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of which this is Number Four, dated March, 1961, is ean eamatuer i
(you.can say that twice) soience-fantasy fan magazine foisted upon i
the fannish world by Roy Tackett for his amusement and,it is hoped,i
the amusement (or bemusement) of the reader. The schedule is fluid X
but at least quarterly.  This issue was edited at Iwakuni, Japan. )
Editorial addresss MSgt L. H. Tackett, USMC, A
H&dS-1 (Comm), MWHG-1, i
1stMAW, FMFPac, -k
c/o Fleet Post Office, |
o/
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San Francisco, California. '

Mexico. You can obtain the next issue by sending a letter of com-

Published by Chrystal Tackett, Route 2, Box 575, Albuquerque, Néw
‘ment, sending your own fanzine in trade, sending material for pub=
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lication, or sending 15¢ in Yankee hard money. This 1s a Marina--
g ted Publicat '

ion. ‘
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CURRENTE CALAMO

All right, if you simply must know, it translates roughly as
"with running pen" or "offhand" which more or less describes the edi-
torial veerings that appear under this neading. Musings on this and
that with no particular importance ;ttached.

‘Memo to anybody: Send LoCs end material along to me but trades
and cash to Chrystal at the Albuquerque address. Fanzines have a way
of disintergrating when making the long Pacific crossing. Chrystal
assembles them in batches, wraps them securely and sends them along--
covered with eyetracks, of course. It takes them a bit longer to reach
me but at least:I get them. As for the cash -- us military types use
Military Payment Certificates and Yankee cash 1is verboten. - The: rea-
sons are numerous and I won't go into them. o -

" Materialwise we could use articles/essays. Art is not particu-
larly desired. Mainly because there is nothing avalilable at the mo-
ment to use as a mimeoscope. BEven the windows are plastic and that
accounts for the lack of art in thls 1ssue. However, if you fanartists
are penting to do a cover then it is requested that you put it on sten~-
cil snd send it along to Chrys. And that .should eliminate covers for
this year anyway. o : R S '

- L hLEE S

Thanks to the Japanese electronlcs industry which produces fairly
good equipment. at reasonable prices I am now in possession of a tape
recorder. It isn't stereo or hi-fi but will do. If you would care-
to taperespond I would be happy to hear . from you. ' C .

* tAR .

If you were expecting a stfish report on Japan this time I have to
disappoint you. I've been here only a couple of weeks as this is writ-
ten and really haven't had the opportunity to do eny looking around.
Besides which, it 1s too colid to encourage. any wandering around. Next
time perhaps. ‘There appears to be somcthing of a scarcity of stf on
the station here. The PX newsstand is.no help at all at the library
has only a small amount and most of that is rather old. Guess I will
have to agitate for more of our favorite reading matter.
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Amid a pouring rain,which I had arranged to have shipped west from
the Great Swamps to alleviate the drought in Southern California, I
arrived on 26 January at that great group of suburbs in search of a
city known generally as L.A. A hasty inspection of the city, since
this was my first visit  there 1ln more than three years, assured me that
things were still about the same--a mess.
Through the facilitles of Mr
Bell's infamous, but sometimes useful invention I established contact
with the ex-Lubec Leprechaun and early evening found me making my way
into the cave on Normandie Avenue for a face to face meeting with Edco.
After several years of sporadic correspondence it was a pleasure to
meet him in person.
- We toasted the occdsion with altered Rocky Mountain
spring water then meade our way to the Fan Hillton for the 1224th, give
or take a few, meeting of thut hallowed 1nstitution, the Los Angeles
Science Fantasy Society, = -
Edco sneaked us in the Back door of the large
rambling house on 8th Street wherein we found a goodly collection of
fen already collected and discussing, undoubtedly; -their collections.
Well, perhaps not but that last sentence amuses me anyway. I was in-
troduced to and warmly greeted by all and sundry. I shook so. many. hands
that I felt like an alderman just prior to election day. :
There was
just time for a small bit of gabbing and comment prior to the formal
convening of the meeting. My sppearance must have surprised several of
the gathered fen. Bjo commerited -tnat I-couldr™t-possibly be:a-marine
as I appeared almost humasn. I explained that I was one of the more- pre-
sentable types waich are allowed to roam around with the general popu-~
lace in the interest of better public relations.
' The AA{ZLALSF director

in the form of one John Trimble called the meetlng to order in the gen-
eral vicinity of elght o'clock by rapping his gavel smartly on tne head -
of an enthusiastic young neo.

A quick ¢heck around the clubroom re-
vealed 25 or so in attendance including such luminaries as Al Lewis,
Ernie Wheatley, Edco, Don Fitch, Marley L. Gastonhuch Seribe JH and
seven or eight people named Bruce. :

Behind the director a large, bomb
shaped object ticked ominously. '

The minutes of the previous meeting
were more or less read and business proceeded in a somewhat orderly
fashion. While the committees were making their reports and the re-
viewers were presenting their reviews a constant flow of news clippings
and quote cards circulated throughout the assembled multltude.

The

large bomb sa«ped object previously noted behind the dlrector began to
buzz in a loud, authoritative voice where upon it was attacked and
speedily disassembled by assorted club officers. Therc were murmurs -
that this was snother attempt by those "up north" to eliminate the most
active club on the west coast. '

= ‘Business proceeded quite smoothly for
a fan gathering and with more order thuan I had observed in previous
meetings of the LASFS in the dim past. This .is, of course, a different
version of the club than was apparent, say 15 years ago. More given
to seriousness and maturity---and like that.
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Upon the conclusion of the . regular meeting the group separated,
amoeba-like, into various smaller parts for the purpose’of conducting
.whatever it was they were conducting. I am not sure of the final dis-
position of the large, bomb shaped object although there was some dis-

cussion sbout reassembling the thing and shipping it to Box 702,
Bloomington, Illinois. =
. . Lichtman discovered,tnat most of the members of
the Cult (or was it CRAP--I don't suppose 1t makes much difference)
were present end set about lobbying for the admission of a young fanne
who lives in Philadelphia. I never did find out if he was successful
in his crussade. : , ' o

- I get to feeling old and tired just watching these
enthusiastic younger types. ' ' ‘ .
"It is an anclent mariner and he stoppeth one of three." Which is a
pretty poor filelding average in anybody'!s league. '

e T T R e - e = S -

Friday night brought a journey to Downey for a relaxing gab ses-

sion with the Moffats, Rick Sneary, Mike Hinge, Edco, and Marley L. -
~ Gastonhugh. Mike was 80 relexed he promptly went to sleep. a4 fine all
night fangab from which I emerged with a rare(?) copy of the coilected

writings of Rick Sneary end an appreciation of the quieter aspects of
fandom. FIAWOL enthusiasm is fine, I suppose, but I prefer quiet talk
with people like Len, Anna, Rick, EBdco, .and Mike.
. ~ Saturday and a jour-
ney-to-VanLNuys“withﬁvar;guﬁLLASFSTtpr§ﬁ§ggM§n 1tinerant squirrel for

"This, oo, wd§ mo st

a more lively get-together at the
enjcyable. :

“Jacobs' place.

.Sunday meant heading north to Sen Francisco. I enjbyed
“my visit to L.a. and, who knows, might get back agaln in am age ©r SO.

I had meant to visit with Bay area fandom but Uncle had other
jdeas. In the past overseas processing has taken a week to 10 days.
This tine it was a matter of hours. I didn't even have time to stop
by and say "howdy" before I found myself on an anclent aircraft passing
over the Golden Gate. Brief stops in Hawail and Wake Island end then
grrival in Japan. After 31 flying hours I was rather glad to get off

the plane.
b rbl

Seattle is a year early with their convention. 4 world falr,
based on the theme "mun in space” 1s plsnned for that eity in 1962.
Think of wnat a fine tie-in that would make witn the Sesucon. -

I have on hand-'a report from Johore Bahru, Malaya, which states
that one Jalil Bin: Ahmed reports the discovery of a tribe of ape-men
near Kluang. The report indicates these are giant types perhaps ten
feet tall and leaving 30 inch footprints.’ Almad’ indicated that the
oreatures responded to a call similar to the famous gquavering screech
uttered by the Tarzans of the sllver screen. fle is equipping & new
expedition to take up the search for the ape-men. It 1s possible, I
suppose, for a new. species of anthropoids to be discovered in the Ma-
layan jungles. Or maybe this 1s where old movie Tarzans go when they
stop making pilctures. o _

o | 0y .
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Elsewhere I have frotned at the mouth about the learned sclentists
shooting off theirs when they don't have their facts straight and are
talking assumptions. I have two news clippings from the Albuquerque
JOURNAL, both dated 21 January 1961, which serve to illustrate my beef.

Number one is a report on an address by & prominent' physical .sci-
entist beﬂorengxmeetimgndf;thé;&merican;AsgéciationUfor the Advancement
of Science in New York. This erudite gentleman states that there is no
possibility of life on other planets of our solar system due to the ex-
tremes of chemical composition, temperature, etc. He doubts that even
spores could survive on the moon and states flatly that they wouldn't
grow anyway as there is no free water available beneath the lunar sur-
face. He sank a well maybe? Regarding Venus, this scholar states that
while there appears to be water vapor and carbon dioxide in the atmos-
phere life is impossible since "the temperature of the surface is 327°
C." This cpeggles me. I wonder when he got back. It is apparent that
he must have visited our sister planet in order to have obtained such
en exact reading. Measuring with instruments through the vageries of
our own atmosphere, that of Venus, &and across some 50 million miles or
so of space would not, it seems to me, allow for such a fine degree of
measurement. Life on Mars is out of the question, of course, dus to
lack of water and free oxygen. - '

The second clipping reports on an address before the Amsrican
Astronautical Society at Dallas by another prominent physical -scientlst.
This™ gentleman states -that lunar- éand plene tary probes. shculi ke oom-,
pletely sterilized to prevent contamination 6f the probed. planets hy
spores ..from Earth: He explains gbout the hardiness of spores and says
that they could very well exist on Luna. Both Mars and. Venus, he con-

tinues, show signs of supporting life.

