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This which you hold in your hand, ch, unbeliever, is the
second issue of DYNATRON which, like the will-o-the-wisp,
emanates from the Great-Swamp under the auspices of Roy
Tackett, 412 Elderberry Drive, Laurel Bay, South Carolina.
Chrystal Tackett, number one assistant and chairman of
the board, The next issue will come to you in Hovember,
or whenever we can gather enough Spanish moss to oress
into paper, provided, of course, you send a letter of
comment, a trade, or a dime, if you want to be crass
about it.
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S AL AMO

A recent issue of LIFE contains an item regarding the personal ward-

£ ie.Kennedy and Pat Nixon. For those of you who abhor the popu-
ig?egrgssJ%ﬁgsellé one %i‘athe grea{t burning issues of ¥he current Presiden-

tial campaign and the outcome of the election may hinge on a hemlinc. I
wonder if Iirs Nixon still has her plain cloth Republican type coat? This
item led into another concerning "fashion" designer Norman Norell, Neither
of the foregoing bits have anything to do with the item which prompted this
paragraph, The thing about Norell was accompanicd by color photos of some of
his crcations being modeled by various female undead. And that brings us to
the carrion--vh--meat of this paragraph, The current voguc among the ladies
of high fashion appears to be the "dead look." The hair is worn straight and
pilled back. "It has the appearance of having been recently dreged from the
bottom of a river. The make-up base is white =- dcad white. The eyes are
smeared with @ heavy black cyc shadow from the brows to the lashes and the
lipstick is a pale smear. The whole effoct is appealing only to one af-
flicted v th necrophilia, Reminds me of the Vip cartoon which shows a couple
cntering a room at which a party is in progress. The girl has a 1lily in her
hand and a hatchet in Her hcad, One of the guests comments, #Well, I see
Charlic finally dug up a girl.,® Hmm, I wonder if this could have been
LIFE's coverage of the Pittcon? .

1

A recent study shows that coceidioidomycosis of the lungs may be treated
successfully by surgery.,

i

Recalling last monthts "Wayside Inn" department is a story out of Salem,
Mass,, to the effcet that Salem police are keeping an cye on Gallows Hill af-
ter a report that a group of female nudists were going to appear to protest
the hanging of witches in 1692. The story adds that the only nude encount-
ercd was a five-year old miss who had lost her clothes. Either the.'Salem
policc or the female nudists arc a bit premature since All Hallow's:Eve isntt
until the end of this month, This story, howcver, bares watching. :

K

Southern Fandom Group which sct itself the goal of breathing life into
Dixie fanac scems to have fallen victim to the lethargic effccts of the
Southern atmosphere, No activity obscrved for a couple of months now. Snap
out of it people, wherets the report? '
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THE WABASH PICNIC or "WHITHER LASFS?"

(A morality play, set in the Great Swamps, and told in three acts and seven-
teen languages, :_nclud:.ng the Canadian,)

HARAQTERS
(In order of their appearance. Their appearance is pretty bedraggled.)

A ROMAN SOLDIER

FORREST J, ACKERMAN, a weaver fram 7V W'I‘lgh‘b
ABDUL ALHAZRED, an Arab lockpick

E. MARSHLANDS COX¢

TO HUNGARTAN REFUGEES

MASTLAW, his nephew

ODIN, a myth

JUANITA COULSON, a mythus

THE SLIPPERY R0CK TEACHER'S COLLEGE FOOTBALL TEAM.
FIDEL CASTRO

ST, WILSON, a tucker

ACT T
(Scene: The Garden Library, once a homc for Elves, Gnomes, and Little Mens
Joan Carr and Carl Brandon enter left, duet on three choruscs of the Grag
Otho and excunt in a cloud of corflums) - ..

Liene wagiws izl R s S N LR s

0ILD TIMER: TWhere were you born?
NEO: oOut of wedlock.
OIDTTMER: Mighty pretty country around there,

(A. E, van Vogt enters right. He is lost in one of his own plots and cannot
find his way out.)

ACT II

(Nothing happened in Act IT so T throw it out. The game warden threw it back
as being undersized. You may all throw up after Act II1.)

ACT IIT
{Scenc: The great Ana forest of southeast Asia. A typhoon has recently
passed felling many of the great Ana trecs. Enter left a Retired Asian Plan-
tation plower and a Member of "Fight Against Temperance." They meet center
stage)
R.A.P.P.: Behold that strange appearing Ana log over there,

M.of 'F. A;.T. ¢« Thatt's astounding.

¥E, M. M Cox docs not appear in this play.

pn
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The controversy over Heinleints "Starship Soldier® continues and proba-
bly will for a while yet« Until somecthing new comes along. Or a new genera-
tion of fcn appears. oOn my own part I find little in the basic philosophy to
take umbrage with. The proposition scems to be that those who run the count-
ry/world should be those who . scrve/have served it. Service here docs not
imply only military servicc but also having made a useful contribution to
society. This is an ideca of some merit., There are far too many parasites
in this world of ours. Too many who take and take and whosc only contribu=-
tion has been the begetting of countless more of their breed. Too many who
cxpect and. demand and offer nothing in return., People who think that simply
becanse they exist it is their inalicenable right to have the world presented
to them on the proverbial silver platter: The only inalicnable rights I re-
call as being writien arc those of "lifey liberty, and the pursuit of happi-
ness." The pursuit of happiness: you have to go after it because it isn't
going to be presented to you. Many demand that it should be. '

uT00k of this shack we live in, TIt's a
shame, The government should put up new
housing arca for us.®

nycah, I quit my job. Why work? T
can collect uncmpioyment paya"

nThe government's got to take carc of
me. Tive got 1l kids and we're expectdmg-. . - .
another.m

nisten, I know 2 guy who figured out
a surc way to becat the draft."

parasites. The something for nothing
crowd. A crowd made up of not any onc par-
ticular group of pcople but from a cross-
scction of socicty. They have one thing in
common, they belicve that simply because
they exist they have the right to tell the
rest of socicty how it should take carc of
thoms that the government and the world should be run as they see it and they -
scc it as the gravy train. Serve socicty? "Iet socicty serve us. Telre
citizens, ain't we?t Are they? ILet them earn their citizenship,

EbbE

Response to DYNATRON #1 has been both pleasing and disappointing., I
piled 120 copics on the postmants barge and responsc has run around 10%. Not
so good, However, what with the Pittcon and the annual September shift in
part of the fan population I guess I really couldn't expect much morc. The
responses I did receive were gonerally favorable and T thank you for the
kind words on that modest cffort. , ' '

T could usc a bit of material for futurc issucs. Articles preforred
but other material acceptable. '

e

per capita consumption of meat in the United States is about the same
now as-it was 50 ycars ago. . . .

