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Well, it finally happencd—-—-—
CXR¥Y O*F D¥H*E  RXD¥A¥DXE¥R%S  has takon over
tho CRY OF THE NAMBLESS, here at Issue #116 for June 1958.

It was bound to happen, and now the leticrs outpagenumber the rest of the CRY,
which cxudes from Box 92, 920 3rd Ave., Scattle 4, Washington, For a long stupid
time, the CRY lost moncy at the rate of 10g, 12/31, but now we havo scen the light!

FROM NOW ON, THE CRY VILL LOSE MONEY AT THE RATE OF 25¢ PER SINGLE COPY, OR
5 FOR $1, OR 12 RELENTLESS MONTHLY ISSULS FOR $2.00, SUBSCRIPTION RATES.

You will rightfully condemn this 250% inflationary pricc-raisc as outrageous.
Have fun.

OQutragcous InZlationary Contents for This Issuc

COVER BY ATOM (I forget what it is, but it's great).... Multigraphy by Toskoy

INSULTING ANNOUNCEMENTS (likc, what arc you doing up this late)eescscesve.o.page 3
THE SCIENCE-FICTION FIELD PLOVWED UNDER by Renfrow Pomborton ¢ o « o« » o o o & o o5
DIGGING THE FPANZINES .« &« « s+ o « oby Amolia Pemborton .. . + + .« o 11
The MINUTES of Tho WHEEBLS of IF . « « by Vialt Willis o « o o ¢ o o s .6 o o o o 14
‘Tho MINUTHES of tho NAMEIESS ONES . « o« by Wally Mcbor o s o o o o o o o o s ¢ ¢ 15

CULDPIVATING THE CURRINT CROP .. &+ « o+ by Bill MoyorBie o o o » s ‘o = 16

TAARNADEERTGRO I o w9 s o s Lo S TOHNBERITE 05 Gl e B0 o Tl e s L18
THE: INSIDE -DOFE . ¢ uis's /s sieviwnie sisiainieidn ke R T L CH DT OWEY . Sie ole-o/nsio a v ainra wrarereiaists sibie oivie oin B
The Adventures of Brinkwator J Holdclinch.sby Joc PylKkae.. se és ¢ oo oo oo oo o2l
IN MEMORIAM: Fantastic Adventures: Part VI--1943-— by Burnctt R TosSKCYaeoseooeeses22
CXR¥Y  OF  T¥HXE  R¥B¥ADHE¥R*S ., . . you INSATIADLE Critters . . . pages 25-48

So THIS is how the world cnds—- not with cither bang nor whimper, but with a
prosaic subscription raisc. At lcast, I've been told that this raise is going to
be the End of the World....

Our artists owe the world the following information: their works appear in thesc
pages as follows: ADAMS 28,29; ATOM 14,25,33,42; BARNES 40,47; BROVN 44; BRYER 32;
DAIGLE 25,29,30,33; DEMUTH 34,39; GARCONE 38,46; MORAN 35; REISS 27,31,36,40;
STILES 263 STONE 37,39; HOLOCAUST 4 if I don't manage to fill it mysclf.

Dep't of Rambling Thoughts: I'll bet you thought we were kidding, last month,
didn't you, whon wc broached the question of raising sub-rates? [nd asked for your
ideas on the subjcct? (Jloll, cxcept for thosc of you who appear (unlcss Toskey was
forced to cdit beyond his strength) in the lettoreol, IT'S TOO LATE NOV.

25¢ per issue; 5 for a buck, & a full 12-montk ycar for two dollah, is thoe
current tariff as of the datc on which you rccecive this issue. This 48-page issue.

Live running subscriptions will of course run at the old rate. Trades were
always a little unsatisfactory (thcrc arven't too many monthlies), and will likely
tighten up a little more—— though no sincecre trader will be lopped completely.

The l#eo#t¥xt#e¥r¥c#*o¥*l — let's face it - is getting completely out of hand.
Toskey, who was accustomed to printing anything he could decipher, has bcen driven
to merciless oditing and cven to, cr, rcjocting. From here on out, it would
bchoove anyone desiring a froe CRY for letter of comment, to do some actual comment-
ing, along with the fun-and-gamecs, .nd the rcally dirty part of it is that the
lettercol docs not even give you Certificd CRY Rejection Slips, such as can be
obtained for unsatisfactory articles, fiction, and miscellancous crud., '

Sometimes it scems as if we're not quitec fair, and we've been working up
to this for a long,; long time; it used to ve that we were complctc schnooks.
PHIS I8 S PAGI == 3 ==

L



THIHT SHOKTHERNHCHN T O PHT 0% T #TELD PHIQMTHEXD USI#D#R%R
: : by a Pemberton named Renfrew

SCIENCE FICTION STORIES, July: Lead novelet is "Underground Front'" by Haugsraud &
Suith,  Against a background of scattered and protracted Warm War against the
‘isiatics" is set a mystery plot of semi-official groups. battling for power in our
own government. Lots of possibilities, but it dives into the Action too Soon and
any resemblance to a Story of Ideas is sunk right there, without a trace,

. - "The Moon — Good Night!" (Mack Richards) is a far—fetched and unhelping title
for this enjoyable picture of a world in which the U.S. and the S.U. are getting
along in matter-of-fact if stand-offish fashion, simply because it was inevitable
in the long run. The protagonist is a highly-unreconstructed 0l1d Bolshevik with an
idee fixe and the memory of having been told (by Lenin himself) "you are absolutely
right", ‘hen the old boy is railroaded to Joint lanned Satellite #1, with his idea...
But it's still a lousy title. - :

Gordon R Dickson's "Last Voyage" is a problem—-suspense piece concerning a ship
menaced by Aliens. Logic, not rabbits, emerge from the author's hat.

At the end of Part 3 of "Tower of Zanid" (de Camp) and heading into the finale,
our hero has lost his girl and is finally so help me about to get ready to prepare
to commence to start the Main Action that was all set up early in Part 1. Withal,

a good supply of de Camp's Patented Plot—Thinner would make a Million-Word—a-Year
lan out of Cordwainer Smith.

L George H Smith's vignette "Hello, Terra Central' had appeared in the CRY,
most of you would have panned the hell out of it., But you would have been too
harshy this is perfectly good fan-fiction of the neo persuasion.

"Just Desserts'", by Irving Fang, is a short cutie on the hazards of landing
your saucer without checking on the denizens, and I did get a big boff out of the
neat way the punchline was handled. ## Robft/Randall does a G&S verse to answer
those who ask which head wrote which passages in his/their works, Nimble,

FANTASTIC UNIVERSE, July: W.C.Gault's "liscape Ferocity" is an anti-machine polemic
in which the Inevitability of the Menace destroys its credibilitys obviously, the
spaceship is going to continue its inexplicable campaign of killing off its passen-—
gers as fast as the reader can sort them out, in spite of all their counter-measures,
- because the author has Planned It That Way., Sick kicker, avoiding explanations.

-"inged Victory" (Thomas B Swann) is a pleasant spoof, with an extraterrestrial
girl posing for a Greek sSculptor for, er, certain considerations, ## Joe L Hensley's
"The Pair" effectively handles the problem of a crippled and embittered veteran of
. interstellar war, and his search for vengeance, A well-done piece,

"Two Suns of lMorcali' is a studiedly ineffective title for Dvelyn Smith's wry
and chortle-making epic of the indomitable (well, nearly indomitable) lady explorer
and the not-Idol's not-Eye. The lady is quite a gal: ("Those wars didn't start
because I antagonized the natives; it was because the natives antagonized me,")

{ Bobloch's "Egghead" is a sort of "little 1984" out of the "Hidden Persuaders'.
Brrrrrr! I'm glad that Packard's best-seller seems to be spreading rippleg into
the public at large; maybe this won't happen. after all, Bob.

Jessup is back, over a blurb in which editor Santesson kindly quotes this
column's remark about Jessup and damp flat rocks. liorris K is off his hate-stf
kick this time; instead he has assembled a covey of myths, rumors, and cult-beliefs
that would make a month's debunking for Sprague de Camp and Willy Ley working as a
team. The apparent motive is to throw together so many "unexplainable! things into
one package (with a UFOlogy tie-in) that critics will give up in despair and admit
that UFPOlogy Has A Lot To It After All, (Lei's turn the page and get a fresh run

PAGE

at ol!' Morris, shall we?) PAGE ——4—-
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(0K, onward to Target: Jessup) PAGE —-5

Under the title "The Truth About Flying Saucers", Morris begins with a rundown
of the ten-ycar History of the Problem (two pages), -and then proceeds to embrace
ALL "borderland" fields of study and speculation as UFOlogy's Own, adding that he
himself is sticking to orthodox scientific principles :in his own. presentation. The
first orthodox scientific principle expounded is that of previous advanced civil-
izations on this planet,; complete with Lost Secrets. From this, we go into the
Little Men routine. One passage reads: "I was startled to find that reputable
Ethnologists had shown that Pygmies had existed as fully developed humans from as
far back as the Age known to ‘Geologists as the !'Tertiary!. That's over thirty
million (30,000,000) years ago, my friends." Well; I'm a kittle bit startled,
myself, considering that a measly one million (yep, 1,000,000) years is the usual
round figure accepted for the time since the distinction between ape-men and man-—
apes began to clarify(not the 25,000-50,000-year figure quoted by Jessup)., Of
course, with ethnologists and geologists assuming the prerogatives of proper nouns,
anything can happen. But on to more orthodox scientific findings....

There's & half-page of orthodox scientific Pyramidology, a reference to Baster
Island, and a shy half-bow to Velikovsky. The "bridge on the moon" comes into it,
along with numerous authoritative '"refercnces" to purported lunar phenomena that
arc brand-new to me (which does not, of course, invalidate them, any more than the
fact that all the weird happenings reported in the cldtime version of "The American
Weekly" took place uniformly in Transylvania and similar out-of-the-way spots,
impugned the veracity of Mr., Hearst's writors].

Brother Jessup wrote in much friendlier vein, this time; he has traded his
barbed pen for an all-too-ample shovel. Like; man, it's dcep.

" Back to fiction (if I Bver Left Home, that is): Michael Shaara's "The Lovely
House!" is a rather well-redonc item on the disguised-spaceship theme. It may not
be cricket to give away the gimmick, but there's nothing elsec to say about it.

"Road To Nightfall" is Bob Silverberg's version of the ending Tucker wanted
to use on "The Long Loud Silence'". ith the country (in this case) cut into
scparatc sections by radioactive dividing-belts, and technology in collapse, the
food runs out-— all the food., And here arce all these people in this foodless
city. It gets rough, and Bob follows one stubborn man all the way. DEffective.

Civilian Saucer Intelligence reports on "sunburns® from UFO radiations, and
this outfit is more data-minded than some, But howcome all this month's sighters
stopped their owvn doggone cars so's they could look, while last month's found
thoir engines quitting at similar ranges? And hoo boy-- here's the Casec of the
Pockmarked Windshields, lave 1957 Ohio model. We had that here in Seattle in April
1954: cverybody got all shook up, but no saucers. tVho's covering up?

{jallace Bdmonson's 'Children's Hour" is a bitter little parable of warning.
Robert Andrea's "Spacenet" is a tired takeoff-— "Dumm—-de-—-dum—dumm}"

SUFER SCIENCE, Aug: Bric Rodman's "A World Called Sunrisc'" is the lead novelet,
dealing with a Quarantine World of persons exiled from Earth for having become too
radiocactive (thru atomic mishaps) to have around here safely., Improbable as this
may scom, the author tops it: cach ecxile is "sentenced" to exile for twice the half-
life of the isotope which.contaminates him, the author being apparently under the
impression that "half-life" mcans half the time -required for a radioactive substance
to play itself out, The plot.is better than tho "science'", but not much,

"Mhe Cold~Bloodod Ones" (Cal Knox) plays the inscrutable-alicen theme, with a
planet of reptilian types whom the Farthmen cannot bring themselves to trust--
they're "too good to be truc'". Bubt.cvil scems to be similar to becauty in one
respect, and you know whose cyc that's in, :
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Koller Ernst's "Many Mansions In The Sky!" is an oxasperating picce: with a
"Star Ark" carrying the romnants of humanity from a radiation-blasted RBarth to
the Contauri System, woman's intuition, Divine Will, and the Fitzgerald Contract-—
‘ion (typical stfnal misinterprctation of) combine e ro-stage the Ararat Scenc,

The Illusion-Monster Rides Again in Richard Vatson's YA Planet All My Owm":
somcthing old, little now, plenty borrowed, cnding blue. Stop spinning, Weinbaum,

Alan B Nourse's "Gift of Numbers" parlays the Diabolical Exchange theme into
a bit of a switch. Nobody rcally wins, but the protagonist could have donc worsc.

""The Beautiful People", by Austin Hamel, strikes me as too matter-of-fact for
a first-person treatment of the pcople-into-pets idea., ## Curt Cascwit's "The
fartian Wine" is a straightforward gimmick-picce: the exploitor foiled. Selah.

avoid unquallfled culogy, from the knowledge that here is one of the las Chot
the last picce of original Kornbluth we'll be scecing. The motif is "Well, what if
we hadn't devoloped the Bomb?"3; the demonstration is via time-travel into a future
alternate~world; the development is merciless and superb. The moral is: You pays

your monecy and you takes your choice, and it's a good onec. Vale,

VENTURE, July:Any asscssment of C.M,Kornbluth's novelet "Two Dooms" is h;ﬁ ut to
b if

TWon~fiction: Dr. Asimov discusses collisions of galaxiocs to a speculative droll
conclusion (let's hope his symmetrical mind is correcct). Fratere Sturgcon has irc
at the publication of an inept Mainstrcam satire and at the rather fugghecaded illw-
treatment of JWCJr in a Book of Debunking; makes some good points, too,

"Contact Between Equals" (Albert Stroud) is one of the best and most unique
items that's shown up lately., This onc takes off from an untrite variation of the
var Vogtian man-in-a-strange-weird-situation beginning, oxpands nightmarishly as

‘ast as the rcader can follow, and winds up with a brand-necw, original, and—
JCS, practical—— gimmick, I like this toc much to horse around with synopsizing.

John Novotny's "Biggest Damned Martini in the Universe" is also a gimmick—
picce, and is funny cnough to obviate paying lip-scrvice to scicntific accuracy,.

Simak's "The Money Trec" depicts still another way in which human cussecdness
could louse up interstellar relationss Ingenious, we humans, if furshlugginer.

"ILady of Space" (del Rey) takes another look at the girl who goes to space
to help the boys out. This one reads pretty much for real from the outside, and
the plot works out nicely, but I still do not get a believable picture of the girl's
motivations or the guy's adjustment to the finale, This is a thoughty picce, tho,
and I could probably think of more on it, cxcept we just now got company. Sorry.

CALAXY, July: "The Back Of Our Heads", a novelet by Stephen Barr, is complex, witty,
philosophical; cruditec, sophisticated, fascinating—— and will somconc kindly let me
know what the man was lcading up to, just béfore (1) he decided not to have an cnd-
ing on this story, or (2) hc lost me??? Rocads as if the Unity scrambled the eggs.

Paul Flchr is back with "We Nover Mention Aunt Nora'", which goes quite well,
up until the kicker; when the author is stumped and falls back upon the worn and
fatigucd Namecless and Indescribable Horror, Aw, foooot,

Led.Stecher's "Man In A Quandary" is a retrcad of an old "My problem, Mister
Anthony---" joke, but hc does give it quite a buildup., Yes; indeced,

Uggh, the proverbial caveman, was likely weaned on tales of the dire fatcs
visited upon those whom the gods gave sirange abilitices and other gifts. FPFrits
Leiber, in "Bullet Yith His Name', substitutes the Testing Aliens for primitive
zods, but Uggh wouldn't have any trouble rccognizing a reasonable translation.



Is that the Hit Parade on thc car radio; or have the bearings burned out again?
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"Blank Form" is an intoresting puzzle-picce: protagonist comes upon a man who
can change shape under stress of emergencies, and also, as it turns out, under

hypnotic command. Problcms:
know his origin or true form?
QOops,

The answer is

-. Poul and Karcn Anderson offer "Innocent

getting “his lumps among tho Farthside sharpics.

nicely; this onc is lots of fun,
i
Except for cditor Gold letting a couple
stories, this would have beon an uppcr-grade

ASTOUNDING, Junc: Now -cover process for this
to boots Iditorial plugs for '"scicnce fans"
and for Scicnce to let 'cm,

whence came this man, and howcome he himself does not

sort of cute, and the talec rcads well,

this picce is by Arthur Sellings, and on—-stoncil daze caused the lapsec.

the Martian colonial hick
The yokel and his story aro done

At Large':

of authors get away with underdone
issue, As is, it!s too erratic.

Emsh depiction, and an article on it,
to goad Scicnce out of incipient ruts,

Good ideca, but as usual, Jawn is better at posing-

probloms than at supplying answors (this is not a slam)

" TPhis, howover, is a slam: Campbell did a superb job of killing Silvorborg's

"Heir Reluctant", with blurb and chapter hoadings.

"I don't know why the hell he

didn't print a-complecte synopsis ahoad of the story and get it over with, so as

to be sure that nobody would miss the point,

Poerfectly fine story in its own

righty 'if cditorial policy had sccen fit to step out of the llmcllght and let

us enjoy it, without.all the heavy hinting,

Stanley Mullen's "Space to Swing a Cat!,

dealing with man-made mutants from

the animal kingdom as space-pilot candidates, could have used a rewrite for smooth-

ness,

A story of attitudes should have a little morc subtlety throughout; the

characters in this onc do about-faccs as the author doccrces, and the only subtle
touch is the author's hiding of the Vital Factor until aftcerthought—time,

I was surpriscd to find the background of Asimov's Foundation Secrios (cvcn

including some of the proper namcs) in
pluralqu an Asimov title, by thc way.
the conspiracy, and conspiracy it is—-
Amusement Conters Well, if you (as I)

Ted Thomas' "The Law School" geots
author's cxtrapolation of Law into the
laugh. ' May not lay you in thc aisles,

Randall Garrett's "No Connections", the
Obviously, the good doctor A was in on
to deal the rcader a low blow to the
didn't dig it from the illocS...ss

off thc Cosmic Significance kick with the
Spacc Age, and aims more for “the belly-
cxactly, but you should gect a few boffs,

"Murphy's Law" (Hugh B Brous) finally catches up with Brass Tacks, which for

scveral issucs has been prcecoccupicd by

of roscarch and development: "If anything can go wrong, it will",

the various ramifications of the basic law
(So far, I have

not scen onc of the major corollaries mentioneds "If it can't go wrong, it won't

go at all",) However, Brous docs finc

on his buildup, but his punohlmnc was uscd

up by the immortal Jorkons before Campboll started cditing.

The sccond, or middle part of Clcment's "Close to Critical" doesn't do much

for mc.
months; this month's offering comes out

The problem was poscd last month, and the solution will be along ncxt

mostly fillcer. I don't imagine I'd have

this trouble, recading the entirc story between just one pair of covers, but with

a month's waift beoforc it and another of tho same aftcer it,

tha't's how it goes.

Sky Miller's news, viows, and reviews arc ulhuys good rcading; I don't always

mention all departments unless there's

something contro¥ersial to say, but it's

about time to mention the good job regularly- done in "The Reference Library',



IMAGINATION, Aug, carries roviows by Bloch (who, as you all know, is Superb) of a
couple local Scattlc zinos, including this onc. Turnabout is fair play,; although
this department probably won't be ablec to be as nice to Madge as Bob was to the
FonDen Gang., Now, if the zinc wore all by Bloch.... Ah, well,

The article, "Noxt Stop Tho Moon" (Honry Bott), is sound cnough in a popular-
izoed way, but unfortunately, just behind the article is the Lead Novel: "Special
Delivery" by Kris Neville, roprinted from the Jan '52 issuc by something on the
order of overwhelming popular demand, according to cditor Hamling. Well, I'1ll
tell you:s I was prctity surc that I must have rcad "Special Delivexry" at its first
appearance, as I was buying all the zincs-at that time, but I couldn't tell for
surc by a rapid look-—through, So I rocad it all the way through, and I'm still not
surc whether or not I rcad it before, Oh, circumstantially, I'm sure I did, but
. its momorablc qualitics certainly failed to spring to warm rccollcction, In fact,
"Speeial Delivery" is my momentary nomination for thc "Most Forgettable" award.
There arc others, of coursc, but somchow, nonc of them comec to mind at the moment.

