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Egad, but things got - out of hand this time, It all comes
from sloppy plamning and from promising too many reople that
their contribution would be in thish. Temperamental authors.
lumble, mumble. AS a result this is big enough to be the an-
nish. But it isntt. No, indeed, that comes next time. This
one is simply DYNATRON #12, a fanzine of sorts, dedicated
mostly to science-fiction and fantasy with frequent excursions
into Fandom itself, as well as occasional gibberish on other
topics. DYNATRON is a non-profit (oh, most definitely that
if you figure profit in monetary returns) magazine (fanzine
to those of us in the know) published every other month by
Roy and Chrystal Tackett at 915 Green Valley Road NW, Albu-
querque, New lMexico, U,S,4, The phone mumber is 345-0011.
DYNATRON goes at 15¢ per copy or 8 issues for $1. Non-U.S.
types can figure out their own rate of exchange--I never ccild
calculate in farthings and guineas--, Qr you can get future
issues by getting on the trade list, by writing a letter of
comment--no notes, Volfenbanger--or by contributing written
material (preferably stfishly inclined) or artwork, Our man
in Japan is Takumi Shibano, Hector Pessina is he in Argen-
tina, Franz Solcher is agent in charge of Gerfans, and the
Sunshine Twins represent us in Aussieland, ¥ngvi is a louse
and this is a Marinated publication,
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( ) Hello, dar, Vhen we gonna hear from you? July 1962
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WRITINGS IN THE SAND

Here I go composing dircctly on stencil in true, but poor, fannish fashion, Tt
happens that way at tines. I fool around with this thing for wccks then decide in a
rush that I ought to get it done. Ah, well,

I am happy to report that I am no long-
cr a member of the Great Army of the Uncmployed, Shortly after the appecarance of
the lastish I managed to come up with a job, As I mentioned lastime T had applica-
tions in with all the clcctronics plonts in town--unfortunately they arc dependent
upon the Sandia Corporation which is the civilian outfit the AEC has to build what-
cver it is the ARC builds (we know, dontt we?) and the Sandia Corporation isntt doing
rmuch thesc days so most of the small plants around Albuquerque have had to cut back
a bit, I was also rcgistecred at scveral criployment agencics—-nonc of which was much
help since the only ideas they had was to send me out to the same plants that I had
already contacted. One of the agencies sent me out to KOAT-TV, that's channel 7 here,
for an interview which I considered a waste of time. Commerical broadcasting sta-
tions usually don't hire a man unless he has his FCC license and I have never gotten
around to getting my ticket.

Another agency lined me up for a job as a billing clerk
with a trucking company but just before I was to report for that one channel 7 called
and wanted to know if T was still looking for work,

S0e..Let!s here no more cutting
remarks out there about LA¢ 7d74Y ¥é# commercial television for T am now a studio
engineer. .s a member of the industiry let me S8Yeseseahy skip it. The hours are a
bit on the weird side--at vresent T work a different shift every day--but the pay,
considering that I am still in a training status--like T know practically nothing of
TV--is acceptable with the promise of a raise once T get my FCC ticket,

Itve also
received a GS-7 rating from the ¢ivil Service chaps but haven't been tendered an ap-
pointment from them yet. wWhat I would do if one was offered would depend on if and
when, I suppose.

So, with a fairly-well paying Jjob, and things around 915 shaping up,
the outlook for this retired old Sarge is pretty good.

Itve been asked if Itve had
any trouble adjusting to civilian life. Iot really., My last few years in the ser-
vice were semi-civilian, except for overseas tours and maneuvers, in that T was able
Lo be home each night and most weekends. And they never really made a military man
out of me anyway.

Yes, yes, I know T owe almost everybody letters. I am way behind
in my correspondence. As Chrystal mentions, there arentt enough hours in the day to
get everything done, Evenings we usually work outside as long as the light lasts—-
and sometimes longer--trying to convert this place from "Sandburr Acre" into something
a bit more presentable. After that it is read a bit, cut a stencil or two, and vrite
letters when I can.

Probably we'll get caught up this winter when the days are short
and the lower temperatures malke being indoors preferable to being outdoors.,

Fannish visitors in town of late, Tom Seidman arrived in Albuquerque the latter
part of May for an interview with the Sandia Corporation. Due to his interview and
my job we were only able to get together briefly for a short chat as I delivered him
to the airport. Tom is a fine, friendly, intelligent chap and T wish we had been
able to talk longer,

The last of June First Fandomites Richard and Rosemary Hiclkey
passed through Albuquerque on their way to Telluride, Colorado. Once again the visit
was brief but interesting and T caught up with some of the Chicago area news.

: 3 I ex-
pect that fannish visitations will pick up as Chicon nears and the I.p, group heads
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east on Highway 66,

If youtve kept up with DYNATRON from the beginning youtll recall
that in #3 I mentioned the legal battle that shaped up here in New liexico over the
Indian's voting rights. The election contest for Iieutenant Governor was settled by
a very few votes in 1960 and the losing candidate went to court to challenge the
right of those Indians who reside on federal reservations to vote in state elections.
This case seemed to me to be rather important since it could set a precedent that
would be applicable not only to Indians in other states but also to anyone, military
or civilian, who resided on a federal base or reservation,

Itm happy to report that
the state supreme court has reached a decision on the case and ruled that these fed-
eral reservations are actually political units of the state and therefore the resi-
dents are entitled to vote in state elections. The court recommended, however, that
the state legislature study the whole situation since the state has little jurisdic-
tion over federal reservations.,

T invite your attention to Harry Warner's article
in this issue. Harry, as usual, makes a good deal of sense.

. David Vanderwerf, RR #2,
Redwood Falls, lfinnesota, plans on pubbing a fanzine devoted to fan fiction. Not
faan fiction, though. Fiction, he says, of a stfish or fantastic nature, TI'm not
particularly enthused over the thought of another fanzine but I like the idea of en-~
couraging budding stf writers, The field is pretty hard up for writers these days.

Nextish is the annish and IT'm not at all sure what it will be like, It may even
turn out to be a one-pager. That would be something new in the way of annishes. No,
I wouldn't do a thing like that. I herewith revive an old fannish tradition. 71111
be most happy to print booster ads--at 10¢ each. Something like this:

Richard Bergeron loves Robert Welch

You get the idea? Send in you ad and a dime and get your egoboo. Hmmm. That could
be fun. Iet's see. Redd Boggs loves The Citizen's Committees. Gem Carr loves the
ADA. Ted White loves CMf. TIan McAuley loves the English (for all I know he may).

Speaking of sending things in--we didn't get any entries in our "Explain lof-
fatts Cover" contest. Gad, what a mystifying thing that was.

This issue did get a
bit larger than I like, And T threw out four vages of fanzine reviews in an effort
to keep the zine dovm to sensible size. Bill Bowers sent along a copy of SILVER
DUSK which he pubbed for NAPA (no, not N'APA) and a very fine little zine it ie. too.
Not a fanzine, although some fans are represented, but a very nice little magazine
with some pretty gcod poetry. See if you can get a copy from him if you haven't al-
ready.

Just in case you are interested in the mechanical details--the; typer used this
time is my 1950 Royal portable. The stencils are variously Signal, Merit, Vari-Color
Maroons, and Speed-o-Print Sovereigns., The mimeo is a Vari-Color 98 disguised as a
Tower and the ink is Vari-Color Kontrol-rlo. The paper, of course, is Twil-Tone.

Now wasn'!t all that interesting?

Sight. I was just about to launch into a new-trend
type editorial--full of dirty words and all sorts of whithering—but Itve only a
couple of lines left to £fill, Hmmm, That would be enough room at that, Iet me
close out with this; send stf-slanted material already.

1
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No, that!s not me, that!s a fugitive from FIVE BY FIVE. Roy says his name is
Wart-Ears or Merwin or something like that and that all Fifth Pandomites will under-
stand,

A few nights ago I carried on an almost one-sided conversation with Roy., I
went on for about a half-hour regarding all the things that go on in the fannish mi-
crocosm. Such things as the terrific amount of printed matter that comes in via the
mail plus all the contests, projects and what have you. Roy evidently thought T was
complaining and in a woy I was, over the fact that there is so much offered and so
little time to take part in it 21ll, He also thought T was leading up to asking him
to quit some of the things he was involved in. Great Ghu, how he construed that Tr11
never figure out. Asking him to drop his fanac would be the last request 1td cver
make of him, He enjoys that the Wway somc men cnjoy hunting and fishing and such
things. The point I was trying to make was that T could readily understand why some
of the fans we know had remarked that they had had to drop certoin aspects of fandom
or turn down recquests th-t they do this or thot, T feel swamped at times, T feel
that T should read all the material that comes in here or T might miss something
particularly good. Still it is a time-consuming job to sift through all the stuff
the comes in. Some fanzines contain nothing at all of interest in onc issue and yet
the next issue may be chock-full of goodies, T don't feel that I should toss a fan—
zinc aside just because the last issuc or so was bad—but where does onc find time
to read them all? Among other things 1td like to send off an entry or two to the
Art Show--if T had the time to do them. Anyone know where we can get a L8 hour day»

We took the Coulson's advice and used Vari-Color Maroon Stencils for the illos
thish, TI'm not too sure what kind of a job T did on them., These stencils seem +a
have a heavier bacldng on them than stencils T've used in thc ppast and Ttm anxious
Yo see how they come out and what adjustments Tt11 have to make on my stencil-cutting
technique. §And, as Buck says, they shore do gum up the typer keys. RTH

We are expecting one of my brothers and his family in for a visit at any moment.,
They are on their way back to the Bay Area after a trip to Memphis, Florida, New Or-
leans, Carlsbad and other Dixde points. Can you imagine me trying to serve spaghetti
to about 11 people with Dynatron spread all over the Idtchen table? laybe 2 bit of
mimeo ink will add flavor to the Sauce. Roy makes up the sauce and the meatballs,
though, and T doubt that mimeo ink would add to the flavor; he makes about the best
I've cver tasted,

