


This i3 DYNATRON #16, dated March, 1963, and we aren't going to be fancy here
this time—-just give you the facts, more or less. DYNATRCN, a stf fahzine, more or
lesos, is published every other month by Roy and Chrystal Tackett at 915 Green Valley
Road N¥, Albuquerque, New Mexico, USA. It is available for 15¢ per copy, 8 for 31,
or for contributions of materiel, or for a copy of whatever fanzine you havpen to be
putting out these days. Some fans are just as mystified about how it gets into their
poot box es I am, On the mailing label: & number indicates, more or leas, when-your
sub expires; C-contributor; T-trade; S-scemple; nothing indicates I had a copy left
over, DYNATRON 1s, as it was in the beginning and ever shall be, & Marinated Publi-

cation.
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WRITINGS IN THE SAND

Ah ha! You are wondering maybe what I am doing here instead of being in my cus-
tomery place over there on page 3 (or. page 2 as it ic sometimes called just to con-
fuse the issue)? ‘ell, now thet you've asked~~you did ask?—-I'11l tell you. As men-
tioned lestime there was a big fat raise in the postage rates which lead to a big fat
determination to keep this thing down to 20 pages so thet it will go at the lowesot
rete. Spaece, at least in DYNATROW, is et & premium.

Maintaining a page limitation
1s not easy, es eny faned will testify. There are numerous goodies on hand awaiting
publication and it is difficult to resist the temptation to expand a bit. ot too
difficult, though. I just consider what the extra pages would cost me and back in
the file they go to await publication in some future iscue. Coming up in the futwure
is Jack Speer, Hogan Smith (under his own neme this time), Edco, Moffatt, Sneary, end
otheras. Baxter is back with the Stf Quiz and we hope to continue it as a reguler fea-
ture provided John can teke enough time off from pro writing to work it up for us.

In the matter of contributions of material, and for the benefit of a couple of
preonle who have inquired, I enticipate cutting down somewhat on the amount of outside
material used. The regulars, Edco, NMoffatt, Sneary, Baxter, Shibano, and whoever I
forgot, will stay on, of course, but I'm not gsoliciting outside meteriel unless it
concerns science-fiction or fantesy. Fannich material I've 'got plenty of. Socio-
political material I don't need. Articles on sotf and fantasy I'll accepnt at any tiwme.
If eny of you were inspired, as Alva Rogers wao, by Rick's article lastime to liot
your reference booko and meterial, send it in. TI'l1l make it a repgular department.
Fiction? It will be considered,

Fompous sounding paresgravh, wasn't it?

I note with some dlomay thet the LASFS has decided not to meke a bid for the 1964
worldcon leaving San Franciosco as the sole contender. I'm dismayed not because San
Francisco is the only bidder but because LA pulled out. (There we go again, Alva,
with the double-standard of abbreviations.) San Francisco, or more properly its en-
virons, cean out on e fine convention and will go all out to make the 1964 con &
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memorable one. I just dislike seeing the idea of competiticn disappear, Owell.
Congratulations to San Francisco, put on a good convention, and for Ghu's sake, will
you drop the eilly slogan now?

S.F. IN S.F.
SAN FRANCISCO IN SIXTY FOUR
Hip, hooray, and a big locomotive (that's for the benefit of the college crowd)
for John Campbell and the New ANALOG. It is one of the finest sights these old eyes
have seen in many & year. The new (old actually) size, the new paper, and the new
stories all cause me to hope it will be a rousing success.

I'm inclined to think
that the new format is going to bring us more good stf end. leass stfoolishness. The
stories in the first two of the new issues wers good. I usually don't care for the
work of Mack Reynolds but I found "Frigid Fraces™ quite palatable. Winston Saunders'
ﬁWhat'll You Give?" is good hard stf in the ASTOUNDING tradition.

. I think we can
look for an upsvwing in the quality of ertwork, too. Nat White 8 cover on the March
issue was excellent and the only adject 7e¢ I can apply to Schoenherr's cover on the
April issue is "beautiful". The Incrsisad page size will also allow for better reso-
lution in the interior artworlk a-<d. 5f JWC can get some artiate, we should see some
fine inside illos.

On the whole I'm quite pleased with the new ANALOG. Now if the
‘other prozines will follow suit &nd go large aize I will be a most heppy fan.

GoldenGateParkTelegraphHillRussienHil1FleishackerZooFisherman' aWharfNobHillchinatown
NorthBeachCableCarsBushStreetTwinPeaksUnion3quareTheBridgesT ITheFogBookaSanFrancisco

Continued on Page 7
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A PROPOSED CONSTITUTION FOR YHAT IS NC? KNOJIN AS THE N.F.F.F.

by

BOB TUGKER

Article I (Name)
The name of this here mob shall be The Disgruntled Gosmic Faps' of"Sol TIT.

Art;cle QI (Purpose). :
The‘Purpoae of the Diogruntled Cosmic Faps of Sol III shall ber

() To promote, prejudice, prosecute and prepare emateur faps for the bitter glorieo
to come to'naye the way for costlier feuds thru direct taxation; to spread disunity
and dirty linen; to lend & helpful slur where necessary; to ‘encourage the feathering
of illegal love-nests; to educate the members in the finer practices of murder, may—
‘hem, mutiny, mensleughter, mutiletion, maceration, machievellianiom, machination,
macromelia, magienism, malpractice, malignity, malversation, muckraking and mashing,
es well eas arson, technical rape, libel, counterfeiting, garroting, stealing, shop—
_1ifting, forgery, check-kiting, black-jacking, card-cheating, ‘end the subtle dif-
ferences between common or garden-variety robbery and piracy on the high seas; to
teach members how to face firing aquada, gas chambers, electric chairs and/or swing-
“ing from yardarms with nonchalance, dignity and aplombj to loot Fap funds whenever
possible; and to undermine friendships,

(b) Our slogan shall be "If he's a sucker— teke him!"
(c) On the other. hand.
Article IIT (Adwinistration).

(a) The Administration of the Disgruntled Cosmic Fans of Sol IIT will consist of
three branches: the Executive, the Judiciery, and the third branch which was broken
off in last night's storm. i

i
4 -E

(b) The Executive branch shell be saddled with n1nepfradu1°nt1y elected officers as
follows: 1lat vice president, 2nd vice president, 3rd vice president, 4th vice presi-
dent, 5th vice president, 6th vice oreaident, guldq,ésergeant—at—arms, end inter-
loper. ; % : 3

o, i

i

B T

(c) Officers of thﬁ ExecuiTVa vranch shgll serve fpr iife, oﬁ*longer in sn.vm&rgency ik
not covered in thig qpnstltutiion, aqd sha‘L%l not 'ﬁ:q ehlgible ﬁQ Augceed ft‘.hemselvea

wmore than once. ! o RS R ot .3

_ O Sy Y B
(d) It shall be the secred. duty er. all v1de presideﬁts excebt the 4£h to be.? The
4th vice nresident shall exlstx,-f ; ;'”T“'fmﬂ S5 SRR ; g

3,
w 1

i

"~{e) Should any vice Dre91den¢ vycate his offﬁce by reason of death én or beﬂore ful-
filling his full term, hef"h@ di-be declared<m111 and void.

(2)(a) The Judiciary shall consist bf ﬁ%un délf—anoointed self-righteous judges who
are beyond YéJgh¢{idf reproach.
(b) The members of the degciary are to execute themselves simply but fatally at
every opportunity. S

¢) No fudging allowed, ' ’;‘:m;'#gﬁ Qo i :{_}\fu'z 34
Reprinted from LE ZOMBIE #60, Seotember,.«lQhS, (Bob: Tucker: editor, publisher, end
head ghoul-keeper) by permission of the NCO in Charge of reviving the dead. Thenks.