Obviously these two learned gentlemen read different papers.

AT

Keep a watch on reports of experiments with something called
tricyano-amino-propene, abbreviated to TAP for the benefit of the lay-
men such as you and I. : ,
At a recent University of California symposium
on "Control of the mind" this drug was reported as 1ncreasing sugges-
tibility in man. There was speculation that a police state could add
TAP to the public water supply and with an increase of propsganda over
the mass communication media effectively bring about thought control.

Did someone mention 19847 :

v ' Give a bit of thought to mass communi-
cation media. Radlo, TV, and the newspapers are ever with us altuough
you can turn off the first two and don't have to look at the paper.
But what about the omnipresent public address systems which constantly
blare out music of one sort or another in restaurants, on trains, and
in various other public places. Words and ldeas could replace the
music. : .
Rather an unpleasant thought, isn't it?

A

In case you are interested, & Japanese sclentist who has recently
returned from an oceanic expedition reports a marked increase in the
radioactivity of Indian Ocean waters. . .
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Thoughts on stf at 10,000 feet. I read my way across the Pacific.
~There's not much else you can do on en airplane except sleep. I had
picked up the February issues of F&SF, ANALOG and . aMAZING prior to my
departure and proceeded to read them one after the other. . Herewith
my reactions. : . .
As with the other prozines, these three areAquite_similar in make-
up. 4n editorial (except F&3F), a fact article, a book column, five
or six stories and (again except F&SF) a letter column. QOops. "Brass
Tacks" missing this time. Quite similar in appearance. . All digest
size, unfortunately. For February AMAZING offers 148 pages for 35¢,
F&SF presents 132 pages for 40¢, and ANaLOG has 180 pages for 504 .
Similarity in appearance, however, gives way to dissimilarity in
contents. : -
The thought occurs that if tricyano-amino-propene were added to the
public water sup. ly then 1t could be truly called TLP water.

- ® ww e em = = W = - wm = e w™ = @ = = = - w s e e W = e = - - e @m m > -

F&SF, Feb6l o : v
Hotnouse" by Brian Aldiss 1s a vivid view of a highly improbable

far future when the sun is hotter and vegetation 1is king. Rating: 6.
WTime Was" by Ron Goulurt. A superficial 1ittle fantasy about a
time trap. BRating: 4. - L
®of All Possible Worlds® by Rosel: Georgsé.Brown, ~Fair to good
other world soclology. Ratings 5. e o A '
- "The Ubiquitous Wife" by Marcel Ayme’. A 1igntly amising fantasy
concerning»anhighly;dimided wife. Ratings 5. o o
"Phe Intruder" by Tneodore L. Thomas. “m well-doneparn of a man's
reaction to the invasion of his favorite vacation. spot by 2 potential-
1y dengerous intruder. Ratings 6.
®The Tunnel” by C. Brian Kelly. An arty bug .shuoy.  satings S
t3torm Over Sodom" by Robert F. Young starts wsll but erds as &
Jjecture on public morality according to JudeOwChristian.concepts,
Ratings: 3. : ‘ _ : _
Fiction average for F&SF: 4.57. Two good storiles, two pocr
stories, and the rest routine. :

AMAZING, Feb6l : ‘ ‘
A ihen the Dream Dles" Dby A. Bertram Chundler is the first candi-
date for best sclence fiction, story of the year. This ig a good one.
Rating: 7.
: "The Men Who Saw the Future® by BEdmond Hamilton still reads well
some 30 years after original publications A minor tale but it holds
the interest. Ratings: 5.5, Incidentally, I'd always thought that
Hamilton was characterized as "Ol! World Wrecker® rather than as
Cayorld Saver" as indicated Oy Sali.
R "The Ffinal Decision" by David R. Buach is anotuer minor effort
in the Morderan series. Rating:s 4.5 s

WWhat Need of Man" by Harold Calin. A bitterish tale of rocket
testing. Thils one gives the appearance of having been written'around
the cover 1llo. Ratings 5,

"Revenge" by Arthur Porges. Humorous mad scientist thing that
tokes a few digs at bureaucrzcy. Ratings: 6,

Fiction average for AMZ: 5.6, ST

--------——-—-—-—-----—-----——-—------

-------_—----——----——-
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ANALOG, PFeb6l . : |

"The Weakling" by Everett B. Cole. A typlcal Campbell type psion=-
ics tale. In this one we have men and dinosaurs side by side. Or
perhaps it is neck and neck. Rating: 6.

tFreedom" by Mack Reynolds. Pipe dreaming behind the Iron Cur-
tain. Rating: 5. - -

"The Plague" by Teddy Keller. This could be a SatBvePost re ject.
This 1s scilence-fiction? Reads well, though. Rating: 5.

"The Outbresk of Peace® by H. B. Fyfe. Strictly a filler type.
Rating: 4. ‘ o v

"The Ghost Fleet" by Christopher anvil. anotner one of those ‘
things about the ostraclzed military man who was right all along. Blah.
Rating: 4, ' .

%Occasion for Disaster" by Mark Phillips. Part 4 of a wacky fan-
tasy such as graced the late UNKNOWN.' Only instead of magic the gim-
mick 1s psionics.. And where!s the difference between magic and psion-
ics? Rating: 5. R ' N ' :

Fiction averagei  4.66s This is typical Of what the magazine has
been presenting for the 1ast few yearss psionies, sociology, UNKNOWN
type fantasies, and contemporary yarns which cuirbe elassified as stf
only by stretching the highly-elastic definitlon of the field. None
of the stories are outstanding (or even very good’) but none sgre very
poor either. Medlocre. ‘ :

Featurewise, JWC tskes editorial honors this time, not so much for
what he says but for how he says itw=-AMZ reprints a Gernsback speech
and F&SF has no editorial. Miller has the best book reviews. In F&3F
Bester tosses brickbats at some of today's alleged writers. Cotts is
competent. As for the srticles, Asimov takes first place for P&s8Z
although McClatchie in AMZ has the more interesting subject. ANALOG
hes rocket plctures.

Overall AMAZING 1s the best of the three and probably the best
science fiction magazine on the stands today. (And I never thought
I'd sse the day wnen I would make that statement.) F&SF has gone down
hill since the departure of Boucher and ANALOG is a mere shadow of
ASTOUNDING. ' ‘

A4

Ted Pauls classifles DYNATRON as a "new trend" fanzine. But how
can that be? There are no comic book discussions in DYNATRON.

HAAAx

Larry Thomas shouldn't have used FLUSH as the title for his zine.
He can only blame himself for giving people the idea of what to do

Eyhy s

FANAC 69 carried my change of address from Laurel Bgy to Albﬁqu-
erque. And guess to what part of the Great Swamp FANAC 70 was sent?
Hey, Terry, don't you read your own magazine? -

iyt
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What with no cover this time there is no contents page eilther.

Les Sample has something called "The Psycho Ward" on Page 8. "Things
of Fenterest" by a NYC type named Jon White 1s on page 9. Deckinger,
who as Coulson indicates seems to be in all the rooms, has "Porting
of the Ways" starting of page 10. One of his mood pieces says Mike.
"Unpaild Ads" are on Page 11l. England's Dorothy Hartwell contributes
"The Telepath" which starts on page 12. 4nother mood piece more or
less. Joan Baxter is appropriately fannish with "Fan-Fere'" which oc-
cupies page 14 among others. Page 17 is the start of tae lettercol.
Some good ones this time, too. "Spiritual Thoughts on Fandom" ghost-
written by F. Towner Laney is on paze 30.

AR

Except for some artwork (have patience, Maggie, it will show up
one of these days) the material file is now empty. So how about put-
ting something in the pot? Articles, essays humor, etc. concerning
science fiction, fantasy, fandom, and related subjects are needed.
Fiction? Maybe. If it is good and catches me in the right mood.

VVEVY]

There have been several inquiries as to who 1s tanseleng" « . LI LL
let you speculats for a while. Art Rapp knows.

HIHAK

The country has reason to be concerned about the outflow of gold.
Conaider all those unrecovered gold-plated satsllites zoomin' around
up there.

1A

A former California teacher turned ecdysiast recommends that
sther teachers could increase their income by becoming exotic dancers.

And that should do a lot towards increasing attendance ot schoel;
too.

AAHIA

I have a report that rock-and-roil will soon tzke its place as
true foik music. In case you care. I don't.

Yy

1 figured that I had @ pretty good hook last time with the quote
from Phillip; Lee Ralph. Seemingly I figured wrong. The reaction,
to it has been quite small. DMost LoCs didn't even mention it. Guess
1'11 have to dig out another one. '

TR

Happy birthday, Chrystal.

AHAKX

RT
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THE PSYCHO W4RD

being a-sort of column by ,
: o LES SAMPLE

The name which this sports was sonceived for definlte reasons == .
no, it has nothing to do with Bloch's book. It's like thiss . the Army
(ecchhh!) is sending me through this course in neuropsychiatry to en-
able me to become competent enough to work wigh - mental patients in an
army hospital for the remainder of my three year term of enlistment.