ETTs g
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one of the more ayusing assumptions making the rounds in this part of
the country is that this is the year which mey see the emergence of the true
ttwo-party" south. MMr Nixon has been around to make some speeches. Senator
Goldwater has spent so much time in the south that he could be clected as a
favorite son from any one of the southern states. TYes, sir. There is great
hope for the Grand 0ld Party this ycar, ,

Now T Will admit that insofar as the presidential election is concerned
the Republicans have a chance to carry several southern states. Even this
bastion of Dixie is urging the support of Ifr Nixon and i Lodge in November.
This can bhe attributed to two factors: (1), the Republican platform, while
considercd oxtreme, is more acceptable to the conservative-minded Southermor
thar s “he Demccratic platform, which is considered obnoxious; and (2), Mr
Kennedy is a Jatholic, So it is very possible for the Republican presiden-
tial candidate to copture a large scgment of the south this year.

Below the presidential level the assumption that this will be the year
of the two—party south is laughable, GOP organization on the state level
is small. Telow state level it is practically non-existent. Shortly after
the Republicea rational convention the South Carolina GOP held its state
convention, sclected presidential electors, announced that it could find ne
cendidates for any other office, and adjourned.

A person who desired to file as a Republican candidate would find it
extremely difficult to do. The Grand 0ld Party does not even bother to hold
a primary clection. Thus the winner of the Democratic primary is considered
tin,"  He is referred to as the "GoVarTor-mominate™ or -the"jayor<hominate# -
or what have you, The goneral election is, for the most part, superfluous
and few bother to turn out for it. ’

on the county and municipal (small town) level a second party has cven
less chance of getting started. At this level the political jobs are usu-
ally family affairs. (In one county the same man has held the sheriffts -
post for over 30 years and he inherited it from his father.) When opposi-
tion to the existing political regime does arise it is decided within the
Democratic party and in the Democratic primary,

L two-party south? Never happen. Not as long as the second party is
labeled "Republican® anyway,. o ' _

i

Which brings to mind the ancient story of elcction night in the small
Southern tovm. The ballots were being duly counted under the watchful eye
of the Sheriff, ‘ -

1312 Democratic, 313 Democratic," announced the official canvasscr.
Suddenly, stunned, "One Republican,! ,

411 concerned gathered around to inspect this rare phenomenon, "hat
shall we do with it, Sheriff?" asked one. -

The sheriff decided that the ballot should be put to onc side and its
fate decided later on, The carnvass continued and some 10 or 20 votes later
a sceond Republican ballot came to light. ' '

nThat scttles it," announced the.sheriff; "throw it out.. The son~of-a
gun voted twice." o

it

Rain scldom falls in the upper regions of Egypt. e
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Being a sort of review, sort of.

AMAZING STORIES, Vol 3L, No 10, october 1960, The "new! AMAZING. nFact
and Scicnce Fiction.' AMZ shifts again. The trend this time seems to be for
the bettcr, ’

The title on the cover of this issue is so reduced in size that a quick
glance will pass over it. T notice that the photo of next month'!'s cover
gives the title more prominence, This issuc has a moonscapc scientificover
by Alex Schomberg which is rathor nice except for a glaring crror. How nany
other communicators noticed it? '

ntThe Trouble With Tycho® by clifford Simak is the lead novella, This
is a pretty good moon story with a bit of mystery and a trcasure hunt. The
character of Chris Jackson is well donc but the other characters fail to
come to lifc.

In "Sceing Eye", A Bertram Chandler tells of a blinded spaceman who re-
gains vision through telepathic hook-up with an alien animal. The rcsults
arc not conducive to making this recomended medical treatment. Goode

Another psi story of a wiscman and a backward race is "The ifissionary"
by J. Fe Bone, In this casc the backward race is bogged in the murks of a
fanstical religion. Routine, ,

nThe Sound of Screaming" by Thcodore Le Thomas concerns itself with an
Earthman mapping and surveying an alicn world., Native customs awaken some
0ld memorics with violent results, Good,

Tester Del Rey has the article this timc. He writes better fiction.
Entiticd tjHomesteads on Venus! this prosents Del Rey's idcas for making our
sister planet habitable--for humans that ig, Some of these ideas, such as
seeding Venus by rockct arc practical to some extent while others are rather
far fotchede Dcl Rey admits the rocket-sceding plan is not original with
hin but he cxpounds on it to some lcngth. My objection to anyonc making
plans for Venus is that thore is really little on which to basc such plans,
tbout all we really know of Sol IT is its period of revolution and a good
guestimate at its size. All elsc is theory and steculation based on the
gucssed at rcadings of various instruments. )

The roview colurm has been expanded as has the lettercol. The latter
could turn into samething intcrcsting. I could wrangle a bit with the let-
ter of one Hark Yeats but this is not the place for it.

411 in all this issue is worth your 35¢.

1

Donna breezed past us for which thanks to various dieties. The storm
center was more than 100 miles at sca when it passed this scction of the
South Carolina coast. Thatts just as well as we haven't fully recovered
fram Qracicts visitation on us last yecar. TWe reccived the full force of
that onc with vinds up to 140 mph and that's a lot of wind. We received
much rain and some high wind from Donna but nothing near hurricanc force.

For you fan gcographers: Laurcl Bay is located near Becaufort, S. Cay
about midway between Charleston and Savannah, Ga. Thats Bew-fort, by the
way so don't confusc it with Beaufort, M.C., which is Bo-fort. Unless your
map is most recent you trontt find ite. IB was just built last year. It is
the Capehart housing projcct for the HMarine Corps Air Station, Beaufort.

Ttve been here for three years and am ready to sign on the next wagon
train hcading west as either a mule or a mileskimmer. Which is to say that
I prefer the- soutiwest to the southcasts : ,
bEE] | ’
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e knelt in the sparsc spring grass, taking a chance on getting his
knces stained. Mot that it mattered. The grass still held its winter pale=-
ness, almost as if it had been ralked too hard and the white roots turned up,
Without moving his eyes from the circular bald patch on the hillside, he felt
behind himself for the trowel.