S e wt Grt bm e e e fe em e cm tm ey v tm e Am em e an aw T e ew et e = Mm E e ew v o= e wm o e me om At e -
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Article IV. (Electiona) 2

(a) Anrmual elections bhall be held not oftener than once 8 year, nor not less than
every twelvemonth; except when the full moon rises in an overcast gky on the 28th
of each month. : : ;

B

(b) No offiee shall be - declared vacant and therefore subject to fulfillment via elec-
tion as long as the offiéer 1n that office is still in office,

(e) Oandidates fillng for offioe mus t furnish, 1n_dup1icate, Tightwelight steel files
of good rasping quallty.L o v ac & R .

(d) Positlvely no sPitting on the. floor on electhn day.
(e) Ballote uhould be countad before wlnners assume office.:
Article V (Membership) L B | '_‘ =

(a) Any amateur fap' in good standlng position who seemg likely to subscribe to eny
of the worthy purvoses outlined in Artiole IX(e): in eligible for membership in this
organization. i o s L

o

(b) Except people from Indiana.-

x . by . ¥y .
'] L ¥ L . awp ol
RN 1 k - Tty 1 -

Article-VI (Finances) et ot pesics, Waee N

(a) Dues shell be whatever modest sumr i thely and e&sily collectable as often as 1s
deemed exnedient._ The only exception to this rule qhall be rubber dheck¢.

(b) The Gth vice pregldent ehall not uhare in tbe proceeds.'3
Article VII (Officlal Organ)-_ .. S , ;ﬂ'f ' ‘_ ; e

bl e e .A:.jgyf;ifl,:“'_[jl-.. o s %

St Y 4

(b) The offlcial organ nhall be whichever orgen the 1ﬂt vice orenidént selectg, pro- 2
viding . howevnr that he hacn! t already loxt such organ in a vrevicus operation.

(¢) The official organ ahall be exhlbfted monthly.w‘ff i _.'.; ;'. :" o Al

- h

Article VITT (Amendnent )
(a) No amendmﬂnis shall be allowod to’ tbiu cons titq$EQéi

Article IX (Privilegee) e o4
(a) All officers and members of this organization arc entitlnd to 911 priv1leges they‘
can safely get awey with, including those hobbieg mantioned in Article II1(a). :

(b) Both male and ferele members ere entitled to nriv1loges.'5 “_' . 1 ';_;, ::fjl
(¢) The Dlﬂgruntled Coasmic Favps of Sol III will not be reononcible for hats, coats
end bundles left over thirty days. W AL Sos -vufJ: A
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Here I go as usual writing a few
lines for DYNATRON and Roy will, as usual,
3 "edit" them. = For some reesson when he is
through editing wy writings they have ta- .

T
-7 ken on & mild flavor of Royism and lost a
certain amount of Chrystalizetion. How-
/// we were sitting down for coffee together
and so the gremmatical arrengements are
]

/fjoﬂwt‘\s ever, you should be glad that he does edit
A SiZe
\_jz, : lieble to come out somewhet imperfect., I
(§9 ’17/ : do well to find time to put a few lines on
N 2 } paver so I'm glad Roy is able to go over
M\ < : wyself., Also I've been helping Diam with
her homework end since I'm an sort of an

what I write else you might find it hard
to wade through. I write as I talk, as if

them aa I seldom have time to rewrite them

absorbing person——I absorb a little bit
CHRYSTAL GAZING from elmost enyone--I find I've absorbed
some of her misspelled words.

I just took time out to econvinee the girls thet this is not good kite-flying
country. Every year they persist on trying it but the winds in this velley are too
gusty and unstable to do much with & kite. Plus the fact thet the kites sold to
children these days are merely a token way of handing something back for the money
the kide pass across the counter. If one is lucky the kite can be put together with-
out breeking but it doesn't take much more then that. I'd be ashemed to sell &
trusting child such lousy merchandise.

Thet could lead to a lengthy discussion, on my part thet is, regarding what
causes children to become the types of adults they do. It raised my blood pressure
—~which is already too high--when I read an article about how the fairy tales, which
children’ have been raised on for generations, are being rewritten because they ars
supposed to be the cause of traumas end anxiety in children. I possess & fear of
heighte—which doesn't affect me in elrplanes—-and of deep water and I've been search
ing my memory for the particular fairy tale which caused me to have the undesirable
characteristice but so far I haven't found {t. I really don't expect I will.

The other da¥ I picked up a children's book which was supposed to contein "The
Three Little Pigs", "Goldilocks and the Three Beers", and other well known selec—
tions. I sat down to read the stories to five-year-old Rene and one of her friends
when I suddenly realjzed that I didn't recognize the story at all. I hastily looked
at the contents page, figuring thet I must heve reed the titles wrong. Nope, thera
were the old familiar titles. But what hed become of the old familiar storvi Vhat
happened to the house of straw? What haprened to the huff-and-puff-and--blow-your-
house-~down? What hapoened to the just end to the villienous wol#? How cdoes the pig
get off demanding building materials
as his God~given right? Luckily my
two listeners could not read so I pre-

tended to read from the book but used
the old familiar words. : ,/,,_~_.»~”’/’/:£:rv
I have no objections to shange, e

that is the addition of taety new ,ﬂ,?'
_~\\<?{» ;
Bé))\”\ \ N
_ e
p \

fairy tales to the old repitoir, but
I do object to modern writers using
old titles with the stories eo com=
pletely chenged they are not rescog«
nizable, I check the books now and

if I read "as adapted by" or."as ree ~ | |
told by", they go back on the shelf S b,
in a hurry. hy
‘I
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Jde eare making gsure we have a good collection of the old fairy tales, as origi-
nelly written, so thet Diena and Rene can enjoy exciting, imaginative, and invigora-
ting stories that have not been "retold" as tasteless pap end that they, in turn,
will be able to read to their children. Of course, if this trend continues they may
have to read these old originals behind locked doors, under the covers, with the aid
of a flashlight.

A1l this stir over children's fairy teles causes me to wonder how long it will
be before the psychologists and psychiatrists begin to meke inroads in science—fiction.
After ell, a great deal of sciénce—fictipn is fentasy, a writing of the unkmown,
a dreem of what might be. Unleas every element of a SF story cen be proven to have
a factual basis, and proven to be not-hermful, will the story be allowed?

What is to hepren to future generations if dreaming and the stirring of the
imagination is no longer vermitted? If books are banned beceuse they are fantasy?
Hasn't a great many of our present day benefits come from the ability of someone to
dreem? Doesn't the future depend on the ability of dreamers? Doesn't the gain from
dreaming far outweight the faults of dreeming? Vill cutting out fantasies and dream
stories really keep peopnle from dreeming? Can eny group take an individual'oc mind
and meke it not dream? Somebody seems to.be trying to do that. 'Will the elimination
of written fantasy really solve the problem of keeping those who want to escape into
& world of fantasy end dreems from doing so? 1Is this tactic of cutting out fairy
tales or watering them down until they become nothing but groups of uninteresting
words really going to meke children more realistic? Is it harmful for children to
dream? Iy answer is NO! More problems will be ceused than will be solved.

I could go on at length about thio and the trend to control end censor what
the individual mey or mey not read but there isn't svace for it this time. It ian't
fantasy alone that is being cut out and banned, other categories of books are also
being removed and placed on the "forbidden" lists. Maybe I'll go into it next time

but for now—Roy nays we'!ve got to keep the pege count down.

17411

YRITINGS IN TVE SAlD—continued from page 3.

