


affair:: ‘malnly of'academlc 1nterest. I feel a tw:ngp of regrro Wheﬂ"I ‘5é6° nnny of
the fatig T. @6 kriow 1ining up son: epposlte—ﬁ1des but dtheriwise. I find little in the af-
fair to affect me. I have never met eithér Breen 6F Doneaho and Tnow them only thru
their writings in various fenmags. Both write well. Breen has authored several fine
articles and studies of science fiction. Donaho bhas done as much. In this respect I
consider them both to bLe assets to fandom. I have no idea whether or not personality
clashes led up to the current mess and while I have heard various things through the
grapevine I learned long ago to believe nothing of what I hear and only half of whot
I see. Insofar as the personalities in this affair are conccrned I am not, at pres-
ent, in possession of enouch facts to make any sort of a decision. A few observa-
tions would seem te be in orazr, however.

Make no mistake about where I stand on
the issues involved. In my own peculiar way of looking at things I consider child-
molesting to be & hanging offense, more serious than murder. Killing can sometimes
be excused but there is no excusing some great oaf who has not the guts enough to
get himself & woman--or & man--but instead preys upon children. Such are not fit
for human society and should be rapidly removed from it.

Therefore the charges
egainst Breen are extremely serious. Let's make it clear now, however, that as far
as I know they are simply charges and remain unproven. They are serious enough to
warrant a thorough investigation and that is apparently the only way the mess will
be settled. I understand that various allegations and writings were turned over to
the police for investigation but the lest I heard was that no action had been taken
in the matter--which could mean that the police have the case under advisement or
that they have simply dismissed it as a falling-out between & bunch of nuts. A
likely decision.,

Most noticeable from here is the way in which the various partici-
pants in this skirmish are espousing their causes. Donaiho's aupporters are, for the
most part, celm and rational whereas Breen's defendzrs arz rather on the emotional
and irrational side. With defenders like that Bresn has a problem. I try to main-
tain an open mind but the obscerity spewed out by Breen's defenders make it extreme-
ly difficult. If anyone is to be run out of fandom it should be this crowd of
guttersnipes.

There has been some yak that the convention committee had no right to
bar Breen from the convention. Putting personelities aside it should be obvious that
the convention committee--any convention committee--is perfectly within its right to
limit membership for cause and, indeed, has a duty to do so. The con committee has
many responsibilities and among them is seeing to it that no undue notoriety is at-
tached to the convention. The annual convention is the one occasion when fandom
attracts public attention. The public views us as nuts anyway albeit harmless nuts
but all nuts are under suspicion. The convention committee does not have to eaccept
every idiot who shows up waving three dollars and procleiming thet he is a fan. They
must exercise some discretion in the matter. (This should also include such as the
young monster fans who worship Ackerman and flock to his presence. It is fine for
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Forry to hold court but the kids should be kept away from the main body of the con-
vention.) Without letting the Breen-Doneho mess enter into it at all, I fully back
the right of the convention committee to exslude when it thinks it has justifiable
causs.

Heh. One of the charges leveled against Doneho and the convention committee
is that by leveling charges against Walter Breen and excluding him from the conven-
tion, they have beheved in an "unfannish" menner. IAll fans are brothersl, it is
said, Zand none should be excluded, no metter what.l

That brings peals of laughter
from such fannish ghosts as Willick and Neumann among others, yea, even unto Degler
himself.Tell them how unfannish it is to be attacked and excluded.

The difference
in the current case is that Breen was/is a member of the fannish "establishment" and
while there is the usual amount of biclzering and name-calling emong members of the
establishment in order that they may .'.>w off their erudition to each other--and to
us plain clods—-i. is unthinkable that one member of the establishment should earnest-
ly attack another and attempt to drive h’w from fandom. It is unfannish! It is
perfectly all right to bring the full force of the esteblishment to bear on some
non-conforming neo or fringe fan and through invective and derision drive him out of
fandom but let's not get carried away and try the same thing on one of the in-group.
All fandom will be plunged into war.

How do I feel about the Breen affair?

A s e E r o R T S I L e N N R T T e e v gt R SRRNE (l Coy R ey R e SO e

Homom. The damndest things do happen. Meybe if I actually sat down and worked
it out ahead of time I wouldn't get into these predicements. Like, this ought to
be page 2 but since I've been sporadically (Hi, Bill Plott) cutting stencils for the
past three months and just got around to counting them I find it becomes necessary
to eliminate page 2. Besides, it gives Fred Patten something to do--trying to fig-
ure out my pege creditas. Ah, well, let's get on with it.

This, dear hearts, is

DYNATRON, the 2lst thereof (more or less). Actuelly there have been more than 21
issues but, what the hell, why not meke it interesting for people who keep track of
such things. DYNATRON is currently & gen-apa-zine which is to say. “hat it is an
amateur publication (Read America's Amateur Publications. 8 for 31 from Seth
Johnson along with miscellaneous material and requests for subscriptions to commer-—
cial newspapers) loosely devoted to the discussion of science-fiction, fantasy and
assorted associeted subjects. It will become, increasingly, & journal of personal
opinion a8 I empty the files. This here now fenzine (fanmag to all First Fandomites)
is edited (hehehehehsh) by Roy Teckett eand published (she runs the mimeo) by Chrystal
Tackett at 915 Green Valley Road NW, Albuquerque, New Mexico, 87107, USofA. It ap-
pears on a quarterly schedule for N'AFA, as a tradezine, and for miscellaneous other
hangers-on (like Siit ©¢-d Baxter). Ai the moment the suhscription department hes
closed and no subsuripiicius will be accepted. Keeping track of who is what is get-
ting too bloody complicated. A Marinated Publication dated June, 1964.

