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CRY is published inmplacably cach and cvery nonth by Wally VWeber. It is
cdited mostly by Burnctt R Toskoy, M.A. It struggles under the handicap of &
contents—and-cditorial page by F M Busby. The honotony is varicd by stencils
cut on the Bodoni-typefacc porteable Olivetti by Elinor Busby, who also feods
the FonDen Gang on thosc occasions, Quite often (as today), publishing is aided
by Otto Pfeifor, who is scldom fooled by Toskey's rcquest to "bring me page 10,
so I can run off page 11" or ctc,

CRY sclls for $2 per ycar and-short-tcrm subs can be had for the inpecunious,
at 5 issucs for §l, or singlec copics for 25¢ cach, Contributions (including
lottors used in Cry of the Readers) and trades will get you froc issuos, if you
address them corrcctly to Box 92, 920 3rd Ave, Scattle 4, Washington. TUnuscd
contributions will get you a Fabulous CRY Rejection Slip, if you cnclosc return
postage in the proper amount. Comploaints will get you nowvherc,

= = = = = = = = = = = = = = = = = = = = = = = = = = =

CONDENTSS
COVER by Ric West (lettering Multigraphed by Toskoy) ———————— Up Front

"The Dark Confusion of Wn. Dcock", by Wm Dececk and Boyd Racburn, being
nostly rcprints instigated and titled by the latter in preference to

continuing the "he said's, you said's" in tho dottercol -~ = = = = = =~ — page 8
"A Joy Forover", a fanhiStorical opisodo by John Berry = = = = = = = = = = 17
"The Throe BEMs", a story (rcprinted from DESTINY) by Wally Weber — — — - — 20
"Wiell Now...", an onlightpning pocrt by Joc Lee Sanders = = = = = = = = = - 26

and our morc-or-less Recgular Departments...
"Digging the Fanzines", rcvicws by Boyd Racburn and both the Pcenbertons

this time, Amclia having beon somewhat snowed-under of late — = = = = = = =~ 4
"Phe Scicnce-Fiction Ficld Plowed Under", by’ Renfrew Pemberton — — = — — = 10
"Amazing Stories in Review" (Part XX, 1945), by Burnctt R Toskcy, M A - — =22
"Mhinutes of Nhamcloss Mhectings", by Wally Wober= = = = = = = = = = = = = 24
"CRY of the Readers", whorc T*O*S¥K*E*Y is the Master — - = = = = = = = = = 27

ART CREDITS: Adans 28 30 34, Adkins 19 36, ATom,31, 38, Barnes 21 29, Bryor 2 A
Cancron 32 35, Donahuo 23, HMoran: 37,- RCISS 26 Sandcrs 32 33 36 A DOHlPl 19 58,

= = = = = = = - = = =

Publlc tlon dutc of CRY #120 w111 bc Sunday, Scptuwbcr 28tL. Irltc NOV.

il notc tb t Toskcy is giving tbo I*nclcss Oncs 2 largcr—thhn-usual dollop of
free cgoboo, in laying out his cover-logo on the lMultigraph, Don't worry, all
you would-bc CRY-taker-overs out thcre - you havon't been scooped — it's all in
the intcrests of frce publicity for the club's upcoming Convention bids, like:

= = SEATTIE for the '59 WestorCon, and the PXU¥C*O*N in '61 } } § == === =

Tomorrow, Blinor and I arc lcoving for :South Gatic. - Vo arc going by rail,
becausc trains stay on the ground and have Club Cars, -besides rcquiring no know-
ledge of local traffic ordinances. Shortly afterward, Wally is setting out to
drive down with a'load of Nancless Oncs in the trunk of his Chevrolet, Boyd
Racburn left horec :for Frisco last Friday (he likes airplones) after o visit herc
which we thoroughly enjoycd, cven though he wouldn't trap into a onc-shot; 2t 2ll,
That's about tho only Clayfoot iten we have on Boyd, cxcept that he takes coffce
with crecam and sugar, which disclosurc is hordly apt to Shock Fandom to the Core.

Hope to sce as many as possible of you loyal recaders at the Con. All of you
be surc to act real faannish, now, so we'll have sone good material for Reports.
So OK, we'll secc you in the bar. You bring the Perfect Solvent, and we'll all
dissolvc the VWSKFS, Inc, ——FlE,



DIGEGING. THE FANZINES
ROYD RAEBURN &
RENFREW & AMELIA PEMBERTON

VOIZ 7#13. Greg 3enford, 10521 Allegheny Dr., DJellas 29, Texes. -

VOID, in the lest issue or so, haes shown itself to have become one of .the Better
Fanzines, and this issue meintains the same high cuality, in spite of an unfortuncte
slimness. Particularly missed is any word by the editor himself in that c&)aczty,
elthough he meXkes up for it in a parody on'Peter Greham's "Clayfeet Country," entitiecd
"Cleyfeet Country Zlevisited." Not since loword Lyons parodied Ellison's "The Ivory
fover" in "'the Ivory Tooth" have I seen such a fine hatchet job on fannish breast-
heeting, s : :
darry Warner writes om the lew of libel, exploding & few fellacies, end giving
helpful advice to the faneditor and writer. This is followved by an interlinection

-

whi:a in itself malzes the zine worth getiing,

Coarter Little reviews fenzines in a sleshing memner whieh shows that either his
opinions differ greatly from those of wmany other reviewvers, or tuut other reviewers
have grown inc anc hypoeritical. : e

Kent iioomaw writes a report on the Southvestercon, which con11rms my prior
ov’u1on that the whole thing would be one big bore. He also reveals that this con-

vention too. was the. victim of publicity seeXing on the part of the chairmen. 1 cannot
understand this mad passior convention cheirmen heve for getting their names in news-
papers, no moetter how ridiculous they eare made to appear in the process. The issue

is finished by e short but interesting and literate letter column.BR

WU uET #1. Addrew Joel leiss. 741 /estminster Roecd, Brooklyn 30, MHew York.

This consists of six poges of messy typing end messy scrawls, the letter most
incccurately lebelled "art". It is free, but isn't worth getting.  leiss, judged by
his writings, is = silly little boy., His childish burblings, which disnlay o complete
lack of thought, should have very limited appeal.js.

A Thing from Jim Hitt, 2432 iillglenn d., dellos 28, Texes.

This is Volume 1, #1, but no title is given. Th1s Thing is even worse than the
usunl Dalles publicetions (while VOID is'published in Delles, it is not usuelly con-
sicered a Dalies publication, in thet the 3enfords cre in thet area temporerily and
are not of the Delles mainstreom). The m®in item cppears to be ¢ rembling end inco-
herent history of the Dallas Futurien Society:. Its dullness is occasionally relieved
by such 1ntr1gu1ng lines &s "Ve began moking rnew members right and left." The
editors have much fun jeering at the spelling of Richerd Koogle, but, while their
own sde111ng is etrocious, it seldom shows the imaginetion of some of Koogle's
efforts, e.g. "aronophchc“ for "pornography". ‘33
TWIG #10. Guy Terwilleger, 1412 Albright St., 3oise, Idaho. 15¢, 6/80¢, 12/81.50.

‘the meat of this zine is an article by Deen Grennell, answering the olaints of
fer like Johr Honing and "Normen Senfield derris" whose maunderings are presented
therewith. The subject is "BNF vs. NEO", end Grennell quys* "If a necophan (ugh!)
sticks with it and works ‘herd end publishes a magezine of his own and corresponds
widely ond ever more widely. eventually he will find out with fearsome cilaritiy vh~
it wes thet some of the people he wrote to in the beginning didn't alvays ensver.'

Other items are a fannish:story by Gary Deindorfer with e pretiy good punchline,
aii article by -iich Brown and unfortunately almost completely illiegible fanzine
reviews by Der Adkins. (Twig has just got e new ditto, and was having problems vith
the fiiuad AP

Poge 4



DIGGING. THE FANSINES —- continued

RUMBLE #16. John Magnus, Jr., 6 S. Frenklintown id., Baltimore 23, id.

A little lerger then the usuel W, 3LE, this is 8 ;p, five of which ere Midwest-
con report —- interesting. There's clso letters —- from Len moffott, Kent Moomaw,
end dicherd Eliington.AP
FANTASY LS2ECTS #1. August 1958. Alen J. Lewis, Box 37, Bast Aurore, ilew York.
15¢, 8/%1.00.

23 pp., neatly mimeod reprint zine. All herein is guite serious, instructive
anc like thet. uweteriel by Ashleys, Lowndes, wosxowitz, civers .illiamsons, Ley,

& Arthur J. Burks. Burks & Lowndes were fairly interesting, but the zine as a whole
scens rather o drag.AP

A Anlali

SPECTAE #3. Summer, 1958. Bill seyers, 4301 Shownee Circle, Chattenooge 11, Tenn.
Trede, letter of comwent, 15¢, 2/25¢.

This is the best SPECX to dete, by o considereble mergin. Conteins pleasantly
rembling editoriel, G&S parody by Bruce Pelz -- cute, record & fanzine reviews by
George /. Fields whose writing I do not enjoy, e fenstory by Merion Zim-er Sredley
who does this sort of thing very well indeed, 6 pp.of concise book reviews by Pemby
(one of which is so concise thet he coesn't even mention the name of the book),
an enjoyeble article by Harry larner, enc a 13pp lettercol. Bill got e grect aeny
very good letters from divers people -- Lave Jenrette, larion Bredley, Jelt Uillis,
etc. Highly recommended.AP

THETL #. Jeck Horness, 547 South Herverd Blvd., Los Angeles 5, Celif.

This is an 8 pp letterzine, and is Harness ot his best. ie tells zbout meeting

Terry Cerr & lor Ellik, & going out with their to see £d Cox & Lee Jacobs. Jample:
"They telZx about liow, on the .est Coast, fandom is not so strongly o wey of iife as
it is on the East Coast, but .aerely something to inculge in cduring off moments not

talten up by wor: or scihool or women or %az§lor aeny other tuings... ... They tell e
o

ot vast lengths their indifference to i e «wve hnd they tell ame of, their >rowess
of Being Publishing Giacnts, end of how they took tem solid deys out from ccllege,
curing wmidterm Excms, to do the Incomplete 3urbee."  The last five pp. of the zine
is about Flesh Gordon. I couldn't ceore less ecbout Flash Jordon, out I found the

writeup about .im feirly irteresting, so a Flash Gordon fen would likely be enprcxﬁed.

FIJAGH #1. Jick Ellington, P.0.80x 104, Cooper Station, New York 3, N.Y. For OilPA.
This is o 33 p>. zine, peortly mimeod, partly wmultilithed, oll well duplicated.
The first 23 2p. contein some interesting editorielizing, a very good erticle about
siiffle (e reprint), e poem by A/A Kirs waich I certeinly cen't evelucste. Then
there's "The Meking of o Science Fiction Lovie" by Pot Scott which is very cute,
o derry tele, ‘and en article nurorting to descride WY fandom thru lussiecn eyes —-—
gooc but tentalizingly innercircle. The last 10 pp. is "/het Socielist fmerice Will
Look Like." I didn't read it, as I hope this is something I'll never finc out.
Besices, it's just a reprint. I'c rather hecr what Ellington aimself has to say.AP

Rec'd last week (thenks, Ted!): STELLAR #14, GAFIA #9, GAFLA #10, STELLAlS #15, 186,
17, 18. Ted. E. “hite, 1014 N. Tuckehoe St., Fells Church, Va.

STELLAR #14 is old. It hes some good meterial, some poor meterial (Geis' sulks),

and some I've read before.  But the general impression is thet the zine is ocoold.

Lettercol deals largely with White-DeVore féud, now long sirvce made up. 'Tis a hend-

some 23 pp. zine. The other items listed above are Ted's little newssheet, which
chenged its neme from GAFIA to STELLAR in midstrecm. Items particularly enjoyed:

Ted's Midwestcon Report in GAFIA #9, end Welv Willis' "Wike Hemmer at the Clevention",

o

STELLAL #18. The Willis tcle is very funny & rather sweet.
A1l ip all, I like Ted's 1li'l zines very tmch, ish he'c mail them oul “wore
regulerly ! ,p

s et g e BRGSO
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JIGGING TUE FANGIVES —— continued DRl e TN Poge 6
SCIMICE-FICTION TIKES #297-297a. P.0, Box 184, Flushing 52, New York. 10g¢, 26/&2.
The combined 2nd-July end lst-Aug. issue consists of one folded sheet, or 4 _
peges. SFT is within e holier of catching up with schedule, but should reclly drop
the "forecasts" of Hrozine-contents until it does catch up; it's less then thrilling
to reac & list of titles when you've recd (ond ir my cese, reviewed) the stories
listed. ' '

Compleint hes been provem futile, but I still hate thot (cont'd, cont'd, cont'd)
formet., Why now ¢ news megezine, boys, znd be recuable cbout it?

Forrest J. Ackerman presents obituaries for i. Detitt siller, Albert S. de Ping,
anc Frencis Towner Laney, doing very well at the first two. However, there was
rothing sweet about the idiocy of assigning the Leney obit to Ackermen; it was only
to be expected thot the men would be uncble to restrcin himself from firing o LASES-
feud broadside over lils cdversery'!s grave. Some of 4sf's Leoney-inflicted wounds ore

doubtless still festering —- thot wes one rough breannigen in spots —— and I don't
concemn him for not being one who can drop o grudge, es the inebility is o peinful
affliction rether tiou ¢ deliberate vice. 1Im foct, I'1ll bet thot Ackermen felt thot

he wes being wmore then feir, ond I'm sure he exercised superhumen self-restreint.
But the editors of S-F Times did him no fuvor by printing his unsuccessful cttempt ot
o proper obit for 2is old foe. = el ;

In fact, the editors of S-F Times didn't do much for themselves by this bit of’
poor tuste, either, in my book. Somedody should hove used some sense.

I hope Burbee's comment zppears where I get the chance to see it‘lP
FANDOM'S BURDIN'S LAST RIDE. Nick & Noreen Falasca, 5612 Werwick Dr., Permc 29, Ohio.

The 3rd cnd (it scys) fincl discussion of the WSFS, Inc., from this tempest-—
stirring souce, FBLR summarizes the poast, present, ond probeble future flaws in the
incorporeted society as it stunds, correcting an error in ¢ previous ¥B ond now and
then lepsing into on exasperated cussword or two. 4s the outcome of these ciscus-’
sions, the suggestion is made thot the SFS, Inc, be dissolved, and thet if "corpor-
ate nrotection" is desired, eacch convention coummittee incorporate for the duration
of the fincncial business of the convention. (Interestingly enough, our spies
report thot the Hemeless Onmes of Secttle are incorporating ell on their own, us o
mecns of coping with tex problems connected with func-recising activities pointec
toward various mojor and minor convention bids. The legel end will be hancdled by
John Bristol Speer, currently running for the Jashington steote legislature from the
47th district, so I imegine the club will come out ©ll shipshape ancd able to tuke.
care of itself). . .