Just completed some animal tourist homes for the girls. They arc quite interes-
ted in amimals and always come in with a lizard or toad vhich they found in the gar-
den. Since it is hard to wntch such things when they are confined in a cardboard
box T made these tourist homes out of hardware cloth and christmas cake pans. Now
the kdds--and us--can watch the animals for a few hours and then return them to their

(cont'd on page 10)
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During two recent weels, T received six requests for material for fanzines. Tt
ras instructive to compare the variety of forms in which they came. One was a form
letter, duplicated by the fanzine editor. Another was a messoge on a postal card,
which T quote in its entirety excent for the title of the fanzine: #Tim going to
oublish the first issue of my fanzine in lay, T need high-quality written contribu -
tions of any type. The deadline is around Iay lst. Regards.!" Several other requests
for material were more cunningly camouflaged, bobbing up suddenly and unexpectedly
in the middle of long personal letters, where they had lurked until they pounced at
a moment when T didn't expect them, One fanzine editor with entirely too accurate a
emory recalled that Ttd promised him an article in the dim past before T brolke my
hip, and hets still holding me to that unfortunate vorr,

It!'s times like these that cause me to wonder if T'd be better off changing my
name to "Readsrts Digest." That nublication used to feature on its cover IAn Article
a Day" as its slogan, in the vears when it ran the titles of the contents on the
front cover and always had 30 of them, even in February and months with 31 days. Tt
isntt hard to relate my reactions to this narticular series of requests, I'm going
to pretend to myself that the fellow who ran off his request on a duplicating ma-
chine won't need an article from ne, since he probably sent out a copy of the same
plea to a hundred other individuals. The writer of the postal card won't get any ac-
knowledgement. ‘unless he shows more get-up-and-go. If the fanzine editor won't take
the trouble to write at least two raragrashs and out it inside a sealed envelope when
maliing nis request, T'm not going to spend three to six hours thinking out and writ-
ing an article for him, One of the other claimants of material took the trouble to
list a lot of nossible topics for me to write about, so T11l choose one of them as
soon as I find his letter again, The other requests will get filled as time vermits,
although I!m not sure what T111 write about in any of these articles excent the one
you're reading now, !

Fertunately, the outbursts of requests for material aren't frequent. But T
think thet they are symptomatic of a situstion in fanzine fandom that needs correct-
ing. Tt's been mentioned in passing in various fanzines on occasion, but it hasn't
received a thorough-tyme examination for a long while. The general situation is the.
hidcden hunger of fanzine editors who dontt get nourished -rith enouzh materiasl. Tts
aspects are, prihcinally: the failure of many qualified fans to write for fanzines,
the preoccupation with certain general tvmes of subject nmatter for fanzine material,
the Talthusian aspects of the situation wherein the fanzine population is expending
without a corresponding growth in means of sustenance for these anemic pages, and the
basic faults that afflict a great ceal of today!'s fanzine material,

The most important of these just now is the puzzling reticence of lots of noten~
tial contributors to Tanzines. T don't sujrose that there is any one cause that fits
all the cases. Some fans don't write for fanzines because they are lazy, others may
have suffered a serious jolt to confidence in their writing ability through the re-
action to a tentative first article, and there zre undoubtedly those who are convinc-
ed that they could be brillisant fanzine vriters if they ever cquld think of subject
matter, Ed remp stirred w» an impressive storm in SAPS o co?p}e of years ago by
listing the members who contributed little or nothing but.mellln% corments ?g :Sie
organization, instead of nresenting formal articles, stories, and verse, I'n
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that my fate would be even
more turbulent if T were to
draw up a complete list of
fans who should be writing
for fanzines but dontt. 7In
the interests of space and
friendship, suppose T con-
fine myself to the A section
of the current Bennett Dir-
ectory of Science Fiction
Fandom., 7Tt lists 19 names,
of these, I have littlc or
no knowledge of Jill Adams,
Don Allen, Lyle Amlin, Paul
Andrews, Rich Armstrong,
Fred Arnold, or Harry pther-
ton. That lcaves a dogen
classifiable fans. Ackerman
comes first. He has the po-
tential to write twenty thou-
sand articles on fans, pros,
‘ % : stories, movies, and mundane
¥§,~\\_g e people and events he has en-
Iy Y countered since emerging from
ﬁm\\\\gﬂ\‘\ the microcosm of fandom in
Bt ?F\ which he remained secluded so
=0 many years. He is a fasci-
i * nating conversationalist, he
N used to write fanzine arti-
cles by the hundred, and he
¢ almost never appears in the
fannish prints today. Dan Adkins is safe from censurc, since hets an artist and has
done more than his share in the past to provide fanzine editors with pictures, Es
Adams has gafiated and never displayed any great ability with the typewriter, which

ceive this fanzine., Brian Aldiss has given evidence of willingness to write for
fanzines if the publications are litcrate and some subjcet in their pages interests
him. Martin plger is onc of the decayed fans who make FAPA so priceless, producing
material only once or twice a year, always of the highest quality as writing and for
interest retention, He could and should write much mare. Don Anderson has a limj-
ted number of good fanzine appearances tao his credit, and should be encouraged to
contributé more. Karen Anderson does almost no writing for fanzines outside the
apas and VORPAL GLASS, and this is the only bad thing I know about her. poul Ander-
son is also listed in the directory, but he seems more interested in writing for pay
these days, Larry Anderson would fall into the Don Anderson category, unless T have
the two confused., 21 Andrews has shown Willingness in the past to contribute to
fanzines, Dirce Archer is apparently a eonvention fan rather than a fanzine fan,
but her statcments regarding the pittcon gave cvidence of a‘ndrkmanlike, good wri-
ting style. Tom Armistcad is new cnough in fandom to be given more time in which to

gotten his revenge on fandom since it didntt give him enough votes to make him the
TAFF winner: he hasn't written.much for fanzines since, Sheila Ashworth, a splen-
did person to have pounding the typewriter for you, has never produced as much fan-
zinc material as she should,

Tou see what Itm driving at? Almost half of the fans in the A section are guilty

of failure to write regularly for fanzines despite proven Capability. You can ana-
lyze other alphabetical scctions for yourscelf, and youtrll probably find the ratio
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about the same. r7hcre are 507 entries in the directory, many of them doubie ones

for husband and wife. Tt means that there must be at least 250 persons in fandom
today who are in a position to give fanzine editors a better choice of material and

to relieve the monotony of seeing the same o0ld names on fanzine content pages. I
know that a great deal of inferior material for fanzines comes from my typewriter,
simply because of the pitiful phrases in which the fans form their weak, despairing
cries for material before they perish., If just 50 of those 250 eligibles were to
turn out a fanzine article every other month, I wouldn't turn out articles with which
T wasn't satisfied, because theretd be less serious famine conditions in the land.
I'm quite sure that a great deal of other fan writing would never come into existence
or would be sidestepped by editors if enough of these silent but capable fan writers
were to get busy. :

But even the current stable of regular writers for fanzines could do a more
varied job if they broke loose from their affection for certain themes and categories
of contributions. There are many rarely tapped veins of subject matter running
through the anatomy of fandom, while such an outpouring occurs from other areas that
youtd think that dropsy had become a critical problem, Tet us say that a fanzine
vriter has gone to the world convention, Tf he decides to write about his exper-
iences, you are almost sure to find his creation taking one of two forms: a lengthy
chronological report of all that hapoened (with emphasis on either his personal ad-
ventures or the nrogram, depending on how faanish this writer happens to be), or a
series of brief anecdotes and reminiscences of the events that stand out most clearly
in his mind, put down in no particular order. The first two or three such accounts
are fun to read, but they grow repitious and tedious after thate I can't understand
why we dontt get more articles concentrating on just one facet of the convention:
one particular talk or panel discussion, the events at the most lurid room party, or
the actions of the guest of honor or othervise rrominent person at the convention.
Only rarely do we get such writings as a result of ‘a convention. From the Seacon,

I can recall only two examples, onc an analytic report on the Heinlein talk and the
other a discussion of the costume ball and the prizes thercfor. But the advantages
are obvious. Tt is possible to write a well-planned article with a genuine start,
development and conclusion. The topic is sure to get more complete trcatment than
it will find in the convention accounts that try to cover cverything, and there vill
be room for the writcr to describe in detail his reactions or to consider the full
ramifications of the talk or action.

