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-- Norm Clarke

Ly Ten Yezrs in FAP4 ond How They Flew

It isn't exactly ten yeers fto the day, or
even to the mriling; but it was in lrte 'S8 that I bectms cn Instent liember (thanks
to Gins) ond it wzs sometime in esrly 1959 thot T sot down ¢nd begn (cgoin, thanks
to Ginz) to cut my first Fepish stencil.  (“So whet heve you done 1 tely?')

I don't mezr this to be m erticle clomg the lines of, "Oh, whet & greybecrd
Fepen o I'; for ten yecrs isn't such & lonz time, by FP.'s stendcrds. Merion
Breen, for exumple, probedbly still thinks of me as en upstcrt neofzn, or "little
neofun,” vs she likes to s:y; ¢nd to Wsrner, Spesr, Perdus (cnd some others) I
2m 0 upstort neofen, if indeed I wu & 'fen® ot cll. (I don't meen thet thet is
vh:t those gentlemen necesszrily taink, otut simply thit, by conpcrison ,..) No:
ten yeesrs in F\24 isn't ¢ very long tims, ut £11. 1In fict, I guess whet this
crbiecle will concem itself with is muv ¢ ghort time it's been.

The decede hecs gone by so oaicliiy gast, iar ons thing, I heven't yet got
cround to viritimg ¢11 ths tarrific stuff that, you know, I've been mewmning to
#rits. Thst drendonizestion of Jursen, fir instenced I Know I hevs an outline
for it, lyirg ¢round someplcce. Come to thimk of it, it's Drobebly stuck inside
1y copy of Jurgsen, which is ¢lso lying erourd somsplege, Yep, thet will be
t00d ome. Then, 0o, thers were the prrouies of entire Frpuzines thet I had
slenned (oh, zm still plenning): l#ke, scv, iorizont:l by H:rry Vzmmer, which of

rourse would be in the Drm of ¢ 24~nege drunkan onsshot (one~mgn oneshot, thet

ls). Cen't you just see it? I cin.

#

Ten yezrs hezsn't been enough time for me to settle into = predictzbla FiPA
fTQOVve, either. During the first coupls of yecrs of our joint membership, Gine
nd I wers strictly mincc publishers: eight pmges (betwsen us) like clockwork,
wery ‘ugust. 4nd then, for the naxt two or three ysirs «- for soms mcd reszson
v none ¢t zll ~- we becwme veritihle Yublishing Jiznts. Qh, hor the Descents
hundered from our presses.in thos¢ hyperzetive deys! Sometimes two meilings
n ¢ row! Fiction, Poetry, irticles, liziling Coruents, Lsyoutdédickeup ... &Ven
rtwork (mostly done by the bebies Gine tnd I h:d ceqQuiwed clong with, md no
pubt beezuse of, our joint membe rship). Thet wosn't very long zgo, wes it®
nd then cums the ‘aueebshot Ye:rs. There's not much to sgy zbout them except
het they "ra over, 'Jell, they were fun for : waile; cnd avperently those (uesb-
aots were quite influentigl, too, I wish they still were; thst is, I wish other
ypens would quit oneshotting too. Oneshots hsve been run into the ground, sven
nen they 're not 43tilted, forced, unnlezsent,® ‘nywey, thet wes it; we oneshet
bt years; ol from — from the lcst \weebshpt «- until just lcrtely, no thing.

Thers wers, I think, two ressons for that: 1967 end 1958, 1967 wes, of
igrse, Ccrn:de's Centannizl, Yeer :nd clg the yerr of Txpo, It wes & wondsrful
12¥ 1in Cenede, ¢nd one thet I wish I hid been tble to tell you rbout vhile it
:s ncprening. 3ut it sesms thet @eze wes sp much going on thet I just never
.4 find time te sit ct the typer and try to @t soms of it down. I regret thet,
1. 1967 ves clso the yeor of my ..usicd igjuvenction: I spent most of my time
Tking, zshecrsing or jsmmiag vith wroisuc rock groups .nd musicizns, most of
2 oF ¢9pzlling youthe There wis o svect Toeling of ontimigm cnd enthusiosm
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in me thet yeer: for some time befors chet, T hed been groring rore cyniezl, dis-
illusionsd :m zenerally 0ld Fyrty in rr- nusicel outlock. ILot's hear it for
1967: it wezs, cs Boyd Rpeburn on? Fuulic Jinctrz sy, ¢ very goad yeor.