No wise cracks about patients having an adverse effect on my mind, or
vice versa. But there seems to be soms doubt among .the majority of per-
sonnel in this class as to whether their fellow students are not more
qualified to become patients rather then psycnlatric techniclans. This
theory was somewhat borne out by the fact that several nights ago a num-=
ber of guys came back to the barracks after the movie and found their
beds missing. They were hidden in such diversified. places as the bag-
gage room, fire escape, etc. One bunk was, quite disconcertingly, hang-
ing from the rafters. Ghu only knows how it-got- there. o

Needless to say the victims retaliated against suspected tormen-
tors as soon as possible. The next night meny beds were found,upon oc-
cupancy, to be filled with thoroughly crushed cornflakes! 4and, I might
add, quite an uncomfortable sensation that was, too.

One fellow spent fully an hour searching for his footlocker. How
it got on the roof is still quite a mystery. Those things are heavy.

So, for the present, I have taken up residence in Company "“e"'s
psycho ward. - co i e LA .

A e ’

Most of you out there, 1 presume, recently received a neocruddisa
thing entltled FAN-TOME, for which T will teke the full responsibility.
I was alded by several people but since the whole atrocity was concziv-
ed in my mind, I feel it 1s unfalr to put such a black mark upon the
reputations of others. Which noble sentiment I shall probably regret
at a later date.

aAnyhow, what I started to say was that I didn't write the poetry.
The author, a nen-fannish friend, chooses to remain anonymous. At .
this point I doubt that muny of you will stop and ask yourselves why
this is so. You will in all probgbility, sneer and say, "I don't
blame him." It!'s not really that bad, pecple, I rather liked it myself,
besides the perpetrator didn't remain completely =znonymous. If you
observe closely the quaint little squiggle at the bottom of that parti-
cular page you may decipher the writer's initials. - and then, again,
you may note. ' - ' _ _

H¥ : _ .

There's a Hyborian Legion for Conan fans, and a Fellowship of the
Ring for Tollkilen addicts, but what sbout Oz fandom? If such an organi-
zation exists for the followers of L. Frank Baumfs creations, I've
never heard of it. ~Anybody interested may contact me at a variety of
places. The safest address is 2735 Willinghem Drive, Columbls, SeCoep
from whence all mail will be forwarded to me. _ v

How many Oz bocks daid Baum write, anyway? -

ik

Herewitn the results of the Sample Letterhack Survey of 1960,
being a list of those persons appearing most often in the lettercols
of fandom. I think. Most often in the zlnes I got, anyway. Original
intention was to print up & little certificate of honor for each of
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the five fans listed, but what with the army and all, I had no chance.
The top five are llsted below. :

Fendom's letterhack of the year -- Harry Warner, Jr.
Second - Les Nirenberg

Third - Bob Lichtman

Fourth - Vic Ryan ’

Fifth - Marion Zimmer Bradley

'Tis interesting to note that only one femme was among the top five
letterwriters quoted in faandom. 4s a matter of fact there was only
one other in the first 20. So where are all our femme-fannes? ‘
- it . -

Since entering into this psychiatric business, I am no longer cal-
led merely such thiigs as atheist, communist, beatnik, and the 1like.
To the list has been added such endearments as paranoid, schizophrenie,
psychotic, manic—-depressive, and a host of others. I may yet become a
member of NFFF. ' ‘ B

If Tackett is as keenly observant and intelligent as many fen, you
can rest your troubled minds about my next appesrance in DYNATRON.
Knowing what a great boon I shuall be to the circulation and popularity
of his zine he woildn't dare print another lssue without me. Would he?
Now, see here, Roy.... : . LES SAMPLE

| by Ey b o :

Careful, boy, I'm not too keen on tridk-cyélists_anyway° ‘RT. ;""

A

THINGS OF FENTEREST
by Jon White :

Prophecy: "My fear of the UNKNOWN was at thls point very great.
Some thing ASTOUWDING had oceurred." From Lovecraft's “"The Rats In the
Walls" published in 1924. : : : :

AMAZING and FANTASTIC letterhacks often criticize the stories for
being hackneyed. They should reed their own letters which are written
in the seme old hackneyed way. All ncvels receive pralse as 1if they
were good by virtue of being novel length. Phooey. Most readers lack
the critical faculty necessary t¢ distinguish good stories from bad. .
Where are the damon knights of -tomorrow? (For that matter, where 1s

the damon knight of toduy?) 4 .

If ycu must collect.:.go to the second hand book shops and crawl
through the stacks (end stacks and - stacks) of old bocks. It takes time
put produces gems. I've plcked up "The King in Yellow", "The Worm '
ourcboros™, Arkhem House editions, and others for less than 25¢ each.
One warning, though: = if you are allergic to dust----ahhhhhchooo.

All imaginative literature is fantusy. ‘Science fiction is fan-
tasy with excuses. v . ) co o L
o o S : - JON WHITE

RR 7
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The 1nevitable Deckinger
SR : PARTING OF THE WAYS

It's hard to 'say goodbye to an. old man you know you'll never see
again.

Very hard. . » : '

Hard enough to make you wish there were no parting ever, only a
long and lasting and uncompromising friendship. X

But this isn't true. Saying goodbye -is a necessity, a longing and
a desire and a hope fulfilled by a quick handclasp. ,

The old man who “stood looking at me knew it, and I knew it, and I
guess if enyone else had come by they would have known 1t too. _

You don't say goodbye easily. I couldn't. I knew I couldn't be-
fore I left, and I also knew I had to. I couldntt, and yet I had to,
for man and nature are cruel and goodbyes and hellos are .spoken with-
out’ reason or meaning or even care. Whether we care or not doesn't
matter--1t's done and it'd done and 1it's done and there'!s.always room
in infinity for more. e o , -

He was o0ld. So old it looked as-if the wind and the rain and the
snow had collected in him and aged him, Even more than he was. He was
old and yet his thoughts, only some of them, a preclous few, were new
as a morning rain soaking a fleld. : o _

He was old and yet He would not admit that fact, not even to him-
self, and perhaps that caused the most harm. . .

He stood looking at me and his eyes filled with tears and I knew
they mirrored mine. He was old, oh so old, yet for a brief instant his
ageéﬁess:npqionggx;axistgd;ang I could see him.young once again.

Young as the breezes that blew through the: leafy trees and shook
in ecstasy. o : o ‘

Young as streams that cascaded along a swollen, dense, parched ri-
ver bed, seeking the quietness and solitude that merging with the zea
had .to offer. :

Young as the happy, playful laughter of children, echoing within a
school, watching with awe as snowflakes begin to fall, faster and fas-
ter, and then running out and burying themselves in -the white, gnawing
coldness that eats.with an unsatlated, voracious hunger. : '

But years slip by quickly, all: too quickly when they really mean
something, end they do have a meaning. Deeper than the surface resi-
due that collects on an icy road. L ‘ B

He 1atood there and a2ll at once he was old again. Old as I had -
known him, and strangely, 1 was comforted by this. It 1s not good to
watch something you know being swept away, and see it replaced by some-
thing you long for. Desire end nostalgia 1live in the same mind but
they can never merge with each other. . '

Slowly, lightly, and brittle, and gracefully, god, so gracefully,
he moved his .gnarled, twisted wrist to his forehead and rubbed his skin
selfconsciously, for no other reason except he could think of nothing
else to do and you just cen't stand there like a mindless toy soldier
watching everyon else and ‘know that you're being watched, too, and do
nothing about it except smile. , B ‘

_and he couldn't smile. - Not even if he tried and I knew he would
not end I felt proud of him for 1it. S o o

I couldn't smile either. I couldn't grin or laugh or joke or even
talk because what I had te say could not be expressed in words. Words
are vehicles of emotions, they are not emotions themselves and can
never be, just as thoughts can never be actions. ’

yoor s
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He was aged and I was young, he was the tall tree, dying because
the younger, hungrier trees had forced him out of existence. His
branches were withering and his leaves were drooping and his roots were
darting out of the soil, one by one, seeking the quiet and comfort and
peace that non-exlstence had to offer.. , '

I looked deeply into his limitless.eyes and saw all the sights he
had ever seen, and heard-all the sounds he had ever heard, and felt all
the emotions he hed ever felt. His eyes had recorded well. :

Hé took my hand briefly and gripped it for an instant, not hurting
me but bringing me an awareness, breaking the self-imposed stupor. .

- He 1ifted his head and looked up into the sky and then he looked -
down at the ground and never once did he smile the way I prayed he
would. ' : ‘ '
I followed his movements and saw nothing yet I did them because I
had to and ‘I knew that I had to. L B '

A sound rumbled in his throat, his neck muscles constricted, but
he said notning as I knew he would. . o -

He looked very sad and suddenly I felt chilly, so chilly that' I
had to pull my coat up tighter:

Very softly he turned around and opened the door and walked back
into his house end said not a gound;, as if there was actually anything
he could possibly say:. L , ' ‘

I watched him go and didn't move because, just then, I did not
want to. I saw tne fire flicker and go out and the ashes appear and
then be dispersed by a strong.wind. ’ _ .

-1 turned, too;" end. I ;walked away, down a dirty, stone-pocked road,
undep & eruel, harsh, omnipotent sky, away Prom™ & rotting towse-ehd an- -
0ld, old man whom I would never see again. ‘ o ' '

bEToD S
UNPALD ADS

The object 1s to test your memory. Identify.the story and author from .
the clues given in the classified ads below. o - RT

MIKE DECKINGER

1. A,group of my Olympiah friends seem to have strayed. .They were last
seen encaging in a.riot in the fish market. . If you know their where-
abouts please contact Hunter Hawk, Box 1930. ' '

2. Concert tonight. Fresh from his appearances on Kalgan and Siwenna,
Magnifico Giganticus will perform on the Visi-Sonor. Haven Hall at 8.

2z, For sales the slightly used body of an idlot. Current residént re-
turning to own continuum. - Will include instructions on how to light
fire without matches. Selena LeNormand Lister, Cloud Mesa.

