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hollerini; out the window, "Jesus saves!"™ # You'll have to help vour-
self now, the bartender's off dutv, # I knew we'd drag Witzgerald's
name in here sooner or later, # I'1l help ourselves, # That's a
Hotsler-type interlineation; it's not funny, it's just foul, # Fe's

a serious, destructive tvpe fan., # You've just been skewered, my
love. # All she knows, she learned off me. # There soes a clergv-
man in a yellow €ounvertible! # I've been insulted from one end to \
the other. # A mind as =ood as Rurbee's when he's drunk. # T ended \
up embracing the commode. # Twisted in the embresce of aleohol, # /
God, I'd like to live forever. % Iet's put the universe aside for {
the moment. # He's a 100% Mavflower-type Anericzn, # I am a woman
of many drunks. # He carries his sex in the »alm of his hand., #

lYou're a man of many minds, all blocked. # And I don't want anvhody
i
I

——

Tell me, are you going to be a fan all your life? # What are vou ¢
going te do when you get too old for that sort of stuff -- become a )
man of many minds? # HFere come more fans; these have tleir labels \
on. # What is it when a man of manvy minds commits suicide -~ seno-

\ cide? # A church dinner -- bread and wine, a‘d cheese and nut garlic f

l'on the bread. # This is the first time I've ever eaten myself drunk, '
# Here he comes on all fours. # It was just one alcoholic night
after another., # But I thought a demitasse was e type of doily, #

He bled like mad, the stunid bulger, # Was Christ a bastard? #

He's in the children's room, without his trousers. # Christ is seldom
if ever a truck. # It would be just too bad if you boys didn't have
asses -- you wouldn't have anything to talk about, # All of a sudden |\
there came around the corner this Chop Suey Express. ¥ But Miller is /)

-

nothing like Christ, # Buck got off at Red Mountain. ¢ Some neople
like rotten cheege, others like rotten interlineations. # I could
have sworn that somebody soosed me then, # Hostile some time, dog
style other. # An idiot and a fool going south., # I'11 give vou a
second mortgage on my soul for it, # He dreamed of rocketships and
Martian orincesses when he was young; now he collects garbage.

The Bo'sun mate jumped from the flight deck and landed astraddle a
broomstick. # You usually don't do that unless vou're in public.

# Your name has undergone a bowel change. # We handle women at
slightly reduced rates -- Miller's Packaging and Dispatching Service,

# He had the germs of an idea there and it developed into a disease,

# You're a nose fetichist. # You really screwed up the falrv tales p
he wag telling those kids., # It wouldn't go out -- it just sat there |
and wiggled, # We've been approachineg that burg for the lagt 100 /
miles at least. # He's 22 and thev're still burping him. # A (¢
Fruehauf -~ isn't that a hougewife? # I think Rurbese’'s on his wav

to becomine a second E, Tverett Evans, # He'a made a scientific

study of pissing on the Ploor. # When I'm around people that I know
well I fall apart, #» Anyvtime I wanted to I could have lost touch

sith reality completely., # He was an intellectual slob of the worst
Lype. # Quots cover by Wilsons, "Miller and Buck.
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HOM®TSICK It's been awhile since
there has been a mim-
egographed issue of Dream Quest;
I think the mag vou now hold in
yvour handz represents something
of an occasion. The tvyper and
the mimeo which are turning it
out are the seme oneg which vwro-
duced the first seven issues of
DG; the mimeo was hare at mv
disnosal during Miller's entire
Navy career, but somehow T
could never quite bring myself
to use it exceot to produce DY
#7, and that experience convinced
me that I was no mimeographer.
Now that Miller's back, however,
I can give up persuading various
people (by threats, cajolerv, or
outright pavyment) to ditto mags
for me, T can sink back to the
mimeograph, because Miller knows
how to run it. Don't yon, Mil-
ler? All I have to do is to
cut the stencils and write the
material, and that's easy, I
think. I think,

Coraie oo -/1/""\1’-//\——"‘-/ /&.,

HENRY MOLGaN  You may find a pirated DO in this verv FAPA maliling,
At the San Francisco convention:(words on this are

contained elsewhere in the salling, T believe), I ran into J., Stanley
Woolston, fellow FAPA member {who was flaunting an NFFF membership
ribhon, but L consented to speak to him all the same), He revealed
to me that he had coms by the linoleum block cut which was used to
stamp the title on the contents page of the verv first issue of Dream
Guest, back in the middle of 1947, (I guess this is a fairlv long-
lived mag, now that I think of it,) I cannot say how this thing ceme
into Woolston's hands, but there it was, and he wished to use it, He
couldn't decide whether to call his mag Quest or Dream or to knock
off the D and make it Ream Quest, Finally he dscided on the original
and proper title, elthough of course his plans (since he is an NFFF
member and therefore bound by the nature of things to be somewhat un-
stable) may alter momentarilvy, I even wrote an editorial for him,

MARCEES ON  Speakine of DG#1 reminds me of an experiment which has
been kicking around in the back of mv mind for some time,
and whieh I'm conducting in this verv issue, TFor DO#Ll Jack Speer wrote
an article called "Though With Rule and Line,® It was rather lost on
our readers in that faroff tlie; they found it incomprehensible. I'd
like to see if the FAPAjgsy finds it more nalatable and stimulating
than the audience in 19&2 did, and so {without 1ts suthor's permission)
it is reprinted here. Lot ug sav that 1t stands as a memorial to our
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slder Ghod at the height of his fan career, I mersonallv think it's
one of the finest items DR ever ran; surely, thouzh it did not make
such a splash as "The Craters of the Moon," "The Stein Otopia," and
"No Sleeping Yills Needed,®™ it embodied considerable high-level think-
ing and philosophizing, and I hope that it will now obtain the resc-
tiong it deserves, I only wish Thompson and Rothman were still around
to appreciate it, (Thev were members of the vast and unfortunate
public who never received the first issue of DQ. Many people did not,
incIuding Miller himself.) <\

KING OF TH# JUNGLE Iet me insert a gquote here which Mary read me

from the Los Angeles Times a few days ago: " , , ,
a beastly Com-unist movement to give Africa back to the Africans . . . "
They were tallking about the Mau-l'au,

