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CAMBER is a Dodderiag proauction, HEdited, oroduced, directed and created

by the original Doddering genius himself .-
Alan Dodd,
77 Stapstcad Ld.,
= Hoddesdorn,
: Herts.,
England,

CiBER is produced with criminal irregularity and sells for 9d(19¢) a

copy, is distributed free to coutributors and exchanged with all

fanzincs and ascociated reading aaterial.Letters of comment and

contributions always welcomed slong with fanzine exchenges,

LODDROTS .
To all American fans with large automobiles, and in particular to
Grennell's Oldsiobile, Calkin's Pontisc, Tucker's Studebaker and
Curt Janke's Buick Roadmzaster - to them, tnis issue of CAMBER is
resnectiully dedicated.

Accept no substitutes - I aw vhe ocnly true Doddessesass
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booming of late judging from a recgnt issue Y
of Gregg Calkins' O023LA. Hore we Find Dean @g?ﬂ
Grennell buying a new Oldsmobile(IEnglish list é%ﬁ’
price £2,460/15/04) and Cregg Calkins himself =,
getting a new Chevrolet Bel-Air (English list =

price £1966%11"5d) using it for a mere six months, discarding it,
and buying o new Pontinc V8 - Detroit's answer to Boyd Raeburn,
(English list »price £2,176 # 1 " 2d). What's the 24 for? Woll, you
want whecls don't yer? Now if this is how Amcrican fandom 1s doing

m—— g

what are inglish fanzine editors doing t0 combat this?

Surely from the profits of their fanzincs they too,must
be riding around in Iluxury limousines. Memo to Ilessrs. Bentcliffe
and Jeeves, editors of England's most prospercus fanzine TRIODE,
What are you boys driving arcund in these days? holls-Royce?
Humber? Ilorris Minor? Cabin Schoter? Bike? 7hat do you mean - you
still walk? A shocking confession to make!

Can't you realise what a bad impression this crcates?
As fanzinc editors you have o position in the fennish community
to uphold? You arcn't just anybody. You never hceer an American faned
say he goes walking anywherc do you? 'Cos not. 3o, onc of the cditors
of NOW AND TIEN docs have a motor-bike? Do you think for one moment
this compores with Tucker's Studebaker cr Janke's Buick Roadmaster?

Wit impression will it create at the 1957 WorldCon if held
in London. Up roll the Gestalters on a No.,lO bus, out of the under-
~ground crawls Ron Benncett and the TRIODE editors get out of a
battered taxi? Disgraceful exhibition!

Whaddya mcan you can't afford a car?
Well,whaddyn do with your money?
Me? How do you mean me? Wh.t s
I took one look at the new bus fare increascs, grabbed my
rotary clectric ragor,ritted wheels to 1t and went to work on that!
00 Grennell hag an Oldsmobile and Calkins a Pontiac — I'1ll bet 1I'm

the only one wno drives up the High 3treet on a Philishave convert-
-avle! Yes sir! =
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Pnere was an arvicle in an issue of ANDROLIEDL sowme Time ago
concerning tne differences between U.3. - type science fiction
and the U.Z. brand. Now, this was a very serious and consiructive
piece, in fact it looked go Important tihat I almost read it. But
whether I did ox not, it atill gave ule an idea: a colwuan on the
differences tetvween U.S. and U.T. fandcms.

The first thinz I noticed was that in Enzland everybody seens
to know everybody else. Ferhaps this can be explained by the. fact
that you live closer btogether than do we in the U.3. But then
azain, maybe it can't. Then again,mayhap there are fewer of you
«vobut not so's a persoun'd notvice. Vhatever the reagon, the
situation ¢uists, and to such a degree that I wouldn't be a bit
surprised to see an ad in gome personals column in this issue of
CAIBER saying, "Joy, how about going to the planetariun Sat.nite?
Flcx you up at eight?" I mean, you all seem so0 friendly and alll

Then again,there seem to be go few serconfans among you. I
tell you, if Boyd Raeburn received only Britigines he'd have to
fold A BaS for lack of material. Everyvody goes around writing
Tannish articleg and fannisi gtories and drawing fannish cartoons
until... well,one would almost zet the impression that there were
no progines nublished over there, Jjust fanmags with large circ-
-ulasions. Tell 1me, when is Authentic going to reprint ILee
Hoffman's “Trazedy of PFannius Lclainius" as a fealure novel?

And I sure wish Peter FJamilton would quiv printing so much fan-
fiction and concentrate more on WAl's coluumn.

And it seems that wien a fan zols married his wife must
promige to love;honor,obey, and help him with his crifanac.
All these fannes keep popping up in Britizines! And in factd,
there even sees vo be quite a number of them at conventions, if
I can believe conreporvs. I mear,with beanieg and watsergung and
all, and saying witty fannish things that get onto the bacover
of HYPHEN all the time. It's enough 1o stagger a person who is
uged to U.S. Ccons, where females are often as scarce ag mint
copies of the Cutsider (and much more in demand).

~t




Probably as a direct outgrowth of this great number of
fannes, there geems to be gquite a bit of, uh, sex in Britizines.
This really does surprise me. Of course,ws conscrvative U.S.'ers
haven't really had much sex in our mags since the days of Laney
(if you can call that sex). I even strongly suspect that the chaps
who put out INCEINERATIONS must have been fronts for some English
fans (note: I did not say "Britisghers"!).

In.a way it's like entering fandom ggain. I've been in fan-
~-aom,U.S. - style, for something like six years, but I've seen
livtle of English mags until the last few months. It's wonderful.
Can't understand why I never did it before.

I wes planning on doing an article on the absence of fan-
fiction TFanzines, but now I don's feel up to it. Since this col-~
-umn will gort of wander from vopic to topic, maybe I could con-
-sider tne idca here for a moument.

A couple of years ago I wrote an article for 2SYCHOTIC
defending fan-fiction agzainst an article that Larry Balint had
written in the previous issue. A lot of the things I said then
strike me differently now. Iy main point was that fanzines offer
a placc for struggling would-be pros to practise their trade until
they can turn pro. Various people have mentioned this, not the
least among them onz Lay Biadbury, who seemed all in favour of the
idea. In a recent letter,tho,Dave Rike raised a point that hadn't
occurred to me before: namely,tvhat if a fanzine i1s to set out to
print the work of "“tomorrow's pros," tacd vhat mag will be printing
pseudo-pro crud. Thsere will be not even the argument about off-
trail stories, because writers striving for the pros won't be
doing off-trail stuffs it'll all be pro-imimtation...and,of course,
second-~ratec.

e\ | But still, it seems odd that there

e \\ is not one gingle fanzine that I know of
,46 ﬁ4.o§§7" whicn is devoted to fan-fcition exclusiv-
RS —cly. 4ll through fandom's history there
\\fﬁﬁl N have been fan-fiction zines (toc many,in
e % most cascs), many of which have made very

good names. NECRCLANTIEON was highly reg-
-arded in its day, and I seem to recall
that SLANT was originally a fan-fiction
fanzine.

But the trend scems toward fannish
Tangineg tocday. Seews to, hells it is:
If it den't a fannish zine, it's a
personality zine, cxpressing the editor's
tagtes and interests.

Wiere are the frustrated pros?
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"f/g\/’“" / /), by IFAREK SCHULZINGER.
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— ( Hello there, I see you're back again.

//// Y / Just sit down and let me tell you the tale of
P e o gomething I came across during my wanderings

soime time ago. It happened in a sleepy town
called Cleveland, in the beautiful state of
OChioc. That year =z group of worsghippers of Ghu,
Foo-Foo, and Roscoe were having thelir annual
orgy in one of the swmall hotele. They called it the Cleventione...

L e & 0o 2 0 L

It was 6: 30 A.Il., Cleveland time, when our train pulled into
the terminal. I had spent a night sleeping on the hard seat of a
coach car, vintage 1865, or rather half the night on the hard seat.
I had been ueging two of them until about 2:00 when the porter gave
the otvher seat to some pretty, young thing. I then spent the periods
between waking and sleeping debating whether to gel friendly with
her or nov, buv gince I wag too tired to be really interested, and
the car wag filled with soldiers going back from leave, I decided
to wait until Cleveland and try my 1uck with the femuwefansg. Anyhow,
the train pulled into the termlnal annd I rolled off; clutching my
box of fanzines in one pair of hands, uy sulitcase and Don Ford's
camera in the other.

The PFriendly Redcap ("That'll be a quarter, boss.") took
the largest of my bags and carried it to the taxi depot, where I
hired one of the native hackeye to take me to the Lanﬂer(which
rhymes with 'hanger', no matter Wﬂat the others Say ) When we godt
there he grabbed my money and I draczed my stuff into the lobby.
AT the desk ahead of me wag a peair of fang, male and female. The
Temnme signed in as Lee Hﬂffm“n, and I was filled with curiosity.
For why is Lee re-entvering fandom? But I wzs too busy convincing
the desk clerk that I really did share a room with Ray Schaffer Jr.,
and they must have mislaid the rotice, to bother her at that time.
They finally gave in to the tune of twice asg much and the bell-boy
captain led me and ny bags to our roon.

