56 fannish fellows, and kicks off with 2 rather omusing account of

how Bob Lichtmen talked him into beecoming o fellow ‘ fﬂ L
fanpubber,  Jerry follows with sone chatter about.a (e \ s

- i Peter Sellers movie, review of a roview of Kingley!' oo \\ 7
Amis's book "New Maps of Hell" ond switches over %o i NGB
an elite typer in the process,. Boymond Everett has /', ’
A Visit to Criffith Observatory" and Bob lichtman MRS
rambles, on in a eolumn of his oull. There 1s alsc R

o bit of reprint motericl and "The Gettysburg Y. R N
vess As Tt Might Have. Been Done By President R
Eisentiower". How, if I con only find out what
thﬂt dommed tlitle MECNBesses .

3

, waxTals

&F <
*
X



Q fo Ach du lieber! Ist der
F) & 2 ot i .

A nice long lettercol Q‘\i::::‘ lettercolumn mit heading Q““»\yé\
this round, due to a lot \\J(\\\ : by der Rotsler. Ghotte | \
of fine printable comments) . .. ™ dammerung} o ////?/
oh "Quantum" 7 and "Bunyif{ <[ - - ~7ﬁ};=:ﬁ '

1 Keep them coming, you |

\ —— - .

" 'giys. Pirst up, we hear ‘B - K ' SRR ’ IRy _ \
from one of my strongest |- .- S INERLw o . -
gupporters, bonny Bob ' , v v
Smith. A {)\vswlﬁj | I U |
from BOB SMITH, 1 Timor i/ . e | -

Ste, Puckapunyal, Vichoria; . : I o

Augtrialia. . : -"Liked the Philby cover on "Bunyip" 1. Is that ‘
SUPPagED to be a Bunyip? And who's "Brigitte and the Kids?"//That illo. by .
"Art Wilson on page-one has a distinct-Oriental flavour; reminds me of the stone
‘demons that guarded temple entrances in Japan - minus the pitchfork, of course.//
Pleasant change, this coloured peper.// What a pity it is that nowdays the
~ only time we see an Australian "Convention" is when two fans meet! However,

your "ConReport" is the sort of thing I personaily like to see in fanzines.
Give:%one that little glimpse of other fan perscnalities, and you think "Hell,

N e s

I'm npt so far away after all", Like, if a fan ever visited me, I'd feel almost
duty bound to write about the event.// Yes, agreed that John Foyster's 'zine,
~with a mixed sercon and faanish flavour,.is vhat's needed, but you don't have
to knpck your own publication, you know, "Qientun" and "Bunyip" are helving
put Anssiefandom (What, all thres of Us....?) back on the map., If I can help
John with "Emanation" when it appeers, he has only to askg/yﬁow, I consider
- myself the number one Goon fan in Australia,-and my treasured file of REL is
;insured for a fabulous amount, but I'm aghamed to aémit that the Burn GDA yarn
seemed pretty poor to me. Possibly, it was algo dashed off in a hurry, like
parafhlNelia 6, but I failed to detect any plot.// This bit of Baldwin nonsense
I 1liked.// Mike Deckinger reminds me-of my cwa experiences with the London.
Underground and the Tokyo trains. The latter not. strictly a "subway", I guess,
although it often burrowed beneath buildings and emerged miles away.// Don's
article wes (naturally) most interssting and once again I sighég. "4h, those
were the dayss.."s I remember Heinlein's YGulf" because it hadjlf sceng wherc
& youpg girl was tortured naked ({You would};b)) and recalled bt probably
the reason Piper's "Time Crime" hasn't been scen since is dugo the over-
“abundance of unpronouncable names in the yam.// Enjoyed Jolff Foyster's column,
and my, my, doesn't he ask a lot of questions? Yes, "Amazirt# does seem to be
the up-and~coming prozine these days, although many still find it hard to
belieye. Well, John, if you and Baxter and I could arrange to meet.one day,
that's when and where the next Aussiecon will be held. Re the Dean Drive, see
Duz Busby's comments in CRY 140, I agree, £1 price tag on a '43 ASF is pretty
steep, but, checking back on the US dealers! prices, I find most issues of this
mag between 1936 and 1944'are'1isted-at;ﬁ1,vgg§v50d,vPrices do vary, though; a
dirty|copy of a certain mag I needed ({Waz it that early 2D "Pantastic" with
Spilldnels yarn in it?)) was pricéd 2t 4/6, yet en almost mint one was obtainable
for 35¢ from the States; 1939 American ASFs werc selling at 3/6 in e Brisbane
bookstore, yet the same issuesc were listea at i each in the US catalogs. We
alreedy have one"good, regular Austrelian fenzine® in "Bunyip". Let's not get
too greedy, Mr. Foyster. "Swung through the trees.with the.speed_pf_a"squirrgln
was, 6f course, said by Terry Carr, and referred to Ron Ellik's amaging ebility.
Vext question? If you, John, can buy "™CZ", you're pretiy damned good. - I'm
gtill waiting for No. 3.// This 15 a very ead sort ¢f letter from Dave Cohen,
and I em emcwodir 7lv sorry to see hiu pulling out. What is wrong with Sydney