CONTENTS
Cover by Pat McLean. (Nextime, Arthur, I've got to get them electrostenciled.)
Cover Lettering by Dave Locke, Juanite Coulson, and Chrystal Tackett
SCIENCE FICTION FOREVER — X....by Ed COXeeeseusooooecarsasons o Y aame e s o alvis e -oifD
SoLCUALAR 5 B LB DD it cesesasess.by John Baxter...... o ola i ale o ekadaiiore ajolorsrsxe oke e oks oTeratate: s ol
JUST A RCMAN IN THE GLOAMIN'...by Buck Coulson of INndienf........eeeeeecoecacoccece.d
MISCELLANEOUS JUNK¢.evevevas...by all gorts of people.......e...8t8rting on page 10

N'APA mailing comments eppear only in those issues going to N'APA. If you're really
interested.....join N'APA. :
TOKYO IN 1966
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Once again it is our great pleasure to bring you another chapter of that non-con-
tinuous series by E. MITCHEM COX: :

o Srgie o ) &
Ne Lo op T L Ob bt RO ol

Among the myriads of story-types encountered in this vastless realm of fact and
imagination (4 or 5 parts imagination to one part fact, no olive), is the one where
emissaries from a Galactic Union visit the Earth to see if it is fit to become a
member. And sometimes there is & horribly horrible penalty if Earth (that's us)
doesn't Measure Up. Yes, sir. To get an idea of how awful that penalty might be,
read this story and suffer a bit as

GLAATAL CALLS THE TURN

The spaceship hypered slitherly down & vast nothing of unspace. As fast as it
could. "Hurry, Gleatal!" risped Noggul. "We are teddibly behind schedule."

"I know, I know," risped back Glaatal. He hunched over the control console and
strained to extract every last erg from the straining, mighty engines of the strain-
ing ship. But it continued to hurtle its square shape end over tumble down a grey
corridor of nothingness at pretty much the seme rate. Two Mach.

"Hey, Gleatal, we're still doing only 2 Mach!" complained Noggul. He stared
out through the port at the shifty pearly greyness that slanched off in several No-
directions all at once and would have made his stomach twist sickeningly if he had
had a stomach.

"I know, I know," Glaatal risped irritatedly. "It's not the speed of our ship,
it's the rate-of-flow in the Unspace that counts!"

"Then why are you hunched over the controls for?"

Glaatal's crest flamed bluely. "Gee, I dunno!” He got up and went into the
lounge, followed by Noggul. They lounged.

"But we're still behind schedule whined Noggul. "We've got three more systems
to screen before we can go back to the barracks." _

"I know, I know," risped 3laastal. "And say, how come you havent risped lately?q

"Ges, I dunno," risped Noggul. "Haven't been paying atisntion, I guess."

Then, in anger, "And if you had, on that last world, we wouldn't be so far be-
hind schedule. Do you glanish that the mein team is only about two systems behind
us now? That they'll be irritable and liable to snép judgements if they find flaws
in our preliminary recommendations?"

"I know, I know," risped Glaatal, his crest flaming pinkly. "How did I know
this assignment would be so tough. Next time I'm putting in for the milk run."

"what do you know about milk?" risped Noggul, his crest flaming blackly.

Glaatel's sharp retort wes cut off by the sound of a timer dinging in the con-
trol cabin. "It's (ime fir Saep-Out!" risped Noggul. "Hur-y!" They ran as fast ag
they could, inasmuch as it wasn't their manner of travel, and settlcd aown into the
control hammocks. Noggul rewound tke timer.

"fe've got Glono little time in which to bring to a satisfactory conclusion e
preliminary investigation of the intelligent iife on this here planet." He looked
8t his wrist-watch. "In fact, we'll have probably 13 minutes and 41 seconds."
Glaatal depressed studs in the panel as he risped.

Noggul glanced up from the view—screen. "That means we won't have time to go
all oveg the surface for photo-observations or converse with mény of the intelligent
beings,

"We won't even have time to go to a drive—in movie, it's that bad. We gotte
make tracks (here they both convulsed, their frames being very handy for this, at
the joke...they didn't have feet) for the next system or the main Force will catch
up with us!"
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"Then only one of us will be able to meke a Probe" riaped Noggul.

"Yes. So which of us is it to be? If we land in the dark side, I'll make the
Probe; if the light, you! And I'll bet a ginnefp that the planet will turn to the
darkside as we orbit!"

Wk kk ok Kok

Glaetal whooshed silently down through the dark and plumped squishily onto the
cool grass. It was a lawn. Disguising himself as best he could after ad justing his
enti-grav belt to comfortable weight, he smoothed the mustache and marched up to the
front door. He rang the bell.

After a minute, the door opened. A young, thatch-haired teenager peered at him
from behind thick-lensed glasses. "Hey, you ring the bell?"

"Yes. I did." Glaatal gleed frcm within; his disguise was working.

"That's pretty good. We ain't gotta bell; we got chimes. And besides, the
party ain't here." He jermed a toothpick into his mouth and grabbed the doorknob.

"No, wait!"™ The teenager waited. "I'm not going to & party. I've-—"

"Then waddaya in costume for?"

"I'll explein," Glaatal risped quickly. "Oops, sorry" he added as the teenager
dug blunt fingers into his earballs, yelping, "Hey, waddaya doin?!"

"It's & noise I meke. But I must ask questions."

"Oh? Isziss & quiz-show on tesvee?" He peered out into the dark for a teevee
truck but none was at the curb.

"No," Gleatal seid. Time wae running out. "Are you familiar with world
problems today?"

"Sure."

"Is there a community of nations thet administers the affairs of this planet?"

