


Great Roscoe! Do you reeslize thet this is the 10th issue of
DY.JATRON? If we keep this ur in another four or five years
we'll become en old, established fenzine. Or something.
More probably it will be or something. I note in the last
YAYDRO thet after a year-end-a-half we've finelly convinced
3uck that DY'ATRON erpears bi-ronthly. I guess that means
we're established. So.

DYNATRON, which is not & publication of the LASFS des—
rite the fact that it sometimes eeems that way, is foisted
uron the fannish microcosm by Roy end Chrystal Tackett from
915 Green Velley Road NW, Albuauerque, MNew Mexico, U.S.A.
(June Benifas, you are not alone.) The current going rate
is 15¢ rer each or $1 rer eight. e also give awey corpies
for Letters of Corrent-—-which are subject to being printed—-,
for contributions of —aterial--do you went egoboo? Send in
an erticle eand see your neve in print--, in trede for other
fenzines--mighod, there's a jillion of 'em—-end for other
odd reasons, DYNATRON is not coryrighted excert by fannish
custom. Franz Solcher hes the Geren rerrint rights, Takumi
Shibano has the Japanese rerrint rights, and Yector Fessinea
1s the man in Argentina. By Ghu, but we're getting inter-
national these days. This is a Merineted Fublication.

¥
CONTENTS

The cover is by good man RiF Schultz who also rut it..on stencil for us. Gracies,
arrigato, danke, and 1like thanks, ran. A big locomotive for Dick Schultz.

MARINATING.....Ye ed crosses the Fecific in 5 rages and 2 2y ielol: R SO T A R
BB TTTRN G, 2 S CFot Donss sa a it o oo by Sfetentid, MuFr ot vt e ST Dt 0
THE SECOND PSALM FOR FEN..(Foem?)..by Jobn M. Bexter........... NS A e s T 0
TOKYO FILE.....(Colurm)su....ius....by Takumi Skibeno.....
SASNURS TR PO, THwT W C.UB.v...se.by Aritsune Toyoda.....

® ®» ® 9 0 o ® 6 00 0o 0 ® ® o o 0 .12
KSEP SFILING,....(Colurm)..........by hLen o e A TR S S L [ Rt LR
SHEGNA L VOLTAGE &, . . varade s-ared SO B b oINS O A Ol IS e et AR & TR A g 1 A

CHRYSTAL GAZEIG L it e S = Lalie finally gets e word 3] 8 8 S s e
ONTO TH%T SYELF,...(Book Review)....RT............................................27
~ INTERIOR DECORATITG................by B0k ¢ S e s Ty s PR et e s 000 00, AT GO ITG 6 O0)
e e i b b
lox7. 2520 ST o A & SuGi S0 et Al R T (ke s A0 115
597, T i (O P Gy B 0G0 =080 DY ba b oo 520

¥

Just in case you're curious you got t*»is issue bhecause

( ) You're subbed to issur ¥

( ) ¥ou have meterial of some sort in thigh,

(bﬁ'?oy, could we use something by you in the nextish or so.
(“)We trade for whatever it is you're nutting out these deys.
) You, you fortunate verson, are in CATA,

) You are June Bonifas end you are not alone.

) You sent in a LoC on the lastish,
)
)

You didn't and this is your lastish.
Think up your own reeson.

R sa~rle. For rore see ways and means above. Merch, 1962
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Monis [AG

AN OLD CLICHE indicetes that there is no vlace like home and at this varticular
stage I am inclined to agree. For many years "home" was wherever we happened to be
8t the time. It is a rather satisfying feeling, after having knocked about in var-
lous odd corners of the world for almost 20 years to have & place of our own in which
there is no worry about landlords, government inspectors, the neighbor's kids, and
ot-er miscelleneous annoyances.

All of which indicates that I am in Albuquerque--for & brief period anyway.
After a couvle weeks lesve I'll revort to my new duty stetion, the Marine Corrs Air
Station at Yuma, Arizona (the middle of the desert does seem to be & strange nlace
for "soldiers of the sea" to be stationed), where I"11l srend just about two months
before "retiring". Retiring in auotes there because I don't want to give you the im-
nression that I'm going to srend the rest of my time in fishing or fanac. Cne can
not raise a family on the amount of retainer pay I'll get.

I left Iwakuni early on the morning of 17 February and as the aircraft lifted
off the runway I hreat*ed a sigh of relief figuring that I'd never see that place
again. VPal! The liaison NCO met me at Atsugi and informed me that I'd have to return
to Iwekuni i~mediately. "Wuffo? I wanted to know. "There's a lot of vprorerty on
charge to you that is missing" he said. This caused me @& bit of puzzlement inasmuch
a8 the man who releived me haed signed for the property before I left. I put through
a8 long distance call to my former CinC who told me that they couldn't find the vul-
canizing kit and I'd have to come back until it was located. Fresumably I was under
susricion of heving it in my hip vocket--all three hundred voundes of it. "The vul-
canizing kit," I told “im, "is .stored in the attic of the maintensnce building." Ve
wouldn't take my word for it, though, so I honped the next plene back to Iwakuni,
muttering a wide variety of curses under my breath, wrere I led my former OinC to the
attic of the Maintenance Building and showed him the #37%6 vulcenizing kit. He apolo-
gized profusely for not taking my word for it and for having celled me back "but you
know how it is, Sgt Tackett." Yeah, I know how it is.

On the morning of the 18th I had another go at getting eway for Iwakuni and this
time was successful in reaching the trans-Tacific terminal at Tachikawa about noon.
Vy flight left at midnight and I didn't really relax until the DC-7 was airborne over
the . Facific. :

e came back on a flight chartered from Riddle Airlines, one of those mysterious
(to me) mirlines which seems to exist entirely on government charters. There are
about three of these airlines that no one ever hears of but who do & lucrative busi-
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"PROLFOU RTALLYTHRIVKT T8 SFg o0 VUCH) BiIRE JIF THT ORTENT?"

' ness charterifigh flights to Uncle. One nice thing about thissset-up,from the point
“of viéwfbf“fhéﬁbaésenger, 18 the rresence of stewardessesiinstead of the male flight
“Grew foundVon militery flights. And ifinobody else apprecistes TV dimners the air
*Tiﬁed’é@?%ﬁihly do. They are en improvement over the box. lunch, Vg :

.&.-.......‘—._-.-.—_——_.‘—-.—.._......—_.——-—.-—-m-‘-..———.._....-._

LISTEN, ALRTADY. IT'S ETHEL LINDSAY FOR TAFF.
, ! TRRAVETED BAOK TMROUGH TIME? In e manmer of speaking, that is. We left Tachi-
k&we et 17945 p.m. on 18 February eand landed et Fonolulu at 4:30 r.m. on 18 February
‘ thereby. giving me a chence. to live part of my life over again, Ah, yes, you cannot
“eharge the vast. During 'my return visit to the 18th of February I found myself doing
“the semet thing I did during my first pessege through thet dey--sitting around an
2 eirTihe ermitel resding GALAXY. : ]

. Ehdhiéxtl leg of the trin was from Fonolulu to Travis Air Force Base .which is

* located nortHerly iof San. Francisco. Dawn was bresking as we meared the -Celifornia
fcbast“t%éﬁbééﬁingly omninresent clouds avrpeared as a solid leyer just bgneath the
“'vlane. o/g Wivpad lower end lower until we wers just skimming the tepgof the clouds
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and 1t is weird and shuddery to have thre great end billowy greyness slowly rise
ground you until all thet exists outside your cebin window is a featureless nothing-
ness. Suddenly we brcke through the clouds a1d there were the ©Wast Bay cities
strung out below, & glittering necklace of lights on the breast of the Bay.

The trip from Travis to the San Francisco eirrort was somewhat nostalgic as I
passed through the familiar countryside, even the names on the roadsigns evéking
memories. Signs rointing to Vacavi'le, Nara, 3enicia, Vallejo. The hills were green
eftar the winter rains and small herds of sheep were busily turning the grass into
fat. The bus sred elong U.3. 40 which is now called Interstete 80 for some reason
known only to the pleiners in Yashington. Just before we reached the twin bridges
spenning Cerquinez strait (I remember when there was only one) we torned & rise and
I got my first gliimmse of the City I hed called home for many yesrs-—there across
the bay, svarkling in the sun, wes Sen Frencisco. It is still one of the most beau-
tiful sights in the world. And tren ceme the houses. Smoll clusters at first but
es we neered the Zrst Bey cities they turned into soucthing akin to en obscene tide
flowing up out of the Bay and inundating the hills. Row uron row uron row of houses,
crowding each other for the sun like trecs in & tromicel rein forest. I love the
3ay erea hut there is more elbow room in Hew Mexico. When I look out the window of
my house here in Albunuerque I em not looking into the window of my nextdoor neigh-
bor,

I had a bit of time et tre San Frencisco airport so tried to cell Doneho but he
was, presumebly, at work. A changs of vlanes in lLos Angeles did give me en orportu-
nity to call Mathom Fouse snd chat briefly with Bjoha. Then it was into the air
egain for the hour end e balf flight to Albuquerque and & reunion wit» our fair Tub-
lisher and number one and number two deugbters.

Sign on & voster at Techikawe: "Suy Americen. TFatronize your own Army and Air
Force theeter." I'Tis a srd commentary when an appeal to petriotism is necessary to
get people to ratronize those horrible Yollywood pictures.

The mention of food is vitel to any trip rerort so I'll vause briefly at the
eirport restaurant. Tre nconle who onerate these things evidently go on the assumpn-
tion thet if one cen afford to trevel one cen efford elmost enything. Alsc, since
most eirports are miles and wiles from enywherc they've a capiive market. Which
means t-et prices are trivled ot lsast. A hewmburger, for instance, is aveilable at
almost eny greesy sroon for %0¢. At an airport restauran: it becomes a "delicious
grilled sandwhich mede of choice chorped beef', is served oven faced--thereby seving
one slice of bread--end goes for 90¢. This is known es old-fashioned American initi-
ative.

¥

Los Angeles Internationel Airrort: 2lstCenturyville. The planes taxi onto the
remp and a wing of the terminal moves out to meet the plane. Inside is & scense
straight out of Things To Come: long echoing halls, vast domed rcoms, closed circuit
television end futuristic televhones built into the wells. Guess maybe it's not ell
so futuristic any more. [

We've switched to elite type for this issue using Chrystal's Smith-Corona for
tre stencil cutting. If you prefer the pice tyre we've been using rreviously let me
know. I'm eesy tc get along with.

¥

The wells in this brand new housc of ours look mighty bare. e're in the mar—
ket for some fentesy and science-fictional ertwork suiteble for framing end display.
Any sellers out there?

i

Fsst. 'le also need articlés of a stficitional or fantesy nature for future

DYNATRONMS. And artwork. - >
' ROY TACKETT
Ryiey
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It arpears that just about everyone 1s returning to tre fannish scene these days.
Steven Muir had a story in the Seucon issue of 'RR &nd now shows ur in DYNATRON.

by
STEVEI L. MUIR

Thomas Judson Feezer was born into the world about the same as most anybody
else. His early days and weeks and months and years were, on the whole, on rar with
that of the Average American child. But by the time he was about seven years old, a
disturbing facet of his yet unmolded personality began to disnlay itself.