— —=>=  fandom? Hmmmm...((Well,, 1‘b’s a 1ong story, and

Sapristil / one which I'm not able to tell at this time, Libel actions are just’
Another too damned expensive these days.jb)) I'll pass over Bob Lichtman!s
Rotsler) / | remarks on "Etherline"// What was the Big Moment in my fannish career?
- R How, lesseé... I think it was when I bumped into Australian fan Harry
“\JBrook in Japan in 1954, for the first time, and he:unloaded-e pile of
“\fanzines onto me,..that wes when I really got bit, I guess.. Then.

‘_,"\. there was the time, some months later, when I received my

o E \ first copy of "Peon" from Lee Riddle...ah, me. Seems .to be. .
; )! WA - 0 U\ quite a bit of fennish reminiscence in "Bunyip" 1,.what with
IL-‘“—-—\A _ Lichtmen and you, plus Burn; droling over the first B:Lg

Moments. Yes, fandom is a Ghoddemn worthwhile hobby, I feel."
S " ((hind so say all of us.jb)) :
N from CRAIC GOCIRAN, 467 W. lst St., Scottsdale, Arizona, USA.
~ : "Etherlike" may get all the comments for "Quantum" 7, but ‘iI
Ty ~~"  +think Don Tuck}s "Startling" review will get most space in
> < - this dinky lettdrs If Tuck did a review of the complete Unknom"
N} soon, it would be just fine, but I'd prefer seeing a commentary
~¢ on the "Astounding"; serials.( (Another satisfied customer - that:
iﬁem 8 already been run, as you know. Don will probably writé up UW ‘sométime
before the yeer's out, but I can’t guarantee anything at present, “because of -
the enormous.amount of work that'll go into the review. It's my da:.ly fear
that Don will get sick of this eternal and unpaid for labour, and wipe me and
"Bu.nyip" It's a sobering thought.jb)) I want to start off my comments on the
review by disagreeing with Don. He doesn®t seem to like the name "Thrilling .
Wonder Stories", and prefers "Wonder Stories" more, I think that the opposite
is true, and that WStartling Stories" was better than them both. //Edmond - Hafie
ilton comes out’ with some mighty fine novels, but it just seems thst so many
-of them have the same plot. Some present-dey manm finds -himself all of a sudden
in ‘the far future. This happens in "Star of Life", "The Star Kings", "The .
liatnted Stars".((ind "City At World's End" too, don't forget.;b)? The strange
thing is that, even if they do have the same plot , Edmond manages to keep ‘the
reader!s attention.//.Is the US pocketbook edition of Murray Leinster's. Py pltt
for-Life" really scarce? I have two copies of it. I paid 13¢ for ‘one and 205
. for the ‘other. Both of them are in good condition. If they were really scarce.
_then I.don't think I'd have been lucky enough to get them both so cheap.// I'1l
bet that John W, Campbell rogrets that he refused to print "Against The Fall
of Night.in "Astounding". I read it and thought it was great, I'm -
anxious to read it4 enlarged version "The City and the Stars"//
Ace Books reprinted a lot of the novels in 1949 "Startling" bﬁ : o

- but "Fire In The Hegvens" wes the worst of the bunch. I
don't know why they picked on that one to repeat. I don't
know what "mooted" meens, but I imagine it means "gent in'

or something in that line, Both "The Lovers" and "Moth and
Rust" will come out in enlarged vergions from Beacon soon.

Another thing that Don didn't mention was that when G.O,
Sivith's "Spacemen Lost" came out in the Avalon and Ace
publications, it was renamed "Lost In Space".