"Huh? Ya mean the United Nations?i" :

"Great! And heve there been eény wars, then, between any parts of the world?"

"Not today there wasn't. Lagt——-"

"Very good. And would you fight?"

"Uh-uh, not me! I go for Dieneticas and---"

"Splendid! And what is this Dienetics?"

"It's about the mind. He—"

"Capital! And heve you on this planet achieved atomic power?"

"Oh, sure. We got the atom b——-"

"Tip-top! The atomic-blast! Then you ought to achieve space flight soon!"

"Oh, yeh. You know about those guys that went up in space ca—-"

"More advanced than I thought," Glaatal vlamished to himeelf. "fould you con-

slder joining a Galactic Federation if the 8lternatives were explained to you?"

"0h, sure, I'd prob'ly like it better then the Neff." :

"You'd like it? Even if o failure on this planet's part might mean its total
ennihilation if there were any dissention emong the inhabitents?"

"Oh, sure..." Must be a guy from UNESCO or something, he thought, scratching a
shin with rubber-soled shoe.

"You would, personally, vouch for this, knowing the full consequences? After
all, once the full Team gets here, the Force and revealed itself, there would Lo
only two posaible routes of action. Be qualified to join or total destruct’ - Here,
now, with we, ycu could avert such a situation if the facts are not as I've tean led
to believe! Do you understand me?" Here Glaetal drew himself up to his full, tower-
ing height.

The kid looked down on him and said, "Sure thing, men. Now what teevee show
are you really from?"

"I've little time for oddments," Glaatal said, looking at his wrist-wateh.

"Man, you need & shave!" marveled the kid, looking at Gleatal's wrist.

"Then your answer is final?"

"Sure! Now cen I go in?"

"Certainly. And you'll be hearing from us." He twitched at the control belt
and soared skyward. The kid sighed in relief and heeded for the television set.
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"Who was that?" his mother called from the kitchen.

"I dunno." He clunked the channel-selector over.

"Well, what did he want?" z
"Ah, he was some kind of & nut, I guess. I played along with him and he left.

E. MITCHEM CCX

Before we start, it might be worthwhile to point out and explain the fact thet
this quiz casts a somewhat wider net then its predecessoras. I've altered the terms
of reference to include fan activities, weird and fentasy meterial as well as SF.
You'll notice & few questions about fandom end big neame fans, plus & few that will
be easier for readers of WEIRD TALES then ASF. The reasons should be clear enought
no library is bottomless and I'm finding it harder and harder to find questions that
deal exclusively with SF. Also, there is the problem of boredom--a& pure diet of
questions about SF is as dull as a reading diet composed exclusively of SF. Hence
the chenges. I hope you agree with them, but if you don't I'll be glad to hear why.
Incidentally, I'm elso on the lookout for more questions-—eny suggestions?

I. As usual, we kick off with the first paragraphs of some well-known novels. Score
one point for the name of the book and one voint for euthor.

8. Upon & massive bench of polished ersite beneath the gorgeous blooms of & giant
pimalia a woman sat. Her shepely, sandalled foot tapped impatiently upon the jewel-
strewn walk thet wound beneath the stately sorapus trees across the scarlet sward of
the royal gardens of Thuven Dihn, Jeddak of Ptarth, as a dark-haired, red-skinned
warrior bent low towards her, whispering heated words close to her ear.

b. Gery hugged the shadows along the shore and waited for the sound of the shot, for
the erack of a carbine. The old women hed been a fool to think she could sneak
across the bridge, either starved to the point of desparation or & fool. The dark-—
ness of the night couldn't hide her, not 8ny more, not with the troors guard:z,- the

other end of the bridge with infra-red lamps and sniperscopes on their rifles

cs» The first difficulty was with language, That is only to be expected when you
jump five hundred years, but it is nonetheless perplexing to have your first casual
query of: M"ihat city is this?" enswered by the sentence "Steppers will get you. Or
be you Slanduch?!
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d. The voice, speaking out of the ancient blockness of the night on the third planet
of Arcturus - under an alient tree, bent end crippled by the remorseless wind—
paused, and cleared its throat.

"....ahen" it said. "Gentlemen..." " It's this way with the soldier. What makes
the soldier different from the common, garden-variety murderer is the cause for
which the soldier kills -~ ®

"Bulll" seid enother voice out of the wind—dry darkness.

e. The creature was like an eye, & globular eye that could see in all directions,
encysted in the grey, cloudy mind that called itself Alfie Strunk. In the dimness
thoughts squirmed, like dark fish darting; and the eye followed them without pity.

II. This is the potted biography of & well-known BNF. Score 2 points for guessing
who it is. S5 :

Born 9/28/38. Ex Vice-President, Secretary-Treasurer, and OE of FAPA, member
LASFS, N'APA, IPSO. Berkeley fandom 1957-1961. Received Hugo 1958. Well-known as
hitchhiking fan because he travelled to NYCon II at the age of 17 by thumb and two
years later went to the MidWestCon the same way. Portrayed Wrai Ballard, the Mus-
quite Kid in Unicorn Production's "The Musquite Kid Rides Again"; will play Fafhrd
in Leiber's "The Black Adept". :

III. Memory is e tricky thing. One is often surprised by the disparity between a
remembered date and the actual one. This is especinlly true with SF stories. Cean
you remember when the following historic stories were first published? Score one
point for each. : . -

e, NIGHTFALL c. THE RATS IN THE WALLS e. AND THEN THERE WERE NONE
b. LIFELINE d. KILLDOZER

A clue:s the dates are 1924, 1938, 1941, 1944, and 1951. Now &ll you heve to do is
decide which date fits which story.