CHRYSTAL ‘TACKETT

Among the meny things received lately is e bellot for the "Firat Annual Fan Foll
This one wes nmeiled from Hegeratown, presumably by Herry 7arner, (I don't know of any
other fana in Hegerstown) and Chuck Wells is the official toller. The categories are
Best Single Fublication, Best Fanzine, Best Fan Artiat, Beat Fan Cartoonist, Best Col-
uon, Beat Fan 'ritor, Best MNew Fan of 1962, and #1 Fan Fece of 1962, It rcads like a
combinetion of the Fanac Poll and the Fan Awards Poll. There is also a list of can-
didetew for the new Fan Poll Committee. ‘le have six candidates for ths five member
committee: Jalter Breen, Terry Carr, Dick Ency, Bob Lichtman, George Scithers, and
Ron Bennztt. There ia also a nropoced charter to be voted on.

I shall, with some
amusement, aweit tho results of this particular poll. I'1l bet 7illick is leughing
out loud,

X

Sering has more or lcos sprung in New Mexico. You can tell it 4s apring because
mo3t of Cklahoma and part of Texaa is blowing by. The winds will continue for a while
making surc that everything reccives a fine coat of dust, Chryatal is about ‘to give
up housecleaning until necxt month or so for the duat sifts in faster than it can bo
removedes oI primed the pump on the irrigation well today and gave the front lewn ita
first sosking of the season. Wa've vut & new concrete water gate on the irrigation
ditch in back. Chrystel ia working on her garden, asparegus and oniona elready sect
out. Got to got “om: gress in thosc back lots to keep thz wecde down this yoar, So
who's got time to write letters. If my correspondenta don't hear from me personelly,
they'll havo to bear with me. Have fun. Like leter, men.

RCY TACKETT

DYNATRON ﬁf?i? Page T



As usual, we oven with the firat paragranhc of ome major of novels. Score one
point for the name of the book a2nd one for its author. Total vossible: 10.

1. Thene are the ntories the dogs tell when the fires burn high and the wind is from
the north. Then each family circle gathers at the hserthstone and the nups sit si-
lently and listen and when the story's done threy azk many aqusstions: "lhet iz Men?"
they'll ask, Or verhans "/het is e city?" Cr "/het i5 'er?"

2, The crowd ~tanding before the /hite House was noisy as crowds heve alwey: been
nolsy. 4 certain high-vitched sound was absent, for the children had besn keot at
home in the care of thelr older, but nre-pubrescent brothers and sisters., It wa- not
fitting that children ohould see whzt would havren tonight. Toaight one of the moat
holy of the rites of the Great White lother would be conducted. The little ones would
not understand it.

3« Cbeying en inelieneble lew, things grew, growing riotous end ctrange in their im-
pulce for growth, The heat, the light, the humidity - thene were constant and hed
remained constant for...but nobody knew how long., ¥Fobody cered any more for the big
questionz thet begin "Pow long..." or "/hy...?", It was no longer a vlece for mind.
It was e plece for growth, for vegetablen,

4. The girl who ceme out of the Genetics 3uilding wa: heroically built, From e diz-
tance her body might heve been called :lim, even alight. But be-ide the two ugly
pseudo-Greek ntatues which flanked the building, her height showed. She was at leacnt
eight ‘fieef tall.

5. His neme was Geal Dornick and he was just a country boy who had never seen Trantor
befere. That s not in real life, He had seen it many times on the hyver--video, and
ocuasicnaily in tremendous thiwe-dimensicnal newscasts covering an Imperiel coronation
or the onening oi’ a Jalacwuic Uouncil. Nten tnough he had lived all his life on the
world of Synnax, which circled a star on the edges of the Blue Drife, he was not cut
off from civilizetion, you see, 4t that time, no place in the Gelaxy wes,

Cne could never say that it ia emay to be & sf hero. In their searches for
newer and messier ways of remaking the univernse, sof writers often grind their
protegonicts between the wheels of the blot. The following extracts illus~
trate come heroes in ewkward nositions. Can you recall what stories these
extracts sre taken from? Count 1 for title, 1 for suthor. Total 2ix on

this section.

6. 4ll over his body the corded muscles contrected in ridges, striving to keep him
erect...He went over, back, down like a felled tree, thudding heavily on the sand...Cn
every sauare inch of his body the sweat glends seethed with sudden activity. From
every pore ozzed greet globules of oily liguid...His arms rippled with motion and the
heirs thers writhed end stirred a: though endowed with separnte life.

Pege 8 DYI:ATRON



7s I sterted to move, and looked down, What I saw there held me fixed. I lifted
my arm. It was like nothing so much as & plump white bolster with a ridiculous lit-—
tle hand attached at the end. I stared at it in horror. Then I heard & far off
scream as I fainted. '

8. The esthmatic cough of a lion sounded. Barton dodged by the tank and tossed

his bloodstained bandege over-the railing. There wes a flurry of water slashed into
foam as the great shark woke to life. And, from cage and tank, from the beasts
weked into & turmoi} of light and sound and blood-smell, came the variable, The
rarenoid minds could not communicate, could scarsely think, against the beast—tor-
rent of mental hunger and fury that poured through the night.

Here, as in the previous quizzes, is a selection of verse of one kind or
another from ef stories. Some is awful, some not at all bad, but I make
no critical comments; only ask you to pick the source (1 point) and the
author (1 point). Score six on this section.

9. So frequently as I with present time
The earlier image of our joy compare,
So frequently I find our less than prime,
And little joy than thet we once did share;
Thus do I ask those things that once we had
To meke an evening run its megic course,
And benish from this company the sad
Thoughts that in prohibition have their sourceg
Change, peaches! From the better to the worse.

10. The swallers misprize
A Zoroastrian cephalopod.
Ten Red adverbs
Decry heterogamy,
Till the Hyleg swingles.

11. Hopeful of poetry, the near-sighted heart
Puts to the moment's pain & burning-gless;
The soft bruise bleeds, and mourns fatality,
Weeping, This shall not pass.

Personal column: What novel

by whet writer might have sparked
the following newspaper edver~
tisements? Score the usual

2 for each question, 6 for the N
section, £ 5
12, Hey, Miss! Are you around X
25, 5'5" tall, weigh.120 y
lbs, blonde with dark eyes \/\\:y\ﬁﬁak
and & good figure? If so, A .
you might be eligible for g X 7“"{-
our Jumper Girl competition. R
Apply Publicity Offices, { X v
Monarch Industries, New 2 ‘il(
York. J. Smith, for Ben 44
Reich, President. - -2
-
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13. danted fq.eharter.E'SeiviCebie rockét'with-creﬁzfér fﬁturn;trip*tofthe moOoN.
Light work, .generous #éimbursement. Apply D. D. Harrimen, Kansas City, Kans.

y i L s A Ty .
14. W11l enyone knowing the whereabouts .of. Luella Jamiegon,.abeut 22, téll, fair
complexion, mentally retarded, please;contact J. end R. Jawmieson,:Birdsville, S.C.
: N R Wy T..r ¥ > ; '.~ .3 S0