" from KEN HEDBERG, Route 1, Box 1185, Florin, Calif. USA.

- I didn't even know that there were any fnzs Down Under

_until I read about yours. In fact, I didn't know there
were any fans there until I read a letter from Bob Smi-hh
in CRY. I'd like to get a copy of "Etherline" to compare




it with your send-up. That term "send-up" sounds rather odd to me. We don't
use that expression here. However, we do have a similar slang term. To be "sent
up the river" is to be put in prison. This originated because Sing Sing prison
is on the Hudson River in New York. That's the one that all the gangsters go to
in the movies. To be Mip the creek™ is to be stranded - like to be in a dilemma.
T don't know how Don Tuck manages to get all his information, but he does,
somehowe. The fact that amezes me is that he knows where he got all his copiles
of "Startling". I can't remember where I got my copies of anything. Maybe he
writes it all down.//Your repro. wes rather poor in places. Your cover and illos.
were alright, but you need more interior illos. This you already know. It is
odd. The editorial, I mean. You didn't really say anything, yet I liked it better
than any other part of the mag. You have a talent for saying very little very
well. Your parody of "Etherline'was amusing, but I don't know how close it came
to the resl thing. There seem to be more objects, people and institutions
every year added to the list of things that are not to be criticised. 1 say
that if anything is too sacred to be eriticised, it is too sacred to be on this
Earth. Speaeking of criticism, if you like "Mad", you'll love "Sick". It's a new
mag. which hag just appeared on the newsstands. I think it's much better than
"Mad® ever was. £t least, the first issue is. Get 1t if you can.//I liked Don
Tuck's "Startling" review, but I think there was too much of it for one ishe
It could have been run in two parts. However, I'm glad I have the complete
thing. I'm looking forward to that "Agtounding" Serials Survey. Burn's bit is
closer to 2 scene or sketch than to a short story, but he definitely shows
talent. I hope he'll try longer stories. I think your comments in the lettercol
should be spread out a little more or placed at the bottom of the letter. They
break the train of thought of the letter. I must also throg you for altering
any contributor's manuscript. In my opinion, it's completely unethical. The
only excuse an editor has for touching a MSS is to edit mistakes or condense
to a handier length. I don't really even approve of condensation, either. If
you feel that the person writing the story or article has missed the poilnt, send
it back to him for revision, or write your own yarn. I am rather irritated at
211 those who presume to know the author's business better than the author.//
The whole world has the fault of seeking something more than the author has put
in his work. People are always looking for hidden meanings and peychological
insights into the writer's personality. They never seem to be contert to leave
anything alone. Some will even tell you that Shakespearc's work was written Ly
gsomebody else. Others will contend that Heinlein is gloryfying war in his book
"Starship Soldiers". Sometimes there are hidden meanings, but let's not go off
our rocker trying to find them. ((& mice long letter, with lots of meaty ideas.
Thanks, Kene. About Don's miraculous memory for magazines, I gather he keeps &
book in which all new arrivals are listed as they come in. This way, he keeps
treck of who sent what, and when. I read "Mad', of course, but it isn't a great
personal fevourite - not like "Esquire" or "Films and Filming". "Sick" hesn't
come on sale out here as I write, although I've noticed one issue of & pseudo-
Mad called "Cracked", which didn't impress me much./It did occur to me to
split up the "Startling" Review, but sericlising con lead to problems. ror one
thing, everybody would be on my neck demanding Part Two is the issue contoining
it we.s even o little latc. Fars arc impatient and suspiclous, by nature./Bs
you can sce, L1've learned my lesson about lettercol coments./No furtbcr.state—
ment on the Grect Beldwin Brouhaha - whot I did was right, cnd I'm sticking
with my opinion./Your remarks on "hidden mecnings" &c are valid enough, but
represent o line which, if token far enough, cén cause you & lot of trouble.
Current fiction - even science fiction - is full of symboliem. Unless you try
to follow whot the cuthor is saying betwecn the lines, the book may appedr to

