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Ycs, oncc again, from Box 92, 920 3rd Avec; Seattlec 4, Wash, comes your favoritc
monthly hoaxzinc, frcc for contributors (including lecttcrhacks who manage to avoid

the "o filso Hecard From" section) and to cditors of zincs rcvicwed herein. Otherwisc*
JRY will set you back 25¢ cach, 5/%1, or 12/$2 (UK cquivalent is 1/9 cach, 5 for 7/-,
and 12 for 14/—, to John Berry, 31 Campbcll Park Ave, Bclmont, Belfast; N Trclignd %
These facts stem from the Iron Vhim of Burnett R Toskey, CRY's Circulation Manager.

I note that you arc gazing puzzledly at the word "hoaxzine", above. I used the
viord adviscdly; CRY is just onc big bag of hoaxecs, inadvertently. Takec our title,
for instance: CRY of thc Nameless. Heck, the Nameless as a club haven't had anything
to do with thc production of CRY since—- hmmm-- ncver did, come to think of it,
cxcept that thc club reimburscd Wally a couplc of lump sums in 1954, just beforc CRY:
quit being frece to all and wholly supportcd by Wally. Larly CRYs werc club-centcred,
but never club-produccd. GMCarr; Wally Weber, Wally Gonser, Burnctt Toskey, and tho
various cditors under the short-lived Rotation System of 1954~5, did the work. And
" for the past 3 ycars or so, your current CRYgang has bcen saddled with the Beast.

Or consider "Box 92": purc hoax. When I pick up the CRY's mail, it is always
in Wally's porsonal mailbox (closcr to the delivery desk). Letters arc then handed
to Elinor (2852 14th Ave W, Scattle 99) and sub-moncys to Toskey (4005 15th NE,
Scattlc 5)o Most contributions arc stcncilled by onc or the other, too., Hoax 92.

And then I inadvertently hoaxed all of you for a couple of ycars by stating
that CRY was available for trades, whercas the Toskey Systcem docsn't allow for them.

Howcver, not sincc the days of Malcolm Willits LORY s ToEm gl 90) has CRY run
hoaxish SRS 0B w8 O A TE RGN TS, . . This, one, .alse, s . for meals

o

Cover, dcpicting first moon-landing...ATom - Page 1
Very Little, I Hope ' Offset 2
That You Scc Before You Buz 3
S-F Ficld Plowed Under ; Renfrew Pemberton 4
A Constant Diversion W Marland Frenzel 9
Sage and Onionhcads : John Berry 10
Fandom Harvest Tcrry Carr 14
Grecen Hordes of the Great Lgg L Miltovm Cox 18
Scrambled Dialoguc Mikce Deckinger lower 19
CRYing Over Bent Staples Rich Brown 20
Test Your Fan IQ Donald Franson lower 23
lThinutcs i Wally ‘lcber 24
CRY of the Readers (Elinor conducting The Elitc) 26

HOX J2 . 46

The End of the Linc

For the first timc in history, this page is being stcncilled the night before
CRY is published, instead of becing hashcd out while Toskey cranks, Now if only we
have not miscountcd anywacCIC... '

Stencil Credits (approx; all those $pp): Elinor 26, Tosk 10, Buz 7, Vally 2.

Art Credits: Adkins 30 41, ATom 1 26 33, Bjo 14 36, Lambeck 28, Pelz 44,
Toofer 49, Bjo stencilled her owm, and Elinor stencilled all clsc as usual,

The Turning Crank: just think! By the cnd of Junc, it is highly probable that
DY will be the only monthly fanzine published in Scattle, for which the crank is
turncd by a genuine Phe D, This, of course, assumes that Toskey's thesis gets by. =

The magnificent Brucc Pelz Index to CRY 1957-58 is being held over for expansion
to cover CRY's First Ten Years, to appear in the Tenth Annish (#135, Jan 160), Tosk
has done the preliminary listings for #1-99, or through 1955, following Bruce's lead
in listing "cverything, including letters. If this innish goes as big as Tosk thirks
it might, pagewisc, it may be distributed on an extra-cost basis. Apres Tosk, les
Deluge, I supposc, And now, off and away to stencil a couple odd half-pagesS. ...Buz.
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T h e SEcRisie Srtcaice—sFilc t if*c:n kit ety hed; PllS oliws exndl T e dSieisn
by Renfrew Pemberton

= It was suggested (in the lettercol?) that I pick up a copy of Fantastlo for
the Garrett lead, "Trouble With Magic", So I did; I picked it up, looked qulckly
through it, and put it-back. The Garrett piece may .or may not be good of its type,
‘but at a fast glance it looked like one more hi-larious imitation of Thorne Smith,
‘Purther into the zine, a random paragraph looked familiar. Turns out to be rart of
a reprint Qf  "The Identity of Sue Tenet from the Dec '52 Other Worlds., Without
benefit of reprint-credit liney the thing was retitled "Girl of Many Bodies" and
the Frank Patton housename discarded for something like "'Kane Wilson!" or viceversa.
Poszibly the obvious cutting and added typoes are supposed %o make this not-reprint,
but Fantastlu picks up very few points from here by such tactics.

