"Well, one of us snould tell him life isn't all a
bowl of walnutsi®



Burblings c/w Wlmurmurings No. 3 or 5 or sodé Co-written
and cdited by Charlces Burbee and Elmer Perdue. Staff artist,
a red-haired girl-type fella named Bjo Wells. Secms-like
all the fanzines I do thes¢ doys have girls mixed.up in
them. This is somc kind of trend I believe. Offhand
it would scem like a good t“end or at least an interesting

onee Anyhow,.t:is thing Was published for FusPa at 7628

‘ S Pioneer Blvd-, Whlttler Callfornlq.

% t time I produccd an edltorlzl p“ve for this fine fznzine
~id oovuthlng about dropplng,.w~y from stfandom to get more
active in ragtime fandom. Ragtimé  fandom his no public:tion
and I thought I would start one. But I hwve changed my mind.
I feel it would ruin the colléctor‘“ end of the field. The
poor collector, that is. I am one of those.

I renmember what happened to the stcfantasy field after
Gus Willmorth's fine fanzine Fantasy Advertiser, The amatecur
Procssionz2l for Professionol Amateurs c~me out. Collectors
of the stuff bbganEto complain that books that once cost 25
cents npw cost H4. Aand to add insult to injury, thore would
gsgaily be a copy ofFwntrsy Advbrtlser on the deqler s coun<
ter.

I would hate to sece taat happen to ‘the ragtime piano roll
field. Especially after the wonderful 'strike I made’2bout six
weeks ago. I went into ons of the stores on my trap line and
much to the délight of my collector's soul:I saw-two apple
crates full of oldtime (circa 1900) rolls. . I chosé. eighteen
of them and got..them for 50 cents -each. Suppose I)d been:
publishing my rqgtlme magazlnc and ‘I. found those rolls. Only
bhis time each with a2 %3 pricc tag, and .on' tne deqlbr)s coun-
ter a copy of my own'magazine he was using.1s a prlce refore
ence. My chagrln npuld have been boundlesso :

It seems every tlme I write an edltorlal (or whgtevcr
biis thing might-be called) I secem to mention some facet of
th. medical profcsslono_'Tnls timc will be no exception.

48 hours ago I cut a:deep groove in my rlght thunb on:my 8"
power saw. I nec¢ded ‘séven stitches. A wonderful number, is
it not? A cabalistic number. A number to conjure with.

A4 number cven more glorlous {to ny mind) thoh the mvstlc
numeral nine. - - e

Jim Caughran I an going to nominate for. 1mmort xLity -
He cut five stencils for me last night when I.could not
type andntoday he is valiantly operating ny 1926 mimsographe
He is a very nice fella. His association witih RonEliik has
not affected h in much.

Was talking today ~bout flying saucers with old time
FAPA member Don Bratton. He's got more of an open nind abou t
then than I have c¢ven if I have scen two of them.

—~=-=-=Charlcs Burbee .



EIMURMURINGS NUMBER ONE
VOLUME ONE NUMBER ONE WHOLE NUMBIEE Q0.3
nook (n) £ An old measurcment of land, somectimes cqual to twao.
fardels, sometimes to one. (Wébster‘s*an unabridged,,l947)
PROLOGUE E :
. So Kepner came up latoes last Week, and T outlincd my plan for
these eight pages. Also told Kppner of the scope of the projucte.
He mused a short while, and Suld ~%You know,.when I was going to
Sunday School, there was-a glrl in ‘the” class ‘called. Nooxleu She
had ‘a brother, whoso name I havv forgottenxﬁ Butml‘m sure. he Was

gay "

' "Thls was in’ Galveston fDoc°" ‘ e T o
~ : : IR 'W"4 ‘ "Yes-: Funny thlng,.*hOAgh-
he spent most of his time hdnging around Wlfh the glrlbo -;7; 'as
a long time becfore 'T figurcd out that he wes’ R
talking to the girls’ as a girl would talk.®
"And Nookie - 'did she spell her name

with five or 'with six letters?" ‘
know? I only heard it verballzed- But I'm ) l
sure'her brother was gay. 4And I -had my.

