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NEGOROOS

Fandom's Only Non-Partisan Poll

I. Best new fan protege of 1984,

2. Best fan poll of 1984.

3. Best dead fan of 1984,

4, Most boring Australian zine of 1984,
5. Most boring spectator sport of 1984.
6. Most vicious nice-guy in fandom.

7. Nicest hot-head in fandom.

£. Most non-existent fan of 1984

a) Wally Snake Mind

b) Cesar lgnacio Ramos
¢) Saara Mar

d) D. West

9. Most unpopular BOF of 1984,
0. Greatest loss of reputation in 1984,

1. Least appropriate nomination for
Best Fanzine in the 1985 Hugos.

t2. Most awaited final issue

a) Innuendo

b) Void 30

c) Warhoon 3|

d) Class Act 2

e) Fancyclopedia |11

f) DNQ 34

g) New Canadian Fandom 7

3. Least contested Taff race of all time]

{4. Most profitable con of all time.

15. Concom most non-commital about
profits of all time.

Fill in your nominations on any reason-
able facsimile of the printed ballot
and don't bother to mail it to 1312-415
#illowdale Ave, Willowdale Ontario.

{ can pretty much guess the results
anyway...
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December 1984 -~ The Non-sequential Fanzine

@3 Taral Yayne, 1812415 Willowdale Ave.
Willowdale Ontario, m2n 5b4 (416) 221 3517

| Those of you who are perceptive may notice

a number of chronological absurditfies
concerning the last two issues of DNO.:

For one thing, this issue is published
several months after the last issue, DNO
34. Yet the contents page of DNO 34 is
dated October 1983. How it happened is
that | had a cover for number 33 back in
1980, When it became clear what an
ambitious issue 1'd bit off to chew, |
decided it should have artwork of my own
as a cover, but | had already printed
covers of DMOQ 33 with Jerry Collins art.
So | decided to publish separate issues,
and the ambitious one would be number 34.

Time passed. Deadlines came and went like
lost civilizations. Finally 1 began fo
print, in October 1983. Little did | guess
that printing would only be finished hours
before leaving by plane for LA, in August
1984, | would have laughed out toud if
+old that only 40 copies would be collated
+hat summer, and that the other 185 would
have to wait unti! November. Or that 1'd
put together DNO 33 after that, in Three
days.. '

You may find this issue's contents a bi¥
hard to explain. 1 don't intend even to
try, since the editor who chose some of the
material is another person lost three or
four years in the past. As science fiction
fans, though, we all know that the past
can't be changed.



Fandow has been defined manv times by manv people as manv things. It has been said to
be a taste, a feel, a colour, and a familv, but it is none of these things as each of
these attempts to capture the essence of fandom is merely descriptive. What wil}l oaly
do is a prescriptive definition, and I don't mean paregoric...

The classic fanzines such as Quandry, Hyphen and Oopsla! have much in common, but 1lit-
tle that we can identify as the root of their faanishness. They were all pubbed on
mimes paper, stapled togerher at one edge, and were written in English most times.

But so are wost church bulletins, pamphlets for fascist rallies, and McDonald's fran-
chise newsletters. These are rarely faanish, so the quintessential factor must lie
elsewhere. My belief is that the quality that sets fanzines apart from their mundane
counterparts is the maintenance of a gestalt, and a distinct aesthetic.

The aesthetic is easilv appreciated. Whereas a mundane publication isn't good until
it reaches professional standards, often a fanzinme is hurt by professionalism. The
faanish aesthetic prascribes certain technigues which can be excelled at withodt vast

- sums of money. Talent and care suffice. Eschewing on-stencil artwork and lettering

guides may only let other standards than faanish apply and invite odiocus comparisons
with Playboy. The further removed from the model aesthetic a zine is, the more it is
in peril of stripping itself of its faanish quality, and the more careful its editor
must be to maintain appearances,

The gestalt is more difficult to explain. It includes several elements such as spon-
taneity, absurdity, and excitement. But the most important element in the gestalt by
far is the formation of an inner circle, a stable. of writers, artists and letterhacks
that will embody in mianiature the spirit of fandom. The contributors should constant—
ly interact and generate personality as if they were live and together before the rea-
der. Ope faanish zine by itself, though, is probably teo isolated. The gestalr is
stronger if there are twe zines constantly referring to each other and the contribu-
tors. Three zines are even hetter.  And it is best if the contributors are all the
same people. Thus can a half dozen pecple creaste the illusion of enormous amounts of
fanac and for a time be the center of attention of all fandom as its focal point.

“Iany reasons contribute to the decreased faanishness of today's fandom. It can be

sinted out that too many contemporary aditors pursue eccentric courses and never es-
tabl®:b the essential gestalt of tie-ins and in-groupishness. Upcommunicative loners
instead of interacting fans., More important, perhaps, is the disintegrating aesthetic.
It is alwost exceptiomal to publish a zice on twiltone by mimeo in this day of cheap
xevography, offset reduction and computer printout, and lamentably "professional"
practices such as sidebars, dropped headings and cover blurbs are becoming prevalent.
One particularly pernicious encroachment on the faanish preserve has never been com-
mented on to my knowledge, and it is about time someone spoke out against it.