THe LEFT EAND T hope that in this issue you will find writings bv
Howard Miller. I have tried unceasin~ly over the vears
to forece this sterline character to whack out material for our various
joint fanzines, but without much success. Although (as vou know from
reading the last two Primals) his letters are eminently entertaining
and readable, even if jarring to certain prudes, he freezes when he
thinks he's writing for publication, What I really oucht to do is
to hide a tape recorder sometime when he is monolosuing and transcribe
his remarks later. I remain convinced, however, that Millcr is not
nearly as inarticulate on paper as he claims, and I hope that this very
issue will b:ing some of his usually hidden talents to light,

FaUX POP  The day that Burblings c¢/w Dream Quest co/w otc was produced,
Peter J, Vorzimer (editor of Abstraet) anperred looking for
Rotsler, He waas offered home brew and declined it, He refused commer-
cial beer. «fter a time Isabel said to Miller and me, “Whv don't you
z0 out and set some soda~pop for Pete and his friend?" So we went.
But when we returned arred with coke, orange, root beer and Black
Cherry, the tvo boys had given uo waiting for Willie and had departed
toward arcturus. 30 we gave the pop to Burdbee's kids,

In »an Francisco, Pete Vorzimer was very much in evidence, his
sartorial impeccability and reserver conversation lending an air of
dignity to the convention which somewhat Aispelled the disorganized
and wild atmosphere imparted it by such insurgents as Anthony Roucher
and John W, Campbell, Jr. Vorzimer asked me if I was paying close
attention to the convention proceedings and I replied that were in F
more on a vacation basis than on a science-fiction basis. ®I too,®
he replied, %am mostly just having a good time. This mornina I had a
fifth of tequila for breakfast and I haven't gquite recovered vet , ., . @

Well, maybe it would have been okay as & mixer . . .

CONNED, BY GOD Yes, we were at_the Convention, Marvy and I plus How-
ard Miller and Buck (who is really James I. Hubler

but we call him Buck) journeyed to San Francisco in mv ancient car

and we spent four days there, paying occasional visits to the Sir

Francis Drake. Perhaps some of the events of the trip will be of minor

interest {(although I am certainly not vrepared to sive a convention

report). Fellow one-shotters Burbee and Jacobs spoke 1dly of going
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{Burbee wtnted to look for Max RBrand books and plano-rolls and Jacobs
wanted to hear Turk Murphy) but neither of them made it, which is sad
and regrettable.

I think that in many ways the trip up and the trin down were as
enjoyable as the stsy in SF, once the Blighted Area was cleared. In
my judgment metropolitan Los Angeles' atmosnhere and influence extsnd
alongz the coast from San Onofre to Point Concepclon, and vou can never
really feel you're savorins the seacoast or the open alr till vou es-
cape from It, 4And 4 4did enjoy it in spite of the fact that I had to
do «ll the driving myself (Miller and Buck both being men of strong
back but weak mind and oye #nd thus incapable of being trusted hehind
the wheel). We took 15 hours or so going north, via the Hearst High-
way instead of US10l, It slows you down, but 1t pays off considerably
in the absence of thick traffic as well as in the beauty of the sea-
scape and (if you're lucky enough to hit it on a non-fogav dav, as we
wore) in the crispness of the air. God, we =et that so seldom in Los
Angeles!

The trip back took about 20 hours because mostly of two stopoffs
~- one at the "mystery spot" in Santa Cruz, where the stranse forces
of nature and of carpsntry combine to produce a scries of odd phenom-
ena. If you go, don't be suckered in by Curious Canvon, which is a
smaller replice that you will run ianto first and
which is legs hard to dismiss as a faks.

The convention was on Powell St,, site of

one of the two or three remaining ceble lines, jgﬂﬁhn
and so the first attraction was the "cute car,” 24 %
Second attraction, after we pressed into the ;8 %*
hotel, waa the sight of John W, Campbell Jr. and I
Jack Willlamson in deep and dark conversation ggg "\
with each other, Campbesll is a gresat hulking 'y

brute of a man, I knew the face from plctures
and pointed him out to the others. Miller N
was strangely silent for many moments, and I think @Wi(;;

a tiny tear crept down one cheek, 8Surely he WL,

will never again enjoy his Astoundings, for

at last he uttered, *"He's repulsivel® 1

Miller's god had a build of clav, I mguess.

Later we noted Pete Vorzimer holding wvan
Vogt's drink {(a purplc thing with a maraschino
in it) while the great man asutographed a copy
of' 8lan.

After we watched people swlilling expensive
drinks for & time, we pregsed out. We spent the
majority of the next few davs enjoying the "cute
hills" (Christ, those awful hills . . . I came
close Lo total evacuation on the 700block of
California when the fluid drive in my wreck
reached its asymptote and the motor roared and
roared and roared but no power reached tie
wheels) and Golden Gete Park and several intrigu-
ing eating and drinkine paces ("You mean this
is an after-hours joint as well as a fag joint®"
~-Miller) and riding up and down on the cable
cars and all sorts of thinss. We even viglted
the Berkeley campus for some reason known best
to the Creator.

Buck came away a saddencd young man because
ne did not set to meet the two people he most
wanted to see: GMCarr and Ray Palrer. It 1s










sad that these two raconteurs were not there, and I misgsed
some other westcoasters too -- Spesr, for onc, and I had
also nutured vague hopes for Clark Ashton Smith and E, Voff-
=~ | mann Price.
2\ But Don Day 414 tell me that the Insureent publications
€§§ wore the only readasble items in the last mailing, which was
pleasing to hear, and a drunken Dale Part bedeviled Miller
for several minutes {the same Miller whom Ackerman addressed
as Sir Laurence Olivier jr. earlicr thst seme day} before
he realized that '"ilson was there too, HMe vositivaly beamed
at that point.