doubts about her too, always dressed 1n\\\\\\\;
jeans or boy s clothlng-“ - B

S He was undblo to -
shed any llght on the basic question, though-

~ The above is an’in*érlin;atibn'spacé for narrow-minded'people-
Say- what you will, PFrancis Towner Laney was a quite literate
man. One day T saw Leney and, laughlng ameanwhlles, he roared
out a tale he was burctlng to pass on. Secns he'd been book—4
huntlng, and Whlle bookhanting some old coot had bcen askcd to
‘,leave the store~ Thu old coot complied, rumbllngly, ‘stopped at
tThe door,_turned, shouted at the proprlctor "Go swive yourselfi"
and left quietly. Laney's laughter had a most carrylng and
raucous quality: I could well visudlize the scene and roared with
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saney, although more Another Laney,

t the proprietor's - o : -~ - - this by second-

e ~ hand from G.
Gordon Dewey and

cmbarrassment from

the Laney laugh than -
it the rather obscure
boffo. '

rewritten from
ny membry of his
storys.. '
(Gordon
and I share an
admiration for the
Burbee's magnifiéent
) ability to turn a
phrase with economy of
words and devastating
tersity.  'Ability' is used
i " rather than ffélent' f¢p”the
'%i~/@79 " specific“reaEOn'that it is not
R A a glft 'but an earneéd quality)e
”Dcwey was tclllng his nephew Carey of the
beautiful liné "And thete stood Meycr, mouth—
1ng his 01gar as though He were saying good-
fbye to anold and very dear frlend " followed
. by Dewey's rccollcctlon ‘of Burbece g1v1ng Laney
"his coméuppance in two perfect words:
seems. that. Laney had: parked his car before.
the clubroom on Bixel Street, locked the door,
and gone to meeting. - Present. also was the Burb.
The meeting over, adjournment to the car, conster-
nation.: Laney had locked the car with the key in
f{ the ignition. . Laney, cursing, attacking the windwing -
gently with a rock, in order to reach in and retrieve
key. Gently so-as not to make a larger hole than neccssaryq
Meanwhile, slivers and fragments of glass sprlnkllng over
the floorboards and front seut.
Success, and the key retrieved
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" without a cut wrist, Laney opened the door, rcached in the hack
seat for a whiskbroom, and naturally dustcd the glass fragmenis
off the front seat: ~Meanwhile, a recital was given to Burbec
about the many unexpeéted uses of a whiskbroom and the advantage
of keeping onc in the care
' WYes," said Burbce. "Foresight.! -

This issue is illustrated by Bjoe. Holes have been left in var-
‘lous 1ntr1gu1ng locations. 1In addltlon, I intend to use Aaﬁrey s
'"typer because I like its 1pg1b111ty- For these reasons, andi .in
order that there be ho questlon of adequacy,'elght pdgea hav
been rough-draftod in single space on ny own elite maCnlneo -I~f
have no idoa how many pages thc flnished product w1ll contaln,
but estlmate mane 51xtcen.Ji ST e

?
x'

nook (n) f An old muasuremcnt of land, somutlmes equal to two' )
fardels, sometlmes to one. ’ ' o

Génesis’of‘résearch pfoblem} Cn
Co - - Lo S0 L.

sat in my corncr, nav1ng a duiet convursatlon W1th Meyer,'and a.
certain.word cane up: - it was falrly obv1ous that: had a
- different meanlng %o h1m thon to me. S sald Ici “I flrst

heard it 1n 1940 when some Of the boys in the Patent Office. showeﬂ
me a comic book (The 'Kind Men lee) and it Was explalned that it
meant onc! S partner in scxual 1ntercourse durlng the acts It can
be_eiﬁher;ma;efof fémale,:depeﬁding'on‘Who addrcsses whome"
. : : ' A 3 "o,
Meyer, they tell mé it mears the female partncr only." ‘
o " 'No Webster
being to hend, the antter was dropped subjéct to future researchs
' The first 1nv05t1gatlon was in the office unabrldged which
was quite silent. However, the ‘previously quoted dcflnltlon came
up, which resulted in an cngaglng problem in rescarch+ ' '
N } ' ' A nook is
‘either equal to one fardel or it is equal to two. Webster is a
precise reference tool. He is speaking of discrete whole numbers.
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A fardel must not be a measure which varies Wlth the Judge s foote
Speculatlon as to why and how a r.ook was one, or was two, was
interrupted by my boss and partnur in rcsearch ‘saying, "Elmer,
the most basic questlon is what is a fardel."
- | "I know. But all