Of late more and more fans are resorting to duplicated address labels. It started as
a convenience with sheets of peel-off stickers you could roll into vour 'typer and type
out your mailing 1ist. From this largely harwless though graceless practice it became
common to vun off ditto copies onto labels. This is clearly a mass~-production tech-
nique unbecoming to the faanish aesthetic and leads naturally to computer generated
labels and other degeneracies. Pronminant technofans have preached utopian visions of
a future in which fanzines would wo longer exist except as electronic impulses availa-
ble only through computers. {

Fan awareness of itzelf is so low that it is necessary tc expand on this. At one time
the danger would have been immediately obvious, and it 1s a symptom of how close we
are to our downfall that this is no longer so. The danger, of course, is that mass
produced labels are professional practices, that they will sdulterate the unique
fasnish experience with values from the competitive world. Today xeroxed labels; to-
morrow nationwide newsstand distribution and mafia control, Let File 770 and The
Monthly Monthly use an addressograph without rebuke and soon it will be your turn to
be rebuked for not publishing interviews with Barry Longyear or articles on writing by
Darrell Schweitzer.

Aside from the moral dangers, there is your artistic Integrity at stake. All mass~
produced address labels look alike ~- they have no character. But each and every fan
has a handwriting style that is unmistakably his or bevs, and tells much about their
personalities. One issue the addressges may be written hurriedly, on another leisure~
1y, on a third by another hand, giving tantalizing hints of the circumstances of each
issue's creation.

But it is irrefutably the faanish tradition we must preserve. Xerox and print-out
labels were mever used by the jiants of fanhistory, and what was good enough for Laﬂey,
Burbee, Willis and Berrvy is good emough for us.
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#O. JOHN BERRY

Most of us, at one time or another, have had passing moments of terror, or horror ... it's
all part of life. When it's all over, and the psychiatrist has pocketed his fee, perhaps
{even though in moments of sclitude we relive those fearful happenings) we can laugh or
even boast about it to an admiring group. Then, when you've told your story, you can see
their minds racing feverishly, trying to stir up the grey matter, so that they can tell a
stoxy, be it true or untrue, which is even more horrible, eerie or macabre. Thus the early
hours of the morning creep round, and we have to furtively creep to our respective beds,
looking anxiously over our shoulders for the things that go "bump in the night'.

I've had my moments ... and even though I haven't got any grey hairs, one }eally texror-
laden night sticks in my memory, and if it is true that complete horroz can cause the hair
to whiten overnight, by rights I should now be nick-named Snowy.

As a prelude, I must take one paragraph to describe one minor night of terror. This was
before I was married. I was in the army, in England, and I had travelled over to Belfast
for Christmas, to be with my (then) fiancee Diane, at her parent's home. They had a big
party, lasting for three days. S8leeping accommodation was cramped, and I had to sleep
with two other male guests. I was in the middle ...

This nerve-shaking scream woke me up, and at the same time I felt cold fingers clutching
round my neck. The chap on my right was having a nightmare and I seemed to be the personi-
fication of what he'd been dreaming about, His eyes were wide (I've never seen such eyes)
and the moonlight gave hig face a deathly pallor, The other chap, who seemed to know the
form, gripped him by the back of the neck, unclenched his fingers from round my Adam's
Apple, and dumped him on the pillow. In my subconscious, I recollected that the nightmare
was heralded by mumblings and beavy breathing, so each time my sleeping companion gave the
slightest suggestion of anything more than a grunt, I coughed and eased myself around with
as wuch movement as possible, to rouse him from whatever irked him,

Next morning, I didn‘t say anything, but just qave him back the five pounds I owed him,
I'm not exactly a fool, but ...

Byt now to my real night of fear ...

* 2 o . * A &

I had been in the army about a year. It was 1945. 1'd been to a dance at a town about
ten miles from camp ... I'd walked all the way back, climbed through a gap in the hedge
and surreptitiously made my way back to my hut. It was a long hut, of wooden contruction,
and it housed about twenty soldiers ... the crude single beds along both sides, facing
each other, were full of sleeping soldiery ... I slept close to the door, halfway down one
side of the hut,

I felt fine, but tired. It was a wonderful feeling, to have undergone considerable physi-
cal exertion (in addition to the walk back} and then to lie back and think all about it.

I was thirsty. I crept out of bed, took a mess tin out of my equipment under the bed,
opened the door across to the Ablutions, poured ice=cold water into the tin, tiptoed back
te the hut, and sneaked into the barely-warm -bed again. I had a sip of the water ... it
was delicious. I knew I had only about three hours sleep in front of me, but I was so
superbly fit in those days that I knew I would wake up refreshed when the idxot blew his
bugle at 6:30 am,

I took another gip, allowed the water to trickle doﬁn the cracks in my tongue. The details
are so lucid in my mind, you see, and I suppose they'll always be. I put the tin under

the bed, snuggled down in amonst the blankets,.my hands behind my head, tingling with anti-
cipation of a few hours snatched sleep, and thinking why 1'a missed the transport and had
to walk, and would I see her again ... but I'm not going to put that in my memoirs.

The scene them .., dark room, but with enough moonlight to see details without too much
eye-strain ... maybe just after 4 am ... the odd spore, the slight movement, a cough ...
and me near to sleep ... when it happened ...

Understand there is no gripping climax here; I'm just truthfully describing a few moments
which have stamped themselves on my mind ... there are even tears in my eyes as I describe
this, because I'm yeally re-living it, like I said in the first paragraph back there. You
might say, "Christ, that's nothing®, but you weren't there ...

. In the bed opposite me, the blankets suddenly grew, like a pyramid. Slowly, A face was
at the top, a white face, with a bewildered expression in its eves, The blankets dropped.
He had Lis vhite vost on.  He logked, or zo it scemed, straight at me., Por perhaps a min-



ute, X like howrs.  Then he slowly got out of bed.