IV. Here is & beautifully drawn word-picture of one of the greatest villians in epic
fantasy. Two points for this question — 1 for the men's neme, ad 1 for the story
from which this extract is teken. 3 -

He was a thin wisp of a fsllow, so fair-haired that he was almost an albino:
and his bright eyes were so blue, so palely azure in their faded depths, that you
could not see into them. He was clean-shaven. It seemed thet there was no part of
him which you could catch hold of, neither his hair, nor his eyes, nor his whiskers.
Even the colour had been washed out of him, it seemed, 8o as to leave no handle. Only
in the skeletal pink face, the brillient eyes had crows feet around them — & twinkle
which you could assume to be of humor, if you liked, or else of irony, or merely of -
screwing up those sky-blue pupils so as to look far and deep. He welked with an up-
right carriage, both ingratiating and defient — but one shoulder was higher thar the
other, He had been born slightly crooked — a clumsy delivery by the midwifc - .ike
Richard IIT.

V. What illustrator holds. the record for the most Hugos for "Best Artist"?

That's the quiz and Roy will tell you that the answers &re on pege 11
The total possible score is 20. 15 is good and 12 is about everage. Under that
means you've been spending too much time at the movies.

414

Ghod! If you think I'm going to tell you what I scored, guess again. Back to the
TV set for me. RT : :

JOHN BAXTER
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Robert 8.,
of course

JUST A ROMAN IN THE GLOAMIN'

They don't write stories like KING OF THE WORLD'S EDGE anymore, and I don't
know whether to weep a be grateful for the fact. The bare plot sounds like something
Van Vogt dashed off on a bad day, but despite the idiocies, the story had something.
I just finished reading it for this review; this makes the third time a2round and I
8till enjoy it. - :

For the record, KING OF THE WORID'S EDGE was written by H. Warner Munn (whoever
the hell he was) and ran as a four-part serial in WEIRD TALES, beginning with the Sep-
tember 1939 issue. Despite the fact that it took up a fair share of each of the four
issues, it never copped a single cover; featured nemes in those issues being H. P,
Lovecraft, David H. Keller, Seabury Quinn, Thorp McClusky, Henry Kuttner, Kenneth
Sterling, and Gans T. Field (the latter for an undistinguished eleven-page short
story. He Must have been related to the editor.) As far as I know, Munn's story
was never published in any other form. As it ran en estimated 60,000 to 70,000 words
it might yet be resurrected by some adventurous publisher. ' It would make & fine fic-
tional companion to THEY ALL DISCOVERED AMERICA. ' ' '

The story begins with a museum curator deciphering & parchment manuscript dis—
covered inside a bronze cylinder on Key West. The manuscript is a letter from one
"Ventidius Varro, centurion under Arthur the Imperator of Britain, and now King of the
Western Edge of the World", and 'is sddressed to the Emperor of Rome. The remainder of
the narrative covers Varro's experiences (and I wonder how much space 70,000 words,
handwritten on parchment would teke up? I keep thinking that it must have been a
pretty fat cylinder.) '

To begin with, Varro is an officer of the Sixth Legion, abandoned in Britain by
the collepaing Romen Empire. (Fact: Leonard Cottrell mentions that the last three le—
gions in Britain were the 9th, the 20th, and the Second Agusta.) He supports King
Arthur during the latters brief attempt to bring back Roman law to the barbarians.
(Like many writers, Munn depicts Arthur as a Welsch chief, rising to briefly dominate
southern Britain at the close of the Roman era. Most of the classical names are
Cymricized; Merlin becomes Myrdhinn, Guinevere is Gwenhyvar, etc.) Arthur has had one
large warship built, modeled .on Roman lines with both oars and sail. Following his
final defeat, Merlin, Varro, a few loyal Legoionaires and some Saxon captives taken
élong as rowers, commandeer this ship end leave for the fabled western lands ment ioned
(aceording to Merlin) by Strabo, Meeldune of Hibernia, and the monk Brandon. Natur-
ally, the meke it. Somewhere around the mouth of the Mississippi they run into a
race of humanoid alligators, have their ship wrecekd in a hurricane, and are captured
by Indians, in fairly rapid succession.

These aren't ordinary Indiens, though. No Sir! These are soldiers of the Em-
pire of the Mound Builders, which covers most of the U.S. east of the Mississippi.
One of them, Hiawatha by name, becomes @ blood bhrother of our hero and, after teach-
ing him the langusge, gives him all the political dope. As a side issue, one of the
local medicine men performs a trepanning operation on a Roman soldier. (Learned the
trick from a wandering Inca, no doubt. ) However, Kukulken, the emperor of the Mound
Buildgrs, dislikes all this brotherly love and orders the whole push imprisoned, to
be executed at the Winter Games. Merlin gets them out of the predicament with a spot
of soreery--seems he's &n old Druid who was converted to Christianity late in life
and it didn'g althogether take; he still uses an odd spell or two now and then, in a

Pinch. There is also the hint, more common now than in 1939, that Merlin's magic is
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actually advanced scientific knowledge.

At any rate, Merlin, Varro, Hiawatha and & few friends head for the hills. In
order to have some protection from pursuit, they organize the Iroquois Confederacy,
and to while away the long winter hours the Romans teach the Indians how to shoot a
bow and arrow. (Never mind that neither the Romans nor the Welsh were archers; that
the famed English longbow came in with the Saxons and that none of the Saxons who
made the trip are left. Obviously somebody has to teach these poor Indians how to
use & bow and arrow, since they're too stupid to think of it themselves.) Incidental-
ly, one scene has the narretor horrified by the "eavagery" of the Indians scalping
their foes. Munn epparently was one of the majority of Americans who didn't (and
etill don't) know that scalping was & culture trait that the Indians learned from
the white settlers. If he'd shown Varro teaching his red friends to use a scalping
knife instead of a bow, he'd have been more accurate.