15." 1 seém to recall scmebody ésking for:a question for the weird'dnd HoFror fans
cemeng D¥NATRO§E§tredders:L“Glad'ﬁqsQbyng@iPH; Pl Lovecraft is one of the most popu-
‘laf‘wiﬁterafoﬁ,weind%maﬁéifai};gﬁd:yet.it%s'aurbriéﬁng"fb note that only one of his
‘hardcover books was: vublished during his lifetime. For one lousy, point, can you give
the title? ) £k e T g R BRI AL II_(I, e idnns

setmp by 1

i i Tl fh

2 16.-#And" for one.other poitit, q%h’you;namePthéffaﬁbﬁé"éﬁquﬁtéi ef-macabre fiction
.“deoeribed 'de followa s His "fade ‘wag 8 .0trong—ervéry dtrong—aquiline, with high
JFpidge of *he thin nose and" peculiarly arched nostrils; with. lofty. ddied forehead,
and hair growing scentily around the temples, but profusely elsewhere,  His eyebrows
were very mascive, almost meeting ovég1the nose, and with bushy hair-that seemed to
curl in 1ts own profusion, The mouth, so:far as I'could gee it under the heavy mous—
teche, was fixed and rather cruel-looking with-péculidrly sherp white teeth; these
protruded over the 1lips, whose?fé@arkghlp,ruddinQSQ'dhowpglqgtonishing:vitality in a
men of his years. ¥ _::1”,¢ dpui nds f't’ﬁi‘t;f_ s B

The engwers are listed below.  Don't cheat.’ The total possible score is 30. If
you scored above 25 you canicongider yourself:a science-fictional scholar. If you
gcored below 10-—go back to ydur comic books. - g ]

1. CITY - Clifford D, Simak R AN SEAtny AR E A BB
2. FLESH ~ Philip Jose Farmer iy TR R SR
5. HOTHCUSE -~ Brian '/, Aldiss RS IRG. B TR
4. TITAN'S DAUGHTER - James Blish. ; piuw uwiofl #87
5. FOUNDATICN ~ Iseac Asimov : :
6, PLAIEZT OF THE DAMNED - Harry Harrisor |
7., CONSIDER HER !MYS ™ John “Tyndham, "

78, TUTANT. - Henry Kudbther! ™ " . [«

950" THE GASTLE.CF IRGN' -~ Fletther Pratt & L. Sprague de Camp.

204 1037 TPE CARITLIAN, GUBEL Fletéher Pratt & L. Sprague de.Cempp.,.inn & i

11. GET OUT CF MY SKY - James Blish ARSI AR 0L

12. TFE DENOLISHED AN — Alfred Bester s i e NP U0 S G
15. THE VAN WHO SOLD THE MOON - Robert &, Hetrleim *°7 1" " & . ..
14, TO YALK THE NIGHT - /illiam Sloane A AT
s e T ~SHADOY OVER INNS{CUTH - Visionary Pubsj Everett; 1936

16, Count Dracule.
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No fmz is complete without an item by MIKE DECKINGER
o’o'o'o'o'o'o'o'o'o'o'o'o'o’ofo'oiofoio‘b'ofo'o‘o'o'o'o'o'o'o'o'o‘o'o’o
o'oYo'o'O'o'o’o'o'o'o'o‘o'o ANOTHBR DAY o'o'o'o'o'o'ofo'o'o'o'o'o'010
o‘o'o'o‘o'o'o'ofo'o'o'ofo'o'o'o'o'o'o'o'o‘ofo'o'o?o'o'o'o’o'ofofo'o'o?o

"Flease," he moaned, liie a stray dog striving franticaliy to up-
root a nidden bone, "Plédge,  fust’ onec. mond day. "

Tne voice that answered back was sharp and impersonal. “yo. [t
1s forbidden. You!ve tdad s month. Another day 1s unthinkable."

Darrel slumped to the grouad and buried his head on tiae neel-mar-
kzdy: duBtiiT¥bor. . Minyd this once," he pleaded, "I was enjoying it so.
I've never requested an extension before, I promise you I never shall
ageine I just want one more..." his veice broke at this point and
lgavy convulsive sobs shook nis frame., iis dark brown suit was stailned
with dirt and tears, almost undistinguisanable from the floor on which
he lay.

: The Director regally pulled nimself to his feet and strode over to
the slumped man. He looked down upon nim with a curious expression
that minsled distasted with Pity. Distaste for the wretched 1ndividual
sobbing by his feet, and pity that desperation had driven him to such
unashamed humiliation.

'You will not botaer us again?*

Darrel's nead snapped up instantly, as if it Wwas on a string, con-
trolled bv the wnim or some other being.

"On yes, yes,? ais voice gradually ussumed a joyous note, "I pro-
mise that were you to grant me one more day I would never complain to
you againe I would go about my business and 1live my life in satisfac-
tlon and gratitude. I WO Tdil . '

“I'm sure you would, " tue Director said crisply, "as much as the
thousands of otiasrs wno have come grovelling before me for the Same
tning. Oh, don't think your request is uncommon; it's not really.
well, you shall have the extra day. Don't ask me why I grant it, whe-
taer it be weakness on my part, or a lessening of my inflexibilaity by
your pitiful display just now.?

"0h, . thank you," Darrel cried, "thank you, taank,.."

"Better go home now," the Lirector brushed away. from nim, "instead
of wasting it here paying homace to me. It's already begun and will
last until noon tomorrow, ¢

Darrel walked home at a steady, jogging gate, glancing about &t
the other individusals less fortunate than him Who nad been refused an
extension, or conceivably would be when they came to request it. For a
moment nis thougnts lingered on tne Director and what had moved him to
grant 1t. But with a Sigh he banisned tne thoushts; he was g strange
person and 1t was futile to attempt to unravel the intricacies that com-~
prised his thoughts and motivations.

The lawn bloomed g rich green as Darrel approacned. Hde delibera-
tely cut across tne grass, feeline the springy, sreen btlades reacting
like small, resilant Stelks beneatn the soles of nis feet. A bird
leaped from a tree and came soaring tarough the air in an incredibly
Zraceful curve--stcpping to rest on a busn before resuming its descent.
Squirrels raced up and down the Led Py, outflung brancnes of a mighty
O0ak, leaping with carefree abandon among the quivering bougns. The air
held a trsce of numidity, and Darrel wondered irf it was a harbinger to
a rainfall tonignt. Just a8 Well if there wag rain, he told nimself
logically, it would be tne last time Qe would see it for many yesars..

de crossed the neatly painted porch of his house and entsred throwh
a swinging screen door. 4 cool breeze flung itself recklessly gbout
the room and he savored it momen tarily, deriving an intense sense of
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of pPlecasure-and satisfaction’ from so ‘insubstantial a tning.

Flinging open t.uc door of the refrigcrator ne pulled loose a cold
drink, removed the cap, and raised it to nis lips. Tae ice-cold liquid
set hls nerves tinglin with invigoration. de drained tne bottle tnen
went into another room where he scated nimself on a comfortable cushion,
lecaned nis head back to rest against a springy pillow and shut his eyes.
1 waus not really tired, and sleep was not somcthing ne desirzd now, hut
1t came anyway. Tnc comfortable surroundings, tne gentle murmer oi the
breeze, the feeling of contentment spreading tinrough his body, all com-
bined to produce a deep and untroubled sleepo.

de drewemed, but for now long ne could not say. ide dreamed of the
summer ground and the not air, and the weed-choked lawn and nis strug-
7les to make sometnlng grow in tne mass of weeds and stones. Then the
joy when at last flowers sprung fortn and wecre carefully nurtured and
tended till they burst forth into bright buds which were soon haloecd
by swarms of buzzing insccts. There was the heat of tne sun, beating
down on everything, and tiae hot, dry air waen e¢vervthing seemed to
cling together. Thore was day after day of summer which was apprecia-
tively accepted snd vearned for after it nhad passed.

