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Is o0 . : '
the fanzii. i GARY FARBER, who is currently aboding, or otherwise accepting
- mai). and most anything else at 107 East 10th St., Brooklyn, NY 11230,

Phone identification number is (212)252-77&9. Mimeoing thish on the Ace
Plucking Co. thanks to the generosity and courtesy of Gary Tesser, Drift
is available for a letter of comment to me, contrib in the form of burble,
art-stuff, or article-thingie, or a quest (after gli, it is the first timel),
or a trade with your zine, However, I would like a quarter from all getting
_this whé want to, and can afford to give, to Re®p cover expenses. At the mo,
I have no large income, and you do want to see snother issue, don't YVal?.
Frequency 1s unknown, but should be within two months of date-en backs Yeah,
Anything more you want to know, read the zine, . .---—" : Anything,

At kL *HMH*H*%HM“&H&4%4%%*%%“#%”&%“%*““

518 time to do some work on the 21ne, I sqppose:'This 1s the 2nd
Afattempt at doing this page. I had gottan as .far as ‘the colophon when my typer
suddenly seized forth, and mangled the stencil., First time that!'s ‘happened,
too., I had intended doing this zine as a simple, little perzine when I first
decided. to~et0=1t, Now, however, I've discovered how intéresting it canwbe to
. -seize people and beg for material. And to scrounge art. And to mangle grammar,
But, then, I can do that anywhere, Anyway, I will be soliciting wrbtten
pieces, of a fannish, or humorish, or personal basis preferably. Tho, I'1ll
© look at anything, and maybe print it. My slight worry on this is a fear of
starting too big, and falling on my face, looking pretentious beyond what I'vy
got. I'1l 1ét th’ngs evolve, and meanwhile try and write a small personal-
zine, not concentrating too hard on who's out there.

In the act of altering something on stencil, T
manarged to accidentily drop the bottle of corflg and wound up with a”blue han
d, in catching it. Scrubbed for about 20 minutes, and finally got it all off,
Not good stuff to have in:long contact with the skin, very toxic.

My fannish mail has fallen off, as of the past 2 weeks, due to a small
semi=- gaflation/fafiatlon of about a month and a half ago involving Boskone,
getting out a mailing of TAPS (an apa where the OEship revolves around its -
members), and local fanac. I've noted how my mail coming in always depends
on how large my output was about 1-2 months ago. Interesting.

"There is a common misconceptiom about my being Jewish. What it is, really,
i1s that I'm not gentile. My father is hieroglyphic and therefore beleives in
mercy killing and free lunch, My mother is an orthodox papancig@ and while she
doesn't beleive in an after-life, she doesn't beleive in the present one
either, I, if the truth be known, am a devout pervert, We're a small sect who
meet on crowded streetcars and worship in our own waye " =Woody Allen
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Lunacon is coming up in 2 weeks, and it should be en joyable.

Lunacon is put on and sponsered by the Lunarians which is NY's largest, and
probably the least interesting sf society. It has a limited membership of 50
d meets monthly, at present alternating between the Boardman's house in

¢i%liiiéﬁiﬁﬁ{ Brooklyn, and the Dietz's house in New Jersey on the 3td sa
Saturday evening ef. every month, baring conts. At the moment I'm at the top.
or 2nd of the waitlist. The membership is mainly con-fans, and_older_fan%tl
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tho- there has been a recent influx of younger people, and fringier fans,
While I wouldn't die if I was voted down (to join you must attend l out of
the 6 meetings previoms to the time your application is reviewed. To attend,
you must have a member as a sponser, or who will take you as a guest Then
you file an application, and when you reach the head of the waitlist,

you are consldered by the membership commitee, and then voted on by the
membership, One of those clubs.), it's not to bad a place to spend a Saturday
evening, and it can be interesting. How did I get onto this, anyway?

Oh yes, Lunacon. One benefit of Lunarian membership is free attendance
at Lunaconm Everyone else (&hd there are usually quite 'a few) has to pay -
©.< repr the attendance fee- $3 . . and $5 attending. Being in low

cash straits p*ght now, I wondered'UVer to Walt Colet's house the other ‘day,
(Walt is currently the Sec. of the’ Lunarians, and in charge of registration
at Lunacon) and got shanghaied into working.there, which also'means I don't
have to Bay, L -I'm fiot sure.vhat I'll be doing, mebbe working
on advance reglstration, or lugging stuff for the artwhow.Plus geétting grab
bed-by anyone on' the commitee; at all times, to do.most any kind of misc.

" wark, - #Sigh* © Still, working at repxstration has-its advantages, you

S'funny, how I m wrltlng this now, butcha won't see this for a
" few weeks at least, and soméebne might pick .up a copy a year, 5, 8,23 years
from now and glance 1t over. ....Apd tbss: it downt in rever-ent disgust,
a-—a——-u‘.-.-————r—-i-'\il-—'-' —————————————————————————————————————————————————————————— -
"I say, will those orairie dogs never stop howlinﬂ”" "They're always

howlling, no trees on. prairie." ~
ok = o e - Goonm ‘Show
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FISTFA —eetling at Ross
Chamberlain's home (&:very fannish
‘abode; Ted White once resided
there, and it has long been a-
gathering place) a few nights
dpo was most excellent, The usual-
group showed up, Ross, Andy Porter,
"Hank Davis, Moshe Feder, Jerry Kaufman, °
Hope Leibowitz, Jim Freund, Lise Flsenberg,_.
Karina Girsdansky,John Boardman, '

Jon Slnger, Ben Miller, and the
occasional suprise, this time Eliot ' -
Nesterman. The usuals who didn't show
included. Gary Tesser who had fallen
asleep, and the Katz's and = 5
Kunkel's. who. had been i
promising .to show -and

missing for o :
montRR'S mews - 7 SLllos e cmE e g
the Katz's: '
at least.
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. The big moment came for Hank Davis ac b -~ehicw, SEAnm. Sl ik

" know of a. certain feel Lowarde Diame Rigg tg%ginggggg%,gintg}gwl‘.ﬁ%.._$,
's to a certain d'eg?é'é'%g_, 7 srgasm and ‘@ worship, of non-graven-idols, .. . *7°°

. To an extremity, DR Jim Freund, who is:working as’a full: time
nasal voice for WBAI ra station called up Diana Rigg, who is nowuim NY
<n Broadway doing. an update of Moliere's the Misanthrome; and-asked %o- -
interview her for. the station, he then appréachbd. Hank smgicdavhlly’ askodu?
»im to lunch, saying it was on anotheor pogganse CXpensc mecannt, and thusly
would bo fancy. Wo all know abow #rls proviously, but Jim dooldod to toll
Henk the truth at the mooting, rathor thon later give him a hoart attack. 4

All at onec 20 peoplec . surround Hank., Karina raises: Hope's camera-té. capture™

this historic expression. Jim says "Oh, yes Hank, the person welre having
lunch with-" HMank interupted him with a slow upwards 1lilting Davis tone,, -

lazy-like "Not Diana Riggggg?" "Ummmhummm", "Not 2iana Ritiiiggeeg -
ggglétzl" he wailéd. The camera flashed and his mouth dropped off,
I haven't got a thing to wear" he later mused:. Hank Davis. is having lunch

with Diana Rigg on Wednesday and she's buying. ‘Hank Da¥is.is g happy fan. ..
PIPTTRTPETE LRI POPPRITRELLENVRLI L VEERDEEEEE EERE TR R R SR AR et
I've picked up.a lot of old-Einzines recently, so I "mow have about “2%

..feet of zines, with a few prim§;?§;¢§h$i§§§§}ﬂ g6 old fanzine fan, and among,
7 thé things I've picked up are Rgtqﬁjhbgqtlggéﬁﬁﬁhém,'Cigh $ag <Horizon's,
[ ] . ;

- Sandworm's, some Dead:ﬁiow33's;5‘ oliema '8 ;. Hetanokds ple i, 8. com lete
: 1 gs,'LiZEEE;?hn : “Robin

run oP Mgta's, and ohhell, ,%,gwg G
Yandro,Gorbett, . Dynatron,
hturd, i?ﬁ, Toue tqn=ﬂif3“

T'g u

!
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WSFA Jou -
SinTsteras J Ark
and a few hundred more, including ¢
_I've also read thru hundreds of old Es :
“and have picked up whole old FAPA man:.ng's'ﬁ‘!i"‘ﬁé&’ﬁs&siﬂ;—f&%~.-i;@,-s._.o_ e
A good (yeah, quite good) third of my zines come from the “thimmiig
_of Andy Porters collection, which has also provided me with much reading
“satisfactiony Altogether I think I've contributed about Lo$ towards the’
;  eaugs-of Algol, and spent a few hours in Andy's company reading thru his
non~g4}e fanzins, including the Fancyclopedia I & II, Voids, Egobools,
Fanac, Minae, Science~Fiction Five Yearly, etc, and ghuﬁaammaﬁ etC. Plus-
things‘??om Jerry*ﬁaufman, and Steve Stiles thru Barry:Smotroff. ‘
| -~ 8o. This fanzine is alsp available for eld fanzines (gasi'ﬁhafofuth,se)_,,,
1 ;- and if you have any to sell, I would highly apreciate having tnis:maae.ﬁnown
i - S A ' : L

" to me, It would Ve & GooliActs . cr AT
ST | wr .. _Anyway, at times;.I‘ma; N
- woffer: gelect genuine Gary Farber Dead Dog Reprintsy Perhaps one by Oy Table
{0 pehniEe - We'll sees | | -
o R I had slept quite late yesterday, and so did

: not sleep easily last night. I lay there intospectively considering, and

i was struck with the urge to get .up .and «3q -ine - ing since lines and lines
of thought kept rolling thru my head, all deep.’ 1 wdnd | e i Rl e L ting
. in a rut, since I seem to be doing a lot of sleeping in the day when people
. aren!t around even tho there are things I could do, Perhaps F'm rairesting a
bits Or perhaps I shogkd™just sleep more at nightsm, At the moment, it is
eaplty-eqplgéégﬁé"jﬁgﬁgigﬁggggm-lasing-areuné-in-arduaga?eeube##eﬂseendba---

After @11, aymirdéter is only an extroverted sulcide

[ --u--__o-——a--f u-‘;}&’h’_ﬂ‘-r\--'m-‘y;n--- —————————— P L L L T 2 X S G W SN = WS G AP S P O @D we e

green*ﬂ“dbmﬁiﬁbésﬁ%i'éd:pajama'top, which might look strange, but is very

{ comfortiable . “* I, w11l be in for a change in lifestlye soon, since I will
: have to modify myself to out-of-~home college life, dorm-type. It'll be a
- change, I'll probably have to begin to use more ‘self-impetus towards any
form of study/work since I've always been lax on that, drifting thru elementr
¢t . py school and jhs, and hs on huge background knowledge from reading, and
reasoning ability with little resmblance to most of the otheres program
of homework, study, and sorcie - In my early years especially, and at 3
various times and school terms, I was fairly anti-social, always being very

oo vuuem ey e Jonve e - e



aifferent, stre§§;gg it purposely, occasiona g

¥+ I read an‘dMiménse amount % o tx@%

.+ putiime on a different level, to .. axtent, |, %

with the other people. I tended, at most timpsid

in my grade 'school career, to be out of the |. ..

social 1life of the other foutth-gradersy:or |
whomever, Yetl., -et othu¥ times, and at times in

et junior high schobiﬁ I played class clown,:being

. t ¢ £, 2
i‘ gﬂgﬁﬁpz;/ : witty,>shou§;ng“duf'ff »PoodBneing around, etc,
T P e tho -still :remaing :pretty much out of the outside
i e i sgied all 1life of most of the pthe» children.