The patch was about six inches in diameter, still wet and spongy from
the thaw. He grimmaced at the thought of snow melting down, around, across
the m tch--trickling into it with a wet scepage of destruction. Vater, water,
the destroyer, Eroding, undermining, dissolving, trickling in an endless wet
destruction, water. He plunged the trowel into the bald carth and heard the
wet Mgluck" as it sucked up out of the patch,

There was a certain warning in the spring, a certain restlessness in
the humid air and almost~too-cold sunlight, a warning in the nervous cries
of the wild birds. At the foot of the hill, the water lapped at the land
with a cold slushing, tapping the rocks, slapping the long wet grasses of un-
movmn spring, retreating again., He turned over the first mass of carth and
looked at its. 2

Red, of course., Red with the clay of the land, Red and sprinkled with
sand from another time when the water had been higher. Red and sandy, and
that was all, .

He plunged the trowel in again, up to its neck. His stiffened thumb
scraped against the cold, sandy earth as he levered it out in a campact mound
and spread it on the grass beside the holc,

Red, sandy -- nothing.

hgain, the gluck of the sucking wet earth. Again the scrape of sand and
$he vwild cries of the lost birds looking again for spring, somewhere. And
+he water sceping into the bottom of the holes

He laid the trowel aside, and lecancd back on his ankles to look at what
he had done. ' The bald patch, of cowrse, was gonc, rcplaced by a small hole
about a foot across. The red earth deposited on the grass to one side was
slowly losing its lacing of ground water, which ran dom the hill toward the
rocky shallows of the inland sca. A trickle was filling the bottom of the
shallow hole with its muddy bubbled run. Probably.....
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Using the edge of the trowel -- which he now recognized as a totally in-
adequate tool =- he channeled a path in the near edge of the hole, so the wa-
ter could drain away, Then he took the blistered red handle of the trowel in
both hands and stabbed it into the uphill edge of the hole, pulling toward
himself so that a large chunk of carth fell back into the hole, nearly fil-
ling it. oOver this he carefully tamped the red clay from the small pile until
the hole was level again with the hillside. The channel continued to draw
water from underneath the tamped-dovm earth, slicking the short grasses with
a tiny seepage. Enough to keep it drained for a day or more, until he could
return, -

He stood up stiffly, brushing the green damp deposit off his. knees, He
must return here, he knew that now, The old appetite had been awakened, and
he must return, But for now he turned mmiy from the hillside, the humid cold
wind and the homeless cry of the birds, and walked back into the sca, lcaving
only the bald patch, bigger now, -- ROG EBERT, '

V)
3

Ol UG
out of the dark crevass it crept, It came to an abrupt hslt as the
full light of day bathed it, The brazen thingd When nothing happened it
slowly moved across the top of the counter then began to haul itself up the
walls : 816wly but surely it crépt up.that wall., Still nothing hanpeneﬂ,

SLAP AP ,SLA;P*? Ncthing ever ‘moved” qulte so quickly as 'bhat bug trying to
esc aoe one near miss after snother, Tt really took off 1ook1ng for some dark

ack inbo: which o crawl.,

- AniotHer: qlap. Ohy what. a lousy hitter, Missed the darned th:Lng again,
Deqoerax,ely T uapped again, . But, alas, it suddenly found the dark crevass
for which -it had.been searching and disappeared from view, It. left me ub-
terly disgusted, Me, withithis great big swatter andI still missed that 1it-
tle buge. I vwalted and waited for that bug to show its head just one more
time. .

ongusty walt, you darned bug," I thought to myself, %Itm not going to let
you qutwit mes Ttll get you if T have to wait here all day." Wait all day?
Hajg. _Joke, I wontt have to wait more than a few minutes for this ‘bug or an-
other bug to appear. Disgusting creatures. = All over the place.

».; ‘T.chase bugs. I spray bugs. I brush solutions on the floorboards and
. the mouldings. I set out pastes and powders. What do I get? More bugs.
. Nothing. seems .to heln, - I have nightmares about bugs. Horrible soft little
bugs 1ith their four legs and tiny heads.” Crawling all over the place. Red
bugs, white bugs, brown bugs, yellow bugs, black bugs. They all look alike
except for the colors. Ugh.

Even the commercizls on TV are about bugs. Try 'bhis spray cr that pow-
der, This one is guaranteed That onec is sure, Hal There s only one sure
way that I know of. for. gettlng rid of ‘these pestiferous bugs, Saw it in a
comic type ‘commergial.the other night, In orie hand you hold a llr,tle block
of wood, In anothar hand you hold a little mallet, 'Then with your ‘other
~two hands you catch the bug, put it on the picce of Wood and h:u; it with
the niallet, Now 'Hfl'lu kills bugs, . ;

: —--—CHRYSTAL TACKETT IS

six



DYNATRON : Page 9

A DAY WITrl RAIN
/y MISE Del '/l\l(—

T found David sitting on the steps in front of his house, protected
from above by an outthrust roof, and watching the small drops oi‘ rain come
down, I had nothing else to do so I joined him,

The weather was not only chilly, it was uncomfortable. Uncomi‘ortable
in a drab, uneasy sort of way., It was the type of annoyance that makes you
wish you were home in bed, yet at the same time thankful youtre not. :

uThis weather does something to you, doesntt iten I -mqulred gently of
my friend, David.

1Yes," he answered after a while, regarding the wet stveets5 "l‘b plays
hell v11+h my sinus,"

tthat isntt what T had in mind," T informed him, %Therets just some— .
thing about weather like this which makes me glad to be a part of it.".

nT wish I was apart from it," he commented dryly.

Miell, never mind that Dav1c1 old boy, what have you been do:.ng with
yourself lately?n

He stared straight at me for a moment, as if I had been probing too deep
into.hiis .own-private. business,. or ag.jf he had discovered I just. had the
measles. I felt chilly for some reason, and not because of the weather,
either,

nTtve been thinking," he finished at last, as if that explalned every-
thing and there was nothing more to say.

"Have you now?" T couldntt resist continuing this Way. "And wh_p:b have
you been thinking of?n

"oh, fandom, science fiction, cons, my fanzines...."

1oh, the same old stuff," I interrupted,

"But mostly science fiction," he shot
back, ‘

"0h, not the same old stuff," I hastily
amended, David had a reputation for never
once permitting the discussion of science fic-
tion to cm@f into the pages of his fanzine,
HOMESTAR was almost -a religion with him to
exclude all mention of science fiction from its
pages, and instead concentrate. solely on fan-
dom, Some said he even bore a grudge against
science fiction, but I didn't believe that.

mrhy science fiction?" I asked.

mhy indeed. Why not science fiction?
Iy ghod, Mike, do you realize how long itts
been since I last read a science fiction mig?
T had to sit down for an hour last night and
figure it out. Seven years, Seven years]!}

Tt just isntt right, TIt've been active in fan-
dom all these years--something has drazwn me
away from science fiction,"

"I always assumed it was your own free
will,"
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nIt was," he conceded, "but it was also something more., I didnt't re-
alize what it was till I got home and had a chance to think about it. Then
suddenly it davmed on me," .