There has been a disturbing trend in the past couple of years to keep a news
sense in mind when writing about professional magazines and books in fanzines. Ve
get a remarkeble quantity of sensible discussion of STARSHIP SOIDIER or ROGUZ MOON
as a result of this trend, which is fine. But we don't get much in fanzines about
the less startling current fiction and we only rarely see an article about something
that was published two or five years ago. lMany excellent books and magazine stories
arc overlooked while they arc only a month or two 0old, and they need to be discovered
via fanzinc material while they are still in print or available from second-hand
shops for a sensible price,

Fanzines have done almost nothing about the stupendous mass of material that
awaits translation. I lmow there are American and British fans with pretty good
reading knowledge of French, German, Russian and Spanish, Why cant't some of these
individuals do something different and turn into good, plain English the professional
and fannish stuff emerging from Jurope and South America? of course fanzines haven't
enough space for translations of complete novels, even in copyright laws didn't ap-
ply. But there are many short stories that have gone into the public domain, whole
books written about fantasy as a form of literature in other languages, and vast
quantities of fanzines in France and Germany that are closed books to most Inglish-
speaking readers because of the language problem., Even the classics might be ex-
plored, for translation possibilities, Goethe, for instance, describes a strange
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adventure of a tiny man in wWilhelm Meisterts Journey, and writes most touchingly of
the strange events that followed IMignonts death. Both of these episodes have been
dutifully rendered into exquisitely dull English by the people who translated his ma-
Jor works, but I suspect that there are fans who could make them sparkle and glow by
putting them into really live English,

There are lots of opportunities for articles that are neither downright indexes
nor simple reviews of this or that piece of science fiction. Tt isntt necessary to
review a writerts entire output to have a theme for an article. WHow about a survey
of prozine yarns in which an impersonation forms the theme? Ttts fairly nopular,
usually with an actor as the main character, as in "The Darfstellar" and "Double
Start, /o has the ambition to go back to Kuttner's sex novels in the old IARVEL and
determine whether they bear any indications of parody or of effort to turn out some-
thing superior to the average sexy novel? :

It isntt hard to find plenty of faults with the material that is being vritten
for fanzines. But aside from the obvious matters, like the inability of many fans
to follow the basic rules of spelling and grammar, T think that most of the flaws are
tied in with the fact that there isn't enough material to go around and a few fans
are trying to do too much to meet the shortage, In general, T'd say that the basic
and most freouent faults today ares imitation, improvisation, and writing with no-
thing to say about the topic.,

The imitation may take several forms., Unfortunately, humor is the type of wri-
ting that most frequently suffers from injudicious imitation in fanzines. The fan is
enthralled by the way Laney and Burbee wrote about one another and he seeks to adant
the technique to an article about some obscure semi-fan friend, Or he reads three
pages of brillian demolition by Ted Thite of some fan's latest screvball notion or
idiotic actions, It looks so easy that he sits dowvm and pounds out three and one-
half pages of denunciation of the first thing that pops into his head, no matter that
he never had any particulor dislike for. this individual or topic until this moment.
I'm sure that I needn't go into detail about thc bad imitations thot good Berry fic-
tion has produced, Until the letter section in the next issue breaks the awful news
to the writer, it!s hard to convince him that he shouldntt model his style and treat-
ment so slavishly on that of a favorite fan writer., Different fans have different
types of writing talent, and it's a rare coincidence if snother fan possesses exactly
the same variety as that of Willis or Bergeron. lorse, thc readers will instantly
spot the writer whose viorlc has been used as a model, and they!ll meke comparisons.

By improvisation, I don't mean simply first drafts that go into print without
rewrites. Fans and fanzines being what they are, itts too much to hope that all con-
tributions will be revised and improved repeatedly by the author before going to the
publication, then will receive a thorough editing before they hit stencils. put T
don't feel it unreasonable to exnect a fan to have some idea of what his article will
contain, two minutes before he writes the first line, leafing through a pile of fan-
zines will convince anyone that all too often, the fan knows for sure only what will
go into the first paragraph or two, A fanzine item may change course suddenly half-
way through, joltingly taking on a serious tone after starting out in a farcical
manner, because the viriter thought of something important in midstream. Or a review
of an anthology may devote three-fourths of its length to one story, then conclude
with a hasty apology that there isntt space for saying anything about the other
stories. Editorials arc particularly nrone to this trouble: the editor starts out
expansively and towards the bottom of the page begins to cram five topics into each
paragranh in sudden horrified realization that there isn't enough room elsewhere in
the magazine to ramble on at this length. Tf there isntt time to write two drafts
of the article, there is always opnortunity to think out its rough outline in the
mind before starting the tyning,
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The last problem his been definecd by Truman ganote as inability to distinguish
between typing and writing. The result of it isn't as irritating as the faults out-
lined in the preceding paragraphs. But itis responsible for the sheer dullness of so
many fanzine pages. The fan agrees to do an item for a fanzine editor. e cant't
think of anything to say so he "reviews" some other fanzines or fantasy movies, or
he lists the contents of a few rare old prozines, or he tells about his dinner com-
panions on each day of the latest convention. The outcame is as different from real
articles, reviews and research as the chatter of junior high school girls at a soda
fountain differs from an intelligent conversation, There is absolutely no merit in
taldng a middle coursc between intelligent cirticism of an item or series of items,
and scholarly resecarch into the history of some specific object or field. The middle
course consists simply in a dreary narration of a lot of plots, or an uninformative
cataloging of the names of contributors to fanzines and the names of their contribu-
tlons, or the revelation of events in the life of an insignificant person that would
not be significant enough to include in the biography of an empecror.

In almost every case, I feel that all prose items interded for fanzines should
consist in part of fact, in part of fancy: thot is, they should have part of the
writer in them, part of the rest of the world, Material based solely on opinions and
sensations is likely to be too frothy, items that arec devoted exclusively to the
writert's findings in a search for information are normally too dull and impersonal,

4 good test is to ask yourself about a completed item: did I have to dig out some
information to complete this article, and arc there any statements in it that only T
am likely to have made? If you can answer yes to both parts of that double question,
you've probably written something worth reading.

The end of this article is imminent and you may be alarmed to have found in it
nothing with discernable connection with the title. T did this on purpose, for two
reasons, I tlought T might deceive some individuals into believing I was organizing
some sort of idiotic charity for fans, and retain their attention throughout the
article in this way. And I feel that united funds do have one thing in common with
fanzine fandom. Contributions are always needed, preferably big ones.

IHARRY WARNER, JR,
FEEEL]

CHRYSTAL GAZING, cont'd fr page 5.

Busy, busy. Wec arc getting rcady for two birthday parties. Rene will be five
on July 10th and Diona i1l be ninc on July 1hth, And sietre having & fanily roon/
den added to the housc and company is coriing and Dynotron has to be published and
wetre the ceditors of FIVE BY FIVE this tire and Roy is cormittcd to do TIGHTBTANL
and then therc is the FIRST FAIDOIf MAGAZINE. It makes for an interesting 1ife. The
new room will give us space in which to uripack the books and magazines and to get
the larinated Press out of the kitchen, Te plan on having the walls lincd mostly
with shelves and cabinets--and theytll be full in short order,

Anyone for turkey? Wetve added a couple to our little "farm"., Dec and Rene
have lecarned to herd them and it is a sight to scc them out in back with a couple
of sticks herding turkeys as big as they arc,

Wetve been searching for a name for the place but so far haven't been sble to
core up with anything fannish. Roy suggested "Sandburr Acre! but that!s not fannish
cncugh cven if the sandburrs are taking over the place. Any suggesticrs?

Znough, By the time Roy reaches this point on the steneil hetll find a reminder
that hets got to patch the air mattresscs so we can bed dovm sore of the mob that is
moving in on us,

CHRYSTAL TACKETT

el
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Washington broiled in the summer heat. In the cheap hotel room John Laird;sat
in an old overstuffed chair and wondered what it was like to die. He wasn't going
to have to wonder long; if everything worked as planned he would be dead within the
hour,

5 AR O

ROBERT COULSON

His shirt was hanging over the foot of the bed. His back was slick with sweat
and somewhat irritated where the upholstery of the chair had rubbed it. He wasn't
ready to dic; no man is cver ready, and Laird felt no desire to become a martyr., of
course, hetd agrced to dic for the party if it became nccessary, but hetd never re-
ally cxpected to be asked to do it. Tt was always the other fellow who did the dirty
worka And now the other fellow had been caught by the F.B.I.,, and John Laird was the
only man who could be substituted at a moment's notice.

He looked at the whiskey bottle on top of the cheap dresser, frowned, and sud-
denly rose, picked up the bottle, and smashed it into the washbasin, This was no
time for unsteady nerves; too much depended on this job, He grinned wryly. Some fu-
ture historian would write an account of how he had nobly and heroicly sacrificed
himself to rid the world of a deadly menacc. Nothing would be said about his having
to nerve himself for the job with half a bottle of bourbon.

The chair scratched his back when he sat down and he rose irritably and walked
to the window, watching the crowds on the street below, This was the most important
window in the world on this day of July Ly 1988, but the people below didn't realize
that. Laird sneered at the crowds, Fools) Self-centered, well-fed foolsy With the
highest standard of living in the world they cared for nothing beyond making them-
sclves more comfortable. There was not a man in the throng who could appreciate the
idealism which had lcd Laird to his present position. And they considered themselves
better than the rest of the worldj They had to have a voice in cverything, cven the
government. Anyone know that cven a farm manager nceded training and the idiots
thought that men could run a government without it. Well, they'd soon learn differ-
cntlys They'd sce how cfficicntly a government could be run by trained lcaders. And
the fools probably wouldn't appreciate Utopia when they had it, Laird thought in
disgust.

A silver streak shot across the horizon. Tt could have been a jet plane but he
knew it wasn't; it was Space Station #1, maldng its daily circuit of the globe,
Spasta, mechanical protector of a decadent nation, Ioaded with rocket driven H-bombs,
germ cultures, and radio active dust, the space station could destroy cvery major
city in the world, and come close to cnding all 1life on the planet., The party had
made desperate cfforts to sabotage it, for while Spasta ruled the sky, the United
States could defy the world with impunity. The szbotage had failed. The Americans
knew where their protcction lay, and had cvolved fantastically claborate devices to
safeguard it, Even if the United States was blasted out of existence, Spasta could
take revenge. And would, Iaird thought bitterly, in a last savage flarc of reprisal
to moke surc thé World paid for disputing thc sovercignity of that great nation, the
United States of America. The "eold war" had gonc on too long for compromisc. Each
time a former ally had joined the Communist Brotherhood, the Umited States government
had grovm morc fanatical., Now Party members werent't jailed when discovercd; after
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days of questioning in the F.BeIe security chambers, they were shot without trial,
It was said that after undergoing the questioning, many of the martyrs had welcomed
the eternal peace given them by the firing squad, That wasn't for John Laird, how-
ever; the vial of poison in the hollow tooth was an old trick, but still effective

if used quickly, Taird knew too many Party secrets to chance being caught and
questionecd,