After getting the Iroquois well established to the north of the Mound Builders,
cur noble Romens take off for the southwest, where they organize the Aztec nation,
teach those Indians how to use swords end organize them into pseudo—~Romen legions.
(There is no particular rhyme or reason to this teaching, except that the Iroquois did
use bows and the Aztecs did use wooden swords edged with obsidian, and Munn had to
reconcile the facts somehow. If you read fast, you won't wonder why the Irojuois
couldn't have been taught to fashion copper awords as well as bows and the Aztecs in-
structed in archery as well ag swordsmanship.) Merlin is revered by the Aztecs as
Quetzalcoatl, and Varro becomea-Huitzilopochtli, the god of war, Somewhere along the
line he acquires a wife and son, though I'm not:at all sure when he had the time to
do it. Incidentally, you mey be 8 trifle confused by & story which has the Iroquois,
Aztecs, Mound Builders and King Arthur all more or less contemporary, but don't worry
&bout it. The Mound Builders just lasted longer (and controlled more territory) than
people think, the Iroquois founded their confederacy somewhat earlier then is suspec-
ted, and the Aztecs became s nation, with all their traditional practices,. before
they migrated to Mexico. Nothing to it. 525 A ORTE

The Iroquois and Aztecs now execute & combined operation, c¢rushing the Mound
Builders' empire in a series of bloody battles—several hundred thousand people-invol-
ved in one of them, and never mind that historians say there weren't that many people
in all of North America at that time. What do historians know. anyway? The few sur— . .
vivors of the ruling race are exiled--they hike to the west coast and become the: Flat- .-
heads. (Munn calls these people "Mians"; it's possible that he means thém td'be-"recog—
nized" ap Mayans, especially  considering the name of their ruler. But, while he
took a lot of liberties with history, would even a fantasy writer move the entire .

Meyen nation from Yucatan to Ohio? It doesn't seem reasonable. )

Things don't quite settle down with the peace treaty, though. First there is a.
battle with the alligator-men (remember them?) and in this one Merlin finally dies,
Poisoned by & supposed friend. Then Varro wipes out the alligator-men in revenge, °
which neatly explaing why they weren't around to bother De Soto. And, having con-
quered the continent, he sends a wessage off to Rome to inform them of the fact, agk -
for a few legions to help keep order, and offer tribute. (How the tribute and the
legions were expected to cross the Atlantic isn't made too clear, but it doesn't mat-~
ter since the measenger was ambushed et Key West and never delivered the account.).

As I've said, the story does have eppeal. Partly it's the sheer gscope of the
thing. Where today's fantasy writers pick out one detail of a single legend to work :
into a novel, Munn threw in the legend of King Arthur, the legend of Hiawatha, the
legendary origin of the Aztecs (the etgle and the snake motif of the Aztac's. own .
legend of their. origins is explained as the defeat of the Snake--the Mound Builders,
who often built their mounds in serpentine shape for no particular reason that we can
tell-—by the Eagle—the rising Aztec nation), and the Mysterious Mound Builders, whol
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Were far more mysterious in 1939 than they are today. Of course, he didn't blend
these elements too well, but it wes & grand attempt. I'd appreciate it if a few of
today's authors would add a bit of Munn's sweeping vision to their own technical
accuracy.
ROBERT S. COULSON
i

THE ANSWERS TO JOHN BAXTER'S SF QUIZ:

I. a. THUVIA, MAID OF MATS by Edgar Rice Burroughs
b. THE LONG LOUD SILENCE by Wilson Tucker
¢. BARRIER by Anthony Boucher
d. NAKED TO THE STARS by Gordon R. Dickson
e. HELL'S PAVEMENT by Damon Knight

II. Ron Ellik

ITI. Nightfall, 1941; LIFELINE, 1938; THE RATS IN THE WALLS, 1924; KILLDOZER, 194k;
AND THEN THERE WERE NONE, 1951.

IV. - MORDRED, King Arthur's bastard son by his half-sister Morgause, from T. H.
White's THE ONCE AND FUTURE KING.

V. Frank Kelly Freas (5 times) just beats Ed Emsh (4 times).

L]

. ADDITIONS TO RICHIE BENYO'S CHECK-LIST OF ACE SF BOOKS

D-13 CRY PLAGUE! by Theodore S. Drachman, MD
THE JUDAS GOAT by Leslie Edgley

D-43 SALOME, MY FIRST 2000 YEARS OF LOVE by Paul Eldridge & G. S. Viereck
D-265 SHOOTING STAR by Robert Bloch
D-350 RED ALERT by Peter Bryant

D-353 THE MACABRE READER edited by D. A. Wollheim
D-407 THE PLANET KILLERS by Robert Silverberg
WE CLAIM THESE STARS by FPoul Anderson
D-467 FIVE, FOUR, THREE, TWO, ONE —- PFFFTT by William C. Anderson
D-508 MCRE MACABRE, edited by D. A. Wollheim
F-210 RED ALERT by Peter Bryant (reissue)
F-226 HUON OF THE HORN by Andre Norton
K-110 THE SEVENTH DAY by Hans Hellmut Kirst
K-149 QUEEN CLEOPATRA by Talbot Mundy
K-160 THE WEREWOLF.OF PARIS by Guy Endore

Thenx to Ed Meskys and Buck Coulson for the additons.