Tommy Feezer didn't care.

In general, he didn't much care about things and in particular, about what he
wanted to be when he grew ur. It first became & sort of Froblem w-en the proverbial
Rich Uncle came to visit shortly after Tommy's seventh birthday.

It was in July. Tommy knew thet Company was coming. The way Mother was care-
ful to tidy un the house even after she'd just finished cleaning it quite thoroughly
yesterday. And he hed to get all washed up and put on clothes that he didn't usually
wear excevrt to SundaySchool and when they went visiting or to the Fark. Fe didn't
care much though, except for the inconvenience end that he couldn't go outside to
rlay (he wanted to go out and continue to observe the ant-anhid relationshiv on the
rose bushes).

Usually at this time of the summer, ssleds, cool and crisv and tasty, were the
general rule on Sunday afternoons but today Mother had gone to the trouble of roast-
ing beef ai1d all sorts of things that left her in a fret about the heat and her hav-
ing time to change end so on. Tommy slirped awey to his room away from the general
hubbub. A lot of peonle had suddenly come from nowhere.

The big, long end shiny, black car rulled up in front of their house and a big
man in a black suit (not rractical in the July sun) get out. UYe was big but not fat,
end had a straw het over a lohster-red face and a long, fat cigar. You almost didn't
notice his wife who was small and slim, with a really sweet face.

They were met at the door by Tommy's folks and a lot of talk and helloing and
stuff went on. Towmy's older brother, John, was esvecially hsncy to see Uncle Jack.
Then came the "Ch, Thomes, come down." Pe resignedly left the comfortable solitude
of his room and went down the stairs to the milling group of peorle now filtering
iato the living room.

"Come meet your Uncle Jack, Tommy!" boomed his father with an unususl hearti-
ness. Tommy was led uv to the big man and gravely accepted the big paw thrust down
at him.

"Well, well, Tom, my boy! Wow are yocu?"

"very fine, sir." he reolied gravely. The men's oyes svarkled snd harvy crink-
les at the corners of his eyes accompenied his toothy-white grin.

"Jell, a grave one, eh? A1d how old are you, Tom, boy?"
"I'm seven years and two months, exactly,” he said.

.
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The man straightened up & moment end fleshed e smile to Tommy's futher. %He, a
precocious one, eh, Jud?" Tom's father mede e nervouely humorous renly.

"Yuh don't recognize me, do you Tom," he seid as they w=nt into the living room.
"2een in Zurore and such nleces for the lest nine years or so. Feerd about you,
though." Tom walked silently elong end stood nearby as others were introduced to
Uncle Jack and Auntie Ellen. e hed about decided to slip awey when ettention wee
sgein turned to him, the youngest of the household.

"Goin' to school now, eh?" seid Uncle Jack, rrther then asking, the wide white
smile ever-present.

"Yes sir," rerlied Tommy.

"Yhat do you want to be wren you grow up?" Yith the big, white smile.
"I don't know," rerlied Tormy.

"Eh? You don't?" A puzzled glance towerd Tommy's fether. ™ihy every young lad
wants to be Something when he grows up. An engineer or an explorer or en avietor or
something, Eh?"

"Yell, uh, haha, I guess Tommy weqts to think it over o little bit" offered his
fether. Fe was definitely diserrointed in his son's reoly.

"You sure, Tom boy, you don't went to be a firemen or the T'resident of the United
Stetes or something like thet?" pursued Uncle Jeck.

"I don't really care, sir," ceme the slightly estounding enswer.

After tris bit of a faux pas, the family hestened to entertain the Rich Uncle
with other tales of the doings of the Family end gradually it became time for dinner.
Tommy ate silently end as soon fs it wes over ond the women retired to the living
room to leave the men to telk end smoke 2t the table, he unobtrusively merde his exit.

*ok

It was during his freshmen year et highschool that the school vpeovle reduested
thet Tommy's perents cnme to see them about their son. His nerents had noticed en
apperent disinterest in most things that (end they glossed over the phrase) "normal
boys of Tom's age were engrossed in. His grades in school were only everage and he
svent a lot of time reading. Wever wes there any reel rapport in the father-son
reletionshin such as shered by Tom's older brother and his father.

"Mr Feezer, we're sure that Thomas could be an excertional student, win scholar-
ships even, if he tried," tre princirel told Tom's fether. "But he doesn't show eny
interest. He exerts only enough effort to pess end no more. Fe doesn't mix well
with his classmetes end his student activity is nil."

His father had nothing much to say about the situastion but he oromised, et the
end of the talk, to have a little chat with his son.

Thomes Judson Feezer wes now fifteen and displaying early signs of hendsomeness
of body and features to come in meturity. Fe listened to his father's earnest telk
and tried nct to appeer bored. 'Which he wes. Fe wented to get down to the library
before it closed for the night, so he fended off further entreaties by his puzzled
parent with a promise to do better in school. His fother seemed relieved and he left
his son to his own ends.

In his junior year in high school, Thomes Feezer wes Class Tresident, blezing
center of the basketball team, outstanding pitcher of the baseball team (clinching
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the teams' championshins in both cases), outstanding student in every one of his
classes, disvlaying & knowledze and insic™t that frankly astounded his instructors
énd caused them to wonder about his verformance during orevious yeers in the school.
“is verents, of course, were extremely proud und to & greater degree them theylwould
have cared to admit, relieved. His Uncle Jack was informed, in a round-about manner,
of course, of young Tom's successes.

But it waes short-lived. Midway through his senior vear, everybody, including
numerous girls both attractive and talented and, some, willing, who hed relentlessly
oursued the Most Forular (and hard:to interest) Boy, discovered thet he had lost its
wnatever It had been. Tom, of crurse, could heve told them what it was. Interest,

and a promise. We felt thet he had fulfilled it and was slightly ainoyed when his
father called him to his den one evening.

"Tom, it's time we Wed a reel serious talk about things."
Tom sat there quietly, liste-ing respectfully. It wes about all he could menage.

"I don't know what's wrong with you, to be truthful. You did fine last year.
But now what's harrened to you? I'll tell vou t+at a lot of my friends, some of them
very influential businessmen in this town, were interested in you, Tom." He stoked
up his pive. "There may have been very good rositions waiting for you." He glanced
sharply at his son. Then leaned forward. "Uncle Jack could easily put you through
college. I've done all I could to bripe e tbe Tamdly! right! ' I'11 be lucky to get
John through college and the girls nrorerly rmerried. It's up to you, Thomes, to help
me help yourself." He looked et his son. "You do want to go to college?"

"I suppose so, Fether."

"You suppose so! Good Lord, Tom, you've not even shown any great interest in
your future! 'hat about e career? ‘That do you want to do?" He puffed nervously
at his pipe. "/hat've you heen doing in school? Taking eny and all things that came
into your head witk no special plen for the future! Tom, te'l me; whet, really, what
do you want to do?"

His son sighed. "I don't know, fether," he lied. For hy now he did know what
he wes golng to do. 3ut ve didn't intend to bring it to light yet.

"God seve me! You don't know! ell, voung men, you'd better decide auickly!
7e all have only so many years to prevere and then there is the problem of living,
supporting a family. The better yu are prepered, the better your life will be."

Tom didn't esvecielly care about it. He plodded disinterest~dly through bhis
senlor yeer in high school end gredueted with a comfortable but not outstending
margin of credit. ‘

It was that same year, shortly after graduatlon, that be caused a small electric
motor to run by grasning its leads and transferring electrical vower to it from en
open wall socket four feet away. FHis rarents, of course, didn't know this,

Three weeka leter he killed a cegeful of lions at the city zoo while stending
In the crowd. He left the turmoil with a helethy contemrt for the emezed bystanders
who, &long with the keepers, couldn't understead the sudden collarse of the cats.
Thot same dey he caused an eirrlene 4o sviral down out of the sky with a2 deed engine,
8nd let it lend, completely resnonding to his commends and not to those of the des-
parate pilot.
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He knew that his long, vatient weiting was about to be rewarded by the culmina-
tion of his maturity. Fe wes vastly amused by the sudden rash of headlines in the
pavers from penicked observetories when the moon displeyed en unusual wobble in its
orbit for two nights in & row. ¥Fe lay in bed et night, his mind roving the city,
end later the world, looking in on neovle in all welks of life and situastions with
e frank interest. It was petty to his interests but still he was amused to find
thet Betty Rowan did use falsies.

Shortly before his 1%th birthdey, his fether decided to lay down the lew. Here
bis son was out of high school and hadn't es ruch es tried to get e job or disvlay

¢ny interest in higher education. He called him into the den one morning before
leeving for work.

"Tom, whet in blazes are you going to do? I remember meny years ego when your
Uncle Jack first saw you. Ye ssked you whet you wented to be when you grew up and
you told him then thet you didn't know. Well, here you ere a few years from being
grown up and anpere~tly you still don't know." We stoked up his vipe, es elways.
"Now I can accuse you of being & useless, no eccount wastrel son because you haven't
been, to my knowledge, "here he souinted sharrly at his son's impassive features.
"You've just simply done nothing."

Tom shrugged. '"Good Lord, Tom," his father continued, "is that your only reply?
Yhet are you going to do? Tell me something."

"411 right, father. I will, Now." Ue leveled e venetrating gaze on his father
thet Judson Feezer hrd never before known. "I heven't told vou all of these vears,
even though I knew when I was seven years old, whet I'm going to do. You wouldn't
have belinved me!" *ig fether's eysbrows s“ot up eand his jaw drovred. 'fhet could

hhisiEbel
"fhy, whuh, whet are vou going to do, Tom?"

"I'm going to rule the world, my dear fether," he said, end walked from the
room without another word.

Yig astounded perent dashed out efter him, but Torm wes nowhere to he found. 1In
fact, it was three days before the grieved parents found out where their son was,
but by then governments all over the world were torpling with tremendous crashes
before a Power that wes invincible end utterly ruthless.

And on the night of the New Rule when the world-wide radio/telecest was made
by the Ruler, it wes their son they saw, his voice, hard and utterly cruel, crackling
through the speaker.
STEVEN L. MUIR

LA

I feer sonewhat for the repro on thish. These stencils are over ten years old; a
bit on the dry side. No fmz reviews this time, OChrys meiled a stack to me about
the 5th of January and we figured thet the rest could wait until I got back to Al-
buquerque. Verily, there is no end to the floods we have received 45 fanzines in
the rast seven weeks--almost one per day. Don't you neorle ever sleep? And then
there are a dozen or so le*ters to answer and the last two issues of ANALOG ere es
yet unreed and two or three other books that haven't even been looked into as yet.
My leave, I feer, will be all too short.