4, Lost:i England, Europe, and presumably all other land in the
Northern Hemisphere. Reward for information on the whereabouts of the
nearest port. Captain Hayes, SS York Castle. :

5. I need the following to complete a time machine: old water tank,
batteries, transistors, wire, aluminum rods, rare earths, a tobacco
can and a skinny cat. Ship unassembled as it has a tendency to implode.
Theodore Mays, Lexington, Ill. = :
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alone. Why. . '
do you keep

on at me? 1

have found the

only way to

communicate

with people.

Please leave

me alone. : :

I write like that, down the side of the page. It glves Them some-
thing to think sbout and they write "regressed" but that is just a word,
too. I just don't talk any more, that's all. . A telepath. Perhaps.

But that, too, is just a label. I can read thoughts. That's all.

The night is so wonderful. I hear a train whistle shreiking as
the train rushes across the city. ‘The thoughts of the people mingle
and are indistinct. But there are other thoughts. ) SR

The sigh, unspoken, comes to me, from a girl with her lover. Her
thoughts are crystal clear, but somehow I feel that I am almost eaves-
dropping on people who love. But their thoughts are strong. I am sad,
for they bring back bitter-sweet memories of my own lover.

The night 1is wonderful. The stars, a million million miles away,
seem near end close, -and the moon hangs low. I would like to be out on
this night, just walking, and letting the thoughts of the city sweep
over me, but They wouldn't let me go. They keep me here locked up all
the. time. At times like these 1 almost hate them. _ :

. Not all. the night is -wonderful. Other thoughts come. The thoughts
of men drinking in the bars, the thoughts of drunken men reeling home,
the cruel twisted thoughts of a mun beating his wife, the wail of the
prisoner in the jaili The sad thoughts of tnose who have- last their
loved ones. These come to me too. : ' -

Sighing, I close the window for the midnight air is cool. But this
doesn't stop the thoughts coming to me. Sometimes I am afraid at the
thoughts that come to me, but mostly I am-sad for I cannot find another
1ike me. I have searched. A4ll day end all night.’ There are no others.
I am really alone. L

I have been here a long time. I do not know what this place is.

I do not care. All I want is to get away from Them but they keep me
wsll guarded. Why, I wonder, do so many people want to know the secret
of being abie to read another's thougnts? It is not a good thing. -The :.
thoughts always come to you.. There 1s no rest from them except in

sleep. 4And in sleep there awe dreams. - o o

I em getting old. I know that. I lmow from the woman my mirror
shows me. I.am old and tired. Tired of questions and questions. I
would 1like to paint pictures in their minds, and they would never for-
get them. "But they are afraid. I have read thelr thoughts. They aré
afraid and yet curious.  The human being is a strange thing. o

It is dawn now. The birds.begin to awake, the dew lies wet on
the grass eand flowers: Another long day begins for me. S

I sit alone.: Lo - - o

~4And wateh the sun come up.

| DOROTHY HARTWELL:

R
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Here approaches John M. Baxter with the suggestion that perhaps not
all of science-fiction's troubles are due to bad advertising and dis-
tribution. John offers the opinion that stf really hasn't been sold to
the public in the streamlined manner of such other necessities as soap,
cars, and bheer. John suggests that wnat is needed 1s a television
show designed to revive the public -- and fannish -~ interest in stf;
a show like:- ‘
FAN - FARE
A 30" CBS Presentation

Our program opens Wwith some futuristic credits, looking like roc-
ket ships and other more esoteric items, but actually representing the
combined work of a ‘large team of psychologlsts, wuo were directed to
invent a set contalning inferences popular to the fannish mind. "The
trained eye will detect more phallic symbo s than anytiaing else - but
this is beside the point. ‘After s long look at the credits we hear the
exuberant vnice of an announcer, thuss o :

n"TTtS FAN-FARE, THE SHOW FOR SLANS....snd here to present 1t is
your genial host, JOLLY JOE FAN.Y _—

.The audience roars and we cut to.the studio wnere a jovial looking
gentlemen in propellor veanie, baggy Jjumper, dipty corduroy slucks, eand
sneakers is holding up a lenguld hand to quiet’ the ovation of tane mul-
titude. o . o ' ' ‘
"Thank you, thank you, fans and fermes, not forgetting (he smiles
undtuously at the cumera) all you people out there in trufaniand. We
have a great show lined up for you tonight. Great. But first, a word
from our sponsor.™ f . L e :

Fade in a cartoon commerical féaturing some sexy Rotsler bems
doing a can-can. Filve adenoidal females sing a jingle somewherc off
cameras : : :

ASF 1z out today:

Cheers! Woopee! Hip Hip Hooray!
Buy a copy, don't be shy, ‘
Read of rocket ships and psi.
If you're in a mental fog
Clean your mind with ANALOG.

Cut back to the studio where Joily Joc Fan says, "Yes, folks,
ANALOG is out today, with storles by Dr Norbert Weiner, Dr Henry Van
Allen and Dr Werner von Braun, among many Qthers. Read editor John W.
Campbellts article, "Fooled You, Didn't He?" wnere he reveals that the
articles by Isazc Asimov on Thiotimoline, thought by most to be spoofs,
are really authentlc case nhistories of the influence of psionics on
chemical experiments. All tnis,: end mugh more, in the dugust issue of
ANALOG SCIENCE FACT AND FICTION, out today. On sale at all Uniyersit¥
Libraries, chemical supply houses, and other sclentific institutions.’

Jolly Joe now introduces the musical portion of the program. The
first artist is a folk singer going under the nsme of “Jest Plain John®
but who looks sudpiciously lixe a certain Indlana fean, somewnat dis-
guised, of course. A tragic figure in dirt-stained overalls and red
flannel underwear, he shuffles out to where a stool stands pinned 1n
a spotlignt, sits down, spits accurately between the cemeraman's shoes,
and begins to sing, dolefully accompunying himself on a battered gui-
tor. 4fter singing "I Got Them 0ld Gafila Blues", "Jesus Christ", and
en unintelligible but presumably authentiec dialect ballad, he scratches
himself, spits again (less accurately) and shuffles off, to the cheers
end whistles of the studio audience.
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The compere returns. "Man, wasn't that somethin'? Now, for tne
more energetic fans, we have that very popular group, "The Rocker-teers"
led by Crazy Cralg Cochran and featuring Jumpin' George wells on the
vocels." Pun to a group of long-haired guys in spangled space suits
and globe helmets. While the muslclans sweat menfully behind him, one
individual steps forward and begins to sing. Unfortunately, he has for-
gotten to take off the space helmet which steams up inside, and, waen
he eventually removes it, one can surmise that all the nolse in such a
confined space has deafed him. After a frantic rendition of "You Ain't
Nuthin! But a Fake Fan”, leader Cochran treats viewers to a souped-up
version of the overture from Mussorgsky's "Oedipus Rex" retitled, for
tais performance, "Rex's Rock." - .

Straight cut to a commercial: a sercon fan in white lab smock
points dramatically towards the camera. "Has your zine," he asks, "be-
come irregular? Then try 'Fan Bran' the tasty way to good health. Nine
out of ten BNFs use 'Fan Bran'. Hear what one prominent ‘fan, Alan Dodd,
"has to say about this wonder product." Film clip of Dodd sitting before
g pile of just-stapled zines. "Oonce I was tired, listless," -says Dodd
in an Oxford sccent. "I hated pubbing and CAMBER came out on an ever=
lengthening schedule. Other fans started to make jokes about.me, and I
retallated with floods of quote cards which earned me a reputation for
visciousness and lack of faauanish ghood humor. Gafilea was near. But
then Ella Parker told. me how 'Fun Bran' had -helped her and ORION to be-
come regular, and I decided to try some. Now, like Elle, 1 um & happy,
contented, regular pubber, thanks to wonderful 'Fan Bran'." Qut to
studio snnouncer: "“You, too, can be a happy regular pubber 1if you use
'Fan Bran'. A4nd remember - to every purchaser of the big new economy
size goes the latest issue of t smazing Stories! and a full-length pinup
of Cele Goldsmith. Get your 'Fan Bran' TODAY . " '

' Jolly Joe Fan reupnears. "Well, viéwers, it!'s time for the quiz
portion of our program, where some lucky fan has the opportunity to win
a marvelous prize by.answering one simple question. Bjo, bring on to-
day's contestant.”

Bjo, clad in a few scraps of futuristing tnis—andéthat5 drags a
terrified neo into camera range. Clutching his beanie in sweaty hands
the neo stares, hypnotized, at the camera lens. -

"What's your name, son?" asks Jolly Joe Fen.
"John....John Brown, sir." ' .
’ "Brown?" L ; : " » C ) .
"es sir. I know it isn!t very fannish, but I try to dress it up
by spelling it 'bRoUUn'". L o

"ahem. Yes. Well...cr...John, I'm going to ask you & sluple quess
tion on general knowledge. : If you give the correct answer, a fine
prize is yours. Now, John Brown, can you.tell-me-the‘real]name‘of BNF
and well=known writer, Bob.Tucker?" - - S R : ‘

*Uhh, Harlan Ellison?" . '

"RIGHT!" Jolly Joe Fan leaps into the air. "I can see you keep
well up on current fan news.: Yes, only last week 1t was revéaled that
for all these years Mr Ellison has been leading a double life, aided by
an extremely clever set of rubber masks, ‘elevator shoes, and other sub-
terfuges. Congratulations, John, end here 1s your prize -- = life-size
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working model of the Dean Driveblguarénteed by John W. Campbell to pro-
duce a non-directional thrust of up to 16 lbs per sguare inch."