I have appreciated the insights into the WSFS hessles, as giver in the "B series.
1 think the Falesces have accomplished their jurpose, if it was to give their reacers
enough background to rouse interest in the mess, and enough facts to form some sort
of velid opinions. HNice gging.IP
1..POSSIBLE #2. Colin Cemeron, 2561 Ridgeview Drive, Sen DJiego 5, Calif.. Mo price,
comients wanted. s

Better go buck to IMPIOBABLE, Colin. Burnett i. Toskey was using IMPOSSIBLE
‘seven—eight yeurs ago, and while I doubt he'll:jump you about it (as Rich Brown, was
taggec for unkmowingly usurping CLLIFIN), I'm sure you'll wcnt to do the fennish
“thing. : ¥ : e
Here are four pages, well-mimeo'd except for part of page one on ours, devoled
to frustreting our‘locel Nomeless Ones' bid for the '59 Vestercom by trying to grab
it for Sandy Ego (sic). 4lso filuw-reviews, which seem to be us inevitudle os stiges,
off-the-becnie "profiles" of SD fer, and some hoked-up one-line "comzents" on the
first issue. And lots of enthusiasm, at leust.ﬂp



JIGGING THE FAUIZINES -- continued Page 7
SUPER-F/HTASI #1. Sture Sedolin & Joar lingdehl, Sweden & Norway respectively;
4mericon egent Jesse Leaf, 4510 Church LAve., Brooklyn 3, NI.Y. 10/81.

36 pp here, and aside from the covers and contents, cll but 9 pages of our cony
cre in the inscruteble Scandinevian.  Our copy, to make it worse, is missing 2 of the
3 poges of John Berry's article on English fens he has ‘mown. These deals bug me --
vhy don't they don't they send Just the English poges to us ignorant monolingueals,

anc save poste,ge"1P

FLLF/N #2. Sylvia Dees, Box 6738, Rawlings Hell, U. of Fla., Gainesville, Fla. ihek!
That's as bad es Rapp's address, nearly. [nyhow, there gre 16 well-dittoed sheets
of super (cctuclly chout 28 nuges, when biunksides cre discounted) for 15¢, contri-
butions, truces, cné successful letterhacks. '
Larry Sturi hes another downbect piece of funfiction using rezl ncmes, mostly.
Lots of Dremp cnd Significeonce, but on rerecding, there's the sour teste of Clayfeet.
Guess thet wes the intended effect, but I'm not in the mood for it tiais evening.
Whet I am in the mood for is stuff lilke John Berry's hilcrious "Gastrocomicnl”,
waich gets, funnier every time I recd it, 3ob Tucker's "3ad Luck Chein Letter,"
Horry Jorner's "The sMatter of the Fact" ("...the difference between plagxarxsn and
research... 3 you copy from one book for the former ectivity, eand use two books for
the letter."), ‘the shortshort editoricl, ond o right lively lettercol. 4nd I'm still
1mpressed by the origincl epproaches to ditto es a medium. P

PAOSLIITY #3. Bruce Pelz, currently at 4010 Leone St., Tampe 9, Fla. Same teras as
for FLAFAN except Bruce gives 2/25¢, elso. wmimeocover end 22 dittoed poges, with
hetter luck on the school s apirit-duper then lest time.

light behind the contents-poage comes o mediws sort of lettercol followed by
S*I%*X P*A%G*E*S of Buck Coulson's fuz-reviews (dammit, inelic should be woing tnls
parts how can I be imperticl after all thot nice egoboo from Buck?); I'm particu-
larly gled to see Lorry Stone's PLJCITY get o well-deserved plug, Sanderson o needed
tronguillizer (like @ hit on the head), ond the thorough coverage.

"Doadments" are back in the enjoyable swing of The Only True Dodd of e ccuple of
yeors cgo, cfter some rether soggy stuff in recent months (well, wnaybe it wes just
thet Dodd wes reviewing moom'pitches, and meybe I could cere less, but ndhauchg.
This time it's mostly about o for-recl water-IOVel-report1ng robot, ond o fmz-review
hoex thet Dodd was too tender-hearted to use, after all.

Homam —-- Deinis Bisenicks! "Bcologlchl Niche" is slight, but ot least o good
.solid overage for fanfiction. The Editor (01" Pelz, rexenh@r’) nes & G&S perody for
the Selecon; fun. L1 Ancérews s-h-r-e-d-s the Steve .lllan peback cnthology "14 for

Tonight". The "ide-Luthored Books" (stuff like "7The Black Cloud" ---0tto Pfeifer)
and "The Society of Gimlet-Eyed Snobs vs The dovies" continue as departments here

end. there throughout the issue, which I en,joyed.,.LP

Rec'ad tocvj; DEIGITION #3, Geo. H. Young, 11630 Weshburn St., Uetroit 4, Mich.
DETACIT NEJSLETTE: #1, Howerd DeVore; 4705 iieddel St., Deerborn, wich., THE SUTHGIHG
30..5 #6, wm. C. Rickherdt, 467 Central Park West, New York 25, N. X,

.George gives the tcntutlvc time schedule & route Q? Travelcon to the Solacon.
i ; by %T?c? 1) Je
ilowarc scys that the "MSFS meeting reported/by Wi 6 ou *now, Leinster enizins
of 2hilly" wes "rather fectuel". Bill hes news of his trips to New York, end more

ceteils cbout the death of Laney.
The DETENTION is particularly interesting for its two puges of fen photos, taxen

over the pest eight yeers., o

DETR0IT IS FINE IN '56 ¢
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THE DARK COMSUSION OF WM. LEECK

In the letter column of C.Y #118 VWm. Deeck vrote:

"I cid leave fencom ebout. the time of Raeburn's "blast" -- which was, in
substance, a combinetion of jersoral etteck and quotes out of contexti;

and thet, along with sir. laeburn's absolute norror of "Big Words'", made

for ah cxceedingly humorous, but singularly unedifying, article thet may
have titillated A Bas' readers, but certainly woulan't bother the person
attacked — but I left for sersonal reasons that shall be damelegs." '

Boyd Raeburn says "I did mot attack Deeck personally. Far from quoting him out
of context (with the phrase's implicetion of distorted meaning) I quoted ia in full.
In no way éid 1 express any horror (absolute or otperv1se) of "big words". Either
seeck's memory is feulty, or he is deliberately lying. b A

The f‘ol‘ow1nb is QLotea in its entirety from A BAS #9:

<

t would seem that ' in some respects the convention vas rather a flasco, but as fer
as I (you mow, selfish cynical I) am congerned it was a greet success: I spent
auch time with meny old friends, anc some new ones, and hed myself a bell.

But such apperently was not the case with /m. Deeck. Wm. Deeck is not vhat one would
term a well imown fan. HisYactivities in fandom appear to be confined to cull,
reabling articles which appear occasionally in the lesser fenzines, the editors of
which are eituer cesperate ior material, or else have a strenge prediliction for
Wm.'s prolix prose. 5 %0 . ' , '

¥m. wrote a letter to George Spencer, and George srinted an extract froa it in his
editoriel in QUILE #3.

Jm, said: 'V'Cliguish' is quite an uncerstatement wvhen ap)llec to cons. I was not
dismayec by 1t but I, with the ever-discerning eye, noticed aeny wio were estrenged
by that >ucr1le manifestetion of esoterice. Or if the meny young ones who woncered
aeround the pacied rooms -- anc over-flowing bar -- were not estrangec, they were
certain.y aisillusioned. The faned extrovers1on of the fans was not. evident. Some
dey some courageous fan,. bereft of his senses or tirec of faendom, ‘will attenc.a con
in its entirety, anc then will sroceed to )ubllsh a very erudite c¢issertgtion (in.
Goc “mows what journal) on the puerility of hoth the psychological and sociologicel
manifestations et the con. It should be a paper worth reading, anc it migat even
dissuade certain of the !intellectuals' in fandom from ettendance of the coms and
thus force a revision of policies in regerc to 'cliquishness'. But I fear that fans,
so progressive in their outlooks, are as so meny bacwpods Tennesseans exhorting

illiem Jennings dryan to further efforts when he orocduced the sterling idee that
men were not mammals. The fans want their cherishec traditions, as Bryan wented
Genesis, to remein unchangec and unaguestioned."

Isn't that something? loesn't that make the "arguments" and "exzplanations" of seorge
the puling peranoimc adpear as limpid logie? Sut let us have a close look at what

Jm. is trying to say. ; ' : :

",..but I, with the ever-discerning eye...'" Say, that's good, you know. Qur iim.
shows in three words not only that he can use Classy, almost Poetic phrases, but
thet he went choyt, not in a bemused dither, but Noting.Things. Bl v

",..noticed many wio were eS8tranged by that perile menifestetion of esoterica." To
what is this phrase meant to refer? Apporeiitly to "cliquish." ihy 'does Wm. comsicer
cliquishness a puerile menifestation of esoterica? He doesn't tell us. Probebly

et this stage we are expected to be so overwhelmed by his Big .ords thet we shouldn't
exsect him to justify his contentions.



i

"...if the many young ones who wancerec ebout the pac.cec rooms...were not estrangec

es." I Dresume tnis ciiguish con that .m. ettended wes tiae Hew York con. .ere you

av the Hew York con? I'id you notice soue of these young ones who were wnnueriné'
rounc the paccec rooms? Mhore estrengement is whet we need.

"...some courageous fen...will attend & con in its entirety." Oi, co most fans

only attend part of a convention?

o . L : . . Fae ¢ s
«+.to Dublish-a very erudite aissertation...on-the puerility of voth the psycho-

logicel and sociologicel menifestations et the con." .m. doesn't quote eny exemples
of what he consicers puerile psychological andé sociologicel menifestations. Those
vords look so pretty all by themselves, it aight be awiward to try to back them up
with examples. '

"...might even cissuade certain of the "intellectuels" in fandom from ettendance of
the cons..." Presumably these "intellectuals" are too stupic to notice the puerile
psychological enc¢ sociologicel manifestautions until they are pointed out in the
erudite cissertetion by the courageous fen.

"...and thus force a revision of policies in regarc to 'clijuishness'" ihat policies
in regard to cliruishness? Imagine the hendy scene. One day the "intellectuel”
fon looks up anc seys to aimself, "Oh joy. There has been forced e mevision of

policies in regerc to clicuishness. Now I can go to a con anda extrovert heppily
with Wm. Deeclc anc loud-mouthec children. Oh frabjous day." Oh bealls.

And this is as far as the guided tour of Wm.'s outburst goes. wake whet you like of
the last two sentences of hig letter. %o me they are meeningless. I doubt thet even
Wm. nows what he weans by them. BSut they ere impressive, aren't they? Incirect
references to the Scopes trial and ell that. Gee. .

You mow what I think? I think Jm. is peeved. Perhaps nobody rushed up to him at
the con ang said, "Geegoshwow you're .m. Deeck geevhiz I meen gosh I mean why don't
you come ana join this circle of close friends for although you don't <now us end
wve con't knov you and we heve nothing in common your personelity must be fascineting
in inverse prooortion to your articles unc wow I aean you inow?"

And ot this stege I em sure some “ind-heerted and wodly-minded readers will be
aghest at the way I'm being so downright meacn to poor Wm. Jeeck.  To these I would
point out that I am not attacking .Jm. Deeck personclly. .m. eppears, by my inter-
pretotion of his bebblings, to be trying to voice in o superior menner a coaplaint
which is occasionally heard regarding conventions. To this compleint end 2is man-
ner of presentction I teke exception. There seems to be a belief held by some
sconle thet the mere fact of tneir attenaence at a convention cutomaticelly entitles
them to go to any party, to cresh any group, no matter how privete the gothering

may be; and on being denied admission to a privete eircle they are hurt eand bitter.
L person mey go to a convention inowing few if any of the people there, anc make
meny friends and attena meny getherings. 3But he should not feel hurt if he is
rebuffed. The fact that you are at a convention and I am there also gives no

reason to assume that we shall eutomaticully delight in caca other's company. It is
often cleimed that fens are friendly. Even if so, there is no basis for considering
thaet this frienuliress should be indiscriminete and all-embruacing.

On reccing over the foregoing, 1 have a suspicion thet somebody may be so obtuse as
to completely misinterpret vhat I seid - in view of the weirc interpretations of
the printec vord some fens have evired in the past, it is not inconceivable. If you
ore of the opinion taat I am espousing unfriendliness if not downright hostility
us normal convention demesnour, go read MUZZY. You belong there."

(0K, Boyd, tlhierc's tlic rccapitulation, as rcquested, We await further
developnents with interost—— thosc of us who did not dash off to rcad MUZZY,

hot isees. JAB) )
Pege O



THE SCI.ENCE~®IOCTTON=MEERE:LTD PLOWED UNDER
(Renfrew Pemberton, spurs ajingle, mounts again)

F &S F, Sept, arrived a bit too late for last month's brannigan. Part Two
(the middle) of Heinlein's "Have Space Suit — Will Travel! finishes off the plot-—
line as set forth to ddte. .The cliffhanger at the cnd of this installment lcads
off a brand-new situation (unless I'm missing a bet for possible tie-in); I hope
this upcoming final part does not sag into a 'mopping-up sequence, or another
uStanloy, Sturdy Stalwart of the Stock Exchange" bit, all same like "Citizon of
the Galaxy'", This resists synopsizing, so I won't,

Yim C Boyd's article ("Will Time Wait?"):kicks the relativistic time-paradox
around as thoughtfully as I've secn it done. Taking into consideration the 'oft-—
noglected doatum that the Finstein time-paradox is.double-cnded, Boyd suggests’
that perhaps The Majority Rules—— that motion may be relative (oops, make that,
mecasured, rclative) to the center-of-mass of the Universe as a whole, so that any
upstart spccding spacship is in motion, Pinsteinianly speaking, and his homec planet
mostly at rests So perhaps Captain Jocelyn's !"Hound of Hcaven" will indeed ,go .out
on six-month trips and return to a 500-ycar-older Barth. Comforting, isn't it?

There arc also: some good ginglc stories in this F&SF. - "Cascy Agonistes", by
Re M. Mclenna; is about as off-trail a2s you can §ct. Set in a VA deathward, this
story should, by rights, bec as downbecat as Quinn's favorite issuc of IF, but it
“doesn't work out that way, somehow, The raunchy gotohell atmospherc is terrific.

John Collicr!s "A Word to the Wise" is a justifiable reprint for showing that
LSQUIRE was a good zine in 1940, , It also shows that inflation is an insidious
;hlng. In 1940, appa rcntly, a 35-1ndh bust carried prostlgo. AnyLou, this.onc
is strictly offbase, screwball, and would give ulcers to Gornsback.