After getting settled, and chapnging into a decent suit of
clothes; (I had worn blue Jjeans and a dirdty old jacket on the trip
up.) I wandered down, with an armload of fanzines, looking for



grcen pastures to conquer. Reading the convention announce-
~ments in the lobby saw that we were meeting on the mezzanine, go
there I went. Vhen I got there I found a group of fans standing
around, engaged in o discusgsion. I wormed into the group and found
out that some guy with a pipe that looked like a spaccship was
trying to tell some lean and lanky fan that he couldn't hold an
Oxlacon at the same time that a Worldcon was going on. The poor
Cklafan was nearly in tears and the othsrs were backing away to avoid
being sprayed.

I

I moved in and introducad myself. The otners retaliated. The
young onc wio wanted the con was Kent Corey, who amiably informed
me that vy mag stunk in coirparison with his. I nearly brained him
with a short,fat fan who gtood nsarby, and who turned out to be
Frank Prieto of the Ifantasy-Tinmes staff. Dut I decided to talk him
out of his delusion. This boy wog better than Hitler. He believed
that he was Superf.un incarnate and that his zine "ALICE" would
rule the fun world. He also had a gecret weapon, a blonde bombshell
named ilice who hung on his arm, flashed sizzling smiles at all
the maless and drank continually. I don't know this from first hand
observation, in fact neither I nor anyone else saw her, but Corey
conbtended that she wag there and attributed his frecuent thirst
to her: 'driving him to drink's. He g2ys that he nomed the mag after
her to put personality into it. The rest of ug Just agreed and tried

de 2 I

to keep him Trom getiting violent.

Then the fans came inj; we registered, and I began selling
mags to everyone I couldfind. Jomebody wanted to trade and I refused,
until he reminded me that he was on my trade list: Benny Sodek, who
publishes TACITUM.

The four of us, Hent,fronk,senny, and yours truly, for some
unexplainable recason,
formed a bond of fricund-
-ship, and sering that
booze or woerien were not
to be found at this hour
of the morning,wanderecd
out of thie hotel in .
search of adventure.

(More of this epic in
the next ish.)

A Tew wecks
before the Clevention,
~en and Pem Bulmer were
guests of Don Ford, «nd T
he wangged to bring them
to ¢ meeting of the
Cincinnati rfantasy Group.




The first sight of Xen was a bit of a
shock, as I had been ecxpecting a clcan-
shaven, suave,continental ,gentlewan, all
based on the photograpa which the Clevention
comriittee had published. Imagine my surprise
o0 gsee a monstrous halry face pceering
fron bchind a very beautiful woman. Xen,
it scens, had decided to cconomisc by
not bringing o razor and zZrow a beard.
liost of ug were awed, 1o say the least,

Becauge of his beard, Len was
the object of bewildered starcs
around the neighbourhood. One evening,
as he wag vwialking o hig veuporary
home with a friend of the Fords he
was stopped by o policeman.

4
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Where yuh goin buddy? /%/K
H - E PR 1 (-’( /

Oh, just over thsrce. e

"Why there?®
"I'm staying there.t
"They ILricends of yours?"

HNO M

"Then what'yuh doin there?!

Ken then procecded to explzin the faclts of the natter and
the policeman, rasher dismayed at not finding another dbum for the
jail, askecd to sec hisg driver's liccnse, In the U.3. we 2re issued
2 new license every three yezrs and throw the old one away. So here
the policeman was atvtempiting to peel Tthe various l-yers of Ken's
license apart and scc just what was going on. Finally he gave up
in disgust and went off to catch spesders.

liorals It 1is impossible te cconomisc in the U.S.
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Availlable from the editorial address -
for only 6/- for 12 issues dirccy

including the Annish.



¥ e benefit of Anglofans it should be pointed
1s an Amwerican make of car called a Willys:

EDITOR'S NOTH
out that tlher

3y  John Berry.

I have been asked by Alan to write a few words about the
Willis motor car. At first, I was very annoyed with his reguest,
because it brought the bitter pangs of remorse shooting ruthlessly
through me. But why should I suffer in silence?

I recall that we were ar.anging a vislit to the White House,
and as the party promised to be a rather late affair, I was worried
about the transport problem, asg Jawes' new house is situated in the
country outside Belfast, and the nearest trolley bus service finishes
at 11 pm.

"ot to worry," said Walt, "I will run you and Diane home in
my car."

Willis 8%
B0 8 & @ 5 8 & &5 8 B S S A B S S0 S s S S e 0SS EDSSs 0800 88D
3.30 an, at The White House.

It was raining neavily.

We huddled in the imposing portals of The VWhite House,
wrapped munmmy-like in oilszkin waterproofs.

"0L.E." said walt, in his authoritative manner;" lev's make
a run for ny care.s... be careful how you open the rear door,John."

Shouting "Goodnight' to the Whites, we picked our way over

the enpty bean tinsg and millk bottles, past lthe scrap heap and onto
- . 9 il

the drive., R



ey, come baOK,” shouted Walt.
Supporting my wife,who gecned to be in an exciteable
condition (which I have since disccvered %o be a Tlash of intuition)
we retraced our steps, but no Walt.

"Hurry up, " gritted Willis from the scrap heap.

Lven though the rain wag lashing down,l surv:zyed the Willis
motor car. I recoznised the bonnet of the car as being from a
1923 Austin. The roof of the car, I was happy to note, se c ed s
secure enough, the rough rops Sunglta being conspicucus,; but
workmanlikte., Definitely worzmanlike. “resuuably to eliminate air
resistance to the mininmum, walt had dispensed with mudguards. The
wheels seemed firm enough, and, as I was to discover la+er,actually
were solid, the front and the off-gide rear wheels heing from an
1698 Coluuibia Electric, and the nearside and spare w“eel from a
1904 Vauxhall, the two latter being souvenirs of Irish Fandom's
1955 wvisit to Beliast Muscuma

"Pulli the door off and get inside," shouted Walt, and doing
thas very thing, I ushered Diane inside.

"Watch the nails in the back seat," advised Willis, by the
sound of 1T winding something up, "else they'll tear Diane's dress."

Thankful for the timely warning, Diane stood up in a horribly
benv posture, hanging on to the lantern for support.

The winding noise continued for some btime, with Walt swearing
up and down the scale, fluctuating from a whispered 'damn’ to a
ribald *'bloody hcll'.

Several times he whipped in and out of the car...sometimes
with a spanner...sometimss with a screwdriver, finally with a 16 1b
gsledge hanmnmer.

After the resultant horrible smashing noise, all was silebt.
Walt was away for some time... I couldn't help thinking that maybe
he had gone back to The White Housge 1o spena the night waiting for
the first *Iollvy bus. I began to feel reckless....l didn't care
if the door did fall off, and I let go, and it did.

S

Walt came back,however, with his face screwecd up like a
brazil nut. =

"Fortunavely," he remarked, changing into a pair of hobnail
boots," even thoug h the engine is o.ahemw.uempoarrily outv of order,
I have arranged an alternative power plantv."

And,amazingly,the car moved forward,although Walt began to
grunt and perspirs.

— :--‘] S
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"ihere is nothing for it," gasped

Walt at length, "I'll have to change into
sccond gear.h

He pulled a lever on the dash-
board, and the floor wvanishcd under my
feet, and my patent leather shoes sank
ankle deecp into a puddle. We were suill
on the white drive.

I soon canght the IHJ tThi novevcr;
and we moved forward at gquite a recagonable
ratc.

We stopped a_hln... I didn't
discover cxactly novi Vialt manage“ to stop

the car with such a sumoothly pneumatic actlon.
waysbe
rear bumper had sonething
mechanically minded.

to do Wity 1tesse

=T we want to get home,” obgerved

change into..umn..third gcar.

.

507

e

Wity wy high liceled sghoes on,"
Walt began to get anncyed.
"Look, you can't
ter all, I'm driving."

fatatd
(P
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Sometimes we went fasgst, cometimes we we
I senszd that Waitv was free-wheeling.
my front door.

for breacifast,
"ceplt 1t gets ligh

We'd invite you 1in
off her flat heecled shoeg,"

"You haven't a spare palr of boots?" as

"Sorry," I replied, and we sat on
flapped our soles, and watched Walt's car
feet ringing despondently on the concrete
to be thumbed aside.

Jumb

At Obligue .louse, the remains of the c
Before he left for Canada, Bob Shaw convaerted
his bucgerigars, and somehow,even now, when I
mesh, a feeling of nausea sweeps OVEr KE.
walt
at the

For the past Lfew months,
Morrisg iinor, buc it is laid up
of its third gecar box.

monent
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the retractavle sgpring~toothed harrow suspended across
I must confe

walt
sobbed

vect me to do c¢verything," he maint

AT 7.30 an,

Walt,®

T

road,

has been

the
I am no

.