For a moment he sat without making a word or motion, 2lmost as if he had
fallen into a deep trance in an effort to contact some far gone spirit. It
was a devilish thing to doj to get me interested in what he was saying and
then immediately clam up. I could tell he was thinking, and T wondered what
it might be. .

mell, go on," I urged, I did nothing to hide my eagerness from him and
he must have realized this facte .

nT,n he said slowly, as if weighing each word on an immense scale to
test it's impact, "am dissatisfied with the way aliens are pictured in
science fiction stories. There, I said it and T'm glad." He stared out abt
the rain and T could see he was throughs

T sat back and tried to think, too. To tell the truth I had never gi-
ven much thought to the way an alien was depicted in a story, whether he was
a many-headed BEM or a scaly green man, or even with a human appearance. The
whole concept of how he was pictured just never occured to me.

#you find that surprising," Devid was saying, "I expected you would.
Most people would, if I told them, which is precisely why I dontt. Vhy I
haven't told anyone, why Iive written anonymous letters to editars and pub-
1ishers and even writers demanding that they picture -aliens in a more sympa=
thetic light and not as blood-thirsty monsters. I've been unable to read any
of the current fiction because Trmungble to read-stories where.the aliens, are
monsters out to take over Earth. My only refuge vis in ‘fandan, where they are
more concerned with fanzines and cons than aliens., The only reason I've ne-=
 ver attended a con was because I couldn!t béar the thought of attending the

masquerade, seeing all the people dressed up and ridiculing extra-terrestials
in a way that would make me sick. There," :

T looked at him for a moment, wondering if -he was sincere, and then I
knew that he was, _

myell," he speared me with an icy stare that almost made me shiver, "what
do you think of it now? Now that Ttve told you?"

WTtis unusual, I must admit that, It's a very unusual feeling. When
did it begin?t . : A .

W donit know, at least seven years back I supposes I have, absolutely
no idea why I can't bear this defamation of alien beings, and why I'm repelled
at the thought of encountering it.. It wasn!'®t until yesterday that I even
realized how I felt. Up until then T had attributed my limited reading in
science fiction to lack of interest and nothing else. But it was lack of
interest--brought on by this feeling,." :

nyou know of no one else who feels this way?" -

He shook his head’sadly. "None. Itve inquired in a sort of off-hand
manner through letters about.this, and I can't find anyone who feels the
same., Tt may bé that I'm the only one who feels this way, That no one else
doese" .
nT think it should stop raining soon," I said softly, not caring if he
heard me or not. -

nput what should T do, Mike? What should I do?"

"Tn what way?"
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1T dontt know, I doritt know, Last week I was forced to reject a story
by Bloch for my fanzine because the alien was depieted as a ten foot toad
who frightened humans. Do you realize what this means? My idiosyncrasy is
even spreading to my fanzine. Am I not safe even there? Ttd give anything
to find out why it is I feel this way. Anything--to learn if there were o-
thers like me." ‘

_There was a loud clap of thunder from somewhere above and a sheet of
rain fell to the ground, It was fortunate that we were protected else we
would have been soaked to the skin., The rain continued falling for several
minutes with even a more furious intensity and then slacked off. The rain
storm turned to a drizzle and the drizzle to a few sparse drops and then the
sky was clear and the menacing black clouds, like mighty carnivorous demons
were no longer in sight. A yellow radiance softly climbed down the clouds
and touched the Earths T loolked .away and wondered, not thinking of anything
meaningful, but letting my thoughts revolve in an abstract pattern.

David did not say a word. He looked at me with frustration contained in
every strained line in his face and fear and something else residing in his
eyes, He stood up and hollowly marched into the house. I said nothing for
it would have been umnecessary to do so. I would probably be seeing him again,

1 got dovm the steps and began to walk towards home, the strange ideas
that David had introduced to me still whirling through my mind, And as I

. -walked on the springy, resilant grass the concept which he had been trying

so ineffectually to convey to me, arose from somewhere. T could see the
grass and.the sky and the sum amt™T éﬁu&dﬁﬂeenseme$hing&more;.rSomethingtl
had seen cvery day, but not realized till now exactly what it was. I stood
looking for a moment, in a resvectful awe, and said nothing because at times
words are a hinderance, .

The sun came out and it got very warm and T did not stop till I reached
home and when I did T went down into my cellar and burned every trace of my
science fiction collection, =-- MIKE DECKINGER .

Ebbh]

IMPRESSIONS
i hate red lights, : there'!s something about a child
yeliow liphts, green lights, listening to the clack
with a passion ’ of a mechanical toy
compounded of frustration . with a bored
and the sickening —-but satisfied—-
realization : smile
that i cantt do anything that could send you
about their pre-set, ’ to a madhouse,
unreasoning commands. . if you saw
itte sort of like the army. what itts leading to.

-~ ROG EBERT

T
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r Torbit opened the great door of
e
e INN

and moved his own huge bulk towards
+the threc men scated at the end of the bar. The usual pleasantrics were cx-
changed between this group and the ncwcomer. Phil placed a glass on the bar
and asked, "The usual, IMr Torbit?"
ryes, pleasc, Phil. Scotch. And set- them up for these other gentlemen,"
lr Torbit eyed Elartyt!s glass SuSplClO'LISly. ifthat is that slop you are
drinking?® ' .
nThis, my vast friend, is an Alexander," replied Elarty. «I have been
endcavouring to get Ifr S‘bede to join me but he insists that brandy is the
only f£fit drinke"
The bartender sct fresh drinks on the bar and commented, "I think Elarty
- stays up nights thinking up thesc horrible gin concoctions. Every day he has
a now onc, Most of them arent't f£it to drink.n ,
nah, but they taste good," said Elarty. ™e were talking about the
new high dam at Aswan, Itm 21l in favor of progress but it seems a shame
that all thosc historical objects should be covered by a lake. After all
they are some of the carliest rclics of our civilization.®
1r Torbit sipped his scotch. Migree and disagree," he rumbled.
now that,®? said 1w Bailey, "is a rcmark that certainly nceds a bit of
clapification,. Would youw be so kind as to: p:q.»l'u,n'?"
© nT agree," said Mr Torbit, "that. it is a shame that the Eg’yptlan anti-
qultles should vanish under thc water. - I.disagrec that they arc carly rel-
jcs of our civilization., Plcase note that T said our civilization. By that
T mean the civilization we commonly refer to as testorn. !
. "Egyptian influence has touched our civilization only tangentially. We
have come into contact with it but it is off the mainstrcam. Completely
alien to us although it decveloped at the same time as the