"A Demon at.Devotions" (Janc Roberts) pits a nun against 1nto“stellhr invad-
crs. Cutc, but not’a, patch upon such as hor '"Migma" ‘duo, *

“Poct in Residence", Willard Marsh.. 014 many.now body, Sharpic (once agein,
always, yot, cvery damncd timo with no reliof in. sight) out-sharped. Dammit,
Marsh, if you can't make it orlglnnl, you could at least make it convincing: no
man would drop.from tycoon to garbage-scavenging to rcclaiming a 90-ycar-old. body
without at least a token attompt at onc thing you forget to mention (W*O¥R¥K).

"Last Call" (or "The Word from Space"—— therc's a little confusion between
the contents—page and the text, but this sort of thing can happen anywhcro), by
Vright Morris, double-switches the problem of What To Do- Vhen the Saucer Comes,
Any time you find morec. cogbéntiSocial Satirc in some: othors 01ght rages, tell mc,

"That Hell-Bound Traln"‘ if anyone cen make mc like a barggln—'lth—tho~dcv1l
story, it's Robert Bloch, and hérc ho doos 1t. Let's face it: Bloch is Superb,

AMAZING IS BACK in thla column for a quick hauling-over, at lcast, Lead:
novels by Jack Vance and #Alan Nourse sparked the purchasc of the Aug and Scpt
issues, so you'rc stuck, tooi having rcad.the load—plecos, I rcad the whole of
both issues. As noted in tho quick | lunco (in i4115) at tho May issuc, I find that
t ierc have really been some changes n Amezing since my last look. The Jan-to-

larch '57 issucs werc an Abominable Snowjob slanted for the lip-moving rcador of
t\c tocen-age’ de Sade sct, just the same as when I dropped AS in 19558 the Crud,
the Whole Crud, and Nothing But the Crud, Wwith the cditor's owm pscudonymous
offerings deliberately writton-down as contemptuously as possible for the class
of recader at which the zinc was aimed. -Well, somowhcrc along the linc, since
then, the thome has changed, mercifully. The Amazings of Summer, 1958, have
droppod the sordid-sadism pitch and the stupid-phony-scxy routinej they arc now
slanted for the Newer but Literatc Reader. “It's quite an improvemcnty tho Ficld
can usc New Iiteratc Readcrs,
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(when you're digging Ziff-Davis, you gotta gozgggg...)

First, let's reccognize that 2-D is not an outfit to let tradition stand in

tho"way of Circulatioh. #nything goes, if it sclls. Thus, we have 'scen the ol!
Shaver Mystery, the digest—conversion with the:Big Names and the'Fancy Artwork,
and (when the latter didn't work) the all-out’ play for the rusty-chain group,
These quick-changos make scnse when we roalize that Z-D has always held its own
readers in little regard; for being such a minoritys it seems to bo a Z-D truism
that nearly any change should increase circulation, beccause:we have so few rcaders
that any change Should bring morc new rcaders. The "highbrow" pitch of the-early
digest-sizecd Amazings didn't pan Dan out because Howard Browne couldn't buy cditorial
Judgment with any budgét. The organization then rcasoncd that sox/sudlsm was the
pitch;, because ov everybody knew that most new fans were adolescents, and the Board
of Dircctors had all scen "The Blackboard Jungle'"., Unfortunately, therc were two
unforescon factors: most of the intended audioncc recad only comic books if at all,
and the nceds of the rest werc better taken carc of by the "M¥E*N'S" magazines,
(Vhy poop around with "The Golden Ape'" in AMAZING, when you can get "I Was Raped
By a Paranoid Orang-Uten" in MEN'S CLIMAX ((25¢))?) So cventually somebody wised
upy tho result can be scen in the Aug & Scpt Amazings. Like this:

Currently, AS is featuring stories for the thlnklng and litcrate ncofan. This
s a New Decparturc, and it's onc I like. Vancc's "Parapsyche! (Aug) carrics somc
terrific idecas, but is storcotypcd as a story, mostly.: Noursc's "Gold in the Sky*
plots—out old as ‘tho hills, with tags around the Heroecs and Vill-iens so's you
den't miss them, and big-corporation greed raising hell with asteroid mining.  The
short storics follow the same pattecrn—— the plots are old, but the treatment is
literatec. In other words, if any one of us had rcad one of thesc storics as our
first oxposurc to. the given plot, we would be thrilled, quite possibly. :

I am all in ge-favor of this latest slant from Z-D: good: renditions of the
clderly plots, for nower roaders, is as scnsible a pitch as I've scon for a long, -
long time. I hope it pays off, so that it will continuc. Incidentally, I read
21l through both thesc issucsy there arc some fairly stupid plots, but nonc as
insulting as the Jbare-faced crap thet was running in AS two ycars ago. At lcast,
these arc slantcd for the intclligcnt nco., You might enjoy some of themjy I did.

SATELLITE, Qct: Lead novel is "Phe-}an With Absolutc Motion" (Nocl: Loomls),
an unacknowldged scquecl to a TWS piccc cntitled "The Bryd" or at lcast mostly
concerned with that 1i'l deus-cx-machina, who tonds to kill .an otherwisc-good
spacec-opera by sitting there with 2ll :thc answers right on call, so that we
know it's that way. I hunch that this talce was half-completcd for tho late

lamented Standard liags, and resurrccted with insuffiocicnt rewrite for this zinc.

There is somcthing about a 1li'l critter who can do anything,. that tonds to lousc
up the susponsc on a story with just pocople in it. Too bad, as this is otherwisc
o perfectly OK "Look out! Here they come!' super-galaxative cpics Toujours gai.

Slsevhore fin SAT LLITH, Sealioskowitz cxtolls Burroughs to good cffect; and we
ave two shorts: Arthur Scllings! "Pentagram'" is the .anti-Utopian side of the

'Home-Gcstalt picture &« IJramed in Studrgeon's classic "Morc Thon Humen" ( to no

particuiar effect cxcept that you can't win if you're working for an author who!'s
an Orwoll buff). "“Tho Body and the Brain' (Thos Calvert McClary) is strictly
oold-time stf from the Golden Age, with an Bvil Scicntist and a Good Scicntist
tnd a mostly-passive.narrator who docs all the work but has no say in the cditor-
al policy. Hmmm, maybc this is an allcgory on the orlgln of “the CRY°°¢

The word is.that SATBLLITE will tcke a fling at monthly publication, and thcn
if circulation.docsn't improve, the zine will fold. 'RONG MOVE, friend publishers:
the troublec has been the finding of a good 60,000-word picce on a bi-monthly sked.
Up it to monthly, and you'rec only killing your cditor that much faster. Oh, well,
lot's have The Faan's Praycr: that someday therc will be a: publisher who knows his
anus from a posthole with recgerd to scicnce-fiction and circulation. Amen.
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TUTURE, Octe Robcrt/Randall's "A Little Intelligence", leoading, is a straight
detecetive story with interstcllar alicns as suspects and 2 nun as detcctive, Well,
therc arc plot-gimmicks rcquiring the s-f background, at that. Sclf-consistent.

"Pucling Stop" (Cal Knox) doesn't say much—— furry little alicen packrats off
with the ship's portable computer (which does all the automatic controlling and
21lso handlcs frcchand translation) in roturn for fucl-ores. Spaceman is left
wondering about the 1li'l alicn: is he is, or is he ain't, as primitiwve as he is
supposed to be? (Maybe if Amelia would get off the phone I could think of a more
definitive commont in place of this shallow synopsizing,)(Ah, that's bottor,)

Pombertonian chortles dccompanicd the récaing of Dr Asimov's "It's All How
You Look At It" (sung to "Phe Flowers That Bloom in the Spring").

"The Variable Constant!, by -Russ Winterbotham, takes ncarly 50 pages to comc
to the conclusion that repression, near—genocide, and selective brecding can never
make human beings predictable and controllable. Trouble was, likely, that the
Congquering Alfens never bothered to read Vance Packarde..e

Editor Bob Lowvmdcs comments on the s—f of 1928; I onjoy these capsulc summer-
ies of the carlier vintages,

In "The Last Paradox", Edward D Hoch takes a somewhat difforent viow of the
possibilitics of time-travel, to a scmi-mystical conclusion, cffectivelyl

Dick Wilsonis_"Boy" is a post-d%bmic vignettc, rathor ingeniously sparked
by a bit of scmi-ambiguous grammar in a public documont’ of ours, .

=====Sidclight: Back in '"CRY of the Readors" (if Toskoy doesn't goof) is a letter
from cditor RAWL, concerning my comments on de Camp's "Tower of Zanid" (which I
found cxcedsively thin for-a four-part scrial, in thce "Hand of Zei' tradition)i.
How, I have road RAWL's lotter and am forced to admit that he is corrcct in saying
that the "picaresque novel", or cven the straight adventure-novel, is not required
to meot some of the standards which "Power of Zonid" was chowed for not meotings
Yot I'm still unsatisfiocd with "TofZ" even though I have liked similar stories, so
I'm forced to ro—oxamine my complaint, definc torms, and all, So.

"Toyer of Zanid" is altogethor too thinly-plotted to hold intcrest and to pay
off convincingly for the trouble of recading it as 2 4-part serial., It, and "Hand
of Zoi" arc simply unsuitcd for sorialization undor the restrictions current in
today'!'s stfzines, I doubt that "Green Odyssoy", "Big Plancit'", "Planet of the
Da nn“d“? or a number of other storics that I've cnjoycd reo dlnﬁ in onc joyous
burst, would hold up any better under the (4-part) circumstances, And I doubt
that RAVL himsclf would have so enjoycd '"Zanid" undor the conditions expericnced
by the reader (no fair saying I should save up and rcad it all a% once, cither).

0K, we 2ll rcalize that the editing busincss has its owm Imperatives; RAWL
had good and sufficiont rcasons for printing "Zenid" in 4 parts, But for me, it
was not cnough Story for this mode of prosontation, In fact, I don't beolicve I
have over rcad any of dec Camp's work that would stand up to much serial izing, tho
Ttvo hiphly‘onjoycl ncarly all of ol' Spraguc's onc—picce itcms, long or short.====

IF, Oct, is an Tfporlmontal Issuos othof?unrclﬁtod stories have boen assembled
in future "chronological order" as 2 sort of loosc Futurc Historys To be rcally
cffective, such an attompt would ncecd to be composcd of stories carcfully screcned
for compatibility, lack of mutual contradiction, ctc. So let's just consider the
storics individunlly (aftor noting that lcading-off with four dawmbeat tales in o
row sccms to have been unwise—— when this zine came up for review, I discovered
that somchow I hod ncver happoned to finish recading it, bofore now) .

But let us go on to the next page before considering thesc stories, and get
a good run at thoMaecsasses
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IF (for Oct) begins with "The Pure Obscrvers", by B J Rogers, a short dcpross-—
ing it which deals with the We Arc VATCHED theme, and which has one poor Watcher
all foulcd up by identificetion with Stupid 01! Us. , Oh, pcepl

Chandlor's "Albatross", as you might gather from the title, parallels "The
Ancicent Mariner" for a fow stanzas, and would probably be considerably more
cffoctive in loss monotonous surroundings. damon knight is listed as the cdltor
for this issuc, but I find it impossiblec to belicve that dk would lcad off a zine
with so much unrclioved Joc Btfsplk (two morc coming next, kids).

"Man Alonc" (Don Borfy) is a vory'vcll—dorkcd item on the thome of '"Man,
you'll lose your mind, out thcre in all that S*P¥A*C*E", Very belicvablo, and
the onding fumblcs for no othor roason than: what clse can thoy do?

Boyd Ellanby's "A Toothache on Zenob" is on the idea of "They Died Because
They Were Stupid Supcerstitious Idiots". I belicve it, but I don't like it,.

"Shandy", by Ron Goulart, breaks the morbid kick (and you'll ncver know what
a comfort that 1s) Horo's a shape—changcr on a-ncw planct, playod for morc than
the usual horrlblo—horrlblo.

Then therc's the "Fishdollar Affair", by R M McKenna: this is choico, WIt‘ a
heroic~drcaming space ensign tangling 1nto the problems of an all-female sccession
movement (on a small scalc and for good and sufficiont rcasons) Ensign Welnicki
iz a veritable Studs Lonigan for incorrigible duy-drcanlng on scant grounds, and
the develdpments all go very well. Now if this one could somchow have becen uscd
to brecak up the Nelson Algren mood of the first half of this 2inCeeess :

Cordwainer Smith's fourth published story has been titled (rather ineptly,
to my taste) "The Burning of the Brain"; also on the dragside are the chapter
headings. This author's violent originality of concept has become proverbialj
in ",.Brain" it is rcinforced by somc character-delving but weakoncd (to me) by
an unvorthy cnd-gimmick., That's not quite a foir statomént, either, come right
down to it— the picco is terrific in i%s own too-rare wey.

"Brink of Crcation", by Dcan McLaughlin,:is all-out for Scope: what do we do
when the Galaxy runs out of plancts for us? . The first story I've sccn bascd on
the Fred Hoyle theorics, this onc suffers by being insufficiently so bascd. That
is, with Hoylc's "Fronticrs of Astronomy" inescapably brought to mind by the
plot—problcem, the focussing of that problem onto 2 Question that is obvious by
the Hoylc cosmology, and the solution by a trivial or cven anomalous: Answer, is
a big lotdown (by Hoyle, the Problem docsn't cxistl).

Quinn had better remove the cushion from the ¢ditorial chair—— hore we have
dk reviows which draw only the ooze of capillary blood, rather than the spurt of
slashed arterics (perhaps the carnivera do not thrive in captivity).

FANTASTIC UNIVERSE, Oct: Lec Chaytor's "Operation Disaster" is another of the
world-went-boom, fixit-with-timc-~travel, cpics, in the tradition of Jack William—
son's "Hindsight" and "Backlash" (aSF, lattor story in Aug '41 and a lot morc to
it than Chaytor has done, 17 ycars lator)., BKNaturally, thc plot backfires,

"ot the Dream Die" (Stanley Mullen) is an ‘Overthrow Picce with a kicker
t0o inconscquential in context for cffectiveness, but logical cnough 1f you do
not worry about how things got that way. Anti-Utopia #5,271,009, at lcast, and
the buildup is all out of proportion to the windup.

Del Rey!s "Survival in Spacc" article stresses the point that the US cannot
afford to horsc around twiddling for Pcrfection while the Russians takc space by
brute force (ar cffcctive mothod)., He discusses various factors in both manncd
and unmanncd cxploration, and so far as I can-sce, he is fairly accurate (except
for saying that human boings don*t come less than 30 inches highjy what about that
19~inch pygmy motheor who shoucd wyp in khe Sundey Supnlamants, 2 raidbees. 5 AR ) S



(morc on FU, which is hard roviewing, witk all thesc short itoms....)