And then it

sharted,

He moved to the next bed, gripped the blanket near the face of the sleepey, pulled the
bilanket back fur abowt twelve inches, and then, like a gombie, he lowered his face so that
his @yes must bave been a couple of inches from the eyes of the sleeper. A few seconds,
and he drew upright again, replacing the blankets. I hoped he'd nip back intoe his bed

i again, But no such luck. He moved to the next bed ... then the next, and sach time his
limbs moved stiffly, ss if he bad little control over them, he lowered the blanket to clear
the face, and he gave with the peepers.

Well, frapkly, 1 was interested in this phepomenon. I wondered what the hell was wrong
with him? I recall that I appraised his bebaviowr clinically. Just what was he doing?
Then my hesrt stopped. Be'd reached the end of the room ... then he crossed to the first
ped op fw side of the room, half 2 dogen beds away, and he started the same procedury all
over again ... then to the next bed, and, my oyes wide with pure dribbling terror, be
reached ped pext bo mine. J clicked my eyeballs across to sse him. It sounded €0 we
like billiard balls clicking. .

His foce was grim, as though he'd gritted his teeth. Bis eyes wers like red~-hot coals.
i 1 kmow that's & worn cliche, but nothing else can be s0 explicit. He'd locked into the
face pext to mer then he crossed o my bhed.

1 ecouldn't move. I was in & cold sweat. I didn't move, just slid my eyes to look up ab
him. His hand came up, cluteching ... cold fingers dragged the blanket halfway gown o my
chest. ‘Then biz nead grew large ... it was truly a tervible experiemce ... and there wers

is eyes ... all I could see were eyes ... wide open ... vacant. . Suite homestly, if he'd
od, I'd have been out of that bed and still rusning. I dida’t move for & variety of
e was that he was obviously in 2 somnabulent state, it could have been bad for
he'd been woken suddenly in these of stances. Ancther was that pevhaps he
might have becoms violent, and 1 was nsaysst Lo him., ‘The main yeasop was, I must confess,
was that ¥ was utterly and completely terrified spd could not move.

Tawe, to flog another well-worn oliche, stopd still. &nd the silence seemed to boow. If
you've besn in e similar predicamsat, you'll know what I mean ...

il mhen his head 1lifted, he replaced the bisnkets voughly, once sgain bhis icy fingers rasping
: acroms wy face, and bhe moved Lo the bed on the other mide of me.

qe eventually completed the olrouis.

te got heck into his bed, sort of labouved, and then he gave a low moas. Once more the
blood chilled in my veins. Jt was the most despairing sound T have ever heard ... low ...
tived ... feastrating ... toriured ... #He lay down, and I plinked a couple of times, and
wriggled my toes. I weould have loved to have sipped some more cold water, buf I was oo
soarad o move, And then I heard one more sound, which reassured me a little. Purther
along the hut, on my side of the room, sumeone pwhaled, and it came from his toes. I ex-
haled too. I feld a commmion with the othex poor sonl who, presumsbly, had suffered as
I had.
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Next morning the sleep-walker didn’t seem to suffer anmy ill-effects. He was as happy as
tle rest of us. He was bigger than me, top, so I didn't make fun of bim or discuss his
demepanour with the other men, I didn‘t even attempt to discover who was the other silemt
and petrified witness.
But I've often thought about it ,..what exactly was he searching fox? #What tortured
choughts had pagged his subconipeious mind into this havrowing safari ...7

Kad he been abandoned as a baby, and deep down, it still troubled hiwm?

mnd has he ever Finally seen the face he's been seeking, OX even now, whersver he is, does
he $till nip from bed ©o bed?

And most thought-provoking of all, what happened, or what will happen, when, deep down,
the face before his unsesing eyes vegisters ... ’

LI * % R & & %

%o sit there and sneer. 1 said it waen't much of & story, with ne climax, But I swear
it really happened ...
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Reading DNQ's 25, 29 and 30 all at once wag an interesting expsrience. ALl three &=
sups plus the two TYPO's were quite readable From cover o cover (something not always
true of newszines) though the best parts were frapkly not the pews,
three isspes wers Taral's articles and Jobn Berry's articies, follo
shaw and Teckey reprints. The peak artistic material is wit t g ian the "record”
in DRQ 25, If there was & FAsn award for Blest Single Panpipe F s art, this would
get it for any year I have been active in fandom, This was unigue fantasy art.

clasely by the

- Seth Goldberg, PO Box 7309, Menlo Park 04 96025

The record Flocred we. Looks so damn real I thought at first it wag a record. and
how many of those black circles gid you cowt out? Must have ahout killed you. Ko won-

der you were depressed. Eric Mayer, Spring Lake, 140F Powers Ln, Bochester WY 186624

vou fooled me. I acteally thought the record might be & resl recerd. VYery nice job
of packaging abyway. Naybe it's one of those pew aupﬁrmiwrdgzuavﬁ records that can
only be plaged on & special miocroscopic sized peedle, which I don't have. Ig thers any
pruth to the rumour (or amy Ruth to the trauma) rhat Seaara is sittimg inm on the next
Martha amd The Muffing record?

' ~ Gary Deindoxfer, 447 Bellevus, #9%, Trenton NI OB6LE

you reslly had me going with the "record” of Hoy FPing Fong. T was halfway to the
stereo before 7 realized it wasn't & real recopd. It Just looks 50 asuthentic. Hust
have been a giant pain in the tush cubting all those circies of Black paper out, though.