listed fardel deflnltlons appertain to volume or to mass.®

‘.Intprlude, dedicated

" to Franpls T Laneys

‘When I drove down herd
in December of‘1944' the
-car was loaded w1th all it
.could practlcdbly carry-
Left behind ‘were maybe a -
dozen boxes of phonograph
- recorxds.of which Iid tircdr“m ”"
- Laney fllppbd whpn he saw
the crud list. I offercd
tOvtrudc“thcm>at,face cost
against his Weird Tales,
to be valucd at &2/~ We
hit many’ records on whlch
. thé original 1ist prlce

was indcterminate. Shall

‘never forget hié‘bxprcss—" L
ion as he stood up and "

. How ABouT THESE
stretched, shoved his hand AENNwqus IN THE
' ) YEFRIGERARTOR 2V

: into the slot between A o
December of 1929.and Jenuary of 1930, pointed to the maybe four
feet dated before, and said, "!'Thell with it. These for thosc
even up?" Which I did. ‘ o . '
| Anothcr Lancys Among thc reccords that
were brought down was the BCSSle Smith Memorlal Album, published.
by Columbia in 1938 or 1939. .My copy cost me $5 in 1940, bought
at BallﬂrdS' in Washington, D_C_ I hocked the album with Lancy
about 1945 for, w5, being out of work at the time and lmPOVCPlStho
Laney had a most lugubrious look when they were "redeemed a few
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months later. After all, they Weré then being bid for at $#25
in the jazz collectors! magazines. One would almost feel that he
regretted ny getting back on my feeteoo

I then took the question of‘the'meaning of to G. Gordon
Dewey. He came through immediately,:cdrrecting the spelling

(it secems there are only five lctters), adv151ng the origin

was Harlem about the yoar 193 3, and deflnlng it in a manner that
agreed nelther w1th Meyer nor mysclf-' Mr. Demey then told me

a glorlously funny story of a ‘¢ertain overnlﬂht Jump between
one-nlght stands, DeWeJ rldlng in front with the driver. It
~involved a male and a fcmale in the back saat “together W1th a
‘bag of saltcd peanuts- He also promlscd a blt of wrltlng
1ntended authorltatlvely to scttle tho deflnltion- '

Thursday evening, Janudary the elghth, one Kenneth H.. Bonnell,
former member of FAPA, publisher of a small: zine yclept ForloCon-
"and first- known fan to pick up Burbce's word crifanac, dropped.
over for a short visit and to return my tape recorder.. There was
some desultory conversation, during which he mentioned that UYthis
time tomorrow we'll be pulling into Las Vegas.& I congratulated
the groom as per . ‘specificationss The bride, the former Miss
Iorraine Hermhuter; is a quiet young. lady fairly well known %o
local fandom, and wcdding announcenents were. mailed January 2lst.
The recception, regretfully, conflicts with publication date of
this sterllng trilaboration. - o

' I've seen Bonncll fairly often .
during the last couple of years. an amatecur photographer, he'd
~-formed a corporation to turn out short subjects. for lecase to
television. None has yet becn released. He'd heard of my hobby
~of freeway chasing and street strolling and has written a script
based on same, which likcwisc has 'not yct materialized.

Her
sister Emma, ‘her brother Arthur, and her 51ster's husband, Jim
Wilson, are known in' fannish circles. '
Good luck to the new pair.
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Here we nmust depart from t e prepared draft account absence of

a Bulflncho ' These anecdota are lifted out of context and out

of logical sequence fhat the time might not be wasted...
Elmurmurings Number One. A famlly magazine dcdlcated to the
proposition that life can be beautifuls

My favorite newspaper columnlst is Sidney Jo Harris, a Chicago
man, whose "Strlctly Personal" nakes me thlnka

Harry Warner, Jr-, wrote, maybe three malllngs ago, the definitive
article on Jjazz. He digs. and is cool.