_;-- — \;/ \l/g‘

R
e \ o)

=< - fountainhead of our own culture. The true birthplace
- :/j, N of our civilization is not Egypt but Mesopotania,
' \ / \

it is dynamic, Tt changes constantly. It thrives on
| change. Egyptian civilization, on thc other hand, was
v / static, The Egyptians spent 2,500 yecars maintaining the
NS status quo. They resisted change in any form,
nThe difference between Egypt and HMesopotania can
) ! be attributed, in part, to the diffcrences in their
e 1 lifcblood -- their rivers.
! nThe Nile is regular. It floods at the same time
i each ycar, The people of Egypt felt that since the
cycle of the Nile was unchanging then the cycle of life
should also be unchanging. The regularity of the Nile
set the whole pattern of Egyptian civilization. &L pat-
tern which was only overthrown by forcc.

nThe Tigris and the Euphrates, unlike the Nile,
were irregular and unpredicteble. The floods of these
twro rivcrs were wild and unaccountable. This made life
in the land between the rivers considerably different
from 1lifc in Egypt."

- "{ nThe main facet of our Western civilization is that

T
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igave it more verve, as it
werc," said lr Bailey.' ‘ -
' "Exactly," continued Mr Torbit. A
n1ife in the land betwecn the rivers . o V,,//,’,,/'?’ ‘
was uncertain. The static civili= - , uo
zation did not have a chance to develop. o
Change meant progress and growth. L _ /
This is our heritage; not the stagna- o \\\z«’ !@ [V
tion of Egypt, but the dynamics of A
Mesopotania,. B . .

ngumeria, Akkadia, Assyria, RN \ /
Babylon, and pPersia. All of thesc N 5/
left their marks on our civiliza=- R \ //
tion. ‘Their culturc merged with the - el i A
culture of Greece which later became i P / /
a part of ocur owns They laid the 5 BN N /
foundations for our science and L yd /
their othics, their beliefs, and their - . )\ ; 4 /
mistakes had a large influcnce on ' i ’

Hebrew thought and culture which, in L 4 _ /
turn, gave us our Christian conceptsa" I {\ N ,
_fasntt the Egyptian civiliza- LT NS

tion older?" asked lir Stede. TS R R e

non the contrary," said Mr Torbit, "Hcsopotanian civilization is the
rore ancient. Sumeria came first, How long before Egypt? On that there
is cosidcrable disagreement, -

nThe Sumerians are still pretty much of a mystery although recent exca-
vations have shed morc light on them. They were not native to the land be-
tween the rivers but migrated there from somewhere clse. There are some in-
dications that they came from the northcast but this has not been confirmed.
When is also still a mystery. They were an advanced people who had a sys-
tem of writing as early as 7,000 BC. Their racial stock and customs dif-
fercd greatly from the original inhabitants of Mesopotania., Perhaps some
disaster forced them to migrate into that area. It is genecrally held that
the logend of the Great Flood, vwhich appears both in the 0ld Testament and
the epic of Gilgamesh, comes from the Sumerians.?

mjow that is something to speculate with," said Flarty. "An advanced
people of uncertain origin with a-tale of a great flood. Does that suggest
anything to you, Mr Stede?! _ ,

Mr Stede gazed into his brandy. mAtlantis, perhaps?"

1r Torbit finished his scotch. He said, "The Sumerians left a list of
kings that modern archeologists gencrally consider to be a fiction as they
do the Atlantis myth, - You sec the chronology of the kings gocs back over
140,000 years.," : 4 .

BN
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K /W—‘“ > MAGGIE CURTIS, Oberlin, Ohio: The cover stinks.
\ ’ / The idea is good, but the drawing didn't do it jus-

\ / ,l,/ Oj:” /\// e - . - Y -

\/ \\ L i pe tice. Perhaps unfamiliarity with stencil work on
/™ dor dow ST the part of the artist? I must say, however, that
IN A oA, g// - T like the rattlesnske sitting in front of the

\ " / trec.

\ o / T1d be just as happy if you didn't try to keep
v\ { - your right hand margins straight. T don't think
/\ \ justified marging are worth I:ﬂ;hi troubl i-,lé Spend
p more time on your writing and less on the mar-
4 ( ~\ ~ gins, please.
) \_j___.. 'L__j_{, In svite of my enjoymemt of your fmz, I can't
. ' ' - say too much more about it. T want to get any
future issues. T Won't comment op the Wayside Inn discussions till Itve
scen more of them, Don't comment on fanzines unless you're going to say
nore about: them than you did in this issue — fmz reviews that say something
are plentiful enough; this didn't even say much. §RT: Your other comments
were most kind but I'm too modest to print 211 those compliments, (The fore-
going sentence is a sneaky type of egoboo on the part of the editor,) As
yvou can sec I don't think justified margins arc worth the trouble either.
Blame artwork botches on the stencil cutters. Wetve both put thousands of
words on stencil but have done little stylus work. Ls for the odor of the
cover —- that's just the natural mia;r);;g;f the swamp secping out.f
ITKE DECKINGER, lilburn, N.J.: The cover looks exactly like the kind of puz-
zle you encounter in one of these maze contests. You know, help Charley es-
capc from the swamp by drawing the quickest line, etc. .

As you hinted, probably the biggest protlem for scicnce fiction selling
is distribution. And now the Post office is trying to get into the thing,
to0o, by the proposed ban of 2nd Class mtter not selling at least 70% of its
printed copies, I think sf will suffer morc than anything else.

The pulps Wwere inevitable to dic out. Today with ESQUIRE, SATURDAY
REVIEW, LIFE, etc., the magazinc ficld has becare more soplhisiticated, more
grovn up in 2 sense. There is just not that great a nced for the pulps.
ind television has donec rmch to kill them, tdo. '

Campbcll edits ASF pretty much -for himself and not for the rcaders.,
Despite the fact that a great majority were against the narme change he did
it because it appealed to him alone and not the readers. I think hetll
learn in time that the worst thing an editor can do is to buck the wishes
of the readers. Ditto for the psionics ard Dean Space Drivc nonsense.