¥

S8

t, "we snall have to

Diane.

ained,

nt slow...at heart,

we trotited up to

said Diane, taking

g00il. !

ked Walt pensively.

the front door step,

away, nis tired
cauging many blinds

er

ar can still be seen.
it into an aviary for
look through the wire

using a 1956 model
for the re-fitting



cust over a veer ago, in a fanzine
called SAYZLIITE, Ted Ikson, under the guise

3}

1 of Vitriol, wrote a very provocative article
| on the subject of Filth in ranzineg.Unfort-
~unately,instead of accuging all who were
guilty, he singled out one or two particular

I g g, persong, and they had to bear the full weight
i of his harsh criticisms. He was very limited

¥ in nig accusationg, and I thinlkk that he might
= have had more elffect 1f he had broadened his
| scope, and not been so viturerative. What I
amm about to tell you, could,I suppose, be
called filth in fanzinesg, but it is by no
means a convinuation of Ted's article. It concerns items in zines,
in wvhich the authors either hoast zbout their own 'adventures?, or
accuge their friends and, I suppose, enemieg, of similar adventures,
with the opposite sex.

I hesitate to think that what they say 1s completely true,
so why should they try to give a false impregsion of their characters.
If they are teliing whe truth,they siioula lock to Their morals.
Bohemianism is alright, pure smut, or lechexry if you like, 1s not.
Bacchanalianism is an ocuvmoded, and very boring thing. Ted .Tubb
accused,in ORICON, the cxtremetieg of fandom of being too extreme;
they were compesed of, among other things, perverts and sex maniacs.
Thig was quite unfalr -- there maybe some aillong them like this, but
they do not sound off about 1t, or boast of thelr exploitg. If they
heve gometiiing to sell, at leagt they peddle their wares in silence.

Now, oz I gaid beiore, I don't maintaln that the items
under discusggion are factual accountg of acturl occumences. Indeed,
I hope they are not. Butl even when they describe what might have
occurred if, the innuendo ig diggusting, unfair to the people
eoncerned, and guite revolting to anyone possessing a decent normal
nind., Way masi vhey describe themselves as rakes, libertines, and
promigcuoug wivesg and husbands, when they may be just ordinary, or
ag ordinary as fen can be, people. Why circulnte these Tthings,when
there are professionsl auvhors wao c¢zan do it so much better -
Mickey Spillane,Paul fenin ete.

]



Jerhaps we noranl fen cre much too gedate for them, we cannot give
thelr egos the excitement cnd glarmour they crave.

Go ~hend, accuse your friend of being 2 Le m«guz"l;nb swine,
rioboGy 1s F“ ‘med but hin, if it's true. Say tuav he is corrylng on
wita BLalll's wife on thc gofa, and that is o different Tthing. It's
like a stpaufollci, & ﬁuurlné stean og 1t goes along, until everyone

ig blagzeonod or smearcd in sonc fashion.

Not only the :ieles nre guility of these crimes, the feiinine
hali is as bad ag the rest. I have always taken it for granted that
tine windsg of fen can be graded fron 1nuelL139ut upwards. lorcns do
not read 3F, or at least twey are 1ot ocvive fang publishing mag-—
-nzines. You tagy continue with tiiig incxcuscble childishness.

For example juast look over the following excerpts:
SATELILIYE No.b. by Don Allen.

(X

-

The scene is a hotel room at Jettering last year, Don and
Shirley Marriott are gititing on the floor. (The 1ﬂnuendo is obvious)
Ron Bennett and lilke wWallace are present, working on Burp, and
voucnsafe tire following corments, of which Don appenr@ guite proud.

PAW hell, ston snogsing on the floori! Y Oy \k\“ )
*You've heard of coal barges, now 1%z, 5§* §§§§ ‘\ \
look at Don's feet.® %% ~ ¥ \\\ \\ \\
"Is that your garter or your stoohlngiwu4 N\ nﬂ\\ \ b\ 5
you will find these on paze 8,then ’% i) M“MH“HUH,T;W!**:
on peJd. : L L WW bf;f% %WWw

"T wias necking uander the table with i\ N it

Shirleys"... Don. m&

Polle == "Dick brought Shanm g =—-—- &

settled down to a spot of 1 ve A

making -- Archie(iercer,I think) R/

and I lookecd con, occagionally N
ziving instructiong and ucmonotramlon*'§ 

v o o DO,

How charming, what o genteecl pastine.
But there is wore from this report,
P.13 says:i— ..s Shirley playcd at
birds and bees with John Owen®, ox,
.oe "what's he doing on the bed
with Iarriotu?®

Why continue, even though Don
mansgcs o keep the atmosphere of
debauchery going sitrong for several
pages. Further on, 3Shirlecy nas her
say, but sie only OIS Wia®™ DOW
ST4ATES. She cven addeg « few O:OLOG
bita of her own. %..... spent the
night, or what wag 1lzft of it, in
another bedroom with a 'perfect!
gentleman." ho's perfect in a

case like that. _19-




Here we have a'hot'report from IYE 2, by(the then) liss Joy Goodwin,
again from the last year's Xelttering convention.

"..s.upset someone, in the rcom, who promptly covered Ted
and his partner with a coat, to hide the blushes of the onlookers.™
That is what I call friscudshipli
Later playing cards," I had lost ~- oh well, never mind ----put I did
get one of my nylons back." You lucky girl, some girls might not have
been so lucky.
Ted Tubb, in the same issue, says - "Iwo tow~catls snarled over who
was to be with a certain glamorous young 1adye......another couple
did an Indian snake danc: in a horigontal pogitionee......a certain
person with a gylph like figure and a touch of copper in her heir,
held a dirty Jjoke segsion on the floor, it should have been in thz
cellar."
Stu llackenzie, followed Ted in the mag with these deligatful little
snippetss——=-"Tubv said he had lost 17/6d playing poker. That's a
handy pricc in any city."

"Which dashing young airman found solace in the arms of an
army man's wifs?"

"ihose bed daid Carnell sleep in?"
Pronces Evans, in ¥EZ 6, says,"ee...1 wWas drazsged into the bathroomnm,
gomeonc suzgcsted that to malke this a genuine affair, we gll should get
into the bath."

Whet delightful reading thesc observavions make. What delic—~
~lous prosge. Such glanorous I OmMaNCE.

I could guote g0 many more, but my stomach i1s a bit squecamish
today. anyhow, I think that the zbove will fully illustrate my meaning.
For instance,a friend of mine, looking through a fanzinc remarked,

"I bet that sheis a bloody hot piccel" and later on, "He gounds like
a right bagtard. God nelp hig wife, if ne's got one." I tried To .
explain that the persons under fire were fang, but the old axim still
holds good, Therec is nv smoke without FPircth.

This friend of mnine cannot be the only outsider who chances to
pick up a fanzinc, and it would be most unfrir, and difficult, to
cengor all publications before allowing tihizm to come near any sane
adults. The only thing to do is to cut this grime out of them. The
persons I have mentioned above are not sole offenders. I actually
think that they are all quite plecagant people to know, and are
telented enough to write without dragging in all this tripe. They
have done s0, so why not do it again. If people must write like thig,
then why not let sgomeone publish o fanzine by the name of LEWD, which
could contain =211 these unplcasant articles. It should have a good
circulation among tue public conveniences.

a
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by RON BENIETT.
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evesssior in Ron Bennctt we coume to the phenolznon of a master who

is more ignorant thon his pupiis....Eric Benteliffe in CURTAIN CALL.

****9(****‘(——)\- R R ko S S S SR A b b S o e R S i e e i S b b e N e b b R SRR SR o D o
aorr;,Fcauﬁul tonehaugh,® I seid, "lirece Aces b zat your

two," and razcd in the suell pile of gilver which ley on the table in

the l“fC“u“' Hoomn.

"AW, sir..." Je was atout to complain,when the docr opensd
‘and Jones linor burst in with the news vhat lIr. Barclay-Hetherington,
thc Headmaster, wanted to sce me imnedintely. "And, ir,' he added,
omewn2t disrespectiully, Ythc old codger says 1J'ﬁ imnport~ns."

I pocketed my winuings and with = gquick glﬁnue U5 my wrist-
see how ;ung tine lunch aour nad to run, went long to the
)

I Weﬁt in. He had his fecv up on the desk and wng reading an
1311ty bftwccn this zmccount and Hornbluth's
HF LAECHLNu L)P“NJ is). He put o bookmark in the comic at the beginning

of THE VAIPIZE O0F ZONG Su“u+nuf ané put the glim voluue \\//

on his desk. "32y% I g2id,"% They're rurning another

adaptation of a 3Bradbury story. Gz, wint colour -what (/ :

artwork - Look at this drawing of Ceccy - what artwork - -/dﬁz%{w

wizt a gal - beite the S.TULDAY EVENING POST illos, N %
L
A

y T 3\

doesn't 1t? VWell,Bill, old voy, what dvo you want to gee
e abouty"

~ N3

7 tLook =2t this,hon," he snid. "4 report fron /g)“\\
Jonnny Brown's nother whio conmplaing that he isn't noking

the progress expected of hiiu. How can I tell her tnau °°¢°0

he's paying too imch attcention to that little red-heca e

in your clasg®?! y 45



“Uita Glokegplel?" I gasped. "wWhy the 1little double crosser.
s got a date with me tonlgh‘bu Walt till I see her. Last tiwe
gets ten out of ten from me. What do you think I should do about
Johnny Brown, 'bhouoﬂh'P I've got him when I take class 3B--Remove for
Literature - we're doing THE MARTIAN CHR0NICLIS Just now?"