Lind then cems T/ Defrdgdidh 1968. Thot veer st.rted with the pews of the
desths of Ron Bllik £nd Les Jucobs, Yhet ¢ hell of : beginning thot was. I sus-
pect thet it my heve besn os ¢ rasult of sasenz dwslling morbidly on lee's
decth thet, scmetime in the ecrly spring, I began heving Heert bt cks. Twice
within c week, I insisted on being tiken w hospitcl, gispimg ¢nd frinting. Not
¢ thibg wrong with me, tho doctors instisted, tut suggested I should consult my
femily doctor. I did, znd he g:ve me ¢ long story cbout The Funny Trbcks Our
Liinde r]_q. On Us Sometimes, di cgnosed Nervous Tension, md told me to Rel:x. So
I trizd fisfcely to relex; =nd I supwse I succssded somewhzt, for I.get fewer
haert e¢ttocks these drys (I cut orey devn on smoking -- almost involunterily, for
cigerattes tcste lousier 1l the time, I find — end ¢t ome point I even quit
dzinking; but thot wes ¢ mist: Le) \ctuLlly, I don't supose it wes solely Lee's
dzcth thet so (ffected my (mentel) heelth, tut I'm sure it pleyed 2 large pert: I
did ¢nnsider him z close friend, you kaow. 'Jgll, snywzy .. than 211 thoge groovy
end ¢ 1thugicstic young musicicns I'@ been working end jemming with in '67 suddanly
becers rhsl.l.lusmned cynic-~l ¢nd :lmost O0ld Farty os the music sceme in Oftewe
genarelly went to hell. Groups were disbending, gigs were sccrce, the Hit Porrda
{which hed showed soms vromise in '67) reverted t .l10p tnd gibberish (*Simple
Sizon Sez," ““Yumy Ywmy Yummy, I'vse Got Love In My Tumsy'); znd even the good
cld Clenlez, scene of much joyous jemming the previous yssr, bsamo ¢ Drz g for
vzrivus recsons. io-ons wented to sit in there ey more (*3hit, I don't want to
rley 'Hold On, I'w Comin' ggzin*); :nd when cnyone did sit it, it wes with on
exXpressi on of boredom, cynicism, 0ld Foertiness. 'nd then there wers the othar
denressmg events of the yezr: the issussinstious, tha ‘mericzn politiezl scenas,
Czechoslovelic, c11 that. 1968 wes « buumer, felks; it wes certeinly (to me) mo
yesz for cirefres fcnnishness., g

S50 here it is: 1969. 'nd hers I've besa in FiP:i ten yeezrs; :nd here I'vse
sors of got cwey f om Har The Tiwe JMavie Jut it doses ssam en incredibly shomt
time since I wesg writing, in .0, couvdt the Bect Gsnerztion ¢nd ‘llen Ginsbherg;
nd bout my c:resr &8 Ilng of thre Moel 3uzes :(nleying *‘Honky Tork”) ond the
coming of The Twisi; «¢nd of course it tis just.lrst lionti or so thet I wwote my
first recl Convention .Rsport (cbout tha TriCon). Perheps if I were Terxry Cerr,
T would vrite ¢ list of predictions of thinzs T'l1 bs writing «bout in F.P. duri)
the next deqcde. Or ri.ybe I should let Tarry do it. Sgy, Terry Cerr, vwhet de !
you think I'll be vriting a2bout in F/r‘4 during the next deccda?