Tsk. I let ~y sub to F&SF exrire since it
wes,in my orinion, a weste of ~oney. Now thet A, Davidson is teking over as editor
I'11 have to »ick ur an issus or two at the newsstand to see if there is any i=prove-
ment. TFlease, Avrem, no more of these cute little literary rieces—-let's have sore
solid fantasy end science fi~tion for a change. ' ' RT

gy
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A few lssues back we ran "A Psalm For Fen" in which Len Moffatt seng the praises
of the FIJAGH attitude towerds fannish ectivity. Thet issue finally reached
Augsielend and moved John Bexter, of the Sydney Baxters, to present a rebuttal.

THE SECOND PSALM FOR FEN

by
JOHN M. BAXTER

Sound; sound the claerion, fill the fife
To all the mundene world proclair.
Fendom Is A Way Of Life!

FIJAGH, Moffatt? Boo! For sheme!

Seay not the struggle naught aveileth
Sey not thet fanec is in vain.
Meyhep in some Deglerian heaven,

In Fielde Elysien, heppy, sene;

A heppy fenning-ground awaits us:
Liguor potent, ferme-fens pink.

From one fountain, icy root-beer,
From another, mimeo ink!

Ah, but there's & catch my brothers ~
Not for all this future gay.

Only Tirufens are adnitted,

While others —ust be turned away.

So let the cry be FIAWOL! FIAWOL!

Fen like crezy, booze your dough,
Work yourself to death at thirty

And off to Faradise you'll go.

JOHN M. BaXTER

reyir
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TAKUMI SHIBANO

On 10th February I sent Roy n letter and a parcel to Iwakuni by express delivery
but it was returned to me on 16 Februery beceuse they do not handle special delivery
for U. S. forces in Japan. Stupid and stubborn postren!

¥e have just published UCFUJIN #53. I would like to review the contents for
you.

The lead story is "Froject" by Tedashi Yirose. A hurorous story of perellel
world in which Jepen and Germeny had won the 2nd World War becouse their scientists
invented e time machine. Then time travel competition between these countries began
which led to much confusion in the "vresent" because their exreriments stirred the
pest. Finally Heyato, the premier of Japan sent the tire rechine inventor ten mil-
lion yeers into the past. This chenged the world to es it is now and when the time
traveler returned from the pest to report on the experiment he found that Hayeto
Ikeda, the present prine minister of Japan, knew nothing of the experiments or of
tire travel.

The article this month is "SF Stories of Rudyard Kipling" by Alen Burns.

"Space Firate Prefecture” by Den Yoshiritsu is the first of a series of short
stories which will be published in UCHUJIN.

"The Tutoress" by Aritsune Toyoda and "Leonora" by Kazimesu Hiral are both vari-
ations on the fermal robot plot.

And, of course, we heve our letter colurn and other festures.

*okok .

A new fanzine has been born in Tokyo! Motoshige Keto. 155, 4-chome, Omori,
Ohta-ku, Tokyo, hes brought out "The Space Ship". It is plenned to be a four pege
nonthly. :

Shin-ichi Hoshi's third enthology of short-short stories, "Paradise "Where 3atan
Lives" has just been published by Chuokoron-sha.

SF MAhGAZINE has evidently ceased to be & reporint version of F&SF. The new sub-
title in English on the front of the magazine rerds "The Magezine of Science Fiction
end Fact" and the F&SF credits no longer appear.

Morihiro Seito is writing e series of super-science non-fiction articles for
SF MAGAZINE, KAGAKU-YOU 'IURI. end YOUMIURI WEEKLY. Morihiro is & member of the
Uchujin Club. ’

AUTO-BY, a megazine for rotorcycle hobbiests, hes published two SF stories by
Uchujin Club nermbers. The February issue had "Time Motorcycle" by Tadashi Mayurura
and the March iesue contained "The Invisible Motorcycle" by Tedashi Teka.

TOSHO-SHMIMBUN, a leading book review weekly, cerried a rather big article titled
"Japanese SF Fanzines" in its January 20 issue telling of Japanese and foreign fan-
doms and reviewing UCHUJIN end NULL.

NEW BOOKS: "A Green Child" by Ferbert Read, published by Misuzu Shobo. "When
The Kissing Had To Stop" by C. Fitzgibon, published by Ronso-sha. "L'art et la
Litterature Fantastioue", e critical essay by Louis Voux, published by “ekusui-sha.
Teteu Yano hes translated "The Last Planet" by F. Dalles for Kodarmshe and 4. Copel's
"Dark Decermber" for Hayekawa-shoba,
TAKUMI SHIBANO

i
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L VISIT TO TYE UCHUJIN CLUB
by
ARITSUNE TOYODA '

On Jenuary 15 the Uchujin Club ret at Ichiro Kenoh's house in Tokyo. Attendants
of the day's reet ing were Takumi Shibano, Kezumese HWiraei, Norio Itoh, Yideéo Tsuchiya,
Tadashi Hirose, Jun Miyazaki, Ichiro Kanoh, and myself, as well as our speciel guest,
Teck Mayumura, the second orize winner of SF VAGAZINE's story contest, who came fron
Cseka City with his beautiful wife.

Teck Mayurura releted his opinions about the future of Javenesse SF end the class-
ification of SF stori~s. Usuelly SF stories are classified as robot stories, tirme
stories, svace stories, etc, or as strange adventure teles, utopia tales, science
stories, etc. This classifiicetion is seen in the article, ""he Development of
Science Fictlon" by Charles Gordon Weaugh which appeered in the Cenadien fenzine,
ROVER. But Tack's clessification is different. He clessifies all sorts of litere-
ture as SF stories, Ve savs that every literery work exists in its own world. Ac—
cording to Tack's clessification, 4he world which Shenkivitch déscrihed in "Quo
Vadis", the Romen Empire, is a story of a past world. Hs classifies all forms of
literery works rs the past world, the present world, the possible world, the indefi-
nite world, .and the supposed world. - The possible world would include rmeny SF stories
of things thet are 1likely to happen in the near future. The indefinite world is the
fer future. The supposed world includes most fentasy stories. ;

The meeting ended a“ter e warn discussion about Teck's classification of litera—
ture. I find Tack to be one of the rost enthusisstic SF fens in this country. Fe
thinks from the devths of his heert eagerly about the future develorment of Japenese
science-fiction and is often in contact with the Null Group - in Osaka. Takumi and
Ichiro charged him that the fans in Osuke, both the members of the Null Club end the
Uchujin hranch there, are not es active as they should be. The Tokyo group feels
thet Osake fandor should do more professional writing and elso engege in correspon-
dence with foreign fens. t '

The next day the members of the Uc¢hujin Club visited Osemu Tezuka, the greatest
cartoonist in Jeven, who drews SF cartoons primarily. Osamu welcomed us warmly and
showed us his work in enireted pictures. He hes just finished work on the Tohei
motion picture animetion of "The Arabien Nights" in cooperation with Morio Kita, an
enthusiagtic SF fan, end hkutegawe, & prize winning professional writer. In this
aniration picture, Osamu end MNorio regerd the one-eved cyclops @s & creature from
outer spece! : : : ' et

ARITSUNE TOYCDA

gy

fAritsune seems to be one of the most fannish of the Jevenese fans I heve contacted.
His address .is c/o Koyanma-so,- 1-57 Asehigeoka, Nerima ku, Tokyo, Jevan. Aritsune
end Tadashi Kousai, who eppeared in Dynetron 9 under the pseudon'-ym of Tedashi Taka,
are playing with the idea of an English lenguage fanzine. Aritsune seys he'd much
enjoy hearing from fen fror various portions of the world. RTf : '
GALAXY seens to be improving under Fohl. In the Februery issue "Critical Mass,"
"The Big ngine" and "The Day After Doormsdey" were all enjoyeble, Jir Ferron's
""he Plece Where Chicago Yas" left me cold and ell I cen sey about the two "articles"
is: "gcch!"

There's too little rention of fantaesy these days. FHow ebout sore of
you fentesy fans out there sending in a contribution or three? And, of cowrse, we
elso will harnily eccert essays and erticles centered around science—fiction. Or
fandor. . Or nost anything else so long as there is some comnection with the field.

RT
ki
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4 while back I made some sort of remark rbout Owen Hannifen being unduly influenced
by Fh? LASFS. Now, by Roscoe, it appzars thet Dynatron is becoming a sort of un-
officiel organ of the LA3FS., UELP! 1ell, nrctually, I find it 21l to be of interest
aad hone you do, too. RT.

L el e AT

it
(ps Ay

N e S N

q

The other night—-Februery lst, 1962, to be exact—I sttended a meeting of The
Los Angeles Science Fentasy Society. Due to poor health snd worse weether I hadn't
been to & meeting for severrl weeks, but the old club wes still neeting et its "new"”
address, despite a notificetion from ye L.A. zoning dept. that it would heve to move,
FDQ. VFowever, the Final Notice hes been given, and after Feb 8, the LASFS rey no
longer meet at Methom Wouse. (Bjohn, Ernie, Jack, & assorted felines will continue to
live there, of course, and hove to remain there for a good long time.) Thanks to
one nosey, bigoted neighbor the zoning dept learned thet our club was meeting in en
Rl (strictly residential) zo1e, and tho all of the other neighbors heve mde no com—
rlaints, the lew is the lew, aad rust be obeyed. This same Bad Neighbor hes attemp-
ted to cause trouble for the Mathom Fouse residents themselves, ‘but the latter
aren't ebout to be Fushed sround by this melignent minority of one, es they heve
every right to live there, to publish magazines on en emoteur basis, to make home
wovies, to have prrties, etc. Bjohn & Co. distributed a mimeod letter eround the
neighborhood, telling ebout themselves, and the trouble this one yehoo wes ettempting
to meke for therm. The resnonse to this letter (which I suspect wes written by Bjo)
wes heertwarning, and shows whet good public relations cen do. Fhone calls fron
verious neighbors, including the ones who live closest to Mathorm Fouse, revealed
thet they had no compleints, that it certainly wesn't they who were phoning the law,
and that they were delighted to have such friendly, courageous, end fascineting
reople as their neighbors! Three Cheers and & big old friendly tigercat for the
residents of Mathom House, and the friendly folks in their neighborhood. But,
desrite this show of friendliness, the Lew, htving been duly inforrmed of the club's
presence in an R-1 zone, will insist that the LASFS must hold its weekly meetings
elsewhere. (Bjohn heve volunteered to keep the club's librery there, and available
to members at reasonable hours, es well eg the publishing equicrent. This helps,
but es of this writing no suiteble meeting room has been found. But let's hope thet
one is rented by the time this sees print, es it would be & sherme to breek the con-—
tinuity of meeting regulary every Thursday nite for years and years and yeers.....)