~“Becatise I .was moxs intelligrnt, or well-read, or someth
~uny 1 tended to be inwardly sneery at Bhem 5 . o Gittsr T
don't think this avpeared outwardly much. Later, I grew a lot more accepting
but still rarely had any type of..communion with another person. For a long
time when I was very young; I had this dream of finding another person, just
like me, who would be a verfect eomplement, sharing interests and self. T
supnose I've matured emotionally a great deal since then, at least, I'm

conforming to society a great deal mowe, and I'd say I'm not so pychotic

anyuore , . I suppose, lately,-a gradual entry into fandom has done
gsomething for me, although I had changed a great deial by the time I was
souched by fandom, ' I don't seem to get to the library

45 -mychastineg It was g st»ain, I supnose, being...well, certainly not

& child ‘prodiyy, since I =meve. let go with any pgoshwow miracleous powers of _
calculagtion, or anything of the sort, but always being on another level than L-j
othier lkids,. reading the class reader thru in an fiour on:ithe ;£ivat @8¥, and © |l
spending ®most of the elementry school term reading under the desk, or B

the teacher .didn't care, over it. X ML G e L

; L retreated into: reading, dreaming, acting without otheres, going

to the library every -other day, and vithrawing 8 books on any b ieiErfie s T
aon't think I ever had much: real, or open hostility on the others part!'s
towards me, tho I do:: recall incidents, and being calledzshrimy,"shrimcocktas
1", and other vhrases occasionally. My onl!'y ‘remembrance of any real hostilit
¥ comes from one particular boyvihl.@5§h grade?, I think, who had it out for
-me, -'as an éasy target,, I guess,.for fun. In retrospect, and to an extent,

at the ‘time, I can see he wasn'' t.'an especially brutal type of kid. Once when
he. tore a' sweater of mine in throwing me around, he rot ‘real scared and _
orousght me: 4 5 dollar bill ‘the next day to revav it, I suppose. He was quite

feawful, and concerned, and begged: that I not tell on . T RS T e
thought I had parents who would come looking for him, and he would be beaten
up by his father, that seemed to be his .main fear,4This was Brooklyn,

remerber), Tt was g very small tear, almost unnoticable, and I.fgit VerRy. -
awkward about 1t, particularly since I got the .impression that he had*stolen
tlic’ 5%, which wgd an enourmous sum to me them, and I was going thru a stiff
moral phase at the time, so I convinc=d him to take it back, and took the
Chkorn out of his paw, to say. I managad to avert almost all trouble of tmt
ser’ thru strala;cmsand being inconspicuous mainly. Chiéfly, I was not too
conzpicuos, and aidn't stand up to draw attention to myself, at lwast not ' .
in a situation where it might not be healthy. Ay LIS E  cBn isay-
it and make sense, I don't think I'd wart it different’than the way it was,
becauce I enjoyed it in my own, and a vay. Enough for now. Maybe I'11 g0 on

moire ‘seme. obher - Times .z e,

What _was your draft status?! "W P, In case of war I would have. been a hostage
o' "What would you Dlace in a time capsule to. best represent our day and a&e
to the Tuture?" "Feathers. Plenty of feathers."-Woody Allen



E?m?:i Gotft?e new gﬁsue ii Selected U.S.Goverment Publications, more of..
onBily datolop: in 82 Ty nowsp2Int magizne Tovn, Elstins

nt publications made available Ltab muhLﬁ, T b #:qiidkiybiﬁé gii ;E? %gv%rmx
Offlce, an interesting plaei o wEsdt T Wl SR you'like weird iiégg l;“a'
things. They carry and list 2" sorts of shit, from extremely techniéha?
volumes, to advisory hooklets. Fr'instance....Polish Books in English 195~
1971, a listinm of them. All. Scrap Tires As ABticfical Reefs, Flexitime,

—

American Recines, The Use 0T Polygraphs And Similar Devices By F
Agencies, 1ots of Senate and House hearings- on Dr.Kissinmers Role In
Wiretapping, hearinss on teProrism, telephone monitoring by federal agencies
an 000 page guide to the National Archives, suggestion¥ on soldering
connections, a booklet an the Viking mission to Mars, a list of the Banned
products, volumes of nresidentigl Papers, a report on drug allergies, an

overview of music education, etc, etec, etec as the king said. All you

have to do is akk to be put on their mailing list and you get the new '
listings every month, although it takes about % a year to get started, Anyone
want the address, I have 1 Ge 3 :

Also got the new Random, #8 in which Mike Gorra proves he's a
fakefan, a view long held by many. I mean, an extrovert, an obvios alcoholic,
and he plays footballl Besides, he rails on about how he doesn't like cats,
obviously a move to attract attention to himself, Still, he may speak
more truth than heknows, Judging from his recent article in SpanIng #l,
he is an alcoholic, and a male chauvinist. Perhaps; if I push him hard
SRgogaa 2 can lnheri BAS zime collecsiop. " e

T¥ou mention your fears.-Is impotency one of them?" “Hardly. I have a
lethal potency that I supplement with budget priced vitaméns from shady,
mallorder houses, I'm naturallly throbbing. I could wak into a room and
radiate sexuality." "do you"™ My . ‘because  In crowd shy. Wowever, T will.
gccasionally-do it by backing into an empty reom. " —-Woody Allen

to Backpacking In TWe National Forests: A Family Adventure, or ¥ o oo ) Ve
ederal

—--.m-—.—-—-—-.-.——..._—._—___-.—___—_....-.._.——.._-—
-

LetNs see SraaNeT o got a letter from Rich Bartucci, yesterday, we
share crazies torether, and one from the above mentioned Mike Gorra who is
a Good TWeg, A little cracked...but he may hatch out, Not a cuckoo.
New promotional material for Food Day, sponsered by the Center for Scier =
3 s ' In’ The Public Interest,'ihoever they are, -
asking and proposing a boycost of ten foods
designated ast products epitomizing everything
that is wrong with America's eating habits, in
. their opinions, I suppose, tho they don't state
that. Anywa¥, these include: Wonder Bread, »adon
because of the nitrates making it possibly
cancer-causingand the wastefulness of the fats;
Gerber baby-food desserts, Breakfast Squares,
Prime-grade beef because of the highness of fat
and cost, and that the grain for the cattle
could be better used, table grapes because of
growers not signing contracts,Pringles which
sound terrible anyway, sugar, and Coca-Cola.
Whoopee. ;
Gary Tesser dropned by, and we talked For:about: 2
hours,; with the hichlirht being Gary's reciting
of a parody-poem from Niekas that was very funny,
and Ira Donewitz called to offer to treat me to
Chinatown, which I declined thru inertia and s
feeling that I should save myself for big meals.
£ caought the academy awards, which I usually see
¢ 'in"disSgust, and as usval wanted most td go to
other things. I would have like to have seen the
best writing adaphtion ro to Apprenticeship of Duddv
Flavitz, and acting to Dustin Hoffman for Lenny. Exh5
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Chapter 1

See the fannish fan. :

Once this fan liked to read science fijetaon, N
He hoarded his pennies each month to buy AIALOG and F&SF,

He read about science fiction fan magazines in AMAZING,

And sent away for some of them,

He got SCIEMCE FICTION RRVIEW and LOCUS and some others,

And he read ten bookreviews of 8Very new science fiction bogk.,

Then somebody sent him g copy of FOCAL POINT,

He read about something called Fannish Fandom,

He decided he liked fannish fandom better than science fiction fandom,
And he started a faanish fanzine filled with !

Faanfietion and fanzine reviews and chitterchatter. |

Soon all fandom follewed his lead. '

Now.the fannish fan reads ten fanzine reviews of every new fanzine,
The fannish fan wonders what hanpengd to the good o0ld days.

Chapter 2

See the fanwriter,

See the fanwriter curse,

Why is he cursing?

Because he has fifteen articles in peoples files.

And nobody has printed any of them yet.

See him open his mail, He smiles. Why is he smiling?

Somebody has just printed one of his articles.

Now he is cursing again.

He sees that this fanzine was mailed on January 16.

It ¥s now Aprll 16. His copy was sent book rate,

Tke .f'an is mad because all fandom saw his article before et dt dg

He thinks that he should have gottan a firstclass specigl delivery copy.
See the fanwriter looking in the box under his desk., These are his files,
The fanwriter is also a faneditor, He smiles at his files,

The fan has published just one issue of his fangine

In the past two years.

He has fifteen articles in his files

All of which have been there for more than a wvear,

The fan smiles once more.

He is thinking of all the postapge he saved by bringing copies of his
fanzine to mive Contributors to the convention

Five months after he published the last issue.

Mon TTRa e | B62



Chapter 3

See the fan bemt over his mimeograph.
He is cursing a%ain: 'Thy is he cursing?
Because the fucking mimeograph has a leak

ind ink is getting all over the Baper, A : : -

And because his stencils are.wrinkled 4hd his electrostencil was torn.

snd the mimeograph is svewing vaper-across the room.

The fan is too lazy to slipsheet, so hisg pages are very sloppyi N
Fe has put his headings on with a bent paver clip, and no-lettering guide,
There is‘ak least one typo per line, - e st ' "
At last the fan is done, See him open his mail. ot '

ihere 1s a fanzine for him, '

“ee him gloat oVer the fanzine., It is very poorly reproduced,

“ee the fan sit down at his typewriter to write his fanzine-review column,
iou can bet your mint HYPHENs that he will oy e Y S

Castigate that fanzine for its bad ?iproductionf

—

Chapter |t

Sse the Apd.Jiant,

H> belohgs t6 27 different, apas.,

H: publishes nine fanzines .per week, * aerid
F: 1s so busy publishing fanzines that he does not have time-
I» read all his apa maibings, '~ .’ : S R
Il each apa mailing, he apologizes for

Riing two years behind #with his mailing comments,

5o makes this apology to all the other membars of the Apa
I-cluding the thinteen people whos are in :

4 1 of the other 26 apas he belongs to, -

I . is no wonder that his fanzines ha;e a reputation for inanity.