"Hmm,ves., Jell,;ask him a few easy questions and then move
him up a sectlon or two. Give him a couple of nines ot tens *%his
nest weel” or so and I'1l see he ~etg a good report - the litile
&?*&tY - at the end of the term. Tith a little co-operation.we
should kcep his mother away for a while."

"Right, thanks, 21ili," I szaid, just as the bell rang Ffor
afternoon classes. "I'd better be getting along now. I haven't
had my cup of fsa yet."

I ran down to the 3taff Room and poured myself a guick
Guiness and got along to the classroom. 1 accepted the cigarette
Greene offered me and got down to lessons. "This afternoon," I
said, "Je're going to study the history of printing. Anders, do
do you know why books were go rare in the liiddle Ages?.,. Zr, what's
that?...llo,the unions didn't have the printers out on strike, You
see, they didn't have any unions then.. I mean mean they didn't

have any )rint 2LS then - Jrinting hadn't been invented. That
that Mitckell? 'Carn' dld \ou gay? Right I itcnell you're playing
full-back in the First XV on 3aturday for that. I'11 give you 'Garn'.

Learn to spealk properly and say 'Go on.' Anyway, to start with, the
gncients had very primitive prinving machines., I1've got one here
and thought it would be a2 good practical lesggon if you tried it out.
You put this thing,called a2 stencil here. ilere, Creene, you turn
this handle. Mitchell, put these slip sheets in between the pages
as they come out, You help him,Jilloughby - never mind what Z1L0Y
means -~ get on with it..."

And so 11 went on. Later we learned all about primitive
pookbinding in handwork. How they use stapling machines and all
thet. But afterwards, I was glad to get to the staff room at
afternoon break for another cup of tea, "What a lot they are,"
I complained to a colleague with the aid of the tuba bell he used

| as an ear btrumpet,"Greene ran the back of

page 9 with meze 12 and “1dd1ng on put the staple
'“margin of page 13 on the wrong 51de. I'1l1l have
to call it ORBIT now, inste ad of FLOY."™ I 1it
ancther cigarette.

J i l
LT
= p
R

) I went back to the classroom. I was
ystorped en route with a note from Bill., "Atten-
| ~%tion to staff," it read. "A fire practice will.
be held this alfternoon after break. The school
bell will be rung at intervals of.,.."

|
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Well, litile use gvarting another lesson, I thought. "Right," I
said to the class. "I'm going to be busy now. L have to address
these envelopes. Take out a reading bveok and get on with some
work. Yeg, Willoughby, you may leave the room."

I'd finished the envelopes and the fire~bell gtill hadn't
rung. I 1it a cigarette and had a walk around the class. "That's
guite a thick book, you're reading Iitchell - oh,yes - FOREVER
AIIBER. Have you got up to page 1Y6 yet? And what's this one Greene?
-put that cigarette out, dtchell - you've had fifteen already
today - oh,yes, Greene TIE ATLPHABET I PICTURES - you mugt lend it
to me gometime. And that one Browne? What?.. Take it out and put it
in the dustbin at once...Vargo 3Juatten indeed..."

And at that moment, the fire-bell rang. Wwe filed calnly
through the door, the windows and anyitiiing else handy and gwarmed
into the playgzround. The fire engine wag Just coming up to the
front of the gschool.

Wiho t goes on?" I asked Bill. "They don't usually turn
up for practices."

"Practice be daimned," he s2id, "Some fool left a cigarette
burning in the gtaff room."

We waiched the building burn down to tie ground and went
nome and had tea.
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A book review by Jack Willianms.

I first came acrogsg this anthology when I dropped in to visit
Iichacl Rogenblum in ILeeds. He showed me the latest additions to his
agt collection of S.F. and fanbagy books, "Alien Iandscapes," by
Jonathan Burke. "lead 1t?" Michael agked me. I reminded him of my
horror of 3.F. novels, mogt of which I congider junk. There are the
exceptions to this rule, but as you yourself will probably consider
thoge junk, I'll not urouble to list them. "But thig," gaid lichael,
g an anthology of shoris

I love anthologisas.

The moment IHchael left to answer a phone call, I picked up
the book and began to read the first story. I'd become interested
enouzh by the time he returned to want to read the story through
for myself. I've now maragcdto do just thau. The title alone
intrigued me and I feel lnollned to..think that many would~be readers
will pour THoo much meaning into the words - especially tne first.
This ig an anthology of five shorts and a novelette, taken from
NEW WORLDS, NEBULA and AUTHENTIC. The stories are straight SF, thus
being merely unusual slants of the non-fantasy type of fiction.
Get 1t%? Alien only to the ordinary type of reader. The 'Alien'
part of the title may thus be translated as 'other! which cuts
down the saleg value immediately!

The first story, and that which first captured my fancy is
~17 -



"Stang-In," which could be a tale in the series of those marionette
stories of Illay Bradbury's. A man and his wife have robot . duplicates
of themselves made to inflict on unwelcome guests, boring meetings
and the like. Tou can see it a mile away that they're going to dec-
—elve each other, but all the same I enjoyed the final twist.

"Once Upon a Time" is a variation on the well-travelled path
of co-existant worlds, jazz and bop(jop) gone wrong beins responsible
for the moye. from one world to anqther of two 1il kiddie-winkies.

"For You,the Irossessed" is a story I loved, though like the
others in the book, there is little,if any,subtlety in a story which
could have been polished up no end by implicaticn,or rather by more
subtle implication. The teller of this tale is the last (unpossgessed)
man on Iarth, the rest of us having been taken over by the llartians,
If you can't see, by the bottom of page four, that our friend the
storyteller, will himgsclf be submitted, you can stay down a class at
the end of the year.

"The Censors" starts orf with s flow of words which makes the
tale reminiscent of the Van Vozt we used to know and love about twelve
years 2z0. The plot 1s a twist on the one about the solar system
exlsting, as it were, in gomcone's vest pocket where he can get it
out and look at it like a hunter heirloom thet he's afraid of touching
in case he might brealk it, with a tiny organism on the watch finally
becoming the master itself.

"An Apple For The Teacher" is reminiscent of another author
and I'd like to have geen the story penned y John Wyndham or perhaps
even Bill Temple, consgidering their stories in "No Flace Like Zarth".
Here we find a college lecturer on Venus a victim of a young Saturian
girl's adolescent crush. Love by telepathy has its possibilities!

The lest anthology I read
on these lines,with a winding-up
novelette which takes up as nmuch
rocm| as the.rest of the storiec
strung tozether was Irosper Verimee's
"Contes et Nouvelles," The novelette
there was "Carmen" and I can say no
other than I nreferred lMerimee's
story. "The 01d "lan of the 3tars”
tells of the travelling to the stars
by a man who hasg,by murder, made
himself immortal, or rather who has
increased his life span infinitely.
Tith chosen colonists he sails away
in a glant space-ship, though he is
the only one to survive out of the
original party to leavs Larth. He
finally reaches Elysium, goodness-—_
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knows~how-many light years away and the colonigts settle there.
Within time they die and their descendants take over and so on

ad infinitum. laththew, the immortel, however, does not die but

ig regarded as a fool whogs memory is faulty. For gome unknown
reasgson the paradise of Elysium is destroyed by invaders from a
near planet and lMatthew gtruggles to urge his compaitriots to under-
take the journey, now shortened in terms of +time, back to Earth.
e finally gets them there after many hardships suffered en route
and rindg that he himgelf ie¢ dying back at home. While tiie central
theme wags far better expressed in the childrens' fantasy tale

"The Bluebird," Burke doesg umake this sitory interesting 1if only
from the constant repetition of the arguments used to spur on
laggardly voyagers; the reader feels he has to wade through these
as there might be a difference gomewhere.

4 8ub theme 1s that man mey one day find planets on which
the optimum conditions prevail. There will be no "physical friction"
which wears out a man's internal organs through merely living. Very
nice. liattiew 1s immortal on Elysium it secms, because that planet
has that very optvimum condition. As soon as liatthew returns to
Barth he again begins to grow old. Unfortunately Burke forgot two
points here: 1) why did Liatthew not,then, grow older before he
left for Elysium? and 2) Way did anybody grow old - well,let us
say physically old or past maturily - om Elysium itself if 'phyeical
friction' did not exietv? The different stages of character -~ actual
changes — in lLatthew's long life are gomewhat inconsigtent in them-
~selves; at no time does our hero even let himself think that he
night poseibly have done wrcng by murdering Philipson.