Super—Science has its Second Monster Issue on the stands. With titles such as
“Crecatures of Green Slime"; "The Day the Monsters Broke Loose'", and something about
Undead Corpses; I found no reason to bring a copy home, The back cover has an-ad
fér royal Jelly (oops—— Royal Jelly), in which much is made of the fact that the
queen bee “reproduces, several hundred thousand timesi, Well, that's 0OK. Go ahead
and buy Royal Jelly, fellows, if you wish to mate once and then sit around and lay
ezgs for the rest of your life.

2 : This appears to be a good month in which to experiment with the format of the
column, varying the dogged story-by-story comments—- possibly we'll have some loose
description of most stuff and only hitkthe_highs and-lows in detail——'it'11l be.all
worked out as we go along. Main reason this is a good time to experiment is that
"“today is March 31st; we go to press April 5th. At hand are SFA, Nebula, & New
Worlds (all March), Amazing and Astounding for April (plus Satellite, which was most
lilkely around here while last month's column was being written, but at the bottom of
a stack due to its highly inconvenient size), SFS; FU; and F&SF (May), with Galaxy
due in the mails. New Vorlds and Nebula showed up today; I've only read the Walt
Viillis column as yet-— Nebula is worth getting for Walt's column alone, when he's in
high fannish fettle as he is this time (I gather that last month's more sobersided
piece is atypical).

Well, let's have a look at the state of the Field: Science Fiction Adventures
7 (March) runs short novels by James White ("Occupation: Warrior") and Nelson
Sherwood ("The Sun Creator"), plus a short story, "Anachronism", by Clive Jackson.
i/hite gives us lots of action concerning dirty work in a sort of supervised war,
building up to a dependable single-switch ending. Sherwood runs a loose plot with
dangling side—threads, with a stolen planet-buster for suspense. Jackson does the
Gallant 0ld Obsolete Spaceman, rather well, All good light reading, as intended.

Geez, what a bunch of conformists! Somebody says "Lowndes is re-using interior
cuts on cover,; for cconomy' and everybody immediately reacts "If it's cheaper it is
obviously to be scorned",; completcly overlooking the regardless—of-costs merits.
PR s s tas sl il these covers arc tidy and distinctive. Like SFS, Mays
> .The final installment of "Caduceus ild" is rather unsatisfactory, begging
just about ever ry question raised in the preceding narrative. The traitor is at last
unmasked, argued about for pasges (though these screwball--assembly discussions are
interésting in themselves—— they just don't do much for the Plot)s, (ol ewe Mlye et
loose on'a "We won't ‘tell if you won't' bgsis. . From this point, the Big Issues are
completely dropped,-and we have the Iiscape Sequence, brought off by a brand-new
.character who is:just too folksy to be true. Fun, yes—— but the story flops, or goes
. Mainstream and all ILittul-Peopleish.

4lso, Silverberg (novelet) has the Hick Running Jlld 4n the Big City deal: ‘Basil
”ells' "Utility GIpI =S+ an 1ns1p1d chcaty Kate Wilhelm has a sharpie outsharped° Kit
Reed and A.L.Caramine have & couple of rather lively items, but this is not one of

he better issues of The Criginal Science-Fiction Stories, even if my other head ‘did
get-a letter in. = Maybe RAJL was just using up some clunkers from the backlog.
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T could wish that "The Galaxy Primes" in Amazing were under a pseudoj SRGENSERI )
fun having to make nasty remarks at Doc Smith's stuff, but this one simply doesn't
hamresd Be By ot 2. qlhpmi 1 issue), the continuity just goes all to pot: I can't keep
track of what planct our hero-group is on, or what they're trying to do there, ' The
personal interludes are more intcresting, though overdrawn. And in the middle of
page 129, our friends suddenly decide to coordinate the galaxy, in about five lines
of double—columned text., I mean, you have to watch these characters. Well, I Sloms
know whether it's poor editing, or what, but this one should not be running.

Best piecc in this April Amazing is the Cordwainer Smith piece, in the highly
original barely-coherent style of "Scanners Live in Vain' and "Game of Rat & Dragon'’,
rather than the more conventionalized later pieces (”Golden the Ship Was- Oh!Oh!Ohl™M),

40-page suspense—drama novelet "Greylorn" (Keith Laumer) fades into a punchline
more suitable to a short-short. There are three more short stories of rcasonable
content, save that Ron Cocking's l6-pager could be summarized: "Bighod, Aliens are
Izidnapping our top scientists to stop wars". And Fontenay's is, I believe, physical-
ly impossible on the face of it: a "flying platform" powered by windmills for Pete!
sake-— the thing would either fail to rise or would blow away fundament-topside. But
lifest Rocket" by Jack Douglds has a good gimmick, except for one points we shoot up
a test rocket to llars, with a mouse inside. It misses, and heads for Alpha Centauri.
So six months later, it comes back an answering-rocket of sortsj; what price Binstein?

That's enough for tonight; am not sure this informal system is going to help
kecep the CRY down to size, or not., Tomorrow is April 1st, so watch out, see?