He could sec, through a narrow slit between the buildings, a small section of
green and tan, This was a part of the Mall, covered now with a spiderwork of scaf-
folding supporting the platform from which the nation's leaders would speak on this
Independence Day, Tt was almost time; he would soon reach the climax of his L7 years
of life and his 26 years of party menmbership. He'd joined while in ol iepes "2 Tot
of them had, he remembered, mainly as a protest against loyalty probes and security
clearances., He hadn't become an active membery however, until the closing of the
University of Chicago by the Department of Security. That had shocked him into ac-
tion. For a govermment burcaucrat to have the power to close an institutec of lecarn-
ing was barbarous. o0nc followed the dictates of a trained lcader, of course; he had
the wisdom to do what was best and Was not to be questioned. But for a man vith no
more training or education than Laird himsclf to do such a thing? Tt was intolerablcy
Since then hetd been a loyal Party worker. He had discovered that most of the true
intellectuals were members, and that only they realized the need to save America from
the incompetant burcaucrats in the government. Once they were in power, they could
lead the country forward to new prosperity and a new position in world affairs. ! But

the work needed to accomplish their coup had been long and arduous, and only now did
it ncar completion, :

The government had been successfully infiltrated; even the Vice-president wasg
secretly a party sympathiser. One task remained; when it was completed, America
would become integrated with the rest of the world. This would be the final triumph
of Communism. The World State would bc cstablished, and world pcace assured, With
the new psycho-conditioning techniques it would be impossible to overthrow the gov-
crnmenty the people would cnioy the bencfits of a completely planncd cconomy, with
no morc destructive individualism, Taird folt a glow of happincss that he was to be
on instrument for the hastening of the millenium,

It was time. Slowly he put on his shirt, oblivious of the added discomfort.
Walking to.the closet, he picked up the .2l sporting rifle with the telescopic sight
and turned to the window., He knelt, placed his left arm on the window-sill, and
rested the forearm of the rifle against his arm. The telescope sight showed the lit-
tle growp on the platform in the pall clearly. Laird took a full breath, cxpclled
half of it, and centered the cross-hairs in the sight on the hcad of the tall figure
in black, The rifle wobbled; he cursed, breathed heavily a few times, and sighted
again, This time the gun was stecady. He brought it casily to bear and carcfully
squcezed the trigger. Then, dropping the rifle, he opened the door of the room and
walked briskly dovm the hall, He felt like shouting. The years of waiting were over
The time had come. Freedom was a word which would soon be forgotten along with the
miscry it had caused, He avoided thinking of the F.B,I. and thc fact that he would
almost certainly ncever get out of tovm alive,

On the speakerts platform, the last President of the United States lay dead.

ROBERT COULSON
bpbhEe
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It was no surprise to me that this proved nopular enough for me to ask John to make

it a pnermanent feature, ) N
; ,/ /i y / / 2
A )/- 7 | ‘:‘;/I & L ,{ / 7 fcive tem a good
S T o go, Cobber. f
o Conducted By -~

JOBN BAXTIR

——

1. Apparently many neople fancy the "first paragraph question, so here are five
more samples at which to try your hand. The following are first paragraphs of well-
inown stf novels, (Can you name the writer and the book from which the quote is
taken? (Score 1 point for vriter, 1 for book. Total possible is 10.)

The wind came across the bay like something living., It tore the surface
8o thoroughly to shreds that it was hard to tell where liquid ended and
atmosphere began; it tried to raise waves that rould have strtarmped the Bree
lilke a chip, and blew them into impalpable spray before they had risen™a
foot.

Explosion{ Concussion! The vault doors burst open. And deep inside, the
money is racleed ready for pillage, rapine, loot. Tho'!s that? i/ho!s inside
the vault? oOh God! The man with no face. Jooking., Iooming, Silent.
HOI‘I‘iblC. RUTTSH'S o a1 ala S

It was a pleasure to burn, Tt was a special pleasure to see things caten,
to see things blackened and changed, 'rfith thc brass nozzle in his fists,
with this great python spitting its venemous kerosene upon the world, the
blood pounded in his head, and his hands were the hands of some amazing
conductor playing all the symphonies of blazing and burning to bring down
the tatters and charcoal ruins of history,

I always get the shakes before a drop. T've had the injections, of course,
and hypnotic preparation, and it stands to reason that I can't really be
afraid. The ship!s psychiatrist has checlied my brain waves and asled me
silly questions while T was aslecp and he tells me that it isntt fear, it
isn't anything important - it's just like the trembling of an ecager race-
horse in the starting gate.

Petrified with astonishment, Richard Seaton stared after the copner steam-
bath upon which, a moment before, he had been electrolyzing his solution
of "X", the unknown metal, As soon as he had removed the bealer with its
prescious contents the heavy bath had Jjumned endwise from under his hand as
though it were alive. It had flown with terrific speed over the table,
smashing a dozen reagent-bottles in its way, and straight through the open
window,

2. If youtve been reading DYNATRON for a while (and what up~-to-date fan hasn't? s

you'll remember Roy's "ynpaid Ads" that were such an interesting feature up till a

few issues back, TIt!ve knocked out a few similar "adst using the same idea - try to
pick, once again, the story and the author involved, (5core 'l for cach, 10 for the
whole question,)

Ladies) You too can be immortal, A scries of lichenin treatments can do

it. Just drop by your necarest Nefertiti, 1td., salon de beautec, or ring
Diana Brackley at Mayfair 1212,
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FOOD CHROMWICLIR magazine seeks a new sub-editor to replace Ir, Danny Caiden
who has unfortunately been invaliced off our stalf. Friends of r. Caiden
will be sorry to hear that he is suffering from hallucinations, and believes
he is telepathic.

Presenting CATALINZ by ~1lliam Shalespeare, with Donald Garriclk as Cicero
ancd Sidney Siddons as Cataline. 7ale your bookings now to see this recent--
1y discovered unnublished work by the Bard of Avon.

Mow Availablel Dirk Alexson's monumental history of space flight to the
year 2000, in six volumes. For futher information write to the Publishing
Director, Interplanetary, Rockefeller Poundation, London, ZCl.

‘lanted for questioning; John Lyle, Guardsman in the Angels of the Iord.
Description attached. Any person knowing the whereabouts of this man should
renort imnediately to the headquarters of the Prophet Incarnate, Mew Jeru-
salem, New Yorl:,

3. Vessels of various kinds figure prominently in science-fiction. Sometires they
are spaceshins, sometimes submarines, occasionally rowboats, Can you remember from
That stories the following vessels have been talen?

(a) The Fenian Ram, (c) The Vorga. (e) The Bird of Fortune.
(b) The Ilound of ileaven., (d) The Selene.

A few clues for this auestion because it's tricly: (a) was a submarire, (b) a time-
slin ship, (c¢) a refugee-runner, (d) a dust-ship, and (e) travelled on grass.

L. 1mow well do you lknow the men who inhabit the world of stf? Could you, for in-
stance, say:

“That writer, masquerading uncer the name of iGrendel Driartoni, corrits the
lamentable ‘Ferdinand Feghooti' series in }oP*SF?

"'ho created the series of stories dealing with the ""AA Ace Tnterplanetary
Decontamination Servicei?

That writer has written under the pseudonyms of Mercus Lyons®, "Arthur
lerlyn?, and "Iuke Torley?

5. Stf writers are given to inserting bits and pieces of noetry into their worl, ei-
ther to provide coiic relief or a change of literary »nace. Can you recall in what
stories the followring arjeared and wio wrote them?

(a) iever mind troublel iddle—de—ce}
Fat your worms with vitamin B}
Follow this rule and vou will be
5till eating worms at a hundred 'n three.

(b) e who have tasted alien stream
And done what others only dream;
e who with earth~-dirt on our shoes
Jave walled the paths the sun-beans use:
We will trod the jilly Tay.

(c) With thunder T smote the evil of earth
With roses I won the right,
Tith the sea J washed, and with clay
T built,
And the vworld was a place of light.,
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6. Damon Knightts "In Search of Ionder" should be the cornerstone of any collectorts
critical library, 1If youtve read it more than a dozen times during the last year
(and you're not much of a fantasy fan if you haventt) yout'll remember who knight des-
cribed thus:

"He was the typus of a now-vanishing tribe of pulp-writers: 1like Tom Roan,
who made occasional appearances in editorial offices wearing a ten-gallon
hat and swearing like a muleskinner; like Norvell Page, who affected an
opera cloak and a Mephistophclean goatec, he lived what he wrote. Big,
swaggering and red-haired (like many of his heroes); sailor, cxplorer, ad-
venburer; a man among men and a devil with the ladies, he cut a swath across
the scicnce-fantasy world, the like of which has never been scen again,"

Possible score is 35. 15 is average, 25 good. Anything over 25 quite remarkable.
Under 15....well, if you haven't given your ego a bit of punishment because of a
score like that, youtre past redemption. And herets wherc you check your answers,

1. (a) MISSION OF GRAVITY. Hal Clement. (b) THE DEMOLISHED MAN. Alfrcd Bester.
(c) FAHRENHEIT L51. Ray Bradbury, (c) STARSHIP TROOPERS. R. A, Heinlein.
(¢) SKYILARK OF SPACE. E.E. Smith.

e (a) TROUBLE WITH LIGHEN. John Tryndham, (b) JACK (OF EAGIES. James Blish,.
(c) CHILDREN CF THE ATOM. Wilmar Shiras.(d) PRELUDE TO SPACE. A. G. Clarke.
(e) REVOLT IN 2100. R. A. Heinlein,

3. (a) THE DRAGON IN THE SEA. Frank Herbert. (b) TO THE STARS. L. Ron Hubbard,
(c) THE STARS MY DESTINATION. Bestor. (d) A FALL OF MOONDUST. A. C. Clarke.
(e) THE GREEN ODYSSEY. Philip Jose Farmer.