Darrcl awoke with a yawn and stretched his arms. de felt complete-
ly relexed as he went to pour himself sanother drink. Blinking a few
times to accustom niiself to the onset of dayligat which was pouring
tarough a half-aj«r window ne swallowed the liquid easily. The drink
refreshed ‘him, but not as much as 1t hud yesterday, and for a moment
astonishment gripped him. Then tae past events scuttled back 1nto his
memory sand he realized with @ sudden start that he had slept a long
time.. Until noo, ‘the Director ned Said, until noon, wiaich was such a
siiort time away,

de carelessly tossed the empty bottle aside and hurried from the
room. Tie nouse was darker now, end less inviting. It had not altered
too noticesbly, not yet, and Darrel did not want to be around when the
trunsition took place.

Outside the law was less green, carrying a dark undertone in the
waving blades tnat rippled in the harsn wind. Darrel knelt by the
ground for a moment and then hurried onward. A small rise, . surrounded
by treecs and bushes, and crowned at the peak with an empty clearing was
located near the rear of his houses Reaching the rise he began to
climb, forcing his muscles to pull nim more quickly up the steep slope.
He was panting heavily by tae time he reached the top and was forced
to sink to tne ground for a moment to regalinhls breath,

4 spasm gripped him, wrenching his senses and keeping him pinned
to the ground like a captured specimen mercilessly held under a micro-
scope. S0 soon, he thought frantically, so soon.

It was always so soon, whethor an extension was granted or not.
There was no tine for a final look at the summerland he had conjured up
in his mind; the summerland which was now sinking into the unreality
from whicn it had come. No longer did dry breezes float around him or
birds whistle over his head.

His time was up.

Instead...he was a man, a human belng, one man out of tne millions
looking up into the sky on a cool February day. One man watching tie
foreign plane zoom lower and lower, hcaring the sirens shreik through
the alr, feveling the fear and horror of full realization entering his
mind.

One man turning to run but tripping and falling amidst a squirming
mass of people, each seaking @scape.

fdearing the sirens whistle taeir high-pitched, inescapable wails.

(Continued on Page 14)
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FICTION by TADASAI TaKA
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X=X=X=X=X=X~X=X =7 =X=X=X =Y X=X~ . "X=X=X=X =X ~¥=X=X=AX = i=-X=X=X=X=X=X=X—-X-X

Translated By Tadashi Kousal

It was three years ago. Tne reason why 1 tell you such an oid
story 1s only to renew my memory. Listen to me, please ' e....

At that time I was removing tne spark plug from the left cylinder
or my motorcycle. I was disappointed to find three times too much
Diidge on the plug after only one hour of running. Pernaps it was due
©o my mixture of gas and oil but I did not think so. I used a 13:1
mixture.

I was spending Saturday and Sunday at Naka-Karuizawa using the
9.31 KM dirt track there as practice prior to joining the Asama Volcan-
ic Hace. I'd been running the course for about an nour wanen my motor-
:yele, began acting up.

"Can I help you?"

I looked up in surprise and saw a man who I'm sure was an expert
of motorcycles. I could not make out his face because of his helmet
and coggles but the fact that ne was wearing his touring suit on this
hot summer day marked him as & man with a love and knowledge of cycles.

"Thank you, but I tnink I can mend it nmyself," I said.

“Bridge?" ne asked. "always left cylindepr?"

"Yes," I replied. "always tne left side. It cannot be the mix-
ture but it happens too often.” I replaced the plug and kicked the
starter. The engine roared into life and white exhaust gas poured from
both mufflers.

"4 little too much in the left cylinder," sald the man. : He took
off nis gloves and neld nis hands near the exhausts. "Yes, too much to
the left side. Lend me your screwdriver."

I handed him tne tool and he made an adjustment on the. left side
carburator and agaln checked tne exhausts with his hands. He made an-
other adjustment, raced tane motor twice, and handed me back the screw-
driver.

“I think it will be all right now," he said.

"Thanks for your nhelp," I said.

“Don't mention it. Do you mind if I ride along withn you?"

"Cf course not, but I'm afraid you might not be able to keep up."

"0h, I'11 keep up," he said.

I started round the course. It made me a little stiff when I no-
ticed I was being watched from benind. I ran fast, very fast. I be-
leived that I was one of the experts but he, too, was fast. ide followed
just behind me no matter how fast I ran. At the second round of the
track I felt a little easier. I didn't mind nis being behind me and
observing me. I could rua without the. idea of showing him how good I
was and attempting to outdistance him.

The second round was:t over. Two motorcycles pas:.d by the goal in
front of the spectator's stunds with sand wnirling benind. BExciting
speed! Hottest} Again he was just behind me and again I determined
to outdistance him. when we came to the S50R curve I snifted down to
second gear and went into the curve with the throttle full open.

Zu-zu-zu---rear wheel skidded and my motorcycle slid left. Oh,
mistake! I closed tne tnrottle and quickly came out of tne skid. I
steered my cycle to tne rignt and passed the curve.

Contrary to my expectations he nad not passed me. de had slowed
winille I was in trouble and now ran just behind me as before. at the
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place where I aad clezned my pluz nhe signaled for a stop so i sounded
my‘horh  and. braked stoer” a stop by nasiiside. 1ie swltcned off nis engine.

"Your riding is almost good,” he said. "If you correct a few
points vou'll be &able to win with a fine record. First of zll, relax.
You stiffen vour shoulders too much. Grasp the nandlebars at nome and
relax yecur saoulders,’ iold thaetgastenk ‘tightly with your knees. - Se-
cond, don't make the '‘engine-'run, g€ teo,hlan an rpm nor at too low:ei-
tier. You varied between 3000 rpm and 9000 rpm but for racing don't
slow under 4000 rpm. A4t t.e SOR curve you skidded out because you ran
your ‘engine to nigh  in second gear.' :Hapld acceleration 1s too danger-
ous except on a straight course. 4lso you have & bad nabit of extend-
Lo arairs il ee at  tiegicunves,: Winerelt sinotnecesgity “for ‘it . and . even on
the aairpin curve yvou can run faster by keeping your leg in. Now fol-
low me as [ run and take my directions. I'll tell you what gears I use
and vou shift as 1 direct. After one round of tiie course pass me and
if your running is corrected and cood i'1ll sound my horn.

He kieked his starter and I followéd nim out onto the course. . de
dashed down the track makine tae sand wnirl to the sky. I remembered
nls instructlons. Relax shoulders! Tighten knees! de snowed me the
gear speed whenever ne shifted. Fast! Especially on the curves. he
ran smoothly and very rast. I found taat by following his directions
I, too, could run smootaly and very fast.

After tine rirst lap his teachlng was over and now it was my round
to practices I twisted tue accelorator and passed. . The same way of
shifting gears, the same speed and inclination that he . .had tausht. I
ran without worrying of danger. At the gozl I neard his norn sound be=
hind me, tne signal that I nad made a mood run. -when I glanced benind
me he was not there. : :

Since that day I've been trying to find nim. As I had not seen
nls face my only hope is to locate him tarougn nis motorecycle, a 250
cec sports job, and his license number: "4-1962". I've tried for three
years.

Last week we completed our research project at tne laboratory. To
celebrate the occasion I bougnt myself a new motorcycle--a 250 cc
sports job. My new license number is "A4~1962".

Yes, our research project is the time macnine and now my mys tery
1s solved. 1t was myself wnhom L met that day in 1959 and who taught
me to be a better rider.

Now I am about to teke myself and my new motorcycle for a little
trip to Neka-Karuizawa on a certain day in 1989. The course there is

muci preferable to these crowded city streets of 1962. Don't you
think so? '

TADASHI TAKA
A
ANOTHZR DAY, contfd.

Feeling tne tension and the utter desperation that comes from know-
ing wnat is going to happen and lmowing there 1s nothing that can be
done to prevent it.