> apter §

I¢ has been in fandom sa long time.. g Ens R

I has done a lot for fandom. ¥ i

+ ng ago, he published g highly esteemed fanzine.

[© wrote columns for HYPHEN, OOPSIA!, GRUE, and QUANDRY.

[© has been a member of FAPA for over thirgy yea®s and never misses a malling,

‘€ goes to every convention in the country and loves. to talk to-necrans, =,
still writes many, many. fan-articltes, : Ay e R

--netimes He' éven reads a little stf. 2 g

't the BNF ‘1s not secure, He does not feel safe in his position..
is afraid somebody will m&ject one of-his articles, . eV ¥
is afrald” somebody will recall how he once dpank_a_boitlehofwafterléhéﬁél

e is afraid that fandom will. laugh-at him; °

¢ wishes-his Uncéle Claude would comﬁ back.

Fipter 6

€2 the sereon fan. P ¢
€ takes his stf seriously.’ : MRk
e loves to argue about prozines and books. Who was the better editor? "
1> was the better writer? When was 1t published?

13 fanzine is filled with seriocus constructive essays

21 tha literewy worth of stf, fn i :



|

vlishe~ interviews with pros and texts of con speeches
bliographies. -
ttercolumn is filled with serious constructive name calling,.
8 not like faanish fans,
h fans, he says, fill their fanzines with pointless chitter chatter
About their equally pointless personglities, : ' \
They are cliquish and make fandom hard to understand
With their talk of Ghu and ghoodminton., 4
They write about jazz and sportscars instead of good ole Sii e
But he does not have time to write about the cliquéish faanish fans
Who talk aboéut nothing all day 1 oNiE.
He has to fi:ish his essay on ‘
"The Use Of. Blaster Raygun Symbolism In Perry Rhodan #337",
u

w

Chapter 7

SeenEhie=olldi-F=n) and tired.
He has been a fan for s very - -lkong timei
He has published many fanzines and written many articles.
He has been a member of FAPA.
He is ver tired of it all,
He wishes to Gafiate,.
For years he does no fanac. He writes no letters., He writes no articlss.,
He publishes no fanzines. He attends no cons.
Then a neofan comes along. Somehow, someway, he gets the address ef
The old fan, and tired, - : ’
He asks for an article.
The. 01d fan, and tired, is a nice man. :
He writes the neofan an article, e
Pretty soon he starts to get other fanzines again.
Other people ask him for articles, LS SR
The old fan, and tired, is a nice man., -
Pretty soon he is doing more writing than he has in years.
He gets the urge to see other.fans one last time, and goes to a con.
The 0ld fan, -and Tired is s RN e Tnign s < e
Soon, he is once more publishing a fanzine,.
Soon, he is once more on a Con Committee,
You just can't win, can you?
~Mike Gorra

] : f E

"No no no. This ia a vital.archeological site, it could be that on this
very 'spot,the first men existed. You see this we dug up just now? pg you
recognize it?" " Tt appears to be a piese of mud¢" “ang there's more
where that came from!". - Goon Show

______"__qu___--____—_—-——__~____________________________-—__u__u—_—__~_-“i,_

April 10 if you must know;gthoﬁft7pﬁeﬁébiy'wonﬁt
be in-a few paragraphs, heehee, . ,

I just got back from visiting New Paltz
college all day, trying to decide if I want to go there, Sunday and Monday,
the, I, Smdul th, I will be at Brockport, trying to decide if I want to go
there. Its going to be one of the state colleges, this year at least,
mainly because I can't afford a private school. Plus, .I have a'NY state
regents scholarship which is only good in NY, and should save money. New
Paltz didn't have anything that horriffied me, or made me swear never to
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T . LA *fij;¢ anything that made me drop my
e e Tl e/ BOYghylug . andshout FIJAGDH, eithers
S L e, o T ,4:_~They don't even have an sf club!

woln :They do, T noted, have a course
oon Tolkien, ‘however.

* We- got back at -around 6:30,
"~ and I comvinced my mother to eat
v.;‘~dinner at Wo- Hop, NY's fannish

7. food’ center, since the demiseo
o of Dumpling House. .As we walked
I R to«a—table, "I passed. i people
_éé_w;_ff;m§;r~~e e;;;i 1”{?** sitting gt &~ table and heard one
_ _,,~—-% T L .mention Jack Chalker's -name. Tha
one said something about fannisﬁ?ﬁradltion w~--3aprissi Who could they be?

I sat there, running over in my mind all the fans that I knew lived in NY,
Yot had never met- to_my conscious knowledge. Chris Couch Barry Gillem,..
Who, which, what? . ‘Quickly, like a weekly zine. usually comes out,
T-mede up-my mind to lurch over to. the tabls and make .some sort of comment,
realizing_that the worst they .could do would be to sneer:"Fan?l....NO!" and
throw . their sum sup mein in nmy: face. Before I enact such a scence, the

plicky -lads had. scuttled out," ieaving an empty table, and a face tightened in

.....

preparation foristm sup mein... Alas....lone they sat, 1one they talked
1ong they ate.....now they are. gone. We mourn: for themy .

- : _Whé. could- they: have been? - Where had they
'come from? =~ % “Whore had they gone? Whaﬁmwere those  strange

messages left curled 1n the_lo. mein?--Were~they signals?.-Were they pointers?
Could they have been.I....‘.,..chow fon of the Gods””” s
: Fertannnnng....(chitterchatterchltterchatterchltterchatte"ch%tterchatterchitt
hatterchitterchatterchitterehatterchltterchatterchitterchatterchitterchatter)

' MHHHHHHMH—HHQHM‘WHHHHHH!_MMUHHHHHMMMHH}MHMH

it Harl If resived a Jetter from Sheryl Birkhead today, which I en joyed
greatly, and: appreciated more. There's-a person Tid like to.see-do her own
zine. Sheryl, SHERYL, gc¢omé out! Do a perelne'_ Put’ all that effort you put
into personal connespenéence—tntb one ‘areai All you ‘Shéryi- Birkhead fans,
work on it:..xMéntion 1t in letters to her. Mébbe - she ‘¢an. be-dragged into
doing a zine.,> " .. Also got a-10Q page’ letﬁer -from George
Wells, which: ‘shocked: and. pleased me. A letter from the poctsapd king? Perhaps
I will run 'a locol 1gﬁer in this issuey. I definltely will have locs in future
issues, and indeeé ig the main reason. for “this undertaklng...communication.
.Even. late, sﬂpneciaﬂed " Q@eorge, youicgh -do a zine also, regardless of
what you say. Have confidense, and mimeo your postcards.... .

My, a_ letter from Brett Cox, my mail" 4s fannish today. A letter: from"

you is alwgys: enjOyed T, seem. to empathize with you a lot. Say, how'd: you
like te -do a zine...zigh e A

B ,'_ LR _— Much.helephoning ten&ght :
Nobody!s home.~ e R e 7is,Jon Singey ‘and Mosheée Feder and
Jerry Kaufman and’ Suzle Tompkins, ;and orie or two others aren't. I wonder
if somethin% is going on I donit- anW_abeUt.~ SN o

......

.
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"ot finisned reading Cemete;y‘Worlfjﬁy Cliff Simak, a few minutes ago. Didn't
particularly impress me. A lot of Simak's recent-recent work like "Construct-
ion Shack" seem bo be regressing towards 30's simplicity:, Not like some of

his slightly better stuff- Way Station, All Flesh Is Grass. Even that is

often very flawed. Funny, I found a copy of ALL The Traps Of Earth in a
bookstore a few years ago inscribed with "To Gavle, Cliif Simak". Wonder

what happered to her. Are you aut there, Gayle? Picked up a copy of
Phoenixz Prime by Ted YWhite a while back which had a lenthier message of

“ror a ‘gosd friend and faithful typist, in hopes he'lliread this copy

someday- Ted White." Guess he didn't. ' '

Also read The World Wreckers by Marion HrsE EyssFhe Basih ‘From . If; Vol 24-

The Maker of Universes by Phil Farmer, Change The Sky And Others by Margaret
St. Clair, The Three Stigmata of Palmer Eldritch by Philip Dick, and . -~

A Funereal For The Eyes Of Fire by Micheal Bishop, in the last 2 or three
dayss'"x Margaret :St.Clair,. of whom I can't recall having read
anything by, surprised me witha couple of clever touches, and some compte#t
writing at least, specially since several peoplég had spoken of hér as a. -

»——u—...p—-n-ﬁ-n—m__————n—————_——.—-.—-—n-—-n-—-————_-——-u———--———-——.n—n—-——u--—'——r—u——.‘l'_-......._

"Ohh, dear, dear, dear." "I don't like the looks of 1t."™ "We can't change
the 1ocks now, theytre the only ones we've got." "Yes there is something in
what you say." "Yes, it can happen to the best .of uss" ""Tndeed 1t can."
"Yes, well that seems to have explored that argument in full, doesn't it2"
.......ﬁListen, someones screaming in agony--fortunately I speak it fluently."
.+s'Well we can't stand round here doing nothing all™day, people will

think we're workmen.,." : L ‘====A11 Goon  Show

hack writer of slushy.....slugh. The World Wreckérs is another of the
Darkover novels which I'm tracking down as fast as I can. Not 'bad. The

Best from If isn't worth it, by almost any means. It covers one year, and.

if you buy 2 issues of If, you have all but 2 'of the stories..However,

"Death And Designation Among The Asadi" by MichealBishop is worth reading.
The Maker: of Universes is the first of the "Tiers" series by Farmer, ‘and is .
Tairly standard adventure/s&s/run-aréund-the-planet-and-save-the-girl -stuff,
perhaps done nkay, but not something I go wild about. Palmer Eldritch is
another Phil Dick, and I found it to be pretty good, not repeititive, and
worth a star of commendation. A Funeral For Theé Eyes Of Mire, I'm not

going to do a long analyses of, but I will say that it is Michae® Bishop's
first-noyel and well worth looking into. I enjjoyed it, and think that = i
Michael Bishop has Promise. I haven't read all of his stories yet, but ‘I'm
going to try a little harder, I hope he keeps writing. Also just

read The Undefeated by Keith Laumer last night, in the middle of a paragraph
back there. Four cr five quick secret-Heinlein-competent-type heros battle
for this and that. For quick relaxation. i >y

One trait I do have that I am immensely grateful .for is ‘the
ability to read very quickly, digesting large masses of print-in an eye-scan,
thusly allowing me to read a few books a day when I have time. Other wise I'd
never keep up with the flow of zines, books et cetera. I still have trouble,
anyway, being L. behind on my Scientific American sub, which I think T must -
let run out, and having about 30 books on the shelf over my head (I do almost
al of my reading at home reclining on my bed) all waiting. Plus the rest of
the world. I haven't gotten to the library in.,....#gaspi..Months!