Ellison's sharpic—cntreoponcur, in "Glug", is oghodonccagain outsharped,: this
time by stirring up the ecology. - Oh well, they pay for them, don't they? Agberg's
"Homccoming Hordo! also bears out the promisc of the last sentence; therc is still
a market for a buildup-and-windup, cven without the slightest sign of a plotlinc,

"You'll Likc it on Mars" (fom W Harris) is a typical nothing-picce '"mystery"
item and probably approximatcs closcly the Ideal Yarn as far as Hamling is con-
cerned; full of sound and fury and signifying damn little, it's a good samplc of
the sort of thing that has becen printed often enough in Madge to take the zine
off my list scveral ycars ago.

Anyone clsc for a "Get Bloch a Botter Sponsor!" campaign??

FANTASY & SCIENCE FICTION, Julys Gordon Dickson's "Brother Charlie" has the Earthmen
trying to makc pcacc betwecen two inimical species living on onc planct. The ending
would have been boetter if tho whole sheonanigan hadn't turncd out to be a plant,

And so help mc, that's thc sort of cnding that deserves to be given away,

"The Reign of -Tarquin the Tall", by Kit Reced, fully justifics Bouchecr!s
persistent offorts to keop his zinc open for offtrail material, and thoroughly
dcfics doseripbion.: An absolutc monarchy in a rundovm impromptu rooming-house,
and all tho tenants living off the wolfarc; whatover happoncd to Mary(?)Lasswoll?

MGil Bralter" is a newly-translated Jules Verne. I'm only telling you.

"The Day of the Green Velvet Cloak" shows Mildred Clingerman in onc of her
better moods, Ve have a rather pushecd-around young lady of the present, admired
for hor sturdy charactcr and all by a young man from the past, and a certain
amount of huggcr~mugger with thce fabric of space~timc and human moral fibres——
ah, foosh; this is a nicc warm story for a chilly day.

Ron Goulart's "The Katy Dialoguecsi is a tour—dc—force of multivalent bits
of dialoguc, bascd on . the simplcst of Entropy (or Downhill) Plots.

That ostimable savant, Dr. hsimov,'forsakos the tost—tube for the alembic
to a ccrtain oxtont in "The Up-To¥*Datc Sorcercr". This is purely for fun.

Roy Vickeors! "The Elghth Lamp" is a 1916-model fantasy of the "crime—doesn't-
pay" porsuasion, and I reccommend it to all ghost-buffs who are ‘not .yet convinced
that ‘crime doecsn't pay, oycopt for authors.

It is truc that I have not yet figurcd out Stcphen Barr's "Thce Vandals',

PAGE ——f



_ PAGE —==9——
Before "The Blue-Eyod Horsc', by Michacl Fessicr, therc was "The Stray Lambdb",
by Thornc Smith. And didn't Ziff-Davis used td run this into the ground; too?

Quitc a number of C.M.Kornbluth's works would have made a better finale than
his "Theory of Hocketry" herc, Certainly the craftsmanship sags not, nor does the
mercileoss extrapolation. But, though Kornbluth was mastcr of the Bitter Approach,
I somchow doubt that he'd have preferrcd to sign off on this bitter a note.

FUTURE, Aug: Bertram Chandler's "The Song" is a not-so-fast switch on the Siren
or Lorclei motif. Gimmicked by reference to the 0ld Var between Mars and the
cx-planct #% that now composcs the Astcroid Belt (it scems that some of us arc
hybrid liartians), and shadowed by a Dominant Wifc routine, "die Lorelei-- gctan",

T.H.Mathicu has a Good Thing Going, in his current series that began with
"Cargo: Death" (remember the hypcr-poisonous Pscudomus?). This month's "Earth-
quakec Remedy" runs a sidelight plot to the main problem of what to do with the
poisonous 1li'l beasties , thus carcfully kccping things open for more scquels.
ell, this onc didn't cxactly sond me, but at lcast it didn't losc any ground
for the major plotlinec., Guy goofs, gcts torturcd, gets roscued. Equanil??

Py dham, I thought Dr. Asimov was rcadcrproof outside his own ficld of bio-
chemistry, but not so! Herc, in "Point of View: Mercury'", Isaac the Good manages
to get me all fouled up on thimgs I had pretty well in mind, before I started
rcading that article, There's such a thing as too much popularizing explanation.

The RAWLitorials on ol' AMAZINGs arc OK,; but I likc the proscnt-oricnted
ones a lot bottor, and will be surpriscd if .the recaders don't rcact similarly.

Kato Wilholm's "The Last Throshold" is along the plotlines of old-timo
drcam world (not the Z-D varicty) scicnce-fiction. The fellow keeps disappearing
in cvoryday 1lifc, shocking the bejesus out of his money-hungry rclatives (he's
rich)s He rcappears in the drcams of a finc uninhibited young lady, and I do not
moan uninhibited in tho Toffco-tcasecr style, ecither (did that poor joker cver make
out?)s Pornography fans can drop out herc alsoj Miz Vilhclm has taste. Anyhow,
the plot may limp a bit, but the action is nice.

"0bjoct Lesson" (Carl Grocner) is not cxactly a story at all-- it's morc of
an imaginative cssay. A stratogic gimmick, and not one named character. Tsk.

Richard Imbs' "Texas In The Sky" is concerned with occens of oil on Venus,
However, by skipping thc obvious hazard of igniting said oil by rockect-blasts,
and instcad pooping around with trivial fratcrnal hassles, the author missed
the barge., Would it be rcdundant to say that this one didn't get off the ground?
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That's all very well, but arc you insurcd against being visited by Peter Graham?
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Watch for "I Vias a Hopcless Hicronymous-Machine Addict" in the paperback cdition
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Every now and then we get (would you belicve it?) criticisms on this column.
Somc think we should run morc to synopscs, so's it wouldn't be essential to rcad

the vorsohlugen storics. Others focl that thorc's not sufficiont criticad analysis

of individual storics. And theon there arc thosc who would like us to hold down
thc page-count and lcave morc room for the lettercol,; yet.

Admittedly, there arc lots of faults indigonous to this department: inability
t0 maintain the same viewpoint and prescntation from onc zine to another, for
oxample, I don't scc any way to beat this inconsistcncy, as long as the zines
come out at diffcrent times and arc dissccted on different days; Pomborton is not
cxactly the Objcctive Type. Thorc may be a Methody, but I do not have it.

Ve welcome all suggestions, as long as they makc for less work. ind T do
belicve that we have concluded our tryst for this particular June of 1958,



DETROIT IN 59

SUPPORT THE GROUP THAT YOU KNOW VILL PRODUCE A GOOD GOHVEETIONI
Here are 7 good reasons why fans all over the nation are supporiing ﬁetroit:

‘1, Detroit fandom intends to produce a financially sound convention. Experience
gained in the past ten years of convention-going has shovm us the ritfalls to be
avoided. We produced a conference in '54 that was very successful. Since 1948
we have attended all national conventions and most major conferences. We have
gained practical experience with each passing year. :

2. Detroit fans are FANS, not professionals after gain or glory.

3. Give DETROIT & chance. Ve have never had a World Convention. Don't scnd the
Torld-Con Dback to the same old sites time after time. Give a different group &

chance to show what it can do.

4. Detroit will WORK for a convention. Over 800 letters and fanzines were mailed
before June 1lst., The fight has just begun; we expect to double this before Sep-
tember. Our advertising will appear in over 20 fanzines with a combined circula-—
tion of over 2,000 copies., When was the last time you saw anything from our com-
petitors?

5. Detroit has the confidence of fans and professionals., lle have over 160 cards
and letters on file offering to support our convention. They know we can handle
a convention; THERE SHOULD BE NO DOUBT IN YOUR MIND !

6. The MSFS is no Johnny-come-lately to fandom, having been in existence for
better than twelve years. Most of our founding members are still with us, and
some of them have even matured--George Young, who wore the first propellor beanie
at the Torcon in 1948, now has a wife, two children, and the world's largest pro-
pellor beanie, Martin Alger, . who originated the term "Bem" nearly twenty years
ago, has accumulated ten-year-old automobiles, thirty-year-old magazines, and 100
year-old guns; despite these handicaps he attends meetings regularly.

0f coursc, not all of our members are ancient. Two of them are actually
below twenty-one, and one of these kids has only been in fandom for five years.

Her two children make her feel much older.
7. Detroit has made plans for a convention rather than vague promises. A ques-—
tionaire based on these plans is being circulated. . You can help ®plan your own
convention—— NOT have it shoved down your throat i : i

e hope that the above points have convinced you than Detroit is the only
logical choice. If you are still undecided just watch the various fanzines-—-- our
material is appearing every week. ; ' '

Board of Directors of the Michigan Science--Fantasy Society: Fred Prophet,
Howard Devore, Roger Sims, Dean McLaughlin, liona Rhines, Bill Rickherdt, George

Young, Mary Young, Jim Broderick.

!

bospitazlz'ty is our byword!



DIGGING THE FANZINES ~- amelia pemberton

. Last month sew (if it was looking) the publicetioﬁ of two extreordinarily
large fanzines: '"The Incompleat Burbee” and "The Best of Fandom —-- 1957".
Both of these are reprint anthologies, both have very good duplication and very"
good material, and both are highly recommended for your permanent fanzine collec-
tion.

THE INCOMPLEAT BURBEE. Terry Carr et al., 2315 Dwight UWay, Berkeley 4, Calif.
75¢ —— if you prefer to send a dollar bill apply the extra 25¢ on a FﬂNAC sub.
(6/25¢). FANAC is even more worthwhile now that Tucker is distributing an occe-
sional LE ZOMBIE with it.

Five fans produced this zine in only ten deys, which doubtless accounts for
the way the material is jumbled together in no particular. order, chronological
or other, with an alphabetical index substituting for the conventional converient
teble of contents. Duplication, however, is very legible, and the illos are
good. :
And the material? It's ell of it BxUxR*B*E*E! DBurbee himself, discussing
Al Ashley, F. Towner Laney, cub scouts, NFFF, tropical fish, player pianos, the
ideal fenzine, Les and Es Cole, how to stop writing for fanzznes, and so forth.
It!s enchanting stuff. Here's a few excerptss

"I explained that my wife is constantly offering my services to the neigh-
bors. In the past few months she has offered me to the neighbors to repair an
automatic washer, a sewing mechine, a vacuum cleaner, a stove. This comes under
the heading of being neighborly. ... But, when the young lady across ‘the street
complained that she just couldn't get pregnant, did my wife make:one attempt-at
being neighborly? Where were those magic words '0h, ay husband can fix that up
for you in a jiffy?'"

"Later I was. ... introduced to this. Louise Lelpl&r oe s Tve heard of you,!?
I said. -‘Nothlng good,' she said. 'No,' 1 said, 'though I dld hear you were
easily excited.' Her eyes flashed and her breath shortened “’I ad not!' she
bellowed like a great jungle beast. 'I am always —-' here sne was qulck to see
she wvas being baited so she continued in a lower voice, even working in a smile--
‘why, I'm always celm and cool as a.cucumber. I never get excited. I wouldn't
hurt a fly.' : ' _ :

‘I guess not,' I said. 'Vell, I'll have to tell Laney I met you. I'll
describe you and say she's not a bad kid, except that she. gets expited easily.‘"

"Rotsler read the rough draft end laughed like crazy, then went off and
stole 15 of my best lines ... He says he stole only 3 lines, but I hold out. for
15, 'T cen prove it!' he shouts. 'No,' I say, 'don't prove it, because if you
. do I'11l be mad because I've got my mind made up that you stole L5 lines.'"

GET this, 75¢, tho a high price for a fanzine, is'not too much to pay for
26 pp. tof Burbee. :

THE BEST OF FANDOM - 1957. Guy E. Terwilleger, 1412 Albright St., Boise, Idaho.
35¢« ' R et R
This is cona1derab1y underpriced, Guy should chafge et'leaaﬁ'50¢ for this;
if hé puts out succeeding volumes -—,as I hope he will —- he really should raise
his price. ol b L ' '
Contents vary wildly in quality. There are twenty-six items, each picked
by a faned as the bést or most suitable from his zine pubbed in 1957. But the
zines range from excellent to cruddy, and the editor did not always make what I
would consider the best possible.choice. Some of the better items are: the two

RN T P
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Jon Sher . Jieces, bne two John Berry )1eces, Jalt Willis' columm, Carl 3rgndon s
"My Fair Femmefan", Marlon Zimner Bredley's “?ay Out Vest in Texas," and, what
not heving received SIGBO #3 I was particularly pleased to see, Robert Bloch'
"The Lomokome Papers". This last is not only o beautifully thorough wnslysis df
story & author »dut clso contains what will henceforth be a favorite pun: '"iouk ...
OFIWIBally planned to write & >lay ... which appeared in 1949 in New York-.and ...
faileds ‘Probably a case of all .ouk and no play." This has the lovelx relevapcy
that ‘makes & pun worthwhile, and ranks in my estimation with Irish Fandom! 9. ahan—
rocks that weren't nlaunted, but ccme up by their own Sweet :will, :
This-has 92 pp. of wostly very good reading, and is besutifully produceé.

You'd better get it, 'Twill be wonderful -if Guy cen Lkeep up this aroject thru
the years. Ten years from now I'd love to-see ten such volunes on uy shelf.

In &is iten in BOF'ST7 Walt illis compares fan-feuding to ecmateur boxing.
I'm going to try to look at it in that 1ight. Henceforth, when one fan laombastes
ecnother, ifistead of getting ell fashed iI'll simply teke the cortico-thalenmic
pauge end say to hell with it. ; L1 e ntes

RAETRIBUTION #10. Jobn Berry, 31, Caupbell Park Ave., Belaont, Belfnst, N, Ireland,
end Arthur Thomson, 17, Brockham douse, Brockhan Jrive, London, S.V.2, England.
15¢.

__Here's & real good RET — 52 Eages of it! "Includes goon stories by John
Berty, Chick Derry, Joe Stnders, F. M.Busby, & Lrt Thomson. By far the best of
these wes the story by local fan-genius F. Bi. Busby. It wvas Uasterfully plotted,
with shrewd character unalysls anc deep insight ‘into humen destlny Now will you
sut down thet zap gun, Buz? - '

' The other stories were good too. You know, the goon mythos is & bit special-
ized, but since each local goon uses characters & situations peculiar to kis own
locale the goon stories have & unifying tendency —- fandom-at-large becomes more
femilior with the peculiarities of each goonish locele. This I epprove of aighly.

I also approve of the lettercol, and the ATom (& other) illos, and Ethel
Lindsay's fenzine reviews. 'She's reaslly a wouen of exquisite taste & discernaent:
she not only likes CRY, she likes it for the same reason I do.

] H t : ‘. L |
0BGIS'#1. Jerry DeMuth, 3223 Ernst Street, Frenklin Park, I1l.

G &
VIHMGEiIQHT'#ﬂ.; Toﬁ deoamy and the Balles Detergents, 4243 Buena Viata, Dellas,
Texas. )

You. mow, I keep gettlng the pecullar, fantastic, revolting impression that
the people who put out the two sheets listed sbove are not in favor of DXEXT*RXQIT
for the 1959 convention. Can such things be?

Reamy is plugging Dellas' Southwestercon. Sounds like a small worldcon, but
as 1f it nght be fun anyhow, If we lived nearby we'd go.

THE VINEEAR JOHM #3. Bob Leman, 2701 So. Vine St., Denver 10, Colo. For trade,
comrent, ior free on request.

" “The quelity of the material in VJ is hold1ng up very nicely —— but oh! the
duplication is a sad surprise! Every word can be made out quite easily, tho.

My fovorite item in this was Bob's story of his bulldog, Dolly, who insists
o sharing his & his wife's bed. Leman-flavored extracts '"Now people move in
their sleep, shifting cbout to.ellow the various auscles to-rest and relax -- or
et eny rote, veople without bulldogs do so., Hot so with mes . wiaen I try to move
7y legs they encounter our good Jolly, scuctting lilke a toad wtop the covers."

Other goocd items: DBob's chet with e vempire, Bob Bloch's listing of the

sty e Ay
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many things he has learned from television, ending:
"16) Most television sets themselves are marvelous ond complicated instrunents,
end sometimes it talkes helf an hour to find the little switch that will turn the
TV off.

17) It's usually worth the effort to do so."
Also Bob Leman's equally satirical article on what to do when the TV is out of
order, his British tele "inspired by o reading of certein British novels which
atteupt, with varying degrees of success, to depict life in the United States"
and some brief book reviews and various other filler stuff. There's also &
Spillene parody by Ron Smith which would be fine if one hadn't already read too
nany Spillane parodies. ; !

Highly recommended.

VAMPIRE TRADER #4. April, 1958, Stony Brook Barnes, Route 1, Box 1102, Grents
Pass, Oregon. This issue and next for 3¢ stanps —- #6 10¢.

This is an eight puge hectographed tradezine. Advts. & plugs are printed
free. VT is by and for the young neofan. I shan't attempt to evaluate it -
shall simply say that the value of a traodezine is probably dependent on the size
of its circulation and the regulority of its appearance. Altho thish is the
first I've seen I have the impression that it eppears very regulerly; snd Stony
certainly sounds eager enough to increase his circulation.

LISC. #2. f4ndrew Joel Reiss, 741 ‘Jestninster lioad, Brooklyn 30, New York. Free
at present.

By and for the young neofan. Ends up: "Yourare getting this because I
feel lijfe, or for trade or something. But for goshsakes, I neend material "
indrew J., I believe you.

This has somie good Reiss eand soime very good Adking illos. Like most fanzines
novaduys (& why should CRY be different?) it gives the new address of Adicins &
Pearson: The Esquire Hotel, Apt. A-1, 360 W, 45th S5t., N. Y, :

By the way, I saw SAT. ILLUSTRATED #9 recently. I shan't review it (it's
folded) but want to say that never have I seen or iragined such effects obtained
with ditto. There's one illo that looks like a photograph! iy only gripe is
that they used purple & red almost exclusively. There are prettier colors in the
dittograph palette. --I read lettercol & fenzine reviews —— hoth quite good.

Y/NDRO #64. Moy 1958. R & J Coulson, 105 Stitt St., Wabesh, Ind. 15¢, 12/81.50.

_ Gee -- Buck has & lot of negotive phrases in this! "I am getting sick of
con reports" (repeated in slightly varied form), "topics which are of no interest
ot ell to me", "not exactly my type", "u field which doesn't interest me", "one
of the four or five fanzines in the world which are actuslly worth reading" —-
homn,  Buck Coulson, young man, guit pouring ashes on that faint fannish gpark !

However, YANDRO is its normel pleasant self. Article by Bob Briney on meth

in SF, story by Rich Brown, fanzine reviews, lettercol & fillers.

George Jells, Box 486, Riverhead, New York, hopes 80 people will send him $1 each
so that he can buy o ditto. "4 few may not be able to send as much os o dollar
but if this is your case, send we as much as you can." Ho hum,

GLFIL #3 & 4, Ted E. White, 1014 N, Tuckahoe St., Falls Church, Va., is distrybila
RUMBLE #13, John Magnus, Jr., 6 S. Fronklintown-2d., Baltimore 23, idd.