I've hed an increased interest in Fublic Reletions recently, thanks to the :
Susiness Course I'm taking. The letter consists of 24 textbooks, covaring two years
of studying, reseerch, end monthly exeminetions. Jenuery's text dealt with Fublic
Reletions, and, of course, the Importence of this subject in the world of Business.
But "public reletions"--not to he confused with vaid advertising, vpress agentry, and
twisted prooegenda--is importent for all of us, end to ell of us, in 211 walks of
life. True, & business will use paid ads, press agentry, and twisted rroneganda, as
"tools" of their opublic relations efforts, but the true and besic purpose of vublic
relations is to communicete with employees, customers, stockholders...to inform all
of these peorle, accurately and honestly, ebout the business, compeny, or whatever,
and thus to create 2 feeling of trust and good will. And thet, of course, is what
rost of us are trying to do, es citizens, es residents of this planet, yes, end as
fens.

Edco's plea for the use of vublic relations for TAFF is noteworthy in this res-
pect. His suggestion of heving e reguler TAFF publication is one way of doing it,
desnite such drawbacks as the leck of time (and money) by the fan or fans capable of
doing the job. Another suggestion wes to get more fens to stend for TAFF, to make
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the rece more exciting, end therefore of more general interest. This, too, is pert
and parcel of good public reletions. And I think thet more interest in TAFF eould
be ongendered by more writing about it in all of the fenzines. Most fanzines limit
tremselves to a plug for their fevorite cendidate, 2nd sometires a brief explanation
of what TAFF is all ebout. (Zdco's colum on the subject is & good public reletions
item, for instance!) Other articles, stories, illos, voems even, could be published
in the genzines, all deeling with TAFF. Many could be written by nast TAFF winners,
es well as by current candidetes, end by other fans who are keenly interested in the
subject. Once a yeer, each genzine (and e-azines, for thet matter) could publish &
apecial ish devoted to TAFF. No upcharge for tre ish would be necessery, but the
ish itself would be a good PR job for TAFF, reaning thet it should be exceptionally
entertaining, es well as informetive. And so on. TAFF could continue to orerete
for severel years, with no srecial effort mrde to gein more supporters and rmore can-
didetes per election, just barely getting by finencielly, but there's no reason why
its fun and irportence can't ba comruniceted to 2 greeter 'number of fens. Stronger
interest meens stronger finences, so thet the tire could come when two TAFF winners
could be elected each yeer, every year, one from eacr side of the Fond. Tren I
could revive my idea of changing TAFF to TCFF (TransOceenFaenFund), in the hopes of
bringing over fens from Down Under, or from Jepen, as well aa from the 3ritish Isles,
Germeny, etc. TFR for TAFF? Yes, indeed, and let 2ll of us be good FR men or women.

Having covered some good examples of FR, let's teke 'a look at an exar~ple of bad
public relations: the Fan Achievevent Awards, as proposed by George Willick. At
the moment we know that some fans are in favor of having such awerds, end some are
not. There are algo those who simply couldn't cere less, one way or t'other. Fer-
sonelly sreeking, I see nothing Wrong in the idea, Other hobby grouvrs heve siriler
ewerd progrerms, so why shouldn't fendom? Such ingroup ewerds mean little or nothing
to outsiders, but trey can mean something—from egoboo, vure end simnle, to a sort
of chellenge to fan writers, pubbers, etc, to improve their outnut--within thre grour
itself. I'm not going to go into the aspects of the present set ub, £8 to whether
or not seaid set up is the best way to find out what =nd who ere Best in fandor.
Other set ups have been supgested, such =28 electing a grcup of resnected, top notch
fans to do the yeerly selecting of eward winners. 3ut eny errangerent for selecting
or electing the best in eech fe-nish catagory is likely to heve strong and wesk
roints. The basic question is: does fendom went the Awerds? Wot does it need
them, for if it needs them it will surely want ther. By the seme token it could
want ‘them without really needing them. (Zxermple: fandom doesn't really need yet
Another fenzine, but if & new one wes published end it turned out to be e really
Grest fenzine, most fans would want 'it.)

A good preliminary FR job could heve made the majority of fans want the Awerds,
end T don't mean "breinwashing" fans into believing that they are great writers,
printers, or wotever, 2nd therefore deserve Awerds for their hest efforts. The
Awerds, es I see them, are gsimply for the best within the hobbv' field, nnt for the
best in the whole wide world of fendom and mundanie combinsd. But the aprrosch to
introducing the idee wrs wrong, in some resvects——elmost antagonistic, and meny fens
vere antegonistic in return. The nude stetuette surgested es the symbol for the
Awards effronted the good teste of some, end afforded others s good belly laugh.
True, it was only surgested, not rresented as a Final Decision, but the suggestion
itself wes enough %o cause rany to doubt Willick's ebility and good sense. The
follow-up publicity to the nresentation of the idea wes bad, too. Nevertheless,
the Awerds Corrittee is established and is circuleting nominating ballots. I know
thet George and the rest of the committee are ettemprting to gein ground lost by the
initially poor public reletions. But even now there ere fans who still think thet
the nekkid stetuette is still to be used, t-rt I'm on the com~ittee, end some are
confused by the multi-teller voting set up. I found this out the other night &t
LASFS. ™ow LASFS is oaly one fen club, but it's as representetive es tre next fan
club or locel group, in constant contect with the rest of fandom. If some of its
merbers haven't -gotten the word, think of &1l the other fan groups in the world....
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Bruce Felz, who is about &g fansetive as a fan can get, talked to the club
about the Awerds, end I wasg s2ble to correct him on more than one point. He hed a
nominetion ballot in his hend et the time, too. In fact, *het was the subject of
his discourse. Me suggested we rerroduce the ballot and get all the "west coast fang"
to stuff the ballot box in favor of certein fans, fanzines, columns, artists, etc.
"he "winners" he hed in mind were the NY fans and zines who had lempooned or other-
wised grotched et the idee of the Awards. Thus, & double-ploy, eimed et the NY fens
end et Villick. ' This idee got some laughs, of course, &s irony, esvecially two-way
irony usually does. But Bruce himself hed to grotch a little when he learned thet a
donetion wes required with esch nonineting ballot. Well, we could ell make minirum
donetions, even if pe 'nies were frowned upon by the Awards Jommittee..."e went on
fror there, telking up his plen, end meenwhile I was wondering just who all these
"west coest fens" would be. The roguler etteadees of LASFS wouldn't be enough, but
perbeps he meent to get th= Bey Ares fens, end the Seettle fens in on the deeal.
(Neny LASFS merbers ere actifens, end being such, heve minds of their own. I doubt
if o mejority, let alone 211 of ther, could be telked into voting Bruce's way. I'm
sure the seme can be seid of the othar actifans ur end down tre west coest, er in
fendom in genernl, for thet metter. Those who don't go for the Awerds idee just
won't vote or contribute st all.)

Jobhn Trimble took the floor, &nd stnted his feelings on the metter. He didn't
think much of the werds idea but wes willing to give it e fair chence. Fe would sit
beck and await the results. If enough fens liked the ides, there would be eneugh
votes—-and enough money--to meke it a success. Ve didn't feel thaet an attempt should
be mede to scuttle the Awards by fekery or trickery. I agreed with'him, for es I hed
told George months ago, the acid test would be w-en the returns were all in., With
the voor TR job, and all the misinformation end pertial informetion about the desl,
there was no real way of telling how rmeny fans fevored the idea, and how rmeny did not
——not to mention the couldn't-care-less school. But the returns on the ballots should
tell the story, barring the success of such schemes as the one pronos-d by Felz.

I plen to send in & norinating bellot and donation, and I will be voting for the
persons end things I think ere best, I hove eech of you do the seme, using your own
Judgement as to who and whet were Best in fandom in 1961.

However, if Ted White should win one or more of the pleques, it could mean one
of two things: (1) Bruce went ehead with his plen, and made it work, or (2) the me-
jority of voters have & peiachent for "lecher ireges"...

Kidding eside, it would be & bad thing if such a acheme were rushed, whether or
not it actuelly succeeded. Vhat if Ted, or Fete, or Terry, or Bhob actually did win
by virtue of the true votes cest? Knowing that such & schere had been atterpted
would cast doubt on their euthenticity as winners, end, of course, ruin the Awerds
idea without giving it & chence to vrove itself. 3ruce's pitch was made during the
course of & reguler LASFS meeting, and therefore would be included in the minutes
which are published for ell end sundry to rend in his own MENATE OF TUE LASTS. The
I'EACE is sunposed to contein 21l of the minutes end the minutes ere sunvosed to con-
tein all of the club meeting discussions. So, if you subscribe to the MEVACE, (and
you should, for it serves ss a good aewsmeg for members and non-members alike) you
will be resding ebout the plen there. T.et's home that 3ruce inserts one of his "edi~
toriel comments" to the effect thet “e hes given un the idea, for what ever reeson.
Hoaxes cen be fun but let's not overdo it. If the Fen &werds succeed in becoming es-
teblished and eccertable, you can join in the fun, -r shrug "so whet?" end continue
to igrore it 211. If the iden flops, vou can alwayvs sey "I told you so", and be as
srug as vou like about it ell. 3But now that & co-mittee hes been established and is
working et the job, give 'em an even bresk. Willick himself hes seid thet he favors
feuding in fandom, but =ost of us don't. Why not prevent e very unneccesary fued by
letting fans themselves decide whether or not they want ennual Awards?

ALY
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I'OM ARMISTEAD . Recently I had my picture
QUARTYRS 3202 teken at school. It seems
JARSISLL AFB,  thet a revorter on the

'T #CRTH, TEX. school newspaper (ok, so

I'™ a reporter on the

school newspeper,so whet?) wanted despare-
tely to g=t & story on my fennish hobby.

I was-esked to bring a copy of one of my
tanzines. I had trouble deciding on which

hut I finally chose 'TARHOON 2s the less
mutre of them all. The photographer stood

@ up to teke ry picture and my teacher
ttered at the four pointed men on the cover.
She said, "Doesn't it heve some pictures
of rockets, or moon men, or something like
that?"
I seid, "This is science-fiction."
"fell," she said, "doesn't it heve some
space ships. Don't you have one that looks
like science-fiction?"
f1t does seem thet nost peonle
cennot connect S¥ with anvthing
but rockets and space trevel. It
1s a pity, too, since the field
is so ~uch broader than thet.
Are you sure this is e letter of
cor™ent to Dynatron? CLTY

B ey o e e
I?gut to the Dynetron

G o

Vo (,l'{f o8 (3;§31

PAT SCOTT Somewhat disagree with
Bax 401, ; your article eheut so-
ANACORTES, WASW, ciety. You wke it seund
like Big Mother is
watching you. Sure Big Vother wires your
nose for you end sees that the housebroken
tyres only sre ellowed free run. Spanks
you if you're neughty, or meybe sits you in
the corner. Did it ever occur to you thet
the Betts and other kindred souls rey be
trying to improve society in their own wey?
S 3y exarple, rerheps? Besides thet meny of
the Beet types do work for their idea of a
better society. There is no bigger e seg-
ment on the sit-and-grive kind among Beats
then elsewhere. They may show up more, due
to th:i1 {endency to do their griring in public, but rmost of ther are rerely the
crenk Iringe you'll find in fny group. Contrary to ponular ovinion, there ere all
sorts of Beatniks.