And looming over all was the sgearccerow fisure of the
Man of Many Minds,

Climax of the affair in a wav was the masked ball,
chlefly because of the muslc of Turk Murphvy (although I will
yenture here that the Turk has seldom had a legs livelv aud-
= t'ience). I will admit that wanderins around a room clubching

becr is a less emoticnally satisfyvinz means of assimilating
f:z%;:“\\ﬁDixieland than sittlng at a table guzzlin~ beer, and that -
thls fact had its effect on me. Algo there was the fact that Miller,
who cares little for jazz and even less for stayinz still, tailed me
throughout the evenlns with a woeful exnression in his eves, (Marv
sat near the bandstand, suzrestine numbers, Somebody named Kraphelde
or something trieé to get her to join tho SF g-f group, totallv ig-
noring the rest of us, Eeh.} But it was ~ood, all the same, It was
seience-fictlonal in assoclntion iIf not in content; you may know thnt
the st, James Infirmary Blues 1s one of the Turk's prime numbers, =and
porhaps your memory extends back as far as "The Proud Robot"?

Woe made the editors' gsession too, This noon-time flimflam,
wherein Boucher and Campbell guzzled Miller's High-life (some of the
local people have refused to touch this beer since thev learned thnt
it is manuf :ctured by a meccarthyite) and Evelvn Gold swilled down milk,
was ilncompetently moderated by Poul Andorson around the toric, What
are science~fiction's wcaknesses and how may they be editoriallv rem-
cdied? Cempbell contributed the solidest pilece of thinkina {dis-
cussed elgowhere herein), and Boucher and Mrs. Gold showed that their
ideas wore well-founded thoush their preparetion was nil, Sam Mosko-
witz was there too; he uttercd a long peroration halfwav throush which
Buck turned to me and said, "He's an ass."

Mogkowitz did have a valid point -~ that thzre are othsr kinds
of sclence-fiction than the variety purveyved by Campbell, and that
these others can be worthwhile to read -- but once he ~ot hold of this
20int he belabored it mercilessly, riding also the idea that #Wou
~uys think I'm prejudiced against modecrn selence-fiction, but it's a
damned lie.t Talk about persecution complexes . . . |

I think that the most enioyable time of Aall was had at a place
called martin’s “gspanol, on one »f the vertical streets, where they
purport to serve Basque food brt actuallv you can't tell what kind it
is, or aurht else save thot it is wonderful stuff, throuzh the haze
of geniality and fine wine, {Once I claimed to be against wine, hut
that dated from a vile experience I had with Gallo Port early in my
sarser., Now I just avoid swect wine,) There was alsoc a fabulous
evening at the hone of A cousin of Mary's, where we all ato fine
spaghetti and guzzled finc highballs and watched Miller beina led
agtray by this guy's 5-year-old daughter {and isn't it fabulous the
way hardboiled old salts will let the wee gals lead them around by
the schnoz?)

And lest you think it was entirely an alcoholiec weekend, let me
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savy that I came away considerably enlarged and refreshed by the disecov-
ery that a scant 500 miles away from Greater Los Angoles there is a
fabulous and fine citv ripe for moving into, (Mary told me, but true
to character I didn't believe a word of it till I was there.) Some-
day we will do just that, T think.

Bven if Miller's sod did crumble into flesh,

Sl A The laziness of Ramon Jimenez has brought
about the rulnation of a great institution,

There is no room for a crock at my present establishment, and so
when I left 833 Ocean avenue I turned over the manufacture of the sac~
red liquid to Buck and Ramon (this same Ramon whoses sleepy face caused
Gregg Yalkins some distress when he made the awful mistake of coning
to czll on me last January).

Since I mads that fatal mistake, vervy 1little home brew has seen
the light of day. If the boys wishcad, thev could hrew to canacitv and
£ill all their 200 or so bottles and we could rclax in & maltv haze
for days and days., But no homc¢ brew comes forth, and we pay for beer
when it is drunk,

I think one of these davs I will rent a garnge and carryv on alone,
The present conditions bring grest sadness to my heart, Thev hlight
my feith in the conviviality of mv fellow man.

Ah well, we have Hamm's now, And don't think I am not suitably
grateful for that small favor.

[ ] » *

===Don Wilson
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ATIHS5 WERE g pyoDLY - s,

Cuddly-pet, cuddly-pet,

Daddy, buy ne a cuddly-pet!

A cuddly-pigsy or giraffe,

Or a cuddly-rhino to iwake ne laugh,
But the cuddly-pet for which I'm achint
Is a lovely, squishy cuddly-Kraken!

Cuddly~pets are lots of fun!

Sizes and shapes for everyone, L
But the cuddly-pet that sends re rore
Is a slippery, srippsry cuddly-boa!

A cuddly-Kraken, a cuddly Roa '
Can be had at your neishborhood cuddlv-store,
But here's the one that will knock you flat -~
A gorgeous cuddly vampire bat!

Cuddlv-pets, cuddlv-vets!

Come in singles, pairs, and sets;

Do yvou have a favorite hated relation?
Buy hin a cuddiy-Abomination!

Cuddly-pets engulf our house,

Theret's a cuddly cat for our cuddly riouse,
But thisg year Santa's going to bring us

4 cuddly Thing for our cuddly-Thingess!

Come buy our lovely cuddly-wares!
We have them in singles, sets, and pairs,
A cuddly-lad for each cuddly lass,

But the boys all like a cuddly ass!*®

Cuddly-tyres are extremely numerous,
Serious, whimsical, and also hunorous.

Do you have a child who is verv vpract'cal?
Get him a cuddly Pterodactyl!

Cuddiy~oets, cuddly-pets!
The longer you keeps ‘'en, the better thay gets.
Here's one straight from the banks of the Niger -- e
A purring cuddly saber-tooth Tiger! }/LI

Give your friends some cuddly-pets!
Nobody cares how many he gets!
Doggies are nice, but best of all
Is a great, big cuddilv Neanderthal!