These are both nleasant, interesting reading. Both gents wsk for more friend-
liness & good will in fandom, I couldn't ugree wore! Must say I was awfully
pleased with Ted's reaction (in a previous GAFIA) to the Perfect Guest's article
in INWUENDO. & so adieu until next month!
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minutes of: T HE WHEELS OF TF ) A
; . by Walter A. Willis

The 907th meoting of Irish Fandon was held despite thc fog on 17th Januaxy a

Obliquu Housc as usual, a mass protest march by the inhabitants of East Belfast

Jing boen diverted into the canal by fricnds 'of John Berry in the Traffic Policec.

‘1, Willis drow attontion to the Pact that Irish Fandom had beon meeting rogularly

for “ton ycars and not once had proper minutes boen kept of the proccedings. He was
not forgetting the unfortunate: casc of tho visitor from England who ‘had:attemptcd
to takc notes---thcy would be glad to know hc was now allowed visitors—but he
pointed out that Wally Webor had been doing it for the Nowmcless Oncs ‘and was still
sanc, comparatively speaking. He proposcd that Mr. White be clected Secretary, as
the only professional writor in Irish Fandom. Ir. Vhitc said that whilc profoundly
conscicus of thc honour, hc just could not afford to accept it. 'His wifc Peggy had
wired a cash registor up to his typer and he had to account for every word: his

“London Yorldcon Report in Hyphen 19 had left him without pocketmoncy for anothor

four years. lir. Chartcrs drow attontion to‘the fact that John Berry was not yet

‘presont and it was rosolved that iir. Willis put a red light outside the door to
“dircct hinm through the fog. On his rcturn iir. Willis found that he had becn pro-

poscd and unanimously clected Hon. Scerotary.

Hr. Willis's attompts to find a scconder for an amending rcsolution were in-
terrupted by the arrival of a strange young lady who said that o copy bf Hyphcen had
accidentally come into her possession and she had been very interested in it. Im-
mediztely the well oiled machinery went into action. She was shislked upstairs and
taken on the Ten iinute Tour of the attic while lMr. Chartcrs rcad sclocted cxcerpts
from The Enchanted Duplicator and Mr. Whitc asscmbled the rest of the.material for
tho Basic Indoctrination Coursc. The young lady had beon takon as far :as the Muscum
of Fantiquitios (key of. Jack, Spocr s car, to bo cxact) beforc she was able to make
it clear that she was tho vicar's daughtor and hod no intorest in science fiction,

cor oven fandon, ‘but had thought the publishers of Hyphon might like.te help out with
/the parish moagazine. Sho produced samples of the sort of ‘printing;thot would be

“‘roquired, including a largc poster advertising the garden fete 'next weckend, to be

ovenced by Sabrina, hnd then doparted, leoaving the mocting stunncd. The Hon. Sce=-

‘”rctar}, pausing onl- t6 ‘'closc aiwindow wlhich had becen left apen, was gbout to

“précced doynstairs to cxplain, when there was a terriblo-scream from the hall,

The Hon. Scerctory blames himsclf for his carclessncss in allowing the poster
to be blown through the window so that the words PERSONAL APPEARANCE OF SABRINA
woerc illuminsted as it stuck on the wall beside the lamp, but he still insists that

' John Borry was foolishly optimistic. Both of them arc however united in the hope

that fans will acecpt copios of the. St. Simcon Parish Magazine in fulfilment of the

‘unecxpired portions of “thoir subscriptions to Retribution and Hyphen.

"'_-l.-nl't_ _._r:




M-E N VT E S
by wally weber

The May 11, 1958 meeting of the Nameless Ones was located high atop fabulous
Cougar Mountain, Actually this was the very same place wherée the April 27th
meeting took place, but a careful study by an impartial group of experts’ (Namely,
me. ) has concluded ‘it is better that CRY readers are left uninformed as to what .
happened at the April 27th meeting.

Although the site of the meeting was still the home of John and Kathleen
Swearingen, the official host of the evening was Dick Nulsen. This made John and
Kathleen guests of Dick Nulsen's in their own homes

As soon as possible, Wally Veber.went to work extorting hallots for TAFF from
the members attending the meetings 'ith the democratic anmnouncement that the mem- .
bers could vote for anyone they pleased followed by the information that anyone not
voting for John Berry would not leave Cougar Mountain alive, the filling out of
ballots was completed with efficiency, dispatch, and very.few twisted arms. John
Swea:ingen behaved surprisingly well during the operation, although he could not ..
be restrained from writing in his own neme on the ballot. ("At least you must
admit," he said, "that lir. Berry and I have the same first name.")

The business part of the meeting came about when ally eber. offered to hold .
the next meeting at his home, unpopularly known as Swamphouse. ' The horrified silence
of the group:.was talen.to mean acceptance, and the shakey future of. the club was
‘settled for another two weeks.

The conversation begzan winding its way from subject to subject, with FYd¥L -
J8A4E one of +the members insisting on mentioning science fiction just as though .~
anyone in the club read the crazy stuff. Science fiction came dangerously close
to uonopol:.z:.nrr the-conversation for minutes at a time, and at one point it took
the combined efforts-of the group: to keep Rose Stark from reading an entire story
out loud-from some little-known sercon fanzine called Astounding Science Fiction,
If the club doesn't do something to curb these outbreaks of science fiction, it is
difficult to say just how bad things night get. The club might even degencrate to.
tno point- where science fiction would become the main topic of discussion..

Portunatelj the club is still relatively civzllzed, and the main purpose of
the meeting was recalized: The main purpose of the meeting wes, of course, . to-
consume the host!s refreshments., This neeting, however, the host was Dick Nulsen,-
and although the refreshiments seemed to be quite wholesome and tastey, there is a
certain psychological disturbance connected with knowing Mr. lfulsen that leads one.
to feel that there must be something unusual in anything the man is responsible. .
for. One could naturally-expect refreshments concocted by Mr. Hulsen. to contaln_gn
ingredient that converts-lameless Ones into' purple people eaters, for instance,
fickls reference- to part of the rofreshments as, "Sheep Dip", did little to ease the
mind, 5

Having depleted the;su?ply of refreshments- to the best of our combined abilities,
the club settled back to more converSatlon. John Swearingen played a very serious
gpeech record on his custom bumlt lo-fi record player that the members were tricked
into thinlking exceedingly funny: He retaliated later with several selections which
he played on his'violin, His

Yally Genser gave way to-the urge to tell a joke. It involved a widow whose
husband had died in a brown sitit, It seems-he had expressed the-desire to be
buried in a blue suit, and the widow informed the undertaker of the fact. The
undertalker agreed to provide a blue suit, and at the funeral the widow was quite:
pleased with the job the undertaker had done, but when the undertaler submitted
his bill, there was no mention of the cost of . the blab suit. Having typical female
curiosity, the widow asked the undertalker about it. ~"Another man died that day in
a blue suit tdrt same day and hl“ wife wanuud him buried “in a brown suit, "he ex-
plained. "Sc: I'exthanged heads." : echhhh, vally weber



CULTIVATING THE CURRENT CROP (16)
by Bill Meyers

The cover of the June aSF is indeed "different" but I'm afraid it's not because of the
neyw and improved color presses JWC talks about in his article, but because Emsh is not
"thick" here — he's almost "slick!". . nice change.

Rendzll Gerrett's '"No connections! takes the top spot this time bechuse of its humorous
aspectse The hilarious kicker is skillfully concealed until the last moment.

Theodore Thomas makes a practice of extrapolating Law into space, end I'm afraid he's
getting tiresome, However, "The Lawschool! this time is saved by the actual court proceedings
teking a back sea Clement's serial plods on.

A8 does Imhglnatlon, unfbrtunately.

For some reason, Hamling reprints Kris Nevillds "Speciel Delivery" as the '"novel" this
tlme, taken from the 1/52 issue. Thinking it might just be worth looking for (as Kris

Neville is not really.so bad) I read the first few paragraphs, and flipped to the Bloch col.

Don Berry, the new artist, is doing magnlflcently Let's hope he branches out to other
zines where he might be noticed.

Bloch is serious this time, again, as he tried to rally the science fans in the audience
to speak out and take their stand among the devotees of Mary Worth and Vyatt Earp. Reviews
and other stuff is as well done as might be expected. :

Amazing offers a list of uncrowded colleges. Maybe someday Fairman will stun the
world and print something interesting. Z-D is now offering a classified ad service at the
rate of 25¢ a word. After being able to put as much as one waents in Other Worlds without
paying a cent, I doubt if this will meke much of a hit with anyone other than pro book dezlers.

After permsing the June aSF book review, I see that the Eric Frank Russell series
currently running in Fantastic has already been printed in hardbound form. Well.

Hardbounds this time consist of "The Bowmen & Other Legends" by Arthur Machen end non-
sf "The Black Rose" by Thomas Costain., The former could hardly be classified as science fic-
tion, but rather religio-fantasy., It's a limited editipn, printed in 1915, with less than =z
hundred peges, about twenty-five of which are taken up by the introduction. Severel short-
short legende of VWorld War I, concerning Divine Intervention and the like. As you might
guess, this was bought sight unseen.

I'm mentioning "The Black Rose" because of its exceedingly strong characterization,

a mark of an excellent book. I'm rather late in reading this, it being & best—seller back

in 1945—46 but Costain has been recommended to me by several people. It was indeed good

with, as I say, characterization the superior quelity. This is something rarely found in

science fiction, I'm afraid, and may be another contributing factor to why science fiction
is not —-— (you f£ill it in; it's been said enough).

“essesNow that we have the trivia pushed out of the way, let us go time travelling with
Meyers. Back, back, we go to the year of 19264..41it is Springessee.

Well, after quite a few years of publishing Scisnce & Invention, and a couple of maga-
zines devoted to "radio" Hugo Gernsback has come out with a new magazine that I, personally,
feel has been needed ever since he began publishing imaginative fiction in ever-increasing
gquantities in the aforementioned magazines. Weird Tales has provided a market for fantasy
for several years, but fantasy is old and has been written for thousends of years, while this
new element in the field of literature, known as "scientifiction", is relatively new =nd has
been introduced by such modern authors as H.G. Wells and Jules Verne., Since I, particularly,
am fond of this type of fiction and am becoming somewhat a steady fen of it, I am happier
than ever to see a magazine appear that is devoted to it exclusively.

The cover, I'm sure, is rather inaccurate, although it does serve its intended purpose
of catching the eyé. It pictures a band of ice—skaters in a.wasteland resembling the aArctic
regions, with - of all things! -- Saturn serving as the background. The inaccurgcies are
the yellow sky and. the fireman-red stripes on Saturn.

Mr., Gernsback, in his editorial, promises not only reprints of the old masters (Wells,
Verne, Pos, stc) but new material by modern-day writers. I hope it catches on with some of
the more skillful writers of the present day.

The fiction itself begins with a serislized version of Jyles Verne's "Off on a Comet",



(CULTIVATING with Bill Meyers, concluded) (17)
which is illustrated on the cover. It is in two parts, the conclusion of which is to come
next month: In the first helf Cazptain Hector Servadac of the French Army and Ben Zoof, his
aide, are svept away from the Earth by a comet whose gravitational pull is so strong as to
tear off & comparatively large section of the Earth and carry it off into space. I'm not sure
that Vern¥s science is plausible but he, as usuel, is gifted with an entertaining style of
writing. A lot happens in this first installment: the two compenions happen upon a number of
‘other people who were also carried off with the comet, including Servadac's rival, the crew
of his rival's ship, en Italisn girl, a Jewish money-lender, snd a band of poor Spaniards.
Complications arise as the comet makes its way outward from the sun drasgging the group into
intense cold (Verne asserts that the temperature of space is never below =60 ). The first
installment ends after they have sought refuge in the warm confines of the caverns of a
volcano, and after they have discovered that there is yet a man that they had not known of,
whose presence is revealed by, of gl1 things, notes in bottles composed largely of equations
and exclamations dealing with astronomy. :

H.G. Wells' "The New Accelerator" is next, concerning a solution that, when tzken inter-
nally, provides so much energy that one moves around so speedily that the w0rld appears
to stand still,

"The Man from the Atom" by G. Peyton Wertenbaker has some amazing ooncepts. The feature
character is provided with a device which will enable him to grow larger or smaller at will.
He chooses to grow larger —- and grows to such immense proportions that our Solar System is
only an atom in a vast ocean of another world. He fails to return, for he cannot find Eprth
among the wntold trilliond of atoms and electrons, and the story is ended rather sadly..

"The Thing £rom -— Outside" by George Allen England has been done before, and with more
skill by, for instance, Algernon Blackwood in his "The Wendigo". This, too, takes place in
the Cenadian North Woods and deals with Upknown Things that are never actually seen but
which only leave traces of where they have been.

Austin Hall's "The Man Who Saved the Earth" entails enother good concept —— which is
logicals Mars; by the means of fantastically advanced machines, threatens to drein Earth of
gll of its water so that it can irrigate its own parched lands. The hero (who is played up
too much, I'm afraid) saves the world with .enother fantastic ‘machine which he just happens
to have been working on since he had been a boy.

' Last is Edgar Allen Pods "The Facts in the Case of M. Valdemar" in which a real feeling
of horror is communicated by Poe's skilled pen. A man who is skilled in mesmerism, keeps

", Valdemar" in a state of semi-consciousness for seven months after he had actually already
died! The ending is revolting and consequently extremely effective.

I'm looking forward to further issues of this new magazine, fAmazing Stories; it shows
great promise. ' 7
********************************************************f*LﬁQ*ﬁRB¥Q¥$Q*&4l*****************
THE BEST OF FANDOM —- 1957

An anthology of the best fan written material published in 1957.

Contains selections from:

OOPSLA
SIGEO HYPHEN
+ OUIRK ABERRATION
KEEBIRD CAMBER
QUAGMIRE VOID
: ; TRIODE
By such authors as: JOHN BERRY
W.LT WILLIS
ROBERT BLOCH

BOB SHAW
If you didn't read "i CHANCE OF ;i GHOST", England's choice as the best from
RETRIBUTION, read it here. Price 35¢ from Guy Terwilliger
1412 /1bright St.
Boise, Idaho
Limited number printed.
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FANDENG O
. by_John Berry

I write this with an unsteady-hand. Tears dim my oycs, and a nost&lgic yearning
floods through my mind as I-gaze round the room. My daughter's bedroom, She had
her fourth birthday just last month, and, by onc of thosc infinitely devilish jests
of the Forces of Frustration, that blrthday, otherwise so happy hnd gay, was a fur—
ther nail in the coffin of my fanac.

I rccall the birthdeay. Kathleon, my daughter, invited all her little friends
in for a party, and all put on funny haots, and I put onc on too, and I played hide
and scek with them. Then my wife called us into the dining room, and I watched in
awe as greedy little mouths devoured a month's grocery account. Then, tecarfully,
Kathlcen bade them all goodbye, and hugging her presents, we put her to'bcﬁ in her
cot, in the big bedroom she sharcd with hor brother. - L

Downstairs, as I helped clear up the debris, my wife made an 1mpor£ant an-
nouncenment.

"Wc'll put Kathleen in the back bedroom,® she said.

I stopped scraplng the remains of a 1cmon jelly off the ceiling,

"But- but that's my den,® I said nervously. "It's full of fanzincs and books,
and my duplicator....... ' -

: "....and rubbish,® she interrupted. "I'm sure I don't know what my parents
think when they look into that room. Picturcs of Marilyn Monroe and Diana Dors

on the wall, and a notice saying 'Pleasc replace the 3D glasses aftor use, it's

the only pair I have,' pimned to the door! Thoy do think the worst of you, and you

can hardly blamc them. And there's those two torribly dirty tca chests with that

plank across thoem, " - ' 3

"That's my dcsk " I said 1nd1wnantly. Some people don't appreciate my powers
of initiative:. R

ell, I .don't carc,“ she 1n91stcd. "7t'11 all have to go. - TI'm going to start
redecorating that room tomorrow, so you'd botter get evorything ¢leared out --—- and
mind where you put all that junle, - If you put those-ﬁca'chcsts iﬁ our bedroom, I'm
going home to motheor.™

Hodding zlumly, and resigned to thc inevitable, I dragged my foots tcps up-"
stairs. I looked at my den. I kicked last week's corrcupondcnce out of the way
end slumped in & chair. I looked round the walls; ignoring the rips in the vivid
puce wallpaper. liany photographs were pinned in prominent placcs, picturcs of
Busby, Motzger, Schultheis, Sandeors, Dllington, DAG and his tribe, ATOM, John
Champion, the Linards, a fow Swedes (not the vegetables, stupid) and so many
others. OSeveral full length examples of the Body Beautiful (porsonlfled by the
names my wife had just previously mentioned), somc in volour and in various stages
of undress, werc plastered in prominent positions on the four walls.

I pondered at the many BNF's who had suffered within, Raeburn, Schuliheis,
Rory Faulkner, Chuck Harris, the Bulmers, the Willis!' 8, the Thomsons, the Vhites,
ctec. I rccalled the evening Steve Schultheis was ‘welcomed into my den, in its
guise as tho G.D. A.H.Q. Ho was obviously anxious to show his folks in the States
that it was all so incredibly true, and suspending himself by the toccaps of his -
polished shoes from the picturc rail, he took flashlight photographs with recliless
aplomb.

Rory Faullmcr, on the same occas*on, staggered backwards at the strange
ethereal. aumosﬁhcrc of the Borry den, and ultimatcly conflessed that in all her
yoars she'd never scen anything like it beforc.

I looked at the-ordered disorder, and knew that ncvcr again would I have my

ac guitc 'so nzganlscd. In the other house, a fow yecars previously, ny fannish
LccourCACHtﬂ had been strown throughout the house, under beds, bchind the cistern,
in the pantry. Then, when we moved to Campbell Parlk Aveonue, T had bagged the spare
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becle bedroom, and made it my own exclusive territory. Up to the unhappy day I had
bcen given orders to vacate, it had been so terribly casy to kecp tabs on things.

If I wanted to find o certain letter, it only took me, on averago, about twenty five
ninutes to shufflec about on my hands and knces until I discovered it.

And, on that last sad ovening, as I sat therc for the last time, I rcalised
that an outstanding ora of my fanac had all but ecnded. For almost two yoars I had
tasted the delights of having all my fennish cquipment in onc place - my place -
and most probably, once again, all that had been cfficicnt and organised would be-
come inefficicnt and disorganiscd. I should once again have grave trouble trying
to kecp tabs on my correspondenco.

I got up, walked slowly round the room, looking at the many and varicd deco-
rations on the wall. A novel sf caolendar, sent by the Coulsons, my Quinn Original,
many ATOM illo's, the fannish snapshots mentioned before; the pin-ups.....

I gathered my books together, blew the dust off them, and when I could once
again scc clearly, stackcd them in suitcascs.

Under cover of a smoke-screen and a frontal attaock by the United States Marines
I captured a bridgchcad in the north west corner of my son's bedroom, and behind a
tenporary berricade of tea-chests, organlscd o Temporary Fanac Headquarters.

It was the best I could do.....

Uhen I arrived home from my office the following night, my wife had done her
worst. Iiy den was no more. The fly-blown paper, ripped and torn, which had suited
tho gencral atmospherc of my room so much, had all boon scraped off. The dent in
the floorboards, where my typer had once dropped, had been repeired, The room was
barc.i:..dcsertcdecs.. :

And the final agony was to como. I waes coorced into rc-papering the room. A
nice pink flowered wallpaper, with a tricky pattern, spceially designed so that
the cdges of the paper didn't fit properly. This annoyed me cvon more.