Then the brief walt when lifs is supposed to flash by, but never
does, as the ineredibly small object drops from the plane, racing to-
wards tne waiting earth while rcetaliatory missiles are speeding across
the globe with the same dcadly cargo and people are cowering in fear
and terror and numbed disvelelf. A ,

Feeling tlme compressed from two seconds to one second, to a half
second; to a minute fraction of a second, to an cternity of heat and
rending.

MIKE DECKINGER
$ATRA
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Wherein you get in your licks at me : and vice verse
ET l'ﬁﬂ’ﬂlﬂ'ﬂﬂﬂﬂﬂ’fmﬂ'ﬂﬂlﬂﬂ'ﬂﬂﬂﬁF!’WNFﬂﬂ’ﬂ’ﬂ’ﬂ’ﬂﬂﬂﬂﬂﬂﬂﬂ
KOO A Yay  FEEDBACK RN Iy
Fﬂﬂﬂﬂfﬂ’ﬂﬂﬂg A A Ay Ty

The ranks of the epearmen stand undeunted by the remerks of the pacifistic elements.

G. M. CARR Thanks for sending me Dynstrons during my gafia. (Loved the web-
5319 BALLARD NW fingered mermaid on the sover of #15.) Wish more fans would
SEATTLE 7, WASH. roint up the kind of bureaucratic bung11n§ represented by the 0jo
. Caliente incldent. Very nice and pointed! The nostalgic remi-

niscences about '45 fmz bring mixed emotions, so does Rick Sneary's description of
his reference shelf. Lettercol enjoyable and informetive, en unusuel combination.
Thenks again for your kind patience with me. :

MMy pleasure, Gem, and if I've helped to keep you interested in fando

that's to my benefit es I think you are one of the people who helps to

keep fandom interesting. I'm looking'forward to more GEMZINES. RTF

ROBERT E. GILBERT A discussion of comic books at Discon doee .seem & bit odd,.
509 WEST MAIN STREET = After the way they were censored, what's let to dispuss? .
JONESBORO, TENNESSEE I don’t understand, since your address ie Albuquerque,

why the nearest post office is in & small town six or seven
miles away. I have a number of reference books but none of them are the ones Rick
Sneary mentlons in his article. fWWhat are your references? " RT§ " I thought "A Ohild's
Garden of Science Fiction" by Ben Evans was emusing and well done. Len Moffatt's dis-
cussion of the LASFS was interesting. My only contact with the organization is
through reading SHANGRI-L'AFFAIRES, ' 3
I've flipped over all the recent Ace peperback editisns of Edgar Rice Burroughs
books. Although I don't think Burroughs was the greatest writer who ever lived, or
enything like that, I have more of his books.then I have books by any other author.
I like to read them. I already have some of the Ace titles in hardcover form but
I'm buying up those I don't have. . ;
Last night I eaw "Twilight Zone" on tv. A man somehow shrunk himeelf so he
could live in a doll house with a doll.
#To clear up the poot office mystery, while our address is Albuquerwyue we
don't actually live in: the city. We live & mile or so north of the city
limits and up until a couple of years ago had e rural route address. The
oity one fine day assigned us all
street numbers in what we presumed
was the first step towards ennexa-
tion, & move to which I and some
others eare bitterly opposed. The
only thing we'd get out of it
would be higher taxes. Like,
who needs them? We actually
live in what is called "The
Village of Los Ranchos de Al-
buquerque” which was incor-
porated to provide certein
zoning restrictions to keep
the area residential since
commercial developments were
trying to move in. Like, wheo
needs them? RTJ

“Qne 3 n)s OV hevre we've
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BUOK 'COULSON. .- - On ‘this comperison -of DYNATRON with 'WARHOON. . .you know what you
 ROUTE 8, - =" | ‘need to put DYNATRON up in the class of Superior,  {orthwhile,
JABASH, INDIANA Dignified fanzines like YANDRO, or. WARHOCN, or- RHODOMAGNETIC
... . - ‘DIGEST?  Good layout? Nasah.:,7ARHOON doesn't Feve ény opectac—
. uler layout, * Good materiel?’ Neeah,.,check over'some back YANDROs or the laat RHODO.

-Superior reproduction? - ‘Naeeh,, ., might help (rege 4 of DYIATRON.-14 wesn't the most

. leogible plece of fanmanahip I've seen)fcomen frow using stencils marked "Guaranteed

~for-one year from this detes 7/1/40",  Ilve st11ligot céyeralibaves of them. RTJ
butsit?s not the most -immortant item... hat you nesd ié;QﬁaiLingiénﬁékonesl Yeasir,

- A you 'think it over you'll note that with ‘éditors who know.fandom best, it's envel-
opes two to one. Gives ‘your mag thet dignified abnenrence, keeps: it from having that
cheap frazzled lock. provided by ‘the postel service, liakes readers ait_up end take
noglces 12 4% comes in a fancy expensive envelope, it muat be. importent. Now it just
so BEbrens thet I'm in a position to do youia favéf,‘bwah.;grep;iIfcéh”leffyou have
sorme of the finest .quality erveldpes, and the ‘Brice it oractically & ‘steal..,.,You

., understand, ;'WOuldn't;do.this'fﬁryaverybody,buﬁlsinge you're an old buddy,,..§Er,

1. ¥ho'd doing the stealing, old buddy? . Look, 'you think if I could afford fency envel-

. .c1oPes;iIld be using atencils ménufactured in-1940? “You 'do? You're .right.  RT{

Ex » :Nowj'“now, Rqy, don't get all het up abolt .comica. , The auestion 1a just where
. you wen¥’ ¢0 draw the line on what you conaider séience fiction. - You can't logicelly
- object. to' "pictiire. atories" if you include movi€s, now ca&n you?. And Singe you have
::3everal movie discusgions ih this very issue, I'guess you do includée movies. .Cen you
do it onliterary quality? First, this isn't valid;'yéu1édn{t;limifidnyjqétegory of
Bictiento Juat. the parts of' it you like. Second; "I didn't hear any objections from
-¥ou about “the annual Burrougha Bibliophiles meeting, ‘and while I ‘don't tWink nuch of
gomics Frican appute}xpuvthatfHETRD_SCIENCEy;&t'Ié&éi;;wgb better: than ‘anything Bur-

__:Tougho' bYET wrote,. OF: eonirne; T exnect that Lupeff end .Ivie will be ‘disenssing

. things 1ike’GREEN LANTERN and FURFLE THUNDERMUG, ‘but, Honestly nowii.ean you really

say they were worse than .aomé “6f the stuff dn the 'd1d ‘pulpa? Ever redd "170 liles A

Minuté" by ferd Skeen? Or, since you werqxtalkiﬁé"abépt_ﬁhe‘ﬂbpom“‘bfrﬁhﬁ.Fiftiea,

did you ever nee &, cony;: of the: largeroize FANTASTIO  SCIENCE FISTION? Your can't toss

comios out téchuse they're biéﬁuieé;fbgggu@eﬁﬂOféT%”ﬁgViéé;landﬂyOu sen’t toss them
out -bbcauss they'aron't ssientiric unless yéu wenk £5 legislete apaindt "UNKNO/N eo

welly $8'ydu'll just heve to put up withithemy "Ti¥e I do, .3: » to¢ 07 e

immm.  There muot be some reason for“badsihg‘fﬁéﬁﬁgut,.;Actually,“I}gupnose
comice—atf and fantasy based comico—ars & legltimate. part  of the Fleld
(although I prefer to think of them as.Béariﬁg'fhp_barfsinister)=énaqﬁq such
are quite in ofder as part of the program of a stf convention., I guppose my
main objection is that, to me ‘Anyway, the cofiics hdve elweys seemed oo ut-
terly juvenile. Particularly the costumed Hoross. All comiec: book buffs may
now point out to me the childishness of such ©1d pulp. characters es’ "The

. Shadow, ""The Spider", and "Doc Savage;. Chalk i?huﬁ;ib'myjbeiﬁgréﬁg%éﬁhh.RTf

CHARLES 'JELLS Did you know that Ojo Callente ‘maana Fot. Hye? T t4{nk the Usa
200 ATIAS, AFT #1,  'has always been a little unimdginative ebout thingsy the idea of
DYRHAKE, “N, ' Q. & prefabricated schoolhouse is & marvelous ons and“Y donlt see

why /E haven't been doing thaﬁ;4wq”cért@inly*need7Qhéf$6§ce.
The oceme goes for prefabricated libraries, But I sunpoce the Hame sttitude of that's
not—good—enough-for~Us! that keeos us from accerting aid from Mexico alno keeps us
from building prefabricated schoolhouses.