Aurrg...what a terrible thing to tell us all ebout FIVE 3Y FIVE when none of us
Poor peons can even see what is undoubtedly the fanzine var excellence. And no
chence of ever making it either. Grotch, grotch. '

§orop by sometime and I'l11l let you look at my collection of FIVE IR SFTRIAD
I've a complete set. # Whoe. I didn't single out the Beets and T don't
went to turn this into a discussion of whet Beets are or aren't, That
has been well hendled elsewhere. RTJ

........_._........._......._..._.‘..--.._.__..._»._..._.-—.__._.....__...—-......_._._

___.__-...-.__.._._._.._._._._..._._.—._..._._-._._._..._._._._._.__-___..._.
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HARRY WARNER, JR. Let me be among the first to welcome you beck to the United

423 sUMMIT AVE, , States. {Than' kyu. RT{ You may consider yourself hencefort as

YAGERSTOWN, MD, 8 returning Admirel Perry, not yet ewere of what you may heve
unl-eshed uron this netion by ovening ur Japan's fan civilizetion

to the Western Yorld. Maybe it'll be Tokyo in Seven-Oh. #hy not? RTY

I don't like downright dreftdodging any more then you do. 3But this notion hes
epnarently elways been ebout the seme in the militery sense. Let me quote from Flem-
ing's ow te Are Enemies, e study of Breed's Till: ™he economic ooportunities of
the new world and tve A—ericen tradition of rersonal indevendence corbined to ~ake
ermy life, with its harsh discipline and low pay, singulerly unarpealing to the av-
erage colonial, But when the erergency wes great, and their best =en resvonded to
the crll to erms, the Americans had fought well enough." I don't think thet peace-
time conscription is the enswer to the nation's problems. It's accidental if it
gets men who really ere suited for militery life, and »ations thet —eintein large
stending armies in veacetime usuelly get defeeted in wartime, beceuse threy stick to
the peacetime weepons end fighting methods while the hestily rearmed nrtions have
the lrtest stuff end usuelly win with it. My own ideel for this country would be en
extrenely emell end very well-»aid herd core of servicemen, & courle of hundred
thousend strong, wro would be picked for intelligence end physical strength and abil-
ity to comend, rlus the redquirerment thet ell healthy ren svend e courle of hours
weekly in e netional gurrd tvpe of “ome town treining for 2 few years: not thet
they'd learn enything, but in order to get accustored to taking orders end obeying
officers. They'd be the enlisted men and the servicement would be the officers in
cage of wer.

Znvoy puz~les me & trifle. If I reed the ending correctly, the most stupendous
coiacidence of all time is involved here: thot the irposter should have accidently
heppened upon en interpleaetary secret for the basis for his story, then peid a vis-
it to one person who was in & position to meke a misteke about his real chearecter.
The only other thing thet worries me is how a story written in Jrpenese charecters
cen menage to reproduce the inversion of letters thet is trenslated here es Suhtlen.

There ere no reguler prozines in Russia, but not beceuse of government rrohibi-
tions 28 lerry Crilly essumes. Governrments stop megezines from appearing only in
countries where there is e semi-dictatorshin, like Germany or Frence. In Russia, the
government is strong enough to rake sure thet the magazine is suitable to the poli-
tical purvoses from the outset. Russia does heve several nagazines which are quite
sirilar to the old Gernsbock Science and Invention, containing & mixture of srecula-
tive articles ebout future applications of science, revorts on current scientific
metters, and science fiction storiss. At lerst one of them hes hend an ell-stf is—
sue, without continuing that nolicv., There heve been meny collections of short stf.
stories, enthologies, end stf novels published in vaverbeck and herdcover editions
in Russia. There is no evide ‘ce of specific fan clubs or other forms of stf fandonx
in Russia, but there ere young scientist groups thet mey be on the verge. It's im-
possible thet Russia would ever heve the kind of fandom we h=ve, of crurse, beceuse
e dictetorship does not 1lat individuels use duvlicating devices to tut out ameteur
nmegezines, The NFFF almost set up a program of loceting stf enthusimsts in Russie
e courle of years eago, then chickeied out.

fRegerding Envoy, I think you read it right. That's t*e same reaction I
received from it. MNo rroblem on Suhtlam-Malthus. Tnglish is in wide use
throughout Jeoen end rrover neres of foreigners often, but not always, are
written in the Roman cheracters. Jevenese zines ere a curious =ixture of
Chinese characters, kena, end Romen letters. # SF MAGAZINT, Japan's only
Prozine regulerly reorints Russien stf. Tekuri told re that one of the
members of the Uchujin Tlub sent aelong a copy of UCHUJIN to Redio Moscow
in an effort to find Russian stf fens. Fe received a letter of co-ment

on the zine 2ni an invitetion to list his name on Redio Moscow's pen vral
list so thet Russirns with siniler int3rests could contact hir. English
wes sugg~sted es the intermediate language to be used. I've esked Takumi
to keep me vosted on this verticular fannish exveriment. Moscow in Oh—Ch?§

¥

DY ATROM Fage 17




REDD 30GGS The finel issue of Dvnetron from the mysterious Eest nroved
2209 HIGHLAID FL, NE, & rystery to me in several different weys. One of then is
MIN TBAFOLIS 21, MI'IM. that I thought your tour of duty in Jeran was to last nine

; years or something like that, end here you ere, winging home
efter about nine months, es I figure it in =y head. f/hich one? RT§ What ronstrous
crisis of internetional import has reduired your nresence in Albuoueraue? .

Then egain, I'm mystified by the import of Len Moffett's front cover, centioned
"Weve you eny rre-thirty-nine Adtoundings?" A fan tyve is holding some sort of sign,
rerheps ricketing the PUAG, end a fish-shaped ET(?) is esking the above auestion of
the fen. Or possibly the fen is esking the ET. Could sorebody explein the signifi-
cance of this czrtoon in 100 words or less, enclosing a 'heaties boxtovo and 10¢7

And yet again I find ryself a bit confused by your pessionate editoriel on the
necessity of the individual fulfilling his obligation to "society." Society is reo-
ple,you sey, but then you go eheed ead treet the term 2s if it referred to 2 monolith
to which we should all do reverence. If I en part of society, I don't see how I cen
do if violence by refraining from surporting certein of its solern dicte thet are dis—
testeful to me. If I em rebelling, I am merely rebelling egainst myself, in such
cese, Further, you sey that "The individual is morally bound to rrevent thet society
from gotting eny worse than it is." ‘lell, when & ren rebels from the dictetes of
"society" he is saying, in effect, "In this perticuler instance, society is Wrong and
to correct it and put it back on the Right Wey, I am going to disobey." And of course
it's very well to say thet one should work through lewful chennels to correct "so-
ciety's" faults, but on the other hend, lews ere mede for the smecific purvose of
preventing the submerged rebel from chenging the rules. One is therefore obliged——
and "mormlly bound", according to your views--to use extre-legel methods if he wants
to put "society" on the upward path once egain. This principle is pronounced in the
Declaration of Independence, enshrined in revlice in most libraries snd post offices
throughout the 50 Stetes 224 the Cenal Zone.

And still yet, I could not meke head nor tale of Tedashi Taka's little yern,
"Envoy". Remembering certain tales brought ‘back from the Crient by Marco Folo end
others, I decided thet I was suvpposed to read this varn back to front, and therefore
I reread it in thet feshion. In this way, the story ended, "Flease, surprised be
dow e Wger txl.

Fror here on, though, it was feirly smooth seiling., I was emazed at Gery Dein-
lorfer's philosophical treetise, and entertained by Len VMoffatt end %4 Cox. 1If Wd's
riddle initiel stands for "Mitche=", I wonder whet tre "J" in Len's neme stands for?
Ed reviewed an issue of Teird Tales thet I've never read, excent for the Northwest
Smith yarn which I presume is in one or the other of the Gnore Press collections of
Miss Moore's works, I never went ~—esuggeh for IT and sold all the issues I hed, but
I often noticed thet mundene tyves were intrigued by the title end exarined WT when
the sf magazines beside it in my colleotion did not interest them at ell. Indeed, I
think "Weird Tales" exerts such a powerful influence on the imagination of many peo-
ple thet had the magezine been properly distributed it would heve outsold all the sf
mags and would probably still heve more reeders than QM.

In the letter departrent, I note the corments of Tekuri Shibano in regards to my
LoC in Dynetron #7. I'm efraid Takuri took my rererks s'ightly more seriously than
they were intended. T realize that "Maitreya" is an Indien terr, and while I'm sure
tre "Laughing Buddha" is found in China (as Mi-lo-fo) I heve no idea whether such
irages were found in Janan. I'm also well eware thet the Japanese don't wear pig-
tails.

Tekuri Shibeno seems to be everywhere at once, and he writes veryawe I istooLt ik
trust that "Tokyco File" will continue even when Dvnatron returns to the stetes.

fss you can see from thish "Tokyo File" rolls right along. Tekumi does
write well end I think that if he does bring out an English language
edition of UZYUJIN it will be rather interesting. # If I send you &
‘Theaties boxtop and 10¢ will you send me a Jack Armstrong secret ring? RTY
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SETH A. JOHNSON I agree with moet of your editoriel. 'I believe it is not only the
559 SLLLE ST ST duty of & true citizen to accent his country's call to arrms,’ if °
VaUX HALL, N.J. necessary, but to leave this world & better plece to live in. But

I have as ruch respect for the men who refuses to fight whet he
considers en unjust or irperielist exvansionist war as for the ~an who merely goes
out there with no volition of his own. Fushbutton warfare is rapidly coming on us
anyway, e do have a social duty. A duty to transform our political syster to sore-
thing whereby a2ll neovles will have the good things of life and the right to continue
living to enjoy them, 'With the nresent treni to autometion cutting our industriel
labor force from 60 million to sorething less than 10 million we just won't be able
to go on with free enterprise.

ENVCY wes a most excellent story but Deindorfer did not meesure up to your
rether high stenderds, Lots of thilosorhy in Moffett's article. Just hore you sent
Elle Parker = copy though. Cox did e nice piece. Lacked enthusiasm hut scholerly
end well written. I've been a Veird Tales enthusiest since 1925. Do wish soreone
would anthologize Seabury Quinn and his Jules de Grandin stories.

My main objection to "free enterorise" is thet it costs much more than I
can afford, RT.f
4

GARY DRINDORFER I a~ enti-conscription, most definitely, but I em not pro draft-
11 D® COU DRIVE, dodging, since I think dreft-dodging to be an execrable prectice.
MORXISVILLE, Fa. Ergo, there is little chance that we would come into eany sort of

: disagreerent on the whole affair of the draft. You are guite evi-
dently not a goshwow ~ilitery tyve. This surprised me a bit at first, but I can see
now how one can meke the service his cereer without heving to be blind in his love
forit.  If«ds conforting to know that this strte of sffairs is possible.