Exit a grateful John Brown, sheddihg furtive tears =- probably of
chagrin. ' : .

Close up of Jolly Joe Fan. "We'll be back in a minute, folks, but
first a word from next week's sponsor." o

Shot of a seductive chick looking over the shoulder of a husky
phan who 1s obviously doing scme grade-A cuddling out of our sight.

"Fermes," she says, "this message is for you. 1Is your man losing
interest? Does he get more fun out of a LASFS meeting than a cosy ses-
sion wita you? Then try 'Night of Snog' the newest men-trapping fra-
grance from Matt Fracture, made especially with fandom in mind. You,
too, can get your fan, 1f:vou use 'Night of Snog.' 'Nignt of Snog'! 1s
available in handy two-pint flagons at your corner drugstore. Remember,
'Night of Snog', the scent -that drives fans wiiiild." ' ‘

Cut back to studio for medium shot of Jolly Joe Fan. "That's the
lot for tonight, slans. I hope you enjoyed -the show, and tnat you'll
tune in at the same time next week when we'll be featuring those two
masters of slupstick, Faslasca and Ellison, in a hilarious punning duel.
Norm Metecalf and Rich Brown will be on hand witda their latest hit, "I
Found My Sense of Wonder at:Tyndall Air Force Base", and a panel of
faneds will. discuss "Fakefans I have known" in preparation to the choos-
ing of ."Miggheuad of thé Year." Until then, this 1s- your old fiend and
trufan reminding you toc K EEP 'X; AﬂN NINGI" ~ =-=JOHN B4iXTER

I'm told that if yod were in England and were sérved whut are called
"Sally Lunns” you would be eating a sweet cake often served at tea time.

YA

Provided the tide is low the 19th World Sclence Fictlon Convention,
fanamed the "Seacon" will be held in Seattle on September 2-3-4 of this
year. 'Tis said that it will be a gala affair and is to be held at the
Hyatt House, ‘a "fly-in hotel" which, no doubt, has facilities for fanncs
arriving from Florida via broom. R ~ ~

Advance memberships go for $2 made payable to Wally Weber, Treasurer,
or to the Seattle Science Fiction Club, and the address 1s SEACON,

P. 0. Box 1365, Broadway Branch, Seattle 2, Washington. Overseas mem-
berships are $1 each. S ‘ s : ‘

(Hey, Wally, now that I'm overseas do I get & buck back?)

STIII R
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ART RAPP . You mention the big.snowstorm. Of all nights 1in

FORT BLISS, TEXAS the Southwestern Desert year, we happened to be

: using that one when the 6=1inch :snowfall occurred,
to run our annual Training Test, which among other things involved a
20 mile blackout road march, emplacing our equipment under blackout con-
ditions, simulating a missile shoot, then march-ordering and moving to
another position, emplacing again, and simulating enother shoot.

Just to be jolly, as the snow pelted down and froze '‘in great gobbits
on the windshield, the windshield-wipers on my 24 ton truck decided not
to work. My driver earned himself a glowing recommendation for pro-
motion by driving the whole 20 miles with his head stuck out the side
window and the snow freezing on his steel pot, not to mention his face.

So we emplaced the guidance sectlion in 15 minates with snow falling - -
so thick that you couldn't seec anything; if you stretched your arm out
you couldn't see as far as your handa! What mainly slowed us up was that
the snow was so deep that if you dropped anything it disappeared 1in-.
stantly. So insteed of our normal practice of running cubles out. to the
other vans and dropping them on the ground to be connected up by the -
other crews, wehad to stand around with the cable ends untll somecne was
ready to take them from us. :

Owell, wé passed the test with flying colors anyhow, the only -draw=-
back being:that instead of going back to camp early the next day, we
had to' sit around in the boondocks until midafternoon when Ft Blilss de-
cided that hichway 54 was passable for traffice. It was quite an ex-
perience: I mean, you haven't lived until you stumble into a snowdrift
and discover it conceals a cactus patchl .

Your editorial paragraphs on JFK's problems give food for thought.
You know, I'm pretty much of a conservative politically; I even manage
to agree with some of the viewpoints presented by such fanatics as the
American Mercury and the petroleum-magnate-subsidized local Texas radio
stations. The only.plank in the conservative platform that really 1rks
me is their paranoid assumption that anyone who doesn't want to return
to pre-Civil War days is automatically & Communist plotting to overthrow
the U.S. 1I'd like to see both the e ftists and rightists frece to ex-
press their views, and then try to work out a middle-of-the-road com-
promise. The big obstacle is.,that neither side seems to be able to:
conceive of anyone honestly holding an opinion which differs from the
stand they happen to take.: To the fanatic conservatives, for exampléd, -
if you favor tne UN, you.are automatically undmericean. . I lmagine that
a couple centuries ago people who favored the Continental Congress were
accused of being un-Virginian or un-New Yorkiaen. Well, to be falr
gbout it, we have to admit that the Continental Congress didn't have to
put up with Russian or Cuban delegates! .-:- o S

I dunmo sbout EdCo's Ocelot Fandoms:. milkshakes arc pretty. tame com-
pared to bheer --. and where will they find an equivalent to the heli-
copter beanie? . I imagine there arc plenty of N3F .types among cat
lovers, tho. = - - : Co o e SR

Speaking of one-shots, I wonder 1if Ed remembers that classic one’
called ARP, in which he, Rick Sneary, and I tried to convince the N3F
that it should adopt an Activity Requirement Plan to eliminate deadwood
from their membecrship. They didn't, but they did elect the 3 of us to
office in the club, and we pretty nearly turned into an active organi-
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RAPP, cont!'d =zation before we gave up. o

Alon Burns makes demonology sound pretty innocuouse. I wonder if he's
ever read "The Hell-Fire Club" or other accounts of what went on at
real devil-worship ceremonies?  They were definitely not affairs to
which you would invite Aunt Matilda. Classical demonology was a reac-
tion agains religious repression of sexual impulses and the black-mass
boys sort of went overboard in the other direction!

HABAKKUK has gone pretty exhaustively into this "free-loaders vs the
working class™ kick. The surprising thing is how conservative and con-
ventional the attitudes of the majority of faens turned out to be. After
all, at a casual glance fandom seems to be (to an outslder) & collec-
tion of eccentrics and dreamers, just the sort of crowd which you'd
expect to sneer at the concept of working for,d.l;ving;

Art Hayes' letter prompts me to observe that. what sclence fiction
-~ necds 1s an aggressive adveértising agency that would, for a bulk fee,
place an advertiser's ad in all the different prozines now being pub-
lished. There arc services like this for weekly newspapers, and trade
megazines; it would not only help the prozines to survive by increasing
their advertising revenue, it would be a profitabls enterprise for some
fan with enough knowledge of the publishing ropes to operate such a ser-
vice. Larry Shaw, Ray Palmer, you other out~of-work ex-editors, are
you listening? Look at what advertising makes possible in the way of
a 35¢ POPULAR SCIENCE or a 25¢ MECHANIX ILLUSTRATED! and even if the
hardware merchants didn't consider stfreaders a sultable audience, the
electronics and scientific-eguipment manufactures ought to -- and,
since most of them.are operating on government contracts and are able
“to ‘charge off thelfadvertising®as part of production costs, they are
not at all particularly concerned about whethcr people who read thelr
ads are going to rush out and buy anything from them or not. If, in
this roundabout way, our taxes subsidisc TI«E. aend SCIENT1FIC &MERICaN,
why not ANALOG and AMAZING, too? . _ ,

' #Dont't complain, Art, just think of all the good winter train-
ing you now have. It may come 1ln handy someday if you get
tossed out into the cold cruel world in the dead of winter.

Or you may want to join RiP Schultz in his plan to live off
the country 1in the north woods. #To the real fanatic conser--
vative the favoring of a federal government of any type stamps
you as unamerican. Some of the people I talked to in the
south would like to abolish Washington, DC, altogether. You
have a point there about the Cuban delegation. It's a job to
clean up all those chicken feathers. #Headgear for ocelot fan-
dom: I recall some knitted caps with pointy ears and cute
1i'l cat faces on them. Just the thing.#I gather there are
quitc a few people playing at witchery and demonology these
days in a mild, expurgerated sort of way. Methinks they would
be quite shocked at the real ritual. #Dcspite outward appear-
ances fen are, on the whole, a pretty savvy group genuinely
concerned with the social structure of the soclety and not -

" given to being stampeded with crackpot schemes. They would
‘see the ultimate outcome of continued support of the free-
loaders. #More advertising would certainly be a help to the
prozines ‘and stfreaders are a natural audlence for aviation,
electronic and scientific ads. 1If Shaw, Palmer, et al, are
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listening then they are reading over someone!s shoulder as

- they sure aren't on the mailing 1list. Lessee¢, I have in hand
the Nov50 SUPER SCIENCE which, out of a total of 132 pages, -
carrics just about 20 pages of ads. Of course, these are ty-
gical-pulp-ads: "operate your own business?, "Nervous Stomach",
"Train your voice", e¢tc., and I don't suppose they brought
in too much 1in the way of revenue but it must have been a bit
of help. I don't m:nd the advertising if it helps to bring
the price of the zine down to a reasonable lcvel. #Hmmmm. I
quote from Taurasi's column: “The present war situation has
begun to affect sclence-fiction fandom. Su eracttive fan
Arthur H. Rapp has' joined the U. S. Army.. Art, of course,
will have to drop. all fan activities.  These include the pub-
lication of his monthly magazine, Spacewarp; Official Editor
of The Natlonul Fantasy Fan, organ of the NFFF; numerous .
other publications for other organizations, plus a large a-
mount of letter writing. It will take several fans to fill
the vacuum created by Art's joining the Armed Forces." RTH