“Ch, coout eight pzges ¢ yscr.®
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Tha Haw TT/
Betty Kujewe, meet Ted Vhite. You remember, the guy who used to yrij
cgeinst “'conservitives'? The- one vho used to sneer ¢t Birchers znd D'Rs nd

ezionncires? Remember him? fn, but thet wes before he becrme ¢ succesful wrig
"o'"ber he used to. sterve ¢ lot, ond hed to gst his PYepsi money in dssperate W,
ub Jmow. his Stetus hrs .chenged. He hes ¢ yosted jntsrest in the Stcotus (ue ,
cai“s ‘o of the science fiction industry, I mecn, Te Tew in Nulf 43: "Te 13;
~ierce fiction with .., pezceniks ... would prgbcbly not lend dignity te either
onoor Would suffer. Further, the divisien of pfodom or fondom over this politig
couflict gtrikes me @8 dengsrous ond not o our best interests.® ilhs § does Tew

megn When he sgys Your” best interssts? by, he _w<wns his, of course. I stf f:
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end writers get smeared with tie ncme of “percenik® (ugh) or cre otherwise iddnti-
fied with amti-wer sympsthies, well, the bottom of the science fietion mzrket
might fzll out, ¢nd Tew might find it &3 fficult tc sell his, uh, stuff.

‘nd to think that thet same guy, in the seme plazce in Nulf, pompously c:lls
for "some rezl thought on the Quastion” of ths Viet Nem wer. Soms “Rezl Thought®,
got thet? -“nd Tew's so-c:lled thought is thet #ths division of prodom or fendom
could be dcneerous.4 Dangerous Good mod! Out of the multitude of dcngers thet
locm over the' sian bloodbeth, £11' Tew czn see, or sgy, is that, perh:ps, ‘SF
viould suffer.” obt, wow.

o0o o®o o0o

ihy The Younz Should Not Drink Besr
The clzsim thot beer is mentelly end physicelly
h:rmless h:s yet to be fully substentiwted. +long vith certszin pleéasurcble sens-
ctions, besr cmn rlso produce fealings of dizziness, ncusez, ineg-ordinction,
znd even ‘hznzover.® 'ind on socme occesions it cin even prec¢ipitefe severe un-
consciousness,’ sgys Dr. /nnie Lzurscte, = dropgut, ¢ nd further notes thet, zfter
drinking beer, soms people imzgine thanselves to he ten feet t:zll. This prompts
them to commit:zcts of segression, or to mke advinces towcrds deeent womsn.
"Furthe rmore,' scys Dr. 'nnie {who is ¢ good sport, ¢m not the fuddyedyddy you
might suppose) "the chronic use of beer, wle, ¢nd similur substcnces h: e been
cleerly essocicted with 'clcoholism' :nd things like thaut,"™ :g for physiccl
ill effects, the doctor scys, "The idez th~t you ean't be hyrt by beer is non-
sense. If you tike z lergs enou_,h dose of beer or Lnythln;, else you could vary
well get ¢ stomech-zche,’
The cl:zims. thzt beer does not Jegd to ths _p;s__ of 1 zh:.skay znd even "mrtims'
. peed further study zpd gggﬁ:_l ar !tJ.OE.
=2 "It is trus thzt most beer drinkers wa o} becams hopeless clcohploics. But
it* is :1so true thet most zlcohoily3-huve hed ¢ glzssg of beer zt one time or
.znother, e must consider thst,

V heunti ng Guestion is hot gy odditiond :looholigs ¢md ‘rubdyw-dubs”
t7ould ‘bes crested if socizl =zpproval lad to willions @f Qe n‘_dlgns drinking beer
in tcverns on Sundey? It is . Sobering thourht,

In sum, i% must be :dmitted thet our studies of the effects of gontiamged use
of beer ¢ ® still incredibly muddled, '» hurdly know gnything; cnd, frankiy,

Wwe cre frustrited as ell hell. If galy, lorex:zmple, we couyld definitely
estsblish ¢ econnectinn between Jeer and cemneew, h, wall .44 :