14914

Progrem notes from that long-—running production (now in its 22nd year) the NFFF
Follies will appear as the mood strikes us. Songs, dances, and pafter, viz.:

"Nobody's Business But Our Own' (song) ' The Directorate
"The Al Lewis Blues" (song) _ Alma Hill
"Al Lewis Walks At Midnight" (recitation) Clayton Hamlin

Stone Cold Dead In the Market (MssBu Theme ) . Owen Hannifen
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# This, my old, is DYNATRON #20.5 or 20% if ycu will an’ it comes es a big surprisef
to me and I suppose it does to you, too. (Remind me not to use the lancers again?
in this issue as the type guide seems te be tearing them up a bit.) It's like §
this, little chumse, I didn't have room in DYNATRON 20 to print the letters and ¥
here we are with this greet stack of LcCs so the only thing for it is to print '
the things in a separate issue. I wonder, should I call this "Voice of Dynatron,f
abbreviated /with apologies to 4e) as VoD? Nah. For the reccrd DYNATRON is ¥
published by Roy and Chrystal Tackett at 915 Green Valley Roai NW, Albuquerque, §
New Mexico, 67107, USA. This issue will be distributed through the 20th N'APA f
mailing—-or else postmailed--as well as to various other fans, loafers, and 4
whatever. The usual price (vpaid by very few) is 20¢ but, live it up, this issue [
is F*R¥E*T*., Editorial comments will be enclosed in double parentheses and
§ underscored. (( )). A Marinated Publicgtion end blame mimeographing goofs onf
§ Roy. Chrystal, who normelly turns the crank, has been having a bit of eye

¥ trouble sc I did the duprlicetion on this issue and the last one. Messy, aren't §
§ they?

1
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We start off with Scotland's charming gift to the microcosm:
Ethel Lindsay, Courage House, é Langley Avenue, Surbiton, Surrey, Great Britein.

Sey, we've ncw got "My Favorite Mertien™ on TV. 1Is this good? ((llot unless it
is a different show than the thing of the same neme over here. ))

I enjoy this double dose of Dynetron &nd epoleud your efforts to keep it fantasy
end SF slanted. I think "A Shade of Difference” could be celled SF but only if you
were stretching the category very wide. Anyway, events have caught up with eand
pessed Drury's ideas...he was another who did not judge the timeteble for the egite-
tion for civil rights correctly. As he is said to be intending to write a series,
I'm wondering how he is going to get himself out of the fix he's in. For he also
sedly misjudged the rate st which Russien and Americen reletions might improve. ((He
cen always cleim he's writing of a nerellel universe.)) Fersonelly, as someone stend-
ing outside I have elweys folt that Russia end America have just s much in commen as
they have differences. I read & bock ebcut thet called "The Big Two" but I forget
the author. Cen recommend it, though.

Thenks for the publicity on The Lindsay R=port. I aporeciete that very much as
there hes been very little mention of it in the fenzines. ((Right. Wey, out there:
send 8 buck to Ron Ellik, 1825 Greenfield Avenue, Los Angsles, Calif., 90025, and ask

for & copy of The Lindsey Report--Ethel's very fine recountins»of her TAFF trip. You

will enjoy it.))
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Cherles E. Smith, 61, The Avenue, Esling W.13, London, Greet Britedln.

Ta for two issuee cf Dynetron, cunningly disguised as one issue, thereby giving
the eoreerance of one big faenzine end ettracting countless subscribers, letterhecks,
et al. ((Al Lewis?)) Very clever! You've quite knocked me over. ((Don't know my owr
strength.)} Actually, whet really knocked me over was trying to catch the darn thing
es it came through the letter box. Do you haunt your meil-box while waiting for the
cheerful, never-tiring oostie to bring your daily ration of fannish good cheer? ((Eg-
Moastly I get bills. Very uncheerful.)) Am I the only one thet loses control to such
8n extent that my hand is there weiting for the countless goodies thet are abcut to-
rall into my lap? ((Quite possibly.)) Sometimes it turns into a duel of wits. ((Well
I'd heve the battle helf won anywey.)) Seid postmen has discovered my secret vice and
often now he arrives at the door, pushes back the flap tc ellow the letters to pass
through eesily (see the 3PO “andbook, section 5: metheds to facilitate the entrance
of letters into dwellings), end then weits. This drives me nearly frantic and I am
quickly reduced to & nervous wreck, chewing the carpet and drumning a tetoo with my
heels on the flcor. ((It's the fannish thing to do.)) Then, when he realises that I
have been driven as far as I cen go, he pushes the letters through. If it so hanpens
thet there is nothing for. me, everything is for my wife or deughter, he 2llows a
fiendish chuckle to escape his lips &s he goes out the gate. Once or twice he has
even pushed the mail through end then stcopped helf-way, refusing to let go. This
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rapidly develoos into @ tug-cf-war, highly . gr=iing for 211'coneernei. ((The men's
a_fiend, KEYAZE Smith)) Once though I menized to dreg him to his knees(it must heve
heve been particularly icy thet morning. ((Sgllyl)) Ah! That wes sweet. I faced
him through the oren apeture of the letter fleo end stered hin down. ((Good show!))

But then he sterted again and everything seems worse than ever. ((It slways is))The
old struggle is still being fought. Then he hes the cheek to come round at Christ-
mes and ask for his Ohristmes box. ((Did you bex him?))

Enough of this idle chetter about me, however, ((ltls ebout time)) and on to

idle chatter about idle fenzine. ((Who Euﬁﬁ_ﬁbgﬁ_gpg_gpﬁ})y I enjoyed your Writings

in the Sand without being eble to go into long details as to the whys and wherefores.