Laney's humor was often soatologlcal- I've twice heard the
story of the blology class and the scalpel and the. dead cat with
the overful bladdpr and what hqppcned to thu pProfessor. . ..eo2 oo

. Another odd blt.qf anecdota comes from out of the \
dim distant past. Scems once on a time there was.
a bundle of. live wireg in thc LASFAS. Dated girls, 3
grank, did all sorts of non-fan ‘typc things that were g
tabu when I got here in 1944s» One of their unwritten gjiy
rules was that whenever they took a girl out:to a motel, thc couple
should register as Mre¢ and Mrs. Forrest J. Ackerman. One wonders
how many log entries could be found, here and there along Ventura
Boulevardes.

Sometime in early December, 1859; Dr..Zamenhof was
born. And on the first Saturday in December, Esperantists through-
out the world foregather in local banquets in his honor, to speak
of their hopes for the future, to.chat .together, to get caught up
on the past ycars I've mentioned such a banquet a couple of years
ago, where the maybe 75 people prescnt were a year older,. and of
the single new blood - a fourteen-ycar-old self-taught youth from
the San PFernando Valley. And he spoke quite acceptablc Espcranto.

I went to the bangucet this last December, having skipped a
yeare« Four or five pecople wore. fifty-ycar pins: fifty active years
of speaking the language. The kid wasn't there. They told me
that hc had died.

" Esperanto as a spoken language will ouklive

me. But its decath is lingeringly inevitables
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~_caryatide. We scarched Smith for quitc

Resumption of tale, anent nook, onc fardel, two fardels...
Somchow, about this time I was roeminded of an cvening a couple
of years ago, when I had asked one Cyrus
Banning Condra about a2 word whose
definition I remcmbercd but not the word
itsclf. It had turned up in Clark Ashton
Smith, and meant the male counterpart of a

sonc time, but never found it.

Maybe
eight months latcr he came to me raving of
a sclf-made artist he'd found bartending
on Lincoln Boulcvard in a Mexican section
of Venices Scems the man nade plaster-of-
paris semisculptures, showing the front half
of the face in rclicf on a diamond-shaped
background. Thcy were well-done images,
too: the vampirc bat on the throat of a
sleeping female$ the rotting head and oozing
corruption from thc lips of an uncmbalned corpse; the expréssion
on the strangulated face of o hanged man, rope with properly ticd

hangman's knot around the neck awrys..

I had a very odd feeling
as I looked at the dozen semi-sculpturcse The question was asked
whether Hugh Weller (Chicago Art Institute graduate; overseas
study in Florance and Naples, Italy, about 1925) should be in-
vited to look at them. It was asked twice or more. The im-
pression was that I should decide wheshcr these were good or not,
and the questioncr would be guilded by my judgnment. _
' Condra then
reached intc his shirt pocizet, gave some preliminary remarks,
concluding with "and sc¢, after six months, I found not one but
two words, and present them to you," handing me a card bcaring
the words ftelemon and zatlantide. This card I pronmptly lost.
(thus, part of thc delay. T could not see holding up this pub-
lication whilst thc forcgoing spellings werc verified)e.
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Recently while in the library on City busincss I rcmemberced the
question. It took ten minutes to find the proper book, five to
locate the two herein wnimadverted plus another,

Rescarch
question: Under what circumstances is a nook equal to two fardels,
when equal to one? Time so far (January 27, 1959) two minutes
thirty scconds to verify irrelevance of fardel in Webster.

— —

A nock is still a mcasurcment of arca, sometimes equal to two

fardels, ond sometimcs to one

T
AJ

Illustrations in this family-type maga-
zine are by Bjo, whom I have had the
pleasurc of escorting to a jam session
given by ry besutiful kid sister. Bjo
anused thc company in her own way with

spontaneous cartoons, which, when I
passed them around, caused the trumpet
man to losc his lip.
Another Laney anec-
dote was before my time here. Therc was
a miniature golf course by Gitelson, their
twin course, located threc blocks from the
clubroom. Eighteen holcs on the upper
course, eightcen on the lowcre. This
would be a nook that would be equal
to two fardels. Before his wife
.awﬁja&;tﬁqr'oggp E e, Jackic got here, Lancy ate with the
HOW BOuT FrAyye 'King CREVLE?” boys and sometimes they'd play a
round of nminiature golf after supper. Onc time they were playing
on the lower course, and a fon-~-type person showed up late. Peewee
courses use golf balls that arc color-coded so you know who has
made the lucky shot that holes out through the blind drop. This
unhappy fan-type wished to join the game, and called down, "what
color balls you got?" Laney roarcd back the obviocus answer.
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Requiem for Robert A. Houseman