Finally, a coot of light applc-blossom paint on the doors and window frames
finished the decor. I - I couldn't rccognise the room., It - it looked so difforent.
s s s e O S A R

As I said on the first line of this true and sentimental story, tecars dim my
oyes os I write this. Kathlecen is aslcop in the bed, and I'm loaning back in a
new armchair. The door is closed, and everything is so silont., And yet, in somec
incxplicablec way, as if I am in another dimension, therc is an atmospherec about the
placc. It's my imagination, I know, but there, by the doorway, is Stcvc Schultheis,
a look of blank astonishment on his face as he stops over the remains of a tube of
duplicating ink which the previous entrant, Rory Foulkner, hadn't noticed. Arthur
Thomeon, his sunburncd nosc like a becacon, scems almost to materialize in front of
mo, his stylo hand making circular motions as hc transcribes a Rotsler illo on to
stoncil. And the rcst of them, one by onc, Racburn, his vivid red corduroy jocket
draped round him like Supormen....James lWhite, looking furtively over his shoulder
as he drapes a card enscribed 'ANTIGOOK WAS HERE' over my typer...Ken Bulmer, pulling
paper clips out of his beard.

Such thoughts belong to o fan's memory....they arc sacred....and wondorful

liy wifc just interrupted my reverie. She told me to go downstairs as she
wanted to discuss somcthing important with me. I pressed her for details, and she
said it was time wc re-decorated Colin's bedroom, as he was jealous of all the
worlc we had put into his sister's room.

Aw hell.

Blow a bugle, somconc. Linc up, bhoys, like you did in THE NAKED AND THE DEAD
and BATTLE ORY. United States Marincs, at the double.....To the Attic, men.

O-H-A-R-G-E. :

the ond
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Rich Brown

laybe you read my report, a few CRY's ago, of the Naw Year's Party that was
held at the Moffatt's house. Well, I was re-reading it the other day, and I got
to thinking about how all the fans who read it were really missing out on some-
thing. One of the worst things that happened there. It really was, it was bad
all right, I'm here to tell you.

I didn't mention it before because it depressed me. It depressed me, y'see,
because I thought of all the poor neofans that might be reading it, and how if
they learned The Trueth, they might gafiate, or how it might warp the mind of a
potential BNF and meke him a fugghead or some worse thing. But now I don't care.
I think it's nmy faunish duty to tell you about all the stupid people and the
stupid things they done.

As you may remember, I was in this poker game with Burbee and Ellik and all,
and I said that I quit when I lost all my money. Thet was a flat-dabbed lie! DNow
come the trueth, no matter who it may hurt; I walked out because I was disgusted
with the whole mess. May all their beanie-props grow cob-webs!

You may think that this is a little too emotion filled, but it isn't, really.
I think it'd be safe to say that any true-fan in my place would act and feel the
some way. Any intelligent tru-fan, that is. .00

Well anyway, it was Elliks deal, and he dealt the cards around and said,
ISeven card stud."™ It was dealer's choice. Well, when he was pushing the cards
out, nobody was saying much, so I began regailing them with my wonderful con-
versation.

"And there was the fight the Tarantula's had with us Chessmen out on 5th
in L.A. Well this big sucker comes up like a bat out of hell with a chain and
I took my switch-blade..."

Burbee kept trying to look at his cards and when he wasn't he was looking
at me with a lurt expression. He'd done that every time of the previous 12 hands
when I began to talk. :

Ellilt said, "Dammit Brown, why .don't you shut up and play the game?"

Haturally, L) ugbcd in his face. '

Ellik, by the ua;, is the sensitive fannish face combined with short-cropped
blond hair and glasse Besides that he is possessed of intelligence, wit, and
everything that makes a Good Fan. Besides this, he has a rugged handsomeness and
. +.well, I'd go on, but his notes here are kind of scrawled; guess he should have

used a typer.

- About the 30th hand they were all looking pretty haggard; I don't know why,
as my wit was getting better as were the stories -- guess they'd had too much bheer,
or something. _

. Like I said in ny other report, about here they started conspiring, openly but
with malicc aforethot, to get me out of the game. They raised bids over my head,
and refused to bid when it .looked like I had a good hand. For instance, when we
first started, the bids were in pennies; now they were in quarters and half-dollars.

Naturally, I lavghed in their faces.

Suddenly, dvrlng the 37th hand, right in the middle of a very good story I
was telling them, Milo Mason's face 1lit up. I smiled, my face lit up lso, and I
continued tho story with more zest;,at least, one person here was a true-fan.

Then, Milo leaned over and said to Burbee, "I've got a plan.." and the rest
wos done in a hurried whisper. I ignored them and continuved my story. Burbee
nodded and leaned over to pass Ellik the word, while Milo did the same to Barney
Banard.

With Barney laughing as hard as he did, you'd at lcast think they'd have the
fannish courtesy to let me in on it. After all, wasn't I telling them some very
interesting, spicy, witty, lumorous stories? But ubﬂy didn't -- I guess they were

so wrapped up in what I was saying that they forgot themselves.
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I had delt the 37th hand, so the 38th went to Barney Anard. Barney paused
and said, "This'll be a quick hand of schmaltz." He tore two cards in half and
gave them to Milo, He tore the corners off three cards and spread them in front
of Burbee; four up, eight down. Then he tore five cards in quarters and gave five
of them to Ellik and 15 to me, After that he took eight cards off the bottom of
the deck and sliced them diagonally, keeping for himself every other diagonal.

I eyed them keenly; Barney, Milo, Burbee, Ellik. It looked like they were
. having trouble keeping a smile off their faces. i

_ Barnoy said, "I've got a veeblefetzer; I'll bid 50¢."

lilo said, "I've got a furshlugglncr, I'1]l raise you 50¢ .

Burbece said, "I've got a snazzle; I'll raise you §1."

Ellik said, "I've got a farfle; I'll raise you §2."

2 Well, hell, I got up and left right there. I mecan, there are certain funny
thlngs in doing something stupid, but this was just Too Much., Of all the stupid
things.. Tell me, can you actually see SOmcbody stupid enough to #ry to beat a
veeblefetzer, furshlugginer, and a snazzle with a lousy farfle?

THE ADVENTURES OF BRINKWATER J. HOLDCLINCH
SR ' bj Joc Pylka

Brinkwater had tried, many times, many ways. Fc d scalod up all the entranccs,
the cracks and crevices, lcading into the room, He put poison all around, stuck
flypaper onto the floor, as well as himself. All to no aveil. He still ‘had ants
in his pentry., Finally he couldn't stand it any longer. He did what any man in
h1u position would do. He went out to get a drink.

*" Dver a scotch and soda at the Exploere's Club, where he was a member, Brink-
water related his problem to Sir Giles Worcestershire Sauccshire, the celebrated
‘veteran of the India service. "You know," he concluded, "those ants are persis-

tent beasts. They have -completely baffled me. What more cen I do?"
' * M"There arc' times when one can do absolutely nothing," answered Sir Giles.
"The only suggestion I. have for you is to let them alone, LocP a stiff upper lip,
and all that. L

Miaybe I should try that. Thcy sort of frighten me. They're big black
animals, and from the looks they glvc ne they'd carry me off it I bothered them
too much.’ :

“ch, they arc rathe: large ants. th your Amcrlcan oncs arc nothing com-
pared to the ants I saw in India. .Those were almost as big as a house. As a
matter of fact, the natives often ¢aptured the young ones, which they then trained
to perform vgrious tasks.. They were the rcgular-beasts-of burden in the back
country. Thoy werc qultc intelligent, too. ~The natives taught them:a few simple
cormands so that they. covld direct “them in their work. Thesc ants usually bccame
guite tamec after a wP11o, and wereé as faithful ‘as a lap dog: - You had to. watch

out for them, though. Sometimes they went berserls, killed their master; and often
made a good attempt at destroying the village. T‘;len I or one of the other officials
had to go out, lunt them down, and kill them."

"That sounds a little far fetched,” Sir Giles. I've never heard of such a
beast beforc. Tell -mey what are those ants. callcd by bhe natives?®

"Eleph-ants" answered Sir Giles.' J

-thé end.L
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Part VI: 1943. :
As mentioned in my last month's column, two authors are stendouts in the Ziff-
Davis publications during 1943, David V. Reed and Don Wilcox. In Fantastic Adventures,

however, eanother author made enough noteworthy appearances to be eminently worthy od
mention, said other Yeing none other than Robert Bloch, not only for nine "Lefty Feep"
stories, but also for stories under his Tarleton Fiske pseudonym. Leroy Yerxa began
to develop even more pseudonyms than his contemporary David Wright O'Brien, with the
astonishing result that the December issue is extremely unique —-- every story in it
is by Yerxas, under one pseudonym or snother. This feat was accomplished only three
times, altogether, in Ziff-D,vis magazines: the mentioned one by Yerxa, in 1945 by
Berkeley Livingston, and in 1947 by Richard S Shaverfexcept in this last case they
didn't hide the fact). I agn told that Don Wilcox has also had this honor, but this is
impossible, according to my calculations.

The cover artwork was completely dominated by Robert Gibson Jones, exeept for one
by Malcolm Smith and two by HW McCauley.. Interiors were by meny people, but Magarian
continued to be the most decorative. Tpe lettercol had some discussion of the relative
merits of Mapgarian and Finlay (they have similarities in style), with meny supporters
for both artists. :

Chad Oliver was & frequent contributor to the lettercol. Other familiar names
there include Robert Bloch and Joe Kennedy. .

But the real meat of the issues is the stories themselves, so lets cut in:

NOVEL LENGTH STORIES (30,000 words and over): (In order of preference) '

"The Man With Five Lives" by Clyde Woodruff (David V. Reed), (Rating 4,1.3), long
novel complete in January. The author's real name is David Vern, I just remembered,
but I always think of him as David V Reed. Here is one of the most amazingly con-
structed pidces of fiction ever written. The fantasy element is the division of a
men into five men, esch the embodiment of one distinguished quality in the original.
One is a coward, another & liar, one a fool, and one a killer; the fifth one remaining
is, then, the resl man. The hero's name is Clyde Woodruff, and ten pages from the end
it shocks the reader to discover that the liar had written the whole story. Against
this fantasy is a mundane-type counterplot so intricate as to keep you in complete
suspense until the final thread of the mystery is revealed. Tyis is a terrific story
written in Reed's brilliant literary style. '

"Chariot of Death" by Don Wilcox, (Rating A,1.5), August. Words cannot describe
this story adequately. Within ten pages I was completely fantisted by the scoop and
power of the multitude of fantastic concept involved in this story. The plot finally
settles down.to a fabulous tale of political intrigue, brought on by an all-consuming
superstition cult, and fifty million unemployed workers, handled in a manner that only
Wilcox could have —— any other ‘would have fallen into the meny pitfalls in this type
of story.A great deal of the plot is engineered by a skeleton who wears a rad cape
and plots to convince the unemployed millions ‘that they should commit suicide.,

"Return of the Whispering Gorilla" by David V Reed (Rating A,l.G),_long novel
complete in February. This sequel to a Wilcox story (May 1940) relates the inner
struggles of a man's brain in a Goxrilla's body -against the jungle blood of the
animal's body. The scene is Africa during the 2nd warld Var, and tells of a fantastic
scheme the Germans had for using trained gorillas to man suicide submarines. Reed
combines an unusually intricete plot with the skill of a van vogt, but with much
greater clarity and instight into the minds of the characters.,



IN MEMORTAM ~ FANTASTIC ADVENTURES (continued) - i POgBIas,

"Craig's Book" by Don Wilcox, (Rating 4,1.7); July. Once sgain, Wilcox creates a
cast of characters that would make Jules Verne squirm in envy, and in addition creates
a flight into fancy so wild as to be nearly indescribable, yet so realistically portrayed
that suspense and mystery are sustained throughout. Tne book which gives the story its
title is a book of small blank eards which would each transform itself into a beautiful
girl if you tossed it into the air. This would be a handy arrangement for men who play
the field, no doubt. ‘The big difficulty,. however, is- that when you tried to klss the
girl, she would turn back to g card. Quite a stacked deck. « L

"World of the Paper Dolls" by Don Wilcox, (Rating 4,1.7), October. In ius usual
unprediciisble pattern, Wilcox here combines meny - elementa of wild fantasy into a story
filled with chamming girls and villains which are so evil that you expect them to leap
right out of the magazine at you and bite your heed off. Here are paper dolls which
explode if touched by an untrustworthy person, but- are harmless if the person is trust-
worthy, paper dolls which drift in self—created winds toward an ancient burled treasure,
and paper dolls with powers even more potent than voodoo dolls. -—--And 1t's 80 darn
easy to tear the head off of a paper doll’ :

"Furlough From Eternity" by David erght 0'Brien(Rating, A 118) Aprll. O'Brien's
finest story answers the question: Does a professional gambler who is honest a% his trade
and virtuous in other respects belong in Heaven or in Hell? -In this case, the gamblar
gets a gambling chance ——— and wins a 48 hour furlough back on Earth in another body to
try to find proof that at least three people love him --- but then he gets convicted of
his own murder. The plot gets more complicated after that, and at the end is a twist
that is totally unsuspected, yet which makes it a truly outstanding story.

"The Ice Queen" by Don Wilcox (Rating )1 9), Jenuary. Wpile this is far from being
Wilcox at his best; it is still e fine story in true Wilcox fashion, with a Cast of
finely drawn characters. The story tells of a hidden civilization under arcttc ice, its
queen who rides on a white tiger which possesses many strenge powers, and- a,klng who
is nothing but a heap of bones almost rotted completely away, who rules with an iran
hand centuries after his death. As usual, the ending is a happy one, but one _can never
predict just how Wilcox is going to bring about his happy endingi

"Return to Lilliput" by William Brengle (Rating B,2;3), Mays 4an advenﬁure story of
four men and a girl shipwrecked on the islend of Lilliput, complete with many:.of the
characters of the Swift novel; but now equipped with a fourth-dimensional theory of their
existences The story is smooth and pleasent reeding, but containsfew surprises, but
several fortunate coincidences. . Entertaining enough, bdbut follows a predlctable pattern.

SHORT STORIES: "B" rating; (in order of prefarence) 2

"Almost Hyman" by Tarleton Fiske (Robert Eloch), June. ”h;s c1a581c story needs
little comment, for it has been anthologized, and broadcast over radio and TV many times.
It is the story of a robot, educated to be a crlmlnal, but who meets its match at last
in women. A real, gem. :

"Spawn of the Glacier" by Leroy Yerxa, December. Yerxa s best story up to -this time
concerns some seeds found in glacial ice near the North Pole. . Accidentally they become
plented, and the-resulting plants: bear strange fruit:-— which, when ripe, falls to the
ground. Then a door in the ripe fruit opens and a little green man 5" high, and with
wings, steps forth. Twelve of- these llttle green men set out with a firm determination to
conquer the Earth, J

"Nothing Happens to: Lefty Feep", by Robert Bjoch, February Here is one of the best
of the series. Feep gets sent to the land of Nowhere, where he meets such famous people
as Anonymous; John Doe, and Mr. Average Man(whose radio ‘doesn't work because statistics
show that the Average Man only owns 8/15 of-a radio!). i hilarious story.

"Trail-of the Magic Slippers" by John York Cabot (David Wright O'Brien), -March.

A short and refreshingly originsl tale of interdimensional-travel, which seems written
mere in Wilcox's style than in O'Brien’s. O'Brien is versatile enough to have written
this, but it also is possible that the editor goofed.



"C" stories (In order of publication):
_January: "The Perfect Hysband" by Dwight V Swain
"Lefty Feep Catches Hell" by Robert Bloch
"Mister Trouble" by David Wright O'Brien
' February: ."Yesterday's Clock" by David Wright O'Brien
' "The Willful Puppets" by Williem P. McGivern
"Club of the Damned" by Clee Garson (David Vright O'Brien)
March: "Drummers of Daugavo" by Dwight V Swain
"The Gave Him a Rope'" by H B Carleton
"The Chance of a Ghost" by Robert Bloch ((Lefty Feep))
"Jones Gets the Willies" by Elroy Arno (Leroy Yerxa)
"Tomorrow's Mail" by Leslie Owen -
April: "The Curse of Many Hands" by E. K. Jarvis (Robert Moore Williams
"there in the Warehouse" by Bruce Dennis
"Lefty Feep and the Racing Robot" by Robert Bloch
"Te Merchant of Venus" by Clee Garson (David Wright O'Brien)
"The Last Case of Jules de Granjergue" by John York Cabot (David Wright O'Brien)
"The Bpacelet" by Doris Thomas
May: "Saint Mjlligan" by Nelson S. Bond

"Return of a Demon" by Alexander Blade (house name, Yerxa likely here)

"Mhe Irresistable Perfume" by Harold Lawlor

"The Skeleton in the Closet" by Tarleton Fiske (Robert Bloch)

"The Curious Coat" by David Wright O'Brien

"Genie With The Light Brown Hair" by Robert Bioch ((Lefty Feep story))

"The Garden of Hell" by Leroy Yerxa 4

"The Miracle of Kicker McGuire" by Robert Moore Williams
June: "Stuporman" by Robert Bloch ((Lefty Feep Story))

"1'11 be there with Music" by Berkeley Livingston
"Stenton's Shadow" by David Wright O'Brien
"Lost Legions of Carthage" by Leroy Yerxas
"Genie of Baghdad'" by William P. McGivern
"Hgve You Seen Me?" by Richard Vardon
"Gitadel of Hate" by Lee Frencis (Leroy Yerxa)
July: "Caverns of Time" by Carlos McCune
"The Goon from Rangoon" by Robert Bloch ((Lefty Feep Story))
August: "The Star Shepherd" by William Brengle
"Jorld Beyond Belief" by William P. McGivern
"You Can't Kid Lefty Feep" by Robert Bloch
"Dinky Winky Woo" by Hgrold Lawlor :
"Fairy Tale" by Tarleton Fiske (Robert Bloch)
October: "A Horse on Lefty Feep" by Robert Bloch
"Warrior Maids of Lybia" by Leroy Yerxa ;
December: "Witch of Blackfen Moor" by Lee X&¥ Francis (Leroy Yerxa)
"Professor Cyclone" by Alexander Blade (house name--used here by Yerxa)

I forgot to mention before, but as with Amazing, Fantastic Adventures reduced its
size to 212 pages in Jine end went bi-monthly in August. The remaining stories not
mention in the above listing or the preceding discussion are "D" stories, which means
they are just sort of ordinary. There are no "E" stories orw worse.

Cry resders have no doubt ndted with horror the unusual length of these last two
review columns; but the reason is obvious -- an unusual number of pages were being re-
viewed, and the percentage of commentable Stories is larger than normal. I hope to
have columns regularly for several months to come now, but the next few will be guite
short, because the mags went quarterly for two years, so you can rest a little easier
than you may have thought. Anyhow, you are getting this in addition to ell the rest of
the Cry material -- nothing is being taken out to meke room for it.




: (25)

_ conducted by
BURNETT R. TOSKEY

with

an occasional leetle comment
i 2
AMELIA PEMBERTON
herself!

Py s =
—
TENNESSEE WILLIAM %z
Dear Party of the Unsigned, '

Once more it is time for leyers' bi-ponthly comment.

: These ATOM bems are besutiful; the perfection evident in the cutting of the stencil
indicates you'ype teking a great desl of care with them, and I must admit that you are doing
just as well, if not better, than ATOM himself in this respect.

Other artwork is the usual trash...in addition to my suggestion that you print only
letters from Deeck in the letter column, I also assert that all artwork not drawn by ATOM
should definitely be banned from the CRY with great fervor. 7

I'm in favor of the 25¢ per issue deal; besides eliminating a 10t of useless deadwood,
the jacked-up cost might bring in more letters from a few silent mercenaries undoubtedly
present in our audience.