Or read a non-fiction:book for....a week er so. So it goze.
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#) My mail is getting damm ‘fannish. Today, a Kyben by Jeff
&fifn Smith, 2‘bradpank3zines,,and.é mailing of Apanage, which I Rad gotten
on the reccomendation of Timmarion. Apanage. 1g - 4
mainly devoted to childrens fantasy, and quite
loose, with personal chatter, Timsie, Joanne.
I feel that I won't be joining Apanage’ at this
moment. Mainly, I don't want to strain myself
with work, obligations and be an apan in lh'apa:‘
minacing in all, Right now (or thereabouts) I
belong to TAPS, an ecellent, fine group and, at
the time of writing (but is it? And when?) have
made a couple of appearances in Apa-Q, the Fanoclasts
apa, and have sent for mailings of RAPS and CAPRA.
CAPRA, on consideration, without having seen a
metling, . Teoibh e sl be joining. Fof mostly the
same reasons I'm not joining Apanage- It's an area
of ideas that I enjoy and have some knowledge in,
yet am not knowledgable enough to discuss to any
extent in, not do I keep up S.°ficently with new
releases. Nor can I afford it. I still am, howeber
considering joining one or two more apas, depending
on atmosphere, people, deadlines, rules, 'n Stuff,

To escape from the jawa of a digression, that reauing kept me busy for
an hour or so. The Parks zines-Heartworm #5 (the last was #1. Cute,hah?)
and Wart#2 were typical Brad Parks-type stuff. Some funnies, some crazies,

- but 1ike quartz stuffed in shit. Not neccessarily worth digging for.
I don't even know now I got on hismailing list. I ean't recall ever having

written him a request (God...ANY God forbid). Maybe Bartucci sickced him

- on me. Boy, he better watch hisself. The Wart (hmmm,,)
arrived addressed to Gary Farber/Goshwowohboyohboy. Gee,
Gnaw on that a while. Actually I have a strong affection

for Brad. (I affect nausea...)No, I like him, and I hope to nieet you, Brad,
If gou're in NY, call, and drop by. I do like your zines, and mebbe I'1]1 loc
them soon.

Gnarple. I do have a chill of horror when I realize
I may be doing a zine 1like that, and not realizine 14, My style is

begininning to wear on me. Perhaps I should go back to what Moshe

Feder called my "clattered look" of throwing in a dozen twists and turns
of phrase, letting the lanpuage look at itself.

"0f all the female sex goddesses, who do you find the most appealing?"
Margaret Hamilton, just the way whe appeared in the Wizard Of 0z, with g
contorted green face, and riding “a broom."--Woody AlTen
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Okay. I just talked to Jon Singer on the phone-type instrument, talking
over this and that. We will speak further at Fanoclasts tonite, Maybe
that was an unneccessary sentence.,
Moshe Feders first story is out, in Orbit 16, people.
Run and met it. Reading that little bio in the back sSparked me to instantly
parody it in my mind.("Moshe Feder is a young man from Queens who gpent
his early life as an aarvaark. Upon entering Queens reformatory, he
decided his lifes ambition was to be Gnome Rress dust Jacket. Pursuiant
to this aim, he majored in Creative Geography. Mr, Feder is now esconced
on a bookshelf in Forry Ackerman's bathtub. This is his first sale.")

#Fill -in low-key exclamation. i



Hokays April 15, and Ii, back from Brockporit. Longish bus trip, about

8% hours each way with half ‘hour rest stop. Fortunately, lomg rides don't
bother me. I had large experience with bus riding over the summer, when I
was.-en"a cross-country %ripy by tent and bus, sometimes riding for 1l hours
~straight. Mebbe I'1l go inte that later, or some other issue. Anyway, it
was a decent trip, with lots 'of staring out the window, and I read about
three books on the way up, tho I ‘didn't read at all on the way back. We
stayed one night at a motel by the college, and walked into town to the
college, in the morning, ° Brockport is a dinky little town, but not unnice,
not merely a parasite on the college loke the town of New Paltz appears to
be. I got a much better feel form Brockport, nothing I can pin down with
specifics, but it seemed much looser, more diverse, and happier. "Good vibeg",.
In touring the place, I walked past one class, and fell up my ass in

hearing an instructor talking about Star Trek-'"And notice how security

was set up. There were twelve places the ship could be taken ovar from,

and auxilary control-". Weird. I dunno, tho. At New Paltz

I would be able to come into the city when I wanted, and at Brockport,.
about lf times a year, thanks to the cost—$h0~by bus, I can hitch, tho,

and pget rides from other students. iWe'll see, .

Backing up a bit("Put her in reverse, Now, eaaase her out=,
look out for that phan, you fool." “Ptfllachhauuu",),
Friday night was nifty. It involved Gary Tesser
_ dropping by at about 4:00, staying till 6300,
5 and_after an inturlude for food intake,
_setting out for the Fanoclasts meeting.

3ris- . ...~ We took the subway to Barry -Smotroff and

i s . Lou Stathis' place, talking phannish the

'k : \ T ' ., whole way, © Louncing back
3 } e

and forth the sub ject

[T oo =
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of Lunacon, cons, panels, Ted White, Amazing/
Fantgstic, that magazines various assistant editors,

etc,etc while the girl sitting between us sadibreading

the new Fantar tic. It was croggling ("Yes! Thet new
magazine you!ve all been waiting for is HERE! "Croszeling
Stories is here.m™  "Please do not fold, spindle or croggle." "Looks like
he's had too much tequila." "Yeah, he's really croggled." "Com'mon, Jerry,
you'd better go home and sleep it off.," "Hey, Lootenant} Better have
a look at this." "Pretty ugly, isn't it?" "Yeah, the body's positively
croggled." Are you?) to look for any reaction on her part. Anyway, we gd&
to the meeting with only a mild amouht of wandering, and all the usuals
were in attendance. I spent a large percentage of the time in Barry's
room, sitting around with Susan Palermo, Ginjer Buchanan, Genie Di Modica,
and sometimes Hank Davis, Andy Porter, Parry "the beard" Smotroff, and
spent the rest of the time-i(space, too) talking, wandering, and watching
"IT" on the televisor get blown up withiam A-bomb at 20 paces, Moshe arriwd
last, as usual, tho Elliot Shorter made it a close second, Towards the end
an attempt was made to organize an expedition to Chinatown, but it failed
thru lack of cohesivenss, and inertia. So, I set off to ride away with
- Jon Singer, Jim Freund and Eil8sa Alloc. , a person Mbshe fell into contact
with thru manuscripts submitted to A, and invited to a meeting to see
what's woty After 10 minutes, jim and jon declided that they were hungry,
so was I, and being nutso we concluded that the opportune thing to do
would be drive Elissa home to Civilizgtion (Brooklyn, Barry and Lou living
in the ungodly((not necessarily bad, Bruce Arthurg)region of Queens) and
telephome some people to meet us in “hinatown, where we would then drive ° ,

i3




F Hewrd We find a deserted phone booth, and call people, mainly Hope
Leibowitz who accedes, and various WBAI peoplke, who don't,

Amid mmch discussion and witty perceptions we zoom along, into
the depths of Brooklyn, and run out of gas., Fuel. Propellent., A - - -
contributor towards locomotion, and in general, a handy thing to have
nearby when you are putting a car thru certain uses. Anyway. We
were rolling down the highway, hoping to get over the upgrade before
our momentum ran out. We didn't, But, spirited fans thst we webe, we
lept out, shoved, and lept in, in time to get over .the upgrade and down
the steep down grade. Quickly. We spirled down, deeper and deeper into
the maw, paw, and jaw of unknown danger. We glided about 200 yards further
and then pushed the car a ways to a deserted gas station, from where
Jon and I walked to a gas station where they refused to give us gas
in a glass container for fear we would go and blow up Leland Sapiro's
house or something. J& borrowed a blue bottle (not to keep, praise Roscoe)
from them, brought the gas to the car, and we drove off, and on.
Good dinner, nice night.
"Today, gang, which is July 2md, I am 18 years old."—Arnie Katz;
Fanoclast Weakly #1. = ; RLE ¥
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Saturday. I don't wanna talk about Saturday in this kinda
ragazine.

; By Wednesday, all sorts of fhabulously fannish, and even(or
perhaps even odd.,..sven odd?) faanish things had happened and . -
been said, none of which'I remember, so you will most probably never
find out of them. Teehee.

, | e

Wedesday (related, but not the same as a more mundae Wednesday)
Gary Tesser dropped by for a few .minutes at L:00, and at 7:30 we walked
over to Jon. Singer's house-to pick up somé stencils for Tesser that Jon.
had. Weeee found that Jon's new *I*BxMi BEREGPREC had arrived, but
that he must wait till morning f¢r the aslesman to open. it, elst Hhe
chanced the wrath of the space gdphers,-and the warranty being Voided.
A funny thing to have. happen to a typer. ' Apeaking of which
I read in the paper that the Insurgents were mow a few miles outside
Saigon (that dates this fanzine, you out there smile in recognition.Fools.)
» and T wondered what Ted White was doing there. Speaking of which, I
noted in todays paer that George Wallace's campaign manager lived
in Falls Church, Va. So that's what you guys are doing. (Heart attack, .
heart attakk. I hope.) But we diesress. Actually, I wonder if you're
still there, But, no matter. We pick up where Jon is finding his fingers
unconsciously curling yearningly towards the box, and doing the Jon
S8ingerish equivilent of meaning piteously. That is to say bYeing calm,
pleasant and slanish (tho you don't need to practice, Jon), and we got
Tesser to do his must-write zine for TAPS, dictating to Jon, while Hope
Leibowitz came down, till about L:30 am when Gary and Hope left to go to
Wo Hop and I to sleep, at 5:15 till 6:30" for a 7:00 am class.

" Bicycling down large deserted streebs is strange. Turning, and
circling, weaving zroéund the tmaveling shadow of ‘yourself from a street-
lamp, rolling down the emptiness where cars-had fired exhaust in my face.
Different.



APRIL 2% - 1is today, and things have happened simes I last wrote.

Lunacon has ‘come and” gone, I've acquired a job, and

picked a college. €
To continue in chronological order, or work backwards?

A 1ittle current reacticn, I think...

I'm working now, at what I laughingly refer to as "g merchandise
transport expediter" otherwise known as stock-clerk, or stockboy.

_ I get out of my last class at 11:20 am, amd have to be at work
at 3:00 pm, which leaves me a little time, tho not as much as you'ld
probably think, since the store (Lamston's) is in Manhattan and traveling
time is about an hour. I work from 3 to 7, in the back room moving
incoming merchandise from the warehouse onto the storage shelves, and
taking stock down from the shelves to be moved up to the floor, TEle.,
the last two or so hours are spent cleaning up, and straightening stock,
which makes quitting time very approximate, depending on when we're
finished, which can vary by a margin of two hours, Which means
that I have about an hour-and-a-half for fanac 'tween school and work
and some time -when I come home, when I'm tired anyway.