*Donkey, of course. i e~--~B, 3, Eliot
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My first text tonight is from Eddington, Gifford 12:5=--

"'Knowableness to mind' is moreover a property which differentiates
the actual world of our experience from imaginary worlds in which
the same general laws of Naeture are supposed to hold true, Consider
a world -~ Utopia, let us say =~ governed by all the laws of Nature
known and unknown which govern our own world, but containing better
stars, planets, citles, animals, etec, -~ a world which misht exiast,
but it just happens that 1t dcesnt't. How can the phvsicist test that
Utopia 1s not the actual world? We refer to a piece of matter in it;
it is not real matter but it attracts any other niece of {unreal)
matter in Vtopia according to the law of gravitation, Scales and
clocks constructed of this unreal matter will measure wrong intervals,
but the physicist cannot detect that they are wrone unless he has first
been shown the unreality of the matter, As soon as anv element in it
has been shown to be unreal, Utopia collapses; but so long as we keep
to the cycles of physics /This is the potential, that was derived from
the intervael, that was measured by the scale, that was made from the
matter, that embodied the stress, that expressed the potential, that
was derived from the interval,,......../ we ¢Aan never find the vul-
nerable point, for esach element is correctly linked to the rost of the
cycle, all our laws of Nature expressed in the cycle beins obeyed by
hypothesis, The unreal astars emit unreal light which falls on unreal
retinas and ultimately reaches unreal brains, . . . Of the infinite
number of worlds which are cexamples of what might be possible under
the laws of Nature, there 1s one which does something more than ful-
£111 those laws of Nature, This property, which is evidently not
definable with respect to any of the laws of Nature, we describe as
Tactuality! -- gencrelly using the word as & kind of halo of indefin-
ite import., We have scen that the trend of modern phvslices ls to rejeet
thaese indefinite attributions and to define itz terms according to the
way in which we recognize the properties when oconfronted bv them, We
rocognize the actuality of a particular world because it is that world
alone with which consciousness interacts. However much the theoretical
phvsicist may dislike a reference to conscidushéss, the experimental
physicist uses freely this touchstone of actuality. . . . Each of us
is armed with this touchstone of actuality; by applyving it we decids
that this sorry world of ours is actual and Utopia is a dream, As
our individual consciousnesses are different, so our touchstones are
different; but fortunately they all agree in their indication of nc-
tuality -~ or at any rate those which amrce are in sufficient major-
ity to shut the others up in lunatic asylums.

" ., ., . If actuality mo:ns 'known to mind' then it is a purely
subjective character of tho world; to make 1t objective we must sub-
stituto 'knowable to mind.' The less stross we lay on the accident
of parts of the world being known at the present era to particular
minds, the more stress we must lay on the potentiality of being known
to mind as a fundamental objective property of matter, giving it the
status of actunlity whether individual consciousness 1s taking note
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of it or not,."

The second text 1 will not yuote, but synopsize., In "Destiny
Times Three,™ the repruscntative of the race which made and lost the
P;obability Engine denourecd Frim and his companions who had found and
misused it. By this supsr-race the Probebility Engine had been used
to forecast the results of alternativae choices, merely casting hypo=
theses nnd working out the results mochanically instead of mentally,
But Prim and his fellows had used it to foree divisions in the time
strecam thev belonged to, and nctunlized three possibilitigs from the
crucial docision on handling atomic encrgy. After deciding that
World II ond World III wers unsuccessful, and that tho world based
on putting atomics in the public domain, World I, was successful,

tho e%%ht villains directed the Probability Engine to destroy Worlds IT
and III,

This reminds me of an amazing little story in an obscure fantasy
collection entitled "A Moment of Time." I can't reproduce the clever-
ness of it, but as i recsll, an o0ld gentleman pullcd out a watch and
said, "The universe will end -- now," and put his wateh away., A
young man argued with him, "I can still see the world around me," he
sald. "Ono," said the oldster, "If the world had not cnded at the
moment i1 indicated, it would have now been as vou think you observe
it, and you would have been observing it as you now think you nre do-
ing." ™"But, by George," shouted the young one, "i can see it and i'm
not addicted to illusions,” "What 1s this you that sees it? You died
along with the world a minute ago. That which now makes these cxtrav-
agant assertions is merely the cut-off projection of what yvou would
have continued to be if you hedn't died.”

But Prim's gang had not destroyed the unsuccessful possible
worlds; they had only vlaced them beyond their own observation., And
the peoples of those rorlds went on suffering from the wrong choices
forced upon them when the wielders of the Probability Engine sp%it
destiny three ways,.. But they were not utterly beyond the poss bility
of observation by thc eigzht oxperimenters, or by pcople 1in World I
which continued to be within the time-splitters' ken. People in World
II found that by intense concentration under the right circumstances,
they could swap egos with their counterparts in World I; end citizens
of World I who were not yet thus dispossessed sometimes hnd bad dreams
which originated in their World II counterparts. And finnlly selen-
tists in YWorld II develoned A means of brideing the gap which geparated
them from the happy world, and sent an invading force thru 1t.

As concerns Prim snd his follow Late Middle Dawn men, and Thorn
I and his acquaintances, then, World II and World III were retual,
for they were knowablc to these monfs minds, Would they have beon ac-
tual if there had not remaincd this possibility of communication and
transportation -- if the Probnbility Engine, though failing to "de-
stroy" them, had put them utterly bevond observation and capacity to
affect? If this had been rceomplished, would Worlds II and 111 not .
have been in exactly the same stntus as the lypothetical worlds which
the Lyue Owners of the Machine c¢lrimed they never nctualizod, but
only postulated to test alternatives?

The envoy of the True Owners scomed to think there wos a diffe
crence, Human beings continued to live and suffer in Worlds II and
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III; thoro wns no such suffering in the hypothotie~l worlds which
resulted froa his roce's proper opor-tien of the Prob bility Ensine,
huenuass the lntter worlds weren't runl,

I doubt that Sir Arthur would .zrcc with him, Tho Enelish an would
point out that pecople 1n those hypothcticnl worlds could {thru the
engine) be obssrved to weap and wring thoir honds, and conduct their
livecs 2s if thev didn't enjoy the rcsults of the hvpothctienl wrong
choices., If he didn't h vo an illogienl panehont for belicving con-
scilousness to bu the ultimetc renlity, Eddington would ovrobnbly con-
cludv from these slgns tht these unrenl pecople were sufforine unrenl
grief which was =s poignant to them as roal srief to roal veonlo,