"Symposium of thc:Gorgon" is.by Clark Ashton Smith, but is by no mcans onc
of ‘1S oxtonded orgics of description (per "City of the Singing Flamc"':nd ctc).
Herce's a short lively bit of fantasy with a shot of WIY e 3

’ﬂShadow of the Sword" (Wynnc N Whitoford): 35 pages of Cold War in Space,
sclution by way of discovering abapdonod alien interstellar ship—— all wrapped
up nice, and then gtven the baggage—smasher trcatment with a trick cnding. Sighe.

ALEL thesc shorts! ILike Clydc Hostettor's "Soarch for Life", which takes 1%
pages to sec how close the writer con come to the end of his space before you scc
his "punchline", which is that he's talking about robots rather than pooples - And
not onc damn thing clsc is therc, to this story,.

Thon‘tﬁcro's Wm F Nolan's "lap of the Primitive" which is mostly -in the Evelyn
I Smith tradition of slapstick with a-light backdrop of scx, It's sort of fun.

And "Companion" (John Ashton), in which still anothorrace comes herc and
finds the Last Barthman (in suspended animation, this pime, and left there) to
survive our traditional atomic racc suicide, .It's better than I'm letting on,

The oditor's "Universe in Books" dcp'f is plcasant rcading, and there's no
point in describing the CSI picces if you go for this UFO kick you'll rcad it
and if you don't, you won't. It's on the bland side, this go-round.

ASTOUNDING, Scpt:s PoulA's conclusion of "Uc Have Fed Our Sca" doecs not
ncasurc up to Part-Onc hopes in some reospects, and oxcceds thom in others, On
the levels of the Personal Ordeal, thc Big Picture, and Expanding Scopo, the
talc is cminently satisfying to réad (besides boing quitc poworful in spots).
But somechow, thercts the fecling that there should have been:cither an intcrmediate
installnent which has sonchow been mislaid, or clsc an additional onc. Cortainly, .
I hopec this ono is c—xp—en-do—d for the paperback prcsontgtlon, the fceling is
that therce is more that should be s&id herc, -

Novelets: "Foghcad", Chris Anvil, .rclates another Mission (chpor;tc) to Win
the Interstellar Wor. I don't know how long it's beon since the HUMANS lost an
T.S.War in aSF, but in this onc thore is not coven a Point of Decision: we c win it
when we're getting so closc to tho ond of the story that we:have to get to doing
souvthlng, and for no othor rcason that I can:scc. ;Thc obstacles arc 1ngcn10us.

01! “Voga" Schmitz is bo ¢k, .and not too far off his best 1949-51 form, at
thate Jamos H has "Horvest Timo®, and cxcopt for an absurd.oxaggeration of. the
"akip-tho-vital-détion-and-thon-recap~it" method, he is strictly with it again.

Oops, on thc Anvil piocé, forgot to méntion that the apponding of an extra
cnding on the "buit actually, thoir troubles worc only beginning" thome has been
damn well run into tho ground in Astoundlhg, it's getting monotonous,.

Gordon Dickson's "Mhc. Quarry" is onc of thosc pltllcss tblnbs about- Prosonu-
Doy Mon at bay in a futurc boyond his undorot nding, with relontless onding.’

uIntcrview" (Danicl Luzon MOrr1s) JOll let's Just say that hore's an
cncapsulated continuation of Vancc's rccent "Thc Miraclc UorPcrs", idoawisc.
Or you gould rcad the blurb, a& guick rﬂv1cw in itsclf,

Avis Pabel's "Agrcomont", added to thc Horris-itom, arguc that Campbell is
nourishing an unheralded rcvival of UNKNOVN under aSF covers. So OK by mej this
is o2 choice littlo picco, :

Alastair Cameron's article "The Bvolution of the Stars" appears to be mostly
digested oxtracts from Hoyle's books, and none too casy to regd, I'm not sure if
I'd've becon able to follow this too well if I hadn't 1rcv1ou91y road the original,

Sky Miller!'s "Tho Refercnce ‘Librory" scldom gets its dCSpIVvQ praisc: Goodvork'
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GALAXY, Oct: All you Galaxy-hatcrs shufflc on out for a quick rccfer-break,
because this onc I mostly like. To start with, therc's the boginning of Robort
Scheckley's first looong story: "Time Killer", I have no idca as to where this
onc is going, butit has ‘ccrtainly startcd on an intoresting path:s artificial
reincarnation, paid-up afterlife—insurance, and the hero in a truly vanVogtian mess,
I supposc this onc cbuld blah out, but it docsn't start out thataway.

"Paramount Ulj",-by Avram Davidson, is fascinating up until the ending, which
is on the order of carly, or smart-alcck, Sheckley. Much promisc, mostly wastod.

Willy Lcy covers lots of intcresting subjectse If I could summarize it in
the available space, thore wouldn't be much to his article, would there?

Fred Pohl!s "The Wizards of Pung's Corners" is wholly delightful but fully
os improbable, Pung's Corners rcbells against the encroachment of postwar advert—
ising (oh, you know which War), and it's a good thing somcbody did.

"Lisbon Cubed", by William Tonn, is a torrific picce of hell-for-lcather
non=-in-a~concretc-mixer plotting, up until ol' Wm ran out .of stecam and grafted
on the ending from onc of his famous carlier successes, Fic, Williamy why the
hell did you have to louse up such a good thing in onc last paragraph? (And the
viscguy who writcs in to admonish that tho author doesn't sce this conmplaint, can
bettor usc his stamps to forward this zine, so that he does sce }t.)

Bob Bloch's UNKNOWN-type littlc gom of Incvitability is a 1i'l bit hampered

by sharing covers with two other stories of the samc flavor., This onc is choiccj

so were the Davidson and the Tenn, by tlhomsclves., In fact, it wasn't until I got

into the actual rovicwing (onstoncil) that the cumulative coffect backfired.: Yoh,
this zinec was good rcading, but the lack of balance shows up on thc recap,

INFINITY, Oct: Loading is Cal Knox' novel(ct) "Tho Silent Invaders"; in which
the dedicated Alicn Agent succumbs not (as usual) to lovable ol! uurth as such,
but to a couple of other factors so rcad it and find out.

Bert Chandler's "Words and Music" is a quictly ironical trecatment of the
Earth Slob's rclationships with the Son31ﬁt1ve Natives, and that for hin.

"Botweon the Dark and the Daylight" (David C Hodgkins): I like cven the title
on this onc, Colonists on alien planct doliberatcly mutate successive generations
toward the goal of being able to live unshiclded on the verschtunken planct,  The
dictatorial leador of the ninth or tenth gencration-group gives cverybody a baad
tinc; the windup is terrific, Soncbody must have goofed the prologuc to sct up
such a situation as this, but given it—- hoo boy!

Thonas E Purdom, in "The Man Who Wouldn't Sign Up", takes the Conformism
Story (enjoyably) to the individual level, and doesn't muff it, cither,

John Silletto's "Fairyland Planct" is a wcll-donc item conccrncd with the
problems of an artificial microcosnj the author solves them, intcrestingly, in
the microcosm, but his intendod cxtrapolation to the human race is tenuous,

01' Agborg is rcally shaping up as a book-rocvicwer, His carlicer nonflctlon
was on the stiff side,-but no more. It just took a littlc practice, was all,

Algis Budrys' "Infiltration" builds a really unique idea of the origin and
situation of the human race, then piddles it away on a conpletely ambiguous
cnding, I wish I could figurc out just what this writicr was pointing for,; in
intinating that his protagonist wins by gettlng himsclf killed,

Getting toward the bottom of the. page, so T moy's well gos on and montion
that Infinity now claims nonthly publication (and I hope this provos to be th
corrcct cva lugtlon) Tuc zine, aftor o sagy is dCflnltOly 1nprov1ng.

the uRl is aloxly but steadily losing ground." —-—

M=Ca£r Lin=SA£S and FAPA)_
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F &S F, Oct: First rcading of a final~installment is not qualification for
& definitive appraisal of a nur1111z0d~novcl, cxcopt for obvious wcaknesses. In
Hu1n101n's "Have Spaccsuit — Will Travel'; no such casy aids arc forthcoming.
Although this onc is doubtless schcduled to hardcover for "juvenile", the only
tip-off is lack of "maturc" scx valucs., Likc, nobody gets laid; if somecbody: did,
and it influcnced the plot, that would be "mature". If it didn't influcnce the
plot, that would be sirictly for rcader appcal., So we have that straight; now.
Anyhow, this pa wrticular Heinloin job strikes me as worthy all the way around; it
roads well, holds intercst, and carrics considorable cmotional 1dcnt1f1cat10n.

(Incidentally, the zine's changed cover-format will probably clicit comment
all wver thc placc. Grantod that the change breaks familiarity-pattcrns, and thot
I prcfor more picturc and lcss Blg Fat Print, I wonder if a given logo nakes - very
rnuch differncce over the long haul? This onc snacks the cycballs, surcly.)

Yipe! Vm Tenn's "BEastward Hol'" bites decply, vith post-ctomic Ancritans
on the downgrade before the resurgence of the Sioux and the Scminoles, who WOre
here first, aftor all. Kicker is flawlos sly, inhunanly logical. e

Arthur € Clarke articles about personality-rocording via cybernetics, and
21l cte, nhot mentioning that immortality on a tape—spool somchow unappeals,

Chas G Finncy's "The Black Rotricver" is well-writton "fumble-fantasy", tho
older type in which any supornatural clcrmont is left ambiguous at the cnd. Phoo.

"The Terribly Wild Flowors" brings Gorald Kersh face—to-face with scicnco-
fiction, again. It's a good matelr; but Korsh is an casy winner; as usual,

FredBrowm's "Unfortunately" is & onc-page pun whosc title is apt. Boucher's
reviews arc stimulating, and Poul Anderson's poen rings with the clang of shiclds
and such, mufflcd by thc ravagos of rolentless chenistry.

Wilbux» Danicl Stccle's "The Bogey Man!" is pleasantly scomi-pointless after
tho fashion of thc Now Yorkor and tho above-mentioncd Mr Finncy. Golf, yct.

"Phe Night of Lics" (damon knight)-is a tableau rather than a story. Well,
the cditor said it (but difforontly) before I did. We both liked it, somowhat.

Alfrcd Bester (no less) has '"Phe Men VWho Murdcred Moha mmed!", and hore is one
brand-ncw ideoa on time-travel into the past and its paradoxical cffccts. Bestor,
in ny indcex, is usually filed under "Torrific", and although this story docsn't
shoot the bluc sparks from all my joints, let!s just dovmgrade the classification
to the lower-casc “terrific", Thits man has it, :

P&SF is chenging somcwhat, undcr *the change of udltors, but as yot I sce no
p-a=t-t—c-r-n of changc. Let's stick around and watch it for awhile: Bouchcr was
doing a good job, and Mills is doing a soncwhat-dissimilar good job. So far, it's
a littls difforcnd; but not cnough so's we can tell where the difference lics.,

flo1l, that doos it for this timc. I wonder what tho CRY staff will do with
the rest of this stencil, Tsk, =—-— Renfrow Pemberton,

— — — — - — — — — - - - — — — e — — — - — - — — — — — —

Aug 24: This norning's hcadlines announced the launching of Explorer V, but
r\dlo rcports say the beast didn't orbit, aftor all, This gives us 4 successful
atellites out of 8 triecs, I believe: successés arc onc Vanguard out of 3 shots,
:nd Ixplorers I, ITI, & IV. Vhat with our:slappy ncwspaper coveragc, I'm not
surc how many of tXcse arc still up, but Exp IIT is the only one I've secen
reported down. Sputnik IIT (and its finanl-stage carricr) arc still up, and
cveryonc ,but me sccms to have scen the carrior go overhead; we have no way of
knowing how nany trials woere neccssary for the 3 Russian successcs, of coursc,

If I'm boring you, just think how lucky you arec thot tho Arny camec up with
this filler item today, and spored you the Holocaust illo planncd for herc,..RP
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I staggered into the office - my mundane one, not to be confused with the mythical GDA
office — and tried to remove three sguare inches of fresh tar off my trouser leg. I had
Just spent an hour hanging like a bat from a drainpipe three stor1es up, . trylng to find a
finger imprint on a roof vhich a young detective 1nvest1gat1ng a shOp-breaklng, SwWore was
there at 6 am that morming, ‘I had praved to him in a practlcal fashion, at the expense of
my trousers, that the sun.had melted the tar and also his fingerprints.

Yese I must confess that the sun was hot. Nothing like it had been for at least a
year. The day was unique - the 28th June, 1958 - and it is still referred to in a whlsper
as The Day The'Sun Shone In Belfast For The First Time in 1958..

I remember it for a totally different reason.....

I staggered into the office - my mundane - oh, you know all about thateees

"Phone cell for you whilst you were out, I was told, "foreign voices - said they'd
be round at your house this afternoon." :

And so the great day had arrived at last. Sol had obv1ously heard about it too. For
the reference to foreign voices meant that Joy and Vince Clarke and H.P.(Sandy) Sanderson
had set foot in Belfast, and had intimated their intention of visiting 'MON DEBRIS', the
Berry remidence at 31 Campbell Park Avenue.. 7

I raced home on my motor-assisted pedal cycle. I three caution to the wind and pedalled
in time with the engine. The short threge mile journey only took me 37 minutes (end that
includes the time the engine fell off and I had to re-tie it on with my bootlace. Hell.

If it's got to be fixed - it can be fixed, that's my motto.)

I rushed up the path end into the living room.

"Joy, Vince and Sandy are coming soon, Diane," I shouted to my wife.

She was visibly shaken.

".nd the front garden.is in such a mess," she explained in horror.

"The dustmen took the.old pram away," I said indignantly," end lawns are belng grown
long this year. 411 I need to do it to re-adjust the fence." .

I nipped into the front garden. Right enough, my wife had a point. The garden did
look somewhat surrealistic. To add to the general effect, a small child of about three years
0ld was irrevocably enmeshed in the broken wire-netting, fence. .Ghod knows how long it had
been thers. I should worry. It wesn't my child....wgs 1t°°°.....No'

The drastic-decision had to  be made. BNF's from the London Circle didn't cross my
muddy threshold every day. With a reckless sigh, I remounted.my machlne and cycled to the
local shopplng center. I found it difficult to obtain & length of vire heétting measuring

7 feet 8% inches. Tne shop-keeper obviously hadn't en eye for big business. '"Heck," I
sald "you'll never miss it off thpse 60 foot lengths." 3yt to condense this T'eport to
within the scheduled 35,000 words, I'll miss out all the exacting detalls of how I trudged
from house to house looking for a householder who wanted 52 feet 3% inches of wire-netting.
I eventually found one, and after the shop-keeper had calmed down safficiently to manipulate
his wire cutters without any lethgl pOSSlbllltleB, I balenced my share of the w1re-nett1ng
and returned home,

I noticed on my retum that the éhlld in the fence hed gone, although a strip of green
material in its place denoted that his rescue hadn't been a 31mple affair. °‘I recollected
that a women down the rosd sometimes wore a green dress, Crikey. I grabbed the 6ld wire,
pulled it down, and using a hammer with careless abandon, stapled the new length in’ place.
It looked fine indeed.