RICHARD BERGERON The cover idea on the new DYNATRON -is very good
NEW YORK CITY, N.Y. but (I hate to say 1t) think what Atom could have .
done with the ideal! :: Your ramblings were wel-

comed although I have no particular comment I want to meke. I 1liks to
see an edltor writing a good share of his own magazine. It takes a lot
. of enthusiasm to pull tne trick off =- most editors are so lazy =-- and
a person with that much énthusiasm wlll generally have an interesting
magazine. I'm Surprised tho:that Iittle -of -this material--seems as ser-
ious as your letters to Wrhn. Do you bring a different attitude to :
bare on your editorial material? :: Pelz and I have been losing points
on the Piller Poll by lecturing SiPS against the practice you pick up
at the bottom of page 9. Why did you have to ramble in there to £i1l1 -
up those four random lines of stencil? Cox's article certainly could
" have filled the space. - In S4PS people hesitate to start a malling com-
ment on a new title thatnear the bottom of the page. (as if there was
some built-in-slight!) and procced to fill up the space by telling what
they're wearing, listening to, ¢ating, or when taey last went to. the
bathroom. Somehow it tends to lose 1ts impact when used repeatedly.:s
Bd's column was enjoyable. He fulls to rmiention the super line of Goojle
Pubs in his summation of one-shots.::I had to raise an eye-brow over
your remark that Wrhn is “pubbed for S4PS and fortunate 1s he' who gets
a copy." There's nothing restricted gbout. the circulation of* Wrhn.
Each masthead states that it's available for corment to noan-members,
which is as broad a circulation as the traffic will bare. «nd with'
the addition of ®The Harp That Once Or Twice" it's:now available on
‘subscription for those who don't care to write letters of comment but
'still want to see the. Harp. : o e o -

fNo, I don't particularly shift the emphasis between letters

and editorial material (although I will admit that on the f

whole I find most things amusing when I should consider them

seriously) it is just that I haven't yet run anything ‘as gen-

erally serious as the material that appes&ars regularly -in Wrhn.

If serious material comes in I'1l run it with appropriate com-

ment. 4s for the cover (Standard LoC: Zine OK, Cover awful)

I keep hoping some kindhearted artist (Bjo? Simpson? Bergeron?)

will come to my rescue--on stencil.#I stand corrected on the

circulation of Wrhn. RTH
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BETTY KUJAWA Enjoyed the report on your westward trek--ain't
SOUTH BEND, IND. driven thattaway in ages now. Know full well about
. those "speed-trup" towns--we got ‘em too.

Yes--on Laos--when I read of it and got your 1il news sheet of your
change 'in residence and your future moving to Japan I thought lwamedia-
tely of you. (Now that's a stupid remark! When I hear from you who
should I think of -- Wally_Weber?) If I may get serious for a bit and
ot sound too corn-ball about it--I do hope that you won't be involved
in any war stuff in Laos. Sounds like a helluva spot for fighting to
begin with--jungles aand all-<-whooosh! '

Dunno if you caught this-~+was 1n the péper this week--and I still have
not formed an oplonon or stand=--but the news is as follows: "Bologna,
Italy (AP) 4 group of Itdlien scientists clalms to have achieved humean
fertilization in a test tube repeatedly and tohave kept one embryo alive
for 29 days....the doctor sald the embryo had been destroyed because
1t becemed deformed as it grew...." : ,

This hit me strangely--this is humun 1life tney are kidding (oops, sor-
ry, that sounds mide) tampering with--not "ereating" life but at least
starting en honest-to-god humen being along its way. 4nd it kinda gets
me--you know?%?? Sure, so far they have no way to keep it alive till
"pirth" but for five years now the article says they nuve taken sperm
and ova snd started things going. IS there a moral responslbility here
involved? When doés an embryo or foetus become, in the eyes of the law
and public conscience, a fellow human that's being tampered with. It
didn't ask to be started and if we look on humun life as something sa-
cred or.like that--well...:.? o ‘ (

Your QUOTED FOR COMMENT finds me in agreement with Mr. Ralph--like you
I can find no argument with his statement--now wateh you get tons of
logical arguments proving us all wrongs o

fIf you think of Wally Weber when you hear from me it may be
that you are comparing DYNATRON to CRY to the de triment of
DYNATHON no doubt..:...Almost snyplace is a hell of a spot for
fignting be it jungles or city blocks. Walch, for no apparent
reuson recalls.the two soldierly types crouching in a foxhole
somewhere or other. "It's a helluva war;" the first commented.
"Yes," said his companion, "but its better than no war at all."
Obviously a Heinleiner.#I had missed that item. Glad you
brought it to my attention. It presents a problem which con-
tains all sorts of ramifications. Legally, I suppose (I don't
know for sure, perhaps someone else can furnish enlightenment
on this point) the foetus doesn't become a human being until
it is actuslly born. Tne church, of course, considers it hu-
man from the moment of conception. In the Christian community
there will no doubt be a great hue and cry against this.tipe
of experimentation whicn will lead to its being stopped. In
other parts of the world it probably can be carried on without
any particular qualms over the morul issue involved. I .am
inclined to think that a lot of useful knowledge can be ob-
tained from the experiments. Knowledge which will be for

the betterment of the race. (For the benefit of all rabid’
pro and anti integrationists I mean human race.) Tne most
surprising thing 1s that these experiments are conduc ted in
Italy--a nation so ¢losely tied to the Catholic Church which
definitely frowns on this type of thing. RTf '




DYNATRON  *. . . - S . Page 21~
WﬂﬁﬁﬁﬁﬁﬁﬂﬁﬂﬂﬂﬁﬂfﬂﬁﬂﬁﬁﬂﬂWﬁﬁﬂ)ﬁﬁﬂ'ﬂfﬂﬂﬁﬂﬁﬁﬁﬁ#ﬁ'ﬂﬁ
LES SAMPLE Thanks for printing my new address but 'tis

FORT SAM HOUSTON, TEX. sad to announce that it has changed again.
¥pvt William L.  Sample, Ral4737569, Co "E", 1lstBn,; MFSS, BAMC, Fort
Sem Houston, Tex., 1s the last I had from Les. . He 1lndicated another
change within 3 weeks so by now is probably at Walter Reed or some
such. Where are you, boy? RT{ Like the zine muchly. All is interes-
ting. Most is amusing. The cover I don't like. '

I don't care much for Kennedy. Nor for Nixon as a matter of fact.

But what can you do? Besides I'm not old enough to vote anyway.

That Weights and Measures Conference is really farcical sounding.
Sure its not some -kind of hoax? . '

Bd Cox: I do not like cats. The remind me of human beings. Since I
obviously cean't release all my pent-up hostilities on human beings,
cats serve as an acceptable substitute. I decline to elaborate any fur-
ther on the subject. _ :

WHERE IN HELL.CAN I GET A COPY OF "THE ENCH.NTED DUPLICATOR"?

What 1s with this "wWitchwork" thing? I mean, I went through the thing
trying to figure out what it was lesaing up to--tne . gimmick ending and
all--and I find it wasn't leading up to anything. It just left me hang-
ing in midair. Which 1s bad for my neck. , . o

I do not read ~NALOG any more. - Neitner do I read GALaXY. ~ AMAZING '
will win the Hugo for the best pro-mag of 6l. They weren't quite good -
enough to take the honors for 60 in Seattle. come September. F&SF will-
win again. : : L

4t first impression I thought “The Enddess.Stream” is bad--might as

well not be there at all. But after a while I changed 'my mind. It

nothing more it creates awareness of new zines for your readers.
fThe Weights and Measures Conference wus no hoax. The new
standards were adopted -for precision measurements 1n elec-
tronics, rocketry, etc. Just shows what can be done by
slanting a news item. # I think I may specialize in fiction :
"such as "Seepage" and "Witchwork". Reading to leave you
frustrated. # F&SF.the best in 19607 Maybe. Not in my book.
#Fmz reviews are a problem. Most of the zines have been o
read by everyone anyway. But now that the prozines have
dropped their listings .an ocassional run down seems necessary
to keep an awareness of new entries,.Rﬁﬂ C

DON FITCH I still think it was unfair of you to return the sub;
COVINA, CALIF. it!s much sasier to pot plants for a half hour and send
the resultant dollar than it is to write an LoC.

Well, well, up to page five and nothing to comment on yet--just little
nods and smiles, and "that!s good" or "he's right,tnere" or "that's a
reasonable attitude®, but a. quick peek forward and my eye lights on the
note that "a half-page note gets you dropped" so maybe I'd better pad a
little. (Do you measure from the top of the paper or the first 1line of
typing?) - S : _ _ L o : e

The shortage of 749,520,000 fartnings is easily explained: - there are
749,519,999 other people who saved one to put in the plum pudding.