On July 14, 1958, my immediate supervisor died of an embolism
following an operation. I have just discarded a page of inade-
quate rough draft and wish orly to say that he lived =2 good life,
that he. leaves bebhind 2 perpestual legacy of three persons per
ycar (nonc of whom ever heard of Houseman) that would otherwise
have killed themselves at grade crossings of railroads, and that
he is sorely missed by family and by coworkers. Thc credit is
his: my job was but to assist. These improvencnts went in

against opposition...bless him, whercver he nay be.

hang down thifio head, tom dooley:
There was a time last fall

wnen the disc ,jockeys werec giving

Tom Dooley a terrific plugging.

It kept intruding itsclf upon me

until the lyrics finally made a

cohcrent wholec. But it bugged me,

man, that the tale was rathér
pointless as for motivation. You

suspected thn t jenlousy was the

rnost probable cause, but Jjust why

did he stab her with the knifc? ] Ger 7wosé MEltOWw waTes By
It bugeged me to the point of CﬁRRWNC BEER N My QUITAR /»

telephoning onc of my spare brains, who collects

folk music, what with having about four feet of the Library of

Congress folk albums, and asked him outright why she was stabbed.

And for %that matter, what was her name?

"Meyer, I'm downright
glad you asked th=at qucestion. For a month, ncow, that rccord's
been out; and I've bzen hankering for somnebody to ask me.

"To begin with, ‘twarn't Tom Dooley. He was a soldier in
the War of the Rebcllion, and this girl was thce town chippy. Tom
Dula was his real namce He killc@ her when he deocided that she
was the one fronm whom he contracted a vencreal discase.”

I appl=udcd.
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Today there was a publicity story in a local paper about they're
going to make it into a movie, tentatively called "The¢ Life of
Ton Dooley." I read the first paragraph, saying that it was to
be bosed on the expericnces of this eighteen-yecar-old Confederate
soldier. T stoppcd rending then, bemused and aghast at the
bowdlerizing that must be done.

Ard then I visualized a scene
that will bring to some inchoate beatnik an Oscar, It will
display the changing erotions of shame, revenge, hatred, and
withal an underlying bittersweet memory as he walks to the counter
of the general storc and buys a bag of Bull Durhamees

Another ycar, another pyramid of confusions further distorting
that reality that seems to be in accelerative recession.e I don't
know how much longcr - -the pretense can be coatinued. There are
times whern I rclapsc fowqrds normality, followed by cxpcrincces
such as ycsterday when I would swear that once out of four people
secen (strangers that is) werc uéupors treading the carth in human
guise. The feeling is strongest in elevators -- there was one
six~foot-six baboon who was so gloringly obviously non-human that
I was actually surprised the other passengers could conceal their
shock!
wyillhie months continue to have their relative order, and

memory clcarly distinguishes the sceson in which things hoppens
The year is loste I know well when I deted Ruth for a fund-
raising banquet for the United World Federalists. It was rain-
ing heavily, and it was early Dccember when I arrived at her
Hollywood home. She has pcrfect vision, and asked whether I would
mind riding with her instcad of in =y car. I was not only amenable,
but also agrecablce! we hud a pleassant dinner-dance 2t the Riviera,
pleasant drive back, no good -gight kiss. But when? 1952 to 1955
sonetime, but hell, I don't know. I would not know in what year
my divorcc becamne effective unless I were to look it up.

At work I live in a timeless land. The boss might 2sk in the
first brcath, "ot did this Department spend for crossing pro-
tection in 1954," and in thc next breath say, "in a 1952 rate
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casc we trended the Los Angcles Transit Lincs revenues to and
including the year 1955. How far were we off percentagewise?

Do that after you givce me the first answers" Therc's a calendar
on ny desk that scys the datce and the year, which are useable as
a rcference point. But this timcless corner wherein I exist and
have being is withdrawn indecd...

1943 was the cutoff ycar for
rccord collecting. That was the year Fats Waller left to play
Celesta, doubling on hammond ond piano, for de Lawd. And now,

I nust remember to usc 1958 as the cutoff year for motion
pictures. In carly 1959 eaned forth the first film to usc sub-
liminal perception in the bagkground -- a terror film in which
BIOOD and DEATH alte¢rnated below the thréshhold to crecate a mood
the story line could not aphold. No morc movics for Unkn Elmer,
thankee.