e



know.It

be so much gibberish. Becausc of this, an insight into the cuthor's personality
can be very vilueble. Sometimes you can understend o writer's work for better
after reading his biography, or at least studying a capsule history, such as
thot usuelly carried on the blurb sheet. For instance, read John Foyster's
review of "Doctor Sax" earlier in this issue. If one wasn't femiliar with Jack
Kerouac's other work and his history in the writing field, much of this book
would be gibberish; however, with a little preliminary reading, it becomes a
;ensible and we11~written analogy of life./I don't know much about the Bacon/
hakespeare feud, except that, whoever wrote the plays in question, the real
author was a genius. Don't rubbish the theory that somebody else might
have written them - it's been proved that at least a few of the
plays wre the results of collabor- ation with one or more writers,
so is it so impogsible that others -may have had a hand in their ex-
ecution? After all, Old Will was . a relatively unlettered man, and
his work, even if it is onlygs izabethan Iifickey Spillane,
has a great deal of real i % quality in it. The attitude
of most Bacon Supporters -seems to be that type of
healthy suspicion thet a = lot of fans felt when they
read obviously Illeinlein- % influenced yarns under the
by-line "Anson Macdonald".))
from GEORGE H. WELLS, Box 486,
"What the hell is the
line"? I'd like to get & copy
through your editorial fake-~
(petting together with
each other's fanzine). Are
line"? I wouldn't be sur-
Mo, George, being the ed.
ed among my many vices. 1n
my carcer's great insults.
The.editorial address of E/L
I don't appear to have that
anybody really wants a copy

Riverhead, New York, USA.
editorial address of "Ether-

. of that too. I could see

" feud, as I'vetried that too.

. another faned and blasting
YOU the real editor of "Ether-

" prised}((Ian Crozier would.

of "Etherline" is not number-

faet, that will remain one of

de, the editor of...! Lccchl
is that of Ian Crozier, and
in my little black book. If

of thet scurrilous publication,

drop a note and 15¢ to llervyn Binns, 4 Myrtle Grove, Preston,

N8, Victoria, australia. And don' say I didn't warn you.jb))

from ALAN DCDD, 77 Stanstead Load, Loddesdon, Herts., England.

"What was I doing in Tangier last year? Ho - well, you know how it is with
us rich fellows. We must idle away the time somewhere, so I popped a few thous~ =
and quids worth of diemonds in me pocket and just hopped down over the weekend
to do & little business, dontcha know? Actually, I was on my holiday and we
went on ‘a coach trip across Spain and visited Morocco a couple of days. lascin-
ating place, really, full of arabs trying to flog you stuff made of camel leatler,
wellets, tiny Jap cameras, everything from a banjo with a turtle shell as the
sound box to toy spiders from Hong Kong. They took any kind of currency, 1
believe, too. It's a hot, dry place. I visited the Caves of Hercules, Cape
Spartel, where the Atlantic joins the llediterraneen, visited the Casbah, native
quarter, saw a snake charmer, fire eater, market place, and you know what? The
Casbah for most part was & darn sight clecner than many streets in Londoni I
also went by private car for about 50/~ up across the border of Spanish Morocco
into Tetuan, where we saw the Sultan's palace, the trade school with 1i'l kids -
chopping patterns in marhle, making bronze things and girls weaving &e. Every-
where white buildings, the fex, the tarboush and where the women do the work and
the men ride on the donkey.((Hurray.jb)) A mixture of modern flats and in the
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‘next field, a haysﬁack~looking thing whicll is where soneone is A
living. Strange sort of place, really -~ I walked for miles all i
over ity and got some ®retty peculiar stares from seeral veiled ‘. \
Berber girls, for some nknown reason.( (Maybe they've never seen | \me€Q~u\“;
& propellor beanie before.jb)) This was just within o couple of | \
deys in Morocco - for thé rest of the time I was through %7‘/ \\
Spain, in Madrid, Barcelone, Valencia, Alicante, Malega P b
(wpich has the most beautiful women in Spain - not just one PR .
or.two per street, but dozens of - them coming at you in / P \
all directions), Seville,Crenefla -~ the whole lot, really. '/ A \
Very hot, though, and I had to keep drinking all the time' : g & |
which was the only problem. So much drink all the time.,.. N B o §
((It must be hell out there. Er, one-vay ticket to lelage, ~- " A ¢ a1
please. jb)) g R ey D
from BOB LICITMAL, 6137 S. Croft Ave., Los hAngeles, Cal., USA. o il e o
"Actually, if you don't went to have & fanzine review column in "Bunyip"-
and I cuite a-ree with you that it's not really necessary - then just.drop it.
But if you cdo plen to continue it, you might as well do a better job. I don't
know hew WlCe an Aussiefan cireulation you have, but I imegine it's pretty large
. <ompared with other Lussiezines (Eygg;lggg not withstending) and since some
of these silent Australian fen might be moved to sending for American and Brit-
ish 'zines 1f you took two or three pages to give short to moderate length
reviews of them, you might just expand that far. Three pages of reviews in a
30 page 'zine isn't too much, Psi~-Fhi doesn't carry reviews, because of ®he
backlog of more interesting and comaent~drawing material which .is too large to
allow for reviews in the limited nagecount, but if it did, it'd be at least 4
" pages oI reviews. And long individual ones, too, so that not too many 'zines
would be reviewed."((Well, I've surmounted this particular hurdle by obtaining
the sterling services of Bob &mith as fmz reviewer. He does a great job, as
you can see from his pilot column in thish. I still feel that it's pointless
tojreview fmz, for reasons I stated in "Bunyip" 1, but Bob likes the job, so
/N I'1L just leave him to it. Itts unlikely that "Bunyip" is going to att-
i ¢~ wact any new Aussiefans to the fold - at last count, I only send out
. '\, about 25 issues withif Australia, most of which remain unacknowledged
/ i~/ and un—-comnented-upon. However, maybe Bob's column will do some good -
/o 1] time will tell.jb)) : .
\ - N from JOHN I, FOYSTER, 4 Edward St., Chadstone SE10, Victoria, Aust.
\ w~. ((One of ®hose few receivers of "Bunyip" who does acknowledge and
-~ comient on it. May the Chods smile down upon him. jb))
t "AFPA will do the duving on my ‘zine "Emanation", which I hope will
| r,/f \ ~ be out early next year - Jenuary lst, I hope. Why this date? Well, as
l'\ iw-\ you say, I want to make the thing regular and a date like this 1§aves
/ \ \ ' the frequency wide open. iiendish}} //for the first issue, I'd like
\ \ . “0o have something from you, if possible. I'll also have a good article
X % X E on the cdemise of mainstream literature, based to a large extent, on