- 3. Owen Banner, 388 Jackson 5t., #2, Libertyville 1L 60048

You know T had actually found a short-xum cassette and taken the cover off wmy PhGEO~
graph bafore I discovered that the "record” was & fake ... Wt & bumer ... The Balti-
more fans did actually publish a 45 xpm pack in the 60's under the Fantasy label, &

chuck Rein filksong en each 8id8. _ yo4 prooks, 713 Paul $t., Newport News VA 23605

HARRY WARNER Jr. - 42% Sumit Ave., Haperstown MD 21740 - - - - - o m e e w o e e e

The Le ZOMBIE facsimile is wenderful for a soupls of ressons. First, because it’s &
good fanzine even after 2ll these years, many of whose allusions should be comprehensi-
ble by today's younger fans. Aund secondly, because I thivk I was the firgt to propose
in priat such s thing as exact reproduction of emtire issues of fine oid fanzines, aow
that electrostencils and office copiers and offsei are in such general use that it's
quite practical, This is the only way thet most fans have any chance of owning coples
of the hest Fanzines of the past, thanke to the way prices have gome oul of sight on

the most~publicized fanzi .
P FINEB.  uob Wilson's little entertainment made me feel guiity..

The local Goodwill Industry's store had just put on display on one recent visit a cou-
ple of wooden boxes filled with 78 rpm records at 29¢ each, There must have been be-



pween 200 and 300 of them. I picked owt & few claseical wusie revords I wanted, but
mest of the discs were popular music vaaging fros the 1930%s po the 1950%a. I asked
the clerk 1f they intended to lesve them like that, kpowing how wuch bresksge would re-
sult as soon as a few kids stareed to root into those heavy stacks, She just shrugged,
obvicualy not caring. I should have Bought the whole bateh, koowing I could always get
my weney back by selling them to a dealer at the purchase price (almost any 78 rpm
costs at least & buck at fles markete around here now) but 1 wass’t sure I couwld handle
auch heavy boxes and 1'd walked out to the store instead of driving and I own entirely
oo many 78's of 21l types of music already. The next time I went back to the store,
they'd removed the records from the boxes and put them atop a large table, and already
1'd estimate oue~third were cracked or had huuks broken off the edges. By the time the
last of the batch was mold, I suspect, st least two-thirds had been destroyed and I
could have saved upwards of a hundred precious old records from death {f I'd been wil-
ling to go to some extra trouble. And Bob Wilson worries about brasking one. 1 appre-

clate Taral's egoboo for we in the compliments to HORIZONS. But I don't’ think my PAPA
contyibutions have been very good for nearly twenty veare. I used to try bard to make
HORIZONS entertaining and oviginmal, but then came the Edgar Allan Martin fuss which
ruined my old verve for PAPA. Ever since I've just f£illed up HORIZONS with whatever I
feel the impulse te write imstead of thinking about other wembers' interests and tastes,
Time sfter rime ['ve thomght of converting HORIZONS to a generally available fanzine
which I'd use for trades, thus libermting myself from lochacking. But T hate like poi-
son the necessity to addrees asnd mail out issues of a fenzine; in fact, one closet in
an upstalirs bedvoom I8 almost filled with the leftover copies of HORIZONS (the Coulsons
send me about thirty extras of each issue) because I can't force myzelf to send them

to non-wembers who ask for coples ov ave mentioned promimently or ave pafticularly in-
tereated in the topic in certain issues.

/1 bought tao 78's myeelf -~ old Spike Jomee numbere

inciuding Der Fuehrerts Face and My Old Flame ~- but I cammot play them. To hear the
gonge I have to resort to a moedern recording of Spike Jomea® best and play them at
38, I have the ?8's for the same reasom I also have a Foman denarius, a couple of
bullate from Getuy@beﬂg, and aomeg half-a-billion-yaar-old fossil shells. History in

the hond 1s word chg 1 int. . : 3
the hand ts worth epochs in print The obvious solution to your reluctance to ad-

dross eopiea of WORIZONS 4s to have somehody keep a mailing liat for youw and to type
the address Labels, I think; however, 1t's your melowcholy that prevents HORIZONS
From etroulating outgide FAPA, and no rational hindrance. Fevhapa 28 woeuld be sasier
to farm out yowr HORIZONS material for reprinting in other aines? /

ERIC MAYER - Spring Lake 140F, Powers Lane, Rochester NY 14624 - - - « - - « » = o « -

The Le Zowbile reprint wss marvelous. For yeers I've sald 1'd lové to see someone re-
print an entive old fanzine (aince I don’t get to see them myself). Now how abour a
whole print run? Yes. Send oust HYPREN on a regular schedule; that way we can really
arxperience it. You can ssnd along a list of the books that wvere sppearing during those

vesars so readers can veally get into the feel of the era. I will be very pleased if vou

and Victoria get your genzfne fut. There is so much good stuff already -in DNQ, but you
tave so damn wany different forwats that 1 think fandom tends not to notice. (Surely
you have printed sove good materisl in the last vear, even agide from the uews, than
WAIN SIREAM, which is so highly rvegarded. I'm sfraid form counts beve more than sube
atence. }

/Republiching UYPHEN on a regular schedule 18 on intriguing idea, but it would take

the editor auiy from his oun sime to de it. In some cases this m?gné be an unempec