April 2nd: If you did watch out yesterday, I hope it paid off. So let's have a
look at the April Astounding;. that Campbell always bears watching. ;

. Conclusion of Leinster's "Pirates of Ersatz'" is quietly amusing: our hero has
gone into piracy to get himself a stake to make investments to make Das Gelt to pay
off the victims of his piracy with a nice bit left over on which to settle down and
live the Good Life with a Nice Girl. (He had left his piratical home-planet original-
ly, you'll recall, beccause there was no future in piracy for such a Bright Lage) ap
he ends up committed to a life of ostensible piracy but mainly show business, for
reasons that you might not suspect at first glance—— for one thing, it seems advis-
able to bring a little more colour into the drab lives of the Civilized Citizens.
This one is fun; I'1]1 have to read it over in one sitting sometime, to see if it
holds together or not. '

The (frightened-BEM) Cover story, "hercver You Are", by Winston P Sanders,
rcads greatly like Poul Anderson to me-— a genuine physical-science puzzle under-—
lying an action situation, with some highly antusing sideplay on the '"the Bim, the
Bum, and the Bem" situation immortalized (a2 high~sounding word meaning 'ran it into
the groundi') by the late Earle K Bergey. **¥Amelia insists that T mention that the
Bergey Situation could also be titled "The Guy, the Gal, and the Gook™". Oh; well...

Couple other novelets in here: EFRussell with Captive Farthman outwitting the
Brutal Aliens (under the handicap of a giveaway illo), and H C Elliott's "Set A
Thief"—— a subtle (or rather diverse) sketch on how to handle Alien Contact. Like,
it's here at home, and one poor old beat—up general has to cope with the Army's
usual way of dealing with anything it doesn't understand. Couple of good items.

Couple good shorts, too: Anvil's "The Sieve" (the Universe is not built to
allow for goofs), and Dickson's "The Catch' (People arc better than anybody, but are
we sure it's worth it?). Much better aSF than last month—- more versatile or etc.

- This doggonc May issuc of Fantastic Univcerse sits here facing me with a Big Fly
(eyes 12 to 15 feet across) chasing the Beat Humans in Foreground. It gives new in-
sight on the Square—Cube Law-- such as just who is the Square, in this business? y

FU has always been a beast from a reviewer's standpoints with its long list of
shorf—ftems, it's a problem, each and every time, to comment all around and still
stay on the pages. Ye Ed Santesson is a Good Man, though, so let's take a cut at it
on the next page you'll be turning to if you startcd from the right dircctionssss.s
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FRusscll fronts—off this May U with .'"The Army Comcs to Venus". Hc does an
intcresting job on this Wild Frontier and this nicc hymn-singing girl who moves in
with no wisible means of support and sets to civilizing the area. Being a somewhat
rcsistant type, however, I can't-Suppreés a sncaiiing urge to séec Brave Lassie [liranda
*cind up in Annic's Place; anyonec for "How To Trecat Rlves'? After all, the song ‘Anna
Mariay, Anna lMaria, Anna Maria Jonecs" has a lot morc boff to it than Miranda's tuncs,
Lout T guess we got to get with the civilizing influences.

Hmm—-- I've been skimming through the various pieces in this issuc of FU-- seven
shorter storics, an article, and Editor Santcssorls books—column which is rapidly
becoming the best fancolumn in the (US)Field: there isn't a’ stinker in the lot, and
Lloyd Biggle's ”Travﬂlng Salesman" is quite original as to gimmick and root—structuro.
Peterson's 20-pager runs to action and suspensc; Correy has a live aSF rcfugee; the
other four itcms arc quite passable for the varied tastes they'rc aimed for. So.

Let's all give Bob MMills a vote for morc of the longer stuff. Herc in the lay
I & S Fy we have again the 3-novelet formats; I'm in favor of having longer novclets,
This_month's arc by McIntosh (with a blttorswcot piecc about the guy who kccps going
bock to iry to win the gal he lost.the first and subscquent tlmes), Robert Graves
(with a reprint that I've seen before; carrying a twist I'd forgotten), and Chandler
(whose "The Man %ho Could Not Stop" runs disappointingly in a routine channel). Like,
when- 1s the poor damn Sharpic cver going to be allowed to avoid outsharping himsclf?
Doctor 1, Asimov, gives a good solid rundovm on howcome it's much casicr tec put
2 hunk of nurdw&ro past the moon than it is to strike or orbit our ;*1 satellité
There's a lot ‘of loosc stuff on the contents—page of this May F&SF: Goulart's
HPL-talkcoff, dknight book-reviews (titled "ine With Your Bottle; Sir?", but reading
mnore like ”Uho Uscd Up All the Vinegar?"), a Briarton "Fcghoot™ picce that wouldn't
bring much applausc out of "CRY of the Readcrs" (such as, Briarton is really rcaching
latcly), good stuff by Cbad Oliver and Rosel George Brown (they say she's a girly,
substandard deFord and Davidson, and a notable Jack London bit. (”Tho Angry 1 ammoth”).
MORE Long Stuff, huh, Rob??