N\ / some ideag in Heinlein's piece from "The Sgience Fiction Novel". Not

[ \ | by me, of course. 1 also hope to tap local pro author Wynne Whiteford
' . \ \ Tor a short.//Just finished P.J.Farmer's "Ilegh", Probably the best
¢ X1 ;sﬁk\ of his arguments apainst our present sexual mores, but a real pity
NN / /~§%X“ that it came from Bezcon, whence it will be ignored by some fans

oS L/ NP and castigated by others for its (supposed) sexiness.//Now to

'y " "Bunyip" 1....you'll be pleased to know that this has severely

E\ ( (ruined is probebly the best term) my first editorial. ((Hell, why?jb)).
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Qua%ity is; I think, far above previous issues. That article on p.21 could have
useC a bit of cutting, though.((He wrcts 1t.3b)) The artwerk was better than
usual., Thanks for the Atem 1llo ~"Imprevisstions" needed 1t. Evon JMB was goed.
Cartoon cn page 7 was best, of course.// The Tuck review was very good, very
ngful, but T yeuld like part 1, John. You know how it is with us ccmpletists.
‘ ave.On” was also botter this time. I agree with you that the present issue is
cown 1n material quality, but your presentaticn made ur for this. About the
departmants in "Bunyip" 1. I'irst, you were a bit soft en "Scansicn", but yeu
cen’t please everybody. Mere anti-Etherline stuff — geod. Incidentally, I hear
that the nexrt issue of "E/L" will be out before the end of sugust., ‘ncw about
this? ((lope, it's news to ne, and, sc far as I kncw, it hasn't come out up

- to new, and it's the 3rd Septeaber as I write. Incidentally, the "AUPA" that
Jehn refers tec is Amateur lantasy Publications of tustralia, alias the ifalbeurne
Sf Croup, they comnit "Etherline'.,jb))

from HIKE DECKIIGER, 85 Locust ave, i{illburn, New Jersey, US.L.