/s czn szy, snd indeed we Tsel thct we :mst sgy, thet until pw od od
hrrd-hesded resezrch h¢s proven this exoti¢ brew hr mylesg, we showld Steem eloesr
of it, Yes. I think thet sums our positign up rcthe» well,

oo @ e

Jioy Life In The Ingroups
I'm not wing to ste® off with £l thet self=cnolysis

crep and sll. I meen, you zll know 11 cboyt me, ond whet I'm like. 3Byt, for tle
record, I Wwemt to set down the frcts of ny cenpger in the fennish ingrouns. First,
of course, simply baing frnnish 3s pretty Ingroup, in itsslf -- thst s, if you're
rerlly : fznnish (or "foeenishy which js the fenmish'wzy to spell it) fen, or
'faeen, ' es I em. Uow I'm not going to goon ¢zud bore you with ¢ lot of stuff
cbout mow I recd my first Zdger Rige Byrwoyshs stcxyy when I wes three, end how I
went sround thinking I h:d a Cosmic 1.1,:1. end ¢11 that grep. LotV us merely s«
thet I wes oxtremely mrecocious, cemd ot the cge of eleven was ripe for the fonnjsk
exparience.

It was when I sww oy first @py of Ory thet T wes swept into the wey gt 1ife
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(or "gdddem hobby, ' s we czll it): I szw thet there waos more to findom then just
rording reviews of ‘‘es nuvels. Out thers, or "In' thers, tleTe was ¢ whole world
of meot things Yike FLP., : md S/5 :nd the Cult, to begin with, :m I immedi:ztely
got on the wcisting lists of those fennish “:@s."

It bugged me that ¥ hed to viedit ¢round go lon:;, thoush, so, to nuss the time,
I sterted writime things far the fesenish fuz (zs we sometimes ce¢ll finzines, for
short), I wrote ¢ short setiricel poem thet wes published in The Pointing Vector,
:nd followed thet triunph irmediztely with ¢ s lashing fznmish sgtire (¢ putdown of
tha N3F) tht wes rejected by Tel Pruls, w0 thers wes nothing faor it but to
publish my ovn zire (in order to 3see .y @iching sstire in orint). I czlled my
frnzina Burbee! (¢ fznnish reference), ¢rd miled it out to ¢11 the fapzenish fzns
I knew, sane sane two hundred zni forty of tlhsre

I :mnot felsaly modast, so 1 18t scy thet oy fnz (5 we sasmetimes coll fhz)
was ¢ grest success., Nithif a2 weer r fter wiling it, I gob ¢ loc (cs we cell letter
of comment) from Herry Yerner, in the course of wiich he reminisced sbout other
f-' enish finzines he h:d know, with widch he compered mine in ¢ f:rvorabls woy, it
seamsd te me. B4 Vood flSO wmte . 25 did saever:l others whome W& glso heard from
( "IbH:F')

Ly sbcond issue, 0~ ‘1sh " czme out ¢ bit leter then I hed intended, e¢nd wes
the finel issue (zs well es the. wnish, or .nniverscry Issue), because I hed
"gufigted,s’ 2s we-say.. Thut.is, I hed burnsd myself out; &nd zlso I hrd decided-
thet publishing: ¢ gerere} frnzina. (or "genzine,” NOT to be confused with gunzine
or Grennsll f:nd o) wes not ‘the znswer. The In Thing seaned to be to stert oms's
own -cpz { ‘oz teur press essociction,” even though soms “pros’ cre often in them ...
‘pros ! szre pip fesgionzl writers ... of science fiction, isually),

1 called mm Teenyepes Iy rezsons far:this choice 'of -n:mg ware . fuofold.
Firstly, it 'wir { littls apa; cnd secondly a1l the invited mambereé (it wzs strictly
invitetionel ) Were or were sqon to be; teegn:gers. ‘Thet gve us ¢ certain orient-
etion, right there.. -Den McDesn (127 good buddy) snd I Bot toBether end invited the
propoged members ve hcd decided on :fter mych delibrerstion; : nd they z11 sccepted,
for nous of thar belonged: to. my other epa; md the mext thing wes to zgree on ¢
topic thet we could discuss in our group. I'Iel,‘;.-bued sbout this, in c¢c rbon-copied
letters, for meny weeks, Sams of the invitees -- the gre:t méjority, in feet --
wented tp discuss Sex in ¢ll its e¢spects ¢ nd remiricctions. The mowe ¢ turse
Ch: rter"'uambers (Den mcDe(n ¢nd. I) wented to discuss Rodk lusic zm Psychedslic
Toeriences. e gt & 1ot of  resistgnce fromsthe sex crowd, until we pointed out
the subject of sex could‘pe ti ed inewith-vhs sub,]fct 3evle hezd pronosed. ind so,
iriszed, i} . & 'r'ned out, - - .