I can't say thet I was perticularly titilleted by "Envoy" but I will give Tadashi
Teka the benefit of t-e doubt and weger that the stilted effect of his story is due
to its being translated from Jepanese into inglish. Out of curiosity (rore thran any-
thing) is Taka-sen & professional writer in his own land or no?

Bdco's brief little rundown of YEIRD TALTS, October 1935, makes re almost want R0 5
well, reed an issue of that ragezine. To this day I have yet to see s cory of WT.
One of these deys I'll go over to the little second~hand bookshoo in Trenton. New Jer-
sey end see 1f I cen pick up a few back cories. They heve some rather feir stf buys
in that little shon. 4 few yeers ago I nicked up five copies of J. O. Bailey's
treatise on stf, Filgrirs Through Tirme and Srecé (or meybe it was Snace and Time) for
25¢ each. I kept for myself one copy of the thing an? sold the other for for $2.50
each., Gary Deindorfer, Vile Mercenery en” Crass Ovrortunist.

Mike Kurrman sounds like the neoist of neofen to corie along since the days of the
good Johnny Bowles. This is the bhoy who produced TH% AMATEUR'S CCORRESFONDEIT, e
publication besides which my high school pever wes a veriteble VARYOON. ‘Wren I ven—
tured in a letter to Bowles that his little fanzine was not, perhars, ell thet it
could be, he countered with & postcard which went on the order of, "I don't need fan
gusy like vou to slegh my magozine. VYour tyve can just go to helll!" ‘“low,huh? Any—
way, Mike Kurman has been striking me sort of t“at way. OFf course there are many
yeers for him in which to mature. Yro knows, in ten years he may be snother George
Tillick, or sowehody fantestically known and resvected like that.

fres. ‘ell, I'11 plead guilty to not being rather goshwow about the militery,

& fact which often distressed my officers. I took ry own duties seriously

enough but the usual military fol-de-rol always struck re as rather ridicu—
lous. "Serious" military occesions usurlly sent me off into vest leughter.
#Remember this about WT when you do get around to it: if at this lete date
the vlots seewu dresdfully fe-~ilier it's just thet they aopearéed in WEIRD
first and have been ruchly imitated. #Tadeshi Kousai (Take) is mostly an
amateur writer. %Ye's just rade his first sale. See "Tokvo File". Tekunmi
is rublishing "Envoy" (slightly revised) in UCWUJIN and says thet it reeds
very well in Jevanese., RTJ

L. A. QNCE IORE IN SIXTV-FOUR.
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DON FITCH For & ragazine edited by a New Mexican in Japan, DYNATRON 9 seems to
3908 FRIJO be pretty full of Los Angel-s area fendom...not that that's bad, but
COVINA, CALIF. whatever havpened to science fiction?

I have a feeling that Wells end Verne influenced Jepanese SF so
strongly because the current generation of Japanese writers was brought uvp on a diet
of English literature of; roughly, the late Victorien veriod. Then, too, science
h&s never been an importent factor in the nattern of oriental thought, being, largely,
8 recent adoption as vart of western culture. The Japanese ond Chinese do heve a
long and powerful tredition of fantasy, which accounts for the populerity of Edgar
£llen Foe (and Edogawa Rarpo) and leads me 4o suspect that there roy be a large fan-
teay based fendorm in Jerpan, as well as the aopnarently science-based fandon you have

On the proliferation of fanzines: Maybe VOID and GAUL are the signposts of & new
trend; let us hope that fawe are beginning to realize thet there are too neny gen-
zZines, and instead of each sterting up his own, three or rore get together end edit
one lerger (and probably better) zine. One roint of nossible difference with your
thesis thet there are too many fanzines, thcugh; there cannot, in My opinion, be too
meny individizines.

I'm afreid Taku~i Shibano took Redd Boggs a trifle too seriously (something U.S.
fens are sometines prone to do); even_knowiag thet Meitreya Buddhe (known in Japan
&s Miroku) is depicted in the Vi-alakirti Sutra (Yuire Kyo) es & rether jolly end
laughing individuel probebly wouldn't help rueh. I Ao hope you explain to Jepansse
fandorm thet westerners don't reelly think of Japan in terms of guaint old porcelain
end peinted fans and Gilbert & Sulliven's "The Mikado! and the strge setting for
"Madame Butterfly". At lerst most fans are awere of the changes which heve taken
plece in the lest 75 yeers. But Japan is (or wes, ten veers ego) a gorewhat bewild-
ering mixture of the encient and the riodern--as you indicated on the cover of Dyna-
tron #6 with a picture of a toriil, Fuji 8en, ani & rocket ship,

Harry Yarner to the contrary, there is a need for an annual or guarterly collecw-
tion of fan writing, if only for the fringe fens who Aon'+ get more than 10 or 20
fanzines, though it would also serve well a8 an introduction to fandon, There right
even be a place for several ‘such enthologies; one oriented toward serious discussion
of science-fiction, one dealing with sociel problems, one with the faenish sphere,
end one vith whet night be called belles lettres.

Tokyo File is interestiﬁg,_phough somewhet too brief--I hore it will he continued
after your return Stateside; the bridgehead hes been esteblished between 17,8, and

3 Jaran Fandoms, but nceds some strength-

ening yet.
; JL.A. area fandom hes been

1 —\ote heavily represente! of lrte.

r o‘}-ﬁ ; T ful s 1
o TOTE FOR = grateful, too, since I've
e AVIS DR, been ruch too busy in the past

69}§&$-”7 o iiﬂﬁ" few months to do uch ~ore than

s g }o:ny \Lﬁg bat out a brief editorial col-

urn. 48 for whatever happened
to SF, don't just sit there,
write sowething. Meno to any-
body: Dynatron needs more stf
slanted -eterial. # Thanks for
the renewal, Don, your sub now
» carries you through to #22 plus
one for this LoC meens you've
got .13 rore' issues coming to
you. Eged, Don Fitch, you've
d1one made me a slave to this
bloomin' fanzine. RTJ

TAFF

Page 20 DYNATRON



LEN MOFFATT Gee, you mean you're not & Zen priest? You sure muffed a wonderful

10202 BELCHER,  #¥iy ovportunity. You could have come back to the States in robes

DO'IN®Y, CALIF,. and beard or wotever and held forth in some coffee house, gathering
a clen of followers, with Ray Nelson as vour 2nd in commend,

You really should have given Chrys credit for dressing-up ry otherwise fairly bere
cover illo. I expected vou to 27d the issue nunber, and am glsad you also added the
border. I assume Chrys, you ren it through your rineo using rurple ink? JYes. CLT

Enjoyed ENVCY all things considered. Ferhavs not es much punch as Deindorfer's
Unioue short short-short, but e nice twist ending. It is better than the average
Ten written s-f niece.

fYou end "Willick and hnn Chemberlain are out to bug me with this Zen
priest business. If I were to bacome a follower of the Buddra I'A pick
& less strenuous sezt than Zen. Thet's & rough one, men. RT{ .

RICK SNEARY, Your editorial ruts into words the feeling I've been trying to
2962 SATTTA ANA ST exrress in the sere debate. I've told Breen (es my only direct
SCTiTH GATE, CALIF, con-tact with the other view) that I didn't feel I coul? even

ergue the quastion with him, es it was if we were living in dif-
ferent worlds. ‘e don't egree or understand eech other at so many points that you
cen't argue with them. The double standered you mention bothered me too. They com-
plein thet society is run by grefters e1d "robber berons" (so help me Foo, thet is
whet Breen celled them), who cheat at every turn, so it is ell right if little old
beetnik looks out for himself and cheats too. Meybe thcre ere 2 lot of grefters
cheating on us, but the beats are cheeting on solid types like Len Moffatt, Joe
Gibson, end Rick Sneery, end this bugs “e. I wes brung up that cheating wes bad no
matter how you cut it.——-It croggles me to, that Breen and company ere not sure that
it wouldn't be better to let society go smash, so they could start from scratch.
Overlooking the ~illions that would die before our society collapsed. It seems to
me to be wishfull thinking thet wooly headed liberels would end up running things.
Solid citizen tvres would be lucky if they weren't shot by the raticals who would be
setting up an ethoretarian government. (4t leest -ost revolutions I've read of leed
first to dictetorshin of one or few.) —- I'll bet the John Birch Society isn't ~uch
lerger in number than the beetnik rove~ent, but who is swinging the cat? Organira-
tion rays. 3ut the beats are to filled with idees, high and low, to rut them to real
use—-thet might make ther seem vart of society. (They'll forr their own society..
Sure they will.)

"Envoy" wes @ nice little story but the next to lest line just didn't reke the
meening clear. The crolera idea was good. I've heard some very favorzable things
about it -~ except for the taste, which is suppossd to be rretty fishy.

No reel comment on Brother Moffatt's colum, as we are in to ~uch agreement on
nearly everything. —- Well, no, I fear I don't see Corvunism being rushed back tell
it was unimporten any-more than I exvect Democracy to be. ‘e can eather go on like
we are: one side can chenge slowly into something else (or both do it): or we can
blow hell out of each other. I'm sure if eather side figured they were going down
they woul’ try to teke tre other with ther.

I enjoyed Eccentric M. Cox's promag review. I've read very few Veird Teles but
found this interesting none the less. I've never been a2 fan of the weird, largely
I guess because they don't get to me. Al Lewis was saying at LASFS a courle weeks
ego that he had been reeding Lovecraft 21d he just wasn't scared by him. I feal the
same way. HFL never excited me -- but then he obviously reaches only certain ones.
Rerember the hot letter battles in TIS & S35 over which wes the better, Lovecraft or
Merritt? As neether author wrote for those rmegs it was wide onen cross talk,

#Tris thing ebout the losing side teking the other with it is worrisome.
It could harnen 2ll too easily. Farticularly if sore radical outfit, like
the Birchers, “eneged to get into power. # Vell, now, in any comp&rison
between Merritt 219 Tovecraft one must admit thet Merritt was by far the
better. Lovecraft :ay heve been the better writer but his score of inagi-
nation and descrintive ability can in no wey comvare with Merritt. RT.§
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ED COX ] - In the interest of Defending Myself, I will not enswer the
334 N. NORMANDIE AVE., stetcwents made in the letter of George J. Willick.

AFRT 224, First, the column was definitely deted. Thet wes vretty
LOS ANGRLES 4, CALIF, obvious. However I still think I rede so~e velid voints.

; These weren't answered in the letter and if they are lumred
under "long dead end resolved roints", I haven't heard of them in thet resnect any-
where else either. Next item: it seems to me thet I did express rmy "own negetive
orinions" quite exnressly in the colurn. The mein trouble seers to be thet T ex—
rressed them for the benefit of others then George. The rain reeson I didn't answer
the poll is inferred in the column. I still paintein thet whet I stated trerein is
the definite irpression I received fronm the wey it wes set up.

