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'OATH&QAS I ALl TO SAY IT, I must announce that I
£l will’ A0 longer-. be making with the mailing com- |V
Zaqmengsy. in LOOKINGREACI/ARB. | Of late _the con- fi

HERT: ollering '8f/ye f@ps™ for a larger-sized [
WAJLb hasibeen getting under my skin, so that I %
finally broke ‘2own and star'ted ATOMICA 1last
" in theinormal letter.size,; onhy to find myself [
ruming out of ideas figr covers for 1B/ to say naught of [
enthusiasm for the mag. *»3.had hoped {Hat the reproduction [
%oduld iuprove to the point where T wéuld not te ashamed to el
show the mag to By grandmother, Hut such 4id noﬁ seem to §i,
Be possible, Kngwing the kind of reproduction that I can P
£et on Boob Stewart's mimeo, and ithe extra freedom of lay-
out that would dccompany the changeover to large-size, I
decided to incorporate my mailing commuents and plans for
ATOMICA in a new mag. This Y& it. :

.3 :

A la HcCain, I must add that anyoné who does not
have a faint iniling  of the origination of the title of
sterling publication is a fake-fan A4f the first water
beer). 4

{ I hope tb get DIASPAR out for every mailing for some time
to come, althcugh I imagine that some day I'1l decide to try my
hand at something else and will fold tuds., I iwagine that many
of you have noticed the erratic ampubbing of the San TFrancis-
fans before this. Very-few of the proposed or begun fanzines
of ‘the. past{ few years. have lasted long.; BOQ! was almost the
exception 4o the rulef it came ouf on a strict monthly schedule
for about six months (in fact, /Boob was so enthusiastic then
that he often had trouble keep;ﬁg it from coming out bi-weekly)
before it bogged down. Since.fhen BOO1, has had two issues, and
numerous ghanges have been contemplated and/or put into effect.
The fabulous 200-page anniski which Boob hollered about for some
time nevet materialized Jpecause he suddenly came down out of
the ivory tower and looked over the work and wuoney involved.
Next he planned on putting it out quarterly, with 40- and 50-
page issues, neatly dummied and reproduced. This scon died a
horrible death, too, when he found that his typer wouldn't
S
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stencil well enough to merit the other attention :tadetail. .
The next step was the QUANDRY-revival whichk never .came.off .
either, because the announcement of it received toe .much of a
mixed reception. Boob finally decided ‘to S !
put out a bi-weekly snapzine patterned af- @ CZb 7
ter FANTASTA, and #9 appeared a couple of : 3 4
months ago 1in that format. Since then he 4
has changed his mind twice; first he wanted @ ;4 .
to copy Jim Kepner's WESTERN ST4R, and made //K/ o4 C@
plaps to do so Ybefore being struck down by W4
the dreaded gafia and folding B0O! N P
I'd kike to say.a few words about the Q-revival that .Boab.
and I planned, since many of the members of T.PA wiere written
to about .it. When we first thought of the ijea; we considered
the fact that Q ° was langely the product of Leeh's own person-
ality. -hat you people 'didn't realize was that @ represented
only a certain facet of that personality, .and that that partic-
wlar facet COULD be copied! We had a rather good Q-type cover
¥orked up ‘and mimeographed, though the dogo was: admifitedly try-
ing too-hard " to ilook ‘like Q'S The ' cantents page;. was all
planned, with the exception of the material. At ‘the top.would
have been' the regular BOO! logo (I'OT the Q-imitative.one), with
the subtitle, "A plagiaristic publication® interIined bereath.
We had hopeéd to have a ocouple of Rotsler's phallic-symbol crit-
turs next to the logo, with one saying to: the ,qther, %yep,-
BOOBonic." Down below would have been lines likes

@ P

The editors are not now nor have they ever - been members .
‘of: the Ae Fe of L. .. T T FD 2

Typer't Remington., 5 o B A% g )