L. (a) Reginald Bretnor. (b) Robert Sheckley. (¢) James Blish.

5. (a) THE UNPLEASANT PROFESSION OF JONATHON HOAG. Robert A. Heinlein.
(b) STARSHIP THROUGH SPACE. Iee Correy.
(c) THUNDER AMD ROSES. Theodore Sturgeon.

6. L. Ron Hubbard.
JOHN BAXTER

¥
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Now, kiddies, it is time fuw your lesson. Today we study

THE FAN'S HOME PRIMER
: i3
MIKE DECKINGER

is for Ackerman, a fan known far and wide.
is for BEM, with a rough, scaly hide.

ool

is for cons, at which most fans attend.
is for dummies, on which many faneds depend.

(©/i(e)

is for egoboo, what wetre all searching for,
is fugghead, whom all truefen deplore,

3 =

is for gafia, a state we all despise,
is for hecto, itts murder on the eYes s

s o3 e

is for illos, fanzines all neced these,
ds for *justifyey 4t s not done with easec.

CaH

is for knight, sir damon, the fan.
is for liquor, blog for the fan,

is for mimeo, you all know what that is.
is for neo, he flunked Baxterts quiz,

=52 =

is for one-shot, a single fannish labor.
is for prozincs, which should carn all fant's favor.

g O

is for quote-cards, thosc annoying bits of paper.
is for Roscoe, now bow down to tho maker,

T O

is for SAPS, vrith publishers galore,
is for typer, dontt leave it on the floor,

=

is for Unifen, whom Uncle Sam appoint.
is for VOID, perhaps a focal point?

=SS

is for Westercon, a splendid thing to think.
is for Xcno, Sarge Saturnts favorite drink.

is for yngvi, a mysterious little lousc,
is for zapgun, kcep it out of the housc,

NH b4

So there you arc, with no nced to fret,
Reading this fannish alphabet,

MIKE DECKINGER

bE3Ee]
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L%
(/E o regular report on Stf in Japan

The first Japaness SF confention, which we called the Meg-con, was held on May-
27, 1962, in the council chambers of lleguro Public Fall in Tokyo. Two adjoining
rooms, each of which could admit 60 persons, were used. We had planned on only one
room but attendance was such that the extra room was nccessary. Our advance publi-

city consisted of a notice in SF MAGAZILE and small articles in two cf the daily
NEWSPApPETS,

The convention was to open at 1:00 Pemo, and T had planned to begin my speech
about 1:20 believing that there would te a small audience and wanting to allow time
for any latecomers to mrive. TImagine my surprise and pleasurc when T found that
about 100 had gathercd by one otclock and the number was increasing steadily. At
1:30 when I started my speech the attendance was more than 120 which is the secting
capacity of the hall and Uebnjin Club members were carrying in chairs from other
rooms, Attendance at last recached 150 or morc.

The first part of the con was programmed for spceches. Among thosc who spoke
were Udaru Oshita and Keisuke Watanabe, both authoritics in the mystery story ficld,
Masami Fukushina, the editor of Sp MAGAZINE, Oscmu Tezuka, #1 comics writer, Tetsu
Yano, Shintichi Hoshi, Shotoro Ishimeri (who had attended Scacon), Yasutaka Tsutsui
and Takashi Mayumma, both of whom came fron Osaka for the con) and some others,
Hoshi rcad onc of his storics. Iater T cxplained about our proposcd edition of
UCHUJIN-INTERNATIONAL and introduced the ecditors to the audicnoc.

From L4230 to 5:30 we cnjoyed movics by 1émm projector. The films were four
animation works by Norman lMcloren and a spacc film on Project Mercury furnished by
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USIS. After the films we had a short recess.

The second part of the con opened at 6:00 p,m. and about 70 joined us, One
room was closed and we all gathered (jammed?) in one room and enjoyed conversation.
Shim Sato took the chair and we introduced ourselves then yu Mori, assistant editor
of SF MAGAZINE stood and "questions and answersn on SF MAGAZINE was done., T gave a
history of UCHTJIN and Japanesc fandom and all was over at 9:00 p.m.

Meg-Con was a great success. Far better than we had cxpccted. . The only fault
Was that we had no theme-speech, a11 Speakers spoke only their congratulations or
their personal opinions of SF, We should have had a theme for the con and asked
some good lecturer to spcok as the main program,

Osamu Tezuku, Shotars Ishimori and Kunio Nagotani, all comies writers, did
drawings illustrating some scenes of famous SF storics on the large sheet of paper

we had used for a movie Screcn. This was welcomed very rmuch by the younger atten-
d&nts °

Three ncwspapers reported on our convention., "Tokyo Shinbunm gave us a very
little column but "Sankei Shinbun' and "Naigai Times" both ran large articles. on
May 29th TBS-Radio broadcast a 10 minute report of the convention with tape recorded
Speeches of some of the Speakers,

NEWS NOTES

Kazumasa Hiraits "leonopan which was published in the February issue of UCHUJIN
was reprinted in the June issuc of SF MAGAZINE.

Ryu Mitsuse and Tsutomm Iiyazalki both have stories in the July issue of SFAG.

Earl Stanley Gardnerts SF story, "Human Zaoron Wwas published in the June issue

Other Stories" by g, G, Wells.,

SF MAGAZINE has formed a readerts club which has gathered morc than 100 members
already, Tt publishes o monthly bulletin named "Current of Spacc.n

"Twrilight Zone" left the air the beginning of Mey because the telecasting of
night baseball gamecs began, It will come back in Qctober after the bascball scason,

Mushi-Studio, which produces animatod movics, deeided to produce Shintichi
Hoshi's "Tenshi-Ko", This is onmc of Hoshits mastcrpieces.

Tetsu Yanots novelet, "Envoy in Tibet" was published in the Sunday Mainichi,

Motoshige Kato has published numbers eight and ninc of his fanzine, SPACESHTP.
Both issucs were four pages.

The SF MAGAZINE recader's club hold o meeting on June 10 with 3l fans in atten-
dance,

BUNGEI ASAHT published Fred Browmits short story rprmagedon." Hoshi did the
translation,

Noriyoshi Saito has translated two more of Hoshits short-shorts into English and
submitted them to FeSF.

And that about cleans out the file for this time, Sayonara from Tokyo,

y TAKUMI SHIBANO
EbbE]

¥For more on the Meg-Con see Aritsune Toyada's letter in "Feedback", RT{
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In DYNATRON it is only a page from Tokyo to Buenos Aires and

AN ARGENTINE FAN'S REP(RT

by
HECTOR R, PESSINA

Saludos, Since DYNATRON brings you news from Japanese fandom T thought perhaps
you might also be interested in what is happening in the field in Argentina. This
first colum will be mostly news notes,

Narcisco Tbanez Menta, a well-knowm Argentine TV and movie actor, is going to
make a number of SF serials which will be filmed in order to take advantage of all
the commercial prospects, These films will probably be shown by TV stations in Ar—
gentina and neighbouring countries. I'm sure they will include the best SF availabk.

The second issue of the 0-0 of the Club Argentino de Ficcion Cientifica is out,
It contains short stories, fandam news, scicnce articles and a sort of SF quiz.

The hearts of all Argentine SF and astronomy fans was recently gladdened by the
news that a modern planetarium will be built in Buenos Aires. Now T read in a local
paper that the important city of Rosario will have one, too. It will be f itted with
the most up-to—date projection equipment, s

Librecol has brought out the long-
awaited Spanish reprint of Bradburyts nuthe
Golden Apples of the Sun" and begins with
it another series of books of the so-called
"borderline" kind., Tt will include Vidalts
"Messiah" and others,

Nebulac, the most prolific Spanish pub-
lisher, has brought out a book with two
novelets, one by Sturgeon called Mthatever G
Counts" in its Galaxy version, and the other Y. 4 7”\ff$“\
by Danicl galouye is "The City of Forcc.n g R
The title of the book is taken from the
Sturgeon story, 10S HOMBRES DE GOR {THE
GORMEN).. Also o novel by a Spanish writer,
Domingo Santos, called LA CARCEIL DR ACERO
(THE STEEL JATL.)

Cenit, the other Spanish publishing house, has brought out two stf books, LA
PRISION ESPACIAL (THE SPACE PRISON) by Tom Godwin and Asimovts famous FOUNDA TTON.
This publisher plans to publish the remainder of the series, FOUNDATION AND EMPTRE
and SECOND FOUNDATION.

Cenit also reprinted Sturgeonts THE DREAMING JEWELS, which had previously‘?egn
mblished by Libercol, under the title of THE SYNTHETIC_MAN. When the Cenit edition
came out at a cheaper price and with a different title many SF fans bought it...and
came back to the bookshop to return it when they realized that they had ?ead the
story before, Itm told that the local Cenit distributor has gone to Spain to speak

to the Cenit publishers about this matter,

Thatts all for nowe T111 be back next issue with more news of and about

Argentine science-fiction,
HECTOR R, PESSINA

bttt ]
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I'm sure everyome enjoyed Terry Carrt's story, "Trufants Blood" in
+ OUTWORIDS #1l. I know I did, right up until the ending, T thought
J”"J the ending could have been happier, or at least less bloody, in
fis keeping with the policies of slick magazines like OUTWORLDS and
£ j:) THE SATURDAY EVINING POST.

“

111

his hand in the mimeograph, then his head, and that was

\‘ fr: P the end of him. T was somchow expccting a different

J ' ~s 3 ending, onc that would scem to be morc inevitably the
J N outcome of the byperactivity preceding it, TIf I may

i * take the liberty of grafting it onto Terry!s story,

J As you may remember, the protagonist in the story caught

—~—

I'd like to tell the ending as T imagine it.....

(it O S RS Ll 6

FRANSON (‘"
4 g Eric Lte, you rcmember, was a trufan from.