The Lirst J.ling ¥eg. dlstlngmshed by = long cnd profound zrticle by Degn
Duzyne, enti »lea i fter BonNes =- aocks"" which touchad upon rel zted subjects
such ¢s boot fetlshism : ™ the Piasgu St;rr lioseg Cult. The first miiling reslly
Set The Tome For thet lies Tgh To Bome. (fiu may hive poticed my uscge of Cepitel
letters in meny nleces, cnd wonderaG Loout them; well, if you hive to :sk, you'll
ns ver know, ehzhehe! It's just . wunnisk Thing, thet's «11.) snywey, this cae
of mine went_on for .sever:l weeks, cnd unclcuntedlesaly would be going on still hed
not Deen B. Decnby (who wis Offici:d ditive :tithe tiwe) hed to g cWey to Cemp
(no. ﬂun), ¢nd. lost the-rost sr wna mghling list., . dso , I h:d been invited to join
5.5 ¢rd-the Cult, where I-noy do ¢l.l oy ~nning, {until I get into F.2L, at which
noint I mll give up-zll elss, of course,)

11 in 211, I must scy thet oy two ¥acrs ir fondom hive been reviirding; ond I
Lz ve la:rned_;.lpt. liithout. f: lse-moueqty I think I may sey thet you'll be hearing
more from me. I my tlso gy thet I h:ve sgverzl good idess concerning the way in

hich fendam ought to Evolve, ond thaot you may vell sea saue chingss mzde Rezl Soon
' lIcv (cs w23 szy).

- oQo 45 o0o 0o
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Boyd Rasburn his bruited is nbout (though perhrps not so
much in PAP4) thot I cm scmething of ¢ Gourmet, :nd sven r Goumet Cook., It
is not sxscetly ¢ 1ig--- for of cmrse Boyd tells the truth : lot ~-~ but it is
a0% exgctly cecurute eit her,

First of 11, I detest the ward "uret.” I connot encounter th-t word
j:‘fit hout :n irredirte ment:1 im-ge of someore who pours Cooking Sherry oger
113 Spicy Himburger iiixture which he then proceeds to burn in his Berbecue
°i4, in the courso of : Ccokout. In other words, when I he:r "gourmat,” I
shink Yroob."

I would prefer, -ctuw lly, th:t you think of re 8 znepicure, or c
sestronore. But thot's not precisely it, either. "/t I i is - gw who
lilzes to mess ; round inthe kitclen; :nd I cm «lso : guy who likes to est
wood food. Tha two don't necesscrily gotogther. Thit is, I do not not
zlw:ys enjoy, or cven finish cuting, the mrsterpieces I cre:te in the kitchen.
Yin:, of course, will e:t ¢ nyt hirg except 9n:ils (:-nd my esc: rgots Bourguig-
ayonne :ro not without merit: mefnly, I use o hell of - lot of grrlic).

For yecrs, 1y only spgei:lito wes spcghetti with reot sruce. How I
shudéder now when I think of the wulg: rity of it! Oh, the brsic were onll
cight -- g:rlic, onions, tamitoes; but tle excosses were in my hemdling of
the herbs : nml s pices. 3ssenticlly, 177 rethod wzs .t o Throw Tverything In:
*hyre, b:sil, oregono, marjorsm, pursley, rosemry, by leaf, chili peppers,
block pepper, white pepper, c;yemnc mepper, «rd sometires T:bcsco :nd/or
curry powder, :s well, I did auit clowms, though, which I thought wzs rrther
ve steful “nnd discrimincsting of nmey . LT

But it wes Carol Corr wlo opened wy e)ps: to the virtues of simplicity.,
‘lhen she :nd Terry visited ‘ylmsr 3. in November, '64 (or '65%), Czrol
9ffgrad to tike over the kitchen and "vhomp F'all up o mess o' peste,” o8
she put it In her Gueint Bronx sccent, .nd tlon shs prepired o meat scuce
th:t provoked gusps of wdmim tion from cll present. Shortly cfter return-
irg o New York, she sent e - poctscred oontsining The Recipe, here re-
produced without permission:

"1l 1b choprieat

4 srr 11l ccns tai.. ssuce

3 oniomns

%4 1b mushroors

oreg ::no

gzrlic powder (or recl of cairse

:s Jemy wd sgy)

red peppers

8.1t

oh -- by leaf which I forgot!
Chop md cook onions. Chop aml «dd mushroors.
Cook tHll soft. /.dd meat, cook till grey or
purple or whrtever, hdd twi, szuce & spices.,
Simer till hungyy."

well, I followad thut rocips for : long time. But, with :pologies to C:urol,
s7.en thet besutifully simple ssuce h:s been furthor -- I hesit:te to say "re-
Tineq" -- reduced so thrt now, ap:rt froo the me«t «nd the t aacto scuce ( or


orega.no
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tomptoes), tie only things I use are ong smcll onion, very little garliec, a hoavy
sprinkling of sweet besil, zml 8slty Red peppers cme optionsl, :md mey be zdded
¢t teble by the individual (along with gr:tad cheese, of course). md then
there cr® times when I pmfer my prsta preprred s Jmply ol burro: that is, with
nothirng other thoen butter, Prmescn, tnd 2 3rind or two of fresh pepper.

However, it was when we got our rew stove (our first ome hrd cost us nbout
fifteen doll:rs in o secondhend store 1n 1959, which gives you sore idea), sbont
three yeors ago, thet I begen to t: ke - more than D ssing interest in cooking,

okbooks begrn togccurmul:te renidly, 8 did recipes clipped from mogozines.
Often I wauld roll out of bed vmd go irmedictely to theo kitchen, where I would
rery in until evening ("I work :nd slove over o hot stove 11 day, : rd whot
thonks do I get?). But I'll spere you ¢ recitution of :11 the Wild - nl Txotic
thirngs I sttempted. liany of them were, =t best, flops; cnd, #t worst, dis-
28ters ~-- ospeci:lly those I served to guests (hi, Lupoffs!), far I tended to
gron ombitious when psople ware caming to dimner. Then, too, I tended to somple
2 lot of tho wine and cogncc that were sbsolutely esgenti-1 ingredients in the
impressi v cre:tions intended far visiting trenchermen; «md then I would tend
to scy things like, "thoops, I fomgot to 2dd the hervy creum, didn't I? Oh
well, you c:n pour some on your pl:te,"

But, ofter all, there gro scme things I cwn Whip Up (cs we szy) with no
problems; ond they cre foirly consistent in du:lity. By thot I riecn that
Raeburn h;s been known occusionclly to roll his eyeb: 11s in eestrsy; ¢:md ot
other tires, well, :t lsest he does not smeer openly. liy gre:test successes
tre unquestionzbly in the produccicn of soups; end the most m gnificent of
these is the one I h:w christensd rotcge Noxwa:nd (after its inventor, yer
proud&humble servent). I wzs forced to nrie. it, thus, zfter observing the
bewilderment of guests when I _resented it to them &8s ‘‘onion soup.* It is
not Onion Soup. Ths clossic (French) onicn soup is : dork ond enrthy m#
cgoress ive concoction;. stickily l.den vith strends of melted cheesae. It is
oll right, mind you!: I.iyself order it occisiopnelly in reput:ble restour:nts.

But.potage Normend i1s o light 2rd golden delirium, brushing the pcl:cte
riddeningly with the. subtle ¢ trests of sezercl verietiss of onion ( red,
Sp; nish, silwarskin, sc;1llions, perh:ups evan -~ bit of:leck or snippets of
chives), : trsce of thyme, the suspicion of girlic ... ch, bt it is a regal
broth. /nd it is, in cddition, thes greastest hengover cure I know., It is my
gra:t drae:m somed:y to open & Soup Kitchen Suprems near the Salvetion /rmy
flophouse, in order to bring joy cml : v:riety of religious experience to the
holy rubbies of By ‘/zxd lizrket,

nd thet brings me mdotly to ¢ creshing rnbiclimex. There :re some other
things I c:n put tomgethsr well enough: -~ p:sSsable cassoulet Provencsle, sore
respectcble chicken Kiev, : cyrboncdes de bosuf that is, in its modest way, o
guststory delight. 'nd there :re other soups I love to m ke, clso: notably
tonrto&kor:nge soup, cockaleekie, oxtall, :mM even ¢ surnrisingly delic: te
gorlic soup ("Trke 24 cloves of g rlic ...").