Mimeo: Melwin, SLET,

Reproduction: horrible. S _

All opinions expressed herein are. 1

sa.And things of that sort. Therletter column would have
been faghioned aftsr'those in \Q ‘circa #'s .5-8, . with the inter-
lineations separaiing each letter and eitlver .boobs or Face
Critturs +to illustrate them, muchlike %hHe Livl Peepul illus-
trated the letters in those early Q's. 75 PRNSRIES

We had an article begun about the movie "yar - of the.
Worlds," wherein the characiers vere all :Tans, describing . the
moving evacuation of J,os Angeles wmith the phrase,  "Deglerts .in -
townti®; and commenting on the first:eppearance of the aliens!
three-lensed sight-device with, ™Iy, he has 2 sensitive fannish
facel® Oh, we had some good plkans,:  we .thought. If we were
careful we could really do.a good .job of reviving Q.

Then the .answers to requests for material . started coming
in. Bob Bloch was first, with a letter <or the lettercolumn
and the offer to try to do letters for: each!issue. Willis was
net far behind with a refusal.. to do the Harp - for us on the
grounds that Calkins already had it seved up, and a request for
us to drop the idea ©bLecause he was trying to take Q's place
with -, Boggs' ‘meply was next, ‘expressing doubt as %o our
8bility to revive § and regret (2). that he - -had. no material on
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hand to send. Jack Speer said he was sorry, but he had nothing
to submit; however, he expressed interest in the project. ien
Beale sent an article and wished us best of luck. The others
to whom we wrote did not answer.

byt that was just the beginning. soon after +this came
the first issue of GREY, with That Letter from eeh quoted in
it. She called us "a couple of jerks somewhere" and severed
all, connection she ma2y nave had in the minds of fen with the
Q-revival, It was not until a bit later that we discovered
that Keith Joseph, 1local fugghead extraordinaire, had also
written to her about reviving Q--mostly, I still think, to foul
upg our plans., I think it was his letter which set Leeh against
the idea; what with two separate factions in the same city ask-
ing help in a.revival of Q, it mustn't have looked very good...
well, be that as it may, Leeh blasted us in GREY. Sometimes I
wonder, though, why she went grumbling to Wells instead of tel-
ling us how “she felt about it... ¢

To make a long story longer, Boob immediately decided to
drop the idea upon reading Leeh's letter. I was not to be de=-
terred so easily; I planned to do it alone.. Even I decided to
quit, though, when the second annish of O0OPSLA! came out, with
as good a revival of Sixth Fandom and Q-ism as could bz hoped
for. With both 00PS and - coming out regularly, who needs Q% I
asked myself. Nobody, I answered. - o

The other SanFranzines have led hectic lives, too. OLUEGA
saw two issues before Keith Joseph and I split up; WOWSENSE had
three issues with Joseph and me at the helm, one with Gilbert
Menicucci and me, and one by myself...it will have one more is-
sue before it folds; TERRA had ohe issue before it folded; FAX-
NEWS had twoj; XENERN has had three and seems to be slowing down
-~though I doubt that it will fold too Soon; SEETEE has had
seven over the space of four or five years and under the direc-
tion of Bill Knapheide first and Peter Graham NoWee..it will
fold pretty quick if Pete ever gets the energy to put out a
last issue; GREMLIN had three issues Dbefore it folded; there
are about five or ten other fanzines being planned around here,
but I wouldn't hazard a guess as to how many of them will ever
see blight of prin% or how long thex'il lasi. Tne oldest fan-
zine coming from the Bay area right now is SZETEE, which is
soon to fold; VULCAN, which is stepping up publication schedule
frog bi-yearly to quarterly, is second; and LOOXING BACKWARD is
third oldest...how long Pete %ill continue it I couldn't say.