Elmurmurings scrves as another anchor into the time
strcam. Revicw of any issuc helps sort out the formless past.
Putting it down hcre will remind me that 1958 was the year in
which I lost about twenty-five pounds, and the doc fcund diabetic
synptoms. Also, the year in which insight into thc¢ problems of
the fat was goincd. Gentlemen, did you ever stop to think that
after a certain degrec of corpulcnce is attainced, the only way
stockings can be donned is by lying flat on your back in bed?

sorry, thcere are other ways. If I had bcen nmarricd, I
supposc there is no limit to the weight because the old sow could
put the stoéckings on for wou, without ¢nginccring studies on how
to bring the kncegap past the central bulge.

i 1958 was also the
year in which a world sé¢icnce-fiction convention was hcld here.
I got so drunk the first night that I had to stay sober for the
balance of the conventione A certain Mrs. Carr of Secattle,
Washington (who so admired my work that she copied onc whole issuc
of Elmurrmurings on her typewriter, hoping some of the magic would
rub off) invited me¢ to drink with her. I did. I read the
gentlelady's character as not intentionally to double-cross: that
when she asked sincere gqucstions shc would not distort the
answers. And I was right: her convention account did not takc
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advantage of my drunken state.

Howcver, Uncle Charlic Burbec damn
near disavowéd mc account of certain drunken answers, shoutcd for
all to hear.

But, Charlcs E. Burbce, were they net unabashed,
truthful answers? I, too, like mammaries and glutcii maximae.
Perhaps I should have shouted ny drunken rceplies in latin -- not
in the Anglo-saxon words which refcr, rispectively, to the carricers
of molten iron to the pigs, and to the Army beasts of burthene...

Should we go at this time into whether Stnn Woolston Is a
strang. Man? +., ¥o. Let us discard a quortcer-p2gc of rough draft
here and novre

July of 1958 was also the ycar and month in which
1y work assignment was changed to enhance the flexibility of the
Department in mecting various challenges. 1 had wornked in each
section, and now I ruport to onc man who in addition to his own
work assigns me to the surplus jobs from cach of the other
sections as neede¢d. It's a challenging position 2nd continually
intcrestinge e ]

If is also a pérfoct spot for offgoofing account

the various scction hexds often forget to clecar through my boss.

4t this point hesitation is n.cessary. The mongrel hound
dog is on the bed, ears upcocked, totzal 2ttention kitchen-gnd-
nowsewise. All twocnty pounds of dog is outmouscd by a half-ounce
bundle¢ of fur that runs through the fence. For shane, ~ccount
poor Honeybelle nust rum around the fenceé and,by then the meeses
have run baffk through the fence into the heeseses
“ At this poikt,
Gertrude, your pointy earsuvshould begin to crect, account of I'%¥e
just decided to outthrow a paze and a half dedicated to the weird
contents of an enwoelope from one Walter J. Gordon, of 1737 - 1l0lst
Avenue, O2kland 3, Bnlifornia. - Frankly, the man isn't worih the
laying of a caustic pen acros:. $So you miy oncou 2gain stazrt your
transcribing, e'¢n though

don't just stand th:re with your shogs

f8F1 of fcet -~ ted andcrson.
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BURBEL SAYS:

I said to Boyd Raeburn, "Did you come to the convention
to mect fans or to get 1aid?" Whatever his answer was,
I don't remember.
This fellow Boyd Raeburn has a place
in my heart. As a matter of fact, the convention, the Solacon,
thot is, came alive for me, when I heard the voice of this
same Boyd Raeburn on the telephone. He spoke to me in what
I later renlized was an urbane acceht and said, "I come bearing
a piano roll."
Scmetimes my homebrew-bent ear hears variants

of what is actually satid, so I asked him to repeats "I come
bearing a piano rcll from De.in Grennell,y" he said. "It's a
cakewalk."