Anyway,this story, like the entire book ig recommended as ;
bearing reading - once.
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EDITOR'S NOTE: Cne would not expect to find letters by The Vorld's
Greatest Science-Piction Vriter(Ref: See Solly Ann Bloch in Femizine)
buried mid the rabble of an ordinary lettercol, so I am devoting

vhe next rew paragrarhs to words of wisdom from this great man.
Gentlemen,I give you a man of whom the Times ILiterary Critic once
said:~ "Robert Whe???" Currenily starring on Milwaukee Television -
pray silence for hils honour:-

ROBERT BLOCH (In Person): "Why, even in the wilds of Weyauwega, a
certain halry hand will grope blindly into a post box and come out
with - ugh..."

You couldn'tv be wronger chum.

With the kind of mzil I get, I long ago digcontinued the
angerous practice of opening the post box and reaching for it. To

begin with, I've an agreement with the postmaster. All parcels rec-
~eived are soazked in water for 24 hours before I take delivery on
them. All megezines -- particularly British magazines —-- are placed

well Dback in the box. I grope for them with a ten-foot pole. The ones
I wouldn't want to touch with a ten-foot pole are shipped directly

to the F.B.I. ’

S0 you see, I didn't Just reach for CAMBER. Vhen it finally
emerged on the end of +the nole, wet and dripping, I disovered that
the staples were coming out. Iy daughter then sorted the pages for
me, and I {inelly assemblcd them in more or less numerical order.
Perhaps some were inadvertently lost in the process. I note you
state, "I refuse to apgologise for the Jjokes in this issue", and the
pages I read do not contain any jokes. Everything seems serious and
constructive.

The roundup of fangine reviews and the extended letter-
column constitute pleasing features. They reassure me that there is
still a certein poetion of fandom which indulges in reading and
writing.

One rather loges sight of that notion when one atiends a
Convention. Which I did, as you probably know, in September. The
Bulmers were on hand, and proved 2 pleassnt surprise. Ken is
certalnly the life of the party. His little trick of immersing his
beard in brandy and then sctting fire to it was one of the highlights

220



of the affair. And Pamela's s rlp tease a3t the auction was certainly
2 novel way of ralsing fundsg. They conducted themselves with uyplcal
British reserve, and mede a grevt hit. Charming people, thosgse two.

EDITOR'S NOTE: Iir. Bloca s letter then goes on to end up with the
saddening phrase, "I'm too old". ﬁhioh T doa't understand. Boyd
Faeburn is ulvmys 1n<19t1n0 on how old he is and I really cen't
understend two young Lellas like this beiIng so worried. Anyway Mr.
Bloch, can you tell me if you're writing ﬁnytnlng these days?

ROBERT BLOCH: Yes, I'm still writing: currenily in INFINITY, with
matcri~lup-coming in MAGAZINA OF FANTLS! AUD SCIER“E—ELCTION o, MIANHUNT,
SUSPECT, FANTACTIC ULIVERSE,PLAYBOY etc. And hope to be doing more
boox—lvngths this winter.

All thisg,while dewlornblc9 1s necessnly, because so Lar The
Society For Tle LfGQG“VublOH of Roberi Bloch is merly one of those
organisations whicia may look good on paper bul doesn't seem to function
too well in practise, Rather llxe the U.lN., I should think. Lots of
talk, but no action. So far I've received neither monetary nor liguid
contrivutions, and just now anyone cxpects to "pireserve' me without
either, I cannot fathom. You' a think by this time that something would
have happened: public subscription of a rew hundred thousand pounds
(or dollars, or even drachmas; I'm not fusey). But no. To date, I
haven't received a single cas o of gcotch, let alone a full week's
suppoly.

Raeburn,up in Toronto, iz old. At least he always looks old
to me at COﬂVpﬂulonoooapalblChl”ir aiter the second morning. That's
becouse he stays up until midnight or even later. I used to do it
myself, but can't any morec. All a thing of the past, I'm efrsid.
Nobody secmg to be in the mood for QODQUuhO ry around 5 PM, and after
that time I fail irapidly these days. Pretty Ooon I'll stay home from
conventions entirely and just send my daughter. Weyauwega's answer
to Shirley llarriott.

R i b S i e e R A £
Y PUSTSCRIPT: Don't tell anyone,
S e o ) e g
L e A —~~ Put Bob (Or Robert) Bloch is
\vaah“ﬂ” ' actually one of my panN-names. This
)
; v is a long story but some day the

. )
02—
e+
L

oF

:Iuth w1ll be told wacn the world
is ready for it and you shall be
one of the first +to hear the entire
sordid saga. This I promise.

Y. Sigmed,
arQ
ot . -
o Dean A.Grennell
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A IFanzine Review column.
QUIRE (No.l.) George Spencer,0302 Donnybrook Lane,Chevy Chase 15,
Maryland.

As William Graat =sa2id, "ile'sw Jov wiatv 1t takes to glod 1ce a fanaﬁne,
but he hasn'tv got anything to »roduce.” Spencer nimeogranhs in five
colours at lastv count, gevs impeccable renroducvion ‘nd Tyoes a mean
stencil. He eguals, and even suirnosses GRUS for neatness and renro-
-duction. BUL...Materiel is oy Wiliiam Deek,Chester Page,"S.Xenaxis
drank Burgess and Spencer. hat a fentastic lone-uw. Look at me, I'm
aglow with fascination and h;vermin;cve st. Awecl. Tne mabuzﬂne costs
10# but I _supnose you extracted forelgners could get 1t for less since
he advertiges “Price: 10¢ or two hcpdell Wilke L@mpﬂLﬂn buttons.™ At
least he ig off Ttou a good start reproductionwise, and will no aoub
jJevelon at unbelievmbl raves in the future.

WO BEMS ONLY (No.l.) raul Cook-derry Herrill, 620 Avenue "I, Boulder
it;

C ,nevada.
Here we have the enivone of the first issue. Unlike OUTZE up avove, IBO
features horrible repioduction,dittoed in one colour and very poorly

typed. Similarly o QUIWE, it has laos nothing in the way of material,
being saved by the Tact that it contains one of Sneary's few contrib-

~utlions to Tanzines since the days of uhe Qlﬂry of the Outlender Society
Saneary, as most of you Lknow, is now living in Nevada for nis health,

and 1 strongly suspect aim o be the acltivaeting Jactor in Doulder City
fanac. Anyway, you know what a firsht issue is i! and this is 1t. It says
here that it costas 5¢, but I'm certvain the editors would enjoy helpful
letters of comuent much more, even thvubh 'we need the money...at

lca t 7e want to nay for the pener.,' It might be fun writing to them,

[AD. (fo.2.), Curv Jenke, lol2 § 7th 3%, Sheboygan,isconsin.

The motto of WAD is ”Olemencé,AWCT1te,Cnas+'te9” wihich may mean any

ene of & dogen things to manJ people, buw i solidifies somewhat as

you enter this miwmeogreaphed picturce of vae Mind of Curtis Janke. Tnis
is onc of the most cqbevtclning fonzineg in the field -— 1t's free, for
dne thing--for it mokes absoluvely no pretenses g to policy or format.
I4's mandlin neunderings by Cult Janke,'ﬂﬁL by Curt Janke, and may

0



discuss gex,religion,music,mimcography or free love at the drop of a
hat(NB cliche). VAD is a Paralesndom Production, and lives up to that

os well ag vo its movito. IT!
then any other fanzine -~ 1t

-ular as hell, too.

g not purporting to be better or worse
s jugt beyond all of them. It's irreg-

BRILLIG. (No.3.) Larry Bournec, PO Box 5044, Portland, Oregon.

£ n

1This issue free®, 1T sa

ys here.

I can't recall if the others were

charged for, but I supvpose this free policy will hold up for a Iew

weeks at leas
structure oi the universe an
titled THIS I3 FANDOM (in my
-toonist,
even though BRILLIG doesn't
valueble for the artwork by
Bourne could use material,

would use anything you sgent him,

orm (el
A BaS.

(Fo.8) Boyd Laeburn, 9
Cancde.
Dodd((I didn't like the
of CAMBER is shaping u» 1o a
I definitely ILIUST review
ig a Fine lingazine, and Boyd
picture (couwtesy Rich Lney)

t. Bourne is a young man obsesgsced by the problems of the
thougi,even if he takes other matiters
gshow up much of anything right now it is

and cnat’

A BAS, but I probably would have anyway.

off with =-n cditorial
devil of a good car-
$00 seriously and

d fondom, and lezds
opinion). He's the

<t
=

Jenrettve, Adkins and Bourne and rhillips.
g an unarguable staitement. He

and love you for it.