These are Campbcllts pet subjects and that is all. JRT: Once he gcts into
this swamp Charlcy nor anyonc clse is going to escape. Perhaps the magazine
ficld is more sophisticated but all T've cver been able to find in ESQUIRE

- is adds. T'm not surc now that the majority of ASF rcaders arc against the
change. Protests;, including minec, were quick and loud at first but 2nd
thoughts are that JIC is right. Hets out to increasc circulation ard LNALOG
will attract more professional type rcaders than ASTOUNDING. b4

i1 bE]
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DOREEN ERLENWEIN, Tampa, Fla.: The things that Donna blew in are still a
source of wonderment, DYNATRON being one of them., Howtd T ever get this?
Truly shocking —— mostly cause I dontt write letters of comment, In
fact I never write letters, I am a hoax and you wouldntt want me to mess up
your zine., In a small effort to tell the truth, T am not even a fan, Im
not even a fake fan, Fans are still hunting for a classification for me.

This has been a fund of needed information. Iike thanks, Someday 1111
send you some information you might need. ILike how a cat purrs.

Then, too, I am most interested in witcheraft. I have never called down
lightening but I have hexed cows and caused it to rain, I kidd you not.
frT: The above appeared mysteriously on a -spiderweb in the corner of the
roome You received DYNATRON through a phenomenon knovm as the dynatron ef-
fect. Very strange results at times. I wondered who caused donna. Ever
tried nightflying?§

¥

ART RAPP, Fort Bliss, Texas: First, of course, T speculate on the meaning
of your title. DYNATRON has sich a familiar ring that Itm sure that itts
more than just a word you coined yourself, Ignoring the urge to ask if you
borrowed it from a theater fire-exit sign (you know, the kind that reads:
nin case of fire walk, dynatron to the nearest exit."), I finally managed to
dredge down in the level of memory-banks where I file interesting but other-
wise apparently useless information, and recall that back in the 1920ts or
1930ts there was a type of radio tube knovn as a dynatron tube, which had

~ been _intended as an amplifier, but proved too unstable, and instead became
the basis of the dynatron-oscillatomseircuite-used in.primitive superhet
radios, But just what the difference was between the dynation and the con-
ventional triode, I cantt for the life of me recall, :

What do T win for identifying the source of your title? WNO, I DON'T
NEED ANMY ALLIGATORS.

Your ideas on what killed science fiction seem to be rmuch like Howard
Devoretsg hets the one who called TV "the comic book that turns its own
pages.ﬂ .

1111 agree with your keen observation about the amount of wilderness
1and still remaining in this country. The amount of wild land varies im=
mensely from one part of the nation to0.another, however, a fact which be-
comes instantly apparent when you travel by airplane, In the midwest, where
most 211 the land is suitable for agriculture, therefs no’ patch of wilder-
ness larger than a few acres. But in mountainous country, or out here in
West Texas and New Mexico where theret!s not enough water to raise crops,
there are millions of acres which dontt get visited by a human being once
in 10 years. (Just the other day they found a wrecked plane in the mountains
along the California-Nevada border, vhich had been missing since WW II.)

T'm sure that any aeronautical engineer who cared to spend the necessa-
ry time on it could easily design a pedal powered helicopter arrangement
that would enable man to fly under his own power for brief periods. The jo-
ker is that exerting the necessary effort to keep himself aloft would be
somelthat more taxing than, for example, running up a flight of steps. I
doubt whether the most athletic of humans could keep up such exertion more
than five minutes or so at a time — tsk, perhaps such a helicopter would be
useful in training prizefighters, who probably get bored by hours of skip-
ping rope to develop their leg musclesl A ‘
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RAPP, conttd: Of course, if you want to get technical about it, man has been
TI7/inz under his own power for years: you take a glider, launched by a doz-
en or so men pulling on a nylon tow-rope, and once it's 2loft, it may be a
dozen hours and a couple hundred miles before it touches ground again. Wawks
and buzzards don't need the tow-rope to get launched, but once up they also
soar and circle without flapning their wings, and we cant't say that they're
not flying under their own power when they do so, can we? Tim not sure whe-
ther it should be =z source of pride or humility to a human who watches the
joints and levers and hinges operate to lower the wing flaps on a landing
airplane, and then sec an orrl or seagull accomplish the same thing by simply
stretching a muscle to shift a fringe of overlapped feathers.

Jlave you ever had a pet free-flying bird? T once had (cantt say "ovmed"
——cats are utterly dependent compared to the independent spirit of a bird) a
raven who could drop out of the sky like a plummet, and then land on 1y

shoulder as lightly as if he were stenping off an invisible platform in the
air. Jje was more civilized than a lot of human beings: perfectly able to
throw tozgle switches to turn the lights on and off, for example, He under-
stood doorknobs, too, excent that he didn't have cnough claw-pover to turn
them. Tis only blind snot was the insane conviction that the buttons on my
shirt were some sort of delicacy that would be delicious if he could only
tug them off their unfortunately-tough stems, And he was utterly frustrated
by the mysterious enemy vwho lurked under a polished tabletop or behind a
mirror. Anyone who says birds are all thalammus and no cortex has never
watched o raven successfully coping with the problem of getting at the drib-
1et of beer left in thie bottom of’a cencor the potato chip hidden in the "bar-
rier of a cellophane bag.

You have a weird page-numbering system, possibly the only one in fan-
dom ¥hich results in even-numbered right hand pages. frT: I think T should
have labeled this vidissile lfeil"" or some such and stuck it in tiie body of
the zine, Too interesting to chops Dvnatron is more properly an effect com-
mon to tetrode tubes rather than the tube type itself. A rise in voltage
causes a decrease, rather then the customary ircrcase, in tube currcnt due
to repulsion of the electron strecam by secondary emission from the plate.
Unusual results are sometimes achicved by biasing on the dynatron region of
the E_~I_ curve.iDon't even suggest a pedal-povered helicopter. You know
how h%ppgd the Corps is nowadays on choppCrs and if they get word of one it
will be adonted and I111 end up learning to pedal one and Itve got cnough to
do already. Don't think you could sell it to the pugilistic profession, ei-
ther. Rope skipping is used not only to develop lecg ruscles but also co-
ordination and timing.#Cantt claim to have had a free-flying bird as a pet
but in days of vore in Colorado I was on speaiting terms with an ol, [lle
hung around for quite a while and was not above accepting small bits of meat
from my hand., Actually, T think he was a bum, too lezy to do his owm hunt-
ing.;t The page numbering system is part of the aforcmentioned dymatron

effect.f
1L

CHUCK DEVINE, Boisc, Idaho: DYNATROH found it's way into my mailbox this
afternoon, so scraping the moes and slime off the pages I procecded to read
the thing. Do you always include a water moccasin betvieen the pages or was
the one in mine merely a houschold pet of your's that fell into the zine.
Ah, the advantages of living next door to a healthy, fun filled, swampl