. "I'm rather curious about your viewg cn "On The Béach'. ow, after having
ceen thir film four times, I think I's¥@ssonably qualifiec to give my opinion
of it - and I definitely tuink it's anioWgitanding film. In fact, it's deserving
of bein: reted as a classic. I thought \]ﬁzsome of the scenes in it were ex—
cellantly cdone, such as the deserted city, or the one wit!: the crowd in
front of the hospital of the final gsecuence wnere .lelbourne is devcid
of life. Thers was a lot of sentim- ’ telity, elso, but I think that's
lnportant. Ancther asset to the film : was the excellent music conducted
by Ernest CGold, which sc magnif- “icently blended in with the story

have the album of this music, as you lmow.) How, what d~ ycu
have cgeinst it? I think Framer nas turned out the finest film of
his career, as well as probably the best film made in the past
ten years. Your turn.'(( See s ave On" for my views —~ if
vou didn't already notice them on the way in.jb))
from DO YUCL, 139 Fast "isdon "d., Lindisfarne,
Lobert, asmanie.

-wbout your change
“Tunyip", ny thoughts
conveys a scilence
unusval and, as you
"Punyip", though, hes no
ecrs Cinki-di Auetrelian.
recomitent it. If the neme

of title from "Cuentun' ¢-
are as follows:- "(uantum"
fiction/science meanine, is
say, has & sercon flavour.
sf leanings, anc just app-
I can see nothing to reclly
was mertioned 1n the ceurse ef
ccenversation, I would. think of a magazine with writings b;
iustralian suthors in the : B *lighter vein. The naie could, of
course, cover t'e supernatural Austrelian animal, but this meaning would have .
: no use everseas, because it's unlmewn. I prefer "(uantum", but neverthe-
less, you'are publisher, editor and.worker—in-chief."((I'm net sure about the
"worer-in-chief! bit - Don'does a lot of labour for "Quantus/Tunyip", a1l of
it for free. The title change did rive me a lot of worry, but I think 1 did the
right thing in altering it to "Bunyin". My feeling was that many overseas fans
were ignoring "Quantum" because of the sercon connotations and rather neorish
flevour that it cerriss. The fact that bunyips are unknown overseas is ponssibly
the strongest reason ir fevour of the change, because many people now write me
out of curiousity over the strarge title. In this way, I can depend on & supply
of letters, materiel end artwork that could improve "Bunyip” far more then any
other scheme would have done. Apgain, it's a case of not being able to please

everybody ~ the penalty of editorship.jb))



Here¥ sane more from BOB LICHTMAN ~ & later letter this, but too full of fine
comients to drop from the 'gine. Speaking about GUANIUI 8, and Doug Micholson's
views on fandom, he saysi~ ' .

"Its a gnall wonder that I disagree violently with this Vicholson fellow,

since he says that his views on fandom are the only opinion he hag in common
with Craham B, Stone. Pirst, I ought to say that I consider Stone to be one of
the all~time fugcheads in or out of fandom, Here is & man who, in the recent
fennish hagazines, coments (when he deigns to coment) that fanzines should be
corposed o6f serious articles on science fiction and stf stories by fans who
&spire 16 be professional cuthors one day. Now this is all very f{ine and good.
It reveals Mr. Stone to be a right-thinking SCIE'CE FICTION fan, who thinks that
the fennish orientation of today's fmz is bastardizing the field. But I had oce-.
a8ion not long ago to borrow a set of Valt Willis's SLANT, a magazine which
feelured with but little exception the sort of material %hat Mr, Stone is screaming
for in todey's fanzines., Mot only that, but it was a neatly printed journal,
with (in some places) coloured illustrations and to booty of a hefty size. Lnd
every yord of it was hand set, a process about as speedy as typing with one

finger; as Walt put it. In issue o, 6, Walt mentions a letter he got from Stone.

It seems that our Greham disliked everything in the issue he had seen, damnéd
nears Not only that, but he mede comments about the t7peface. Now this would have

~ béen rine if SLAIT had been a well- produced fanzine printing nothing but the

mést ghastly drud; as one finds in such mundane apas as UAPA, FAPA &c, but SLANT
was one of the top fanzines of its day, Host of the stories in it were later
reprintied in the prozines. I set forth tlhe opinion that Stone would not like any
fanzine in existence, pwst or present, unless he published, wrote and edited it

" himselfs And maybe not even than}

But I believe I wag discussing Doug Nieholson's opinions, and not Graham

: Stbneail>will concede that, on some occasions, not all fans are brilliant -

there dre the dullwits among us, just asg &n’erdinary seciety, who do go tee far

- with thipgs, In this case, it's the fanword repitition. anyway, Doug said he
- would Tiké to see'a fangroup, probably (though he doesn't say this specifically)
one centered around stf and nothing else, to "provide good compeny and intell-