- tedd bonus, and pwo veasoms why {FLIL in your chotee of fuggheads) should
take on the job, ALl iwm ail, though, FAislike the idea that the Z»vznq should be
placed on the altar of the dead. In return the editor would get little. Panp are
notordously slow to subscribe. The egoboo would belong mostly to Willis and the
others of Ivish Fondom. And, what's woree, who writes locs to a zine with a 30 year
old letter columm? Defying 7agr4f;q Richard Bergeron put the complete Willis back into
ppynt in the massive WARHOON 88 (425, from Dick at 1 West 7ond 5t, Hew York RY 10083)./

Y L oCs.an DNQ ¥ - S

Mike Clicksohm - 508 Windemmere Ave, Toromto Ontario, mbs 316 - - - = « = « = v~ « =

Tt is, of covrse, an impressive issus, if quite dated in spots. Happily, wuch of the
material is timeless so the issue is a fine one indeed. It wight have saved some
confusion,. though, had you ingluded an explanstion of the fact that wmuch of the issue
was on paper {or stencil) av least three years age. And Iots happens in three yeavs,
s -




We'lve never liked sach other and we've naver attempted to hide thatr face, but
T've always publicly admitted wy adwivation for your con AT 3%
artist, # designer, & writer and z publisher. [ING 24 may not b your wost accomplishec
achievement fanrinewise but it must be vour most ambitious and it is certainly an
amnzing creation. Therxe is much here that is truly excellent and the overall design
and production is splendid. ” Your own artwork asnd your pastiches of other fanartists
work are uniformly well-conceived and executed, so wuch so that theve are several
drawings I'm not at all surve of. It would not surprise wme to leawn that you are the
only artist repregented in the issue.

There are minor flaws, of course, & surprising
nusber of typos, for example. And the design of page 3 simply doesn't work: it's
far too difficuit to read slanted type of that length so communication is seversly
hampered. But the issue 83 a whole is clearly ome of the wost impressive fanzines to
be published in years., Which isn*t that surprising since it took years to publish it.

Then there are the owtright factual mistskes, at least one of which is serious enough
to require retraction by any serious fankistorian. Susan had aothing to do with
¥evas § Trillium, that was Rosemary Wiiyet. (She alse won the posthumous Hugo in
1981, which I'm surprised you left out, In addition, I entered the Ottawa fan scene
in the summer of 1967, not 1970, which was when Susan snd [ were married. And Nerg
won the Huge in 1973, not for the Best Fanzine of 1873, Minor mistakes but they

ronder the maferial suspect. ) Othey mistakes you've committed to posterity include
such matters as Bower's first fanzinme, which wasn't Double:Bill by a long shet, You
also have him writing sbout the jovs of sharing & poker tsble with his friends which
will surprise both #iil and his friends since I've never koown him to play pekey in

£ £ ¢ %
the fifteen years we've been friends. ...y yae thers ave things T simply disagree

with you on, primarily in your fanzine reviews. You don't seem to have much of an
idea of what Bowers' fapzimws ave actually about (they are the most intensely perso
zines since the demise of Don-o-Saur) but that‘s ckay since they weren't wrltten 1
you, What vou do is criticize them for belng semething that they'rz not. But what
the fuck, it's yvour fanzine and you can be wromg if you want and there probably won't
sver be @ follow-up lettercol so you're pretty safe anyway. (I was also touched by
the ireny of your vemsrks appeaving in 2 fanzine in which you prattle on about you snd
your friends and describe what wou did 2t » conwention. But of course that was only
& small part of che lssue, se theve's a difference. OF degree, though

) 2 Your fannish
allegory was somewhar on the overwhelming side bt aevertheless fascineting reading.

I don't see it achieving the notoriety of The Enchanted Doplicator but not necessarily
because of its more wegative biss, There®s s feeling of strain o the writing that
mitigates against it becowsing a clagsie. As if you were striving just a Iittle too
hard for sywbolic turns of phrase. Brill, it's 2 plecs with considerable imagination
amd skill behind it: I certainly look forward to a separate annotated versien
someday, with wore jilustrations to complement the text. Much of it wemt right over
my head because ¥ wasn't az famillar with the sovrdes being parodied as you were.
{This is, T think, snothey pesgon why 10 wen't achieve the szme status as TED: one
can enjoy what Shaw and ¥illis wrote despite not vecopnizing the individusis being
lampooned because the sterestypes ave sufficiently geneval. Your wwn odyssey, it
seemed to me, was a bit too persomal to have the sase degres of lascing interest.)

P, Itm BT, *

/Yes, a lot of water has cone under the bridge in tiwee years, sweeping cur
mubual emnlty sway with 1.  (Mike and § met at both the ¥orldeon and the

World Paptesy Con and found Peac Gl Hosemr . .
gl ound Feace with Honaur.) Itm kicking myself for the

mistake made in the Susan Wood bicgrapby, all the more so singe it wes

supposed to be definitive, and kpew that Supen had nothing to do with Xevas

& Trillivm. %The other errors ave less serious, and perhaps more understandable,
but equally ansoying. The omisgion of Susan's last Hugoe waes likely due te
dating. I think I wrote the piece before the award was made,

Fortupately
there iz a follew-up lettercel.