BdCo seems a little less EdCoish than usual, but then I'm not famll-
iar with his writing in such a serious mood. Speaking of other fandoms,
the LASFS has recently come across one which deserves to be spelled with
and upper-case F -- a whole batch of eager. youngsters who write goshwow
letters to the editors of sf-type comic books, have regular club - = .
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FITCH, cont'd. meetings and publish thelr own
Urk! E :
The fine art of the one-shot 1s not dead, I think, but certainly 1is
in abeyance; 1t is too deeply rooted in the fannish personality ever to
die. From the.-esrly T'ang éra when a group of poets would get together
" to drink rice wine, listen to the rain on the banana leaves outside the
window, and compose long poems, eauch writing a line to complete the
previous couplet and adding another ending with a word nearly impossible
‘to find a rhyme for, and passing the ‘scroll ‘around the table, followed
by the bottle, until the early hours of the morningj to tne days when
Franklin set up his press at Passy and printed little things by and
about distinguisned visitors; to the great Burbee one-shot sessions at
the LASFS in the &0s (I guess they ‘were great, I've never seen a pro=
duct of one-..of'them); to the sort of fabulous fannish classlic which
could have been put out at the LASFS new years party, were it not for
the fact that everyone was too interested in getting drunk; Ghu willing
there will be a couple of good oni-shotS'this yeari

I'm not sure that our civilization would collapse 1f the small core
of pure scientists were removed, as Phillip Lee Ralph suggests. We
certainly would stop progressing in a certain direc¢tion, but we might
very well make some much needed progress in other directions. There's
an old tradition ofletting one's fields lie fallow every seventh year,
and it might be a good idea for us to stop once in a while to consoli-
date our gains in order to prevent indigestion. How's that for mixing
me taphores?_ - 4 C = , , '

Re fanzine reviews, sorieone wio publishes regularly and frequently
should at least list all the fnz as they come out. FANAC is the logi-

hecto and ditto fanzines.

!

>

cal source of such information. .
#Comic book fandom: As Marley L Gastonwho? suggests there is
a nucleus there for future stf fans. I think that the comic
book fans will eventually be AhLKEFEd LAL4 lead into the path
of enlightenment. (Eh?) # Our civilization is so constituted
that it must keep progressing and so there 1is definite need
for the continued output of the pure sclentist. I fear that
should our ever-increasing technology stop -its forward pro-
rress the wnole unwelldy mess would soon collapse. Maybe we
‘would progress in other directions (sociplogically and psion-
ically?) but the most immedlate result would be chaos. #Aagree
that FANAC is the logical spot for funzine listings. 4s men-
tioned above there should be some sort of monthly checklist
of fmz. No need to be detalled, a listing of title, address,
and price, and perhaps a notation if the zine 1s & new one.
Memo to T. CARR: Make the ‘sbove an official type suggestion
for you to consider wnen you get your personal matters straigh-
tened out and back onto a regular schedule. RT f ‘

CRAIG COCHRaN Ghod, you sure better get a mimeoscope! The cover
SCOTTSDALE, 4RIZ. was the worst thing in -the whole issue. fSounds like

‘ ' o letter I onée wrote to TWS. RTf = I'd say that if
you huve -to use a. light pulb for vour illoes and you have a lack of
good ones then don't use a. cover. BRI ‘ :

Giving a traffic officer a percentuge of the fines 1s absolutely un-
lawful. At least it would be if I had anything to say about it. Tihe
cop then just tninks about himself and will arrest a lot of people wno
broke no laws at all. 4and its almost certain tuey won't let you by
with a warning.




DYNATRON . - j | o 25
ﬂﬂﬁﬁWﬁﬂﬂﬁﬂﬂﬁﬂﬁﬁﬂﬁﬂ'ﬂﬁﬂﬂﬁﬂﬁﬁ”ﬂﬁ’ﬁﬂﬂﬁﬁﬁ%ﬁﬁl ‘-

COCHRAN, cont'd. But naturally the neartwood of a tree is more dura-
ble than the outer wood. The outer wood consists of cork, cork cambium,
cortex and phloem. These are very minor parts of the tree which are
mainly for protection. The phloem, of course, is for conduction. The
cambium is inside this and then the huge part of heartwood known as
xylem. The xylem is what 1s used for most lumber because it is strong-
est. It's actually what supports the huge weight of the tree. In the
middle of the tree is the pith, in case you're interested.  If you'd
like, I'1ll draw you a.diagram of & tree and label the main parts and
tneir function. How would you like to learn all about the Coelenter-
ates or Annilids or somethlng? ' ' ' _
fHuh? Yes. Well...The sbove Wwas brought to you through the
courtesy of DYNATRON, the magazine that has something for
everyone. Remember, eventually you wiil read about it in
DYNATRON, the fanzine that i;ﬂund'ecipherable in West Virginia.f

REDD BOGGS Like meny of the so-called "letter substitute"
MINNEAPOLIS, MINN. type fanzines these days, Dynatron continues to
" grow and is already blgger then many & regular

subsceription type fanzine of yore. Gee, I remember the time when let=-
ter substitutes ran only 2 pages long, and no fanzine ever ran more
then about 24 pages except when an anniversary came &long. fCareful,
dad, you'll date yourself and have all the young neos doing homage to
gyour long and faded beard. RTH .

I wouldn't have changed from the smaller page used on #l and #2, 1f
I had been éditor -~ .that~size is almost unique for U.S. fanzines. But
I 'did 1like the plca typeface and the green dolorlis”pléasant:i‘The green
color of the page, I mean; the type 1o0ks bluck to me. Format is rea-
‘sonably easy on the eyes, although I, for one, am awfully tired of that
standing army equipped with pikestaffs, or whatever 1t's supposed to be.

"And of course all the chatter by the editor and everybody else, has
been of & high order of interest, even though a lot of it, I'm afraid,
has been the product of a conservatism that manages to rankle me oc-
casionally. . : . : -

Incidéntally, I believe 1t was in the second issue that you remarked
that you didn't forsee a day when there would be a two-party South as
long as one of the parties would be labeled Republican. While tnis re-
mark wasn't necessarily the conservative type comment I was referring
to, ‘I couldn't disagree more. -Surely nothing 1s more inevitable than
 a two-party system in the south. The day must come, and in the near
future, waen the national Democratic party has to jettison the Dixile-
crat wing of thé party for good, and the splinter group thus formed will
either have to allgn themselves with the Republicans or join them for-
mally. AS you say, Republican is stlll a nasty word south of Mason<
Dixon and there'll probably be a period where. the Dixlecrats try to
maintain pheir‘separate,identy, but. sooner or later -- uniess the whole
aspect of american politlcs changes -= the southern conservatives wlll
find themselves where they belong, in the once-hated. Republican party.
Third partles don't do rmch good in america and probably can't survive
too long even in the provincial south. . .- - S

Some three dottled comments on #33 Myhat's "TAD"™? .On the next page
I puzzled a long time over “SFG" but I finally figgered that out. "TaD"
probably refers to temporary duty, but whats the "A" for? Attached,
maybe. ecee. Tt's surprisng to find a machine infested with vombs after
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BOGGS, cont'd. =all these years, but I guess remote places may still be
Tnfocted. Tne Black Death even lurks in the Orlent, I'w told. (Don't -
say you weren't warned!)...On second thought, I suppose by vomitis you
refer to an infection imparted by VoM? Even more horrible...Is that
average income for vets the median or the mean average? $10,000 a yesr
doesn't sound mean to me.fI have tne feellng that your machine also has
an incurable:case of VoMitis. RTf...Ed Cox was amusing; 1t's nice to
find him writing in a non-apazine again. But what was the Lucky Strike
slong of some years back thaet he refers to? fSo round, so firm, so :
fully packedaﬂ..;Chucking nh ocelot under the chin is probably far less
dangerous than driving a car in downtown Los aAngeles. But I'd join Ed
in pefrainiag from doing so enywayj nodody has to pet an ocelot, but
lots of people have to drive in heavy traffic, I'm sorry to say...BEd's
right, of course, about the,ext}nction or near extinction of the spon-.
taneous one-shot fanzine, but I'm certain that "4 Fanzine at 4:20 PM"
1sn't going to do much in bring back the tradition. That was a pretty
sad attempt..."Unpald :ads" were lovely. I missed the ‘third ad (based
on Neville's "Underground Movement" which I seem never to have read; _
where'd it appear?), and might have missed number 5, even though "Flight
to Forever” 1is one of taose yarns I read and reread, except that a let-
ter from Bob Smith mentioned Belgotal of ‘Syrtis exactly one day before -
I received Dynatron 3. How's that for timing? Let's have some more
ads, eh?...Rapp's "Sex and Stf Do Mix!" was an smusing, if minor, con-
tribution. I could say the same thing about Alan Burns! "Witchwork."
Consider it said...From casual inspection of the newsstands I frequent
I'd say that Galaxy,sells best among the sf mags stocked, though of
course it has 'a longer exposurg, . too. But at one drugstore ne arby,
ANALOG seems not to have, sold even ore copy this month. - (I havenit
been there in several days, but a new issue should be.on sale by now.)
Of course it's hopelessly buried in.a corner, while Galaxy gets prettiy
good display...I'm almost as surprised as Bill Donsho to note that you .
belong tothe Marine Corps alr wing. Gee, I thought they abolished the
marines some years ago!l ... "If man gets the chance he'll rule -this
universe" seems to me to be a prophecy that is totally unsubstantiated
by the facts. We have.no idea what sort of creatures we'll find Out
There, and we may find ourselves as ill=equipped to "rule the universe"
beyond the heavislide layer as whales would be to rule New York Clty...
Analog may sell, but the dope 1s that Street & Smith lost money in the
year previous to its .sale to Samel I. Newhouse, and that state of af-
fairs won't last too long before Analog gets chopped off unless 1it's .
really -selling phenomenally...How do you figure that New Mexico's chal-
lenge of the Indian vote might disenfranchis e ‘the Indians in 25 states?
I dunno sbout "no great outcry about equal rights for Indizns.". I be-
long to CORE and possibly as a result am on the mailing list of a lot
of similar organizations, among which ‘an organization sdvocating
improvement of the Indien's lot is quite prominent.

#The kind of letter I like to get. Lot's of meat.  Fine.