7aurcl Bay sounds like a lovely placc. I may visit you sometime.
Yourll have to wait until T get my malarin shots, tho.
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DEVINE, conttd: Chood lord, you sound like someone who has been in fandom
Tor ycars and years. o _

Witcheraft was good. I like fantasyish stories but fmz have so few of
them lately, JRT: I wondered where my favorite cotton-mouth got off to. Oh,
well, keep him as a souvenier, TI'1l keep the pics for future use, Chuck,
but tell Johnson to stick to only one side of the paper. I was part of the
Great Barbarian Invasion, Sort of s;;;lﬁc;d in from the west . f -

ALAN BURNS, Newcastle-on-Tyne, England: Thanks for DYNATRONe When T re-
ceived it I thought that maybe it was a radio ad, because there is a sort of
cadillac style radio round here called Dynatron,

Yow Ttm not much with Creole, vhich I gather Currente Calamo is, the
most T know is the thread-end of a song, something about "Gardez le pttit
Mtsieu Banjo',but the contents thereof are worth thinking of. Personally T
wish fandom wouldn't pick up bones and having religiously stripped off the
meat proceed to mumble and mouth them. T refer to the currcnt argument as
‘to who killed SF. Which prompts me to burst into poesys

' o WHO KILIED SF? ) ‘
Tho killed SF? "“I," said TV, "the blame is on me. T killed SF,
Chorus: v
A11 the fen ahd the pros meke the gloomy prediction,
Welre in at the death of Science~Fiction.
Wetlre i-n-n-n a-a—a-t the death o-o-o-f Science-Fiction.

Whot1l toll tho bell? nIv, Said thé pibblei; T tve-lost every subber: -It1l
t0ll the bell.® '

All 'the' fen, etc.

Tho'll dig its grave? "I", said theanthologist, "for I'm an apologist, Itll
dig its grave." : _

A1l the fen, etc,

T could go on in this way btut I won't. Regarding your comments on the
amount of area of wild country I find mysclf in entire agrecment with you.
Tt is on this land that future food supplies ¥ill be. grovm, for with modern
seéience all this land can be made fertile.

Witcheraft is my favourite subject, namely because my best friend hap-
pens to be a practicing white witch. Tncidentally, the term witch is not
merely applicable to a women, it covers a man akso. -Actually, the ritual of
witcheraft is considerably older than Christianity, and the rcligions of -

* former times werce just as hot on it as they are today. of course, the main
reason being that it offered a very real opposition to what they were putting
over. TWitcheraft cncouraged freedom of thought and life, to quote Alecister
crowley, "Do as thou wilt is the whole of the law" but there is a corollary
to that which I dontt quite reccall, but it.said that the doing must be done
in love, T'm really surprised that more people don't turn to witcheraft,
away from the general trouble and strife of the world. It could be that
they will, The only risk, of course, is that you inevitably get the per-
verts and sensation seckers, but fortunately most covens have one or more
clairvoyants in théir midst and the element of undesirables is gotten rid
of) rapidly, e : '
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BURNS, conttd: The Sabbath, contrary to most beliefs is not necessarily on
Walpurgis nmignt, though on that night there is generally a sort of special
festival, rather like Easter or Christmas., Anyway, witches, being tolerant
people usually honour the Christian festivals (if they live in a Christian
Commmnity) or the other festivals depending upon what religion they live in.
For outward conformity prevents trouble and upset. ﬂRT: Right interesting,
Alan. Herewith one negative charge. Currente Calamo is not Creole., It is
Tatin, #I have never maintained that SF was dead or dying. The prozines are
the patient, not the field. Science-fiction existed in other forms before
the advent of the-magazines and will continmue if the magazines fold, It is
a mch too interesting form to work in to disappear. Books, plays, movies,
etc., will carry it on, I wonder, though, how long fandom will survive if
the magazines go? Fandom is built arcund magazine stf amd recruits most of
its new members from zine readers, - However, I donttthink the zines will dis-
appear. The field seems pretty: stab;;gxi%w and should continue ‘that way.f
BETTY KUJAWA, South Bend, Ind.: An' Ah thank yew kindly for the zine, suh.
Front cover pictures you exactly like I figured! (Once I started believing
you are actually real.) :

Iiked the ziTie.  Liked your thoughts on how the.guys that usta buy the
pulps now have tastes for hobby-zines, hobbies themselves, etc. — I well
agree prosperity IS killing them (sf zines). . '

Hey nowil The next (that would be November) issue of PLAYBOY <is gonna
have —— #girls For the Slime God", the science fiction beauties of yore il~
lustrated in color by Will Eldecr,,. r‘].),!o,n'l’g,,_ know about youw-— but this I wanna
seeld N ' o '

~ How much of this country is still wild, you wonder? Well, we fly
around quite a bit in our Bonanza --way way to the south in Indiana therets
a bit of lovely wilderness. Near us here is still some enchanting stretches
of Tndiana and Michigan sand-dune land &l ong Lake iichigan——from middle
Michigan up to the north there is plenty of virgin territory (nc puns,
plecase—nothing salty jntended there). What surprised me was the amount

of wee sma lakes and ponds all round us here —- youtd never know it cept
from the air, : i '

Merci-merci-—-for the witchcraft article-—one of my pet hobbies (whoa up
therel T mean I like to read about it, We haven't held a Black Mass since
the last drought back in 152—-when we got rid of that onec pesky neighborhood
kid). Yourve been reading a bit of Charles Williams--huh?? Supposedly there
are two witches on mothers side of the family---way way wWay back in Scotland.
Family never did take kindly to Christianity-—then. fRT: Hmm, This was
addressed to "Col Roy Tackett® which would make me outrank my COs A most
pleasant thought. MNo Whitehalls here, Betty. It'11l check the Charleston
book next chance I get, Afraid I must confess to being only a MSgh, not
even a southern-type kuhnel. Besides,they'e all in Kentucky. oh, I figured
you weren!t a rcal witch, Witches use Brooms not Bonanzas. Yeah, Itve been
reading a bit of Charles Williams. Boggs sent mc a bit of Charles Williams
the other day (I think it was the great toe) on which he'd printed the next
jssue of RETROGRADE. (Free plug)f ‘

Memo to r=t: Thanks for the 12 pounds of SPACEWARP. 1uchly appreciated.
Kemp to Edco: TIike, you get a job or something? So write, “already.
Memo to Ellik: WhereinEllik is FANAC? *
Memo to me: End of page. .
‘ . it
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A compendium of fan press items which have made

; (; 717! Y4 @ their way past the watchful eye of the great

bull alligator and into my mailbox.