In the last hiatus of writing, I had dicided that I was going to
cut-back on my fanac, and also on my sf reading, and get to the
library and general reading more, This kinda emphasizes that, dontcha think?

says, and there's some
~meaning to it., ' I felt that I was becoming increasingly limited by
...things, Now :I have this job, and my time is more limited. Hmmm, - -
this is starting to read like a resignation speech, Have no fear, gang,
(or snap your fingers in disappointment) I anticipate being around for

a little while &t least, and I don't know the most. I'm really going to
have trouble tho. It proites to be very hard to do a personalzine-diary,
either once a week, or for 3 minutes at a time on weekdays., I'l1 g EE
for a while, at least.

Ty good thing dianetics came aiong-we were just about out of Ashly stories"
-William Rotsler,Spacewarp #)2
R £ 0 b S b i oo domul dHELE 4 g September_ 1950
May 3rd, and there's no ‘may ‘bout it being ab3~d, he lispéd;'"
It certainly. is, Not much mail lately. Got a letter Ffrom Robert ;

Whitaker, with various inquiries on addresses, and burblings onﬁfaqhigggry;
a subject of sometimes love with me. TI've been séeing Robert Whitaker -
around cons for a while now, and remain ing unfamiliar with the person 15



and any connection with fanzine fandom, until he approached me at Lunacon
with inquires , and making noises about Hyplien's he had and sundries. We

sortd got separated, and when I later approached him once or twice he seemed
to be preoccupied, or uninterested, and we never got together. I then,

a few days after Lunacon came across his name numerous times, in reading
accounts of the BoSh auctions in Focal Point, and seeing his mame pop up
in"buying everything, all these great old items. So hullo, Robert,

Lunacon, eh what?
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OUR STORY OPENS when our young protagonist, nay call him hero,
arrives at the magnificantly mediocre Commodore Hotel. He enters the lobby
thru the main entrance, and looks for one who calls himself Fan. None in
sight. He strides manfully towards the elavators, heading for the ballroom
where he seeks Lee Smoire, to whom he has been told to report to work
on the artshow. Arriving at the ballroom floor, several hours later, he
pauses to glance round the main area, Towards one end he sees some members
of the committee, At the other, on the phone.....Jack Chalker, Chairman
of the Con. Reasoning that the Artshow must be in either the East
ballroom, or the West, he picks a direction at random, and putting
Mike Gorra ba¢k in his pocket, and heads for the East Ballroom, where
he meets Ted Pauls who tells him the artshow is in the West ballroom,
After much manful striding, we find Qur Hero tiring of the second person.
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MEY®R, MEYER, EVERYWHERE After we moved out to the west coast; Greg
and Lichtman started calling everybcdy "Meyer" in the tradition of Burbee.
The name came from a dirty old joke that's been largely forgotten by
everybody. When we moved later, to La Jolla, Greg and I continued
calling each other Meyer on occasion. It's hard to explain why, but
after it!'s been used a couple of times, it sort of sticks.

Pretty soon, the other students started calling each other Meyer,
too. ®specially an ultra-Jewish New Yorker, Herb Berstein. One day,
after "Meyer" had been assimilated by several people, we had a seminar.
None of us had remembered that one of the professors sitting at the back
of the room was named Meir Weger. At the end of the talk, one of the
profs turned around and said in a loud voice, "What do you think of
that, Meir?" and all the students started laughin. All except Greg
and I; fast thinking fans that we are, we figured bt out fast enough
not to laugh. But I don't think the faculty is going to figure that one out,

-Jim Benford, FRAP#4, March-April 196l
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So, I say, I wandered around a while, while waiting for
Lee Smoire to get back from Baskin-Robbins, (where she was) and said hello
to the few who were there (about 20). Wandering into the huckster room, .
past Ted Pauls,.I found that filthy huckster Andy Porter setting up,
and chatt@d,for L5 seconds, or so, sdid hello to Ben Miller, and discomered
Larry Ca#mocy crouched behind a table. We conversed for about 20 minutes,
and gossipped fanzines, until I wandered bdck to where the art show was
to be set up, and found Lee Smoire had "arrived. Eventually 6lof us
were moving immense easels upsatirs, thru the freight elevators, from the
truck they arrived, ‘There was a slight hassle over a non-operating
elevator, but Ira Donewitz leaped into -the fray, and soon had the
elevator bouncing merrily up and down, if somewhat--erratiéallyx. We
brought them up, along with misc. artwork, and con materials’, “and worked
laying thom down. By this time, a number of people had arrived for :
registration, and were milling around the registration desk, which

e
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hadn't gotten the registration materials yet. They were disgruntled.,.
I had fun pushing a cart thru them, and getting stopped o Al - Egs
Bob Lipton. The con starts to fall under that.certain haze, at this
point, but I know I w und up behind the advance registration desk,
handing people their badges, program books, and book draw cards. This
after more intermittent convers&#tions with Jim Freund, Andy Porter; .
Larry Carmody, Andy Koppalman, and others. “Registration is en joyable,
there were no program fitems on Friday, just the huckster room; and .,
everybody milling around, with a "meet the authors" party at 9, so it
was actually the best place to meet: everyone, plus it afforded easy
acess to the records which pleased my curicsity as to who was coming..
In thumbing thru the cards, I discoverdd StepMen Goldin who edited "
The Alien Condition, and hejlped Gerrold edit some of his arnthologies,
was registered, and Vie Ghididalia who edited. a few horror anthologies,
and also did: some co-editing with Blwood, Was also registered, and un .
discovered, Ghididalia was' found,:and grabbed for a panel, but Stephen
Goldin never di turn up. Were you there, Stephen, or are you a misty
ecto-plasmical alter-égo of David Gerrold?, ... .

I also foynd Raymond Z, Gallur, who no one wanted for a panel.
Asimov came .in, and his female companion name-tag had to be typed
three times, because of her imprecise answere,. Alfred Bester,” and.
L/ Sprague deCamp came in at the same time, and Alfie was mistakenly
handed .Spragué's tag, and startéd to laugh, and laugh... ~There was '
the usual bumbling, and inefficenoles; of course, but nothing serieas:
A small percentage of lost registrations,- ineluding Margaret Aldigst—
(wife of the GoH), and-Art- Szhd (president: ef-Lunarians). Poglet, 9~
ake George Alec Effinger; -artiste of the word, and auteur extraordinairs,

due—as~a@ guest, and scheduled to moderate a' 'panel never showed, albho

.sundry efforts,;were made to contact him, thru the spirit world,-: -

‘never saw again during =

if nothing.else.i~Dave Romm e
appeared while I was s W =
working at the desk, -
ad kept me company, end” .
in conversation for a' ' "
couple of hours. He et
introduced me to. Wendy'
Lindboe, whode face I
immediately .forgot, and

thé con. Yow did :take my | . .:.,,:
address to.send me ‘arty, = .7
wendy,* Hi. there,; We' Tan =~
the gauntlet of famnish
chatter, and ‘I learndd

I was a member of RAPS
suddenly, -thru a slight
error in communication.
#3igh#, We even Wrote 8 .. ...—=7"770
poctsard-to Brad Parks., :
Frank Balazs came by, and----—="""""
D.greeted-Liou Stathis, and
Susan Palermo, Jerry Kaufman. -
made his appearance, and I

in shock, found his mustache
shaved off! He was. tho,
grawing it back. ¥You -
shouldn't have done 1it,

Jerry. It might have
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Anyway, Dave kept me company,
amidst my handing out registration, o e
'and answering the phone, chirruping ' B e

"Lunacon Registration, may I i

help you?". God, the questions _ T 1k L

I got, the people who called! - “*u..E"

At least 1llj inquiries about the

"comic convention?", 5 or 6 e i

mothers worrying if their daughters T
‘were in grave moral damwger ( I told 5 4{r§nMp

themyot to worry, Bob Vardeman dﬁ,»‘41’””“

‘wasr't there,), [ or 5 sons to be

paged, inquires about Lunarians,

joining the con, wanting to buy a

book, private calls, all the- usual

shit. * Lets see, .k .théen saw

George Wells, Jeff kleinbard, Hope Leibowitz,
and gave Dale Lefeiste his card. Andy Porter s . RAEY
was standing a few feat (thats the way Andy does it!) away talking to
TedWhite, so I leaned over to Andy and asked him if he had seen.Dan
Steffan. Yessee, I had written Dan, forgetting he had moved from Falls
Chureh, and wanted to check if my letter had gotten there all right.

" Andy shook his head silently, and pointed to Ted, who when I 'asked,
said he was looking for Pén himself. Eventually I wandered out from
~the desk after giving cards to Ech Asimov and female companion,:saying

~eIls 16 Al Sirois, and helldamm, registering all you othe: people. -

R

It was Gary Tesser's birthday, and about ten of us had chipped in:bo
buy him some records, and a shirt with "Plucky Red Ace", his LA
salacious handle, inscribed on it. To make dumb Tesser stories short,

O¥lando . in 77!

we didn't have a party for him that night, because he went home and fell
asleep, thus being late for his own party, held the next night. Omly
Tes agpid.ab. '

Most of the evening fades beyond casual recall, it being
two weeks later that this is typed. I recall the Orlando party,
quiet, mellow, and tﬁouroughly en joyable, as all the Orlando parties
that I've been to have been. Sitting there, and talking t Moshe Feder,
Mervyn Barret (I hope I got that right), Stu Shiffman, Al Sirois, =
a few words to Don Lundry, Sitting in a cirlcle, and watching Stu and
Al do collaborations, passing the pad back and forth. Wandering the halls,
Walking with Hank Davis, finding some parties, takking to Hank, s
wandering’with Stu, Moshe and Stu. Finding Marty Goldstein agai=, .
Talking more to Dave Romm, and firdlly looking for a place to sleep.
Fallirig:asleep cn.the ballroom floor at 5:00, wi'th Marty Goldstein about
20 feet away, since he didn't have any money either. Waking up with
the manager, and four men with brooms staring, down at us. Moving up to
the balcony, and sleeping t111 11:30 I worked some more on the - -
ristration desk that day, and meaddered thru the huckster room,; and
art show, pausing to talk to Andy, and flabbergasting some kid. by reeling

VYrover
i 3 A 1 5 R (e

I said "Orlando in 77;"::; - Sk U'5i4~¥“‘
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off - a spiel about; -
"Algol:A Magazine About
Science Fiction", .
Bought a few books,
talked to Larry
.Carmody some more,
and :gthersi-
That'!s right, I
had spent the later
part. of: that last
night with Hope _
Leibowitz, listening
‘to Fred Kuhn, and
Steve Scheiber sing,
and s&ayed a while,.
talkingy-in~Geéorge
"R.R.Martin and Gale
Burnick's room. -
I even caught a panel
o Higekaver v v
Happened- to' the
““New Wave? with
Brign Aldiss,
Ron Goulart, Barry

D PALING DR.CALIGRIL
A PRalNG DR.CALIGARIY

1.