I think you are & little herd on the comic book enthucients, After all, the no-
tion of & superman ahdusunefheroeg'wau made & part of the netional heritage by comic
books and after all, cuch notions ARE fanteay, if not ccience fiction. Certainly
it's not out of place on a convention orogram, 8lthough I agree that if the comic
heroes are discucsed in the semehushed tone of voice usually reserved for Stendhal by
drame teachers or ASTOUNDIIG in“the early '40s by stfans then things ARZ getting &
little ridiculous.

Chrystal's exverience with the rostal clerk reminds we of the experiences I have
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WELLS, cont'd.

had with various reteil clerks here in Durham as we get up housekeeping, I don't
know what it is about Durham, but this town seems to have the stupnidest retail clerks
in creation. For example, there was the time I wanted to look at some Steuben glass
as a present. I knew nothing about it, I called every store in town, and no one
had even heard of it. Finally, in desparation, I called Sears, not really expecting
any result. "Oh, SURE," said the man, "we oell Steuben gless. We sell all kinds of
glaseware. Come down and look at it...we have it." This was after I had been con-
nected with a stupld female who thought I was looking for glass bowls, and such like
kitchen stuff. "It's statuary," I said "...No, statues, ornamental stuff, like on
rmentels...no, NOT cut glass! Steuben gless!!" Anyway, after -that man's essurances
I naturally hightailed it right down to Sears—-which without a car is somewhat of &n
ordeal. Naturally, they didn't have any. "I'm sorry," said the man, "I didn't know
you specifically wanted one brand of glees. We have all kinds of nice cut glass
here," he said, showing me & whole bunch of out colored glass vases..."You see, I
just wasn't sure what Steuben glass was...” he seid.

It turned out the nearest place they sell Steuben glaes is in Atlanta.

The other day, mailing CADENZA, I asked the man for 13 8¢ stamps, and after
figuringup the price he discovered he had given me air mail stamps and he had no
regulars. "That's OK, fours will do," I said. So he gave me 26 fours and then pro-
ceeded laboriously to add up what 26 4¢ stamps would costa.,. - :

© What's all this about Yngvi? Everybody knows he was & dwarf...

#I think the problem with retail clerks--and other people engaged in ser-

vice jobs—io another symptom of decay in our society. The people who

£111 these jobs have no real interest in them and make little effor to

find out what they're supposed to do. It is genereally the same through-

out the country. .No, I don't expect people in service jobs to act sub-

servient, no reason why they should, but I do expect them to know what

they're doing. I've walked out of more than one otore because either I

couldn't get waited on or if I did the clerk appeared completely ignorent

of what the store stocked:end wasn't inclined to find out. -RT¥ .

ALVA ROGERS It's funny you mentioning the Science Fiction Fanquet Booklet

5243 RAHLVES DRIVE because just two or three weeks ago I came across my copy of

CASTRO VALLEY, CALIF. it and sat down for
a few pleasant mo-

ments of reminiscing. First, to answer

your question about CENTAURI--Andy Ander-

son published that fine zine. Every

time you mentioned a mag and ite orice

in those days I sobbed right along w’+h

you (ASTONISHING 10¢, and & really fi~:

megazine it was, too. And remember whcn

you could get 162 pages of ASTOUNDIING

for 20¢? Those were the days. And hovw

about all those magnificent novels re-

printed from the old Munsey mags in

FAMOUS FANTASTIC MYSTERIES and FAN-

TASTIC NOVELS for 10¢ and 15¢ when FFM

was still being published by Munsey?)

fstop it! You'll have me blubbering

in & minute. Gad, & revived FFM is

one I'd willingly pay four bits per

copy for. RT{

The impression I got from rereading
my article on SF art in the booklet wes
that I couldn't meke up my mind 3ju~< who
wag my favorite artist--although I did -
say that Cartier was my Pavorite. Perhapa
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RCGERS, cont'd. i A R R R A
I wes. influenced by my possegsion of:a paiiicularly fine Cartier original; but on the
other hend, I also had some nice Finlay and Faul oripinals at the same.time...I dunno.
Today, ‘I wouldn't eay that Cartier was my favorite without qualifying it. OCartier
wga”uniquely-éuitéd'go'certéih.types of stories——not so much so for others. I miss

- Oartier very much—but then, I miss UNKNOJIN very wuch, also. I .think, aefter consider—

able thought, (now there is & remarkeble bit' of profundity) after weighing all the

- factora:'l guéss I should sey, that sciéence fiction illustretions dewend too much on
- subjective responges in the individunal viewer-to allow for truly criticel aciessment—-
, exeept possibly for someone like Bergeron. In my own case, I'm sure that if I wanted
- topIncould give ‘wyself convincing arguments why any one.of the following artists

could besny-dll*time'féﬁotitéz-.Paulyvfor‘6bviousjregépna;'Wégsqriforhreasons not so

.+, @bvieus; Dold, for the Skylark of Valeron snd 1iightiest Machine ilFas if for no

others; Schrneeman for his greet work during ASTCUIDLIG's Golden -Age; Rogers, for his

. memorable covers: (and interiors) on-ASTCUNZING during the forties end early fifties;
Finlay, for his incomparable work in 'IZIRD TALES in the late thirties and FFil in the

‘early; forties;  Lawrerice, for his suverb.pen and:ink work for FFI, ASTCNTSHING, and

' SUPER SOIZNCE STCRIES; Bok, for his outre originality; Certier, for his unforgetable
- UKNCIN covers and illos; and then there is Freas, Emsh and Schoenherr among the mod-

-erns who warrent “éonsideration., , Eachoné of these artigts has in one way or another
et one time or -another, contributed his pert-to the enhancement of 'dcience fiction
2P gy R SR A (I R Aueare Ragre T SR

- Amen-to’ your® comments on: comic books, ' I could rever understand:the interest

_otherwise stne end sensible.of. fans.beve in comic books., So they're austensibly

.8cience fictibnafgo what. That doesn't’ meke then any more Dglatable, either artis-

-_tically or literarily. Fooey on comic books. * PR T

-

:.I enjoyed Rick's article .immensly: I collect books in somewhat -the seme manner

.83 he doeay but ‘my ‘non—fiction books run wore 'to gocio-political~historical tyres

“then his.: Bven go, I find sev:iral titles he ‘mentions in my own collection. The

Breasted- and Ceram books, Churchill (I .read' the @ntire work at one crack during a per-

fod of yhewployment when T had plenty of time on wy hands), and I also heve Sir [fin—
ston's "History of the English Speaking:Peoples"™ which I haven't completely read as
.yet. I-have'a sét'Of'tﬁefoitannica.which'my”F&thér—inrlaw gave us for Christmas a