This April Satelllto has becen sitting around for quite awhile. Not only thnt
but I have to look over the contents-pages to scc if it's a new zines maybe I'd bcst
scc my psychiatrist—— it looks as if phallic symbols arc losing their thrill, especc-—
ially when nose-to-nosc .as on the cover of this issue. Like, pfuij; who's covcring
up? (Geez! I just looked again at the logo: "Now lonthly} New Large Sizc!' Well,
I tell you now, it is a good thing that most faans arc too high-typc to cven notice.
I havc only been corrupted by rcading lousy ol' lainstrcam- -Fiction lately; that's
all. And specalking of mainstrcams hasn't anyonc noticed how appropriatcly Ellison
titled his teen-gang novel "Rumble"--? . Like; maan, where he writes from,...

(April 3rd; and I brazenly left the MAY Satcllitc sitting on the stands today,
SEUEL I mloht just get the rest of the stuff covered. And then Tosk dropped over..s)

Yehy; the APR Satcllites JTii'Intosh's "Phe Solomon Plan'' is a spy-picce ''short
novel"-(wo win). MoskowitZ is goshwow on Merritt: sincc his criterion of value scems
to be Age; how will he rcact in a few years when he gets around to Richard S Shaver?
Nothiing against Mcrrltt, you understand, but this serics could usc a bit more modul-—
ationg for impacts. In: the féﬁffﬂﬂ Lost Storics Dep't is Leiber's "Psychosis From
Space"-— would!ve becn a favor to Leiber to let it stay Lost.

There are four shorts: Tom Purdom's "The Ducl of the Insccure Man® is top-drawer
material with good touches; Budrys' "Thc Last Legend" is strictly a fast—switcheroo
pioco; THicks! #Patient 926" is pscudo-Bradbury ("fantasy supprossod"); Slesar's '"Job
Offer" 4is such hack mutant-doom that the "frecak" is today's Homo Sap. I give up. In
ny admittedly purcly-personal opinion, the change to monthly-largesize has done no
good at all for Satecllite; a rclatively good zinc has gonc mostly to crud.

Rather than start off a review(?) at page-bottom, let me remind you all that the
"Berry For Detroit" Fund collects at 5612 Warwick Dr, Parma 29, Ohio, with Falascas
of onc or two "N"s totting up the incoming change. At last word, the Fund nccds a-
couplc morc hundrcd bucks on top of the couplec at hand, So dig down, hey?
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I have one more zine around here that I've actually rcad (thex's a couple that
neced a bit of skimming before hitting these pages): Ncw Worlds #81, March 1959.

NW begins a 3-part C E Mainc Serial "Count--Down": this's admittedly more of a
suspensc piece than straight stf, and probably that is best—- ol' Chas Lric does a
ikt bethicTive tht sneoplich than' wisthi St eRiilacit!y. AT hilsi longSitamtsofifel ] leXcent THoR
what seems to be a certain heavy-handcdness on the Big Mystery., We'll sec.

Thrce shorts: John Brunncr's "The Troublc I See! runs a prcmoting psi-type into
thc "sharpio-outsharped" situation; but not too beclievably--~ if the guy's psi can
chase him out of canger at Age-Six, I don't sec how he goofs up confusing a falling.
bucket with a bombing raid in later yecars, Of coursc, T have been prcjudiced vs
this particular story-kick for quite a number of ycars—- %at last, he saw the flaw in
his rcasoning, and screcaming, d-i-c-d% —-- oh, ceccchhhh, yet!

Philip I High's "Squcezc Box” is equally thc Sharple—Outsharped “hiGisin SHlass
case it is the Murdecrous Alicn °harp10, so naturally we are all morc favorably
impresscd. Actually, though, this one has an ingenious solution; and is not giwven
away by thc Incvitable Situation immcdiately preceding the windup. Good, in fact,

Bert Chandler's "Chance Encounter'" fits into his "Rim Worlds" scries: it has
two possible windups, in the gencral sensc, and the specific kicker is sort of moth-
caten, but somechow this does not dctract as much from the impact as you'd think,

Novclet (James White): "Dogfight" is so very much better than his picce in SFA.
This onc dcals with a rather standard situation of interstellar war controlled by
computors, with a not-unhcard-of traitorous-spy in the forcground-- ncvertheless it
rcads well all along and comes out morc belicvable than you might expect.

New Vorlds 1s recommcnded, though thc reprint quota is unprediciable....

In order to try to make a happier tomorrow, let's take a flying cut at the parts
of the JUNE Galaxy, that I'vc read. (Let's hope that this attempt docsn't cnd up in
a merc more-hungover tomorrow, from staying up too late.:)

Frcd Pohl's novella (and 64 pages is just about whatever the editor wants to
call it, in my book, short of a book-lcngth novel) gects the zine off to a good start,
This onc had 1nvu1norablc alicns who are supcrfast duc to lack of a Subcomscious (arc
you liston-ing, Toskey?), a supposedly-traitorous psychologist, a very fine bit of
background throughout, and a solution thet is only a mitc unbelicvable-- that is, the
windup is terrific in tecrms of the story, but I still doubt that the aliens would
lcave only one lousy guard on duty at the crucial moment. OK, I'm a cynic; good item,

. "pake Wooden Indians? (iLvram Davidson) starts out in very intriguing style; at
first, it is impossible to tcll very much about the trend of the story-- good for @Y
Lvram, say I3 I like thesc these pugzle-piece opcning sequences. Things get to be
norc predictable later on, but I dunno whether this is Avram's [Fault, or mine for
merely reading the stuff over too great a period of time to be goshwow, and ctc.