Mypes are another problem that I ssem powerless
te prevent. The menuseripts wers proofresd, then typed by Victoria. They wers
proofread again by me, and numerous corrsetions wade. When tupes s1ip through

& double system of checks then one can oply blam@ & supsrostural agency and

admit defeat as gracefolly as possible.
¥ ¥ s € In fact there are ecight other artists

‘contributing to DNO ¥4, 1f you count Rugust Dor@. But even here there's an
error. The table of contents gives Terry Jeevres as the artist of the plece
with John Bervw's column, whereas T mplac:ed his art with a plece by ATowm at
the last minute. It was such o lovely piece and zo well suited for the column

that T conldn’t resist throwing my 7ol into error. .
i * i “ 7 have been a triffle

Heaven and Rell so far. Of
» all have confezsed the reader
cre refargnces and Byzantine irveendo. I think, thoueh, that

swrprigsd by the reaction to The Miscarriage
the six responses to the Flrst collated copi
Iogt in the ob




the obgoority of the Miscarrisge miosht be more of & berris
people. A fan expects o know about fandom, snd when pre E thifng
he can't make out he's apt to he perplexed. The two non-fam T yaad the
Miscarrisge ssempd to take the chscwrities in stride as pure fsvention./

Richard Bergeron - 5929 014 San Jusn Muerto Rico 80905 « » » « w = - e o v m o o

Surely it has to be one of the most stupning fanzines (visuslly) I've ever ssen.
A real tour de force. T Kid you mot, Whon Cesar came over, I opened the issce
to the “apple” page and his jsw dropped on the floer. Surely you could be

making luts of denero s an art dirvector or freeloncing grsphic designer. Anyway,
I have To Ethink back quite & weys %o find aryehing to coapare with the quiet
authority with which you hapdipd the issve and the sure grasp of fust when to

lot go with the graphic “cplash®™. My complinents. -

GF the weiting, I partienlserly liked the fansine review columm. Y fownd £2 hod
& depth of matuzity end was copsidovsbly strongoy i the vealizevion of iy
srguments than anything ¥ reecall from yew o File 770, say. Very gued. 4
Pleasure to sead. The oditorial held =y intersetr 22 & high lowel @Il the way,
tow, Fascinsting te find vet another psen to B, West in the form of & heowsop
o the Astral pole. ¥t's iwnterveting thet this pole hes been g‘*wﬁ W
comsant, perhaps, then any other sublect in comvention voperts in the last
seveyal years snd vet this is the very pole with which ¥S fandom wouldn't touch
. West. Fascinating.

I found the Miscsrriage too sreane even for me. . Perhaps
some other day when I'm wp to all thet asmbition. B
SFor one thing, T wouldn't ke a FMY from a bloweism, go that while
imagine a design, getting on paper I8 anclther metter. I'm frogue
stymied Iy my techniral limivcstfons. But themks for the cowpl Zmné:. Ag
& graphic designer gourgelf. pow mst realisze ny shor y better Ll
I do.  And though the ifssuwe iz as & whole successful se a design, the
exaecution could have been betiter. Need I point out the inconpistent
quality of the electyostenctled peges that wers verpisgly too Light or
oy ‘dark. And the blurved linss throwghomt the Misones!sge Shet marked
last sinute revigfons of the text? Not only hes the Perfect Fenzine yet
to be published, bat alse the Pepfect e 34./

I might

Dave langford ~ 94 Lomdon R4, Reading, Bevkshive ROL SAU, UK » « « » v o v v v v

Really wust pauze in my lesming-like rosh te fannish oblivien, and send thanhs
for the Amazing Final DNQ, which was... gosh, Bloody hagh, ¢h? Tt filled me with
strange eschatological alamm, when I comsidered thut Ansible iz now five issues
past the bum-out point for dymamic Taral & Vieterism. Aunyway, maturslly T then
turned to p.7 in search of smartarse txitpicicmg comments § could weke, and sure
enough you have me down a5 contyiboting in the loc{s) sad voprint{s) deparcment
only. What sbout &il that stunning Longford srtwork... oops, wreng time-teack.
What sbout the “Ian Willisms Reveals More About UK Fans®™ dit which you were the
firast, the very first to publigh, for sll that it got vepvinted over here later.

Fout, etc. it's s good issue, though. Yes, ¥ sead all the previcus 337 Enjoved
them, oo, I don't remember any of the things wou had we saying st Hovesscon,
but I do remember the places we wet, and the swosowe Fole emcomnter. Of course
the thing which must be cawsing you to bite vowr toensils in eiawvs st the possible
response fs the Miscarrisge of Heaven & Hell bit, which ! should probably comment
on in detall, enly T think I need that omitted Intvoduction. Y've never pored
tHrough old PAPA mailings, T don't remewmber 2l that much of the Herry Wamnew
farhistories I've vead, 1 only acquivred The Immoytal Stors this Esster and stiil
haven't got rownd to wading it, I only heve a2 partial copy of A,SI... by now
you must be staring thd way E’éawz did a2 an “"Bverything In The Bibile Is True!l®
retigion-peddier who visited & couple of weeks ago: she esgerly sngspged our ¥
visitoy in controversy sbout encient Arameaic source texes, only to learn that

the evengelist had never even haard of the Apocrypha. So maybe 1 should defer
comment until I've worked & hit harder at the subtle bits. on the whole it was

fun, though ¥ think vour Hell could have done with something of the sheer scale
and variety of Dante's, while all the Holmes stuff ~. though engaging -~ seemed
to make the piece bresk spart in the widdle, as though it should have been two
separate chunks of fanfiction. 1 suspect You could wave done better than the
a1l too familiar voutine of the time-traveller whose zuperior knowladge is of wo
avail: I mean, here's & fan, he has s cosmic wmind, 7°d eapect.a new twist From
him and you, like his teking the opportunity to make over some conteRpoTETY
Little Magmzine into 2 proteo-Amazing, forcing the emergence of Ffandom itself




T ohild finding dlrvies on the rugl. siphsbot howbs, push-Buttem drives, instant

ﬁw 0 reiersn
; prasiﬂw}y e QT
; v Westien ti.mn‘s thep wind, bess, it was
Conald be U'm sxhausted alter gobblinmg wp &11 a7 nelp screaw 47 pages
shen I opeped the post this mewrndng. You mey hesr moye of this, %o Taff: it

" should be raedy to skip & vear from time to tiwe, and give move caspaigning
time. Elther that or the B vsce should stast befme the UK trip? Soe sort
of overlsp, saywsy.