Glenvalley Drive, Toronto 9, Ontario,

way you said that, E1Lik!1)) says that No.6

Boyd Tacburn Apvreciation Issue, and that
A BAS
Raeburn is a Good Ilan. I've seen his

and even tho he looks slightly windblown

T

he remoins a Good ilan. This issue of A BAS contalns many things 1 did
not read , aand a few things I did read. 1t containsg HOT TO BE A JAZZ "
SNOB which T didn't rceced because I alr-ady know several jazz snobs

and am not interested. It containsg,however, a letter column and a
DERELICILI DERCGATION which arc its redeeming rfeailures in my eyes,

and norimally the only varts

available to anybody whoge neme 1is mentioned,

still get it by writing a lc

Wwheels.
much of 4 BAT,
understood?

but only the

ISM, (No.4.) 3andy Rosin, 16

-

This ig the duplicated mout
extr

written by Sandy Rosin, and
Innort, yet it's more valuab
than many a Budgerigar Artic
of Drinking of Chola.
t
and ask for I3M. It's free,

L wish to impress upon

hing
enely interesting mouvhings,

IT you aren'ty
inge of serconnish cndeavor al intelligent wiriting,
3l

I read. It costs 25¢ but was at one time
go I supvose you could
tter which ig »rinted. Vheels within

the gudicnce that I do not read very
narts which give me egoboo. Is this

3 west College Street, Oberlin, Ohio.

1S

of a young lady who puts forth some

if I do say so. Iv's small,it's all

it contains noshing of any great Fannish

le reading in this fan's demented outlook

le or Propaganda Sheet for the Advancenent
completely revolived by a slight

drov sandy a line .

o

and worth twice as much.
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....0I'm a rough,tough,masculine Jou'wester (meaning I live in the
P ; - T - ] P SON WT.T
gouth-west, not that I'm a raincoat).......R0N ELLIK.
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"I suppose that cwryone knows that segregation is quite an
issue in the U.3. now. I'm glad to sec that Britain is so completely
integrated. I didn't realise how far things had gone until I recgéived
a piece of the ILiverpool Echo for April 20, 1955, wrapped around my
copy of the latest ICIIENCE FPANTASY. One of ths headlines was about

a "Plaid Candidate! running for some office or other. I must con-
~gratulate you =--- we haven't com¢ ncarly that far with our intc-
gration. T -

Spcaking of elcections, I rccently got a ballot for clcections
in the National Rifle Association. I admirc thcé efficiecncy of that
organisation. Therc werc 20 vacancicsg to be filled, and 20 psrsons
had becen choscn by the nominating commiittee to £ill them. Thisg sort
of thing makcs counting ballots so much caslcr. Noc I'm trying to
figurc out how to gct on thce nomlnating committec.

It looks like the stf slump 1s over herc. Rumours arc flying
about, ncw magazincs coming out, ¢xlisting magazincs stepping up to a
monthly schecdulc, and so on. INFINITY printcd a story by Harlan
Eliison in its sccond igsuc -- gomcthing that a mag in a shaky fin-
~ancial position wouldn't dare do. Even Lou Tabakow, author of that
cclcbrated unprinted classic, "Sven', finally got a couplce of storiecs
printed. (When they start taking my storics, you!ll know anothcr
boom is wndcrway.) -

There 1s a pamphlcet boing publishcd in this country that I
heartily rccomicnd to all my rcadcers. It is callced, "Thce Coming
Disastecr Worsc Than The H-Bomb'", it is published by the Barber
Scientific Foundation, P.0. Box 3254, Washington 10, D.C. (U.S.A.
naturally), and it is one of the funnicet things I've ever read.
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It describeg the coming GREAT FLOOD, which will bc causcd by "a shift
of thc axisg of the carth ag a result of the gyroscopic action oi our
solar systcm". The author statcs that "Our purpose is to persuade
Congross to takc action and build boats, ©o be meored at cv.xry street
corner, to gave civiligation.® apparcntly if you don't have 2 strcest
corner handy, you Jjust ercn't civilised and will have to swim for it.
Tnc author alsc wants everyone to know that he isn't sc¢lling this
booklet for monzsys; oh nol! "We arc about to engage in some extensive
experiments with a view to possibly preventing the flood by defleccting
the axis of the ecarth with atomic cnergy, and we very much need the
small profit on the book." I can just sce hinm going into a2 chenist's
and saying, "Giumwec a quarter's worth of U-235, pleasc". The book
costs onc collar, but to anyone who says "With honour to God I cannot
afford one dollar®, he will send a copy for 25¢. I assure you, it's
worth the price. The booklct is crammcd with information like the
circumfercrmc e of the carth being 24,902.455246565339520 miles —-~ T
bet you never saw it worked out that accurately beforce. It comes to
gsomething 1like the ncarssy trillionth of an inch, which is pretiy
accuratec. Onc of his other nuusbers containg 3 decimal pointsy I'm

- not sure how to read it, but it is un-

s SN doubtedly a ncw deparbture in mathematics.

Kem Bennett had a stf story in
the SA_URDAY EVENING PC3T a while back.
Any kin to Ron Bennett?

The fgbruary issue of GEADER'S
DIGEST contains an article titled
"Progresgs In Cleaning Up The Comicg",
by T.E.Jurphy. a4s is usual in the
propenents of cengorship, lurphy can't
tell one comic from anothcer, but is
full of self-righteousncgs about the
"elean-upt of the field, and throws
out a few hinte that adult mags should
be similarly censored. 3tf may yet
fcel the blow. Since comic censorghip
did not --- ag it was supvosed to do
——=~ halt juvenile delinqucncy, the
next step is not to admit that a
mistake was made, but to compound it
by extending censorship to other
forms of reading matter. The stupidity
of fanatics is incredible.
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For a further installment of the
L aaventures of the Slim Whitman of
B R L Indiens, please sce the next lgsue
of this magazinc. Available from
your local fanzine dealer.
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Without a single thought as to the postal regulations,ny
brothecr Jin end I uarued work on the first issue of our fanzine,
VOID. I had always adiired a fancditor for his mailing page, for
I always studied and derived grealt pleasure from the good ones. You
know, the type that says: ( ) You a subber are ( ) You are a BNF
( ) I like you ( I hate your guts ( ) I owe you money" and other
checks.

CEFUNRKEN

e

by GREG BENFORD.

I liked thiose type mailing pages. But I was a neo-neo-fan
then. 30 I decided on a siwple little thing that only stated the
address,rcturn address and postal state ucnto, and a simple illo.

4 ot of meges back 1in the States were mailed flat, so we figured
that we would mail ourg that way. Real neat,anda all that. Ve
hapgliy pounded the 2¢ stamps on and sent them off. Two days later
they cawe back via our father, who receives all the nail,marked
“1nauf¢1 cient postageV. Ha, I thought, they won't zet away with
this one. and I sallied forth.

"Why," I asked, "can this guy (deinb e copy of VaLIOSO,
which vias flat as a pzncake) send his by 2¢ and get away with it
when you want to billi me a nickle?"

HThe lianual gays s0," they answered.

So right then and there I decided that the U.S. army did
not follow the laws of the US. It came in handy after that, believe
me. The only thing wb could do wzs to fold them in half and address
them. Needle 3 to say, it locked prstty slopny whan they were
mailed. But 1t save d money, and tnas was that.

"he second issue rolled around. We made the mailing side-
~ways to save money and put in six simple checkboxes with the
ordinary postal notices. Thig time I teook the things down to the
post office and hod thew weilghed. BEverything was alright. 4ll
smiles. Then they looked at the checkboxes.

"What's this 7" they =zsked.
"Oh, just a few little checks I put on to tell the person

who receives 1t when his subsorlptlon has run out."
—25 -



Svidently they didn't believe me, because the biggest one
of the two in charge picked up a copy and marched out the door. I
followed for a short distance and watched him walk into an office
marked "C.0.* (Commanding Officer). Being toofar away to hear whet
?gs_be}ng sa}Q,LI ga%n'ﬁ be sure what went on, but before he emerged
tnere was a xnot of Tour men around that copy of VOID, all of them
talking in loud tones. Occasionally one of them would glance out into
the hall and see me standing there trying to look innocent.

The knot broke up and tihe big man with the copy in his hand
came stalking out. He was the typical dog-faced sergeant.

"Th' lajjer sez 1t's okay, but don't write anythin' in enm
'vr they'll have ta go regular mail. But th' checks 'r alright.™

1 breathed a sight oi relief and paid for the stamps. The
second issue wag out.

Came the third. ALl of 24 pages thils time, and of course it
weighed more. But naturally I didn't think of that. e finished them
Thursday and they went out the same day. All of them were fine; 13
checks, the address,statements, and a smell illo. All stapled correctly
and stamped. 0L they went.

Lridg,; I came home from high school to £ind zll the copies
resting on the hall table. On top was a nice little mimeographed
statvement with "insufficient postage” marked on 1t again. This one,
I vowed, I would fight. Harly Saturday morning I walked into the
post office with about 30 copies of VOID under my arm.