I suppose  many of you have noticed the
recent upsurge of new APAS in farddom. I
can bring to mind threeg Seventh Tandom
APA, . Cosmic APA, amd National APA. I'm
fairly certain you all know of 74PA, and
possibly about 1. lMcNeil's Cosmic APA, but
-the details on National -APA might interest
you. ; :

It started about six months ago in the Los
Angeles area., The various fans arourid the
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The man was swinging on a.hammock ' in the ‘back yard, hum-
ming to himself as he read a'sports magazine. The dry leaves
~of the trees rustled among themsélves;. telling private jokes in
the cool breeze.' “At the bole of wone of the tréés lay Jasper,
his tail curled under him and his Dbig," flépping ears- turned
back. Once in a while he would open his eyésto-stare reprov=
ingly at a passing fly or bee, but always he would givé a short
sigh-groan and close them again. . He was not sleeping; he was:
Just laying in the  evening sun, comfortable and completely
lazy. . =

At length’ the men dropped his magazine to the ground,
Yawned, and swung out of the hammock. Jasper - looked around,
his ears perking.up. . The man swiled and went inside the house,
closely followed by Jasper, a ¥ig gray hound with sad eyes that
yet held a twinkle  of ihe . long-gone puppy that he once had

Inside the man. talked briefly to his

wife, then went into the living room,.
“s 1 turned on the radio, sat back and 1lit
%, '~ his pipe, He closed his eyes con-.
"Bt -tentedly, " listening to the music,
Jasper lay down on his rug bvefore the
yfireplace that.had not %been used all
‘summer and stared soulfully at the
man with big brown eyes. i

-

AbruptifT the hén's;eyes opened, and

he looked toward the radio.  He
: frowned, and listened to it for . a
R moment, then turned it up so that his

wife could hear it in the kitchen. She came in and listened
t@o, .frowning as had the man. Jasper sat up and scratched an
imaginary flea, watched them for a wmoment, then lay down again.

The meal wds a,quiet one that evening, and Jaépér;,got'
more than his shire of the Scrgpse. - ATter dinner the man’ went
into the front room again and turned the radio on. When he sat
down this time he did nét lean back, but instead .sat on thé
edge of the chair, staring thoughtfully at the floor. 'The wo-
man stayed in the kitched for aﬁhile,h doing the dishes, +then
brought her knitting into the front room . and sat listening to
the radio with the man. There was very little ‘music now, just
B lot of talking that meant nothing to Jasper. ' .

The night . passed quickly, and soon it was nine-thirty.
'The man shrugged his shoulders, said something to the v oman,
t'tnd turned the radio.off. They went upstairs to sleep, and
Wasper slipped out the back door for a walk.,

He vandered down the street to the vacant 1ot around the
cornery and nosed around in it for a .time, looking for a bone

s == O =%



* he had buried there the week before.  Seeing an old pipe in one
corner, he became cur;ous and crawled in 1t, sniffing cautious-
ly. _ 5=t M AN T B "

Qutside there  was suddenly ~.a" loud, 1oud noise and the
pipe shook violently. Jasper stuck Yis hedd out, only to hear
an even louder blast that sent niu Yback to' the center "of the
pipe, cowering in fear. There were muffled screams reaching

im from oulside, and a:rpeculiar droning noise much like bees
make. A mist settled outside and hung there for a time Lelore
being ecarried away by: the breeze.i fone-of it reached Jasper in
"his protectingspipe, but it 4id Lts work: well-cutside. It had
been a hot day, and all of the windows were open in the houses.
It was an ideal:time for poison gas. . '

.
v =

-At.lengthf after the: cmasblnr 11oisés aqd the screans had
gone, Jasper cravled out and scurried tatk to his home. T% %as
a shambles.  'The back door was off of orme ninge, pots and"pans
were on the floor and all over the drainboard:were broken dish-
€S, There was glass from the windows all over the floor,
glinting like diamonds in the white, white woonlight.

e

Jasper padded up the stairs and into .the bedrcom of his
owners. They were asleep, lying gquietlyvin the darkened roem,
with the hattered windows and the ‘overturned lamp on the
floor., Jasper tWirned and ment ¢0mn5ua"vs'to sleep. :