The Villy Ley column is making a fine attempt to mcet the rcaders; I gather
that Villy is saying iYso wot do you folks want?® Ley is onc of the bost kind....

Rich Wilson's "Traveling Companion Warted" is a blend of HMiraculous Voyage tales
and O'Hara's picce about the guy who Godded-out in a diving-suit because he couldn't
got out of the verschtunken thing. Luckily, this one cvades that denoucment....

Larcy M Harris!' "Extracts From the Galactic Almanack" does have a few good
cracks in it, .but any stime jyou . find (for instance) the CRY using so many pages for so
few good-type punchlines, I suggest you write us a scathing letter and cancel the sub.
o money back, of courscy, but WOW! Think of the feeling of moral sSuperiority.c..

Dospite a number. of suggestions, Floyd ¢ Gale still rcviews for Galaxys obviously
he is incurably addicted to juveniles, so-called "fact! books, and etc, which he does
less justice to than I herc do to him., Don't know what ks bugging. the. man...s —

Dan Galouyct!s #Soft Touch" may bug you to cndsville for awhile, if you let it.
Midwisc, it's an ulccrator, but later it gives that generationwise the firstest is on-
the rugzed side but that Tomorrow Will Be Better. TFamiliar? I wouldn't be surpriscd,
but this onc is in a rcasounably original format,

Intcerludes any of you jokers who don't like the way this cdumn is going, should
write in-— It may not do any gocd, but it will make you fecl better, at least,

[
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A nicc sunny April 4th here in Scattle, but we're supposcd to be discussing
the Junc Galaxy, not the weather. Winding up the zine is lMcIntosh's "o Place for »
Crime", a truc spccimen of the s-f detcctive story, in that the better the s~f
content, the poorer the detective-content. Actually, this is a Perfect Crime talc,
“with a highly ingenious gimmiclk—- and a Perfect Police Force. But it's the plotting
and ecxecution of the crime-wave that is the Labor of Love; thec detccting is done by
¢shecer massive routinc thoroughness—— with imaginative handling. Good picce.

I like the cmphasis on longer items in this larger-sized Galaxy. Also, cditor
Gold is now willing to try a lecttercol—- so you taelkze it from there, huh? ‘Vrite!

It bcgins to look as though Ncbula is thc Fan's Indispcnsable Prozinc. This ¥
llarch issuc is only my sccond, but tentatively, at lcast, I must ratc it "BExccllent".
The logo says "For Recading That's Different', and this is a true blurb, I've becen
trying to figurc out just what's so different... and it sccems to boil down to "it
just feels different". Therc is a freshness of viewpoint in many of the stories, so
that cven the older story—ideas uscd here manage to avoid that "formula' flavor that
is the current banc of US stf in too many cases. This freshness also shows up in
"New Worlds" & 'Scicnce-Fantasy' to quite an extent, cspeccially in the latter.

Asidely, I think wec can assign causes fairly well for the prepondcrance of
"formula" or slantcd material in our USzines—- rathcer than being ascribable to the
obtuscncss of cditors or the cowardice of authors, as some would have it, the wholc

hing scems to bec a simplec mattcr of positive fecdback-- samc as the TV rush to quiz
shows, to Westerns, ctce Or like a cattlec stampede or mob hysteria., HMany of our
favorite oldtime authors have (or scoem to have) mined the main vein of crecativity and
arc working the tailings. Troublec is, the ncwer authors can't hclp but follow the
lcad of thc Big Names, to a grecat cxtcent. Necither can the cditors fully cope with
the tendency to buy morc of what sold in the last few issucs, particularly when most
of their Mselid® matcrial comes from cestablished writers, and prolific. And nobody

can toss off material rcgularly and frequently, for any long period of time, wf%@ggi
lapsing into "formula" to somc degrcc. I have not stressed Campbell's well-knovm

demands for matcrial slantcd to his own tastc, beccausc I do not fcel that his prescnt -
attitudes have much influcence in the Field outside of the pages of Astounding.

Back to Ncbula: Dan Morgan's 40-page "The Hard Vay"™ has a “psychoklnotlc Healier!
(considered a quack, generally) attempting to rcadjust the metabolism of an Alien so
that we can communicatc with same. A good picturc of csp—talent not in the standard
forms, lots of pcoplec—-problems, and a thoughtful trcatment of thcm, overall.