Struggling with the load I stalked up to the window. "What's
wrong with them now?" I asked.

1The regulation says you've g pa xtra 17 the thing is
"The regulatio ou've got to p extra 1if the thi i
P T - -

over two ounces. This weighs 22, so it'll cost you two cents extra
for international and one for the States."

After totalling up the number of copnieg I found that it would
cost us about one dollar o gend the copieg off, not counting the
amount on them already. Begrudgingly we paid, and then were informed
that we had to stick all the extrs stamps on by hand and not cover
the ones already on. ‘his sounds easy, but you haven't seen our mail-
-ing page. The addition of the extra stamps blotted out about three
of the checks and most of the postal statements. And this is no joke
when the stamvs stey on our type paper, either. Nevertheless, we did
it, standing in the middle of the post office pounding stamps for
about fifteen minutes. You should have seen the queer looks we gote.

So much for the third, but then on the fourth issue we .
decided to send them in envelopes and the German coplies by the
Deutsch Bundespost. Not to he caught again, I checked first. The
envelopes wouldn't count, and we wouldn't have t0 pay any extrs

-



postage. I Imew everybody else didn't have to pay extra posbtage,but
you'll remember we don't follow the rules over here. Number four was
completed, with the checks inside, which, by prearrapngecment, was okay.
Ain Steul, a Gerfan who lives ncarby, sends her ONPAzine by the
Bundespost and told us that i1t would cost less if we sent our German
coples by it. At the local Bundespost we asked how much it would cost,
and found that it would save us money. Ten cents. But ten cents is
ten cents no matter where you are, we weni ahead and mailed them.

Not one hitch. Nice envelopes, all addresses by typer. Check.

We thought cverything would be like this issue. Now, just
one week ago, we were informed that from now on everything we send
out has to have the renl,first name, middle initial, ar.d the serial
number, waich is about cight digits, of our Lathcer. Aind the address,
three more long lines, too. And as we aren't able to mimeograph
envelopes on the flatbed we've got, I've got to type the entire
address 85 times when VJ2ID goes out by envelopes. Always depend on

the Army to muck things up, I always say.

You have just secen what a horrible time we have meiling out
fanzine s over here. Aren't you glad you doan't have to do all this,
when a person cain't even depend on buying an address stamp for fear
he will be moving next month? e poor fans are always living in the
face of adversity, aren't we?
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Letters of com.ent are not only welcomed but most likely :
will be printed in the following column:-

RON (I am not a bus-~ conductor) BJNNETT Allerton, LIVERPOOL.

Your comment on PLOI ashes to ashes made me lau&n out loud, an action
I usually reserve for Groucho harx9 but what feuds have I been stirrin,
up? Baby-feuds? Tespite  his horrible name and his consistent
misuse of the word Dritons, I liked Ron Ellik's reviews and also his
sentiments about ‘increassing your trades and cilrculsbtion. Very nice
thought of his. I also liked the gag asbout come away dear, but feel
that you have labelled me. Sir, I am not a bus-conductor. I feel

that you have been the victim of a hoax. The Keeper of The Printed
Books? He lives in the British lMuseum and goes sbout asking fen for
svare copiesg of fanzines to complete his files. You should have seen
his reply to a letter I sent him after he'd asked for PLOY 1. Actually
I feel rather sorry for the gent. To be in such a responsible posit- .
icn, 1t's obvious that there is some grey-matter evident somewhere.

I wonder what he really thinlks of all this tripe we're putting out
and why he has to find space for it when we couldn't care less any-
way. lioreover, I wonder what will hapoen when some future race or
personage 1is going through all the British Muscum Lfiles and comes
across say Camber or Ploy. And so to page 63. I didn't see Terry
Jeeves plastered at the Cytricon but whether he was or not, L1 can't
say, naturally. As for nyself I mogt emphatically refute all
suggestion that I was in anything tut a sober state for the entire
proceedings.

((My most profuse apologies to you and Terry for thus libelling

you, but you were the only two people T coqu think of to fit the
'masters decorated-masters olascercq bag And of course you aren't

a bus conductor, I really meantv part- tlme bus conductor. Happy now?))
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ceeesl'd rather go to Jjaill than be taught by Ron Bennetteeecessessoesns
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BILL HARRY , Parliament Street, LIVERPOOL.
Th. . Doddering. So you had a horrible escape from s fate worse than »
death did you? Well you're not the only one. Let me guote you a piece
from one of Ron Bennetit's let tblsé......

LIS,



*I wrote to Pete Leaney yesterday that I didn't believe in you. No
reply to my letter,as far as I could find,no such address. Yes, I
had been looking you up. I started from the junction of Upver and
Blank Parliasment Streets. I belicve at the cathedral? Anywéj, I
worked my way down hill, past two blocks of new flats on the left
hapd side. Taese sgported the numberu 80 and 76 so I pressed on. I

assed between some mountainous looking buildings I can only suppose
to be derelict warehouses or headg ua“*eis of the IRA! I went on.
The next house was numbered somewhere around 10. I went back. No g0,
I tried UDper Parliament Street. And of course you know the result
there, The blarsted wireless(s 10) Collegc i

Ab,well, such is life. But in all fairness I must say that I don't
really exist. Bill Harry is a pseudonyrm, and I don't live in Parlia-
=mentv streev, I live in a house.

((My warmest congratulations on your narrow escape Bill - if you
aadn't had the presence of wmind to shift those svreet names, Ghu
knows what would have befell you.))
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The following letter was typed on Denver, Colorado notepaper, was
postma arlced Alblon Michigan and its author is now in the CaroLlnas;
who else coulc it be buu that wandering nomad of American Fandom -

LYNN A. HICKLAN. TFormerly of AlblOﬂ,MlCﬂlgan,u,o Al
Camoor To. 5. was rece.ved, redd and aporeCWatea However, there 1is
one »oint on which I must disagree. I have not been erven out of

every other state in tie union. In fact this is the second time I
have lived in Ifichigan. And to Turther prove my point i have now
decided to move south about 1200 miles. I hadn't thought much of
it until receiving your zine, but then 1 could hardly let your
statement go unchallenged. S50 lmmediately I quit my Jjob with Gates,
called Souuh and aCCﬁot d a job as statec menager with the Turner
§ife.Co. for South Carolina. So you see there is a state that will
8till have me. Even with my fiendish fan-press. :
((...and as the sun ginks slowly in *le Vest, and in Tthe East and
in the North, we say Lfareviell, as to the 5"“a1ns oLy “Pixiel ., Phohde
Jones goeu marciing bonfidentlj off into the Deep South. Then last
heard of he ﬂad se'*led in Orangeburg, South Carolina. Latest
reporte confirm Jackson hasg suirre ndered. The South has suffered its
sreatest defeat.....))
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MARK SCHULZINGER. Cincinnati,CHIO.
Thati card. stock Jou used for covers looks wonderful and I didn't have
to Slb on the mag to flatten it out. Give up hoping for DINENSIONS.
Ellison was selling subs at the last con and got enough money to
buy out ASTOUNDING. I hear he's going to 3outh America and fleece
the fen down there. (( He could probably do it t00))
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JAN JANSEN. The ilmmeaculate continaival from ANTTERE, BELGIUM.

T once wrote a letter to Don Allen telling him the various tortures
I was going to expose Ron Bennett to. All because as a representative
for ALPHA he had most criminally neglected his duties in plugging
ALSHA in a letter to BSatellite. Yhen he turnced up however, I was SO
overwhelmed by the terrible ordeal he'd gone through on his way O
Antwerp, that I allowed him to stay at my place, and cven fed hinm...
eand see what happens? He goes and praises a couple of dozen mags

in another fanzine and again neglects ALPHA. He'd better be careful
if he wants to get back from a second trip to the continent. Just
as well that my ego was somewhat appeascd by the booing you did.
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eeesodan is a girl, Rendy is a boy, I zm a TEXAN...Benny Sodek in TACSE:
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JAN SADLER. Jackson 6,iISSISSIREI.

Pans...0h yes. Yo zine is the punnies
start packing!)) It recks with them.

I 1like the envébpes but who are all -
Ohyez: another delightful bitv was di
in Cockney accent.

il = evah seen. ((Willis -
(i1) 1ike the artwork and
hege people? Hever heard of 'em,
c

G
scovering editorial comaents

({Cockney accent!! I'1ll heave you know JMiss Sadler thet there are
only thiree accents in British Fandom:- Authentic Hertfordshire,
Authenllic Crawley and Bloody Provinciall))

P
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5 WALT(BOOKSRANG ) BOWART, Enid, OLLAHOHA, *
\5 1% 1o with =« heavy heart and a wattery eyeball
: that I write this to you. No special reason for
‘ it, I'm just in the heavy heart,wattery eyeball
N mood. (wattery should be spelt watery cexcept
! 3 that I don't know the difference)((3pelt should

§f7wl be spelt svelled, also.)) The thing I liked
r i the best avout CANMBER was the timed staples. Boy,
BT £ v ER T OME, WO that's clever. As soon as you open the envelope
MRS THE WATURKL Bodw thie gtapleg fall out of the magazine and you
TRLENT TO BL A fan ve to read it page by poge. How in the world
d you ever get them to do it., Did you have to
2

hem boxes at a time?
({ You think it was EASY ? It takes

. vears of practice I'1ll have you know!
— : The above letter is a periectly
illogical letter from a perfectly ¢

illogicael fan who goes all the way from Oklahome towards Cleveland
Ohio for the 18955 VorldCon end then never gets there because he »
a ansas City. She must heve been some gal Walt. Yessir.))