' birth, and had donc cverything a fan could

possibly do and more, taking part in every

fannish activity including gafia. (I 1ike that line, "gafia is just another form of
fanac"), As the story opens, Eric has cven promoted a convention in his home town,
and is busily preparing for it, since he is the only committec member, all the others
being his pscudonyms. At the same time he is also busy publishing two giant and fre-
quent fanzincs, and two nights beforc the convention, he is running off two annishes,
in huge quantitics on his clectric rnimeograph, simultancously answering the telephone
which is constantly ringing on urgent convention business. In the carly hours of the
morning he stops answering the phcne, and fans assume he has at last gonc to bed,
But he doesntt show up at the conventicn hotel the next day and cvening, and so on
the following morning, the first day of the conventicn, 4 bunch of fans who arc con—
cerned by Erict's contimued fajlurc to answer phone calls, drivec out to his placc,

NOVGOON:TITHTHESTORY »

We couldn't get an answer to the doorbell, either, so we tried the door and it
was open. We went in and looked in his bedroom but he wasn't there, Then we went
dovmstairs, and found his elecctric mimeo still running, its feeder pawing futilely at
an empty rack, and piles of mimco sheets cverywhere, in process of befitte run'vefis,
Eric Lec was nowherc around, or anywhere in the housc (where he lived dilonel )it
looked as if he had just stepped out for a moment, expecting to come right back, and
had not cven bothered to turn off the MiMCOess..but he hadntt come back.

One of us waited around for him all that day -- we took turns at this stake-out
—but he didntt show up, We wondered what the hell had happened to him. If he had
been called away suddenly, you'd think he'd phone, or leave a note, or something. It
was a complete mystery.

The convention, even without Eric Lee, Was a huge success, largely because FEric
had planned it so well, The program went off as well as could be expected, and a
fannish good time was had by all. one panel which had started out as a discussion of
"whither fanzines", drifted quite naturally to ™what happered to Eric Iee?" and this
turned out to be the main topic of conversation everywhere, the theme of. the conven-
tion, the question always asked when fans first met. The two most popular theories
were that he had met with an auto accident or had been called out of town, but both
had vociferous opposition, too,

Sunday evening, a group of fans from Scattle were in the proccss of putting out
a onc-shot, At a lote hour that night, threc in the morning to be cxact, they came
to the addressing problem. Toskcy wanted to send out a copy of the onc-shot to the
home address of cvery fan who was present at the con, and Elinor didn't know vhere to

Page 20 ; DYNATRON



find the registrarts books, and Otto suggested they go dovm to the lobby and swipe:

the hotel register while the clerk wasn't looking, Well, this wasntt so difficult,

with the diversionary tactics Wally used, and soon they were back in their suite en-
grossed in deciphering wonderfully bad signatures. Mearwhile, the hotel slept (but

not its occupants, of course.)

A half-hour later, at 3:30 A.M. to be prccise, a penetrating whoop was heard
throughout the hotel, even in the middle of Bob Ieman's party going full blast, which
is penetration indeed. The yell brought most of the fans to the corridor outside
the Scattle fanst suite, and the continucd hubbub brought the rest.

"Hets herel Hets here in the hotel" shouted Buz, pointing to a name on the
register, Tmmediately a rush started for that room number, on the next floor above.
The elevator was filled at oncc, and the rest of the mob broke for the stairs, beat-
ing the clevator, which of coursc went in the wrong direction. The crowd gathered
and increased outside the room which was indicated on the hotcl register as Fric
Lects.

Someone (probably & fan) boldly kmocked on the door. No answer,

"Maybe he's asleep,y" said a fringe fan,

"Asleep? - At three-thirty in the morning?" cried the others.,

They Krocked again, louder. Finally the door opened, and Eric Lec--the Fric
Loe——greeted them sleepily., e was in pajamas, and looked like he had been aslcep
at that,

The fans, ingstead of rudely bursting in, paused respectfully at the doar before
they rudely burst in.

Mthatts this, a raiden yelped Ice, surrounded. myhatts going on?" pe did not
scem angry, only puzzled at this intrusion,

Finally Harry warner said, "You are Eric Iee, arentt you?n

e

"Surc he is," said the others., "Cut it out, Lec," and "yhatts the gagon

"Yes, what is the gag?" asked Lee, "Itm afraid I don't know any of you, though
you seem to know me. T don't know what this 1s all about, but I came to this hotel
for peace and quiet, and I dontt seem to be getting it here. First therets this col-
ossal yell, and then the stoping in the corridor, and then this—this invasion--T
donft want to call the manager, but,, 4" : ERe e i

"Be scrious, Eric," said Tucker. "This is a convention, your convention in fact,
and wer've been hunting for your for days -~ wherc've you been?™

Eric frowned, then looked dazed. "Tell, youtve got me there. I do scem to be
kind of mixed up, Moybe itts amnesia or somcthing., I remember packing, and leaving
the house, and coming to this hotel, for some peace and quiet. T wanted to get away

from it all for Some reason. JI've been under a strain, but now I can't remember what
kind of a strain,n

"Don't you remember running off your fanzine? Your mimeo was still going?t

"Fanzine? liimeo? All T remember is getting my hat and coat and putting a few
things into a suitcase...then I called a cab and gave the driver the name of this
hotel..,the first one that came to mind, I guess, I had a powerful fe€ling that T
wanted to get away from it ail.n

"You wanted to gafiate?" asked Iney.

"No, I just wanted to get away from it all, T cant't remember anything before
that..l'."

DYNATRON Page 21



At four sis10ck in the morning, it is a strange ¢hing to hear, resounding
throughi tha fulvt Tt < at the de--w of all the roum in a respectable hotel: the

plaintive ¢ry, "IS THEIR A FSYCHTATRIST IN THE HOUSESM

At last the fans realized they couldntt find oneat this hour, and they were re-
luctant to extend the Search to nearby streets although several fans had already
left the hotel with this intention,

"Say," said Grennell, as they all gathered in Teet!s room again, ™ve don't need
a psychiatrist--Bob Bloch is here at the con,n

"Get him," ordered Bjo. Within minutes the Superb Onc was being pushed through
the mob outside ang shochorning his way into the room, quickly being brought up to
date on events,

"I've only written about psychiatrists,” he protested. 1ph, all right, let me
through, T1ve got to get close enough so T can interview him without shouting my-
sclf hoarsc. Thirty or forty of you get off the bed--ch, never mind, It1]l psycho-
analyze him wherc  heis standing, Grue, it's close in here, Give mc a drink,
somebody,

"Here," said Burbee. myow give him the works, Bob. We can't be here all night
-—= well]l suffocate,.n

Bloch snid, ™ontt rush me —— you want me to treat him in two minutes when a
course of professional treatments would take years, at 50 bucks a hourgn

"Oh, don't give us that malarkey, " said Tucker, "We know o1l about psychiatrists.
IMake with the questions ~- at fannish rates,n

Bloch addressed Ice in a soothing shout over the noise of the crowd, "Eric, do
you rccognize me? You don't scem to know anyone else here, but maybe therets a
chance I can Jog your mermory. Does the name "Bloch" mean anything to yousgn

"Bloch?" said 1cc doubtfully. wgloch,n
A tear appecared in Tuckerts cyc,

“"Oh, yes, Bloch," said Iee ot last, smiling, "Ray Bloch, the orchestra leaders
the one whosé hcad was a butt for Jackic Glcasonts jokes.n

Bloch sighed. "He's retained his wit, anvhow, 1Hcad was a butt,'" "He chuck-
led ruefully, then resumed his questioning, "Bric, I111 call off a sceries of numbers
and you respond, if it brings up any thought or association in.-your mind. Tike if i
should say, 114921, you might say, 1Columbust, gt iton ;

Lee nedded, listening intently, and the roen was reasonably quict.,

"3144217044.402," intoned Bloch. "Mean anything to you? How about 2962,..423
»ee36l...6137,.,19159,..702. . .u :

"70231" said Iee. "I remember nowgn

"You do?" said Bloch, as everyone listened expectantly. fnthat does 702 signify
to you?

"Ttts the address of ——- itts the address of a drug store T used to go to, to -
buy -— t0 buy ~~— uh ——un
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Bloch, disappolnted, nevertheloss pressed further. "To buy-—-what? at the
drugstore?

"To buy —=-- uh --- aspirin, I guess."

"Not --- magazines?" suggested Bloch., "A certain kind of magazine, perhaps?"

"Magazines? No,"™ lee said, "Aspirin, I guess. T ¢an't remember.!

Bloch announced to the rest of the fans, "It!s hopeless. I can't do anything,
He not only has forgotten fandom, but its offshoot, science-fiction. But I think
he's all right otherwise., TLet!s get out of here. T think he needs rest is all.
And T need air,"

During the rest of the Convention, Eric ILee was the "guest" of the other fans,
and he enjoyed their company, ecvcn though he seemed not to know them at first o why
they were convening there. He couldn't help with the convention program —- he didn't
know anything about it, and when told anything would quickly forget it. Whenever
the facts of fandom, or the meanings of fannish words were explained to him, he 1lis-
tened and nodded, but forgot them at once. He didn't forget the friends he made
there, but they were like new friends to him, no matter how long he had actually
knovn them,

After the convention was over a number of these friends visited him at his place,
and found that he had given away all his fanzine publishing equipment, and his col-
lection of science-fiction and fanzines. He never put out any more fanzines, need-
less to say, nor wrote for any other fanzines, though he wrote letters to his "newn
friends, in which he ncver discussed fandom. Nor did hc cver mention the subject
during any fan's visits, nor sust~in it if it camc up.

An account of one such visit was included in a recent fanzine article. The
Visiting fan said he felt as though he were talking to a wooden Indian whenever he
brought up fandom, though many other subjects scemed to interest Iec. This fan said
he had the fortunc to be there when the mail came, and he watched Lec open his mail,
There was quite a number of letters —— cveryone wrote to Iec -- and there were half
a dozen fanzines, too, showing some faneds had still not cut him off regardlcess of
liis lack of direct responsc,

He watched Ewic Tee open the first-class mail, and then throw the fanzines,
still stapled, into the wastebasket.