-

rént domversation and correspondence". It is very obyious that Doug has had no

~coritact with fandom, otherwise he would realise that he has described much of

the current stf fandom. Look, Doug says that he wants to see people with "an
intelligent interest in the subject matter of sf -~ the future, science and
society's low, gentlemen, I ask you if an "intelligent interest in sf" means that

‘one must dlscuss it intermihably and to the exclusion of all else in his letters,

speech and magazines? Ta put it bluntly, hell, no! An "intelligent interest" in
anything is not going so far out in it thet you forget everything else, So fans

°:discusj things other than sf in their mapazines? So what? Tondom for this very

reason jis worth participating in for its own sake, because of this faétor, Where

~else can you express your viewpoints on almost anything imaginable before a group

of intdrested people without being censured or censored, or both?"

&{4 1oooong letter, but so facile and logical that I felt it worth printing

" more or less complete. Bob writes well under full stesm, no? Never having seen

SLANT, I can't cament on the typeface &c, but Stone's attitude to the venture

" seems iypical of “the man, It is his type, and not the goshwow neos,who give sf
. unpleagant connotations in the public mind, Ldamski is another of the breed,

though in a different field, I agree wholeheartedly with what Eob says abou
the Nicholson concept of & sci-fi club, Though I don't support the statement that -
one can "digcuss almost anything,.without being censured or censored, or both"

in fandom. Sf fandom is no Journalistic Utopia, full of sweetness and lights There

|




is probably more unpleasantness ingide fandom than in any other field of
comparsble size. Fan politics would meke US senators go white under their
Palm Springs ten. It's a savage 1ittle jungle - which is probably why I like
it)io_much. So you can say it's fascinating, but, pleawe, let's not get lyrical.
jb
ALAN BURNS, 6 Goldspink Lane, Newcastle on Tyne, ENGLAND. , , '
T argue the toss that no self-respecting abbe ever compared & bunylp to
the Golem, the Zombie or the Bogey Man. These three are dumb creatures, but
the bunyip never is. A bunyip is rether like a lorth imerican Indian Wendigo,
fond of violent jokes and liking, in preference to gome wizened old stockman,
a nice tender joey. Pressing on, I note that you refer to yourself as slightly
overweight. 'tis a disease that I also suffer from, but who cares? Sametimes, I
think I shell write an article entitled "Problems of the Fat Faan". The trouble
with fet fen is that instead of being a target for mockery ~ which, through
long and bitter experience, they can counter — they get regarded with a chill
kind of curiosity which is hard to bear. Anent cartoons, my own artist, Ken
McIntyre, is most obliginge Teach your art ed to drink Guinness Stout. It is
soothing %o the savage artist, and produces a comnlacent acceptance of editorial
whime," &( Never having met a real dinkum bunyip, I lmow 1little of their app-
otites, mode of recreating &c. What I meant by comparing the bunyip with those
other critturs was that it holds the same place in the popular imagination out
here ag they do in their respective countries. A bunyip is horrible but benign -~
the kind of monster you threaten the ids with so that they'll go to bed quietly.
I chose it as the title of this 'zine mainly because it has elements of both
horror and humour. Just like my mag - ain't this repro. horrible?/It is not so .
much the jibes that ennoy we fat fen, I agree. It'e those cruwmy jokes like "How ’
come you can play golf, John? When you can see the ball, you ean't hit it, amd
when you can hit it, it's out of sight again"e Yuk, yuk./At the suggestion that .
he should drink anything other than his evening Pernod and large deily quantities
of vin ordinaire, Jecques Philby, my art editor, flew into one of his uncontroll-
gble rages and yran off into the darkness, screaming French obscenitiess, Which
explains the lack of art on these pages. No more suggestions, Pulleasel jmb)#
RUDICER- be (for "Bimbo") GOSEJACOB, &2 Moltkestrasse, Duisburg, GERMANY.
Tinnemarie and I saw PSYCHO last week and were Vvery, very disappointed. The
only f£ilm by Hitchcock I saw before was "Der Unsichtbare Dritte" (trenslated ;
word by word "The Invisible Third") but I think that one was three times better
thon PSYCHO, There is nothing really good in PSICHO, although the ending wes