THE TEMPORAL THEORY of "Destiny Tires Three® is not altogether
clear, but for the vurpose of this discussion it will be convenient
to agsume that Frim and his lieutenants were operating on the theory
of finlte-valued probabllity, whereas the race which —ade the Engine
accented the theory of infinite-valued nrob=bilitv., Translating into
¥nglish! < inite-valued nroh-bilitv here refers to thse "Branches of
Tiw" theory -- that a time-traveler or some other extraordinarv
event creates a new distinct branch on the trunk of time when he cones
to rest in a past age and starts rakine changes therein, Infinite-
valued orobability is impolicit in "Sidewlise in Time," "Tormorrow and
Tonorrow," end other stories, thourh i don't call to rmind anv tale
which mekes it perfectly clear, The idea is that from everv particle
in the univ:.rse &t every instent there radiates a pencil of provabil-
ities, each pencil containing infilnite nunbers of f ture vossibilities,
For purposes of dramatlization, onlv sharply 4iffering vossibility
lines are usually involved in e story, but it mav be implied that thers
are continuous seriss of internediste possibilities beitween these
cutgtanding alternetives, For our purposes here, the nain point is
that in this theorv the alternative worlds appear automatically,
whether we do anvthing about it or not; in the "Branches of Time"

school, they are only called into "existence" by the sct of a tire-
traveler,

But what do we nean by Yexistence"? What is the difference bde-
tween being and not being? The pragratic theory of meaning gtates that
g definition must enable us to become acquainted in experience with
what the word stands for, 1f it stands for anvt+inz, If "existence"
1s defined in other terns than ¥nowablenesgs to people vou Yknow of,
it loses its usefulness.

On this basis, when the terwwonaut who later returned to tell the
tale stopred at 1776 and called a new branch of time into "existence, "
all he was doing was rendering known, and »roving ''nowahle, to us one
of the infinitude of probabilities which, if thev were knowable, ex-
isted all the time anvway.

Ané therefore the Enginenakers' possible futures existed whether
they observed therm or not; and when the villaincus Prim and his cori-
panions used the Enxine to actunalize worlds in which subtronic energy
was kept to the elite, or sttempted to be suporessed, their only crime
was to render detectable to Worlda I inhabhitants unhaovpy counterparts
in other worlds who would have been there anvway, suffering just as
quch grief for the errors of their histories,

If you have followed rie, you nay race on a little ahead and
-10-



wonder why then any of us should try to make this world a better place
for the sake of other people, Surely "For Whom the Bell Tolls" is an
extravazant doctrine; rust we gpent time sympathizing with the lost
brethren beyond our ken? Tven if thls is a world Tated to become, by
our efforts, a better place to live in, there are countless others,
thougl: undetectable to us, in which men are unhapny; and if we do not
try to iake this a better world, the better world "exists" somewhere

else, Therefore let ne look to rmy own welfare and pleasure only, and
let the world go hang.

The answer is that that is not the wav human beings function. We
are not driven to make gacrifices for ideals by a backgroundless de-
sire that the world shall be a better place, We are driven to it by
sympathy with peoples we have seen in nerson or in the rewsreels, hy
calculationsg that what benefits others will benefit ourselves in un-
guessable ways, by training which nakes us unable to be fullv happy
while seeing unhappiness around us., By such considerations as these
the human machine is moved to try to innrove all of the world that is
known or likely to becone known to its riind.

But what you can't know won't hurt you,  #4#
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RAHU It's a pleasure to see Speer agalin after all these years, par-

ticularly since I am not now so awed by the ponderousness of

the verbiage as I once was, and now recognize it as merely Atstinctive-
neags, # With regard to the paragraph on LA literature, I would
like to advance an idea. "You ousht to think about something to take
the place of that.," you say, referring to the antidote to the six-day-
a-week slackness which is provided by “gunday manners.," I think vour
approach is bassackwards, Juffus, for vou assume here that the glack-
ness is a natural condltion and that something is needed to remedv it,
I disagree., I think the surliness you speak of 1s suverimposed on a
nore deeplyrrooted easy-golng spirit, (The guestion, "What causes
this supen%b ition," could be answered by volumes and volumes on
socisl pasychology.! Churchism does not wipe away the frustrations
and the terrors; it merely channels the bshavior which might result
from them toward riore socially accepntable ends, I do not think that
militant atheism (which prinarilv consists of bitterness asainst one
church organization or another) is a substitute cruteh, Far better to
show people the esthetlc satisfactions of painting and music, the
enjoyment of philosophical speculation, the more constructive ernplove
ment of social gathering such as in political groups or just plain
conversational and partv-type (not Partv! W¥o!} gatherings. Vou must
reriember that peonle who have grown up without rellgion neither need
it nor feel its lack,

The article, “Where are the Reds of Yestervear?" ig based on in-
adequate evicdence, TYou should have read more stories by the men of
whom you speak, HAg it ig, I'd say you're nursing a l5-year~old grudge,

The objection to vour first point in "Challenge to the Major Prenr-
ige" is, of course, that the "atmosphere of war® ig not wholly {or at-
all, if you wish) of USA's making; and that in rising to the occasion,
nevertheless, USA must gird its loins however possible. At this point
one either crushes the Communlsts, or decleres that such crushing de-
feath USA's entire purpose, The two snds of the thought-nrocess seen
mutually exclusive.

I note that the outlawing of the Party has received wverv little
publicity, Eyeas are on the pinko-craze at present, The enlightened
branch of conservative thought leans toward the opinion which was
summed up by Archie Roosevelt when I visited him in Washington last
July: The true danger toc the USA is not from native Reds, who are at
best soapbox boys and at worst bearded bomb-throwers, It is instead
from those in key places whose findings lead them to opinions which
jibe, usually unconsciously but nonctheless dangerously, with USR's
strategic aims. For exarple, some offieials held that USA support
of the Kuomintang was best for Asia; but it was alsoc bast for the Krene
lin, Archie does not credit these "eggheads™ with having the vision
to take the USSR's plans into account; thus he advocetes their remnov-
al. Rooswvelt dismissed McCarthy as a fool who lacked even the abllity
to distinguish a conservative Reoublican from a ninko,

I daresay that in tors of strategy (end there 1s at the present
time a certain finality about stratng) a gtrong case can bs made for
this branch of current thinkinz. My private objection is that its
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saking o"fen tends to assume the ultimateness of Strategv; and T feel
that strategy is at best a very short-term aim. We should be thinking

a lot more about what to do after WNIII, instead of thinking in terms
of WWIIL's lasting forever.

BURBLINGS C/W ETC After the session which produced this item had
ended, Miller said to me, "Being & Burbee fan is
passe, I'm going toc become an Isabel fan."