But - fter potage Norm:nd there is nothing left to szy., Txeept thet wien I
put it on the meorket, in p:ckzged dshydr: ted fom, I expact you all to buy it
in wholgszle quzntities :nd ncke ms the extremely weclthy perscn I ought to be.

o0o o0o 0o



Vhatever Happened To ....°?

Lvery now gnd then I get a thick envelope filled
with newspzper clippings, pvosted from 'illowdele. These clippings are alwazys

interesting t o me, whether they be accounts of the latest arrests of Toronto
1ock bends or glimpses into the world of High Society in the Cm zdie=n midwest
(Toronto) =3 seen thmugh the pince-nez of licKenzie Porter (who mever wears

2 white shirt before 5 p.m., or drinks coffee with his mezls, or a3socistes
vith the sort of people who drive rusted 1963 Pontiacs, weer Windbreskers and
euck ice-cresm cones in the street). Yell, anyway: a few dzys ago a thin
eave lops arrived, bearing the fomiliar return zddress. It contsined only one
clipping -~ actuelly = full page from the Toronto Sggr, dzted June 11, 1969,
I looked it over in same puzzlement for z moment. One side of the pzge con-
teined nothing of much interest to ¢ nyone; snd the other side hed z feature
50Ty ~- the one I assumsd Boyd intended me to read -- whose headlims was
“I'k POOR BY CHOICE -- IT'S IORE FUN" 3.YS . Ii'N UHO LIVES (¥ 325 /. WEX,
Uell, okay, the t was sort of interesting, but hardly so fezscinating a8 to have
werranted being sent specially. Then my eye cgught the byline.

"By Normen G. Browne," it said, "Speciul to The Ster.”

How does that grab you, Séventh Fandom buffs? Yes indeed, it wgs the
very Same Norman G, Browne, e I now reslized by a closer l1ock gt the sccam~
panying photogrsphs (énme of NGB rolling iiis own cigerettes, znother of him
looking into o Store vindow on vhich i3 nerked "S . VI 233 HERE').

£robzbly helf the current membars oi F.ui will recsll the name of Normen

G. Browne, if ‘2t &ll, with o foclin; of vcgus associgtion with 7th Fandom, a
publication celled Filler, ond some sort of Fued (sic) with ... was it the
DCerelict Insurgents? /nd perneps a quarter of the present membership mzy
rzver have heamd of IGB st gll. But there ure = some who will rewsmber him
rather well: Desn Grennsll {or "Doug Grzves"), Jack Harness, Dick Bergeron
and 4B perheps, Bib Silverberg surely, ¥erhaps Browne is remembersd best as
a colo3gal Tgo, sn Ego of such vast dimensions as to be remarkable even in
fapdom, whers self-effacement has n3ver been : commonplace cherecteristic.
Jell, let me Quote from sn article entitled “"Nerman G. Browne, Fen," (written
by Nofmam G. Browne) which u.peared in the Feb., 1953 Venztions ( Browne's
genzine): ' :

"In my first yéar, I progressed froma non-fen, to a fringe-fan,

to & neophan, znd finally to & mester-fan. ‘ho knows how far

I will go on my second year? ‘lould ¢ nyone deny me the embition

of becoming p ENF or a super-fan?" ¢

8 I recsll, in his second year he hgd firmly estzblished himself as a
SNF, % lesst, he hod to his awn satisfection, for he referred to himself as
e BNF vhenever possible, vhich was most of the time. He errived in Toronto --
from Vyncouver snd Vinnipeg, where he had begun his meteoric rise ~-- amd slmost
imnedistely begen to irritste the local club members to-such en extent that three
of them -- Raeburn, Steward =nd KKidder; -- undertock the no doubt joyous task of
Blesting The Hell Out Of Browne in verious Conedian fmz of the time: Fie (Horry
Calnek), Wendigo (G. Bllis), ConFan end Ggsp! (Steward) end e skimny oneshot sort
of thing czlled _. Bzs (Reeburn). In effect, this onslaught actually drove brown
out of f:ndom.