"Fence 0.XK." I.told Disne, ‘but she was busy with mops end thlngs.

In my opinion, meeting new fens is eglways tinged with a feellng of intense wonderment
and fascination, Being e relatively unique specimen of homo sapiens, we fen are individ-
uglists, with,our own particular ideas sbout things. To come into contact, however infrequent
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it may be, with others of a like ilk is the nicest thing that can happen to a lonely fan.
It is like a rusted and neglected duper getting a thorough overhaul by its parent fimrm (that
reminds me) soothing.. .exciting...rejuvenating....and necessary!!!

and so, on this momentous afternoon, when I heard the front uoor being kicked (our bell
push doesn't work) I was filled with this sense of wonder.

Dienc opened the door and ushered the visitors in.

Typical fans, I thought, as I sawy them for the first time. No doubt about it. Joy
radizted happiness and charm, She seemed o happy as she gripped my hand end I‘lpbed the
skin off my knuckdbess¢ Strong, too.

Vince sported a long beard. He was dressed in o shabby waterproof coat and a shabby trilby
trilbys I hope he doesn't hear about this, but he corresponded to my impression of a commie
agent in the '30's abont to plant a bomb somewhere. This, of course, was a first impression
of his physical appearance, I discovered afteryards, as you shall hear, that he is really
a likeable chap, polite; intelligent, and shrewd.

H.P., Sanderson was somewhat of a shock to me. Since the Jgan Carr hoax, I've always
tended to think of him as a fepale impersonator.. Bit no, Sendy (end don'y let Schultheis
hear about this) was immaculate. His slick appearance on this aftemoon was so polished and
neat that I immediately started to fuss and looked. searclungly for my tie, and itched to
comb my hair, I reverently wished I'd shaved that morning.

Sandy was also very polite. g s

After they hed tried to fit themselves inta the un:.que atmosphere of "MON DEBRIS', I
took them.into, my denl ..Unfortunately, as you've read in a previous CRY, not my old den,
that hellowed room upstairs vhich all the ENF's had visited. No. My stuff at the time of
the Clarkes' visit was dumped in a corner of the unfurnished front room.

The three expressed delight at my fanhish. items I had collected, and professed a desire
to examine my Gestetner,

-Proudly I removed the metal cover, and revealed the sleek machme that reproduced such
fine print in my fanzines.

Vince whistled, his mouth sagged open and his eyes grew epen w.Lth awe and envy,.

Joy and H.P. also bent forward to try their hand at the polighed movement of the crank.
I did so too, rather proudly, if you know what I mean, then p:.ng...p:mgi two of my trduser
buttons shot across the room. Tne ones my braces were buttoned to.’ :

'Joy sized up the situation in a glance. Seeing me standing there, embarrassed, with

a bewildered expression on my face, end a fist full of trouser waistband in each hand, she
dlrected me to the living room, and threading a needle with accomplished- finesse,.and before
‘the condescending gaze of Vince and H.P., re-sewed the buttons on.

I-feel my prestige went up a point. I mean, it isn't everyone can szy that Joy Clarke
sewed trouser buttons an for them within five minutes of meeting her.. Perhaps it was my .
electric personality...on the other hand, maybe she felt a pang of pity when she.saw my hu-
miliating stence, Possn.bly it was self-preservation., She did a good job anyway. A good
JODe >

After tea,-we puffed cigarettes, and chatted amcably. The visitors' conversational
techniques were as far apart as.-they' could poss1bly be.  Sandy Was thorough...so  thorough,
If he was asked to explain something, he took & deep breath, mentally-merchelled’his re-
serves = end gave a concise, lucid end accurate resume of the subgect matter. No after-
thought, no mistakes...just. the facts,

Joy was pleasant and effervescing., She conversed naturally amd: intelligently, mthout
apparent thought. She talked about anythlng and everything, and was never lost for a suit-
able word — one of my faults. Diane was perticularly thrilled with Joy'gs endless repartee,
and later expressed her dellght at being able to converse w1th someone mtelllgent for a
change,

At the other extreme was Vmce. He thought a great deal before mak:mg an oral commit-
ment. His diction was faultless, and his comments were shrewd znd witty.

As you can imegine, I wallowed in this long sought-after mentel -exhileration. It was
delightful to throw a verbal aside to them, end hear them tear it apart, make clever word
play, and be pleassant and compeanionable at the same time.
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Jyust after 9 pm they departed. The previous night they'd travelled on the boat from
Liverpool to Bglfast, and they were understandably tired.

I walked 2 little way with them, to guide them through the complicated Campbell Park
Avenue maze. I was a little hurt that Sandy didn't seem to want to utilize the map I'd
drayn and -sent them, and which he'd used to find my house that very afternoon. He broke out
in.a sweat, end said, really, they wére very tired, and they“did .went to get to their
lodgings as soon as IX)SSlble. "In fact," he added, backing away, "we did experience just-a
leetle difficulty fmdlng your house thls afternoon.” -You gissed out a road, you: know." -

I stopped at the junction of the Upper Newtonards Road and said 'Goodm.ght' to them..

I stood znd watched as they retreated downhill to their lodgings.

Y'lmow, this fandom is something extra speciel. I suppose it's partly because of the
extensive interchange of letters and fanzines. Although our paths had never crossed before,

I was as friendly with Joy and Vince end H.P. on that first meeting as if I'd known them
intimately for years. That I attribute to the fact that I'd read all about them over the
years, and they'd read about me. ; .

And these visiting fens are so important too, aren't they??? s

' T mean, I wouldn't have fixed that fence for anyone else!( ) :
end . ol
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Once upon a planet, far far from our oyn Solar System, there lived three races of bems¥
They were vicious bems, and, as bems often will, took great pride in their cruelness and gen-
eral low characters. Each race declared itself the worst, the meanest, the most selfish race
of monsters in the universe, To prove their claims, each race engaged itself in battle with
the other two races; determined to wipe them out completelyi

For thousands of years the three races battled, killing and eating one another as quickly
arid as horribdly as strength, imaginetion; and appetite would permit; until at last there re-
mained but one surviving member of:each. The names of these three survivors were Zmj X1, and
Pft, and each of them were the crudlest, -the most vicious, -and most utterly disgusting speci-
mens of their respective races. But even so, none of them were capable of killing and eeating
the other two, though they tried agaln and agaln with every bit of energy and craftiness at
their command.

Finglly there came a day when the battle was called off by Zm, X1, and Pfts It wasn't
that they no longer cared which of their racdes was the most terrible, but for thousands of
years they had lived entirely from the nourishment provided by the bodies of their victims,
and now that they were no longer supplied with a steady flow of victims, they were so weak-
ened by hunger that they were unable to carry on the fight.

Then one day, as Zm was feebly scanning the sky with his telescopic bug-eyes, he dis-
covered a world far far away that was just ever so swarming with lidble two-legged creatures
who were busy as could be killing one znotheri "Food|" shouted Zm with joy,; spesking his
native tongue which was, curiously enough, English. At once X1 and Pft looked up with their
own telescopic eyes and saw the planet end its swarm of two-legged creatures and agreed that
there was, indeed, food.

So happy were.they that the three celebrsted for three days and one night - a most
difficult thing to do - end completely forgot about the great distance separating them from
their next meal/

It was X1 who nt last dampcned thc spirit and broke up the celcbration by pointing out
that they had no means of reaching that far distant world for nourishment. Zm esnd Pft
immediately beceme sad to the point of crying, but they did not actuelly cry, for bems, you
know, are mean and cruel snd nover rcelly cry.

"slas," remarked.Pft to show his feeling.

"Curses," agreed Zm, keeping more to character.

"Foiled again," X1 finished absently.

And together the three most terrible bems in the universe silently brooded over the
wonderful planet so far far away.

Byt even while the vile monsters watched mournfully from their barren world, a strange
event was taking place on the planet of two-legged food. A long tube of metal, closed at
both ends and filled with oddly shaped machinery, was being constructed by several of the
small creatures. When it was.finished, several of the choicest specimens imprisoned them-
selves inside the strange device, and in znother moment the metal tube shot awaey from its
world and went far far out in space, belching smoke and flame as it went. Indeed, it went
so very far that within a scant fifty years it arrived at the planet of the three bems.

"This is a wonderful thing that has happened," declared Zm with genuine feeling, and the
others were quick to agree that this was so. It was quickly decided by mutuel agreement
what was to be done. There was food in the metal tube for but one. Thus all three bems
would try, in their own terrible way, to be.the first to eat. Once having nourished himself
he would be easily capable of subduing the other-‘two, climbing into the metal tube, and
transporting himself to the utopian world of food where he could reign as the most ferrible
member of the most terrible race in the universe.

Thus decided, the three bems rushed towards the ship as fast as their weakened limbs
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would ellow, each eager to be the first To arrive. ©So intent were they upon their task that
none of them took note of the small opening that suddenly appeared in the side of the metal
tubes In a moment, however, Zm, X1, and Pft were suddenly shaken from end to end by such
agony as they had never before experienced: With horror they noticed holes appear in their ski
slcirny bodies and saw pieces of scaly flesh disintegrate before their very-bug~eyes., Even
wnen they fell to the ground asnd withered p:x.t:l.fully in thelr -death throas, the terrible
agony increased end the-holes in their bodies grew.
As Zm, X1, and poor old Pft passed from this plane of exzstence, they suddenly knew
whe the most ‘terrlble race of monaters in the universe actually were.
Jes T And so the end = -« -
((((reprinted from Destinx, ‘r.’inter' 195(}):))) ' :
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AMAZING STORIES in review
by Byrnett R. Toskey

Part XX: 1945:

" Four issues of the magazine appeared during this year, dated March, June, September,
and December; the first two had 212 pages, and the last two issues had 180 pages, a size
which the megazine kept for many years to follow.

But the above facts are merely statistics. The year 1945 and Amazing Stories will
probably always be remembered in the history of science fiction, because it was then and
there that- the Shaver Mystery, a mythos that captured the imggination of more people than
any otheY science fiction author as ever been able to inspire, began. Ray Palmer, insofar
as I have ascertained, played a dual. roles By emphasizing the cult-mystery angle, he enlisted
subscriptions to his magazine from the crackpot fringe; by careful editing of Shavers first
few stories he inspired Shaver to develop his writing talents into producing excellent
science fiction, which, as far as I am concerned, is entirely 'the product of Shaver's imagi-
nation and shall be discussed as such here.. R i :

Snhaver had a writing style uniquely his ownl He has been compared to Burroughs, Merritt,
and Loweeraft, but his general style end mood is more closely perallel to Lovecraft than »
with the other two. B,t more directly, his style derives from the writings of E.R.Eddison,
whom he has mentioned on occasion as his literary idol. Ray Palmer now claims to have
written the first several stories in this series, but, while I am certain that his editorial
hand was heavy during this period in which Shaver was developing his style) that Palmer
could not heve written these stories. In P er's own stories, his characters, while life-
like, lack color, nor was Pglmer able to/gove 8¥ beauty realistically; the heroes end heroines
of the Shaverian epios of even this first year are grand and colcrfully heroic, yet intensely
human and deeply emotional.

Almost immediate response to Shaver came in the form of Roger P. Graham, more commdnly
known as Rog Phillips, whom Palmer lured tQ Chicego as a result, ofkcorrespondence about the
Shaver Mystery end then quickly develoPéd into -a stf writer. Phllllpsl first storyﬂappears
in the December issue, a remarkably good first effort.

Tre cover artwork for 1945 consisted entirely of the work of Robert Gibson anes, each
cover 1llustrat1ng a Shaver Story.

NOVEL LENGTH STORIES (Both rating equal: 4,1.9)°

"I Remember Lemuria" by Richard S. Shaver, March. Here is a story of anCLent Lemuris
and Atlantis told in different context than any other story you are ever to read, unless it
is by Shaver —-- for it is the beginning of g vast series of stories in pseudo-prehistoric
civilization that far outstrips in its complexities the future histories of Heinlein or
Asimov, Here also is magnificent space opera in an entirely new style. In this ‘'story the
people of ancient Barth are mnwittingly in deadly danger from a degenerate Elder; a few
men (Led, of {course, by the-hero) manage to learn of the danger, escape, and enlist the aid
of the immortal Flder Ggds to destroy, the evil and to aid mean to escape from the Sun and,
as a result, e "disease" of old'age. Shaverien scientific concepts abound.

"Quest of Brall" by Richard S. Shaver, December. Palmer's hand is virtinally non-exis-
tent in thig ‘space epic in which the-planet Earth is not so much as referred to or implied.
It is the story of the Horde whose degenerated snimsl-like rulers know only that they must
subdue and enslave all potentially dangerous forces, who lack intelligence themselves, but
have control over machinery enabling them to enslave women(who are also used for other pur=
EOSeS!) and use their intelligence to sweep throughout the Gglaxy. Tne hero, Prince Brail,
works to establish a new civilization which will be safe from the Horde, fighting with brains
and science rather than fists(A common failing of Shaver heroes!). Typere are loads of women
in the story, all beautiful, sweetly feminine, intelligent, and willing. Stimulating.

"B gtories (In order of prefereqce)

"Thought Records of Lemuria" by Richard S. Shaver, June. The fremework of this loosely
constructed story purport to tell of the adventures of Shaver himself and of how he found the
caverns and listened to the "thought records", wherein he lived past lives -- the professed
origin of the Lemurian epics. Within this framework are two stories from the thought records
themselves, one very brief, and the second taking perhaps 10,000 words and relating the

»
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story of an intelligent worm which had grown so huge that he encircled the entire Earth and
threatened humen life. The hero solves the problem in a unique and unexpected menner. Tyis
story was revised and expanded greatly for the recent Shaver issue of Fantastic, but the
story of the WormJOrmungandur is left virtually unchanged.

"Walley of Delirium" by Richard Casey (Leroy Yerxa), March., Stories in which madmen are
characters are seldom done well, but this is an exception., Not only are most of the characters
screw—loose, but so is the scenery and events. It is a tour-de-force in inconsistencye.