Speeking of orinions, "This kid is teking hinself too seriously." wes inferred
from tre poll. This was indiceted in the next sentence after thet in the article.
it is clso an orinion. Just as you, George, ere "the exrert on rny own opinions and
beliefs..." so I am on mine. I disagreed end steted why &s for categories, etc. I
received no enswer on this,

Further, TRUE, we don't corresrond, we heve never met and I never received your
fanzine. Thet does not, however, prohibit me, on the basis of the poll-sheet, to ex-

vress personal opinions, no metter how negative. But then we come to "2)" which
contradicts his nrevious state-ents! If you were confused, now I &, George!

ALl of which is so ~uch nitpicking. I'm well-aware of whet's been going on with
the Fen Awerds since the poll-sheet was distributed. Fron AXE, Len Moffett, Roy
Teckett, end other reliable sources of inforration. For & while there it read like
8 coredy of errors; it does seer to be straightened out now.

But my nein point hes still been overlooked. It was not included in the original
poll-sheet, it wes mentioned in 7y colurn end was not in the letter. Yobody seems
to Peve considered it otherwise and it wes not listed in the recent voting or nomina-
ting ballot. I still say thet the Awards will be unrevresentetive without a besic
coron denorinator. To clerify this: My wesn't a question included, et any tire,
€8 to how many &nd, svecificslly, which fanzines ere read by the rerson taking rart
in the balloting? Mo award will be valid unless the great nejority of the voters
heve read essentially the 8ave, wide, 1umbsr of fenzines consistently through the
yeer! I offer the vnroofs evident in so many fenzines that stterrted to noll their
readers on fendom-wide tovics, etc, In derm nesr every case, the fanzine teking the
poll rlaced either top or very high in most cetegories. Rerove theat fanzine from the
running and you wouldn't htve ruch roll left. FANAC hes ettenpted to circunvent
that but with what success I don't know. liy point rereins unanswered: how are you
going to make the Awerds valid? On whet com-on ground? Remember ~y coments anent
fanzine fans 14 convention going fans. 1I'm waiting for an enswer.

"Envoy" wes quite interesting. In it were the usual troubles of mon=t young writers
leerning how-to. The envoy stending there reeding off the situetion 2s if from a
booklet, the women steading there teking it 2ll in as if en alient from another plan-~
et did this sort of thing every week. HJowever, ell this led e to believe there was
going to be something otrer than & norrmel ending. There wes! I hope more efforts
from Javanese fandom will find their way into DYNaTRCH.

How well I rermermber the Moving Day thst Len mientions in his colurn. Mike Hinge
was veritebly a one-man whirlwind!

fFmor.  The lest time I sew the kiwi he wesn't very whirlwirlish, He was

sound asleep in the middle of Moffatt's living roor. So where's the col-

urn? # What with Moffett, Sneary, and Cox in 1-2-3 order here, 4/5ths of

the Carboniferous Amateur Press Llliance is represented on ths last two

reges. Yo, there, Art Rapp, rry yourself loose from that television set.f

4

Ho, t*™ere, 2ll of you. Wave you joined Chicon yet? If not, get off the dime, put
19 rere with it and send them along to George W. Price, Treasurer, 20th World S¥
Conventinon, Box 4864, Chicago 80, Illinois. C'mon, peorle, get with it. Go Chicago.

i
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JOHN TRIMBLE I see the Fan hLwards are steeming ehead full-steam, 1In a way
222 S. GRAMERCY FL, I surrose thet's a good tring: I've ezlways bsen one to figure
LOS ANGSLES 4, CATIF. thet a little direct ection wes worth a ream of narer-talk.

#e jawed this arouni the LASFS and most of the crew seemed to
ggree with Len Moffett and I in our attitude of sink or swin.

Ve vut forward the idee t»et if the Fen Awards ere left erlone (ie, un—temrered
with), they will either vrove out or floo. If enough fans surport the idea with beal--
lots and ¢a%h, fine——we'll have a new set of going ewerds. On the other hend,if too
few fens care to suvport the awards, then the idea *es not taken hold, end should be
tabled for e few yeers to await chences in fennish attitude. I'm curiously awaiting
the out—come. fhs am I. RTY

If a goodly number of the peovle who arse trying to dis-involve themselves from
society would, insteed, try working to correct the feults they find in it, we would
be much, much farth-r toward achieving universal freedom—-nrersonal freedom, not the
State Dert's "Good Guys vs Bad Guys" tyre —- 2nd an end to wer.

Yes, they'll say, but Society is so restricting, t»at there 2re no cheanels we
mey use in reforming this corrunt, evisl thing. And I say bosh! And even fiddle-
faddle! There are all sorts of channals, if you've got the guts to go into the
other guy's camp and work from within. You don't even heve to nrrofess his beliefs;
just keer vour routh shut, end work toward your goels. But you've got to utilize
existing chennels until you're in o position to onren new ones,

No society was ever changed by veonle sitting on their dead arses and "dis-invol-
ving" themselves. Ghandi's movement was non-violent (for the most port), but it was
nositive,

Great Ghu, Roscoe, or even Oscer! A4 21 nage megezine would've put you within
the 3¢ postege 1imit, so you didn't have to publish tret thing by that fella Cox.
Here I ar thinking thet DYNATRON is really rrogressing toward being e full-fledpged,
top—renking fmz, and you heve to publish thet. Boy, I Jdunno what the world's
coming to.

Ch well, I won't let E. Marshfarzle Cox ruin rv ernreciation of the rest of thre
zine.

e, I know. Roscoe, I know. 3ut who is Oscar? TI've heen brck in fen—
dorm for almost two vears now but strenge terminology still comes un now
and egein. T ran the Cox thing because Marley L. Gestonhugh d4idn't send
in eny poetry. Besides this is surnosed to be & stf-centered fmz end we
heve to mention it once in a while. RTY

TOSYIO OGAWA I read your (erticle on Sarurai Swords) in Dynatron #8 and
FINAYCE SECTION, was surrrised (end gled) to know your stay in our country
GRCUND STAFF OFFICE, was so much fruitful in your understending of our customs
SELF-DEFENCE 3URZAU, and culture. After World Wer II, sword hobby emong Japanese
HI'ICKIZ"0, MIATO KU, peorle seermed somewhat to have sunk down while you Americens
TOKYO, JATEN, are very much ebsorbed by the beauty of Jananese sword and

orientel curios es well. Some say that the old Jananese
svirit and culture is those of sword and there are quite & few interesting stories
about swords in Janan for SF fans.
I have seen at Mikko two hugh swords of riore than four meters in length and a
Murﬂrgsa (wicked sword) that shuddered itself every night to sin human blood.
Jves, there is a certein amount of interest in Japanese swords in t»is
country now. There is even a "Japenese Sword Society of the United
Stetes" which hes a number of SF fans emong its members, RTf

BERVARD DEITCYMAN, "A Unique Story" wes not too original but it deserves a word in
4326 W, 167 STREET passing beceuse it shows not only the NYU tyve, but the tyre of
LAMIDALE, CALIF, nut which inhabits siriler grounds all about this netion. We're

dne et E2Oh, | eliln
about your editorial, T found it very interesting, and fror it I brewed up a few
ideas of my own on the sare line. For a long time, perhans since the first tribal
war, or the first Stone Age deserters, -an hes been wondering how to instill a sense
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of resnonsibility and respect for the rights of his fellow men, society, in man's
thick nut. 1It's obvious, thet all the so-celled rights we have dreamed up, "Life,
liberty, and the vursuit of henpiness" included, are but raner rights, end the only
thing which en“orces these rights is the threat of armed force, usuelly in the forn
of some police orgenizetion. A men hes no netural rights es far as his fellow men
8re concerned, and the only thing which reelly holds society together &nd keens ren
bound to socisty is man's desire to feel secure, and so he subrits to these "rights"
to feel sefe within the nrack. The society provides gsomething for the individual, and
the individual provides conformity to society's rules. When one or other of trese
forces becomes stronger than the other, chaos results. And since no society ever
constituted on this carth has survived for more than e few centuries, it is obvious
thet this system of belence between individual end society 1s not the enswer, but
thet some system other than government and citizen must be found.

For when the conformity to the rules of society becomes too great, merhavs because
the individuals feel insecure, then society stagnrtes, the status quo dorminates, and
the culture dies, afrsid to go forward. Rome fell before this forco. .

On the other hend, when the society becormes too dorineering, when the individual
1s sunpressed to the status of slave for t*e benefit of government or society, free-
dom is suvpressed and 2 totalitarien state results, eventually resulting in a com-
pletecly reactionary governrent which will either crumble fror revolution or inner
decay and send thet society into a Dark Age.

Very few cultures heve ever gone this far, if eny. Wowever, the eerly stages of
this disease were evident in ths collapse of the French fonerchy which left that
country in politicel chaos for decades afterward, end which still cen be seen in
France's internal troubles today.

If we are to exist, es an organized rece, and echieve sore goel besides endless
war, there ~ust be sore wey of keering order out of chaos besides brute force, which
cen be either overdone or ineffective.

Regarding Len Moffatt's colurn, I don't know if he is actively onposed to Welch
& Co, but I think his idee of a world of Anti-Co—~—ies is all too possible, and if he
hed ever been to a gathering of the Birchers I'm sure he would be £8 active against
them as I em. Both the Reds end the Birchers ere equally dengerous to the 1.S,

The bit on Weird wes good, but not being inclined towerd the more fentastic tyres
of science-fantasy, I have very little to sry oxcert thet it was a chenge from the
usurl,

ﬁHistory would seem to indicete that there's alweys e desrot about to
take awey the rights of the so-called cormon rmen. The most horrifying
thing about it 2ll is thet time and time egein the bulk of menkind al-
lows this to be done without ruch orotest. Any of you care to exnound
on the reasons for this? RT§ p

JOHN M. BAXTE Mighod, whet is thet on the cover? I stered at it for ten minutes
P. 0. BOX 39, but eside fror eyestrain the only reaction it adduced wes deep
KI'G STRE=T F.O. bafflement, I®f there is any deep fannish significance to the cap-
SYDHEY, N.S.W., tion or drawing, I'c afraid it has eluded ne. 3till, what else
AUSTRALIA, cén you exvect from a bkillbilly like me?