I met NGB, briefly, .in Toronto in the lete fall of 1954; md he sSeemed pleasaant



#1d hermless enough, rather than the egome niegal monster I had been led to ex-
rect, thoug still not exactly the sort I'd be likely to have 2s a Good Buddy.
liostly, I felt rether sorxyy for him: he was being zingsd mightily by the
jolly VolDesFen, and he seemed, for all his veunted ego, totally unsQuipped
cr disincliaed to fight back (though he did meke same half-hesrted attempts,
and even, I learned later, informed Boyd that he had an ~lly in me). YWell, I
roturiaed to Ottawa; znd same time lster I got o letter from Browre in which he
szid fe wes Quitting fandom, One line was %fezndom is just sublimation, a sub-
~tituta-for s8ex ...%; and he zdded something to the effect that he was having
Y2 LOVE affair, Egaedsi? I imogine thot that wes the lzst, or slmost the last,
Siwat any fan heard from Neorman G. Browne. .nd so now here he is, in the
Toronto Stezr. What hss NGB been doing lately? Iet him tell you:

"lhen it cames my tumrn to be upgraded, I'll pass, thenk you. I'd
Tz ther st ay poor -- it's more fun, .nd please don't pity me, you
should envy me, Hell, I pity you .... I live on a meximum of :R5
s week regamless of my income (...) If I gt a jdb paying $100 2
week ond moved up to & standard of living compzrezble to my income
(e0.) I would continually be compromising my values snd my integrity
at work in order to keep that job (...) But that's the fun of being

- poor. I1'm free to wors ¢r not work.,

"... I pay $15 & wesk for . room gnd kitchen, 42 for tobacco and
extras and the rest peys for tuo good mesls a day (...) liy pride and
joy is cooking wp o wut OoT pork hock stew.

"Had I been born 20 yeors 3Sooner, I might hsve been s hobo. Had I
bean born 15 years later, + wight heve bsen a hippie (..,) but since
my sge is 36, I'm too old (.,..) wor do I take drugs. My mind is al-
ready open. I don't need to (toke) anything to opsn it for me.

"I cen get & kick out of the fun jeople you meet when you're poor.
There is. a restaurent {(where) it's possible to ... talk to & homo-
sexual, a bisexual, a mele prostitute, a female prostitute, a2 relig-
ious fanatic, a2 preacher and a missionary. It's the only place I
‘know where it's possible to get saved and seduced at the same time."

.nd then NGB goes on for many paragraphs talking a bout welfere, etc., and
. .2t The Governemnt should do rbout Poor Folks: "ig a poor man, I am Very
c.riots zbout how this money would be given to me (...) I worry sbout how much
i2ec government is going to pay me #nd how often.” ind, finsll);, he concludes,
"Ulsase don't call me a social parssite., . lot of people grow very rich by ex-
plLoiting my labor (...) Vhen they start the wer on poverty, I'll be right in
‘aera fighting -- but on the other side ses.”

:nd that, fenhistory fans, is !hatever Havpened To Normzn G. Browne, once
a sel’-styled mester-fan, BNF, Piller of Seventh Fandom. I wonder how he'd
‘.ol “o know that his name still lives in fandowjggg?

I wonder whzt he does for egoboo.

This is Descant 77 16, a8 far &S a con tell, coming to ‘you from that pile of
¢i£d Involuntary Deszdwood that is collectively known as Norm & Gina Clarke, who
slumber at 9 Bzncroft st., Aylmer 3., P4, Camda. Once agsin, clas, there are no
ne iling comments, but in the psst jear or so, rerdue's gnd Demmon's stuff was tops.
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