"Wallpapcr War'", LCTubb's noveclct, is light fare on futurc Intcrior Dccorators.
Of thc thrcc short stories, Brian Aldiss' "Sight of a Silhouette" docs the most for
me, being a moving and belicvable picturc of the immortal in a world of (largely,
like 10,000,000-t0~1) mortals. "It" (John Kippax) is an Action, or Strcss Situation
story, in which the individuals stand out well from the background. Stuart Allcn's
"Sell Mc a Drcam" is the quict-nostalgia typc of fantasy; although well donc, this
story didn't gct to mec very well, sincc the protagonist is too hopclcssly-passive a
typc for me to be ablc to identify with. Or passively-hopeless, pcrhaps.

Walt VWillis! "Fanowma" column, this timec, very delightfully discusscs the
cifcets of actifanning upon thc fan's mail-dcliverics, content and quantity. This
i1s multi-lcvel writing at its best—— written so as to be intcrest-catching and inform-
ative to the nco or fringefan, but with finc esotcric sidelights for the glce of the

aficianado., With rcfexzecnce to Sandy's 'Fan Diary" in APE, ¥alt tops off with a hypo~ ot
thetical "fan Diary" of a brand-ncw ncofan (and how it cfrew) Priceless,

Ken Slater and Forric Ackerman review books and (you gucssed it) moom-pitchers,
respectively and respcctably, both. Short lettcrcol. ATom bacover and 2 cartoons! =

Note from Bob Madlec mentions that he'll be starting a new fan-column in Nebula
#39 (Junc issuc), so that this zinc will have fanstuff from bothsides the Pond., Bob
hasn't been getting enough spacc in Columbia Pubs, as hc and RAVL both admit (if that
is the right word; they mercly statc the obvious fact); I don't know whether the
Lowvndczince columns arc discontinuing, or not,

Hecbula is highly rccommended, and they have backissucs from 5711 Ole oo frow Pe


backissu.es

-

A - CONSTANE DIV RSO

Gerber looked about at the weird trappings and assumed a countenance similar to
that of a displaced goldfish. From top to bottom, floor to ceiling, both sides of the
narrow aisle were piled fanzines--thousands of fonzines, millions of fanzines.

"This is where I sleep," Hartz scid

"You sleep...in herc? But good Lord, where?"

"Where else? Just push over a stack and there you are. More comfortable than a
featherbed. Straighten 'em out again every morning," he added.

Gerber had reverted to his cyprinoid expression.

" Thisisdhiss o1 sn! tuwhat sdid+1eoks oy He £ dsy it 2.~ Tymean like...

"Uhm, lemme see. Yup, The Acolyte #1. Got quite a number of historical zines here,
just laying around collectingﬁiust. First efforts of Ackerman, Moskowitz, Sncary, Laney.
Take anything you want. Beén meaning to incinerate some of these for several years now.
Never quite got around to it what with the WSFS hassle and all.

"The mice gave me havoc for awhile and the silverfish, bcastly devils, chewed up
three years' of YANDRO till I took precautions and sprayed everything with quick-drying
cyanide."

Gerber rapidly spat out the ancient fanzine he had been gnawing and proceeded to
clear his throat with concern.

"No cause for alarm, old sock. Never quite got around to this room what with the
Solacon -and_all. Quite an affair. Wouldn't have- missed it for the.world if a carlend
@nt hoollgans hadn't shoved me into a ditch near the Los Angeles freeway. ' Seattle license
plate.'

"Er, Hartz. This is all very interesting...but I convey sad tidings._ Tidings that
will shake you to your very foundations." :

"Nonsense, Gerber. Get off your high horse. So what if T. Carr didn't. .vote for
you for TAFF. - Who needs him, outside of Miriam and perhaps Carl Brandon? You'll make
it next yeer." : =313
z "No, no, Hartz. All that is meaningless. Fandom is no more, do you understand?
£11 is lost. Cry, SF Times, 2nd Fanac have all folded. Anthony Boucher is doing book
reviews for Children's Digest. Rich Brown was drafted and now serving in the Phillipines,
tho God only knows why they sent him there. Perhaps to keep .him from joining the PAPA
Lar' Stone got a job as reporter on the Toronto Globe and Mail. Art Thomson (once-sob-
ATom) is doing campaign posters for ‘a Seattle women's club. Donald Franson--now head of
the Rosicrucians, Oh, Lord, Hartz--where will it .all end?"

Hartz lay on his back, looking at the Rotsler illos pasted to the celllnc A1l
those poople were just nomes to him. He'd never sent a letter to'a fanulnc-(other than
to sub).and had never ‘quite zotten nround te attending = convention.

"Up, Gerber, you nefarious scoundrel. You've yet to see the rest of the place.

My bathtub is full of Fogo a2hd FPeanuts books. Been meaning to give 'em away for menths.
Never got around to it what with the Deeck-Racburn dispute and all."

1"

THE END

VARLAND FRENZEL
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A MARSH CRINKL3Z MEMOIR / 2_/

SAGE AND  ONIONHEADS

JOHN BERRY

Ten years ago, in 1977, when fandom came to the forefront in a big way in the
United States —— when, you'll recall, the Davy Crockett Hat, the feathered headdress
and the miniaturée stetson weré replaced by the beanie with the large multi-colored
propellor -— well, the major sf publishers decided to cash in on the new Fandom
Crazee... as did the Gestetner Co. amongst others.