112 ] e : . All'ie Pester m.israting. It did all right, -
-until Someone cime.to tne mlke,y, g A1fle Bester to page John Vandible
to the »hone. Now, John is a well-known figure in east-coast con-fandom, 2!
An okay person who has ‘the disconcerting habit of insinuating himself =
- o i - . - (0 e e e et W U o o . . e . o i . o P penp——
"Sti1l, if you had to choose, how would vou prefer to go?" "Smothered

by the flesh of Italian acteesses." "Is there a personal trap in b

being a comedian? That is, are you always expected to be funny?"

"Yed,; . But: I feol pgpples I stand in the corner at parties, and pretend
to be an end table.—— Woody Allen : D
el dm e m sl —— e - —— S D S S D B0 D O =0 e o ma S B . L, L .
into any kind of private party, and having free food. Also sleeping in .
room parties. Some people consider him somewhat obnoxious, but on'the
whole, he isn't strongly disliked. Anyway, John races out to the phone,
Ron Goulart begins some sort of intellectual commént on writing, when . .
there is a roar from the rear of the ballroom. There-is much clapping. :
People are shouting. Eeveryone turns to look. Ron tries to finish -
what he was saying. More clapping. People in the rear start to leave,

" More people start to turn around, and a small exodus of peple running to :

see what's happened begins. The audience is deserting. Ron Goulart

tries to finish., Alfie Bester stands up, inturupts Youlart, ans says 3
"I'1l be right back. I'm going to see’what's going on! I'1l report back. ™
Khd disappears., More roaring comes from the back. Ron Goulart starts to
speak, but no one is listening. All are turned towards thespear. Alfie :
reappears, pops onto podium. "They just hit John'Vandiﬁlakinithe face _
with a pie!"™ Cheers. Ron Goulart begins again. People 'in audience shout
for more information. Ron Goulart asks if they are discussing the New
Wave, or John Bandible., Some people contend it is the smme sub ject.

Ron Goulart collapses. .

o

Bowers for TAFF
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| . I recall 1little more of that day. Evening, ah. The New York
in 77 .commitee had rented the largest suite in the hotel; The Presidential
Suite., and held a party Saturday night, It was g fucking huge suite, °
with a *kitchen bigrer than mine, three diving rooms, bedrooms, and bedrooms,
and bedrooms. . In a typical act of New York cqmiqttrekkie-fanjarnngnce,f
demonstwating in a nutshell, or an apple why I don't want New York in
77, as we approached the. suite, a kid of about 1l approached us, Wearing
an apple, and an arrogant sneer, he shouted in passing. "Hey, better
vote for New York, or else." Now, - he had absolutely. no.connéction .-
with the-ccmmitee, they had no knowlledge of this, it was just a snot-

- nosed kidy felling fresh and flush with authority exercising.his snothood
and independences But :its why I don't want New York. S c

o .-The' party was fine, highlighted-by Don Lundry walking thru v

. bouncing-a Huge, inflated orange. Don seems to be getting younmer « n.d
younger .as ‘the Bid goes on, Orlando is truly finest kind, and as of this
moment, I .will vote for them. People were floating all over the party.
I spenta lot of time talking in the kitchen with Larry Carmcdy. Then

% Darrell Schweitzer came along, and I spoke to him. Dan Steffan appeared,

© and approached me, surprising me, as he thanked me for my -letter. -
Unfortunately, 2 minutes after that, whije I'm bursting with things to"
discuss, he.: ::-’ %  gaigd "Excuse me", and walked back to his conversation
with Low Stathis, Ted White, and some others, I think: Never did get - -

+

T R )

any art, did I Dan? Well, nextime. Vo T My breath ) ef w1 For .od wbitted gnd
——————— -_--—q‘wp—a‘-m.——— -u--'ﬁwud-----—-—?--g--“\q‘.‘— " = e = > e e > e --q-”--qﬁpw’ W, Jeer 7 '7 N
L ) be -honest,:, my smpathies .lie with myself, .1 -have .this terpific empathy AT,

wf%hgmyselﬂ,nMendwtoui@entify with myself more and .more. Anyhow, I. .
don't know who the Capitalists and the :Socialists are, but when I =~

find G&tr~AlmquEngéto"qing-heim~doonbéllsuandlruﬁﬁﬁazwcadﬁ;Alléd;:H“4

T R S e T e e TP R O o -"‘“-“?’?""-'h'““?’“ﬂ"ﬁ‘f::‘ﬂ?“‘??'fff‘

I next recall slumping down.in the foyer/hallydy/entrance to =
the suite, where a marathon conversation and sleep was .going ori, with’ ~~
participants coming and going. I recsall Larry.Canmpﬁy,“QE?Sigdis,f Lo
Johanebinson,uDaxa.Bomm,mMaahe-Eﬁdﬁnu_ﬁﬁqxgﬁuWQLléiLﬁlxaénmAhtqm&EitﬁmiL. 4
whose-name~I- just-massacred, Ed Slavinsky, Darrell.Schweitzer, and others |

- all coming and going. Andy Porter .was sitting .on thquldpr; leaning

against-the wall next to.a unfamiliap .
person whose name-tag.was : N
obscured. I remember making.- o o
a mental note to check who ‘ o e
that was, since Andy might.. . -

" come up with a very interesting
person. About an hour later,.
I strorled into the next room
to find Moshe bouncing around,
€iving an.impression of an ==~ =
epileptio -court fool and minstrel
t® the king and queen .(?) of Andy . . .
and this other person sitting . )
regally in straightbacked chairs ..,
while Moshe. sang and danced in; '\, .
front of them. Realizing he was
reprising the Mimeo Man for them,

For vounr YNFORNATIoN, 'y 2 .
e MU = NOT 1t Faner pggss. .

-I-leaned over and saw that this e ST

person's name-tag read "Richard-- = . ol TR

W.Brown", Aha! my mind lept. What

-a clever disguisel Ccudng as Richard : 20

W.Brown, when he is in reality rich
brown! The mind reels. .



lMoshe got thru the Mimeo man with erst-while ¢ast mbmbers helping out,
includlngsPoin thoroughly én joyabde conversation then took place, delving
into the depths of fanhistory. We trgced down "I had one once, but the
wheels fell off." on rich's accounts of his using it in a reply to an
Innii=ilo poll that was printed in one of Terry Carr's later zines. Howevee,
we theorized that it had first seen use gs sz Britdish catchphrase about

the time of World War II, and that rich hagd possibly picked this up, and
used it without conscious knowledge of it. More fascinating tidbits like
these were batted back and forth, and Ted White was called in for e
consultation at one point, later Popping up to announce that he was

going down to his room ard did rich want to go along? or sw.esuch thusly
making his exit. He did, -."wever promise to try and send me those

copies of Focal Point t. «i I didrts have, and a copy of the Encahanted
Dunlicator. Havenot hear:d form him yet, but I thoroughly énjoyed talking,rich,

DIFFERENT
RELIEIONS .




I HAD finally met Chr{é Couch that morning, when Jerry Kaufman
:ntroduced me to Chris at his huckster table. I managed to buy 5%

worth of fanzines from Chris, which made him glad, and made me glad,

and hopefully the fanzines glad. Who says the worlds going to hell?

P b
3 l

RBERT WHITAKER approached me at the. NY party, having gotten my name
from Susan Palermo, to whom I had chatted briefly before again, and
we had our exchange on old fanzines, I remember having an interesting
interchange with John Robinson on the identity of A Well-Known Gafiate,
where John pushed the theory of how it was a certain neighbor of
Elst Weinstein, and named a name that I immediately, and consistently
forgot. They're trying to tell me something. Who cares?

You remember me, John, I latsr spent a few hours with you,
wandering the halls looking for Georgze Wells, as the night trailed to
& close. Found him, too.

B 28
WE FINALLY got hold of Gary Tesser earlier that eventing, and a buheh, of
us went out to dinner, at this Indonssian place, and came back to have
Gary's party. Going up to the room, we all got separtated, and Gary,
George Wells, and I wathced in amazement as George grew furious at the
hotels extortion of money by unplugging their cigarette machine, and
fercing your to buy foom the bell capatian. George was roused to angsr,
punched the elavator. The party was a sucess, held in Georges room,
and Baskin-Robbins, and a cake baked by Karina Girsdankky was served.
John Vandible appeared, I don't know how, but it was good. Mucho part¥ing.
¥ » #
I SILWPT a few more hours on the balcony, sunday, and the con trailed off,
with a few more book purchaszs, lots of conversations in passing, and
a time spent sitting next.to Moshe Feder's and Lise Eisenbergs table
and 2 down from Andy Porte?@; at Jim Freund and Sue-Rae Rosenfeld's table,
proving to be a @ignificant factor when a man immediately came over and
made a 28% purchase. I also spent a little time taking down art, and
accepted a name-%ag from Rick Bryant to give to Jon Singer who was
at Minicon. Rick had some very nice pieces. on display, and does Good
Work, so you'all can run to your favourite prozine editor, and tell
him to buy some Rick Bryant artwork because you like.it. MNice tag.
- I really ought to get one wsde for me bg someone sometime, but I
really can't afford one right now. Jon »inger, the zivnpo, has four
all too beautiful to beleive. So, after a suddenly called Mimeo
Man rehersal, at which nothing, NOTHING was accomplished, but a
scene that ranks in the top 50 funniest times of my life from all the
‘ridiculosities and flubbed lines that went on happened, I left with Gary,
‘George Wells, Hope Leibowitz, and Alyson Abromiwitz, and went home.
J/ ’

An okay con.
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MA Y // today. The time has gone by because of the freakingly little
amount of time I have free to do this during the week, now that I'm
wo?king on_this job. I'm really very sorry that it's working out

this way. If I show anything about myself, my person, then it should -
be an evolution shown, not a weekly revalations series, I'll try,

I'm now definitely going to Brockport College~-SUNY (State University
of New York) in September, 1975. I may tranfer at the end of the year,
to Albany, maybe. This means that 'I'11.be leaving the NY fan. scense,
and be some 8 hours away. Hopefully, it will be interesting: " I'don't
have 'gny knowledge of what the possibilities of repro are there, so
the possibility:exists of this: dying there. I do expect.ro-get out at..

least’ theee issues before I 1eave, with }
a favorable intersect:_.on of events, UP AGA'nST
THE POND Y

OQ s

. . Something interesting
has happened recently, that I
will say a few words. about.
I have been disinvited from
Fanoclasts.