-}
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quite clever, indeed brilliant, after the first boring 20 minutes and the bloody 7
nsin part of the film, I do not understand how Mike Deckinger could sey it was

the best of Titchcocks Oh, this Deckinger. ALl fans in Cermany. are bitter about
hin because he wrote in NORTULIGHT 10 "I hate all Cermens'. And I thought that

fans are tolerant," L It's a sad fect that fang are probably less tolerant than
the majority of sensible orcinary citizens. 411 this telk of atemic war and racial
suicide blinds them to the realization that it is their unreal and intolerant
attitude which will actually. cause the disasters they read and write of, There

are, of course, a preat many logical crguments in favour of racial discriminat%on,
vut I think the point is better left wmciscussed until more sane times than this. s

jmb)3 X | e - .
~ Running out of space novy unfortunctelys Eight peges of lettereol, with few
illos., is plenty for any yinc of BYIP!'s size. Many thanks to 21l these who 3

did right, even though I didn't have a chance to print all the juley coments I
received. A mention of Bart lilroad,; Ken Cheslin, Chris Benmie, Roger Dard, Dot
Hartwell and all the others whose letters, for one reason or another, are unprint-
sble. The implicctions of this remark I leave to the anelysis of posterity. .



Is therc some pubber who needs o book-reviewer? I know this porticular form
of writing isn't held in very high csteem cmong fen, but I feel a grect urge ct
times to breck forth on the subject of some story I've recd. However, there is .
seldom cny, opportunity to put my views in print. So if some kind ed would care to
congider some of my reviews for publicetion, I shall be glad, Muchly. It's fun
to review ond criticise & book, especinlly when one hos strong ideas on the work
being enclyvsed. To me, this is a most important requirement. To review well, I
must be either very hot or very cold ebout & story, possibly o hong-over from
my admiration of Cemon knight. Incidentclly, does chybody know if there 1s a
savoury piece of gossip behind his defection from fv&Sf. Bester's sulden appear-
ance as book editor strikes me as being slightly suspicious. &nd cren't they
lousy reviews to turns out? But returning to reviewinge.....

One of the biggest projccts I've undertaken in recent months has becn o long
enclysis of James Bond's adventurcs, es they arc chronicled by Ian Fleming. Most
of you are fomilior with the Fleming thrillers ~ DIL.MONDS LRE FOREVER, GOLDFINGER,
DCCTOR 0 &c¢ - and, whilst they aren't really sf-slonted or even sf-influcnced,
you heve to admit that they hold a certcin attraction to fons. Hany of the suys
to whom I write have mentioned how much they cnjoyed the seriess The review I
em in the procese of writing covers ecch of the novels (7, at lost count), goes
into the plot mechanics of each, cnclyses the choracterisation, writing, diclogue,
action cnd other aspects of the story, discusses the cuthor's cpperent attitude
to his work end tires to discover just why these stories should have such an
appecl to the avercge reading public. It's the sort of item I've long wanted to

 vrite, but no sf series has ever given ne enough meat to chew on. Now, with luck,

I'11 be publishing this article in BUNIIP 3, but, unforturately, I still lack
informction about the imericen printing of the Tond books. If there are any

US fen femilior with the Americon fims which first published the ¥leming thrill-
ers, would they drop me a line? Also, would the others pleacsc mention what they
think of using en item like this in an
(ostensibly) sf mcgazine?

RIP V.17 WINKLE WHISKY - Aged in the Wood.
Philby.

Short editorial this time - sorry,
but that's a result of the short time I
hove to get thish on the roud. Noxt tinme,
I pronise a whopper, enough to make even
my most edmiring fans gag.(Sorry, MNum, but
thet's fenpubbing). apologies also for
the somewhat poor repro on pp.2/3 and in
John Yoyster's reviews. The paper I usec
there hes an unaccountable tendency to
offset. Don't ask me vhy - 1 must have
got a bum batche

In this last spocec, a bouguet to
Ron Bemnett, who gives me such consistent-
ly finc reviews in SKYTACK. Thonks, Ron.
T doubt thot BUNYIP descrves your praisc,

but it's certainly encouraging. To you i | =
other feng, how about some moterial, huh? {'““mﬁh . !”ﬂﬁf i Eab St
Especially crticles, fiction &e¢ -~ for f = >
il i ) Fp) ST O T ThE FReEMNT
oncc, I'm well fixed ag to art. | tonl AT T o2
!
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