These organizations brought up peak hours on TV programmes, and co-ordinated
coast—to-coast hookups for the really big shows —- you younger neofen won't remember
those first days, but us nineteenth fandomers do.

It was all so exciting. Faneds went to extreme limits to plug their fanzines
on the screen. Ponsoby Fatwinkle, whose fanzine YEWIH had reached the all time record
of a 15,173 circulation (excluding trades) was a major offender -- although 'offender!
is the wrong word. I've always regarded the scheming as being more of an indication
of fanmish initiative.

No one knows how Fatwinkle worked his greatest ploy. The President of the
United States, R. Bloch, was about to make a major policy talk to the people of Amer-
ica, and, in some inexplicable way, Fatwinkle worked it so that as the TV picture came
on a few seconds early, President Bloch, unaware that the green light was winking, was
seen industriously perusing the latest YEWIH, and chuckling over its contents.
Suddenly he sat up, dropped his fanzine, straightened his face, and begen his nation—
wide speech on the quarto-size paper monopoly. As I say, no one knew how Fatwinkle
did it, but his circulation went up by leaps and bounds.

0f course, that little episode has nothing to do with my story of these first
fannish TV shows when no quarter was asked or given, and it CreYerats

Funny thing, folks, I took a tape-recording of the first coast-to-coast show,

WHO SAID THAT, sponsored by the King Brand All Action No Stoppage Stapler Corporation.
Hehi-heh, I can remember that show as if it were on my 58" screen at the moment.
Heh—~heh. D'you know what I'm going to do? I'm going to sit back, draw the

shawl tightly round my shoulders, close my eyes, switch on the tape recorder and

imggine I was a decade younger,

By the way, it will be necessary for me to say a word or two here and there by
way of continuity, but I'll keep my comments to the minimum.

I'11 just depress the switch: ———

",...and this stapler is fully guaranteed to staple fifty fanzines in one filling. Our
all-in guarantee insures you against angry letters from your subbers. Remember, fans —-—
The King Brand Stapler
Is always in stock,
The very same model
That was used by Bloch.
"and now, fans, for our first big faan show WHO SAID THAT. 4llow me to introduce you to
the panel of experts.

i "On the left is Ponsoby Fatwinkle, the up~and—-coming faned, publisher of the 200 page
genzine YEWIH, and the CRAP4, SaPS, F.Pa, OMP.A, and BaN.N.. zines BISMUTH, FLIP, NEUTER, SMUIGE,
=nd PERIWINKLE,"

"Good evening, fans."”
"Next to Ponsoby, in the middle, is Miss Sheila Snortcrutch, voted F.NDOM'S VIRGIN OF 1976,

5 title which she lost last Thursday week at the Council Bluffs Convention. She publishes a

Pege 10
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genzine, UNINHIBITED, and will be fifteen next birthday."

"Hi, kidsas" :

"Pinally, on the right js the old men of the panel, Syd Nabbitt, founder of BuNANA,'co—,
editor of FLUKZ. Syd, as you all know, is a fannish-humourist of considerable stature.”

"Y akittydoas" . £

"Right fans, now you've met our panel. I shall read the first quotation, end the panel.
will have to.guess first of all who said it — ha ha.—- and then give their opinion of the
merits of the statement. Viewers at home will see the name of the author on the screen before
the quiz comnences. ; s

"Here it iss —- . -

" tThe time has come, as fans, when we.can legitimately refuse to back down before the
claims of those who pretend to assign fixed values to so-called mainstream writing, and to uphold

our notion that adventures in atoms are every whit as important as adventures in. adultery.'"".

trinkle interrupting here. I just want to tell you that the author of this statement
appeared on the screen. thusly: =- . A , = _
President Bloch, written by him in his fabulous IMAGINATION column in August 195€.
Now back to the recording: -- ' '

"Now then, Ponsonby, who do you think said that?"

"Huh. - Whoever said that is an idiot — a cretin and an imbecile all rolled into one. I
mean, it doesn't gay anything, does it? I mean, it's not fannish, is it —— it savours of an
apology. Oh, I would say it was uttered by some half-baked neo=fan in 1935."

"ph-ha. I'm afraid you're wide of the mark, Ponsonby, andy er, if I may say SO, just a
mite impetuous —-- you'll ,soon see what I mean. Miss Snortcrutch?" : ;

"Shucks, what does 'adultery' mean, Mra Questionmaster?" -

"On well, Sheila, it means, er, well, you know what went on at the Council Bjuffs Conv —
oh no, er, who.do you think said A _ : : ' ‘

Wyas it Sandy 'Battler' Sanderson, in the late fifties?"

"No .-— no, but a shrewd guess. Wpat do you say, Sl

"Let me see now, I would say it was someone profoundly clever with a deep insight into the
psychology of the mundane mind —— someone with a high I.Q. rate. I would hazard a guess angd
say it is from an editorial of one of my earlier fanzines. Yakittydo, faaaans, YAKITTYDO —-
hah hgh hah!"