Shocked, the fan went over and picked them out. "Why did you throw these away?"
he asked.

"oh, theytre just adg.n

"But this is a HYPHEN!"

"Hyphen-shmyphen,™ said Leec. "It!'s just an add for some cult or other.m

"May I have it?" asked the fan in a subdued voice.

Lee looked at him curiously. "Do you collect junk mail?n

The fan ended his article with the statement that he liked Eric BCeREbn it
he didn't think he would visit him again soon,

In fandom's long history, therehave been BNFs who didn't exist. There have been
BilFs who did exist but were doubted strenuously by other fans. And there have been
BNFs no onc is sure of to this day,

But Eric Lee is the only BNF I know of, who is firmly convinced that Fandom

doesn!t exist.
DONALD FRANSON

vt
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AR R Y WGTL LT A IS

HI THERE., This astute column, so aptly entitled "Midnight oilv, wil} be, per-
haps, the most infrequent column fandom has yet seen., T doubt that the MLCTOCOSM
has previously been blessed with a nearly anmal column, and I suppose that it h?s
no great desire to be, but I have my reasons. Primarily, Itm §o? a man overflowing
with pertinent ideas for articles, which I fecl should run a minimm of two pages,
I have ideas, but generally a fow paragraphs sap me of things to say about anz'sub—
Ject, So, since it is acceptable fannish etiquette to change subjects at most any
interval in a column, Itm writing a column. TI'11 write it once a year.

OH, LOWLY EGOBOO. I'Ve becn repeatedly annoyed by the fact that fandom ?efuscd
to accept the Fan pwards., of course, Itm annoyed because I happen to agree with and
like the ideca of Fan Awards, but it sccms to me that the motives bchind the lack of
acceptance were rather fuggheaded, .

I cannot, for the life of me, understand why everybody was so riled up about
NOW Gewrge Willick was "forcing the awards on us”", since it seems to me that it would
have been €asy onough to simply ignore them,

The general reason stated for not wanting the Fan Awards was this: that the
Awards were superflinans sinee wre nlveady have the FANAC Poll which provides enough
cgoboo for anybodyt's tastes. ""Thy wefre not that cgoboo-grubbing" it was pleaded,
In other words, fen dontt 1ike @goboo cnough TG Want morc of it, Ridiculoust I
think they are too proud of themselves to admit that they want the dripping goo as
much as the next guy. These fon vwant to appear too modest to be lauded for their
acheivements with a Plaque rather than a mention on the FANAC poll. The line that
the Fan Achicvement gwards were superfluous is nensense, There is no other system in
fandom by which a person may receive something tangible for his accomplishments,
"hat about the FANAC Poll?" screams the detractor of the Fan Awards, "it has been
around for four years now, Tt1ll tell you What About the FANAC Poll, fella. Tf
either the FANAC Poll or the Fan Achievement Awards must be considered superfluous
then let it be the FANAC Poll which doesntt award the winners a blessed thing except
a late mention some six or eight months after it was supposed to appear. Us liberal
fen certainly con be conservative at times, can't we?

Those people who continually griped about the Awards are sort of a laugh to me.
By screaming out against the awards they drew attention to themsclves and egoboo from
their fellow sufferers. of Course, they were modestly stating all the while that
they really didntt care a good ghoddam about egoboo, (Of course not. The fans who
recally felt this way simply ignored the Awards—~they didntt call attention to them-
selves by proelaiming how modest they were,

Perhaps the most logical solution to the whole ridiculous problem is the simplest
one a person could imagine. That is +o combine the Fan Achievement Awards with the
FANAC Poll, thusly crecating a system which might be termed, "The FaMNAC Awards", This
would eliminate multiple polls and present something tangible to the winners,

I believe that Walter Breen is considering somcthing like this although I may
be wrong.

What really set me off, though, was the distribution through AXE of postcard-
ballots by Big Hearted Howard DeVore on which a person could vote "Yes" or "No" on
the Fan Awards. Tfm still trying to figure out how Big Hearted Howard got into the
acte. :

It couldn't have been a bid for cgoboo,

s Welre not that cgoboo-grubbing,

Are we?



SUBJECTIVE THINKINGe It seems to me that recently some fan wrote an entire ar-
ticle on why he was contributing an article to the fanzine. Iet me note that my
problem has bothered me to the point where I cven considered such a fate. Ttve also
considered suicide, but this sccms a much less important point.

Mr. Walter A. Willis, an cxpert on the subject, articulated in WARHOON his meth-
od of writing when he has nothing to say. The fact that Bob Shaw stated in HYPHEN
that Willis docsn't write when he has nothing to say will be considercd as irrcle-
vant, since it would completely moss up both Willis and mc.

Spccifically, Walt puts a nice blank sheet of shining white papcr in his typer,
pulls out a little black notebook (or possibly a scrop of dirty yecllow paper) upon
which he has scribbled little unimportant things which he has noticed, picks onc in-
cident at random, ond claborates on it in his mind. This method works quitec well far
Willis, since the thought of an old radio in his attic provided him w th sufficient
material for two pages of "The Harp That once or Twice.®

Itve tricd this method. Tt docsn't work for me. For this rcason, you will
probably have noticed that all material in my CINDER cditorials is of Utmost Impor-
tance, and not on insignificant things. The thought of an o0ld radio could never
supply me with two pages of interesting material., oOne thing that caught my eye a
month or so ago was an oil truck deliveringsoil “to a house, I attempted to elabor-
ate on this in "fillisien manner., I considered the fact that in owr modern day so-
ciety, oil is still crudely brought about, house to house, in a truck. . T also
developed this to milk men and mail men, and tried to figurc out how I could turn
this mess into two pages on how decadent we are, I came up with: "In our wonder-
fully modern socicty, oil, milk, ond mail arc still delivered door to door. Ve
certainly are decadent, arentt weon

Feeling thot my readers should have more than two sentences, T wrote two pages
on my sclections in the FANAC Poll and about why I was changing CINDER!'S narme (which
T didn't do -- but it gave mc a few paragraphs) and lct it go at that. Tt was the
shortest editorial I had done in five issues, simply because the Willis Method st
indeed, the Willis method, since he scens to be the only fan capable of putting it
into use,

All of which uses up the Midnight 0il. See you next year after the man delivers
another load to my housc.

LARRY "TTLLIAMS
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HARRY WARNER, JR., Do you know that Dynatron #11 was unmailable? You broke one of
L23 syIEmT AVE., the Post Office Departmentts favorite rules by publicizing a cer-
HAGERSTOWN, MD, tein game that is played with cords ard prizes and someone cal-
ling numbers while the participants watch the numbers on their
cards, A mention of it slips through the local newspapers cvery now and then and al-
most at oncc a letter arrives from thisor that postal inspector warning how easy it
is for a publication to lose its mailing privilcges by disscminating information on
gemes of chance. Te arentt cven ollowed to print the complctcly clcan and decent
joke which cnds up in heaven with St. Peter at this particular type of recrweation.

My scorc on the John Baxter quiz was so low that it isn't worth mentioning. T
felt better when T discovered from the answers that Ttd read only two or thrce of
the storics involved and two of the prozines, This reminds me of the old Scicnce
Fiction Leaguc quiz which some cnergetic fan should reprint to separate the real
cld timers from the neofans.

The Deckinger story was fair. It suffers from the fault that afflicts most
short fanzine fiction: the whole reason for its existence lies in its punchline and
the reader just marks time until the last paragraph; nothing really happens in the
story.

My most shattering expericnce with the police came threc or four yecars ago. T
was doing some desk work around 2 a,m, when the knock sounded at the door, There
were a big policeman, o young womon, and a  small child, and thc cop ask~d me if this
was my baby. T storted to stammer things about willingnecss B0

undergo a-blood test and to try to remem- ¥“§§N@““ /,/4:\\
ber the telephone numbers of two or three \\ TR e
good lawycers. Then the policeman explained L J/ \

that this woman had been corfding home from
work and had found this child toddling around
on the sidewalk and couldn't make it tell

her where it belonged. My housc was the

only onc in the block with a light and they
thought I might rccognize the babe. . T fi-
nally was ablc to talk cohcrently cnough to
point out twc or thrce houscs in the ncigh-—
borhood that centoined lots of small children
and I learned later that they did get the
snall strectwalker back to his own home.

Cloy Kimballts rcvicws intcrcsted me
because Itve been on a Turn of the Serow
binge lately, involving the story and some
esszys devoted to it and the opera that
Banjamin Britten wrote on the plot. Holly-

: \
wood scems to have been mere explicit thon = ’
James who ncver gives the lecast hint as to ' L~ %

ghosts engaged. The cending isnt't in the
James story, of course, but there is a
body of critical thought which contcnds that
Jamcs rcally intcnded the rcader to under-
stand that thc governess was a ncurotic who
imagined the ghosts and the evil (and one
hypothcsis cven claims thot not only were
the ghosts non-cxistent, but the children
didn't cxist citheri). Itm inclined

the naturc of the evil in which the two \%
{
{

"HRT o e Ly
four Best wishes, Congratulations, and
all else like that to Nancy, Art, and
Steven A. Rapp. Roy & Chrystal. ¥
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WARNER, con'td.
to the BCITCT that James deliberately left the cuestion unsolved so that the reader

could never be quite surc what happencd, as in Stockton's fameus "The' Lady or the
Tiger". I agrce wholcheartedly abcut the merits of Mysterious Island, which rcstomd
a long-whithered sense of adventurc in me.

T was glad to scc Deinderferts letter for its blast at overidolization of TAFF.
I'm heartily in favor of TAFF, the fan art show, and similar projects, until they
become the objects of adoration and awe., Then it's time to get back a sense of pro-
portion and to remember that the soft-sell technique may be more profitable than
Vviolent campaigning,

Iileelll, Ttve played that ummentionable game a few times antly‘isé fai™ as

I was concerned, there wasn't much chance to it. Never even came closc.