Nice, but strange, to see you still talking about the old Stertlings and Thrilling
Wonders. I =njoy & good deal of modern s.f. but it doesn't seem to heve the same
teng as scme of the old pulps; even the titles seem to have lost some of their fla-—
vour. Couldn't honestly agree with your doubts &s to whether Rogue Moon or Dark
Nuptial was the better story as the Budrys novel is one of my particular favourites
of recent years. There are similarities of course but Budrys' treatment of his
charecters was more exciting to me at least. I felt Locke's characters were highly
stereotyped and fitting exactly into the pulp mould whereas Budrys ettempts to dig
far deeper. ((Eoi__Mz_gﬁgsﬁigp;pgpggngﬁ_jge_tsegtgegt_og_Ehg idea, not of the char-
acters end_their motivaetions. Putting such minor things as that asside it is worth
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Lang Jores who, I hove, will see and answer your- comments. Suffice to say that Feh-
renheit 451 strikes me es a pretty good example of what I cell science fiction.
Sound Like Thunder can only be described as mcience fictions I can't see any of the
Mid-Western influence you mention. ({Smith end Jones, eh? Thet's unlikely.))

The Cox, 'loolston, Baxter items were interesting but suffered from brevity.
They 21l could have used some kind of expesnsion. Len Moffatt's con report was amu-
sing and light in the best sense. Sorry you end Buck Coulson didn't dig Green Mil-
- lenium. Although not going overboerd I found it entertaining and I whiled a way a
pleasant evening reeding it. ((Coulson's an cld grouch. I heve e_different taste

in reeding,)) Coming Attraction is probably the better story but Green Millenium is
en effective expension of the horrific environment of Coming Attraction. ((Yeah,

lost in the process of expansion end it be céme rather twee. ((?7)) Entertaining but
definitely twee. ((Wetinhell is "twee"?)) .. : R

I hzd intended to cast some pearls of thought on the subject of morals and eth-
ics that you mentioned somewhere in the issue but, unfortunetely, I can't find the
place. I really should mark ell portions of each fanzine es I receive it, however,
to cvercome the conditioning of & lifetime--never under any circumstances--deface a
8 book--is very painful. Hcwever....ethics are primarily concerned with your effect
on others; not to cause others vain by word or deed is an ethic. Morals, on the
other hand, are more versonal and should deal primerily with one's own attitudes to
life and the way one lives it. Total abstinence is @ moral attitude, as it is some-
thing one can follow without expecting others to cony. ((As_good & definition es
ény, Ches, but too often those who speak sa loudly of merele try to get everyone else
BILL_VOLFZNBARGER, €02 WEST HILL STREET, NEOSHO, MISSOURI, 64850

I hove you have been reading the 5-part series in F&SF on the current aspects of
Fendom. The Feb ish hed an srticle by Tucker, the March ish hes one by Blooh, and
the next article, for the April ish, I suprose, Will be by Terry Carr. Read ther.
Excellent erticles. ((Gf _the three, only Tucker is quelified to write of fandom &
this time.))

My stf reeding has slackened off & bit because I've been reading some things
brought out by the Beat Generetion, Kerouec, Ginsberg, end the Living Legend of Beat-
dom, Williem S. Burroughs. Have you ever read any of thie? It can be quite an ex-
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JCLFENBARGER ¢

Doggone, mentioning Hemilton and all, I wish Hemilton and Jack Williamson and
some of the other elder sf writers would bring out collections of their work. Have
you visited Williamson yet? ((No.))

There's to be the first Kanses City Jazz Festival in (of all places) Kansas City
near the end of Acril. I plan to attend and, well, Gosh, I was just wondering if
you would be interested in considering material that has nothing to do with stf or
fantasy...but would have to do with jazz. I can Just picture myself going intec the
concert hall and telling the managert "Dynatron sent me." ((He'd toss you out on
your, er, ear.))

EEEVERS, 118 W. 63RD ST., NEJ YORK, NEY YORK, 1002k

Good cover on #18--Atom gives ycu the feeling that all his details are signifi-
cant and there's a story lurking in the background.

I can't comment on criticisms of TV as I've spent maybe 15 or 20 hcurs in
front of a TV set in my entire life. I do like to read attacks on the medium, tho,
8o I won't get the feeling I ought to check and see if it's improved. ((It_isn't all
Bad. There are some worthwhile moments. ) )

I used to watch "Twilight Zone", mostly to see which SF author Serling was steal-

ing from that night. I quit because it usually turned out to be Bradbury. ((I'm nct

Lie detector tests for engineers ((technicians)). Fretty soon you're going to
have to take nsych and polygraph tests for all jobs, then they'll probably start
ueing truth drugs, then automstic shock treatments, then pre-natal conditioning and

som&. 1984 herc we come. I only wish I was writing this to be funny. ((It all de-

Archaeclogy? Interesting subject, but the word has some interest in it too.
When are we going to kneck the me out of archaeolegy as we've done with encyclepedia
etcet. ((I didn't knew there wag an "ae" in "stcet".)) Memberships are now open in
the Fannish Archeology Society. Purvose? Just to knock thet archaic old A out of
the middle of the word.

Moffatt end Labéwitz are funny. The Welfenbarger pcem is goocd, but I wonder why
he puts both "ebony black" and"cream smooth" in one image. They just don't fit to-
gether. ((You never seen black cream? How come you do_that Wolfenbanger?)

Sandwiched in between the zines on golfing, fishing, basketball, surfing (man, that's
the height of something...a zine cn surfing on sale out here) and all like that I
found something celled TRUE TWILIGHT TALES. It was like ghost stories. No, I did
not buy it. Hey, those crazy editors of LIFE actually send personal replies to

LoCs. They're as nutty as fanzine editors. D'ja see (former?) fan Rog Ebert get

& mention in NEYSWEEK over his comment on Frcf Oliver's idiotic remarks? R. de Tac.