The Gestetner, as expected, could not give better repro. The results are quite pleasing,
due to my being nostalgic over the old combined mimeo'd and ditto'd CRYs; now we have a
completely mimeographed issue, and printed in lustrous blue yet. Besides this, no more
yellow paper. ;

I quite agree with Pemberton that Lowndeszines are enjoyably fannish. What RAWL is
lacking though is sufficient space to expand these departments to lengths of which they are
worthy without crowding out a too sizeable amount of fiction.
This is where the pulps were very handy. I'm not backing the
"Bring back the pulps" craze now-as I reslize it is sheer wasted
breath, however, I am still for micro-type in the columns, if
not in the fiction. If Amazing can do it, so can Future esnd SFS.

Review all the Z-D zines you want, Pemby; I, personally,
find it quite disgusting to even flip through them in search
of something to say in the way of a review. You may be right
as to Amazing's being'more readable than previous to the
change in number of pages, but I am awaré of your psycho-
logy and, no matter how intensely you may praise Z-D in
an attempt to bring back my complete reviews of same, I
feel it only fair to warn you that I'm not even giving
consideration to such. s

Gordon Djckson't "The Question", Pemby, may not have
been ‘so very philosophical; neither may it have been given
serious extrapolation and creative thought, but it was
Enjoyable To Read, and in my book, that gives it top
priority over any other aSF story I've read in many
months. ’ L ; : :

But your version of the Clarke "Songs..." story in IF would have been 80 much more
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trite. Cjlarke's may not have been as completely logical as yours, but why be logical? ihy
put restraints -- especially such a trivial one as that -- on potentially good plots because
they do not conform to the way in which things are expected to happen. This is one of two
distinct faults in the general run of today's literature. Authors construct their plots
around the most logical chain of events, when actually the most influential and effective
occurrences happen. by accident. Like who's going to write a story about a paper-hanger
whose paper doesn't heng so he rushes out and nearly conquers the world.

As for the other fault, it's the pleusibility of characters. No matter how "realistic"
today's literature is purported to be, virtually no one has yet created a really true-
to-life specimen of mediocrity. To write a good story one's characters either have to be
in the Incredibly Heroic or the Incredibly Moldy category. One or the other, when you bresk
everythlng down. (Actually, tho, this is not a "fault" but a necessary evil, as mediocre
characters. no matter how well-characterlzed, will not hold the attention of the readery and
one does not create literature when he has no readers. )

Yeeh, so watch it, Pemberton.

The Pemberton Opp031te does a creditable job this time and I will refrain from my usual

¢ criticism as the length (6 pages ~- incredible for
this reviewer) cancels out eny complaints I might
have in the reviewing itself. I'm being merciful
~ this time, Amelia, especially when you did not preise
.. SPECTRE to the heavens as you should have.
.. . Fields' sentence, upon re-reading, does seem
__rather vague at thaet, but I am sure you are complete-
1y .off the track -in your interpretation. (& I was
-goklng anyhow...APé) What GWF appeers to say is
that Terry Carr is obligated to print all material
‘submitted to him by his college friends, and that
Ellik is the only one of these who tums out mater-
ial worthy of being printed -- but this lets out
Brandon, doesn't itesss
And you certainly sliced up TWIG here.
Besides my trusty zap, Bruce Pelz neglected to men-
tion that I had dauntlessly attempted other means
. of staying his visit to my abode. Such things as
having the Ejements on my side. Surely he didn't
think that the heaviest snowfall here in 18 years
+ did not just happen to occur on the day he decided
to ‘visit me! Unfortunately, tho, it did not dis-
courage him enough, as he had on his cave-exploring
outflt and in case of the car being buried by the
snow We was capable of tunneling his way to my
house. And, yes, that outfit. It scared hell out
~of me when I first saw it...there I was staring at
something resembling a Martian with a bright red
plastic helmet, a glowing zap-ray mounted on the front of it and a baggy pair of cover-all
over-alls, I do wish Bruce kad warned me of this initisl shock, beforehend, as it was enough
to throw me off guard enough to asllow him to proceed into my lair before I had a chance to
recover and throw him back out,

Another thing he neglected to notice. My "henchman'" was actually world-renowned
Kenneth Seagle Psychologist Extraordinaire. .He did not "mumble a few words" as Bruce would
have it but in actuality completely psychoarialyzed him without his awareness and later on
after Bruce had left he called up and made his report like a good little henchman. It seems
that he drew some very interesting conclusions that I will not relate here but which I will
send in detail to anyone requesting such and enclosing 37.50 for mailing costs.  He still
cackles about it as do I, for although Half-Goon outwitted me by means of his zap-gun, I
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reaped much more important profits from the visit, in accumulating enough material to black-
ball him from the GDA for life.

Just one wrong move, Bruce, old buddyi..

Hal Lynch's "The Incredible lMeaning Of It All" is good, fannish, and convinced me more
than ever thet CRY is coming up.in this world with Exceptional material.

" WYally's "Minutes" at least assures us all that not an issue will go by without at
least one Exceptional item (with all respects to the Pembertons, of course). As long as
Welly lasts, CRY" will last. '

I can't seem to scrounge up much to say about "Prospectus" as it seems to be more of
e persongl ‘declaration of existence more than anything else.

",i.this barnacle in the anus of progress..." Omighod, that was good. 4s of now, I
think a 2olumn of Deeck and lMoran létters would be much better than a column composed solely
of Dee&k; 2 % ! ;

Adans:

I suppose I'm
forced to ed-

mit that I'p
quite mania= : —
cal about ,

this business
of collecting.
Besides being .
a wild-eyed ‘
completigt, I'm
a sticklgt for
condition and
have lately
taken to pe-
perclipping .
temporary. pro-
tective jack- 4 :

ets on each magazine I read to prevent perspiration from my finger-tips getting on the
magazines. Doesn't that beat anything you ever heard of? ,

However, I'm.not the Ultimate in such foolishness. Friend Sgagle, whom is mentioned
earlier, knows of.a collector of Pogo comics who keeps them in a large vault, and when every
now and then, he looks through one, he handles it with a sterile rag and mekes sure to
touch only the corner of each page as he tums it. : v

Brown is getting out of hand with all these comments. He appears to have turned pro="
lific as a result of:his letters to The Cult and .apparently The Cul® influence is showing
here in this formaft,'

I'y wondering how many hours Heather Robson spent in deep concentration, contemplation,
end deduction, to finally come up with the contention that I had ceased to read the Z-D
magazines. - i -

Gerber: Onward, Leslie Gerber, onward. There is no other Leslie Gerber in existence and
there never will be another Leslie Gerber, so mgke the most of it fellow. Opwarda..

And in the words of the stupefying strumoet: It's a business to do pleasure with you.

: ‘ : B Bill Meyers
4301 Shewnee Circle
! . ' Chattenooga 11, Tenn.

((((1ynch' s piece met with great favor with us as well as the readers. We all hope he
contributes again, soon. The shot we-have of Bruce Pelz for next months fotocover fits your
description. In-story writing, it is strictly artifice to have things happen just because
the author .says they happen; if characters don't act the way a normel humgn ought to act,
tnen the author should at least give some sensible reason for it all. When opportune (or
mis-opportune) coincidences occur, the story ceases to have any pseudo-reaslism, and hence
reader interest in living the story is impaired, and often 1oste...BRT))))
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BRINGING IN THE JEEVES
Dear Wally,

_Many thenks for the latest ish (114) of 'Cyy', I particularly liked the cover for this
issue, a great improvement on thin stylo line stuff. I suppose the cost is rather on the
high side however..pity, I'd love more stuff like this. I didn't go a bundle on LU o) of - PR
P R t00. slow paced to be funny, too off key to be true. On the other hand, I
- Xj.hwj “ lgpped up Pemberton's magazine review colum. This may have been because I
3 '3 & - agreed with many of his ideas, or gimply because he writes well. Whatever
f"i_* ;} ‘the Teason, I liked it. Also liked, was the shaggy dog story- by Pelz., One ~
-Vajj!f 3 little bit of side gen for the fanzine reviewer, is the fact that Ron Bennett
f!ﬁk,/,;k\<\'°nlylh35 Cecil (the elephent) and now wifes..he's had the elephent an awful

\

[y
§
12

Q&j?{‘/ long-time, and we have even taken photographs of it..somehow they didn't come

A \] out. Alexander's stuff only looked like poetry, the resemblance ended right

,// N there. The Minutes gave me the impression that your meetings are the inter-
esting sort, rather than the stuffy old propoaals/seconding/voting-which

brong so meny meetings to the dust...more power to your elbow. i

And so to the lettercol..the S-F intelligence test will be easily graded, if" first
given to T74;000 college students and norms established. From this it will be easy to find
which student is nearest in answering ability to- the person under test. By testing the
college students I.Q., you have an sutomatic test of the actual subject's I.Q. I offer this
free to Marvin Bryer, and so to the part where I teke out my brass cudgel to deal with who-
ever postscripted my own letter, and hid behind the initisls BRT...Toskey?(({(That's what:
it claims on p.22,,,,BRT)))) Some young fan I presume? ((((Yeeh, men...BRT)))) Anyway, this
bird ((((peep,peep...BRT)))) implies that I am the second neo to criticise your illos....

‘or your benefit, I am 35 years old, have been reading s-f since 1932,((((But you couldn't

have --- we all know you were still working for Bertie Wooster in 1932!...BRT)§3) got my
first fenzines and prozines via subbing in 1938. Since then, I have contributed artwork
and stories to meny a fanmag, (I once even sold an s-f illo professionally!! Cor) Wes a
Taff nominee (I presume BRT has heard of ?aFF?) ((((T voted for John Berry, did you?s.BRT)) )
a while back, ex member NFFF, Vice Pres ISFCC, Committee Member '58 Worldcon, Joint Sec
B5FA ((((Does this mean vhat it appears to mean?...BRT))))) Publish Triode in conjunction
with Eric Bentcliffe, and the whole point of the lot, is to try and convince BRT that I'm
not a neo, and have been around fandom long enough to have cut meny a stencil, and I know
that they can be cut a hell of a 1ot better than the ones which I criticised...meenwhile,
they were a lot better this ish, . E5 =

And with that blest from the Delameters (invented by Doc Smith in 1937)(Probably before
" BRMg time) I will fold my tent and steal away. I am open to exchange letters, tapes
(3 3/4 or ). or time bombs. *  Best wishes, Terry Jeeves
] 58 Sherrard Grove -
_ it A akines Sheffield X 12,
- e ENGLAND
(((((Sorry I was too subtle with my jokes for youx to catch --- or is all of this
your wey of being subtle? ‘e'il subtle this out of court, yet. Well, just to put us on
an even basis, I am 29, began reading s-f in 1947 end pubbed my first fanzine in 1950.

+ It seems to be a good respectable money-losing. hobby, and actually cheaper than most, for
the smount of fun, don't you think? I re-iterate, the illos you criticised are exact : -
copies of the originals. Others that you haven't mentioned are not, because some of the
stuff .we get is in faint pencil, or on thick cardboard, end the lines don't show up very
good on the mimeoscope. These eccentric artists... You might take note of Bill Meyers
comment on this point at the beginning of this lettercol...but then I disagree with him
rather.strongly also. I'm nct_és*gQQd as he says, but not as bad as you say -- but then

: perhaps I em no judge. At any rate, no-one else seems to want o0 take over the jobe+BRT)))
PELZY WELZY
To the Free-wheelers of Sgattle: The Chainless Ones,

I suprose the nonsense Rich started will begin to show up in all the letters this
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month. I would have addressed this one to The Seattle Selibates: The Dameless Ones, but that
wouldn't fit everyone, Would it, Byz? %4 E

I suppose everyone should have foreseen the approach of a change in the
sub rates, but it does seem like the loss of a tradition. Sigh. But we are
ever foryard-looking. We must realize, etc. Anyway, if Wally can't promote
a second mortgage on the car, I would vote for eny sort of suggestion that —
would keep the CRY coming out monthly with however maﬁy pages seems appro- \
priate — even to the extent of kicking in on a sub AND sending letters of

komment (but only as a last resort, you understand). '
Attention, Bob Warwick: I am gled to see your name
listed glong with the other CRYers. I was beginning to
think you might be one of the multifarious Fabulous Seattle Foniess Also,
that accounts for Toskey's comment of a couple issues ago that there were
six of you sgeinst the geng trying to take over the CRY4 ((((I hadn't taken .
Warwick into account..he makes seven...BRT)))) Now we know who (and what)
we have to deal with, i
et Sorry, Pemby, but you'reinot likely to-see the Spint story with Rayt
Marius and the Death Ray appear in F&SF. The story is "The Last Hero" and
even in the Avon pocket edition (under the title of "The Saint and the Last Hero") it took
up 223 pages. A bit long for a magazine "novel': On the other hand, it could be serialized
—— maybe?

Y'know, I'd have to read the Remblings of Piers Pemberton even
if they took up the whole issue —- just for the in-context interlin-
eations, if nothing else. "And like the men who sat in the fudge..."
was indeed a fracturing one. Cackle. : i

One of these days, someone is going to publish a biblio of all
these 'Get Out Of My...!" stories, just to see where all the trash
is coming from, and how much of it there is. To be complefe, it
will have to include such variants as "Get off of my..." and “Come
into myess" : :

Whe Tncredible Meaning of It All" was a nice bit of anti-Film-Flammers. I thinks Of
course, the REAL meaning is that Hollywood can do a SF film with reasonable justice to the
storys They did this one UP instead of IN.

WTHE OBJECTIVE OBJECTION SLIP"

SACT PN

Dear Editor

Iditress I have , - received a rejection
Fueghead ‘have not . a acception’_-
. a anything
from you: Why? .t 2 >
; why not? I am certain that my contribution
to your zine ___ was written excellently : $ =+
Teg i atrociously _. . s s
2 Who cares? _ Mol :
You asked for it ?

aciﬂ_lpwledge

When you have a chance, please
5 drop dead

d signed:

This objection Slip can be used for absolutely any attitude you may be in conceming
your contribution to another zine. Very convenient to use.

Now that I've commented on the initial portion of CRY, it's time to tackle the part
for which all the other is merely & front: The CRY OF THE:READERS.

Look here, Adams, I have no intention of blowing up Seapple. I'd prefer to blow up
Geinesville, and move to Seattle. And if the local Goon Squad continues to crack down on
selling bheer to minors, and the 'lower plebians of the campus continue to riot in protest
of said crack-down, I may be able tc blow the place up under cover of quite a few other



Rich Brown: The Finkwater series wasn't that bad -- the
series could be used as a vehicle for puns end slightly sheggy
dog stories, but if the gimmick is too -obvious from the be--
ginning, the story (?) is not worith muchof enything, i

Welcome tothe CRY Infasion Task Farce, Senor Gerber.
We're gathering strength all the time. Each has his role to
play, and cooperation is the watchword, despite the facade
of strife between members of the team. Anyone who gets to
South Gate can get in the background materiel, and send a° .
resume to the others. This will call .for some detecting, a la Sherlock Holmes or Tphe Goon.
So —- Comprende? Ole!

; Well, CHYers, I like your new Becret Ingredient G*E¥S¥I*E¥[*N*EXR, It makes the zine
look more one-color than the black did, .somehow. I know that doesn't make much sense, but
theni... Oh yeal, a couple of other items: DETROIT- IS INDEED FINE IN FIFTY-NINE!!!
- end
JOEN BERRY FOR TAFF!!!! Goon Today, Here Tomorrow!!!!
A 2 S erattically, Bruce Pelz
Box 3.255’ UlliV.Sta.
i T s 2 3 - Gainesville, Fla.
. ((((there!s no dénger of us changing our policy on contributors, including letterhacks.
As Meyers says, this will cut down our inactive sub 1list, and perhaps bring a lot more active
correspondence in. Noting the size of this months lettercol, if we start getting very many
more letters, we may have to start getting more choosy with the letters we select for print -
ing. The Cry page-count has been increasing too steadily for its own good, but we hope it
will settle down at 50 pages or thereabouts: Busby has his doubts about this....BRT))))

WALTZ ME AGAIN WILLIS
Dear ——-s8) N ]

I meent to write you earlier, but.something happened. One day two enommous issues of
CRY arrived, both by the seme post, but in separate envelopes. Naturally my sensitive
fannish soul wgs: revolted by.-this display of ' ;
vulgar ¢stentation. - Besides I was shocked and
saddened to learn from Mr Harris that for the
last ten years I'd been wasting my time writing
about fans and Conventions and trips to Amer-
ica and similar frivolous nonsense when you
all would have much preferred to see me dis-—
cussing the influence of Hgrlsn Ellison on (i/f
Robert Silverberg. So I plunged into sf and o
read it continuously for three weeks, even g . ,,125
Harlen Ellison, until one day I asked myself [
an epochmeking question. "What," I seid to myself, "What" (I elvays repeat myself like that)
"yHAR HAS THIS GOT TO DO WITH FANDOM?" -

So here I am again, happily enjoying Cry 114. Rich Brown's THOTS were so entertaining
as to almost mgke me forgive him for that ghastly grass houses thing in 112, a gag which was
first used in fandom in the first issue of PERI some five years ago by a desperate hack.

(I can't remember if it was original then or if I stole it from some radio comedian.)

His Goldfish thing this time was much better and if it's original I elevate my beanie in his
direction{ Renfrew and Amelia were both very fine indeed, though I must admit I #lways
prefer Amelia since I see one way or 'another most of the items she reviews. Alexander's
Magnet wasn't a very interesting story and it's a pity phe carriage on your: typer kept
jamming, because it makes it look as if it had been intended for poetrys Wally's minutes'
were fine and so much so that for a‘moment I thought I was going to be inspired. is you'll

]
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}gtters were fine, and I'm particularly grateful to «Bill Meyers for coupling me with John
% Campbell. There is no other editor I would rather be coupled with, now that Bea Mahaffey
has left the field. Best Welt Willi's

170 Upper N'Ards. Rd
Belfast, N. Ireland
COMIN' THROUGH THE REISS : . _ .
Fgad, nothing originel to say. Oh'this is a sorry fate... 2

The time has come to reveal the nefarious plot which has been-foistered on the wunsus-
pecting readers of the CRY. For many moons now, Rich Brown and .Bill Heyers have allegedly
been trying to take over the CRY. I say allegedly. They have 2lrwaedy taken over, the CRY.
For a long time Meyers and Brown have lived :
in Seattle, sending all their mail to a
company in the towns in which they are sup-
posed to live, AND THIS COMPANY MAILS OFF
THEIR MAIL, SO THAT IT IS POSTMARKED FROM THESE
CITIES.

Ah, but you ask, why was ell this done?
The gnswer is very simple. Brown gave some
indication of it in his THOTS ON TLKING OVER
THE CHY, a while back.

The CRY is a living entity.

A1l the paper mailed out thrpugh the
meils is actually so much protoplasm broken
off from the original living entity known as : — :

"THE CRY OF THE NAMELESS". This thing has the ability to control minds, as it has controlled
those of Meyers and Browm. - e :

I cannot say WHY this creature has established the-idea of Brown znd Meyers living in
enother state; BUT I DO KNOW THIS.... IF THE CRY OF THE NAMELESS IS NOT STOPPED IT WILL
DESTROY MANKIND. ((((Just so long as fandom survives! 43 «BRT))))

It is already spreading through the sewers of Seettles . Fgis

AR 5 e

Well now. The Atom cover for thish of CRY was damn good, He draws sorta like Don
Mertin in MiDs _ : 2 : :

What is it a Gestetner? i

The best illos were them there those by ME. = ... 5 MU DN et i

Yegads. Why don't you just knock the prozine. reviews out of the CRY? I can't stand
prozine reviews. When I teke over thg CRY I'1l kick prozine reviews out.

amelia's increased fmz reviews are very good. Keep them long., . She

The Wekly Weber thing was good, but what with this end’the minutes, Weber is gonna
end up taking over the CRY. ' s b a3

Skeberdis is wrong. Gerber is NOT a girl. He exists only in my imagination. I
am Gerber., He is a pseudonym of mine. Everything is deploribus indrew Joel Reiss

=P : 741 Westminster R4
Brooklyn 30, N.Y.