—-31=



BOTD RAEBURN. Toronto 9, Ontario, CANADA,

T "wonder of any of those guys who request form
3547 ever get it, and what they do with it when
they get 1t? Like the appearance of thig ish very
much. That cover stock makes the whole thing look
good geod. It doesn't LOOX like an English fanzine.
You Britisher you, why do you object to being
called a Britisher?((I am NOT a Britisher you
Canadianner you!)) Nice to see such a comprehensive
fanzine review section,but, I'm sorry, I don't
like your reviews. Are you trying to set yourself
up as the Rog Phillips of British fandom? When

ngs about crudzines, it is obvious that you are an

n, and thus your reviews are valueless. Phillips

you say nice thi
uncritical nerso
1s stupid. Are you stupid? This George H.Young you mention in

your review of STF Trends. Are you aware that this to you anonymous
George H.Young is The !an Who Introduced The Helicopiter Beanie to
Pandom, and thus should be a minor ghod to you British fans (or

Britishers)? I have jJjust read your review of WWHIMSEY. I am sick.

({(Well, don't just SIT there - mop it up with your New York Hood!))
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RUBLERT.Z.GILBIRT. Jonesboro, TENNESSEE.

Torm 3547 1s = notice usced by the Post Office when an addressee has
moved to a new addrecss and gives the old address and the new address,
if the new address is local, and 1T forwarding postage 1is guaranteed,
the mail is forwarded, but form 3547 is also sent. If forwarding
postage is not guaranteed, the mail is returned bearing o notation
of the new address. If ©the new address is not known, no new address
1s noted. You can get 14C Torm 3547s for a pound, if you want that
meny, think. Since we're agreed that no one says "pip-pip%, I
think I'l]l stvart saying it, bccause 1t seems a »pity for such an
explosive, or birdlike, expresgion to be wasted. Pip-pip. lMany
peonle scem 1o think that everyone except themselves speaks an oddly
accented dialect. People from New York find the speech of people
from Tenressce hilarious and express their opinion with unbeliesv.-
-gble transgressions of the dictionary. Do you hear the "Goon Show®
on the Radio? It's on NBC herec as s transcription Ifrom BBC. I can
understvand mogt of what's sald and find it amusing. Apart from
Camber I haven'wt scen any kini of fanzine in some time.

(( In view of gome of the fine work you have ia this issue it seems
@aereat pity that the fanzine editors are ignoring you. If any of
them need a really g ih they'd be only to glad to
out
h

=

ood artist I'm sure th
contect you via me, Don't worry too much a not understanding
half of itrat Geimcicin

1 -

all the Goon show , even we don't understand
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DAVE JENRETTE. Sacramento, CALIFORNIA.

You're righnt, uthey do pick odd places to put air fields. Last Nov—
—ember, while returning Ifrom the Alr Force's "brainwash" school at
Reno, Rusty and I were driving through some very,very barren Nevada
desert. We wecre just on the edge of Death lele. and pagssing by the
Funeral lountains when we came to an Alr Force Basc. Indian Springs
Alr Force Base, Well, I've given up dropping paratrcopers now., From
now on it's A-Bombs. You like the I'erko dtring Band? ”oll in Philly
each New Years, there is a parade and a lot of the d'“*ereﬂt clubs
march in them. There are three differernt categories involved: faney,
comic and string band. Ferko is one of the gtring bands along with
Durning, quaker Civy, Tolish-American,etc. I've gone out in the
parades a couple of years and I was raised in the South Philly
digtrict where the New Years iMuumery was born, o it has a kinda of
gpeclial meaning to ne.

((And to me too Dave, 1f ever mugic was Out of This World, that
Droduced by the Ferko String Band surely is. Illedia should be given
a medal for prserving thplr muslc on record fox posterity, It is
also good to sece that wherecas LERLIN has been vemporarily suspended
its chiel artist is still Lljlnf high. kaybe we can get you to do
something for the next CAIMBER))
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«eo.L became a lawyer the hard way - I went to ledical Colleg€.e....
R T T Lo
CHbS MCMAAON Jnr.e.....way down yonder in NEW ORLEANS 14, LOUISIANA.

Wayne Qtrchland end VIEING no longer reside in our fnlr City of
New Orleans. Sneaking of N.O, we held our Mardi Gras ¥ bruarJ 14th
(St.Valentines Day) and the trend toward Stf. was evident in the
costumes of the maskers. There were mare spacemen
and men from Mars than unVUhing else. I wonder if
this is an indication that more veople are becoming
conscious of science-fcition. Ohi,well, the more
the merrier. The artwork was very good. How do
you bribe these guys to do it for you? POR . B UR

(0F wirE)
(( I dunno recally. I guess I must have irresistable
charm. Speaking of Merdi Gras in New Orleans and
the ”erxoutrlng Band in Philadelphia it would
appear that there are guite a few things I'd
like to see before I finally pass away. Probably
never will tho'))
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AUDL TOUNG. Cambridge,MASSACHUSEITS. (Gihere you \ n’ ;
CRTAG imoﬁ'your BOPQ& up in) I digagree violently / fV e
with Graham B.3tbne; mimeo is well adavted for
ertwork, It certainly recuircs a ﬂvculal style and
teelnicue; %o-he succv“siul, but  tiie mimeoed linec is ;
guite pleasing if well handled.Paul Mittelbuscherls v . f |

very cogent letbter was excellent though depressing. TR

1T you sossibly can, get hold of the November '55 / \QLQ/

issue af Tho 1blﬁnLlC end rcad the article called CA 3 Ve

“British CUlzural Tavigue®. It says, in part: "The lQ'W$K” B
% darkest cloud over the cultural londscape ig that of VNS

stuedily inereasing xenophobia. The man without
+Teet inevitably resents the man next door,who lachs ‘ﬁ?i;/
0nly ShOCSewses®
({ T had originally intended G0 devote en entire
AReke =S n
1

7
vJ
ine cclled "TATS-0IF" to the host .of replies I received to
Paulls leiter but as time vressgos I find I haven't the necessary
tine to ]“J-uu such an cxtensgive project but-would like to take
this onportunity 0 thanlk everyone who co;mentcd on the subjects
brotught up. I hope t0 delve into it at a lzoter -and more -ophoriune

date.))
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DAVE MASON. Test 1O0th Street,ﬁéw York City,NEW YORK.

YouTll note that. tie address above is NOT 14 Jones Itreet. That's
one of the complica *10no, Thz present address is also a dark

evmier of Grench VEIliteh, but ig mlch highen up —gEm Ll ights up,
»in Tact cnd is known eg lizson's liesas 14 Jones Street was my home
for three years crd nossecssed as its sole advantage a gigantic
cellar. It has been the weeckend hangout of ew Yofk £¢n9r0ﬂ1“*s
since the advent of the true Fenarchist Oath, znd the discovery of
Ruppert's Dark Beer by an -eaterprising youth whose bones now lie
somewhere on tae farther gide of  the Gowanus canal. Further definition:
;= BLLISON ,Harlan; well lnown pro,once o fan. iag been st Idiot's
Castle in upper cdge of city for six months enmerging only to borrow
more money and complain of *he blindnese of cditors. Has made almost
enough in six months to pay for an entire wecek of idleness. IDICT'S
CASTLE: An eeric establishiient created by the pleasant new custom of
snlitting.an avartment .ol reasonable gize into ten apariments of
wnreasonable &ma*lness. Pregnntly occupied by Ron and Cindy Smith,
Proprietors of INSIDE,Randy Garrett,Bob-Sllverberg, three unidentified
LOQlLS, and Harlen Ellison. nLAHSJACK,SAHA‘S; Enormous establishment
reguiring a »vrivate car to travel mround in,presently occupied by
gallant ]lutl@ band of Uptown Fanarchists; ETllnﬁton Cu“”aﬂ,pahm,
4 Denaho and Freudenthal, and periodically 1nfesuod by New York Fandon
-en masse. and yes,Jones street was four dimeasionel, a bit. Yours
9o the w¢ volution,..

((Dove Mason without Jones Suvrecet? That's ]lkb Abbott without Costello.
Hertin without Lewisg. Sabrina without -er, well. Comes the revolution
though, the Russilans Will never invade New, iolk They couldn't afford

to live there. And with that Il Sl“n off eand hope to hear from you.)-
15 .) \