You might think that he was mnder duress and being unfairliy in-
fluenced by Isabel's cooking; but this is not the case. He was seeing
facts and events in their true perspective, unclouded by the dense
morass of verbiage, half-truths, semi-facts and demagoguery which now
surrounds the name of Charles Burbee,

The trueh is that without Isabel, Burbec would be as nothing.,
And there is more behind this than the truism that fans, like armes,
move on their bellies,

Obscrve the facts. Burbee consistently refuses to allow Isabel
to write material for his fanzines.

Is this because he feels her paterial would not be up to his
standsrds? Oh, least of all. He fears eclipse. Moreover, he fears
that & little of the strength which holdg kim up would rub off onto
other fans via the reading thereof, thus permitting them to become
like Burbce,

Burbee admits publiclv that it was Isabel's judgments of LSFAS
meinbers which first enabled him to snipe against them with more than
imagination to back them up. Thus is born all the legendary material,

Fage the fact, psople: Burbese is but the mouthpiece of Ilsabel,
who is the brains as well as the talent of the outfit. (Burbee pro-
vides the beauty,) Hark to this fact, fans of the world., Be no
longer dsceived. Throw off your shackles! Do not dance to his
frenetic fluting!

Any way you look at it, never get mixed up with these pro editors,
They'll screw you every timel

SPACESHIP The Skylark article provided enjovable
reading; I'd like to see a similar article on the
Lensman series suech as wags promised long asgo,

I mieht even publish it! Heh. # And I wonder
what became of the Burbes expose of Lanev. 1
would almost be willing to publish that too!

MASQUE The only thing comparable to this in

previous stefnal circles was the Shaver
reign in Amazing, My god! But I must admit
frankly that I'd rather read Fitzgerald than Rots-
ler, # Fitzgorald never knew how close he came
to being called on bv three madmen and a madwoman
at 3am vhen we were oruising merrily homeward from
SF., # This is the wnndv fanzine® A bit drab,
iantt it?

GEMZINE  "Surcly, you are not serious in stating

that unless a man iz conviected in court
of a certain decd, ho didn't do it."

Jhhb, 11141

What we're gaying is that unlesz a court
gays that a man committed a certain deed, we are
not going to exscute him or pillory him or villify
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him for it, I GMCarr says Howard Miller committed murder, that's not
gnousiy to make me shoot him down in his tracks or haneg him by the toee~
nails until blood starts from his eveballs, No. I will first have to
have the word of a judege and a jiury,

"Your guibbling over whether or not legal guilt exists unless the
law dcfines it" is not begging the noint, GM. This i3 not & society
where a few hotheads can tell the bulk of the people where the danger
to them lies, or what thought-patterns and modes of behavior they must
follow in order to be frece from guilt, It is a society which is set
up with the primary premise that each of its citizens is protected by
the bulking Torce of public strength until his irresponsgible, anti-
social acts indicate thet he is no longer entitled to that nrotection,
Then.we try to make him act %n a responsgible manner, If we fail, we
incarceme him for our own protection; or, if we judge (throush our
body of laws, which are heart our own judrmonts as refleeted through
the legislative process) that incarceration is insufficient to insure
our protection, we regretfully e¢liminate him, We train vpeople to in-
terpret the laws our representatives and our traditions make, and that
our duly constituted police enforce. We do nolt entrust the making of
the laws and their interpretation and their enforcement to indlviduals,
noc matter how holy the zeal which may motivate their actions.

And this is the hole in vour whole line of thinking, mv dear Mrs,
Carr, "The guilt exists the moment the crime is committed" is a state-
ment which presusposes some ahsolute standsrds of conduct and vresup-
poses also the omniscience of the accuser and the punisher, Society
is not set up that wav., There are no absolute standards of conduct
{although tlere are, of course,certain items which are gencrally
agrecd throughout many societies to be social malpractice -- examples,
marder (though there are killinzs which brine glory, as in time of
war); and incest (because inbreeding intensifies hereditarv character-
istics, including the undesirable),

Moreover, there are no absolute standards of political thinking
and political behavior, The standards are set up by the individual
society, In the present society, the nation is the highest politienl
allegiance -~ in contrast to various societies of the past, wherein
emperor or prince or land itself were paramount -~ and thus the nation
judges the goodnegs and badness of & given type of nolitical behavior,
The method by which this judgment 1s made is through duly constituted
legislative processes; the method by which this judgment is executed
i3 by means of the findings of duly constituted courts overating under
the direction of duly constituted and duly trained judicial officials.

You exhibit an appalling lack of underatanding of this hasic
political fact about the United States, Mrs, Carr, and this lack of
understanding argues a tremendous unconsgciousness of the issues in-
volved in the cases you argue with so many words and so much vigor.

The faect 1s that guilt is manifested by violation of law; and that
the law punishes its violators, The mental tenor of the United States
in the past has prcempted certain items from the law's domain, among
these being thought, Perhaps the soclety of the future will reverse
this judgment, I do not respect the trend, if it does trulv exist;
put it will be up to the legislatures of the future te enact judgment
of "thought-erimes" if it is the tenor of the times to will that they
3o do.

And the future's police will arrecat, and the future's judges
will punish.

T hope this docs rot come to pass., If it does come to pass,
however, let it derive from the popular tenor -~ and not from the
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Opinions of & fow fitheads who cannot tell tho difference between a
variation . 1n internretation of The reanines of certain words, snd some

_bsolute pﬁttern af ﬂ1v1ne Tiaht ana wrong.

Mark these words woll, G I carr, becruse you are one of the fat-
heads I'm telkine about, You are spreaﬁlnﬂ vour line of villificotion
and fear and screaming hatred to as manv of your associates as vou can,
You are interfering with the plans of those who wish to defend the
United States -- » plece where governnent is by law and not by dera-
30guss == Troil foreign enslevers by reans of military defenses =nd
internal confidence and strength, You are helping to create an atrio-
sphere of fear and a lack of confidence which any propagancén strate=-
gist connected with the eneny 1is most anxious to achieve, In vour
sereared denunciations of "eggheads"” and "pinkos"™ vou assume & strata
of society in which -~ few intellisentsia lead those who blindlv follow:
then, tranping over thelr (vour?) fellow citizens (who, being egzheads,
do not count anyhow) =- all justified (if you do not claim the act is
its own justification} by the howl, "It's for their own good, the
gstupid bastards.”