{Aetanlly gou baven’t yead all previcus 33 issues of DRG until you've rasd
this imeve. And things get mere complicated still when pou reslize thae

rhre were 358 lmsuse altogethew... .
5, LK Lageti vour amizgion from the list of

contributors of arigimml articles was oertaloly a boosboc., Would we fail ]

v homst of & langford article isbentionally?
? # Eak ¢ i ¥ vour commenta on the Hige

carrioge create mfw“'" Ing problems . The paelng wag felfnitely Flomd by
Che Is _» th of ths Solmes ion, But whet should have bosn cut?  Op should,
heaven forpid, a)tzfn letex wﬁ:.zcmﬁ Bgan lepythennd? U cantt agres sbont the
lack of lpwsntivensas on the & of Klise in 180k cestury Londpn, though,
The poaint X twied to oeke was t:l?«zt the average fon fm oot &t adventegs fn
& cliche 5P situation, that hé rgg u act in @ cliche way. The
milpearriage wag no vt G £ § wea Xt weas instead sn attespt
te put 10 Anto parspectlvs (}’mrp i iu:{m‘“ creativg Ffandowr twlice would hawve
en a4 little redunds ! 2} The geme ayxgumesnt holds for the
vr of fan hell, T should think. There is the
Footive writisy thowgh. I decline to enwwer./

Avedon Caral - 4406 1 e1d B, Fensington MD 20805 - « o o« v e n om0 o0 v w

You should fan your se more. 10°s good.

fibe fromy is that to fan wmy ac mo
a while go thet T csn do

ve Yee got to retire frow fensimes for
cmathing to make iwm‘*y“ Re momey ~- ne famss.,

It's absurdly simple. Bov by and by T espect to do & zine again. You've
soen mentis af it in DR as BSY or Red 8hift. The former has dpadventages
sueh a8 Y e. Whenever I gee those lnltials T egoscsn and find out that all
s:'!m writer meant was Do Rot Quote... Nothing about se. Red Shift was the

; 2 uged far pewe dagurs of sb apaeing that mutated ioto o per-genzine
with the 7th. ©The Mfwmmmr lg that it sekes & more Impreseive biblicgraply
to heve 7 Jasves slresdy wnder the beli. But TFiveo been thinking more and
rexre lately about s fresh start, & Fresgh title whmt will alse coriously
refer hack tp my foote sy & fan. With sng luck the world will koow what
Itwe chogen somstime next yesy./

the dead past — ~

Pete Graham now hes 2 fish tank. We stared into 1t for thyee hours the other night,
tyying te figure out which of the twe kissing goremis was sexier -- was the catfish
reslly heworrhaging ov are they born bloody? -» was the water cloudy because it wes
aheowt to rain ipn the tank? -~ why 484 the reon tetras blink on asnd off "Joe's
Binert instesd of “Pire Sale"? ALl the fish seemed happy except the hemorrhaging
catfish and the trent, who locked 2 Mitvle uncomfortabrle. ¥ still prefer furey
things, 1ike cests and kittens. - == Cavel Carr, Lighthouse 12, 1963

You know what I hate about electric typewriters? They sit theve huming at you,
saying in thelr quiet smeering way, “wyite, yom siow, dusb siob, write! I'm
waiting: I'm waiting. " I find it very smoying. 6. Gordem Dewey, who owns an
slectrie typewriter $n addition e 2 sterlimg silver one with vevamped kevhoard,
sars.you get used to it, but I dumnc. Whet with YCRMOs (that alwsys sounds like a

coffes, TBM machines thet play tumes, ﬁt&mapﬁ&m« soumd, and Warlitzers at every
urn, X find ife getting compiicsted, -« William Rotsler, Jabskkuk ch.l v.3, 1960

N o | J




I terrans for

. the
KOOWR a5 gorgon)

wicd companion
he embas

&; in fact 5 earth days after his announced
ignation as leader of the gawmalon reoples,
W the seating of his childhood companion Tallan
<k ior absolute for the Gammalon nation.
main reagon for leavipg was thas he
felt he was no longsr warthy leading the Gamma-
lon people, an act of great self admonishment
© to Kaiser Wilhelm IT. And, iike the
ser, beslok bore his defeat and failure
with much dignity ... the present Interview
iz geveral wesks old, as of yet he has not
been sepen for the past 4 te 5 days, and
rumpurs run he somewhere in Canada
seeking retribution against someone named
-Saara Maar (/7/} ’

who wor,

J.C. (myself): Leader Deslok, now that the
Bambiod regime has provided a homeland for
the People of Gammalon is there amy Other
plans that our readers may know invoiving
L ¥eur two races (the Bambiods & Gammalons)

Desliok: VYes, much and mAnY mOre, as you
well know the Romulans, ourselves (the
Gammaloms) and the Bambiods have for-
mad the tri~ad federation, this being
after the betrayal of the Romulans by
their former aliies the XKiingons -
3 {much like gaamalon was betrayed by
y the comet empire, and the Banbiods by
' the Dalmivinla),



DEstok e {5 CROET Days

W2 Gammalons have been treated very much like the vambo-
dian “hoat r la" of old Barth i ntur,; 1f

not for the noble Bambioids wv race fadt

J.C I understand that there is much bitterness between
your people and the Dalwmirinla, in particular the Kiola.