 _counle-er three'yéars ago. For quick reference ‘I have the "Columbia Desk Encyclope~-

dia" end & good collegiate dictionary. Alse ‘the "Dictionary of American Slang" which
is a gass to read. Two books not refered to nearly encugh are Margaret Nicholson's
Americen version of "Fowler's Modern English: Usnge" ard Strunk & Thite's "The Ele-
ments of Style.” o USRI T e SR B4

Looking over my shelves and picking et random I have, in the way .of reference
works, and odd wish-mash, some of which are: 'The Viking Porteble Library-Gibbon,
Toynbee's "History of Civilization" (the one volume Somérvill condensetion of Volumes
I to VI), three of the four volumes of "The Newgete ' Calendar! rublished -in 1824,
bound in 3/4 leather ard merbled bosrds, a marvelous source of informatiorn on English
law of the 18th &nd ‘early 19th centuries. The three volumea so far published of
Schlesinger's history of the New Deal, and Justice Douglas's eloquent testiménial to
man'g struggles for personal liberty, "An Almanac of Liberty." - At the opposite end
of the spectrum we find "Mein Keampf," "A History of the Communist Party of the USSR
(Bolohevik)" by Stelin, and several volumes of “the Selected llorks of Lenin., "I also
have the King James Bible and The Book of Mormon. A must companion to Mayskewa's
"Lenguage in hction" is the came author's "Ldnguage, 1'eaning, and Maturity.": Every
science fiction fan should have & copy of the Smyth Report. .An interesting, if
slightly ponderous,book which goes a” long way towards giving some insight into the
bitterness moot German's felt towards the Versailles Treaty is Alfred von Jegerer's
"A Refutation of the Versailles ‘/ar Guilt Theséa"-ia refutefion that is hard to re-
fute. Following this we naturally come to Shirer's monumental book (both in ‘size
end imvortance), "The Rise and Fall of the Third Reich." . In the same aree the re—
cently nublished "The Fall of the Dynasties” by Edmund Taylor is en absorbing and
scholarly history of the great dynasties (Hapsburg, Hohenzollern, Romenov, and Os-
manli) which all came to rather violent ends with Jorld /ar I. N
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ROGER3, cont'd.

I have several books on Snglish history (I'm an inveterate Anglophile), American
history with particular emphasis on the Revolutionery and Civil Jars, Parrington's
"Mein Currents in American Thought", a few choice ert reference books, blograohies,
a “istory of modern whaling, books on chess, and quite & few on Russia with emphasis
on the Revolution and Marxist-Leninist theory. David Shub's biography of Lenin is
invalueble, and B. D. {olfe's "Three (ho Made & Revolution" (Lenin-Trotsky-Stelin),
1s one of the finest books of its kind ever written. Edmund Yilson's "To the Fin—
lend Station" is enother excellent examination of the personalities, philoasophies,
force~ of society, end what-not, meking up the Russian Revolution.

Back to this country a usurecure for smugness is a periodic reading of Gustevus
I'yer's "History of Bigotry in the United States." For a fascinating veek into the
3ick mind of an American bigot and ultre-rightist, circa the 1930s, I find Elizabeth
Dilling's outvourings of filth, "The Red Network" and "The Roosevelt Red Record and
its Background" the perfect books. A more poiitive examination of the New Deal 1o
Robert E. Sherwood's "Roosevelt and Hopkina", as well as"Phe Secret Diary of Harold
L. Icke3." And on end on and on....

Norm Metcalf is a kook who grows on one.

Len Moffatt ia a good man and he writes & real good colurm. I would like to see
much more from him on the LASFS and liArea fandom—both vest and present. Oome now,
Len, your South Gate argument ju-t doean't stend up. I'll grent thet the Alexandria
waz vert of South Gate, but that particular bit of South Gate wes right smack deb in
the center of Los Angeles—-—one atep out of the hotel onto the sidewalk and you were
back in L.A. You people down there have been such wonderful hosts to we'uns from up
here so meny times that we insist on returning the honors. Believe we, Len, if we
get the bid at the Discon you guys won't luck out ro easily—we'!ll be drawing on es
much telent down there as we can get.

Speer mekes good gsense, and I more or lans egree with your reosnonse to the
worthy John Bexter. L8

¢Your 1i:t of reference bookn iy most impres:ive. I've read many of thoue

titles even though they're not on wy perional :helves. Knocking about the

world for 20 years precludes building any reel reference library so moct

of what I've read have come from the shelves of military and public 1i-

braries. // Amigo Len will appear in DYNATRCN every couvle of issues or no

if he hold:s to hin present schedule., RTY

ED CO} I en not too amazed at the plight of Cjo Calisntoe; nor at
149335 DICKEiIS STREET, what happzned. It is a shame, too, thet such a cituetion
SHERMAN OQAKS, CALIF, doe3 not causc any amezom-nt on my pert...thet the situa-

tion existing in cuch thrt something like thic does not
seom cut of the ordinary. It is a minuto fraction of the stete of affairs that exist
that should heve the Amcricen pconle up in arms, street-marching, torch~light varades,
floods of lcttiro and tolecgrams to lashington...not just about Cjo Calientec, but con-
cerning ell the expooed inequitieca and inadequacies, But we ell just lot it go...
most ncople show morc concern about rushing down to the now-car showrooms at model
chango-over time than about government mismenzgement. fIt's part of the training.RTY
Yhere did you get this info? With come refcronces, it would be a good bit to send
to THE REFORTZER or any big deily paver of the oppocitc party, cte. flleach., The
atory broke herc in albuouerque end was given local pley. Films werc sent off to the
telly networka, which weren't uced, and the wire services alao hed it. They didn't
use it eithar. 'ho carea, man, who caros? RTf

I don't know what it in ebout Ben Evens' "a Child's Gerden of Scicnce Fiction",
thet apnealy to me, but it doeca, it does! I even liko it.

Leat item in Len's column reminds me thet ‘fally Weber i ctanding for TAFF. I
don't cars who elas is nominated now; ceven though they be friends, Jelly wes first
and I'm for 7ally. Hell, I'll even vote this year....!

I disagree that "Advisc end Consont™ and its ilk i~ science-fiction. They are
only by very technical fins voint~ to be considered within the realm of stf/fantasy.
LA great debate, ergument or flurry of "what's the definition, etc” could well be
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CCX, cont'd

fired up for tho nth time., But it causes me to rcmember back during the war years
when megazine otf was scarce and the book ficld hadn't really gotton on the band-
wagon, Thooe days anything that came out was trumnpcted about in high glec and great
cxcitement. If there was so much ac a ghost or something, tho book immeadiately
became weird tales type stuff, etc. Not too long ago I recad somebody's comment that
would £ill the bill herec. The gist of it is, end I agrco, that such novels arc socio-
logical, politicel, ctc., and a small element of meens to an end is insecrted-—such

eg having the story oset & few ycars in the future. Even Slaughter's "Epidemic”" would
qualify in this context. "Fail-Safe" comes closer to being real stf. New inventions
aren't required to make a story otf and setting a story a few ysers in the future

for convenience doco not necessarily qualify it. Any ostory definitely set in the fu-
surc rather than in the present may call for an exercize of the imagination..but not
necessarily that much. The extent of the oxorcise of the imaegination doecon't necea-
sarily, to me, determine the acience-fiction-ness of it! There're & lot of ctorieo
set in the present that domand quite & bit of cxercise of the imagination...which
doeon't make them otf cither. Catch-22 enyone?
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