T will most:-heurtily agree that a new alignment of party lines

‘i3 needed. Certainly the confusing mixture of liberals and

conservatives now present in both parties (For instance Humph-

rey and Bastland in the Democratic Party and Rockerfeller and

Goldwater in the-GOP). is not realistic from your point of

view, from my point of .view, or from the point of view of -

the majorlty of the voters. It 1s a realistic political
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fact, though. The two factions may quibble and harass each
other most of the time but come election time and they close
ranks. (For most of tae party anyway; there are some dissenters
on both sides.) It is a hard political fact that the two fac-
tions cunnot get along without each other. Kennedy would  have
lost without the support of the south. The south willl not
abandon the national part because that would mezn loss of its
seniority priveleges in congress. Patronage in both the con-
servative and: libersal wing depends upon botn retaining the
Democratic label. Unless both the Republicans and the Demo-
crats agree to a realignment the current hydraheaded party
organization will contirue; it 1s necessary to remain in po--
wer. # Perhaps 1 do show certain overtones of conservatism--
particularly waen 1 look at my tax bills. However, I don't
class myself as a conservative. Neither do I espouse the
out-and-out liberal line. Put it this way: you meay recall
Tom Seidmen's proposal in nis "Seldmen Newsletter" that the
government should!guarantece everyone a certain minimum stand-
ard of living.? I would modify this proposal to tne effect
that the government snould guarantee everyone the opportunity
to have a certain minimum standard of living. There, I sup-
pose, 1 veer from tne liberal line waich would make this an
out-and-out gift while I would expect the jndividual to make
some effort on his own part. # If man gets the chance he'll
rule this universe. . This 1is substentiated. Agreed that
there may be beings out there who will swat men like & fly
end restrict him to his own mudball or exterminate him com-
plstely. But tney had better be demn good at it. Man has
clawed, connived, and butchered his way to being kingpin on

 {inis planet and will do the same in space 1f he can. If not
1t will not be for lack of trying with all tne rutnhlessness,
slyness, and trickery the human race is capuble of and his-
tory indicates that man is capuble of a lot of that. # The
challenge in tne New Mexico election 1s based on the assump-
tion that residents of federal reservations are not entitled
to vote in a state election. Be 1t noted that all elections,
even those for federal officisls, are state elections. If
this is upheld it will not only knock out the Indian vote but
also the vote of members. of the armed forces and civil ser-
vice workers.living on federal reservations. (Reverse Hein-
1sinism) I don't think tne courts will go along with this.
#Surely, you get mail from‘organizations advocating better
treatment for the Indians. But this 18 whet ¢an generally

be considered in-group material. How much of it do you see
in toe national press? Or hear from the moutas of national
politiciens? My complaint about this whole clvil rights ar-
gument is that it 1s in a large part politically inspired bv
people who don't really give a demn one way O the other.
They pay lip service to the cause, elther for or agalnst, be-
csuse 1t means votes. The really sincere believer in civil
rights usually gets lost in tiae shuffle. The so-called
"Negro vote" numbers several million grid is generally con-=
centrated in what are consldered key:areas. It pays the
politicos to yak it up about Negro rights. The Indian vote,
on the other hand, numbers only a couple nundred thousand
snd is pretty well scattered so not much 1is said unless it

. o
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affects a local outcome as in New Mexico. I will grant you
that there are many sincere fighters and believers “in the
‘battle for equal rights. I get disgusted with the phoniness
. and hypocrisy of the great campaigns, though.” Especially at
- electlon time. # The change in paper sizeé was nggesgitated by
the -fac¢t that ‘the “stigller gize is no longer‘available to me .’
#“Underéroun&'Mdvemeﬂt“rappeanedﬁin F&SF .semetime in 1952,
Forget exedtly when and the:flles; aren't available, #The-;“
Spéar" carriérs§ aré‘a standing rarmy -because I naven't figured
out & way to get themito (gt down - Obviquslyla buncn of:
Hemlemersl_ Write agaiﬁ, Rﬁgﬁmat Z,ettqr ,yet.‘ B',l‘ﬁ i
MIKZ DECKINGER' The best way tOfavoid speed treps--anq e have them
MILLBURN,AN J.; around here too--1s'to_keep an alert, eyem(ang ear)

i TR GutifdrT a~pursuing gendarme and\When1you see oné on
your tdil you inm8di4tE6lyiganithe imoter,  The -cep.races after‘you. You
accelerate to¢76 ‘und »let thé”eop: catcn ap - until he's; about 5.feet be-
hind you'and’gatifgiigrédunda. ~Then)suddenly-you swe§ve down a side rouad.
If your timing 18 good- theicop. willlfollow the.. trail he's on ‘and per-
hanzs go plowing into & tree or house or something like that. I must ad-
mit it takes practice to master tne art, but once you do- there'!s nothing
to worry about.

What grotches me about the inauguration nonsense 1s the pomp and for-
maility attached to it. I don't think I've ever heard anytaing as nau-
seating as the songs dedicated to Mrs Kennedy and Mrs Johnson. I'd
repeat the lyrics Rere but someone might be eating.

I dislike athletics and sports strongly, both as a participation and
as a.spectator sport. Nothing bore’s ime more then football. It's humor-
ous, in a pitiable way, to see nords“of people in large baseball or-
football arenas yelling and shouting ana screeching madly' lixe a. pack
of frightened hyenasy -, 1 also am not too- fond of the manner in which
these sport events. take up. §0 ‘miichtime on tv. ' I don'tiwasteh it-too
often, but: it seems tnat wnenever l want to, tneré's also some damned
game Ons

It's really surprising qst how "other fandoms“ are interrelated with
this fandom... I think you'll Ffind’ that every fan in' sf* fandomialso has
some interest in one or two others. ‘f'm a member of Motion P&cture fan-
dom and film theme. fundom myself. i}

Certainly sex and stf mix, Art Raop¢ As @ matter of factA sex mixes
withr justi about ewverything you can briny up.* Who'g: complaining?

You :can’ practice: your. hotrod tactics if ‘you' want' to, Mike

but I grow. too gautious in. my 'old . dge. " Besides; -all jou .are

doing is;ingreasiqg the £ax burden what' with' naving to buy -

new motorcycles and. all.’ #‘YbuIWant‘to hear nauseating gorigs?.

Try listening to a juke box ;y;;;}me--or AM radio.' RT{ '
ED MESKYS ‘Re "Starship Troopers I read the flrst half of the
BROOKLYN, N.Y. - F&SF version and the whole book version. In the for-
mer the only bit of sf was the opening scene and I
griped about the lack of stf in the novel. ‘However, the 2nd half did
have enuf. I llked the book as a whole and after considerable thot
chose it over "Sirens of Titan" when 1t came to the Hugo voting., But
you are the first to say in print’ something I've been pointing out in
LOCs to every fmz which discusséd the book--you DIDN'T have to be 1n
the military to earn your franchise-—you just had to do ggggtg;gg to
serve your country. ,

[
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MESKYS, cont'd Ghood ghrief! The newsletter {Dynatron Newsletter
sent out to announce my address change. RT{ reads like SFTIMES. Or
rather, a hybrid of SFT with FANAC! (Can you imagine such a combination?)
EdCo was most Interesting. I'1ll have to give & high priority to his

SAPSZINE. The only "advt® I got was the lst and then I was wrong on
the author. Rapp was, as usual, very good. He's appearing almost as
frequently as Deckinger. "Witchwork" was fairly well written but in-
spired no comment. Nor did, for that matter, "Quoted for comnent" ex-
cept for a tentative agreement.

4That 1s the point I was trying to make about the society de-

lineated in "Starship Troopers", that military service was

not the only way to earn citizenship. Most fan writers have

overlooked this as they condemn tne society as "militaristic".

Of course, this was the primary method presented in the no-

vel wnich was written from the point of view of a soldier.RT{

MIKEZ McINERNEY I agree that large size format misht help but there is
MERIDEN, CONN. no guarzntee that it would! FU changed to large size
with eye catching covers and, in fact, everything you

mentioned except good stories. So this would seem to indicate that in
order for a mag to survive, it must have good stories with that elu-
sive sense of wonder in them. Big size is not enough.

jNo argument about the necessity for good stories, however,

you cannot use FU as an exemple. It folded because ghte. lem~

tire company falled so the experiment 1s incomplete. I1Ifd

1ike to see someone else try it. RTZ

AT

PAUL SHINGLETON, JR. I do wish you hand't recommended "The Seventh
DUNBAR. Wi. Vi Day." I still say this is = putrid book. The
local paper reviewed it and l1iked 1t. I wrote
a nasty letter to the reviewer telling him he was nuts and saying that
the book stunk. WNeedless to say he wrote back that I was full of...
balderash.

Edeo's item was interesting. Cox' reamblings fascinate me. He can
make interesting the stupidest things!

My Ghu...Rapp isn't kidding is he. I meean, well...yeu. I remember
reading a story of "after the Russians win the final wesr"...in a man's
magazine about s¢ix months ago. It was about sfgix pages long and con-
sisted of nothig but sfex. (Ghudammit, I can't get anything right).

Is 1t not a lot of work to go f each time a comment pops up? Would
not fherewith followed a variety of parenthetical examples. RT{ be
simpler..or somethning? I mean fans are sugposed to be lazy end that
dern well doesn't look lazy to me. Green paper and that green ribbon
1s weird. Green on green. 0gg.

KWell, it tukes four strokes to produce St Shadihg Spigpstibaies v
spacing. But I've more tine than anything else these days.RT#

Ay Yy

ind that, he sighs, just about wraps it up for thish. The page
count ran a bit higher than I had intended. Have to apply the editor-
1al blue pencil more liberalliy next time. If you're not in the letter
col it's because I'm in Jzpan and your letter is in Albuguerque. Ths
next issue should be out come June or July or possibly sooner. Mean-
time write and send tapes and like thuat. Like, _,ou have to keep up
the morale of our boys in tne service and all that.

XA
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