HETROGRADE #6. Redd Boggs, 2209 Highland Place, NE, Minneapolis 21, Minn.
Consistently one of the finest. 46 is given over mostly to Jim Harmon's

- transcription of "Temple of Vampires" from I Love a Mystery. Also included
arc o lettercol and a recipe for' Nuclear Fizz, Redd announces a forthcoming
astoundalog change to avoid confusion with RETRO and RETRIBUTION and a change
in schedule from monthly to six-weekly. ILoC or Trade.

STYMIE #2. Rog Ebert, L10 East Washington, Urbana, I1llinois (Bimonthly?)
Whatever this is, a fantasy fangzine it aintt. A great improvement over #1
both in contents and repro. Fine item on ‘tThe Vaudeville Yearbook, 1915" by
the sainted Tucker along with poetry, articles and fiction. lMore comment on
Thomas Jolfe, Fine work but special ~i%;§rest. -1oC or Trade. -

KIPPLE #5. Ted Pauls, 1LL8 HMeridene Drive, Baltimore 12, Md. Monthly. Neat
work, Mostly by Pauls on comic books, dreams, books, and sundry other mat-
ters. A long lettercol mostly about jd and racial relations of one type or
another. LoC, Trade, or 10¢. -

YANDRO #92. Bop & Juanita Coulson,, Routc 3, Waobash, Ind., lonthly. Anothcr

symposium oft' what's wrong with -SF- by Nirenberg, Franson, Lichtman, Willick,
Greenleaf, Metcalf, Hall, and RSC,-is the meat of this one, Other items in-
cluded plus the usual fine artworke 20¢.

Lty

HOCUS #15. Mike Deckinger, 85 Locust Ave., Milourn, N.J. Good Prosser cov-
cr. An interesting bit on the latest doings of L. Ron Hubbard by Dodd, A
fanfiction by Benford that somehow manages to end up with the prologue fol~
lowing the story. Various and sundry. other items including the first con

report of the new season by Mike. 15¢ or Trade.

€Q. Scotty Tapscott, 853 E, 13th,
Eugene, Oregon. So that isntt the
correct rendering of the title. My ——

typer only has Arabic numornlse A ' TN
one—shot put out because SCotly

wanted to run off something on a °

Gestetner, Good cartoon on Page 1.

BANE #2. Vic Ryan, 2160 Sylvan Rd.,
Springfield, T1l. (Memo to r-ts; this

onc also has even numberd right hand

pages) Tucker tells us not to be dis- ‘,’—\
tracted when viewing "Psycho" - watch

that nekkid woman. Harion Bradley on 3 /
circus fandom; Coulson on books; :"// \ N
—__ "

Iichtman on N3F recruiting; Falasca .
on Ellison and who's on first? AN -
Wice job, Vic. Very nice. 15¢ or trade. \\(:;; :

it

L
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SPECULATIVE REVIEW, Vol 2, #l. Dick Eney, L17 Fort Hunt Rd., Alexandria, Va.
And this good people is a fantasy fan magazine. Well written reviews of the
latest output of the pros. Intelligent commet plus fine repro males this
one well recommcnded. One positive ;%;;%e to you, sir. 3/25¢.

SPACETARP 67. SFC Arthur Rapp, lst Missile Bn, LOth Arty, Fort Bliss, Tex.
This one for SAPS mailing #52. Lots of mcs by Art. oOnly trouble is that

if you don't belong to the APA the comments tand to be obscure at times. lMuch
good material here though including %?;giproblems and "Pipesmoke®,

AMRA #13. Go H, Scithers, Box 9006, Rosslyn, Arlington 9, Va. Irrcgular?

A fine fanzine which concerns itsclf with "heroic fantasy". Leiber has "The
touser on Games" and Dodd hes a review of the Russian f£ilm, "The Beast." Al-
so includes some fine artwork. 20¢, The question is where do you draw the
line on this "heroic fantasy"? Of course, I know your chief concern is that
vaguely unclassifiablc brand of fantasy having to do with the strange adven-
tures of demi-godlike tvmes. I enjoy this tyme of fantasy muchly myself.

Tt has its own special atmosphere. But where do you draw the line? Would
you include "The Ship of Ishtar'? How about Kinnison? e certainly is a
hero type and, unless memory fails me, has becen ¥novmn to do battle with a
sword.

BHISMI'LIAH. £S5, Andy lMain, 5668 Gato Lve., Goleta, Calif. Six-weekly. A-
Tongish account of Andy's trip 46 thé! §sicoh tale up a: goodly: part.of this
issue, Dot Hartwell writcs on meeting ‘Dave Hall. tulti-colored artwork,
The wonders of Ditto. Andy prates too much about his ncoishness. 15¢-Trade.

i
XERO #1. Pat & Dick Lupoff, 215 E. 73rd St., New York 21, New York. Irregu-
lar. 4 38 page mine complete in 50 pages. My copy goes up to page 22 and
then repeats cormencing with page 1l. Pat corments on "Brood of the Witch
Queen® and the Titus Groan series. Frank Kerr contributes a crossword puz-
zle (which T haven't worked yet). Ellison revicws "psycho" in questionable
taste. Dick holds forth on comic books, specifically Capt Marvel. 7T was
never a comic book fan, They always struck mc as being rather idiotic.
Like modern TV. Busty babes by Lee Ann Tremper. Ho price listed that T
can find. IoC or Trade, I recKon. ’

The review column samewhat expanded this time by popular demand. T
believe that Tt1ll keep it two a maximum of two pages. I claim no fame as
a revicwer and this is mostly a public acknowledgenent of fanzines re-.

ccived., For those of you who want long revicws, get an apazine and read
the mailing commentse
Lett

Which brings us to the cnd of DYNATRON #2, prentt you glad? T have
no idea what #3 will contain, It should surprise us all. Thhat did happen
to Colorado fandom?
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