If T knew where I could get hold of the old SFL quiz, I'd reprint if. RTH

BILL TOLFENBARGER Is there any way I could obtain back issues of DYNATRON? 1d

602 WEST HILL ST., be willing to buy at a fair price, T would appreciate it if

NEOSHO, MISSOURI youtd print this plea and if none can be sold, would like to
borrow,

In the near future T111 be sending you an article or bibliography,

¥rourd better send something, you aren't going to get many more copics

on the strength of your 1little notes. Seriously, send them along as we

can always usc material, #Backishs. T have nonc. lfaybe some of the

reade;§ will come to your rescuc. There ain't nobody named Bill

B

Z*' Wolfcnbanger, RTI

SHOKO UHARA
C/0 KOKURITSU RYOY0-JO
SHICHTI-JOE CHO,
NARA CITY, NARA, JAPAN
Roy-sany plcase notc new address.
I am sorry to say but I became to be out
of sorts so must go for a change of air,
I am not so bad and can still be rcading
and writing so will comment on next issue,
T hope yourre feeling better by
now, Shoko-san. RT§

BETTY KUJAWA For the love of ghod
2819 CAROLINE ST move somewhere elsel
SOUTH BEND i, IND. I'1l never memorize

the spelling of your
town,

Wama ask you how you reacted to
Wellst! CADENZA articles on "Liberalsm,,,
after reading it T wonder why Charlie and
Betty cever had the slightest disagreement,
I mean 'cept for a lectle difference T
can't scc any whopping chasm betweecn us.

Kecp an cye out for the Ballantine
cdition of "Student" by pavid Horowitz...
about the Berkeley students; Oporation aAbo-
lition, Chessman, ctc..ohchy, he sounds like
a 1027 Neffer testily defending the N3F
against morc worldly types--I mean its- 3o
defensive and sclf—rightcous...amusing,
amising..e.Horowitz begins with some pre-
mises thot put ME off right at the start.,,
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KUJAWA, conttd. ;

ITrsTIy, That ALL Americans are laden with horrible guilt, we are all a buncha cold-
blooded killers and must atone and Jea Culpa for all eternity--cause of bombing Hiro-
shima, etc...secondly, he points with awe to REAL academic freedom and student
inspiration for its National Ieader--where is this, you ask?...why, under Castro
down in that bastion of Freedom, Cubaill -

" Uh, the cover of DYNATRON 11..,Family portrait? T don't quite picture you two
looking exactly like that,..if you do, you have no problems about The Chicon masque-
rade ball,..chortle chortlc.

So I did lousily on the Baxter quiz, but keep tem coming. Someday I may break
cven,

Coulson and the State Police lads--round here I get them coming and going in
my housc hourly-—neighbors when we moved in looked askansc at first--you scec they,
too, shoot with the shot-guns and reload vrith Gene!s many many reloaders out in the
garage--and buy their shells, shot and powder through us. Our State Cops are Real
Finc Quys..and somc fannish as hell,

This Is A Good Thing—-having Talumi keep Western Fandom informed on Japanese
Fandom--hope he will keep on with this. :

You lmow me, pale..I dotc on movie reviews—-could you get Clay to review the
onc we saw last weck? It ronlly was about the fincst horror film I have ver scen--
it was Roger Vadim's "Blood and Roscst bascd, locsely, on LeFanu's "Carmillat. Vam-
pirism, with thc vampirc being a tocthsonc fohat other kind are there? RT¥ luscious
blonde, lesbian undertones, scemi-nudity, o littlc, BUT--thc color, the scts, the
gowns, the photography--I adwvisc sccing this onc, :

fUrmm.  Ictts say that T agrce with Charles Wells in general, certainly

there is no arguing with the goals he sets down, but disagree on the

spccifics—I dislike some of his ideas for attaining thosc goals. His

proposals impinge too much on what T consider my individual frcedoms. i#

Strange, but I have no guilt complex and my temperaturc is 98,60 . RTH

MIKE DECKINGER The cover is an interesting bit of artwork to contemplate. Perhaps
31 CARR PLACE "Hangover" would serve as the most fitting title for it, because I.
FORDS, N. J, can't think of anything else that it does depict,

I found SOME OF YOUR BLOOD to be neither funny nor amusing. on
the contrary I thought it was one of the most frightening shockers to be produced,
Frightening, bccause it's on a morc rational, plausiblc basis than a supernatural
story would be, and the very csscence of the story depends on psychology, rather than
superstition. Certainly, itts a1l fiction, and improbablc at thot, but there's no
denying the definito air of authenticity that the psychological background lends to
the tale. If, on the other hand, George was stated to be a vampire, who slept in a

i e coffin by day and drank the blood of the living, then
Sturgcon would have turned out a conventional terror
tale, George was a bloodsucker, but onc that had been
transformed by forces other than the supcrnatural or
the undcad,

fpfui, SOME OF YOUR BLOOD is no morec rational

or plausible than the conventional talc of

vampirism, The yarn is as full of holes as -
George!s narrative, Frightening, no. Funny,
si. Not intentionolly so, of coursc, but
funny nevertheless. RTH

ED COX, doodle in this space:
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THOMAS DILLEY The SF Quiz proved very discouraging to me; about all T was

1590 ROBINSON DR, N, able to identify was "The Eyyié# from WETRD TALES. 1y read-

ST PETFRSBURG 10, FIA. ings in that magazine have been rather extensive, but outside
of it my knowledge of SF is appallingly small. ;

Decldngert's story was well enough written that one would follow it along, inter-
ested, to see what will happen at the end. Unfortunately, the end turned out to be
the punchline of a rather weak joke, and was a waste of the writing that preceded it,

I found "Some of Your Blood" to be very impressive indeed, and not the least
funny. The premis is not all that unlikely. I can't go so far as to speculate upon
just what would logically (mr madly) lead to George's condition, but I have run across
enough strange states of mind that T should by no means deny the possibility of the
condition.

Enter one vote encouraging CAPA reprints,

Moffatt's letter evokes a few comments: T should say that on a basis of practi-
cality it is unreasonable to assume that someone could or even should be urged to
fight "for his fellow man." Altruism is just not that big a thing with all persons,

I suspect that the usual reply to "Go fight for your fellow man" would be ™Mghy doesn!t
my fellow man go out and fight too?" And there is no such thing as telling someone

he should help out for his own sake., Anyone ducking the draft obviously has what he
considers his owm best interests at heart, The only honestly good reason I could
think of for telling anyone to go ahead and sign up is that he should help to protect
any family he may have. My own views on the matter are that I should indeed feel duty
bound to aid as best I can should a war break out. T am, however, decidedly opposed
to having to go into the services in peacetime, Barf, says I, on peacetime draft.

JT quite agree with your sentiments on peacetime conscription. But draft

dodging is no solution. Those who feel strongly about peacetime con-

scription should work all the harder to bring about circumstances in

which it is unnecessary. # Regarding these strange states of mind--are

you refering to fandom? RT{

ARITSUNE TOYODA We have just held Dai-ikkai all-nippon SF takai--or "The First all-
¢/0 KOH-YAlA-SOH Japan SF Convention. Takuml, Tadashi Kousai, Norio Itoh, myself
1-57 ASAHIGA-OKA and several other members of UCJ met at the Meguro public hall at
NERTMA-KU, 10 a.m, to get things in readiness, Tt was cloudy at that day but
TOKYO, JAPAN at 11 a.m. it began to rain. We were disappointed at this raining

and doubted whether expected attendants would come, But at 12:30
estimated number of the attendants reached some 100 eagerly waiting the opening. 7T
fcund among them an announcer of Tokyo Broadcasting Company carrying on his shoulder
a portable recorder. And I also found other press-men and realized that our SF con-
vention was to be reported to all directions of the country by the mass-media., By
one p.m, Wwhen the meeting was opened the numbers of attendants had increased to 150
or more. You can easily imagine how glad Takumi was when he spoke out the opening
message of the convention, ;

I sat at the back-end of the hall where T was very happy to get acquainted with
Iiss Yumiko Nakayama. She is a pretty doll of age 2L, a teacher of Japanese classic
dance and a member of Uchujin Club. She can read and write English quite well and
wants eagerly to correspond with foreign fans, Her address is Yumiko Nakayama,
1-13-5 liatsue-cho, Kawagoe City, Saitama Prefecture, Japan.

After the con about 20 of us went to Shinjuhu, a bucy nuarter of Tokyo. We de-
bated the future development of SF in Japan and the development of new writers here.
T was very much surprised to find that Ray Bradbury is so popular here. I personally
don't like his works which are usually not SF but Fantasy. I, myself, like Heinlein,
Van Jogt, Tenn, Frederic Brown and Poul Anderson. The most impressible story for me
are "City" by Clifford Simak and "Qut of the Silent planet" by Lewis, The most inter-
esting story for me is "High Crusade" by Anderson, I read these in English edition.
I didn't know all of those in this group, Some of them were aged and T had to give
it up--impossible to talk about Elvis presley.
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TOYODA, conttd.,
~ I'm now discussing with Seth Johnson about Esperanto. I insist that it is of
no use. He opposes against me. The only international language today is English.
The artificial language is lacking slight nuance and exact meanings of words, More-
over Zamehof was not a philoligist but an opthalmologist. That could he do in the
field of philology? That do your readers think?
#I don't know what they think but I agree on that, of course. RTY

And that, gentlefen, winds it up for this issue. Apologies to Pat liclean, Ien Moffatt,
Dave Vanderwerf, Clay Kimball, Bob Smith, and others who were crowded out. But the
zine has to end somewhere and this is where it does: In the next issue: Moffatt,

Dave Hulan, Takumi Shibano, Billyjoeplottofopelikaalabama, and others.,
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