((((1f you call whatever grows larger spontaneously a living entity, then assuredly
the CRy is a living entity. . @eststner is a type of mimeo which uses a silk-screen to
keep the inking smooth(a slightly different: type ink also); they undoubtedly have a store
 In Brooklyn -- go see for yourself,...;BRT)))g ] :

THE QU.ACKING DEECK : FEEEEL,
Fat Ones: ) i i

The cover struck me this issue., I struck back. To no avails - z

The Penultimate mentions a Saint story, stf-tinged, which has not yet appeared in
F&SF, the title he unremembers. It was "The Last Hero". No thanks necessary for the
information; I'd do it for anyone.

e
get .=
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N Noy to serious stuff, The Penultimate reviews the June Infinity, and says of "But Vho
Can Replace a Men?" by Brian ildiss, "The machine viewpoint has been worked out nicely in
dizlogue and zction," Maybe: but I quote from a letter I almost sent Mr, Shaw, but forgot

0T ni diss made thi
s story, Mr, Aldiss mgde this state-

ment: 'All machine breains worked with nothing

 but logic...' He then has his machines eye one
another ispeculatively,‘ remark 'complacently',
say something 'eagerly', reply 'humbly'; admire
and desire thlngs. The machines also remark
'grimly' and cry out when being abandoned to
rust. These machines operate on nothlng hit o
logic,! e

"All the machines have supercilious atti~
tudes when they are the stature of class three _
brains., The field-minder remarks to the seed-
distributer, a mere class-five brain: 'I have
a class three brain. Therefore I will go and see
why the ‘unlocker has not come this morningl'

Ah, weel, gll machines have pride —— all logical
madhlnes, that iss But old field-minder,
supercilious as it may be and smart as it may be,
operating on the logic evident only to Mr. Aldiss, uses
an incorrect grammasticel structure -- 'will go and see',
I'm no grammarian, thus I don't care about misussge of
the English language as long as it's not too bad, but
!one would think that a robot -~ a logical creature as
we've been told, but not shown --- would certainly speak
correct English; fsiling that, this 'logical' robot would
at least realize that it is certain, to go, but it is not
at all certain thet it will see (that is, understand or
find out anything)i
- "The field-minder, cuttlng across the great yard,
noticed that 'More machines’ seemed to be in random motion now; one or two had crashed together
and were arguing sbout it coldly end logicallys' (The 'logically' part is moot of courses)
'One or two! he segyd. Two crashing together I cen understand. But one crashing together?

"Following is a brief discourse involving the field-minder, who should have been out
minding his field, and a penner: v

"'"T cannot come because I am too glgantlc,“ said the field-minder, : "Therefore you must
go alone and return to me," :

" "ou must stay there," said the penner.

(I don't kmow if anyone is following ell these quotation maﬂks, but if they are they're
alone, because I'm not.)

Mhe field-minder and the penner have equel brain stature. Couldn't you tell? Presentea
with the same problem, they both came up with the same solution. Dendy. But why should one
solve a problem already solved?

i7+ Mg carry this thing even further, the radio operator, a class two brain, a real whiz,
seyst !'"Because I have the best Brain here, I em your leader."' The machines with him accept
it, because it is logical —— one of the few times anything logicael &s said or acted on in
the story. Yet, later on, the operator remarks: ‘'"THe class one brain is teking command
and some of the class twos are fighting him (ggg)."‘ Only a few of them are logicel part of
the time; the rest are logical none of the time.

"The end of the story is really.a cruncher. All the men were supposed to be gone. But
Mr., Aldiss's bend of machines comes upon one, and man takes over the machine again. (8ur-
n*lse' Surnrlsﬁ')

"Because of a dietary deilclency, all the men were supposedly extinct, or so explain the
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robots., They don't know why this happened, though; end this is one. tlme I can't pick on
the robots, because I don't lmow why either, and I'd give odds on the guthor's not knowing.
Anyhow, this one old fellow is left. (Jhy95 The machines approach him; he: asks for food.
He resumes command. (What'is the’old men doing in the mounteins?. ‘Why didn't‘he have a few
robots with him to supply him with food? UWhy, if the machines could supply-hlm with food -~
which he nmust have known would be nutritious, or he wouldn't have asked-for it —— d1d all the
other men, the ones running the machines, die of dietary deficiency? )"
Liel The preceding is rather lengthy, but I Just had to do
. .it.. Pemberton sees so many things that I don't that. I
- gouldn't resist demonstrating, for my own beneflt that the
.- Penultimate couldn't be right Bll the time;- that he ‘was
. bound to goof. I feel betteri >
5 .Pardon the messy typing; I is just returned from the
pubs: You can leed a fen to drink, but you can't make him
qtop. ! U
.I'd send you a picture, my amiable enemies, but I
haVen't had one taken since I was three. That one, unfor-
tunately; I sent to some addled female (the masochistic
wench wanted to. know what I looked like; haven't heard from
her in some time, now that I think about it) and she sisn'y
rej:um it., Now I can't even extrapolate what I look like.
Ok with me if you want to go up on the price of Cry.
PR R N | Just have to write more-interesting letters.

- i . Well, it's like old times. Here I menifest the most
benign manner and verltaﬁly drool: benevolence, and churls still '
continue to come ‘from the Post Office out to snipe at me., Hurt,
that' wha't I am,

g T shall Yirst dismiss this Youn Trufan Brown, a lad who has

write to Cry enjoy writing letters; masochism has about had its

of readsbilitys  You'll notice, Mrs Brown, that I argued about the
letters in Cry, as I originally stated in my letter that the letter

colum had deteriorated, not the msgazine as e wholes The magazine
is as good as it always was; the letter column ain't. Previously
—-- and not only because I was writing then -- the letter column

had’ somef froth and dottle, some gosslp, end somethoughts. The
latter, unfortunately, is rarely seen now.. (It will be'of no- avail,
for you to ask mé to' go'back and check my. memoxry’ I revgl in,
destroying cherlshed illusions —=- but not my owh.)

And the neme is "Wm." Williem, Willy, Bill, Bildy =~ all are
but corruptions of Wm. Mekes my alcohol b011 to be chlled a,
corruption. RGN0 '

Another (what's the feminine of "churl"?) seems to feel thet l " i
politicians have "understanding." Naivete is delightful in women, ‘Heather. Doh‘t ever spoil
yours by reading some history or a newspeperl.. .. - 0

Tosksy, old boy, uncorpulent fellow, I read “gggzlng Stories in Rev19w“ Although you

admit you're blased, I thought some of the stories sounded rather good,: Next time I'm in the
second-hand magazine district, I may look up some of the old titles. But I'd need to be
pretty powerfully drunk to read stories entitled "Skeleton Men of Jupiter", "The Great Brain
Panic," etc, Those titles, I'beglieve, keep a lot-of: people from reading the old pulps, me
included. Al Happily insincere ; \ims Deeck .
£ ot y 8400 .Potomac Ave
College Park, Md.

((((It would have been fun to see Shaw's fece when he read your letter --- or could be

he was aware of the story's faults, but figured nobody would notice -- how it slipped by
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Pemberton I dort know, but next time I see him I'll ask...he'll no doubt have his reasons.

I guess now we've got 'all the fotos we need for our fotocover, which should happen next ish;
featured will be Es Adesms, Rich Brown, Stony Bames, P F Skeberdis, Bruce Pelz, Jim Mporen,
Joe Sanders, D Bisenieks, Les Gerber, Larry Stone, and, reported on the way, JOHN BERKY,

If you want a lettercol filled with serious thoughts, try Yandro. We don't have much gossip,
it is true, but then thls is a family megezine, Byt I think our letters are live...BRT))))
THE LEMAN DROP

Dear Freinds; :

My freind loen me a copy of your mag. he said write them say you like there mag. they
will send "free".copy. (ha! ha!) So here is a letier about your mag. It is a "good" mag.

I never seen one. like it eaxtly it size
is funny and the print. end the pictures funny.
Byt it about SF I like that. I am a "trufen"

I read SE all the time I guess I read more SI

then "Robert Bloch". we was in first-fandom

together he write me all the time. Well onto

the ish. Your mag. is not as good as flying

saucer from other worlds but tis as good as

. . Imagingtion you have more letters in your
 lettercol.

The letters are the "best" part of youre
mag. everybody write so you can understand
what their saying not like some mags I could
ngme full of chemical formulae and similar
recondite metter. but your letters are good
they are easy to"understand" espec. Rich Brown
and Esmond Adams. There trufens. Good gefia
to them, (he! ha!) but I thot that old joke
about boyfoot ‘bare with Deeck was to old fashion
for a good mag. and Shul man wont like mixing
his book title with this bad spoonerism, he'll
sue for liable. Not to apeak of Lowells Well
onto the ish.

.the cover was "good“ I llkB monsters and
all the other illos was good they were monsters
toe Van.Dongen draws the best monsters espec.

his people. Why dont you hire him? to draw for you? -Well onto the ish.

Ronfrow Pomborton sure reads a lot he read hard mags like astounding S fict but he says
bad things ebout all of them, he"s right. It.hard to read SF sinde Amazing went intellectual.
there not even many good comics left.- I sure.agree with Amelis where.she reviews grue znd se
says about split infinitives. You got to write how you feel; grammer is.for the birds.

(£ The most unkindest cut.of alll...aP3) (ha!) I read Meyers colunm to. Its hard to under-
stand with words like ghod ect. i L3

Well you will want some:.serious constructive stuff well here it is. You ougth to have
something about flying saucers from other worlds,.they will save us if we believe in them.

yoar renroductlon is very good do.you have a gestetner? and blue ink?

Yours in “fbndom"- your freind Mervil Culvergast
WD (no address)

((((The postmark on the above was Denvar, Colbzadorss: and. Bob Lemen. s our only subber
in that area. Bither this is he, or a friend of his: Well, our policy is: no return address,
no contributor's copy;- -unless we have your address on file and we know you. So if this
isen't you, Bob Lemen, you'll have to share your copy with Mervil. The above letter is
strictly:sic all the way. Whoever you are, come out of hldlng...BRT)))




A FEW LITTLE BITS OF BROKEN TVIG
Dear Buz snd Elinor-- _ e

By all means--raise the price of .the CRY, but don't cut the pages. ((((Tnat would be too
much work, since we haven't a paper cutter..,BRT)))) So few zines have the respect of thick-
ness that it would be a drastic disillusionment to loose the CRY in that numbers (Do you
follow me 4sP;?) ((((Z don't follow yous..BRT)))) You can only go so far in losing money on
g zined..thens.., L : Ny

Renfrey is fullfilling ((((sic)))) a great need in his pro-viewss Since I cen no longer
get all the stories read, at least he gives a review and I can pick out ones that sound good.

Helf a good isn't better than a whole goon., For some reason, I find most goon teke-offs
rather poor in comparison to the originali Byuty I liked it anyways W

If Meyers, whose writing I like and whose comments I usually enjoy, and who can be quite
competant ((((sic)))), is to have his column, for petes sake don't let him review the same
prozines that Renfrew does. Too much is enough. (Still with me Amy?) ((((Z'm not«..BRT))))

It is becoming "incredible" the number of artictes fandom can get from that damn shrinking

man. Now, had the movies not added that one word "incredibles .. Jyst think, this would have
been "The Shrinking Meening of It A1Y and would have only been one line, which, certainly
wouldn't been as much fun as Lynch made for usi

Why cen't your minutes be hours? W 2 -

Long live Toskey and a pox on gll who don't agree. Keep him reading--then writing.

Letters as good as always. (That shouldn't throw you TN -7 (1 P Guy Terwilliger

1412 Albright St
: _Boise, Idaho

((((The above was excerpted from a letter to the Busbys. Nobody tells me what to do; I
read when I have time, and continue on my column when I am able, and no amount of complaint
from the readership will stay my handi:.sBRT)))) ;

HOW MORANIC CAN WE GET? ; ‘ ; Y
Dear Fiends,er,Friends, : '
The Cry has crossed the country in five days! Invoke the gods!. Accustomed to receiving
the ege-yellowed rag by snailmgil three weeks after publication, I was pitifully unprepared
for such a traumatic experience. The folks found me at sundowm, head in mailbox, mewing
: softlys It took three solid hours of wriat—chafihg to bring
me arounds Well nigh% recovered now, (elthough my brain
forever bears shock scars deep in'its writhing convolutions)
I nightly burn the joss sticks in praise of First Class Mail.
ATom's Boog, nonchalantly loitering in what appears
to be his plddle puddle, is glowering, no doubt, at Toskey's
unforgiveable blunders In thig instance the water torture
should suffice, using corflu, of courses The little fellow
should réplly be proud of his distinctive coiffurei Who
says you can't grow heir on an egg? Mgty
In regard to the editorial bemoaning the lack of Long
Green, I would gladly come across with 25¢ per ish for a
zine of Cry's quality, To me, there are few things as
gatisfying as finding a nice fat mag in the box each month.
Here's hoping you won't be forced to do a little pruning on
.. the lettercol, an act which would prompt much gnashing of
JOm . ., teeth. -
el Is the laudsble Gestetner just a temporary fixture
while the 0ld mill is being de-bugged? Nay, I pray. For some reason the Cry strikes .me
better in blue. Come to think of it, the first ish I snagged was sumptuously appointed in
that color((((Impossible!...BRT)))). Ah, those halcyon deys before fanaddiction sank cruel
tentacles deep in my guileless breast. 3 %
Amelia's fumings over the poor English current in a certain zine evoked quite a response
from this corner. I hooted and snickered through the entire opus, ending my impromptu chorale
with a succulent rasberry. Why must females pounce on every poor misguided participle espec~

— — - e mme e e — e— e

3.



— e et e o m— e -

iglly if & member of the stronger, more intelligent, superior(rally round me, boys) lets fly
with it? Guess they enjoy stepping out of their drap, subservient roles to correct their
male peers.

“rad Daigle, Herk!!! Why (sob) did you have to mutilate
that nude on page 48? You, sir, are one stage lower than
the moustache dauber. But wait-I judge too harshly. Did a
secret desire to assume feminine status lead you to crown
your work with a self portrait?

Mlright, what's going on here? You actually have a
good piece of writing in Hal Lynch's offering. What is
responsible for this millenium? Has Fink Goldfinch thrown
a scare into you? Who is covering up? The various inter-
pretations of the Incredible Shrinking Men were much more
pelatable than the incredibly stinking picture itself.
Lynch's cross-sectioning of the fan mind was nicely done,
even to‘the description of the occasional fits of noctur-
nal sgue experienced by the Neo. I guve this one a rating
of Plenty Goody 0.K.

Suggestion of the Month: Get rid of your present
method of numbering the pagess Sniveling away up there
in the corner, hiding self-congciously in its parenthesis,
the number seems to be apologizing for its presence, Use
something more forceful, something like, "Hey you there,
the funny-looking one. Now gimme your ears, Bucky, 'cause
I'm gonna let you in on something that'll curl the nails
on your grubby little toes. THIS IS PAGE 29!" Kinda
takes your breath away, doesn't it?

" The atmosphere flyer on page 25 1s reminiscnent of the
type often found plying the "wild vast reaches of space" on
the Spasace Patrol programs of fond memoxy. What ever became
of all the science fiction series that used to choke the .
videowaves? The only one 'of that ken received heresbouts = =7
is the perennial Flush Gordon; played by some upstart who, . i
can't compare with Buster Crebbe in the reelly old serials.
There was true crudfiction, the very dregs. /and some of
those mengy monsters he was always grappling with!

Tell me, omniscient ones, do you have any subscribers
in the Greater—Boston area? Since my re-entry into fandom
I've been asking about for brother fen in the vicinity.

Thus far, no luck, If there is any such critter in these
hegh diggins, I'd appreciate it if he (she, it) would drop a line before I perish from atrop
atophy of the fan gland. ((((We used to have Joe Blake, 9 Mt Guyot St, N. Brookfield, and

. John Mussels, 4 curve st, Wakefield, on our list; now we have only a poor struggling pro,

" name of Isaac naimov(ggx_114)¢...BRT)))) :

Mr. arthur Thompson: M'Lord, forseske your i1l-starred quest for the secret of phod
powder, 1 beg. Let these Seattle expendables toy with it if they wish. This is not for
wonders of nature such as we. The destructive power of the Phod philtre is difficult to
- _comprehend. One of my forbes."ers, Slaunchigon Mavoorneen, shiftless oaf by trade, once
finagled a hooker of the stuff from one of the Uichtery Muchty testers. Slaunchie's aToms
are still circulating in the upper atmosphere. By the way, better keep an eye on your
Gutterimbucles. after passing the fifteen foot thick stage they prepare to pronate, and
you know what a horrid mess that is!

So Brucine Pelz is a goonop, eh! He writes a good report, but all that talk about
F.iP.i, 4PA, and other CRAPAL mekes my little neo head whirl. .nd that jezz about a calcium
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carbide powered zap gun. Rgally, now! Methinks 'twould never work, 'Scuse me a minute =
someone's &t the door. Yes? Oh, not you! I was just writing sbout —- Whagt? But I haven't
done anything -- Please, nooo - jieceeeeee ZAP Z0P : Jim Moran
208 Sladen St
. - Dracut, Mass,

s ((((The old a.B.Dick is gone forever --- parts are no longer aveaileble for it, We are
the proud owners of the Gestetner, so it is permenent. -How do you like our new shade of
blue? If we tried numbering the, peges as you say, we would be hard put to think of original
things after a while. Page-numbering is always ‘the last operation before finel run-off.. See
ansyer to Kent Moomaw's lettbr on entire Cry procedure. I saw a couple spliced together.
Flash Gordon old-time serials; nearly lsughed my head off....BRT))))

BLOCHHEAD . B
Mesdames et Masseurs: Of course I .review CRY in MiDGE, but just didn't want to let five
* months go by without registering my admiration with the current issue...and particularly with
your quaint policy of actually reviewing magazines and stories; just as if science fiction
fendom was interested in such things instead of jazz and rods of varying temperaturess I glsd
approve of references to publications of 15 years ag0; there sometimes seems to be a general
misconception to the effect that:.science:fiction sprang, fullblown, from the forehsad of
Minerva, circa 1951.4t the earliést. // Recently had a visit from your neighbors, alen Nourse
and family, who were en route to the east coast: so pleasant to see them that I regretted it
when their time expired. Hoping you are the same, Robert Bloch i
: P,0., Box 362 PN
X Weyauwega, Wisconsin,
((((See this ish for reviews of some of your stories in 1943: This wouldn't,by chence,
have sny effect on your attitude expressed above, would it HOWIE CEBRTID I e Sub il o

HE CHICKENED OUT : sbikl g e
Greetings, from the one with the Photographic Memory(even though it haan‘t.beeh-daveldped.yat),

i mengled mess which eventuglly turned out to be Cry #115 arrived today.
It was coverless and in a very, veryry ragged shape. Ye Ghods forsooth sayt
I, ol' D...G. muster outdone hisself and brought-out Grue #36¢ -VWhy it isn't
due til' "Suddenly it's 1960"! But as all ghood dreems go, it.abrubtly came .
to an end as I started to rheed that wumnerful Gestetner-repro with that
beautifulll bhlue ink end that WHITE paper. My dream was shattered and I was
completely disalusioned when I realized that it was only an issue of Cry.-

Now.'fore I erawl bhack inter my cave I should like ter make th comment
thet I WUZ BORN + BREAD ON BEECH-NUT also. Duz thet meesn thet I'm incurable
like Gerber? : -

Perhaps I'm an ass (everybody tells me so 'specially Bjll Meyers) bhut I
could never ghet 'nuf nerve up to even rhead one complete Spaver story. I
alwayz thot thet someone wood denouhce me az a Shaver fen ifjn I did???