It came as a bit of 1
surprise, particularly since
I had been told by one or two
people that I had made a good
impression, when I first started
going to Fanoclasts, and the"
response was favorable, ¥ S
This comes as part of Sl_rll_gsll — Oy 3
Fanoclasts New Economy Drive S e Bieear
For An Economy Size, I had g.long oY . iy
talk on the phone with Lou Stathis, who is the chief fummihlater of
the new policy, with Barry Smotroff,and a few confidents. Anyway,
Fanoclast is a amall bunch of friends meeting, and altho I-am generally
liked, etc, ‘i1t is felt that the club is getting too big, and Lou
hates crowds, and my age figures in, and enthusiasm, and worry over
who I'll bring-in, and the worry that I might have bubonic plague
were all thrown at me, awdth varbous and sundry, including that I can
ask again in a few months, and the Situation Has Changed., Nah, I'm
not bitter, or upset now, really. See, there was an evolving of my
feelings, tho, running from "oh, well"at first, to confusion over
what was going on, to slight hostility, to extreme sensitivity to
re jection and some self-pity, to acceptance with occasional Di. sdale-
like sarcasm, to my now current stage of "their tough luck" and
nonchalance. At any rate, thruout the past 2 weeks, I never was
about to let my life fall apart over it. Specially since I see
most (tho decidededly not all. There are some Fanoclasts I like a
lot whom I hardly otherwise see.) of the peovle I really.like, out
side of Fnclsts anyway. - - o e

A4/EY/ é?;3~"" and things have flown by as usual. I caught

The Day The Earth Stood Still, and Dracula, Prince Of Darkness with _
Jerry Kaufman and Vin DiFate at the Theatre 80 St.Marks a.while ago, -
the day after an Ommnivores dinner at a quite good Indonesian restauraant.

The dinnerJWasfﬂine,land the company en joyable, as was the Monty Python

23



eplsode observed afﬁer,

JPNES now. Fewer fanzines trailing in, but they are good ones.
Dave Locke and BEd Cagle's new Shambles wandered in a few days ago,
and while it suffers a touch from the 'haha, let's be daring and talk
about sex, and and bars, leer, leer" sort .of over-40 dirty-old-man

syndrome - that Burbee occasionally falls into,that is so sexistly
out-of-style dullness. Daring is the wrong word to use, but they

only have a touch of that gnyway, so it's a pretty good zine. Fairly
funny. The new Don-o-Saur came in, and surprised me with a cover

by Stu Shiffman whom I'm glad to see doing work for more faneds.

~ That was & good issue for D-o-S, with a section on the SFRA conference
that took place, Silverbergs resignpation from writing sf, and Don's
learning of his Hug-n?, Uugo?, Ugo?, Hugo! nomination, and don's
personal chitchat. '

FRANCIS FORD COPPALA will write and direct a science fiction drama
scheduled for broadcast on NBC during 1976-7 season, according to

the NY Times, and one or 2 other newsources I have. Apparently it'll
be a first-contact story, and is being produced by the CTW, Childrens
Television Workshop. Carl Sagan will codlabarate with Coppeala. Dat's
interesting.

Spring jumped up one d§%, about 2 months ‘ago, and then the
tempature shot up overnight iq to hot, hot, humid 70's and 80's
even. The beginning was nice, 'all the flowers up, etc, but then the
heat started to oppress as much as Nixon ‘ever id, or even did, as

we say. About 3 weeks were spent sweating if you were indoors, ‘I

was working underground with no air-conditioning. It was....oppressive?
The weather broke about a week ago, tho (Wg/ré BELIIL Yiyihd Xb Fi£ IX)
and it is now pleasantly brisk. I think I'll move to Canada.

I always felt that I'd rather freeze to death them burn to death
(isn't 1t grand, .making these decisions at 7?), but it really is
quite pleasant now. My neighborhood hasn't totally deterioated and
there are lots of tree's, everyone's lawns, and a good number of
floweres out, which makes it nice to walk around the néighborhood.
A number of people have, recently, taken to having their lawns filled
in, whole or partially, for parking places, which is dandy, tho. Admire
the concrete. : ' 0 g
I do enjoy walking in Manhattan, in the downtown
S5th avenue area for one, mostly all steel, glass, concrete, rock.
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"Pub a town apa and fight tvi" -Mimeo Man

You walk down the street, stop in some book stores, pass some people
playing steel drums, walk some more, watch everyone hustling thru.
Look in windows; seé the weird exhibits, listen to some more street
music, ‘get handed some goodly crank literature, watch. I enjoy it.



““"”"’ér;)oi/vfs/)vsm

. TITLE Coyryesy ar KAR | NA G|ns»Alalv & T RS RT

THIS ,TAPE WAS-FOUND IN THE RUINS OF THE- CHICAGO- PUBLIC LIBRARY. ...
11' 1s. INCLUDED xmms [FOR 'THE EDIFICATION OF THE' ‘READER.

SYNOPSIS: "

Yellow Jello was born, if that is the correct:word, innocently nameless.-:
in the rxemains of ‘the biorogy laboratory of the infamous Doctor Glick, of whom -

everyone su;ely -hes heard. 'Glick, as many are already aware, began to behave et

oddly. after an.explosion of susb;c;ous nature.in the lab)‘investigation showed
that a small . piece'of 'glass had literally been shot through his skull by the
explas&qn, .and that it'was touching an area of-the brain‘: .usually thought to be
involved in associatién. He refused to allow its removal, saying that it was
“perfectly sterile” and that in any event, no mongoose was going to saw a hole
in his skull, not while he had anything to say about -it. That seemed like a
slightly odd attitude, and when’it was subsequently discovered that he thought
that the surgeons planned to put into his skull a ferret with a rag in its mouth
to get at the glass, which'was iIn a rather.inaccessible spot,"” thzngs had already
progressed beyond the point where Glick would have permitted himself to be cap-
tured.... ¢ S

».Yellow Jello grew out of the Doctor's ambztlons with :egard to genetzc
surgery: Crazy though be undoubtedly was, Glick knew ‘that i£ he used human sub-
jects ill would come of it, and so he cannily restr1cted hzmself to..the lower
orders. :Some of his work remains famous, or infamous, ta. this‘dayn as, for &x=""
ample, ‘the' GIéck Giant Skunk Cabbage, specimens of which are. kept .in locked rooms
at certain botatical gardens, where they are lit artificially and tended by ma-
chines. It is said that this particular horror was his way. of discouraging the
collection services employed by his.creditors.... No doubt many of. us would llke
to own a Glick'Giant; thete .are;, of course, stringent laws, and .none- are knowr'
‘to be in.private’ Hahds._“yﬁn Ty iy, B S

i ;\\ ok

Less is known about his surviving relatives, but it is reported that
one of his children lives in Toronto under an assumed name, having repudiated
his father some time ago. That the repudiation may have been less than com-
plete is borne out by recent word from Toronto that a constriction crew dig-
ging for the n~»w subway there came across the partially decayed bodies of three
tarantulas ranging from two to over seven feet in length.

Gty
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/) As to Glick himself, he is though to have committed suicide or to

have been eaten by one of his more loathsome creations. The only comment
from the authorities on the subject was essentially 'good riddance to bad
rubbish’. : _

The most. famou.s of all of the Doctor's results is, af course, the
subject of this informal biography.. Yellow Jello,. who once was famols as a crime
and garbage fighter under the name of Fung Guy, and who has more recently
been devoting his attentions (in quite a forceful manner) to the eradication
of urban blight, started his career as a small slimemold sitting on a cornflake.
Glick had been interested imslime molds for a long time, but had been -
unable to culture one sucaessfullg because of all the other noxious crap : .
living in his lab. The poor slimemolds never had a chance dgainst mutated '
rats; crawling algae, and war.ious other interesting little pets, some of
which we will, hopefully, never know a about, «Finally, {n diggust, he
constructed a ‘petproof chamber, in wh.ich to ‘gréw (and” experiment on) the darl.ing
little creatures. Some three months later, after a number of interesting »
failutes which he mentions in his lab notebook, (It is a great pity that
most of his records were dest royady. one -of his Fuilures was a . spectaculay-~ ————--——--
Kxeature which he filmed over .the course of 72 hours, in full color. The :
entry in the notebook concerniné this £i. lm states in po uncertain terms that
he fully expected to use some of it in & remike of ..S*thnislaw' Lem's Solaris.
The mold would have p.layed the parf,.of. thqmzane wwivys ) he finang came up
with what he regarded as a potentially smessg 11 modification of tbe orig.ma.l
mold How r.ight he would prove to be! ‘ .

The notebook states ‘that me divided th.is ‘modified sl.imemola into tbree
parts. He gave them.the collective name of Gaul, and Justory hag’ pmven that
the name is appropriate for ‘the: ohie plete thit is" s'tim i f:}xe pubzfc eye.

Vo one can say that Ye.uom Jello ﬂs onerlg inodest

. Of the at:her two parts. we lmave no oun'ent: kmwledge, aithaugh a
reliable: source has recently ‘informed me that someone in the ‘midwest hag a o
formidabie market in. gazbage dispmsa:l un.iﬁs that apparently use no electr.tc.ity, o
and are qui-te silent. ‘ SR IR

, rhe ta!u‘ee H At.le da appatent‘z-ff ’t_ar‘t'ed ’lrb gmw guit.a r&px&iy’ and soan BB
were too Jdarge: for the the experimental chamber in which they started. their ca~ilt
reer. Glick.eventually let his latest Suceess out into the lab, riot without sameumf"
misgivings-about.their. chances for survival. Since we now know that tHis: Hetdgp: |t
precipitated the fimal.collapse of his menage and his awn, desth. ‘oridisappearaiice; i
it seems-to ug, in the: ¢ ari-ewa 1ind sight‘ that ehe sm.ivel he i&hould I!ave B O
heen nm'zr.ied about was hi»s own e ‘;s-\ - :

(XL ]

“ Shatt.ly after ﬂ'“’ ﬁ"al" e‘"ﬂ@“ ‘repartafbeyan 4:@ m!mzate a:ound
czzicaga that th’e‘ic‘.ity, garbag*é‘* Py GaPintesigbod

o

p‘gm;c Ynew) around the
which faprhaps mre in a

was st.:l.ll just a name
city. They'stfuck up m‘eth.i
subseqwent artic.la. Appareé

supumatéd. Wherr o
; sbn:et:h.zny qtute"
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Police being what they are, this made them rather jealous, and they deci-
ded that no slimemold was to be permitted to take the law into its own pseudopods.
They staked out' the neighborhood on which Y.J. was doing its thing, and finally =~
caftured it in the'act. Fortunately, the reporter was there, and thought to get
a lwyer. - %5 ' ' 52