You, in other words, are one of the first line of contributors
to an aura of mentality 1n which a trermendous body of people, being
blinced by fear into belleving that something nust be attackinq thenm,

will follow any self-ﬁpp01nted ressiah who purports to save then fron
it,

You might wonder what I think you should do, GM. I think vou
shoulf ask yourself the question, "What ~r1 T trying to Adefende?® If
your answer 1is that you are trving to preserve the co0d things which
are presently available to you, and have been available to vou (in
cormon with the citizens of the USh, New Zealand, Canada, 2nd a few
other countries -- in contrast with far better thnn bPnlf of the rest
of the peoples of this world), then ask yourself why these =zood things
are avaiiable to you,

I think thet if vou investisgate enowtr sources, vou'll find that
you have the econonic freecom and the securitv vou have because a slow
process of historical szrowth has perr:itted you to make 2 wavy for vour-
self free fror opposition. And what has grown in this process of
historical growth?

Here's the answer: A governrment of laws, Or, otherwlse stated,
a rule by rule, A men's freecom to act 18 circumscribed insofar as he
1s not permitted to 4o those thinegs which society hasg judeged to be
injurious to his fellows.

In contrast, if you wish, there have heen and still are socleties
in which 2 nan's freedon to act ig circunscribed by the idle whin of a
despotic ruler, who chenges the rules as he goes and invents the rules
to pernit the conviction after the execution has been effected,

You and your fellow dupes are spreading the gospel of that type
of life, GM, You have already presumed to judge yvour fellows who have
rore faith in justice through legality thon vou have, Vou might be
squennish at effecting an execution vourself, but there are thoss of
vour cust of nind who would not be -~ and once they could do that
thing with impunity, it would be too late to wish vou'd let history
take its course instead of rinkinm = Dreiuﬁgnent of it,

The funniest thing of «11 is that vou're not conservative at all
GM. I was talking about hrchle Roogevelt on the other prge. Archie
Roosevelt is a conservative., He realizes that the United States (a
countTvy governed by laws) is threatenec by the USSR; the fact that he
has judged the USSR to be all bod {wiich other neoole clain is on in-
valid judgnent) 1s of no nonent, for weariy 21L are asreed that the
USSR's rule would be f=r frorn an irprovenent over what we have, He
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conderins certain people because he believes their policies to contribute
unwittingly to the suprenacy of the USSR, He does not wish to pillory
nnd smear these people; but sinplv rerove theri from positions where

they can do herm,

In other words, argursnt with hin would nroeeed from the crounds
that his definition of "harm" is poorly founded, and that the policies
followed should be a) instead of b), Conversation with such a person
1s 2 pleasure,

Anc, for purposes of the present discussion, the important point
is that this is "guilt" being defined in terms of sneio/national gelf-
defense, It is not guilt defined in terms of some absolute nnd 2ll-
wise scale in which there are Good People and Eggheads,

#]lthough ny political affiliation, and my itudgrments of certain
people, differ largely fron Roosevelt's, and nmy solutions to certain
problems differ largely from his, in the important sense I too am a
conservative, for I wish to preserve the freedom to think and act and
eat,

You are not a congervative, Mrs, Cnrr. You ~re the worst type of
radical, for you wish to overthrow the essential protection for indi.
viduals who incur your divine wrath because you think therm a threat te
gore digembodied thing called "Security." "Security," indeed! Fow
can security be defined except in terrs of sscure human beings? Putting
it in other terns places vou on shaky ground indeed,

Since this sesris to sun up myv convictions on thias subiect, and
since I have no cute, devastating, or world-shattering concluding
remarks to nake, I shall withdraw at this voint to remark that your
fanzine reviews were of aoie high interest to me, since I am so far
recioved from the scene of contemporary fanzinlana. Am I right in
ny feeline that trere is no singls fanzine of todav which packs the
golid punch of a Scientifictionist or a Spacewavs?




PR IR LE

The hizghlisht of the editors' discussion on science-fiction
which was held =t the 3ir ¥Francis Dreke was the incident in whieh E, E,
Snitk asked r.artin Grecuberg Of Gnome Press, ¥Y¥You publish n line of
stories which critical opinion ngrees are suitable for readers of
mentzl age 5. How 1ell does Conan sell, ¥r. Greenberg?"

And Yreenbersz, sonewhat backed into a corner I suspect, replied
that the Conan books =2re his best sellers, going consistently and rap-
jdlv until totnl sellout.

Many people agree that the Conan storics are not well-written,
and that they are crud on an apnallinglv ~oronic level. Yet thev sell,

My notion is that their sale indiertes somethineg ~bout what's

wrong with present-day science-fiction, and I will speaok of this now
with your indulgence.

Canpbell nade a resark (or, rather, n speech) at the convention
wherein he sat forth the following iden: The science-fiction field
enbodies n process of mental growth on the nart of its renders, since
these rezders begin s-T in thoir youth, and, for the most nart, contin-
ve it into adulthood, The various ' aznzines nay be likened to grndes
in school, when they fill their proper function, said Camphell; with
Aastounding equivalent to the university level,-

("Now I know what hanpens to people who crneel their F&SF sub-
scriptions," said Boucher., "They gradunte ane® matriculate to nSF.")

There are, continued Cempbell, masazines which do ns 200d a job
as Astounding, but at a different level, They slant toward a “ifferent
audience; a grrde-school or hish-sehool andience (not in terms of
ecucation, but in terns of experience with and ability to nppreciate
and assimilate science-fiction),

My notion is that this situation should exist, anAd does not, I
think its attaincnt would solve the riddle of whnt's wrong with
science-fiction,

ang fie to you who say thnt such a situntion would lesd toward
narrow, dead-end gpecialization in the field; there is no law which
says people can't re:d other kinds of fiction too, nnd many do -~ even
re,

The 1953 bust occurred becauge every mog which hit the field
was a carbon-copy of #stounding and Galaxy. The only mag ~hich tried
to build up its own readershiv and writershio wos Hamling's Imogina-
tion; it did not succeed as 1t should hve. Inazinntion presents n
feoble echo of the best in action science~fiotion; there 1s verv
little full body in it. Planet Stories prints such abysnally de-
based exanples of the type thot itts rcadable only bv Kindergnrtensrs,
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Others turn to the ConAns -- gsuitnble sub-
stitutes being lacking in the present com-
pany.