Instantly, I wanted to lay my hand on this piano
roll. 1
In anticipation.of it, I va cuumed out my piano's
tracker bar, but it was not until two ayerm the following
morning that I received into my hands the pinmo-rolle I rushed
home and played the darn thing at low volure.
Indidn¥c
know thnt I was going to urite somcthing about the conven-
tion, but since I mentioned the convention, I mignt as well
tell a few small stories about ite ;
The fisst person 1
saw when I entexed the convention hall was . Elmer Perdue,
and for thirty frontic seconds I considered going back to
Whittier. and staying there for the duration of the convention.
But I walked on for ten fe.t, and the second funnish face
I saw was the harsh face of Jack Hnrness, who-at all times
wore a helicoptor becani e, ¢ven on the streets of Los Angeles.
As 2 matter of fnact, one of the local fans told me that as he
approached the convention'hall, ‘he-saw Jack Harness on
Spring street with his propellor besanie, 2nd hopel to God that
Jack wouldn't see him. But Jack did see him, and greeted
him with a loud voice, in the middle of metropolitan Los
ingles, and embarrassed this local fan no end.
But even
the sight of these two frightfud fans did not deter me from



advancing steadily till I found a sitting-down place, which
happened to be next to Elmer Perdue. I am going to tell
1y grandchildren that I kept -on going simply bec wuse my
legs were tired, but I cun't fool you clever people, so I
will adnit that it was because I wished to sit ncext to
Elmer Perdue and Jnck Harness that I did not flee pre-
cipitately: _ ) _ _
LSyt therey dandithe con&ention bhally listendng
to this thing and .that thing, -and looking covertly -at the
blue slip of the sexy young lady who was sitting three. chairs
from mey and left -it only. because John W. :Campbell was
talking, and .I couldnlt near a word he said. I guess the
ascoustics wecre bad. fo,I went out intc the hall and, coming
towards me, I saw a nut with a beard, namely, ny friend,
William Rotslcre. We stood there jabvering for a moment
until Anna Moffatt, who later got famous, came out and told
us that we were making too darned much noise. I told her
I couldn)t sec how they could hear us in the hall when I
couldn)t even hear the speakimr when I was in.thc hall, but
she did not he:zr me, or was not in z listening mood, :so .nothing
cane of this discussion.

; "Who is here at this convention,”
said Rotslers "Well,"I .s:id, "lots of signifigant people
are here. For example, besidgs 'you 2nd me and Elmer Perdue,
G+M. Carr .is here." ."GM Carr, wheré is Ehe?" "She's
down in the bar, drinking beer. with Elmer Perduey so let's
go down there and join them." o
: , 30 -we ‘did, md I found the
bar such a congenial place that I did not leave it for
three dayse And I night mention, that if I evergo to
another convention, I .will spend 99% of the time in the
bar, because soomer or later. all the best pecople: show
up there, and the bright-eyed fourteen-year-olds with science
questions are kept qut by state law. In the bar, I met G Chrr:
for the second time (I h:d already met her at ackerman's
house the previous evening) and I said to her "You look
like my fairy gommother, nmy beer-drinking fairy godmother,
that ise"



7¢1l, next time Fou

send men out to step » distur-
bince 2t a2 jam sgfsion,

don't s¢nd’ jazz FhAnsi™

Elaer Perdue was sitting

with hef, and of course
I joined them, »nd for =
while everything went nicely,
_ which was 2 great surprise
to ne, becaﬁsé G Chrr has often deglared in print how she
' dislikes Elmer Ferdue becruse he is such lazy Fapa menber.
But the in-person GM Carr is nothing like the paper G Carrs

...In this same bar, tuis same evening, I met F1-& E Busby,
which;ﬁfoves whnt Isaid a moment ago, about 2ll the worth-
whilg pecoplesooncr-or later showing up in the bar.
I have fond memgries of the Busbies. I remember that
Elinor Buéby (&his ‘is thé one without the beard) nd I
sgarching thcrhalls.of the hot:l for ~ dixiel nd trumpet
marie  On second thbt, it was not Elin.r Busby, but I know
'dqfn;Wellgthaﬁﬁif_EliﬁQr.Bgsby know th~t if I was looking
qu'a,dixielaﬂ&ﬂﬁfqmger;piﬁyer; she would have trudec
valiantly until dawn_sﬁreﬁkéd the smorey Californian sky.
I.do remember thaﬁ_EliﬂBwarote shorthond, and she was
taking.down some ol .tihr outragesus t ings that T saide.
o alwﬁjslgayfoutrdgéous thingé because 1 cnll' this normal