"C" stories (in order of publication) (worth reading)
March: "Hoon of Double Trouble" by A.R. Stever (Ray Palmer)
"The Lying Lie Detector" by Leroy Yerxa ‘
"Dr. MacDonough's Encephalosemanticommunicator" by Leo A Schmidt (shocker short-short)
June: "Weep no More, hy Robot" .by ‘Chester S Geier y
"Invaders From the M nster World" by Edmond. Hamllton
"The Radiant Rock" by Frances M. Deegan _ - -
"The Scarlet Swordsmen" by Don Wilcox (almost a "B")
September: "Cave City of Hel" by Richard.S. Shaver-.
"The Voice from Venus" by Don Wilcox:
"Cursed Cavern of Ra" by Lee Francis (Leroy Yerxa)
. "Mysterious Crater" by Leroy Yerxa
. "Pwo Worlds to Conguer" by Elroy Arno (Leroy Yerxag 2
December: "Let Freedom Ring" by Rog Phillips (Roger P. Grsham
The fourteen unmentioned stories sre rated "D".

FLASH: According to the Don Day index, the story in w_ﬂ; reviewed in- the
last Cry, "The Stmange Mission of Arthur Pendran", by John X Pollard, was actually wr:.tten
by Howard Browne. I dunnc...the story didn't Seem much in Browne's style; either that or he
did a hasty job.
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oy
Wally Weber

212th HMecting:

The 212th meeting of the Nameless Ones took place at the.residence of Wally Weber,
Otto Preifer, and other less significant sub-entities. This residence, which is often
refe rea to as 'Swamphouse", eventually contained ten members.of the Nameless in addition
to one'or two of the hosts.

The first thing to be teken up at the meeting was a pecullar mechenism commercially
known as a "Wheelo". This strange machine consisted of three parts. Part 4 consisted of
a gingle thin rod tortured into peeuliar pretzel-like curves: just barely out of the fourth
dimengion., Part B was a plastic wheel mounted-on a metal axel whieh attached itself in
turn to pert A by magnetic attraction] Part C was enyone weak-minded enough to attach
himself to one end of part A end frentically wave it around in the eir vith the solc purrose
of causing part B to move jerkily about the weird wontours of: part A.

Dick Nulsen wes first' te mention anything having eny semblance to club bu31ness.‘ He
suggested having a program at a forthcoming convention which would include a men dressed &
Scicnce, a woman dressed as Fiction, and g baby dressed as Science Fiction. - His suggast*ﬂr
was given no serious con31derat10n, partially because Mr. Nulsen was rather vegue -about what
& woman would have to wear in order to be dressed as Fiction, and primarily bechuse almnst
any suggestion made my Mr, Nulsen is certain to involve confllct with the law.

Zﬁbte by Honorable Secretary: This:'note concerns a noté among the notes from which
this report is being written. There are times, during the confusion of a-Namele8s Meeting,
when an incident of unforgettable 'import happens, your Secrotary hastily.seribblés it down
in his notes, and promptly forgets:it.- Such is apparently the cese of thé scrawled ‘but
definitely legible note which reads, "0t$6's business." .ilthough-the note is logible, it
is not comprchenSLblu, or..sven:3100. deductible — (an 0ld gag from Otto's insurance-selling
days). Now- 0tfo's business is-genérally considered to be that of shlesmen for the Kee-Lox
Menufacturing Company (unpaid adv.), but what this might have to do with the meéeting is
entirely wnknown. In the interests of presenting a complete report on Nemeless meetings,
it was decided that this mysterious note should be presented to the public. Perhaps in
the light of cold, unbiased analysis, thc true mesning to a note that might well hold the
key to the future of thc Nameless could be uncovered. —— Wi/

It was revealed that G. M. Carr, popular Seattle BNF end grandmother, was advertising
the Nemeless Ones' planned bid for the 1961 world convention. This, somehow, brought the
subject of conversation around to the forthcoming Westercon bid. The problem still remained
from the last meeting as to whether the bid for the Westercon should be made by the Nymeless
Ones, or whether the Fenden group should bid for the Westercon. The strange idea that
both groups could bid for the Westercon together was raised. Wally Gonser offered the
spinion that the disorganizetion known as the Nemeless Ones couldn't maske a successful
bid without the support of the Fenden group. . vote was eventually teken, and it was
ungnimously decided that a joint bid for a Midwescon type Westercon bc made for the
1959 Westercon. Zzt the last report, the Fenden group did not consider the vote sufficiently
wnznimous and refuse to have anything to do with a convention sponsored by the Nameless Ones.
- WHE7 Some one was curious as to when a Westercon would ordinarily be held. There was a
feeling within the group that a club putting en such a convention should really know. It
wes Tinally determined that the weekend nearest to the fourth of July was generally con-
sidered to be the appropriate time for a Westercon that would not be combined with a world
convention, <«lthough this narrowed things down a little, it still did not solve the problem
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of w@ich week-end would be nearest to July 4, 1959, a Wednesday. The members were quite
willing to put aside further discussion of the matter until it was discovercd whether or
not Seattle would actually obtain the Westercon,

Flora Jones reported on a call made to her by G. M. Carr who rcported on a letter from
Eleanor Rockey who repcrted on a letter written to her by a woman doctor who was willing to
lecture to clubs such as the Nemeless Ones on the subjee: of flying saucers, after much
debate on what to'do with this unusual opportunity to at last learn the facts about saucers
that fly, the members decided %0 withold action until the original letter from Eleanor Roekey
could be brought to the meeting. ‘Wally Gonser agreed to collect the letter from G. M, Carr
and bring it to the next peeting.

More discussion concerning the club picnic resulted in the locating the picnic at
Lincoln Park, fixing the "donation" for the lunch at 31 per person, 50¢ for adults under
twelve years of age (not many of these are expected), and a plea for information concerning
where to obtain good food at no gost.

Geneva Wymen reported on-her long-distance telephone cell to Jack Speer (Yes, Colin,
The Jack Speer!) concerning ineorporation of non-profit organizations. Apparently & $6
incorporation fee would entitle the club to take in up to $300 per month without: being
taxed. This would be a big boost for the club because it has never made 33CO before, and
incorporating would certainly be.easier then having to work to raise funds. Evidentally
incorporation would require that the club keep strict accounting of its funds. (I'm afraid
these minutes have to be speeded up. Toskey is getting impatient for this stencil.)(WWW)
How the club is ever going to aecount for its 3300 per month income when it has no funds is
not yet figured out. :

Dick Nulsen insisted on asking,'"Why incorporate," but he was ignored. We have no time
for such ignorance.

Since the club is-in dire danger of incorporating, it was suggested that a complete
set of officers be elected instead of the mass of presidents currently running the club,
With a certain amount of confusion despite the clear-headed, oool thinking, leader-like,
and above all modest leadership of Wally Weber, the club unenimously re-elccted Wally
Weber president, Wally Gonser President-in-charge-of-vice, Welly Weber permenent Secretary,
and Geneve Wyman treasurer.

Inmediately e committee, to be appointed by President Wally Weber, wes approved for
the complex and exacting job of planning the possibly forthcoming Sgattle Westercon in 1959.
another committee, also to be appointed by the unassuming but brillisnt President, to in-
vestigate the incorporation of the club and to present its findings to the club, The
obviously backward end uncouth Dick Nulsen was the only member to oppose anything. Otto
Pfcifer insisted on getting revenge on Dick by appointing him to all the committees, but

e

the courageously active President refused on coffee grounds., ; 3ok,

Geneva Wyman voiced an objection to refering to the Fenden group as ,"the other group."
She seemed to have the ridiculous notion that Seattle Fandom was not better off 'split into
two groups. The cunning President Weber, however, fully reslized that the Nemeless Ones
should keep unorganized riff-raff out of the Nameless, Otto Pfeifer, e famous Fenden
personality, was permitted to remain in the meeting because whenever possible he is
organized riff-raff,

The meeting was reccessed 80 that those attending could go outside to see a man-made
satellite pass overhead, Since there was some doubt as to whieh satellite it was, and
there was no information as to which direction to look, only Lee Noon saw anything that
might have been it., The meeting was adjourned around midnight. Rumor has it that the
next meeting will be held at the Wymens' where Rose Stark will provide refreshments,

Most Honorable Secretary, Wally Weber
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. "WELL, NOW..."

When. Colin asked me about
" "The quiet neogan" .

I replied: .

Don't worry,
It was all a 'iniéunci‘erstanding—'
A .miskake~-— ‘
AN’ error--—
4 typot-
No more‘n ; :

. Adems wag in a hurry

" Wnen h8 ‘typed the letter;
Obviously, what he meant'té? sgy was:
"The quit neogan".

But this did notsatisfy Colin.

"yhat is-a,quit neogen?" he asked

I‘ 'shrujgged'my shgulders,
And I wa}iced avay .
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BERRY PIE
Duar Seattlites, ;
lMzny thanks for the current CRY...as thick and as downrlght fennish and interesting .
as ever., It's a complete mystery to me how you manege to maintain this fantastic schedule,
and gt the same time keep the individual issue so, THICK. ’ :
Rumoup has it that CRY has taken over RET and the G.D.A. MNust work on that. _
Forgot to mention the CRY foto sheet., Fantastic. Note how the GDiites amongst that
talented bevy, Messrs Sanders, Adams, Skeberdis and Pelz, all manasge to create an impression
of bewilderment. Adams especielly has a typical gaon posture. Cpeers, Jobn Berry '
: : ey e WE- i, 31 Campbell Pk Ave
Belmont, Belfast,
! " Northern Ireland
((((Our trouble is usually that we get too much ‘material and have to slice the letters
to ribbons in order to make the zine of manageable size.. This issue is shaping up rather -
thinly co far, but the last batch of mail hasn'y been plcked up yet...;..BRT))))

« SNEARING AT US
Dear Busby'sg et al, b= ; _

Time does pass. Here CRY sat awaiting for that free minute, so I could read it —-
and what happens, you bring out a new issue. ' :

Read part of amolia's reviews and it was a joy to blood-shot: eyes.. It is nice to think
that there is some one that doesn't believe we are weak-willed and easyly bluffed, or un-
Democraticly self centered. -We tried to remain clear of problems in NYC, but they manovered
things so that we had to take sn active interest. Then when we tried doing anything, no one
liked ity =——— It's my opinion there is "right" on both sides. But both/all parties have
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fallen into the current habbit of implacation, accusation, and hglf-truths, ill-will has dev-
eloped out of all proportions to the questions involved... One side states a very good case
with only hglf the information; and are answered with only half the answers. -- and worst
of it the aiding and abitting by poorly informed friends... So we find our self placed on
the defencikve by fans we never heard of---when all we wanted to do was put on a Convention.
--~ Your reasonable approch is, as I said, greatfully appreciated. _

As we also must share the regreats of Berry being only 3rd in TAFF, --I'm sure we will

like Bennett, but it won't be quite the same... - Yours, Rick Sneary
Here's a back for Jyly end the next tree issues... 2962 Santa Ana St

South Gate,

Califomia

(((((But Rick, we don't publish "tree" issuess Anyhow, a sub wood be good for four
more ishes, five, with this letter. Boyd Raeburn has been here in Sgattle for the past couple
deys and, from his account of a visit he paid to John Berry, the Con will truly be missin
something by not having him there; according to Raeburn, Berry is truly fabulous...BRT))) %)

LOWNDEMOUTH
Dubious Domdaniels:

Let!s make it crystal clear as a gone—now
Joe used to say: I'm not objecting to Pember-
ton's comments on "Tower of Zanid"; I'm for any
critic anywhere who calls them as he sees them
with reasonable intelligence and insight; and
Pembsrton is certainly a member of this far~too-
small category. Just want to raise a point)
without pontification, and let any and all of
you knock it around as you like.

It'g entirely true that the de Camp novel
has a thin plot. The question is — is this
necessarily and always a bad thing?

Usually it is. But sometimes it might be
instructive to ask just what the author was
doing, and I think that applies to the present
instance. What sort of novel is "Tower of
Zenid"? Is there anything in the literary

tradition to which it conforms? (g z) : \ :
I think there is, Tis only my opinion, '<::T::;‘ff- | A

because I cgn't pretend.to read eny author' e e b

mind (can barely read my own when I try.to write ; .

fiction), but I think that what Sprague was At \\

doing here was writing a picaresque novel, Ry il 1,

It has all the elements. Fallon is a rogue and ne ter-to-do-well, and the entire tone of
the story is earthy, ribald, and somewhat satirical. Now the picaresque novel does not depend
upon plot; such as there is, in most instances that I'm familiar with, can be reduced to =z
very few paragraphs. The structure is rambling and garrulous; -interest lies in the characters
end the innumersble side-issues which do not advence the plot all (or but mlnutely), aid the
"rogue hero" usually .winds up in the gutter, even though he may have had a taste or two of
high-living here snd there. Actually, "Tower" is far more concentrated and organized than
most in this genre; and each sideline does throw some light upon the lead and his .ambitions{

The good Pemberton sayeth that he found the story interesting and enjoyable, ‘more or less,
Which was all that Sprague was attempting to accomplish with it. Me, I read it three. times,
and am not tired of it yet. I think that the burden of Pemberton'g censure:.may have been
based uron assuming tHat the story was trying to be something it was not —- that Sprague weas

trying to write a novel of the sort that should have a thlcker plot as aver,. Rik.W.lowndes

'((((Not having read the story in question myself, I cen, with’ 241 Church St
perfect impunity, say that the,only thing in DeCamp’s mind as he o NY 135 NY
wrote the story was theughts of the money he would get for all those words...BRI)))))



TALL AND BROWNY e
Dear New Bubiscuous Contestable, Over All: -

My 2lst CRY slipped into the postbox day before uesterday, so I guess .I'11 comment. 1)
guess I will.

I wouldn't go so far as to say that ‘this cover Lacks Something -- no, I'd go a little
further and say it LACKS EVERYTHING. - Seriously, the Garcone style is beginning .to grip me,
tight in the belly. - The style is so free, s0 untoucheble, so sickening, But I like to see

X _ i L. Garcone make the cover every once in g while —

bl Lk ; *+ -the:illos are easier to find, if they're on ‘the cover.
: ‘I always carry CRY's with Garcone artwork whenever I
go out on my weekly spree of frightening old ladies
and small children.under four. .

The LASFS:.meetings.aren't oulte as bad as I might
have made them sound —— the club comes to.order, znd
‘there's the calls for old business and new business,
and éverybody hoping, in vain, that. somebody will have
some, and then comes discussion time; somebody always
says "Say something controversial.". This has only
been answered successfully once in all the times I have
gone, with a reply of "The sky is pink." Then, after
‘that's exhausted, -and as I've said before, we sit back

- and wait for 4e to entertain us.

~ YOHO AND A BOTTLE OF'.RUM.wes...hmm. Short? Yes,
weal.. Slightly entertaining because of the title and
no connection, but not very. .