The next norning he awoke shivering. 1t was ‘cold :in “the
living room because of the brolken windows. - He picked his way
through the pieces of glass and plaster. on the floor and went
upstairs again, into the bedroom. The man a2nd woman were still

asleep. The worning treezew ruffled the .curtains 1in ‘front of
the window and .the woman's ‘hair was ruapged by it. Tue sgKy
outside was overcast with ¥ig, dark clouds. + S

To. date - there have been five atounic vignetites in this
gseries, listed below according to chronoldgical order:s -

"The LiverY {published in SFanmine, #é)s . - “4% i
"The Day is imded" (DI:;SYL‘ -_"'::'i~}:‘j'“ SR TLTT a0
"Tae Wind"” (ATOMICA #1). 2 el T .
"The Art Gallery" (Unvaclisnv&} p Lty { s

“Jnlmporuant I.01deﬂt" (“bYCICTIC #8}.

I rather doubt tqa+ there'll ba an auom*% v1Lnette in the
second DIasSrali. I'1l probably substitute a bit of iree verse
- St . x

along the same lines. aron o

Good news: . these v1gnette~ have another.opoenent kesides
Boob Stewart, .who mersly can't undersiand them. < Peter Graham
says he doesn t like then because’ they're too.pessimistic. ‘ny
others?{ : )
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HORIZONS: I still think "La Vie ®n Rose™ means life in a roge

--=-or at least literally. Idiomatically, I suppose
it would - translate to "the rosy life," or something of the
‘sort. I asked my French teacher atout it, and she said that as
far as she.knew it would translate 1ife in a rose. Unfortun-
ately, she was not familiar with the song of the same title, so
she Had to make a translation out of context. Question: if it
doesn't translate as life in a rose, or at least the rosy life,
then what does it translate as®? # taApparently a two-day or
foureday convention would be as radical an idea as another
Lensman novel...." The Westercen, which has been held annually
for about six years now, has been two days, and I haven't heard
anything about that being "radical%w. "I think the ijidwestcon is
also a two-day affair. As for the four-day thing; well, the
next worldcon will be combined with“"the Westercon, and hence
will be stretched to four days. '

ELMUKRAUK INGS ¢ This zine adequately 1illustrates how a fan's

_ "views change after a year or two in F4PL. A
year ago I would have been utterly bored with this simply for
the reason that my interests them centered more around stf and
fandom. Today I can get as. much enjoyment out of the wapish
mundane chatter, as here -exemplified, as out of the fannish
stuff. Ah, progress... # But be it fannish or what, I must
say that this 1is one of the most enjoyatle bits of ramblings I
have encountered recently. . :

ATOLICA¢ The dating, incidentally, was done by DAV Rike at the

last moment, when he noticed that there was none on
the zine. Just in case he needs 1/69 of a page credit, there
it is... A : e v

BLEEL : "iraoc" is a SARSish byword, as well as the title of a
SaPSzine, and is "“pronounced as an obscene gurgle.,"  #
I thought HODGE PODGE was wmimeoed,

LARK: But I did like "PFour Lettérs") I -only damned' Rurbee be-

cause 1t's been done so much that he expects it now), I
suppose. # Aha, so it was you who was in NAPA! And Helen
Wesson, too, I seem to recall,

WOFPLE KIT3 This is asinine. You want a medal, maybe, for
finding all these typos?

BIRDSMITH #33% I haven't listened to Red Blanchard for over a

year now, = although he used to be the fannish
rage around here, That was before he became so popular, natur-
ally. A local fan, llike Walker, was wrifing scripts for him at
that time; a series titled M®Captain Space, the Planet }an".
These contained some of the most horrible puns I've ever heard.
Jince the teenage element has latched on to him, though, his
show has degenerated into a half hour of screaming and one or
two good jokes sandwiched between fifteen o sixteen commer-
¢ials.