Draftdodging agein...fascinating, isn't it? Jfust be. It's re-
sulted in nine pages of letters so far. RTY 'lell, when you get down to it, draft-
dodging is no longer the metter under discussion. Due to Breen's erudite evaluation
We are now onto the ruch-vexed question of rmen es a merber of society, v. men s an
individual., This is nearly as treacherous es religion or rolitics but we wouldn't be
in fandum if we weren't reckless so... :

Breen's whole argurent, and as a result yours also, eppears to be based on 2 nre-
mise thet is at least rartly felse. This, es well as I can phrase it, is thet "so-
ciety" is something greater then the sum of its rerts, an entity in itself thet
requires obedience, even worshin. TYou surround the whole business with en air of
neer-religious mvsticism when really it cen be reduced to simple mechanical terms and
& sirple mechenical 2nswer to the questions asked by Welt. Try looking at society es

Page 244 DYNATRON



BAXT=ZR, cont'd

society as & kind of bank, & central buresu set un by humenity for the nurrose of
bartering skills. 4 man "vays in" work es e baker or e lewyer or a soldier end re-
ceives in return the wherewithal to keep himself elive and cormfortable, Fart of his
work is converted into food and returned, pert of it is combined with the contribu-
tions of others to ray for emenities tret he reauires for his comfort. This "central
bureru"” is what you cell society. It isn't enything holy or bewildering, iust an
orgenisation of convenience erected by men who s individuals ere not able to stey
elive. I don't believe thet society hes & "cleim" on the peorle who bank with it
eny nore then 2 conventional bank has on its derositers. If trey wish to withdrew
their sevings, 2t ther. If a rmen hes enough skills to keer hir elive and satisfy
ell his reauirerents, w'y shouldn't he withdraw his surcvort fror this centrel bank
and live by himself. If & ren doesn't feel thet his "benk" is functioning correctly,
why should he heve to rrotect it? The only possible justificetion for forcing a men
to vrotect his society is that its downfall will ceuse too reny other peonrle discem-
Tort.: 'This is,.i'n ‘effoet; srying thet the grour is more imrortant then the indivi-
dual, which is rorelly wrong end logicelly ebsurd, in my orinion.

All this brouheha ebout society heving resronsibilities end individuels in turn
having then also, of "cleims" end "involvements" end the rest is just e coverun for
your own belief in force being justified if it meens your stetus quo will be pre-
served. The Russians are obnoxious to you, ergo, we ~ust stey out of their clutches
even if it neans wer. R®ven if it menns forcing peonle to go to wer egainst their
will. Ryen if it means negeting the whole besic idee of society, that of a co-orera-
tive for t»o betterrent of menkind and the greeter control of his environment. I
don't believe thet the end justifies the merns, no metter how extre=e the circum—
stences.,

The two fiction rieces were minor hut interesting. Moffett is, asg usual, erusing
-~I hore this colurmn ias =ore reguler then some of the others thet have ronped un
around the rlace these last couple of yvears,

Thet Flander's story TYE FYSTSRY OF Tv% LAST GUTST has turned uv in at leest one
anthology - Fhilip Strong's TWZ O™ER ICRLDS, later retitled 25 FODTRN 3TORTZS OF
VYSTZRY AND IMAGINZTION. The first care fron Funk: N.Y. in 1941, end it bas had
about three hardcover rerrintings since by verious publishers. Good collection. Any- -
wey, the Flender's yern is in thet. I notice that the Tuck Fandbook has the cryntic
ennotation "(Jeen Ray)" after the author's nere, but there is no "Jeen Ray" listed
in the pseudonym or auvthor indices. Better make thet 26 myateries.,.

Aveunt, Lewrence Crilly - there gre more then three British promags in the field
just now, though you could be forgiven for assuring thet only the Nova rublications
were evailable., In eddition to NIV TCR1IDS, SF4 and SOIENCE FATTTASY, there is a rion-
thly celled SUFERTATURAL STORIZS and & comrenion rub called, I thrink, STIRNCE FICTICH
STCRIES or sorething like that. Bnath brought out by & firm celled "Badger Books" as
I recall. Also around is a misereble crudpub celled sinmrly SCIEICE FICTION, coning
frorm "Swen Bros.". ' It also hes & compenion but I can't recall the title. Something
about HORROR, I think. 'Tone of them are worth a spit, of course, but they are
rrozines. 'While I'n casting asncrsions, I night also question those figures ebout
Sweden. TIs there still a prozine in Sweden? 48 I recall HAFNA folded vae these
mény vears ego and since then there hesn't been a rromeg there.

{Jawn, as & rmetter of nersonel oninion you're not going to get en argu-
ment out of me on your concert of socisty. I quite agree that this is the
wey it should be, Unfortunately, it isn't. This world is fer too crowded
et rresent for all of us to go strikiig out on our own. # I pleed not guil-
ty to advocating force to meintein the strtus quo. The stetus gquo these
deys is definitely in need of chtnging but I think it cen be done by
legel end non-violent meens. Besides, I'm a nerceble ren. Corrunisgm,
not the Russiens, is obnoxious to me and you bet I'll fight to stay out
of its clutches. I cen't see where the Co~unist syster is doing a thing
for the betterment of —ankind. # Your contention that the individual is
more imrortent then the grour will rrobebly reise sore enguished screems
but not from me. RT§ 3 '
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"Chryst-a-1," yelled the man of the house as he rolled the last sheet out of the
tyvewrite, "I'm a page short. 'Write sorething." "About whet?" I askeq. "About any-
thing. I need another nege to neke this issue core out even." T haven't tried this
before but we'll sec whet hapnens,

All wes quiet here in the 1little house on Green Valley Road. Over in one cor-
ner of the combinetion kitchen and study roon sat & cardboard box stuffed to over-
flowing with fanzines end letters ewaiting the homecoming of the editor of Dynetron.
Roy arrived and as soon as he nenaged to unload the offspring from his back the con-
tents of the box became scettered about the house, the kitchen table was turned into
& desk end covered with about everything that is used in making ur a fanzine and the
quiet gave way to the incessant rounding of a tynewriter.

My leisure hours gave way to crouching on ™y knees in the beck bedroom where we
heve an old glass—torned coffee table steshed aweay. In the absencs of anything bet-
ter this serves as our mineoscone and one of these days we've got to get the real
thing. My knees are getting tired.

Cutting stencils around here Fets to be rather hectic es loud cries such as
"lhere's the heading for Tokyo File" issue from the kitchen while st the sorme time
a 36" tall, 4 year old future fan looks over my shoulder and says in e persistent
voice, "I want to cut a stencil," "K, OK," I say, "ait till I goof one and you can
haeve it." With all the cormotion going on I figure that socner or leter I'll goof
one. Thenk Ghu #1 daughter is in school.

On top:of everything clse is the problem of trying to find a decent stencil among
the raft of ancient ones we possess (but not for long et the rate Roy is using then
un) and I keen trying to remerber all the helrful hints Juanite Coulson gave out in
her SILME article. Tell me, Juanita, what is it like to work with a decent stencil?
I'm amazed that some of these things I've cut managed to come out at all. I don't
even like to cut stencils on & tyrewriter when they are old and dried and I can never
achieve good renrro with then either. Shouldn't complain, though. Roy ricked unp
three quires of these at aoscost atiall,

Shortly before the master of the house returned I wasg greeted by our postmen who
unloeded rackage after rackage and went sway rumbling sorething about trading in his
automobile for a truck. Roy counted boxes and said there wes still rmore to come,
There are we going to rut all this reading rmeterial? (This tyrer was built for a
southpaw. I'm using Roy's Royal to tyre this while he cuts stencils with my rachine
and the function keys are e11 on the wrong side.)

Joe Gibson, you've put Roy's foot into it, In g2 #9 you mentioned how ruch bo
cost you to have your fanzine rrinted commercially and I'm working up a bill to hand
to Dynatron's editor to cover the cost of rublishing six issues during the past year.

After reading Len Moffatt's cclurn in thish I agked Roy about Bruce Pelz. Roy
inforred me thet as far as he knew Bruce wag attending USC and studying Library Sci-
ence. As an alurmus I find it hard +o concelve thet enyone attending USC would come
ur with an idea like this. I also spent some of my younger years as a librarian and
rust admit that the atmosphere is condueive to the dreaming ur of hare-breined tricks
but stuffing ballot boxes is going & bit too far, Surely, you're not serious, Bruce?

Hi, Bjo. Next time we're out your wey we'll teke you up on that dinner invitetion.
I'm surrrised Roy didn't stay over in L.&. this tire. He usually forgets everything
else at the mention of food.

CHRYS
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ONTO THE SHELF

In which, now end again, we review a bouok

CANARY IN A CAT YQUSE by Kurt Vonnegut, Jr., Gold Medal Books #S1153, 1961, 160
nages, 35¢,

The cover blurb describes this collection of twelve stories by the author of
the controversial "Sirens of Titen" as "short, wild fentasies."

Short, they are, and wildish, they are, but in actuality only four of the
dozen tales are fentesy. Of the remeinder, one is borderline stf and t»e remainder
are straight fiction. "Straight" isn't exactly correct, either, since Vonnegut
gsees the world through a sormewhat setirical eye.

"Revort on the Barnhouse Effect" is a light, humorous fantasy which takes a
few swings et one of the fevorite--and sometimes deservedly so--targets for satire:
tre Military Mind.

"The Zurhio Questinon" considers tre desire of a nitchmen to make a fast
buck regardless of consequences.

"Unready to Wear" scrutinizes the reactions of those men who norrmally
direct the dey-to-day life of the co~ron man to & situstion where the common man
cen suddenly remove himself from their influence comrletely.

"Tomorrow end Tomorrow end Tomorrow" depicts the world 200 years hence in
which the life spen hes been lengthened considerably and the rorulation pressures
continue to grow end grow and grow.

The borderline story is "The Menned Missiles" which could have been considered
science-fiction when it was first nublished but now that the march of events heas
rassed it by classification becomes more difficult.

The reraining stories are all character studies (when it comes right down to
it all of the varns in this collection are cherecter studies) ranging frem amusing
("Tom Tdison's Shaggy Dog") to tender ("D.P.") and all beer & touch of irony as
Vonnegut examines some of the foibles of the peorle whi live in this modern world.

There is no denving thet Vonnegut writes well and with just enough acid in his
ren to —ake his stories enjoyable. That he writes science-fiction is something
thet is oren for debate. Yowever, if you like stories about reoole, you can't g0
wrong on this collection. 4

¥auuy

I find myself in agreement with Joe Gibson (not at =11 strangely enough) that
the mejor book rublishrers are rmissing a fairly lerge naturel audience by not nubli-~
cizing treir wares in the rrofession=l science-fiction maegazines. The peorle I
know who.are more or less regular SF readers (not necessarily fans, of course, but
peorle who just herren to enjoy relexing with e stf story) are "ormiverous" readers.
Bookish, as it were. 1I've never taken an exact count of the books in the collective
collecticn of the Tecketts but there are several hundred. There's a goodly nortion
of stf, of course, but the shelves elso contain general fiction, histories, non-
fiction of elmost every variety and e vest essortrent of refereace books. The news-—
rerers hereabouts carry very little in tre waey of book reviews of any sort,which is
the case almost anywhere outside the large cities, so I susrect we riss out on many
books we'd buy if we knew ebout them. I susrect the book rubhers would reach a lar-
ger audience of book readers readers in the stfzines than trey do in-sore of the
other nationel magazines. RQY TACKETT
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