Well, golly, Renfrew, what do you expect? Larry
Shaw is a fine man, end beth of his zines were gecod --
I hate to sée SFA go. as, in my opinion, it was the
best of its type. But I know that Shaw can't put his

-zine out for the fun of it — the columns for fans,
and-the best letter columns (emong the.best =— some
might argue that it is the best, and I have no desire
to- argue, except to tell them that they're dead wrong)
are fine, but they don't seem to be doing much for his
circulation; I have no objection to him "appealing to
the masses" with his blurbs, just as long as he keeps
printing about the same, or bctter, quality fiction
than he is now.
‘ I'ye given up trylng to understand the Kyle-
WSFS-Felasca dea,'.since it's obvious that somebody
-is covering up. E

"Just a little Hocus" was cute in an odd sort of way. This is good — I've come to expect
a different type of humor from Blotto Otto, end in this instance anyway, ‘I was pleasantly
surprised.

Superb, Magnificn, par excellence, anderful Great -How, Gee,.. Just what does one do
vhen one runs out of words of exclamious jog for Wally s Minutes while Wally's Minutes con-
tinue to get better and better with every succeeding issue.

I enjoyed "Origin of the Anglysis" but I will say that he has, at least, made a
mistzke of Stony Barnes, or at least the-Stony Barnés who came down here last year. He didn's
seem.gt all meniacal :after I took his battle-axe away.. In fact, he seemed rather a nice guy.
(Now Stony, aren't you-sorry you called me a schnook, even tho I am?)

The Shortest Fan Horror Story In The World, Shorter By One Letter Than The Shortest
Horror Story In The World:

"The last fan in the world sat along in a room. There was Bloch at the door."

Gerber's book reviews aren't bad -- at least these I can read.

Arnold S. Sebastian, I've come to the conclusion, is Stony Barnes in disguise. How
else would.it be illustrated by:him?

((President, Rich Brown
Fan Club))
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Bruce Pelz: But definately the CRKY has "screwy letters." As Meyers pointed out, most
of the letters get published, therefore the letter-hacks tend to be more uninhibited. Also,
since CRY is monthly, there isn't too much of a time-lag, which keeps even the smallest amount
of controversy going. Vhen I started writing my letters in the TWS-type pattern, with con-
versation to the other letterhacks, I never thot it'd turn out like this. It was too muck to
dream fors Yes, verily, truely, indeed, I am still here, too, damn. ‘I'11 be seeing you Neme-
less Pipple at the Solacen, tho, so I won't explain why. When you hear maniagal laughter from
down the hall, you!ll know that the switch-blade punk awaits theee...oh nameless anonymous.
And-onee you're out of the way, the CRY .will be mine, all mine. Yes., Yes! Yes!l!

Wee Willy Meyers: A half-pint Bela Lugosi, indeed! Hmmph! I've helf a mind to fly to
Tennessee and meet Bloodless Bill (if you aren't when I get there, you will when I'm tnru.)
I have a much better plan te help shorten. the CRY: the FSF need do but one thing -- accept
material by only the Great Brown. Simple, really. g

Deeck: All three of your letters convinced me that ye be a good haﬁ I Femember saying
once,t "Amazing survived the Shaver Mystery, but TWS' couldn't sur¥ive Bill Deeck.'" Of course,
that's just water under the: bridge now, since I've changed my mind —- - Amazing dldn't really
survive the Shaver Mystery. (Getting mad yet, Willy”)

Peter Kanes I might as well tell you, since you seemed to have exposed me anyway. There's
really no fan21ne called CRY OF THE NAMELESS; mt' all written by me as & parody of an old

zine that used to 'bé published back in the early 40's — J:made '

’\\ -up all the names and wrote all the material, just to fool you. <:'4, —§§E
‘\\ Since I have a. blue typewriter ribbon and use blue ink for (§~‘\“\\
o \‘ drewings, I only make up one copy, which I send o you.
& I Leslie Gerber:: ‘When I said "I feel a Carl Brandon ~ ,,“
{ ”ﬁ coming on," I couldn't expect you to understend me. When I %
ol got into the Cult, almost.a year ago, Carl Brandon wrote some
ORI ) fannish blues, Wlike in the old style, with the repeating ‘ijo
\\_/// first lines .The poam I did was original, but I did write it
N in blues fashion.

Golin Cgmeron: I have given Grave Consideration to your remark "Rich oy ~ it //47
Bhoy Juvenile Delinquent & Sadist (sadist looking fellow I've ever seeni..):" and have come to
the conclusion that I should bury it. .

-~ Andy Reiss: Who said you had to like prozine reviews? Nobody. Not even me. I like
prozine reviews. And that's ok. I still like your art. You're welcome.
Tha's all for now,: Rich Brown
' : 3> 127 Roberts St
y Pasadena 3, Cglif.

(((((Sorry to cllp ot s PmAGHia your: letter, Rlch, but I find myself getting super-
critical these days. Hurry up and get up here and take over the lettercol befare I start
cutting letters down even more.’ Also, since you.are using a new letterhead, I wanted to pub
your old one here, so as to preserve it for posterity. -Sebastion is NOT Stony Barnes. It
was sheer coincidence that we had a Bernes.illo.that perfectly matched the story. Even if
you do away with the FSFers who are going to the Con,-you'll still have to contend with me,
to say nothing of Ggrcone, which monster, by the way, is at the moment thinking kindly toward
you for your remarks sbout its cover.....BRT).))) . '

STEWED REISS
Lads £ A X : ; f _ o
. Gah. Gerber with a column in the CRY. He's just as inane reviewing books as he is doing
anything. else...I disagree v1olbnbly with his review on the Leinster book. In my opinion the
theme is an overdone end hackneyed one, #nd Leinster's characterizations are from nothing.
So I don't like prozine reviews, so who says I gotta read them? Nobody! " Byt those
lousy prozine reviews take up space that could be used for better material.
Andrevw Joel Reiss
5 } 741 Westminster Rd
Brooklyn 30, NY
(((((¥our objection to the prozine reviews is overruled, because they don't squeeze out
any other material, since we print all the good material we get each month anywad...JRI)))/



DECLARING DEVORE

Tosk,

I hear I can get free copies of Cry Of The Shameless just for writing a silly letter like
all those I see in ?he current issue. Being a cautious soul I'll just give it a try.

- Yes, I'd imagine by now that the. Solacon committee
wished they had incorporated imder their own name and not
got mixed up with the WSFS, not that they have been in-
volved too deeply, but I'm sure they've had a lot of
sleepless nights over the thing. What has actually hap-
pened is nothing compared to what could have happened ---
assuming that someone wanted to go to that much trouble
their bank account could have been tied up, as well as even
worse things; being so near to the Falesca's, the Detroit

. bunch 'see them regularly, end we've been briefed on cor-
~~ poration law quite thoroughly.

5 Detroit is on good terms with all of the individuals
involved in the current fracas; we expect to tontinue on
that basis (assuming that we get the conventlon) and ve
are sure that these good friends of ours are NOT going to
fight this battle through the year of '59, or, if they do,
will confine it to the trenches of New York. It is going
to be much more pleasant if they do. If something else
comes up we'll handle that in whatever way we think best.
I speak only for myself of course, but I think my feelings
are fairly generel here.

I'm not so sure that a Midwestcon type Westercon
would go over too well., Don't get me wrong; I prefer that
type, but then I know a good meny of the people attending
a Mjdwestcon, end after ten years I know what to expect.
I fear that some of the younger fen wouldn't get the kick
out of it that I do. Tpey might even come away disap-
pointed, and perhaps a couple of hours of some sort of
program per day would work out better.. Think it over
carefully before you meke any actual plans. .

I quite agree with.Skeberdis that Deluth's writings
could be cleaned up; not that I'm in a hurry to have him
do so -- I got quite a kick out ofmthem and I'm sure they
brought: Detroit a number of votes. Such material is all
right in a personal zine but it's hardly the thing that
will convince people to attend' a convention. You'll note
that Detr01t has‘played it seriously up to this point.

Oh, we've our screwballs.and crackpots too, but they are

*not ‘being advertised, and they won't be running a Detroit
convention! They'll be allowed to | to attend and enjoy them-

selves, but we're keepxng an eye on them.,

In my recent Sgpzine I fried to be perfectly impertial about the WSFS, but received the w
word recently that I was too impartisl in favor of the Dietz's; therefore be it known that for
the next ninety days I'm going to be impartial toward the Falesca's & the Kyle's.

I sort of rushed through the minutes by Wally, but from what I can gather, the N_meless
are out of crumpets & I'll try to send a few when I can get around to it. Myst be awful to
have a tea and crumpet society end no crumpets! ’ Howard Devore

' - 4705 Weddel St
Dearborn, Michigan

((((1, personally, amx agalnst this Midwestcon type deal for Seattle also, but mainly
because I don't understand the workings thereof and how any motel could be persuaded to let
such be done to them —-- provided a suitable one could be found in the first place. I worry
greatly at the suprort Chicego seems to have drummed up; hope you can overcome it...BRT))))
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TROLLEY AND FRANSON
Dearz Yrcs, -
Cry Number 118 looked harmless, no fearsome ATomonster on the cover, no rogue's gallery
of Cryminals, just a nice pterodactyl. But as soon as I opened the magazine, Pelz and Deeck
flew out and attacked me. You'd think I'd written an anti-fan article. All I said was the
letters reminded me of The Vizigraph. Such feedback. 106 words in Cry number 117 and 642
: :words of comment on them. Any more feedback and I'
get too fatuous.
 Wm. Deeck: Praise your letters — that's how to make
you mad.
Bruce Pelz: I agree with you on humor in wntmg.
You mgke such an interesting distinction between fannish
fans and faaaens, I would like to see you define sercon.
I feel serious-constructive toward science fiction, so I
must be one of those sercon-types. I'm not a neofen, but
I'1l admit to. ‘being a fringe fan. You ought to see my
collection of fringe.
Favorite title of Cry readers: "Get Out of My
Magazine!" '
Stony Brook Barnes: Your description of the photo-
' cover was the funniest, I would send for your fanzine
if I wanted to trade vampires. i
Bill Meyers: llhen are you going to publish your
_anthology, "The Best From Madge"? -
Yours, Donald Fpanson
654% -Babcock five
" *N.Hollywood, Cglif.

‘

(((((You'mea‘n to say that you
are satisfied with the Vamplre J
you have now?....BR’I‘))))

SKEBIRDIS PECKS AWAY
Dear NOanmeesless,

Boy, what egotoo; ‘my name was in thls igh 12 tmes. I don't usually -make & hablt of
counting them but everybody else does so I might as ‘well do it “too.

A psnarl to Miz Gerber; I like to resd ol' Ziff Davis zines like Toskey does. !fnd I
actually liked. the Jyly Fantastic!!!! This ik the first Shaver that I'ye-ever read, end even
though I can't agree with wiat he says, I cen egree that he is a very good author: i veritable
genius at the 'pen!!! .

Miz Gerber's book reviews were not at all bad, quite readsble.

Liked the Pféifer bit,’

Reiss is me? -Now that's a new one for me. I slways thought that I was Reiss.

Meyers: Thenks for Spectre #3 but what is this fond dislike that you hold for me? You
can't put your finger on it? I can! It's gust the simple fact that I'm unlikeable.

DETROIT IN 5911111 )88yttt 4 blurpess..s.. P F Skeberdis

PO 450 Bancroft St
Imley City, Mjichigan

((((If you didn't 1like the way I cut your previous letter up, kow do you like the way I
cut this one up? Byt for the grace' of Toskey, you wouldn't have appeared here at all! The
recent Shaver story is okay but is considerably inferior to most of his other work..BRT))))

JOE THE ROACHKILLER
Dear Nameless, ] B, ¥ g s
i Garcone cover illustration--ech! .
Fout on "Origin of the .nalysis". "He looks nice and clean-cut on the
outside, but nrobably on the inside he has a rotten m:Lnd." Where do you /
expect my rotten mind to be? - =
I like Gerber's book review column He seems to have a remarkably ,’
good style for his age.
Adams' —— well, thing best describes it—— it is the best thing I've seen by him,
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Meyers: Gee, thenks. "...a good egg, all around..." That's the nicest thing that's been
szid gbout my picture in a long timew-ever since Marv Brywr said I reminded him of a Freas bem.
Barnes: I've béen sitting, pondering that-description, "...Sanders
like a normal non-fan person..." and I can't figure out whether you're

prising or insulting me. No matter, I:guess. g ;

Brown:liell, you didn't like me before you -saw my plcture. I notlce 14 : /,z/f’7:£§§\
thet you seem to be always defendlng fasanishness ageinst’ serconfendom. .
Whazza matter, got a guilty conscience?

Sinceg, I've been raitifg about your 1nfer10r, interior artwork for
some time, let me say that you have some good srtwork now. The only 7
artwork in CRY #118 which I thought was reelly bad was the cover, .dams' =,
stuff on pages 26 and 37, end Reiss thing on page 36. Otherwise the art is pretty good.

Yours, * ,Joe-Sanders
' i RR#l sRoachdale, Ind.

(((((are you sure that Meyers didn't mean that your head was all-round, like en egg?BRT)))

TAMPED
Dear Namenlosene,
Deliberately 1gnor1ng the -Garconecover (which is a difficult thing to do, actuelly) and
barging weightedly through the Byztoriel, We eventually get to the Pembertons' rev1ew columns,
which are sehr gut, as usual. '
Blotto Otto doth write on occasional good story., JUST . LITTLE HOCUS be even
better than occasional. Ipdeed so. Gerber does-a competent book review colum. I
still say pfui to Fi reviews, though I know 'twill do me no good. The Toskey
ruleth,.

Department of Vile Slanders: Item I: It's unfair. There's no
way -to get at Ken Sgegle to extract revenge. No way at 2ll — I
don't even know his address so that I could send him a bomb.

{hat'g wrong with spelunking? From what I have heard, Sgagle goes
cave—-crawling himself. Villy, beware of ticking packages detiv—
~ered in the mail. Forward them to Seagle.

Department of Vile Slanders: Item II: This report by .dams on my friendly
little visit to him in Tallghassee — it's unfair, too. With all the possibilities
of a write-up kkx of the visit, ol' Es pulls the sneakiest trick of all -- he tells

¥3 the truth. Now I ask you, is that any way to do? .n exceedingly dirty trick, I
czlls it. Byt I will have revenge!
" ind so, foeming at the mouths, on to the CRY of the Readers.

Stony the Brook, those are the most conelsely accurate comments on the photocover that
anyone made. Ver'z good.

Now Adams admits being Leslie Gerber. What goes on around here,. anyway° nfter that
cover pic, I don't think even Gerber should admit being &erber.

'Twas real nice to see that I got two letters in. this CRY, Es Adams got £wo letters, 5ill
Meyers got two letters. But then I notice Deeck got three in, and for the most part they were
quite gocd -- logical, wellepointéd, etc. Tyings must be coming to en end.

And so onj: bllthely, blitheringly, blandly, blindly -- to the end.