--‘8-5
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"You are ﬁid, exalted one," said the wind to him. "you
must die soon." ‘

"My mind is young," said Efnest.

"Your mind will not die," hissed a tourist snake, "It
will live forever, though ycur body be dust.n

"Oh dear," gaig Ernest. "That{ :sounds vaguely unlag-
ful." b 2 DR R

"Pshaw {* said the hawk, circling above him. "pshawtn
"Go away," sai@‘ the:man; "agaﬁ circling up therei"
“I'm vaiting .for-a friend," .said the hawk.".‘.

"You make me dizzy," protested thé white-haired one,
"Don'EbIééf," éuégésfe& the sea. |

®Stay out of this conversation,", grumbled the man.
"You are not alive,n '

®Neither is the Wind," said " the sea. "It spoke."

"Artistic license," 'whispered %ﬁéﬁWind. '“i'got mine
yesterday." N

"Pshav {® grumbled the hawk, o _ ,

"Go away," shouted the man.. "ijhat are You doing here,
by the sea? you're g hawk, not & seagull." ‘
"Gertrude couldn't make it," the hak replied.- ~Miep |
~takimg her. place." =

&l S TR TR R, e Sl

The man gruakled. something. and went bacx to reading
his Yook, .mhich happened tn‘be'ag;abridged ver-
sion of the di¢tionary. ek 3 (0

"Soon," seid the'wind, "you will die,"

“Blast i%!" said Erpest. ﬁbon}t b i e thaty Gives
me the willjeg!n _ - - e 1 B

.~ 3 A l i - § b L ; : .
"I don't know any other langugges,ﬂ the wind protest-
ed, : 7 o R

"PSha-W!" said the hawk. I-. .’.! :_‘i.‘_;;:— ¢ ‘- - F S31vE

"Well, I dop'l," sald the Wind ahgrily. -

%8 e
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"I didn't say you did," said the hawk. "Can't 2 hawk
sneeze anymore without having somecne bawl him
oute"

"Beside the point," said the wind. "yYou shouldn't be
sneezing when poor Ernest here is dying."

"I'm HOT dying!" protested the old mwen, trembling with
anger. "Be quiet!"

“¥sk," said the wind., "Symptoms of euranetus procor-
um. "

: - — Fom
"M,hat's that?" asked Zrnest, shaken.

"I don't know," éaid the wind,: "but it sounds nice."
Ernest shuddered. "It sounds dreadful."
"...death-fear already," mumbled the wind.

i " shouted the man and fell to: the ground dead.
PTsk,” said the wind.: "I told him.ee"

"Pshaw,“ said the hawk."

- AR -

- This story (?) is one of two that I have written
along this line, the other being an as-yet-unpublished
piece titled "Homecoming". . The idea for the two (and
any others to follow) came from a series of Things
that Keith Joseph was writing .2 month or so ago, which
were similar in idea (i. €. various and sundry objects
--animate or ipnanimate--talxing) but even more non-
sensical. In his stories the convérsations of the
characters were liable to wander off on any tangent
that struck Joseph's fancy, and then atruptly snap
back to the main line. of the story without warning.
This made for delightful, if confusing, reading for
people_Viho.lilted-~heiias-Carpodd!'s piecces of nonsense.
Two of Joseph's pieces will appear sonmetime soon in
VULCAN, illustrated (I hope) by David English. 1f de
won't illustrate them, then they won't be illustrated.
I can't imagine anyone else doing a satisfactory illo
for this type of story.

While I'm at it I might as well make the Pplug
good .,. future issues of V will also feature such
viriters as Bloch, Beale, English (detoons on hand) ,
Wetzel, McKinney, Capella, RRPhillips, iicCormick, Wat-
%ins, Rike, Boob Stewart, and many other crud writers.
I'11 soak you 50¢ for 4 issues,. or if you want to be
gheap 157 will get you a sample.
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