Deslok: Yexiah! [hell] Yes,
45 a mineral rights Jispute
and embargtes began, riots, sty protes I i
had not received the chancelry from my dying father (he
had contracted radiation peisoning from an Earth sabte-
loid prove that was meant to be friendly) 1 was as vou
undexrstand still at the academy at this time.

Iyt

-

J.C.: the Bambioids tried trading with the Kicla as
well and were also embargoes for little or no reasorn.
Deslok: Yes, the Kjola are a proud and stubborn race,
this many times has been there in nature as many things
of this pecple, but mind you, if given wy cholce of
Enemy, it would be the people of EARTH. ..

J.C.: Why is this?

Deslok: The peop of varth are perhaps the most ncbla

in the sting of battle, for that thi thus,
they fight hard and beli o themsel . dand have much

indguity an all

noncur, the
races of beings, but ns
ran" falk, o
of the Argo
young man I was proud

am proud teo call my friend, ves, o of
have always fought h snd wall, the cowa
hit] humiliate, and escape tactics of Dannable

Kjolan hords.**

[**hords in cammalonese is like schwelin-hundft in german

GhamALok DISCUTES . Tie
MHMe:s OF REPAD. 48

(A KEPMA FileuER CRAFT,.
SAELy BROTOVPE OF PRESEN. GRW%““L?N responsible more for gammalon's de

-
TUe WIMN SouRE. OF kJOLQﬁHl‘ or momzer in yiddish, and not horde as in milling groug)

J.C.: Leader Deslok, why is it thatr YOu are turning
vour office over tbh vour friend Tallan?

Deslok: quie nahn yoii? {vou should ask
thus. As it is, dus

rage, and bittern

and her peoples

endliess agony: I am verhaps, no, I am

CRAFY } than the Star~force {the special force

WRECED group and crew of the “Argo“}. Time

i x{(,/./QLAf\i have angad,. and gammalon no Longer

L;/..C'N Do needs a warrior to lead her, bx')t :z man of

e o . wisdom, compas Tig an§ great dignity,

”E3>Q\J’5w‘ Tallan is all these things and more, T am

only a soldizr, and know only s30ldi

and gammalon no longer ne
Tallan is a just man, and
bring more joy and honour fc gammalon than
and will.

He and will

could,

J.C.r So you feel you failed Gammalon?

Deslok: In many ways yes, and only a few wavs, no.




tor HWell, you’

loky

(Laaghs!

yes, that is one of our race’s atiributes.

a fondness for fine wine.

Do you know that the Kjcola were onte the highest exporters of
wines, in this quadrant, and now, the little Ganarfs have out~
stripped the Kjela in sales and gquality!

J.C.: Speaking of the Ganarfs, and their allies the Cat-Bears,
what s your opinion of them?

Deslok: Well, the gaparfs aren't too brilliant as races go,

bur
I've ravely known any groun ¢f people who disliked them. Even

the Kicla have a fondness for them, I
chilllike trust and empatby they express, as to the Cat-Beay,
next to the Bambiocds, I have never met a more gracious and
intelligent group of peoples.

rather like the warmth and

OO you any Hobbies and/or pastimes?

ollecting, and develaop

Barth canadian a
a drunkard and shakespear
reader of the Bambioad
h i and the pre-
o corresrondance, and I have 2
Ludwig Can Beethoven.
Garmalon

le of aux

1 compare o Hery

Deslok, for your oime. s

", now, T oam as I always wad, merely 3
Gamma Lo . / ’

thea alsol

Whan the
the fntes

came to my attention
PO S

I accepted it as unguestionable
= aspects to it that ¥ didn't Fully understand. In
Iected by this editor which brands the inteiview
a forgary. e much boloved Kiola race is the cobvious attempt of
another alien agency &t propogands, though for what ends I cannot say. It's to
bg regretied that deadiines provent we from stopping press and finding a more
ralisble text o substitute for this interview. Infortunately the only course
open to me at this late dabe ig to forward copies of Mr. Collin’s figment of
imegination to the relevant parties and suggssit they explore the possibility of

sgr) #ction against the acthor.
efoms gre Invited to send whaiever 1 .
sogent of orisis for Jousnalistic cradibliiiv.
gather than Dalmirin leyal Defenve Fund.)

2w

. &
*Gapbinids? Never hesrd of them, and anyway last year's vintage was ewpeptional...
-~ Saara Msr, attributed te her during
conversation at a party held at the
Provisional Dalmirin Consulate.
“Mp must not desert our allies {n this, the sheot-put betwssn the good guys and
the evil communist bad guys on Garmalon... that the Kremlin?®
- Ropald RBeagun, reputed president
af the Unjted States and noted
Film star of B westeins.

or iz

vAspther wrangle,. another score, arother victory for tr:
thi usua: diplomatic bullshit: = aprothsr propagandist d

o
enis propagandiszt used to be Laal af Capms And that

ot a.,-—“"f"’“mwm
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