v eonversations | She published one or Wwo of my remarks in

one of ﬁhq;ﬁgﬁgﬂteenff:nzines that she aad FM publish, ond
to mg chdéfinl 16 out prrt of one of my remarxd which I
will now give in full.. Oue of them mentioncd that I looked
like Boris darloff except that I lacked the bolt in the



neckes 1 said that I would be glzd to obﬁ%ﬁgbgh%m %glépocar'no
with 2 bolt in the neck, except that I‘wouldn't g; any
screwing nt the convention.

Somw time during the evening,
Tlmer Pordue shouted sn obscene sentence containing two
four-letter Anglo-Saxon words, and I sat*therc, beside
him, trying to look as tho I were not with him. GM Carr
sat there, looking as tho she hadnlt cven heard him. I
think Elmer was trying to act sophisticated but I sure.as
- hell wish thit he h d choeen nother time and place for his
social amenities. '

I did visit the convention hall another
time, and saw scme king of playlet.e The only thing I can
ramember .about this playlet is that. ilaren Andcerson wore
enormous falsies, which on her locked good, but actually,

I spent most of the tinge writing caption for the cartoons

that Rotsler was dr-wing. I must admit that the piaylcet

was darned clever, c¢ven tho I hewrd only 60% of the dialogues
I think, as I remember th croavention, certain episodes

or scones stond out in my memory for no particular reason,

md onc of thése episodes concerns a fellow named Rich

Brown. I was wolking down the hall

with a local fsin named Bab Bradford

oné morning at 3 ayem. We were

looking for n elevator. We
heard soprano chatter and laugh-
ter coming from 2 rooms "Fans,"
I saidy and we went into the rocme.
Surc¢ enough, therce was a minmeo-
graph, stacks of prozincs, \5"
stacks of mimeograplicd grcts¥
and four or five very young fa
one of whom was the unforgettable
Rich Brown. "T am Burbee," I /\
{

said, wondering if my nome held i, L e
i\\\_ £k
\

ony nagic for these folk. Either

"m@%'&

- . -« A&

it did, or they were naturally

"fhose low-down blues

polite, but they were very polite. e ek e L



I akked them if they were publishing a fanzinc and they
said they weree "Bring me a typewriter," I said,"and I
will cut 2 dcathless stencil." For God's sake, they led
me to 2 typer with a brand new stencil in its 2nd, for
the twenty-thousandth time in my life, I wondcred why I
couldn't keep my big nouth shut.

I have to get away from
the convention now, nlthough I could go on for another
thirty-nine pages, because, on this page appears two drawings
prestenciled by Bjo, sc I must introduce nintching text.

The fellow you sec¢ illustrated there

is Chow, the Chincse machinists, Being il
. ) \ =
Chinese, he has a Chinese sense of humor. —Fﬂ?*

But soetimes he snys things that strike 2
NS .,
(9 \

his listeners as being funny although N
this is not his intention. For cxample, <§§ s
one day he was tclling me abiut 2 horse '
rade that he had doped out in his fncet as an

inveterate horse-playcr, and part of his dialogue ran thus:
" sse but I know this darn goat don't have a Chinaman's
chance. "

Another story concerns the two cnlcnders that he
brought home. Onchal o picture of ~ golfer standing on
o lovely green falrway under a lovely blue skys The other
was o sensible-type pic_tare of .naked woman. His ife
sai he kncw which picture he would put on his wall. #When
J//%“%\ he put up the naked woman calender, wshe sid, "I

© < Jﬁ told you so." "iell,Msaid Chow, "I don't want to
béﬁl\\ée tco sporty. 3 | =
OJ@ } Chow considers this high humore.
' E% Last night I sawed 2 huge gap in =y
;b thumb wnilch prevents me from typing, so
~ these stencils have been cut for me by Jim

Caughran, brand new PFppa member. I predict

.

‘<;%;iﬂ that this fellow Caughran will be one of our
Juiciest nmenbers. The last porson who cut steacils for me
was a young lady with 2 40 inch bust. This time it's a
fellow with fast fingers and a2 frierdly smile. I kind of
like the whole idca.
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