"Well, you're all wrong, panel. It was our beloved President, Robert Bloch. He said it
in, oh, er, carry Ponsonby out, will you --- that's better. "Bring him back when he has re-
covered. Now then, Sheila, do you think it a sound statement?"

"Yeah, yeah, I do —— except for the part about adultery."

"ind Mr, Nibbitt."

"Like I said, yakittydo." .

Grinkle here again. Ponsonby had a stroke and had to be rushed to the hospital,
and the organisers managed to get an old fan in the audience to take part..

"and don't forget folks,
., AMways get King Brand
And don't be a sucker.
The stapler's a good one.
It's still used by Tucker. :
"yeleome back after.the station break, fens, and you'll see we have a new panel member.
You may not recognize him, although you've heard of him, and we sincerely thank him for stepping
into the breech at a moments notice —-- Professor Guy Terwilliger, 0.M.. Thank you for the
applause, Now here is the next quotation: -- ‘ : o P
" Fandom is full of sceptics.'" ' e ¥

Guess who — yep — Crinkle 'again to let you know that a hotice announced the author as,
in fact, Guy Terwilliger in his Best of Faridom, 1957. Scrawled underneath was --
'Honest fans, it's just a coincidence; we didn't know he was going to be on the
panel.' Now back to the recording: --



SAGE AND ONIONHEADS —— continued _ _ ; Poge 1

"iiss . Snortcrutch, what is your opinion of the veracity of the statement 'Fandom is full
of sceptics', and who do you think the author is?"

"Well, =2h don't rightly know who said it, Mister (uestion Master. Probably Bruce Pelz. "
Like, it's not sexy, if you know what I mean!" :

"Yeees, Sheila, I think we 21l appreciate that — er - quaint observation. Z2nd you, Syd?"

"Jell, it's got finesse. It's got that certain knowledgeable insight --- I'd say it came
from the eerly fifties —— it's definitely a 3rd or 4th or even 5th Fandom expression —--- oh ——-
I'd say Hoffman or ——- yeah —-—- I'd plumb for Mgdle. If it's not him, all I can say-is ;
Yekittydo, fans, Yaki-——— 1 :

"Professor* Terw1lllger -—um --- would you like to hazard a guess°"

"I want to say first of all that I wish to thank King Brand Staplers for this chance to
express my appreciation of their wares. In my Best of Fendom 1974, all seventeen volumes were
stapled with———-- Y

"Professor, I'm sure that our sponsors are quite dellghted to have that spontaneous egoboo,
but I'm al=so certain that our 50,000,000 viewers would like to hear:you guess who said 'Fandom
is full of sceptics' --- and, heh heh, be careful what you &ay, Professor!"

“"Undoubtedly I would hazard the conjecture that notwithstanding the modicum of forthright-
ness and the unrestrained element of cynicism that the phrase bears in its abstract connotation,
it surely carries the stamp of utter genius, and I wouldn't be at all surprised (and I say this
with due consideration of the elementary factors involved) if it were originsally written by a .
fan, or rather, a senior BNF in a moment of supreme mental realization, because’ so superb is
the phraseology — its utter terseness, the refined quallty o'fs constructlon <==— I'would say
that possibly -- guite possibly, I said it!" e

_"Absolutely correct, Professor, and here is a box containing one thousand King Bpand
Staples as a prize for that brillient example of intellectual reasoning. You said it way back
in '58, Professor --- do you still think it holds true?"

"I don't wish to moralize, but considering the profound metamorphosis that perlodlcally
afflicts the psychological outlook, as it were, one must realize that consequently, although
sceptlclsm, in its widest sense, can only be fundamentally sound if, by the very nature of its
deeper meanlng, it, oh, what was I =-- er --- oh definitely yes --- yes yes ---- it does.
Certainly it does. Yes!"

MProfes 5S0Ty such an emphatic opinion is worthy of your high reputation, and once more we
give you copious ‘egoboo for your frankness and sincerity. And now another word from our
SpONSOr ——— =——=

And remember fans:

The stapler is perfect

Don't mind if we brag.

Not only does Pelz use it, :
Byt also old DiG.

"Our last quotation is a difficult one which w1ll require gll your concentratlon. Here
it is: ~-—

"and I wish to thank the contributors without whom there would have been nothlng but
blank spaces'" B

Crinkle here. You'll forgive the interruption again, folks, but'yoﬁ 11 want to know
that the details flashed on the screen were glven as 'Leslie Gerber 1959, in the
editorial of UMGLICK. Now hack., to the tape. ——

"Would you like to yak--- would you‘'like to-commenn,-oyd?" .

"Ah shure would, Massali Question Master. Ygkittydooo=hoooo. Well, my first observation is
that it bears en undefinable st<ns1:XMLFault xmlns:ns1="http://cxf.apache.org/bindings/xformat"><ns1:faultstring xmlns:ns1="http://cxf.apache.org/bindings/xformat">java.lang.OutOfMemoryError: Java heap space</ns1:faultstring></ns1:XMLFault>