Note that I took A.P.'s advice'+ have moved! Note new address.

I still insist that Gerber's a ghirl! 2

On the price of "Cry": I feel that if yow put out a lerge zine like "Cry"
has been lately you are justified in charging & larger price. Even 25¢ would be cheap for
"Cry™A15! - The trouble is that most of us couldn't afford it, even tho 25¢ would be cheap.
lie might all like Playbhoy, bhut it costs 50¢. : : e

' till then ——- Peter Francis Skeberdis
, ; 450 Bencroft Street
Imlgy City, Mjichigan

((((Sorry your Cry came in such bad shape; with luck -an extra-cover will be enclosed with
this issue, if we can scrounge one up. I checked our records and noted that you have 8 ishes
left on your sub -- a figure which will remsinsd unchanged whenever we print a letter from: .
you. The 25¢ deel is not to cut out people who cen't afford Cry, but to cut out people who:
aren't interested enough to write once in & while; our policy of free issues for printed

materiel, including letters, still noldss...BRT))))"
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MOOMAW BRANBLES ON

People; j

Gzd, it's been a long time. Skimming through the copy of Cry 115 you sent along has
evoked all sorts of nostalgia in me; my thots go drifting back to those long lost days of two
summers aZo when.I spent whole days, morning to dusk, writing monsterous (perhaps in content
as well es quality, eh?) letters to you, Champion, Lars Bourne, Dick Lupoff, and others,
feeling that I was actually Getting Somewhere in Fendom, predicting untold egoboo for myself,
and generzlly being totally and ecstatically immersed in the rushing tdrrent of actifandom,
Today, with my crifanac cut to the barest bone, mired in a permanent INF position and compar-
atively unconcerned over same, my correspondence limited to a few close friends, my general-
zine folded, my reeding tastes incredibly removed from their forerunners, today I can look
back on those halcyon days with a wry smile., They were lots of kicks, make no mistake, but
summer is almost upon us again and I know damn well I'm no longer capable of writing ten-page
letters of comment...of course, the ones I sent you were never that long, but I know I knocked
out such epic epistles to at least two people during those months\ Yes, those were the days
«+.n0 school to get hung up over, no job, no obligations, no decisions, just sitting up here
in the second-floor womb digging the fannish’ seane. Um.

You see what you've-done?? Demn.

The rise of Toskey to Cry's helm seems to haye accompllshed at least one miracle: nemely,
the elimingtion of those ghodawful handrprlnted-scrawled headings that Wally used to concoct.
While typed headings do little for me:astheti-
cally, I regard them as infinitely superior to
the Weber Touch, Your illos, with'Atom and
Jeeves, are' also generally improved. - I-was -
emazed to note the total absence of Garcone —=i -
would've thot he'd have worked himself up to
Art Editor by this time. Good; keep.it this
vaey . ((((actually, Garcone has been Art Editor
ell along -—- but power-mad editorial writer
Busby continuglly forgets the credit line.

The heading on p.12 0f #115 was by Wally; his

headings are always excellent; the scrawled

ones you disliked'wéré“by'GaIcone, who, stung

by your insults, has inscribed your portrait’ b
to the immedigté rlghta....BRT)g )) I realize that the
size and frequency of the magezine prchibit

your doing much more than typing stencils each

month and inserting illos as you go, but I do

think you'd please us choosy types (barbarians

to you, Elinor) a little more by paying closer .
attention to what goes where and suchlike, As £ CarrvraT Ik
you can see, I haven't changed much as far as the visual side of fanpubbing is concerned: 1I'p
still bugged by sloppiness snd other menifestations of Haste, if not Indifference. In your
case, I'm sure it's the former...but goshwow, buy a blue pencil or something! In my lowly
opinion, lotsa this material is expendable.

The Gestetner is great, tho, and with practice, you will probably be turning out DAG type
maggs all over the place...physically, of course., Would suggest you badger the Britons for
more art in liew of Barnes and Desigle, but as long as Garcone is gone, I won't protest too
much no matter which illustrators make the scene.

Materialwise, this issue bests most of the others I've seen also. No Squink Bjog or
Gobbledegook or any of that junk...I hope this means you people have finally decided to give
up on that sort.of thing and restrict your humor to the intelligent sort of which you're
all (particularly Buz and Welly, tho) capable. The Pembertons, Renfrew and Amdlia, ere still
top-notch...both review columns are as &ffective and perceptive as ever. Pélz is besrable,
if somewhat below the nominzl Goon standards set forth in wRETch. Heybra' column is sur-
prigingly good...Il've seen little of Bill's work lately, gafisting and all, and didntt realize
how adept at this type of thing he has become. Ghood show. Lynch (and never having heard of
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this fe}low before?_l was e;pecting something on the order of Hubbard Green) was amusing and
worthwhiles..the kind of thing Cry should heve been featuring all along. (((4 piece like
Lynch's is something that appears once in a decade!...BRT)))) I hope this isn't luck--the
fact that both pieces of fiction thish are better then
aversge, I mean--gnd that the Toskey-Busby combine is
is rejecting inferior stuff unmercifully.
Tosk's history is typically boring...but I think
- thet's his aim in doing the series, s0 I have no legi-
timate reason to grotch. "Prospectus" I thot rather
pointless; I trust you made Bisenieks pay for this full-
page advertisement.((((You betss.we inflicted him with
a Cry...BRT)))) All in 211, peoplej I wes impressed
> with the level of published material this time around,
and would like to encourage'all of you to maintain
L\Oﬁj what you've begun here...ghod knows I crit you enough
. s when I dislike something; I feel obligated to.stress
my satisfaction, now that you're coming along, to an equel degree. g, s
And now (sob), on-to The Letters!!(Do I sound like Rich Brown?) = . de
Adems: Trust your in re "our dark friends" was, like one mede et
by Phil Castora in the 6ult recently, an attempt at baiting some of
fandom's more wild-eyed types...that you're jesting, like, men. I
find it difficult to picture a narrow-minded fen regarding guch
things as the goddam racial problem, myself,..there's lWetzel,-of
course, but I'd hardly call him a.fan. Me, I just discovered "~
Tengston Hyghes, the great Negro poet, and am at present going
wild over such volumes as "The Weary Blues"s Hughes does, in meny
cases, for traditionsl jazz end the blues what current Beat poets
are doing for bop and the cool school.i.one of his verses, "Song
For Billy Holliday", is incredibly close to one of my own, which :
I wrote a couple months ago, called "Lines For Chris Conner". I'm afraid to send it -out mnow
for fear of charges of plagiarism, but I'm flattered that my style (tho
not my content and skill, of course) as & poet is even veguely remini-
‘geent of Hughes'. Like Wowe .. .« om0 54 Ve ns 5
_ Deeck: Hm, I thot you'd left fendom in g huff after writing that
»"nauseating” thing for (Spencer? Sedek? one of them) after the NewYorCon
“2nd being on the receiving end of-that tremendous blast by Boyd Raeburn.
$till eround, tho, and still meking snide remarks about the idiocy of
fans, undoubtedly because they didn't ‘meke as big @ fuss over You as
the readers of STARTLING end TWS. Oh, man, not that you're transparent
or anything! Oh, NOw.. i :
Pelz: Gordon aghill, like Robert Randall, is a joint penname used
. by Bob Silverberg and Randall Garrett. The .ghill part is, as you sur-
: mised, o trenslation of "silver plus berg", while the Gordon is from
David Gordon, another Garrett pseudonym. Confusing, no?
A1l best, like, : Kent Moomaw
25 e 6705 Bramble ive

& ' : Cincinnati 27, Ohio
((({T cen't understand what you mean at all when you ask us to pay
attention to what goes where etc. We always put two-page items on a
single spread--snd longer items begun on a spreed; amd never continue
: gnything to another part of the zine. What more do you went? ‘Pjease
explain yourself about this business of "layout", or is it beyond your understanding, and
merely use this as an unansweérable type of criticiem. You've used this seme sort of criticism
vefore, and never explained yourself. The Cry is put out in a certain smount of Hagte, yes,
but then it cen't be helped. It takes 3rd class mail up to three weeks to get to our subbers,
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and this 1enves them only a week to get letters in to us; Pemberton's column is kept up-to-
date, which means he can't complete his colum until the last minute. The other materiel,
all of which comes.complétely unsolicited, comes ‘in with the other correspondence; all of
which means that the entire issue of the Cpy‘must be typed up and run off over a period of
about 3 days. The editorial pege is typed up while I (usually) am doing the running off., Ve
don't claim to have an artistic production, but we have fun, which is our only purpose on the
whole project. "Thanks for the nice letter; tho---it's been a long ’L'.J.me....BRT)SJ

((((Frash: Just received word "chat John Berry's pic has arrived for our fotocover..BR”)) )

BARELY A TRICKLE
OK You Namless Guys, ;

Yer a1l bums for not printing my', and Lar Stone 8
letters — Ve had a swall idea for starting a feud, but
you gummed the works.

Hey men, keep up GESTETNER, and it looks like the
only thing to do is raise the price - the letterhacks,
"artists" and all will really have to get on the ball
in order to get their free copies. Me too —- ‘ :

Is Science Fjction Adventures reelly folding?? Gadf A
Foo Foo! Vhat a b13w to action, but adult SF resders!

AMAZING STORIES IN REVIEW 1eaVea me loolc:.ng for-
ward to next ish.

Glad to know I'm on Cry's honor roll of rejected
personalities, never could make it at skool, wonder.wye. .

Well, BYE
Stony Brook Barnes
Route 1, Box 1102 .’
Grents Pass, Oregon
((((well, I printed the jist of it 311 on the last. page of letters, didn't I?4..BRT))))

THE SANDERS ARE HERE ; ks R S Ty
Dear Namelessessences, . - / =

Two things prompt me to write this letter: tha excellent appearance of CRY #115 and the

leedle beetie "3" behlnd my neme on the address. ‘label. '

L Beautiful cover on #115. Patriotic, too.
I'm glad to see =0 much Atom artwork —- five drawings, yet.
. This is good; it's the best thing that's happened to CRY's art-
work in years. Unfortunately, you still have a fair share of
sickening stuff} forinstance, the messes on pages 49, 50, and 52
could hardly have been worse.

I, for one, am rather glad to see the AMAZING review column
back. _I'm rather curious what went on, then. Very little has
been reprinted in book form, and I'm-derned if I'll spend money
to buy the things. .

By the way, Toskey, have you ever read C.S. Lewis' trilogy,
OUT OF THE SILENT PLANET, PERELANDRA, and THAT HIDEOUS STRENGTH
(pbed as THE SCREAMING PLANET)? To my way of thinking, Lewis
has Merritt, Lovecraft, Wilcox, etc. beat seven ways to Sunday.
His writing is excellent, his characters live, and he has the
sense of wonder. He makes sense, too. ({igreed!..iP})

Renfrew, you'll be happy to know that Kluga is no longer an employee of Royal Publica-
tions. Meaning there'll be no more Klugs artwork in INFINITY, Shaw seemed rather pleased
about this when he told me. Yes, I'verbeen in New York.

The Pembertons have the most solidly enjoyable’ pieces in this issue. Cheers.

You know, I think you should drop Meyers!' column.'*It's & mere parallel of Pemberton‘

‘.|‘.SS
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and is nowhere nearly as well done, Perhaps if he concentrated on book reviews, I'd like the
colum a lot better.

To quote Larry Stone: "..,their letters have to be intelligent and thoughtful. I like
the CRY lettercol much better." Yeah., Chuckle, chuckle, chuckle...Yours, Joe Sanders

- R.R. #1
Roachdale, Ind.

((((33 you note, you got in on the 12/31 sub-rates just in time., If you haven't read
stf pubbed in the '40's, how can you compere Lewis to Wilcox? I haven't read any Lewis, but
I have them around the.place —- I don't know if I'll ever get to them or not....BRT))))

NOTES FROM EOYD-SONG : - | i
_esoMost unfair to send me a’zine that looks like a Grennell publications Repro is too
faint. Don't be s0 mean with the ink, - . o, P

Seintt Rayt Marius and blue-tinged deathray. Was this the one thet wes in the form of a
cloud and engulfed a goat? - - : 2

Startled Ron with my howls of laughter at:the quotations from TWIG. _

"The Incredible Meening of it All" is very goods Too good for CRY. Lucky I read this,
as I usually avoid these writings in CRY — stuff by Brown (Rich) end Pelz, etcs

what do I read in CRY? In these three issues, I've read the editorials, and.the reviews
by Pembertonss I don't always agree with what you say, amelia, (I think yourre too lenient)
but you review interestingly. Find some of Ren's stuff interesting, but you often give =0
little indication what you're talking about that you keep-meking me feel I've missed stories
in the few zines you are reviewing that I have reads A4 good critic should be interesting to a
reader #ho has not read or ‘seen vhatever is being reviewed., You seem to.assume that the reader
not only has read the stories you are reviewing, but cen remember them by nama?ﬁah&,I usually
can't although I may have just read the issue - except in the case of serials, I usually take
very little if any notice of titles.) , 84 OF oppe ;

ORY is & curious zine. I presume people such as iAsimov get it for the prozine reviews -
what must be their reaction on turning from penetrating.and ‘intelligent reviews to the juvenile
babbling of the letter col? (&Watch it, Boyd -- Doctor Asimov occasionelly. appears here —-
FMB}) Your letter col really croggles me. are you the only zine that gets scatty letterslike
this, or do other fanzine editors edit heavily? I don't get letters like this, thank:Ghw
Only one on last i BaS anything like a CRY letter wes from Metzger. Maybe I have a different
readership, but I think your lettercol must have en insidious influence. . Even leiters from
people like Willis and Tpomson appearing therein tend to sound -babbly. .You never see these
names in other zines (Pelz and &0 on). (£Seen RET#10 yet? — FMB))

Seems there are some other fans in Caneda — Victoria end White Rock, BiCs Uptil. they
appear in a fasaasenzine, I will not acknowledge that they exist. 5 IRE L

And on that haughty note I must stop. Regards, SR ‘Boyd Raeburn

' 9 Gyenvalley Drive
Toronto 9, Ontario

((((Willis's remark in one of his letters to us was to the: effect that our lettercol

seemed to inspire the writers, including himself, to-write better than themselves...BRT))})

LONGER AND BROWNER THAN EVER
Bardon me; ‘

14 seems as tho I remember youse vaguely from somewhere. Fleeb, And while I'm fleebing,
I might as well give a hearty "Fleeb!" to this paper. I had previously heard of your new
we.pon, the gestetner (excuse me, I mean G*E*S*T*E*T*N*E#R), but you slipped up. I mean,
like, it won't do you eny good. In fact, it will do you more harm than good. Now that CRY
is so much moré bootiful, it. mskes me (& me cohorts too, I imegine) want all the more to take
it over. . » Ve 2y i 2

Gee. ‘54 pages. In fact, double gee and a gosh-whiz-wow-boy-oh-boy to boot. 54 pages
and a monthly to boot. CRY is going to become the number one fanzine —— you mark my words.
What with great covers by such greats as ATom and me, and with such great material with”
such greats as Berry and me, how can you lose? Huh?



Excuse me, but I feel a Carl Byandon coming OnN...

: GESTETNER BLUES :

I got me a gestetner, that works only with blue ink :

Last night I got a gestetner that works only with blue ink,

That Foo demned gestetner; gonna throw it down the sink.

I get out my gestetner, I'm gonna use it for the FEN DEN

Yes; I get out my gestetnér, I'm gonna use it for the FEN DEN

But the way the paper comes out; looked better when it went in,
What the moral of the story is, I'y sure I don't know, . i
Well, what the moral of the story is, I'm sure that I'don't know,
But this Foo damned gestetner gets me feelin' mighty low.

There is not much one cen say for ATom's cover. Certeinly nothing bad. However, as to
the content of things -- this so-called GDA op has three fingers and most GDA ops that I kmow
have four fingers (and a tenticle in the middle of his belly for pushing the space-bar). But
otherwise, it looks just like GDA ops, AR

R.Pemberton: del Ray's article brings to mind a choice
little quote from POGO: #..all them foreigner.
Just give me a few atomic bombs and I'll crem 4 m
peace down their blood-thirsty throats!" You
notice, R.Pem, (that's kindofa pun —--R,Pem/RPM;
get it? Ah well, I didn't think it was so hot
either) that now several readers are clammer-
ing for the demise of your column, When I first
came to the CHY, almost everyone wanted them
tu bo gtopped -- except me. Finally, after

many rah-rah's, others began to take interest,
'~ end to like. Now it seems to' 'be getting started
the other way again. Tell mejy since you've been
here longer than I have,; Pem, has this "cycle"
happened before? A Pem, you know, is a Pig-
Eyed-Monster., I still enjoy your:column; the
longer the better —— @nd Foo spite those who
don't!! ! : e
A.Pemberton: Yes, six pages of fanzine
reviews —— 16 fanzines, too, of which I have
but 9 --- and, snif, no review of FRAMISHED,
my great and wonnaful super special.goshwow
letterzine (don't I sound like the current
" youngfen group, tho?).. I think MIMSY was
better than you reviewed it, but then, I'm more
than a little prefudiced.. Most other stuff I
agree On,
At first, I didn't quite get the pun on
"Half-Goon, Will-Travel", This is a nice
. little pkece, except that I resent being a pen
~ name Of Bill Meyers, and I didn't know Es Adams .
wrote letters to the prozines. Also, the end
was a little weak, but it could be that it is
& parody of sorts on main-stresm fiction _
novels that always seem to end with samething sa damned iucorsequontial that i$'a almast
sickening. IB:s0, nicely executed. . _

Meyers continues to get better and better with each issue. 'If I were Yo make any
generalizations about mags out now,: it would be that Astounding is too dry, Galexy is too
wishy-washy, F&SF is trying to be too cute, the RAWL publications are improving, Infinity is
top-notch, and all others can go--to hell. ~ '

LT LI T
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I find Hal Lynch‘a plece to be about the best thing CRY has published in the past eight
or ten issuess I like,

"Minutes" was Wally s usual lapel—headed beﬁst. I mean, they are reslly getting to- be
more than just fabulous. They're frajous. Make 'em looonger, Wally. If nothing elee, ieut
out..uh..well, you could drop..:well, you could maké CRY bigger, anyways. s pee

. Keep up "Amazing Stories in Review."