The charge was murder in the. first .degree, with witnesses. Unfortunately, -
the police had run up against something they hadn't bargained for. The lawyéf; ;
hired by the reporter (who borrowed money. from certain prominent people who re-
main anonymous to this day) was none other than Carl Joshua Bfaﬁddﬁ,:andiwﬁéh'
Brandon carried his client into the courtroom in a picnic hamper, declarihg that
it was obviously a basket case, presiding judge Carleton A. LaFong, barely able

to restrain his laughter, dismissed the case immediately. : :
’ B - . 3 . > oLt s

1
: 1

The reporter unwittingly gave .Y.J. its first public name byIfUnnihg:fhe .
story under the headline "Fungi Evade Hot Seat, Brandon Maneuver Talk of Entire '
Burg." Soon everyone in Chicago.was calling the mold 'Fung Guy'. .. =~ 5 hanee
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Within six months,crime in Chicago dropped to an all-time Jow, and tﬁé”
Hollywood TV people began to get interested. In the abscence of any other actor-
who could handle the part, it became evident that Fung Guy would have to play
himself. Fortunately he was capable of acting. Not that the series wouldn't have
been a success even if Fung Guy had had all the acting ability of a wet noodle,
since that is essentially what a slime mold looks like anyway. Soon Fung Guy was
a household name. ' B

This month's installment is-a closeup look at the Fung Guy stage of Yellow
Jello's career. We cannot, unfortunately, play for you any of the famous TV
series, but since'a few of them are still shown now and then, we advise you to
keep an eye out for them. What we can do is show you some of the commercials
that brought the show even more acclaim than it would have had otherwise. What
follows is a ‘segment from the Jeem Moriarty show, by the kind permission of T.F.
Eccles & Co. The show is in progress as we join it.

e % : % * s <

(Screen showé Moriarty and Dr. Dodd Clegler. reclinihg in comfy chairs.
Moriarty is of moderate height, thin faced, with disshgveled hair. Clegler-is

very tall, and has burning eyes.) ' : - e T
= =& ) N .,‘)\_,ru
Now that the commercial is over, I think wé can return tosour fascinating:
discussion of third fandom with the renowned authority, Dr. Dodd Clegler. Dr... . ;. .
Clegler, what major differences do you note between the - ‘fanzinesof the late  r- -
thirties and those of today? : A & P
Well, Jeem, it seems to me that it was a lot easier ‘to get reasonably good ;-
work by big name pros in those days. Many Oof the better fanzines of that era -
boasted fiction by such lights as H. P. Lovecraft, Doc Smith, and Stanley G.
Weinbaum. Today the feeling is different. People who publish fan fiction are
sneered at, and nobody can puklish pro fiction because the pros all sell their
stuff so they can buy groceries. Anything that wouldn’t sell commercially, who
the hell wants to read it? You know what I mean?

I think I see your point, Dr. Clegler. Do you think that there is any
chance for a resurgence of pro fiction in fanzines in the future?

Not with the economy in the state it's in now, that's for sure. (Weak
laughter from studio audience) Further into the future, who knows? If it should
happen that too much good fiction became available for the professional market, 2



I think we might see some lesser fiction in some of the fanzines. Writers might
even turn to using fanzines for training grounds. There is a limited amount of
that going on already, but it is far from widespread. One wonders about the pos-
sibility of a fanzine devoted entirely to that sort of thing. The letter column
would consist.of.criticism of the stories. Make a crazy apa, too, wouldn't it?

Indeed-if would. What about the fan organizations of national scope that
existed in the thirties? You know, things like the ISA. Is there any chance that
clubs like those could come back?

I don't know, Jeem. That size club needs a lot of work on the part of its
governing body. One must also think about how small those clubs were, compared
to the monsters they would be if they were reorganized. In.the thirties, a club
of national:scope-might have had less than a hundred members. Now that is almost
laughabie. Of course, it might be that a club for hardcore faannish fans might
actually occur, and might just be similar in size to the old clubs. The member-
ship hassles would probably be terrible, though. Then:again, a truly giant club,
perhaps composed of small member clubs across the country, might serve as a
clearinghouse for information and as a way for isolated fen to keep in touch. .

An interesting notion, Doctor. Do you know of anyone who is foolish enough
to try to set up such a thing?

Offhand, Jeem, no. This is not to say that there IS no one who could or

would do it, but I can’t think of any. By the way, I think that while it would

be impossible.to run an organization that large in a truly democratic way, there
should certainly be some mechanism whereby the opinion of the membership could be
determined and taken into account, at least on important questions. No kicking
people out without first checking to see that it won't cause a ruckus. No major
rule changes by fiat. There has been more that enough trouble caused by that kind
of crap in the past. Even we aren't slans, we should try to be adult enough to
timebind. ;

Timebind, -Doctor? .
You know, the old Korzybski concept of learning from the mistakes of others

so you don't have to make the same damn mistakes yourself. If clod A makes a ]

square wheel and it doesn't roll too good, clod B should look at it and make a

hexagonal wheel, which rolls a bit better. Hopefully, by the time you get to

clod H or so, some smartguy will realize how to do it right. (Audience giggles.)

That's very 'good, Doctor. I wish I had thought of that. I believe it's
time for another commercial? Yes, it is.

(Wailing siren in distance. View uf street at night, 1lit by big peach-
colored sodium streetlights. Obvious criminal type firing shot after shot into

huge yellow slime mold as it begins to engulf him. Booming laughter' in the night

as onlookers gasp in horror and turn away. Criminal fires at least twenty shots
from ordinary-looking .45 auto, to no avail. Laughing blob engulfs him and slowly

moves away with lump in its middle. No other trace of criminal remains. voiceover:)

NOT TO BE STRUCTURING ME, I'M FUNG GUY, SLIMEMOLD BPEFECTIVE!! (change to voice
of announcer:) Another evil criminal meets his match. FUNG GUY, slimemold defec-
tive, scours the streets of the city day and night, eating garbage of ALL kinds!
(Quick shot of garbage can collapsing under weight of FUNG GUY. Loud belch. Mold
creeps sheepishly away down an alley. Cut to shot of dope dealer hawking heroin
to schoolkids. Kids suddenly gasp and point, as huge yellow slime mold, almost
glowing in the afternoon sunlight, engulfs the dealer and flows away. voiceover:)
See FUNG GUY in action, Thursday nights at 8:30, on the CURD network. (Quick shot
of smiling announcer. Expression on face suddenly changes to shock, then horro

as .announcer realizes that he is next victim of FUNG GUY. Fade.) :
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Ahh, yes. 'Here we are again. We have been talking to Dr. Dodd Clegler, a noted
authority, who has been speculating about second and third fandoms. Our next
guest is someone who needs no introduction. I want you all to give a big hand
for --- Hugo Gernsback! Hello there, Hugo. How's tricks? .

Hi thepe. JEepe ®ang ape rfanl. Bwale
Do you really believe-that, Hugo? Fans are sléns?

You Beti
Uncle Hugo has been very lively these last few years, hasn't he?

Yes, ever since he died, you know. Well, thank you Hugo. Gernsback. It's
been nice seeinc-you again, .and I hope you .can come. back. soon.

BYe nowe

These quick guest appearances are very nice. It's only too bad ‘that
they can't stay around longer, but of course the code forbjds it. No dead
people on for more than thirty seconds at a timeJqRemind_me; some day, .to tell
you about the time we had H. P. Lovecraft reunited with Clark Ashton Smith,
right here on the air. ' '

Indeed.

It was:lovely, all fifteen seconds of, it....well: I think we hay'have
‘time for a question or two from the audience before the next commercial.
Anybody out there want to ask Dr.. Clegler a question? All right. You there,
in the gorilla suit.

: :RRROWWRRR. GrrRowr pflehh ztss ‘gafuhh freem plif?::
Dids T heéi you coirectly?-.,

¢ :Unngghh. zz. .

4
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Ah, hmm. I see. No,:you may not take Faye Wray home with you. You may

not even take MARTHA Raye home with you.

Well put, Doctor. Any other guestions? Guards, eject that gorilla suit.
Yes, over there, the woman with the evil grin.

::Doctor, I would very much like to know who sawed Courtney's boat.::
Madam, if I could answer that question with any authority, I'dtge even
more famous than I already am. (Audience laughs and cheers.) '

Yes, indeed, and I think that takes us up to the next commercial.

(Shot of yellow slime mold with pseudopod sticking up out of its middle,
holding box. Mellow bass voiceover:) Hi there, kids. This is FUNG GUY telling
you to run right out and buy some of this super detergent. This here deter-
gent is really fine, let me tell you. “hy, in between my midnight garbage
can and my first morning criminal, I usually digest five or six boxes. Tastes
real smooooth, and it keeps the juices flowing. Now, mind you, I wouldn't
advise YOU to eat it, but -if you're a baddy and I eat you, it makes my job
that much easier if your clothes taste good. That's a little FUNG GUY funny,"
kids. I don'‘t want you to be baddies. Anyway, you all go on out and buy some
of this fine stuff. Remember, I'm watching you. (Shot of 7-year .old looking
out window of suburban-looking house. Pseudopod waves at kid, who shrieks and
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dives under couch. Announcer's voice:) FUNG GUY is always on the alert. We now
return you to your regular program.

Doctor, I want to thank you for being here with us today. I hope that you
can come again soon, and tell us about some of the wonderful projects you are
working on. “Perhaps also; you can tell us about fourth and. fifth fandoms.

why, thank you, -Jeem, It will be my pleasure. Maybe I can give you a
progress report on the new institute I am starting.

That would be most welcome. Until next week, then, this is Jeem Moriarty
saying Ghoodbye,and Ghu bless. Stay tuned for the next installment of A WAY
OF LIFE.

A WAY OF LIFE, of course, was the most famous of the soap operas -of its time.
It dealt with the struggles of. the Tucker family, and the school years of their
adopted Chinese child; Hoy Ping Pong. This led some wag to dub it a 'slope opera’,
a term which fortunately did not stick.

History tells us, by the way, that shortly after this Jeem Moriarty show was
aired, Dr. Dodd Clegler disappeared for some time. Nobody seems to know where
he was during that period, but when he re-emerged, he stepped immediately into
a position of power as director of the Institute for Trans-temporal - Fannish
Studies;‘hg_ruled the institute with an iron hand for many years.

The next installment of this biography will cover the next rhase of Yellow
“Jello's life, during which some ingenious criminal discovered that any spray
fungicide (the most common: of which, intended for use against athlete's foot,
became standard equipment for Chicago criminals) would effectively repel. even
this largest of fungi. It was in this time period that Yellow Jello acquired
its current name, and left Chicago with its reporter friend, Yarik P. Thrip.

"I dunno if .I'11 . hav¥ “time toi rum: those: of I for Fouy ™ Dick Lupoff said
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