In other words, peonle, how can we
support Astounding in a vacuunt? How ocan
we have a pilnnnele without a pvramid and
n s0lid base?

An answer not publicly considsred in the
ponel is the one provided by the Boucher mag-
azine, where the tastes of a reader well-
versed in the best of general twentieth-
century filction c¢2n be enlnrged to embrace
the best in science-fiction and fantasy. Un-
fortunately, veople thus snagged do not of-
ten move outward to embrece Astounding, for
thoy find it cumbersome end ponderous and
lackling in the wvalues their readine exper-
ience has thuszht then to secek in fietion,

If you sarcastieally remark that these vel-
ues are primarily half-way decent writine,
let me point nut thnt ~ valid answer to a
"what-if," as the best of Astounding's mne-
terial is, mav lesitimntely lack many of gen-
erel literature's s/lmnicks, for its whole
task ig different, The "what 1f" of gen-
eral liter'ture is usually on A f~r less Mag-
nitudinous scnle thon thet in a large science-
fictlion story; the personallsmns in the lat-
ter nay be less obtrusive and still nav bhe
ndequate, though a non-snecialist will ~t
first find them deficient.

And so we strugsle alons, We regret the deaths of some of the
magazines; but Astoundine nnd Galrxy still provide » steady dlet-of read-
able stuff which may be leavened if you choose with Future, F&SF, nnd
maybe others,

My own reading has been sporadic, and I am not roved to roview
it in detail, #Maybo the day will come when I will zet baeck into the
track, but not now, ILet me just dbriefly nention A few recent itens
which niay serve to fill out the colurn,

"The Yead Bnd Kids of Space," by Frank M, Robinson, turned up
in a place which mny surprise you: Universe #6. The task of bring-
ing recalcitrant worlds into line with salactic volicy is left to
teans of three or four "thegpians" who plny roles in the leadership
of the plenetary cultures, injecting themsclves therein by reans of
psycho/sociological technigues which they use 2lso to nlter the cul-
tural p-tterns, It's °n intrizuing cultwre portrnved in this story,
too -~ one which grew up from the descend~nts of survivors of n
wrecked coloninl ship rll of whose gurvivors were 1l2vrs of nge or less!
Watch Frank grow s he builds up the nieturc., # Another Robinson
story in one of the issues of Sclence Stories -- n varinnt on "Uni-
verse" cnd "The Voynge That Lastcd 600 Yenrs" -~ did not strike ny
fancy, although 1 he~r it is sche’uled for imminent -~nthologization.
It got around the frte of the Jordnn I's inhbit~nts bv providling an
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immortnl Virector who operated the strings behind a freade of demo-

erctic organization and so kept the personnel moving tow~rd their ul-
tinate goals, even if not conscious of thent, I find this concept of
2 superhunan and nhsolute judge repusive; I sav a socliety is its own

judge; the judgaents of the buillders thereof nre not negessarily valid
for succeeding generations.

In a recent SF, Tom Godwin's "The Cold Equations" emphasized in
longwinded though somewh~t moving monnsy the iden th~t on the frontiers
of space, power is at a preniun and th~t thercfore extra nass, even
if it is human, must nscesanrily be jettisoned into the void, Space
is large, man is snall, and nass (as well as time) is his relentless
eneny . the tre-tnent will geen sticky to n ny of aSF's renders, and
s0 they will lose sight of the valid noint it nekes (a point verv often
overlooked when the inertinless drive i1s » most commonplece literary
ginmick).




THE BRT PLOTTER Y "4k

In one of the dusty corners of a library sone years back I found
a boolzs It was on »lots in stories--or rather, on how to plot one.
The author claimed to have carefully studied a large group of novels
ond stories and to have distilled tihe basic parts of their plots
into a series of 1lists~--which would, if they were used according
to a siunle formula, allow anyone to cook up an original plot in
less time than it would tale to fry an egg,

T thought the schene was ingenious--nossibly worth a try, The
librarian indly loancd me a pencil and a nplece of paper and I plotted
a story in the hest mechunlcal way. The results vere scuetiing like
this: A runawvay cabin boy is worried about the salveliion of his
soul. He ends un fighting a cave wan in a roman arena--which some-~
how prevents an idnflation iun the United States, After this he
marries his mother and settles dowa to railse a family, while basking
in the fane of his exploits. '

The book was returned to the rack, the pencil to the librarian,
and I went downtown and dought ny first science fiction magazine
from a newsdealer with a black patch over one eye. It was a copy of
Planet Stories.

But I couldn!t forget that book in the years that followed., It
wae in my nind even when I was trading my Planets, Captain Futwres
and Astoundings to second hand dealers for older magazines. 1 be-
lieve I was thinking of 1% c¢ven when I was trading the old magazines
to F. J, Ackerman for photos of nule women (no enlargements,)

Finally, one day aboard a navy ship I was trying to hhink of some
idea that could be turned into a drawing., gSuddenly I remembered
the system used in that boo! on plotting., It wes easy to make up
a Few lists of things to draw, arrange them into lists, and toss in
some extra items, In no time ot all, I hod an "Art Plotter® that,
if used with a little care, could supply an indefinite amount of
usable ideas for fanzine-type drawings.

At the bottom of this page are those lists. If anyone wants to
use 1t, Just take a piece of paper and a pencil, write down one ilten
fron the first list on the left, another from the next list over,
then still another from the next one to that, and so on to the end
of the lists. Youlll end up wilith something liliey for example:
Seascape, realistic, robots, many, spaceships, one, action,

Such a2 list mayynot see;m li%e much, but itts enough to start one.
off on a drawing with a good idea of what he wants to do.

Anyone want to try it?
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Surface TQealisbic Robots  One Sonceships One Aetion
Deascape Androids Tvo ‘Spacesuits Part of.
Under sea. Abstract -Men ' oy Weanong one Action
Cave womei Head Caaals Beveral about to
Sface Modern tan Unmer Machines Group happen
Roon Yomen rart of Buildings Bte.
Spacecship Bhe, Beus Etc., Etc., Static
Swanp Plants
Bte. Animals Etc,

Fish

several

types
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