The Loud and ProFaNe. ° Bruce Pelz 023n26
4010 Leona St+  Tampa 9, Florida

((((We aren't using your enclosed GOLDFISH story -— I've even heard that one!!! ardd no
returmn postzge, s0 no rejection slip. Seems like everybody was 1mprebsed with Stony s
capsule comments on the fbtocover, a hep lad...BRT))))

TAKE HIM AWAY

“He is risen, tell the world the story, He is risen, He is rlsen." Yes, loved ones, I'm
back again after a month of morbid depression engendered in part by my ‘reflections on the woe- .
ful lack of -quail.here in Dracut. Yet after beeing bledde bye a skillful® ‘barber and affording
myself of the merits-of severall 51ngular11e potent physicks and nostrums, I-shooke off the °
malignent humours snd regsined my robust godode spiritts., Yea verily! But now to the attack,
shrilling Banzai; Gumonawonalaya, and other gleeful bon mots designed to stain the confidence
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and trousers of the foe. ’ :
After glencing at the cover and savoring the saucy tang of b11e puddllng in my mouth, FEAEE
let it ooze back into the Nightmare Limbo with but one sage comment -— YOUGHHHH.

Yoyo & a Bottle of Rum was a bland, mildly mterestmng little vignette. Nothing that'd
get your stomach in an uproar, you understand. But gha! Unless the memory bank in my -cepha-
lodome is zapping false- 11npulses, my light-sensitive. spots have scamned the same illo in the
New Yorker. A coincidence, no doubt.

A Little HO-HO-Hocus made me feel uncomfortable. : An- " ;
alyzing it in true Kenneth ‘Sgagle Psychologist Extraordin- -‘ . A
gire fashion, I found that the style was at fault, not so - :
much the plot. DMany of the shorter sentences seem as if - : 7
they were spit out. I hate to read in fits and starts, and §—
feel that a more fluid style would have added greatly to
the appeal of the story. My kingdom for a participial \
phrase here and there. " 4lso, my No.2 concubine for an - 17 ‘
ending with more punch.

In Origin of the inalysis, Bill Meyers shows that in relatding personasl experiences he
need bow to no one, Berry includeds BEM bogsts an easily readable style which allows the ac-
. tion to move glong nicelys But why the ponderous, formal phrases used in addressmg Sgagle?

Pshaw, Pfie, and Pfui to the Shortest Fan Story, end a hooker of hemlock to Turk Skebirdis
for writing it. .

Best story thish was Adems' ravmgs about the v1s:.t of the Pelz. , This lad can really
come up with a tale chock full of choice witticisms and all sorts.of delightful goodies.

And thus we plunge, kicking and screaming, into the mora
Z _{‘;/6 : .. of the lettercol. RELSS, GERBER, and OTHERS who have exhlblted

Z . their spgrkling wit by monkeymg with the’ spelling of the proud

neme of Moran: Oh, if I could but lead you all into a pit of cen-

@ /) : , tipedes and dung! Not having one handy; I'll content myself with
et Vg @ g -Tingering my strangling cord. |
: BRUCE PELZ: Your rebuttal of Franson was well put indeed.
3 \\”_/ I'm with you in believing that humor has great value in putting
=7 i ' , 1ideas across. Good show, ‘0ld things™ And how, pray tell, is
l your beaver? !

- DAINIS BISENIEKS{ A fellow technn.cman at the Sparrow III
\ L_~ manufactory happened to spot your pic on the fotocover, The foll-
@ js\ , owing is an exceppt from remarks he made after recognizing you

from his Saginaw, Mich. high school days =- "Hoo! Not him! I
thought the Huymene Sopciety put him to sleep years ago!" Byt pay
the lout no heed, emicus, To be great is to be misunderstood.
KENNETE SEAGLE: Your analysis was incorrect on one point. You failed te recognize the
fact that I AM EVIL{ But then, you couldn't very well have seen the cloven hooves.
and at this point I shall flap .off into the evenglow, fangs skimbo.
; Strangely, ~Jim Mgran
208 Sladen St
; Dpacut, Mass.
((((Whllc I think of it 1 il b apologlze for Buz not giving you contents pege credit for
the artworkiin the last ish; I gave Buz the complete list of credits, but he,unaccountably
left you offe Have you been' paying him.off?. Thanx for, the nice letter and all, even if I
did have to slice out some of your lewder parts -—— which I did because I know that all our
subscribers are young clean—cut American Boys and have cleen minds....BRT))))

IT S, GEFTING COLIN
Town CRYers:

For once, I read Renfrew's revoos completely and thoroughly, and enjoyed them, I was
about to mention the rut that SCIENCE FICTION STORIES was gettlng into, but I see Pemby gaught
it too. His comments, tp me, on that, Good Bird, the Moa, ‘seemed extremelj funny, Oh well.

I started reading Pfeifer's cute story, and Py Golly I couldn't stop uqtil I had finished

.
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ite In fact, I couldn't even stop after that.
L reed halfway into THE MINUTES before I rea-
lized that they weren't part of the story. But
this was a good story! Professional quality,
too. Goshes, Blotto Otto is a fine writer.

AN EVEN SHORTER FAN STORY: - by Colin G.
Cameron — HORRIFYING, TOO:.

The last fan in the world sat zlone in a
room. 4A-Cry slipped under the door.

Gerber should be the one to be blasted.

He likes too many of the books he reads!

‘Wunnerful Es Adams provee that he can
write —— crud. One of the worst things to
appear in CRY for several issues.

And now to the best thing in CRY: namely, ¥ .
SUPERFAN] I meen like, it has to be good if Y CFMERSN
my name is mentioned in it. Come to think of it, it's good even though my neme's mentioned.

I have my suspicions as,to the authenticity of the neme "Arnold S. Sebastian' tho. Tyere's
the possibility of Alen Schreibmen, who has the same initials -- only trouble is, he's not a
fan. Tpen there's the possibility that Stony Brook Barnes fathered this creatiom. He is the
most likely choice. But I suppose Rich Brown might have done it too.

DEECK: You seem to like to use the word "fat" quite a bit. Gjve you any sense of power,
or wot? 'Spose it's your way of getting your kicks. Fun... :

Sincerely wearing old boxer shorts, - Colin Czmeron :
2561 Rjdgeview D
Sen Diego 5, Cglif.
(((((1t's amazing to note the wide variety of opinions on BEs Adams piece in the last ish, I
thought it a masterpiece of humor. As for Sebastian, you've made three dead wrong guesses as
to his identity — and you probably wouldn't, believe it.if I told you who he was. However,
just to prove that I am tough, I rejected his story which would have been in this ish...BRT)))

IT'S 4 BOYD§!
Hi, o : 0

Ppnoto cover most fine. Always interesting to see what people look like., Joe Lee Sanders
didn't look like that when I met him at Midwescon last year, but there he wore a het. constantly,
so maybe this altered his appearance. I wondered why Lgrry Stone looked so femiliar, and then
realized that he bears quite a resemblance to Ricky Nelson who's photo has been popping.up -
here and there lately. Rich Brown looks just as his letters would lead one to expect.

I like the interlineation in the middle of the contents pege. :

The "Fandom & Momism" article is meant to be funny, I hope. It isn't particulerly, but:
surely the writer can't be serious. Y, L

I'm completely croggled by Toskey's bit on page 36. "We owe the present success of CR(.."
Whaaa? Gee, em I a higlbrow who's trying to run down CRY? Is Toskey referring to me when he
talks about catering to people who have shut themselves off from half the world? Hooboy! Me-
thinks Toskey is feeling a bit insecure regarding the zine, otherwise why the Voraimering?

Regards, . « Boyd Raeburn
. ' 9 Glenvalley Dr
. Toronto 9, Canada

(((((You'1l never know what a warm feeling stole over me at the happy thought that.some-
thing I said croggled somebody. I wasn'i referring to you specifically, but to you, Terxy
Carr etc, and others who have sneered at the younger group of fans who makeup our-contribu-
tors and correspondents and seemingly believe that they have nothing to say. Having met you
a few days ago I know that you are a nice guy in reality; however. As for the statement that
croggled you, I meant it with heart and soul; furthermore it is true....BRT)))) * .

oo oAND DOWN IN DOWNEY .
Dear CRY Unofficially Of The Nameless.... No. 117 reminded me quite a bit of the old VOIAE what
with the fanfoto cover and the liitter of letters inside. ..(I was_a neofan whose foto appeared




on a VOM cover years ago, end mlghty proud 1t made me too, so. I can doubly appreciate the .
pelicy of your mag.)

So now we have 3 cities bidding for the '59 WE$TERCON, Jjust like we have 3 bidding for
the '59 WORLDCON, Because of the distance, and money, involved 1'11 be-tempted to vote for
either Los Angeles or Sen Diego, tho I don't doubt the ability of your group to put on a good
conference, that's for sure. only wish we had_the tlme and. dinero to travel gll over fan-
dom and meet folks like you all, conventions, conferences or not. As for the '6l WorldCon
being in Seattle I have no particular objection except that I read somewhere that Seattle would
be having a World's falr there at the same time, and am nqt sure that would be good for Qur
World Con. :

Gilad to see more
fenzine reviews this
time; I like Amelia's
style as much as I like
Renfrew's. Her comments.
on the New York biz are
typical of the intelli-
gent. non~feuding: fens. .
who agree that the SOLA-
CON commlttee's decision -
(as outlined in Anna's
famons letter) was the
best one. The only one,
in fact.

Fandom Down Under,
especially New Zealand,.
is really becomlng ac-.
tive and producing llvely ‘and 1nteres$1ng fanzinesl That's why I'm plugglng the TOFF 1dea, ‘
tho it also applies to fans anywhere 4n -the worldl No one has objected to the idea but there
has been one objection to the practlcallty of its Tnat is, it takes more money to. brlng &
fan from NZ or Australia than say from the
British Isles or Frgnce, for instance.

Slipping in a review of the old Marvel Tales
fooled me..e.somehow it didn't look right but I
figured that maybe Marvel had revived or some
nev mag was using the old title.

Toskey on the old Amazings is amusing,
and would like to see this sort of thing done
with other old mags..

I read Berry's Cover Story slohd to Anna
. 80 we could share the chuckles,

#3 Night on Bald Mountain was amusing but
would have had more punch if it was kept to
joke-length. ‘The dialect didn't ring true to
me, ‘but I'm no expert. Better than average
for fan writted fiction, tho.

The Lone Spacer -- urk!

All of the various minutes were fun to
Tead, tho I think Lars could have been more
charitable. Anywag, no one cen say he is a
hypocrite. :

N.S.Harris is really full of it, isn't he? ° ‘ ok \
Ovviously his definition of fannish is different A\\\‘/L L—«L

from mine. 4 fennish:'fan, to me, is one who

considers it a hobby and like any hobby a part

of his way of life but not the sum tatal of his : P ‘j) \\V,‘/\_
way of life. He likes to discuss s-f in fanzines L,\,r—j 73
end at meetings, etc. but he also likes to discuss
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numerous other subjects, end knows that fandom is a small group in this great big world. He
can be sercon at times about some things but his fannishness keeps him from becoming super-
sercon. DMomism? There's all kinds... No doubt msny delinquents come from broken homes as well
as from the slums, but I know that many come from what are generally considered very nice homes.
«o This is the kind of Momism that ruins kids, the kind that spoils them, mekes them too de-
pendent on their parents so when they get out on their own they don't know what to do and fol-
low the lead of the first person or thing that impresses them. Juvenile delinquents are kids
who have entered the world of reaslity unprepared to cope with it intelligently. as for fan-
nish fans screaming that fandom is just a hobby, I never heard it screamed. Shouted, yes, (in
derision or anger) when some super-sercon comes along and tries to sell fens on €ﬁg idea that
Fendom is All. Harris has been tzking some of our fanfiction too seriously end has got him-
self worked up-over an "evil" that doesn't really exist.

I'm still inclined to doubt the existence of N.S. Harris — he's almost too sercon to be
rezl. And that last neme could very well be a pun--to "harris" the readers of CRY...hmmm?

I'm also inclined to doubt some of the statements in Bisenieks's article re sf fandon,
sense of wonder, etc. Not all of them but, for instance, a statement like "S-F fandom started
with groups interested in the advancement of science." It would be nice
to believe that, sounds so noble and uplifting and zl11l, but I mlways
thot fandom started as a meens of communication smong the early day s—1
fans. The very first fanzines contained fiction aznd articles on science
fiction. Actually, those who cry that the sense of wonder is gone from
s-f stories are the old time readers who grew up reading the early mags.
They are just jaded, that's all.

Yes, I know that you have been trimming my letters, and I bet you'jl
have a ball (or bawl...) with this one... Your approach to editing a
letter column is similar to mine, tho on a larger scale. Sgme of the
letters you used could have stood more editing but like I say, if you
enjoy it, what the hell.

Your comment that Terry Carr, etc dislike CRY because you use stuff by youngfans confuses
(and amuses me). Terry, Ron Ellik, etc are-- to me, at least, young fans. So maybe Rich Erown
Bill Meyers atc are younger than Terry etc but to me they are all young fans end I encoursge
each and every one of them. They are, after all, individuals and I'm one of those old fash-
ioned characters who love indivigualism--znd man, a1l of those lads have it, I don't necessar-
ily agree with all of them in everything they do or say but I believe in giving them space in
fenzines and letting them have their say. That's why CHY IS A GOOD MAG. It ain't snobbish.
There ere other reasons why CRY is a GOOD MAG and you must have heard them all by now.

Best Vishes, Len Moffatt
10202 Belcher
Downey, Cglif.

((((You, end others will no doubt know, by the time this reaches you, of the truth about
Norman Sanfield Harris. Hs;s two articles for the Cry stirred up more discussion that any three
other contributors we have ever had. He is a ghood man., As for names, nobody seems to doubt
the existence of D,inis Bjsetieks, &nd thgt's a much more unbelievable neme, which no doubt is
the reason —— pretty nice job we did on his picture, too. I'd like to meske it to the Solacon
but no can do. Maybe I'1l get to a con if one is held in Seattle...BRT))))

(((((which winds up our shorter-than-usual lettercol for this time. Conspicuously missing
are regulars BEs Adams, Bill Meyers, and Leslie Gerber, and, oh yes, William Deeck. Some of
these live a bit far away end forgot probably about our early deadline this month. We could have
made the lettercol longer by printing the unprinted parts of the letters included in the col,
or by printing some of the unprinted letters --- we got two letters from John Koning, two from
Brisn Donghue, and one from Hans Siden of Sweden, but being as they didn'{ say anything par-
ticularly, they were left out. Brian Donahue seems like a good fellow amd also sent us some
excellent artwork, which got crowded out this trip, but will appear in the next ish. Oh Yes,
Dyinisk Bisenieks sent a card -- but the days when you can get by with thet are over -- unless
you are Robert Bjoch, ssibly, or some other equally scraggly neo such as, maybe, Asimov or
Silververg or Grennell(a new subber who shows promise). See you all next time...BRT))))
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