I don't hardly agree with Dainis Bisenieks -~ the APA may be the best.group to, whlch to
distribute a zine, but publishing a generalzine gives you experiencey’ gives you an idea what
to expect, and in generel, shows more your editorial (rather than blatheral) ability, Now,

I just got in SAPS, and I'm on the waiting list for OMPA and The Cult and planning to begin my
long weit on the long w-1 of FAPA, s0 I'm not sgainst APi's. I might tend to agree with you
on something such as OMPA, where you can publish a general-type zine and receive other general
type zines in the mailing —- and also send out and sell other copies. - :

YEi, VERILY, DETROIT IN !'59! : ORI

Jim Moran: Suh, you stand corrected, to wit: "Think! Then sink the stlnkln' Fink|" Worry .
not, I sunk FMf¥ Fink, Come, come my good man, there is room for both sercon and fannish.
zines, When I drew that cover, the things hanging out of the head were veins end staff llke
that, But now that you mention it, worms appesl to me more (NDTIGED. ill fans take note: if
I get a box of worms in the mail, I will send them back) —- so worms it is. - (On second thot,
let's build & Tower to the Moon Out Of Worms!) r

Es Adams: Actually, I aem one of the few who entered fandom under an assumed na.me. My
real name is BeN F¢ Trufen, but "rich brown" seems more fannish end the Right Kind Of Neme for .
a fan to have # I know of only.one Negro in active fandom, and hé is a Good Men. :. ;

Jerry De Muth: Well, since you don't reed stf no more nohow, Pemberton's reviews eheuld
be welcomed all the more -- if you went to impress some poor little neo that you.are a BNF, you
can't do.it by quoting Willis, Burbee; .ckermen, etc., but by gicing learned discussions on.
the Ghreat Literature, Science-Fiction ind The Cosmicness Of It 1ll. .nd regardless of what
anyone: says, -when I take over the CRY Pemby's reviews will stay (a cunning psychologlcal 2=
trick to win. them over to my side)s ;

Willy Deeck: I tried, once, to make you mad. I reelly did. Unfortuna‘bely, you left the
CRY. gbout then; either that, or you ignored me. I think prob'ly the latter, tho maybe the
former, - is I remember, it was something to the effect that if you would fcome to LA, I give
you punch inna-nose. If I not there, I come the day before.4 I forget what-it was I was so
hopped up about, tho, Leeeee. Meke you mad? You aré'a fuggheed. Your old lady.wears tennis’
shoes to ‘church: Anyone ﬁho lives at 8400 Potomic .aVenue in College Park Maryland ‘must be &
blooming idioty Hommg Still:don't think that will:do, If I were Francis T. Laneya-;_

Bruce Pelz: . Finkwater is terminated because even I'didn't like it. ind, I like writing
fanan~fiction better, if.I am properly inspired. Nay, I haven't given up trying to take over
the CRY4 Indeedy I"have just begun to fight! Thanks for the kind words on my story.

Heather Robson: Say, if I didn't ever include you in the Task Fgrce, I do now, since you
will prob'ly be in Seattle before I will. You need elmply to get them a tottering, as it
werey and I will remove the bottom peg. -Simple? Simplef ;

Ron Ellik: Right perceptive guy, that Ackermen, to see Moffatt's leer over: the phone. It
is ‘not s0 much the fact that you took the kleeea wlthout euthorlzatlon that burmns me --— it'g
that I didn't.

Ten Moffatt & BRT: If Heinlein's etorlee don't get better than the past few I w1ll be
ready to admit that most anybody is better, Sure, ‘the style is the same, but it's not worth
reading if the plots are that bad. o

Leslie Gerber: Forget it, your asnopolie accepteds I can't afford to quibble, since our
Task Parce needs men (y'see, I don't think you are another Lee Hoffmen) — we must divide and
conquer, unite and rule, rip and maim, destroy and obstruct, deploribus heofan end wham, south
gate and fifty-eight, etc. Hmmm, admitedly the Finkwater series was not original, but TOTOCOTN
was the most origingl thing I ever wrote.

. Lar' Stone: Sorry, but most fens are of the view that nothing is worth the trouble of
having to strain to read -- as am I. It took me & long time to learn this, gnd even longer to

"
) 1



CRY_OF BAd/ff_THE READERS (gotte watch myself,"there) _. © _ _ _ _ _ _ _

pege 44 | _

whip my mimeo into shape -- and I still donit.furn out exactly "good" results, However, if

Gerbver can get.his mimeo into shape W {
and turn RD out with some semblance . Q—i __CS” S ¢
of regularity, it should, develop i = ]
into an interesting newszine, - Sure, ( g

\\\
egoboo is a precious commodity, and : /% CrRY
I like to hend it out regularly; s

personally I don't care how.much s ' Ei?’#ﬂ’ﬂp

egoboo anyone gets —- as long as I-
get twice as much, that is, (Heh)

Stony Barnes: As you, &and
others, mey know, I was using an
illustration of yours for a letter-
head, I'm out of them now. . However,
the perceptive Mr., Harry Warner Jr.,
one of the last to receive such, ceme -
up with this little tid-bit: "I like =
your letterhesd very much, but even so I f
find I must admire the courage of whoever .
did it to sign his initials SB." Now, .
Stony, I don't think there be cause for ..
eny discomfort — you can use the super- = ...
lightning S or sign it Stony. Isn't it . X S
lucky tho, that your middle name doesn't start with an "O"¢ = . .

In the past' few months, I've had time to think on taking over The CRY. I have been
thinking about L. Garcone: With my integdible (it se# here) logic, I figgers in all the views
on Him — at first, he was just an -artist. Then, when ‘the CRY readers start to teske over, you
show us a picture of a deflated balloon that is supposed to be L., Garcone. You tell us kat
once he walked into a Nemeless meeting and when offered e cHair, he ate it. All this in the
laughingest of moodss HAH! Vhat a perfect way to.cover up for a monster that really exists!
In doing this, you think that I will come unprepared. HAH! egain. Cen't fool ole Brown when
he's thinkin' like he thinks he's thinkin', if you get what I.mean,

Well, you know how the mail-man walks. Right up to-the front door with a bucket of
mail.  More and more and more and more. Feh! It geét'skindof tiresome after a while. You
know what I mean--- or you would anyway, if your name wefe o Rich Brown

Z FTOTT o e, M TEER - 127 roberts st

ol = DSt o N = « - Pasadena 3, California

" ((((our records indicate that you have 7 ishs left on your sub —- not that you will ever
use them up; once you get up here, we'll work you till you drop., How would you like to teke
over the lettercol? We get occasional complaints to the effect that we should cut out the
prozine reviews, but these are not aimed at Renfrew partdcularly (except for that neo whose
letter immediately precedéé_yours), but just aimed at the idea of prozine reviews in general.
Byt then, we even get complaints on the type of lettercol we run (INcluding that same neo,
whose letter precedes yourg!l, Garcone is leaning over my shoulder now, slathering at the
corners of its evil mouth, in ghastly anti¢ipa£10n of the coming of Rich Brown to Seattle —-
to wreak a terrible revenge upon you for'referring.to it°as a deflated balloon....BRT))))

MOFFAT MUFFS'IT k e 5 okt (R
Hi CRYites! AN e v T N C R e L ST

Thenk y'all for CRY #115. As usual, the'mag*is méaty, interesting and enterteining. But
I kney it would come...sooner or later it was bound to happen...CRY becoming too expensive to
produce, that is...

Over 50 pages end coming out monthly...no wonder! Spould you cut to 30 pages? Well,
you could cut the mag down to about 30 pages if you included only the followingx material:
COVER, Contents Page, Promag reviews, Fanzine reviews, Nameless Minutes, and Lettercol. If
you still wented to publish articles, fiction and poetry occasionally, do so in a one-shot.

1
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If you continue with 50 pages or mere per ish, you will just have to charge 35¢ or even more
for CRY, and despite the high prices times we are trying to adapt to, most fens would object

to paying more than 25¢ per copy for a fanzine, I think that 30 pages for 25¢ is your best
bet, much as I hate to see CRY grow smaller in size. But quality is even more important than
quantity. .anyway, no matter how large or how smell the meg, I agree that the dime a copy price
is ridiculous in this day. and age. = ' .

Taskey must be getting hard up for letter-titles if he has to resort to thaet hairy old
referende. .. "Little Miss Moffatt"...(and he ppilled it with only one t which always makes me
feel naked...)s The other title heé has used, "Len, the Belcher! does have an element of truth
in it, as I am fond of beer. 5 ; . :

The chairwoman of the SOLACON says I should be.typing addresses on the envelopes to Dbe
used for mailing out the upcoming ish of the SOLACON Journe{l-, and I guess I.ghould at that. . If
any of you haven't joined yet, don't delay, as this ish deals with the planned program as well
as having many other interesting and entertaining details about the Convention, sopme of it
very vitel info indeed. o s . ; ey

Didn't think I'd get thru a letter without a plug for "South Gate in '58", did you?

s ,-Best Wished o . Len Moffatt :
; - 77710202 :Belcher -Avenue
_ : . ~°  Downey, California

((((well, on Cry #115, if we had cut everything but the items you mention.out of it, we
could have kept.it down. to '46' peges. 41s0,: we've had our fill of this fiction-article type of
one shot. Some of you-hmgy-remember Sinisterra. One fanzine is enough, except for our indi-
vidugl zines. I:figure that 25¢ per ish will cut down our circulation a bit, end as a result,
the Cry won't. cost.quite so much(paper saved) ‘to produce. also, I think that with the 'next
issue we are going to clamp down harder on the material we accept, inéTuding letters..BRT))))

COTTON-PICKEN HANS
Dear Nemeless Ones! . ‘ W Lo
Now I have.read, heard end thought soo much about you end your CRY that I simply must K
write this letter. to you and hear if you got a single, little cotton-picken copy for me. ‘In
exchange I'd be &ble to send you two or thrée Anita Ekbergs end hope that will cover your
postage. Of cqurse those gals have to be sent under separate cover, but as for covering I'd .
suppose you're nat 'TO0 terrible sneaky about it. You know of course that the swedish girls
mostly have such small bathing suits that you have “to believe in them to g6 -theMesses
i i your_"_s, - a5 HaIlS s:.den o t
AE I SNE LS Dammevagen 6
i Gothenburg C, Sweden

.....

((((on to Sveden!!...BRT))))

GERBER GIBBERS Hesih , <
Undear Brainless Opes, 1oy _ SR L A :
"“You have gone too far! This is téo much! I don't mind beifig-in the seme lettercol with
Jerry De Muth too .much, but when you louse up my page with one of his illosy this is too much.
why don't you give me a Barnes illo, or a Reiss illo, or eny other illo? : .
Now to rip through the issue., ATom was superb on the cover, only the GDA op on my copy
is discovering that the title of the magazine is Cry of the Nameless. ,
is for Busby's plea, I'll help out. I will donate $10,000 to The Nemeless Ones for use -
in Cry as soon as I make my first million. 4 52 pege Cry is, shell we say, a bit of & bargein
at 10¢, but going to 25¢ is a bit too much; that would kill your circalatién! ((((That is
just the pointl...BRT)))) Try 15¢. Evén Yandro hes just gone up to 15¢. 5
_ ind Pemberton, I disagree with ell the Great People who stick up for damon ¥night no
matter what he ssys! I think knight is a perceiving and intelligent critic, but I also think
he could use a good job of psychoenelyzing. I find myself agreeing with him quite often, but
Yhen he starts pahning Matheson because he doesn't.like his looks, he goes too far.. )
" Funny, but. after I read "Mars by Moonlight" I celled up H.Ls Gold and asked him if he
wented to make Galaxy into enother Imagination. His reply: "We all moke nistakes.”
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. W g e e mme  ems mms e = —_— - m—— e— e

Bruce Pelz wes funny, Téo funny. First he tekes Rich Brown out of the Cry (except for the
lettercol), then he takes over the GDi spot, then he'll take over .melia and Renfrew, then
Meyers, then the whole lettercol, then....

Meyers is entertaining, but I vonder why it is necessary to pan the easily-penneble.
Everyone knows that the Hamling and Z-D megs are full of crud. As for the other mags, Pember-
ton daes a good enough jobe. Oh well, leaVe him at it. I like reading his anti-crud ravings,

I don't know what Hal Lynch was trying. to say, but he left me thoroughly confused. That's s
probably just what he wanted w4 k] i : '
Tell me, Wally, did all this stuff really
heppen? Even my English teacher laughed himself .

silly over the Minutes. Why don't you teke six

pages for the Minutes and report everything? LA
Pembertons and Meyers do it! If you can't afford oF
the space, cut out Toskey's colum, It's good, LGse
but who the hell cen get the mags he talks about? :

PR . s GER ZER
I am going slowly mad yearning for thesé -mags. . : ik
Or maybe you could expand Cry even mores Either Lo
slternative will make Toskey furious.

I am terribly disappointed to discover that Jim Moron (THAT WiS NOT A TYPO|) can use
Bnglish correctly, rats! Incidentelly, remember in Cry #1173 when I offered him a lifetime
subscription to RD for that head of Japanese war. sojer? Remember? I got itl

Funny, on pege 43 Toskey says thet a1l the aTom illos you got have mussed heir, end on the
seme page is & hairless aTom illos- Tek-tsk—tek! ((((That one had invisible hair...BRT))))

I'm beginning to like this guy Pelz, ‘and I might like him better if he sent a copy of
PrOFﬁNitEi - i

Whet the hell are you jerks trying to do? I think you want Rich Brown to take over the
Cry. My letter was almost as long as his but you cut it down, excerpting the best part of it
in the process. He rumblés on with all the inane tripe he cen drag out of his diseased
"prain' and you print it, then I get cut out. How'g that for pathological raving?

As for my being a girlj I guess I might as well admit its I am a girl. I've fooled
everyone so far, but there is a limit to how far you cen carry a hoax. Pete is the only one
who mew that I was reelly a female aside from indy Reiss and Goerge Wwells,.both of whom are’
sworn to security. It's sbout time I tame out of hiding. I-am a femele.. How could I marry
Peter if I wasn't? Deploribus richbrown, Leslie Steven Gerber

201 Linden Boulevard
Brooklyn 26, New York

((((1f you think your letters are long, you should see the maspive book-length letters
we get from RBrown! Syrely, it shouldn't be very difficult for you to find 1940-45 imazings
in New York; It tekes all my whipping effort to get even two pages out of Wally.. It is im-

« gossible to cut out my column, because I-reslly control things around here. I am The Master!
So watch it, see....BRT)))) S ¥

THACKERAY'S LITTLE BOY
Wait, wait; i N '
" Here comes Es with a letter. Don't run off without him for CRY 116, That would lose you
mgny fang, surely. , 25 T ke
I love the cover. This bhoy Atom has got something.. He may becaome a.successful fan-
artist.if he strives. But you look at the top artists in the fan field, ‘Brown, Adams, Daigle,
Baines, Garcone, and you cen quickly see that the road to ghreat ert is a -long, slow one.
‘Mgny artosts have put so much time and effort into fruitless (sele_:mingly.so at the time, at any
rate) work that they have lost their minds. 'Tis pitiful, but worth it for Art's seke.
“. The paper and repro, rahl Tis wonderful after Miserable Ages of Yellow. What Gestetner ¥
enyway? ~ Looks like & blue mimeo.((((Its color is Fawn...BRT)))) :
Renfew (strange spelling which should win enemies) is his usual fine self in the review
pages. His pun on F&SF's Dreistein Case amused me no little. But now with Es only reading
ASF & F&SF, and remembering little of the former except the editorial for more then a day or



il

two after reading, I'm running even lower then usual on things to say about Pemby. (pia
pretty good though; this must be.about the longest komment I've ever been able to drag out
on this columm. Wow.) Ahelia's column good, too. I particularly liked the In and Out of
TWIG part that gug up bad writing. I guess that's what has bugged me about the zine, but I
never could put my finger on it, , Nothing from it.reads very smoothly. ik

" Pelz wrote a fine piece of fiction for you, but I eye it with a certain amount of jealousy
and hope that it goes over with a phlog. Even though I'm too lazy to write up my cases, I
feel that as Esmond Adams, EQQ_ESMQND’Aﬂﬁﬂs whose letters have appeared in Gry of the Nameless,
HUMBUG, et al, I should be allowed to continue keepirg my eye on -things. In.this.interest, I
plen to try to lure Pelz into the open, thus getting a chance to see whether he qualifies as
a Goon. I go in prejudiced, but I guesg .in the
long run I would be glad to put down Selfish
wishes if it came out that Pelz could best serve
the GDA ae Southern Op. But you just bet that
my Sharp Cleverness will dig out anything he
tries to hide if I can lure him into my trap.
(Be a good fella, Buz, end smear the ink on
Pelz' copy of CRY if you put this section of my
Lettar in ith) | . cooss ! :

. Meyers' column doesn't stick together

much, does it. Come now, Bill. Togetherness,
that's the word. The Playboy and book reviews
were’ about the only things that impressed me
muchs The extended quote he snegked in had me
hiding under the covers. You pipple. seen Ballantine's
well-done aff?i"t, THE GRAVEYARD READER?

I feel I'm going to sound quite unfannish
in asking what a Quiet Neogan is, but I. must
know; still, either I (a) will ask something
that even a Rich Brown should know (even if I
don't remember mention of it in anything Willis
has done) or (b) will be put in the middle of a
section of witty correspondents loudly haw-hawing,
"und what's a OQuiet Neogen, might I ask?" The
only way to get out of this horrid suction is to
list the possibilities, thus acting very Above-
Board and Sophisticated. Done.

Anyway, with that aside, I got a True
Charge out of the Incredible Meaning of It M1l.
The title was beautiful, truly. Coupled with
Pelz' bit, this CKY has two of the best efforts
in CRYfiction (outside my own meager effort, -
of course, since I see no call for false modesty) in quite some time. Well done.

Minutes were their usual fantastic. I wish some of these folks that hide in the back-
ground of Nemeless meetings could be forced into the limelight. I suspect that perhaps the
vhole thing is a fraud. Meny, Swearingen, Wyman, Nulsen, and such, must be merely figments
of Weber's imesgination. But Weber is merely a pen-name for Busby, who writes the Pemberton
column tooe Then Elinor must be G.M. Carr in actuelity, as well as Amelia. If Weber isn't
real, then Toskey doubtless is a pseudonym, OT perhaps merely the pet name for one of the
Busoy reproduction machines, since I vaguely tie the name in with words about crank-turning.
With so meny other nemes to fill in for, Busby has no time for a wife, obviously, end is
probably Elinor/G.M./imelia, too, just so he cen sometimes show his versatility by writing
from the female outlook. But Busby is obviously a fake name. Tnpe most likely idea is that
one of the other real names kicking around like Otto Pfeifer or L. Garcone is the actual name
of the Lone Member of Fabulous Seattle Fandom. I wonder if I get in GDiA for that.
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CRY_OF THE RE.DERS (idems, finishing us off) . pege 48 _

I like the Toskey (ha!) introduction to iAmazing in Review, but find that even with its
genersl wit and fine outlook I cenmot stomach the idea of plowing through years of .mazing at
the present, so this is Unread. _

What could imelia do with Atom's line, "You're not the only fmz to have ESMOND AD.AMS
writing exclusively for you." (&I like that 1line...iP}) I like the sound of it, even if it
is worthy of TWIG, construction-wise. .inyway, though, I've had letters all over the place
besides CRY, RET, and HUMBUG. Like SiTi, SPECTRE, TWIG, and (care to look this one up for
laughs, aIlybOdY?S AMAZING STORIES.-_._.-, - ! 7 . p 3

Rich Brown seems to have found himself as the Wise Ole Dad idvisor this time around with
his touching.reminiscings and Unfailing Words of idvices Gosh. Cen you direct me along the
Road to Trufendom from my home here in-lundane, Wise Sire?

Bacover was neat, handsome, and contained a fine idea. My vote is in.

Best. Bamond J/dams
432 Iocust St
ntsville, /ilabama

((((Before the others get a chance to pounce on you, I'll imform you that a Quiet Neogan
is a rare type of Neogan which cen best be identified by the fact that he isn't as noisy as
other varieties of Neogan. We all got a huge laugh out of your letter... .BRT))))

DEPARTHENT OF UNPRINTED LETTERS (Quotes and comments from the lucky ones)

Joe Pylka(R.D.#l, Princeton, N.J.) calls us the Meneless Ones, STF Lions of the West,
subscribed, thought the last Cry was typed with Bodoni(actually, the fmz column was the only
part in Bodoni), end wants to know who Brock Pemberton is.

Dainis Biﬁenieka(SOG S. Fifth ave, ann Arbor, Hich) expressed surprise that his article
appeared so quickly, end should write o Grennel and ask for Grueffe8, which is just what he'g
looking for, riamely a combination aTom and Rotsler cover. But you better send him 25¢.

Jerry De Muth(1936 Sheridan Road, Evanston, I11,) is awed by our Gestetnering and the
ATomillos, thinks the title for Pelz's goon story to be cleverer than the story itself, end
plugs Chicego for '59. Obviously a misguided type, but then, look where he lives.
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