BILL YCLFENBARGER (what, spain?) 502 West Hill St., Neosho, Missouri, 64850

#18 has an insriring ATom cover...the usuel ATom, of course. I must say that I
have seen better illes thish than others. The best thing is "¥ritings in the Sand".
((Aw, shucks.)) While on the subject of Ei Hemilton,you'll be interested to know
that he has & noveletted in & pb on the stands now, in a collection from the pages
of the late and lamented SCIENCE FI'TION ADVE TUSES. ((Uh=huh, I got E_EQBY;E)

Hamilton's tale appeared in the very first ish in 1956. It's called "The Starcombere"
8nd the old sense of wonder came to me on the very first page. I guess you could
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NOLFENBARGER .
cAall that the usual ole Ed Hamilton, huh?? ((Un-huh. And right good Hamilton, too))
is unjustified. ((Did I saX.jhgﬁj)) One of his very few sf stories appeared in
PLANET STORIES sometime in the 'L4Os, called "The Greatures Thet Time Forgot". My
favorite Bradbury stories are his fantasies from WEIRD TALES: stories like "The
Wind"; "The Night"; end "The Scythe". ((Yesh, man, like that's good Bradbury.)) A
think Ed Cox hes an appealing idea there, bottom of page 10, when he asks ycu to in-
dex DYVATRON. 'Will you, sir? ((Who? Me? Let Cox do it, he's got as many Dynatrons

as I have.)) Dadgummit, let us have more articles like the ones thish by Baxter and

W¥oolston, ok? Fandom has spoken. ((I've heard fandom speek before...usually doesn't
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title, meyhap.)) I think I would just about burn my copies of SATELLITE to heve
the cover of #19 in a suitable frame. I love that line of yours, "Fendom is just a
ghoddam pain in the mimeograph." That's beautiful. Ah, shucks, it is. ((Yeah.))
For some silly reeson I just cen't seem to swing along with Len Mcffatt's con repert.
[ can swing right along with Baxter and Sneary and Edgar Allen Poe but "Keep Smiling"
Just doesn't seem to ring true. Thanks for heving "A Will of Freedom" by Wolfenbang-
er in thete. I like it. : |

In re ths AHFs, I no-comprehendo the thing about "The Feiry tale is sagging..."

((Don't ask me, Bill, you wrote it.))

Bekeg you think I'd do_a thing like that?)) ~You may not be aware of the fact that
most people ccme {or should I say ngaduate"?) from comic fendom tc sf. I leayned of
fendom from "Fred Norwick" who had & letter published in & comic magazine and he
géve 8 list of femsines, including yours (I don't know if that is good or bad) but
here I em, now interested in sf although I am still interested in a few high class
comic books if you believe in such a thing. ((I don't.)) I have now started my col-
lection of sf paperbacks and mags. :
Well, et any rete keep up the good work. (What good werk?!!) ((Now, now, Dennis,
L'm not picking on comic fans._ Sort of._ It is just that I think comic books are
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I too, have turned over.e new zorb ((2 new what?)) and am answering end eckncw-
ledge receiving your zine, but am dcing it from the unusuel position of the herizon-
tal, I have a cold...a Nasty Virus, I believe they sey...and am having to waste a
beautiful weekend in bed. ((Well, there are times....)) Therefore I doubly appreciate
Dynatron 18-19. Having & cold hes its geod features; f'rinstance, ell T cen do in
this capacity is enswer zines and correspcndence, which enables me to catch up with
unanswered items, In any case, onward! ((Ehgpg to0?)) o

According to ycur formet/heading ((my WBAT?)) & "T" behind my names meen thet
T'm getting the zine as a trade. ((Yes, we slways have irinkets to trade with the
gaiizeg.)) I ok intsresting to note that I don't have a " bhehind my_ngﬁé;—hg,—f
have @ "t" behind it. T have freely interperated this hyroglyph as meaning "traves-
tidigitisofoermecism" and shall act accordingly. ((ng’l}_dgmg well get arrested if
you do.)) Somewhere, somehow and for some unrecounteble reason, "Beld Journey" never
struck me as being particularly exciting. I remember getting bored stiff whenever
the show came on the idiot box. Perhaps I didn't like the format or the presentation
of the show, or perheaps scme similar odd reason. Ancthr reason strikes my mind; I

can't palat the ides of oogling brown barebreasted belles. ((Man, that's the only
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CAREY:

Sturgeon's "The Wages of Synergy" brings to mind & story written by G. Petyon
Wertenbaker in the June 1926 AMAZING. In this story, Sir John,({who he?)) one of the
principel characters in the beginning of the story discovers a wey to redirect the
life producing pewers of the male reproductive glends into the body; in this way the
power of these glands add to the length of the person's life, producing immortality.
The theory prevalent in the story was that every time & male has sexual intercourse
his emissions take awey a certain emount of life force. Evidently, if & man had no
gsexual dealings then he would become immortel. The doctor, Sir John, arranges the
necessary organs in his subject, who becomes the hero of the story, end attains the
state of perpetual life. It wes all & very good story in my estimation. I forgot to
mention the name of the story which was "The Coming of the Ice."

Hamilton's "What's It Like Out There?" also reminds me of & collection of stories
in one paperkback that I have elways considered to be one of my favorites. They were
culled from GALAXY, IF, VENTURE, and FANTASTIC UNIVERSE, and published under the ti-
tle "Station In Svece". The book is written in & beautiful quéesi-romantic style
about man's attempts to conquer space. I believe it to be one of the best such writ-
ten within the '50s which you call barren, more or less. ((Oh, not barren. Most defi-

not barren but_producing & greet flood of very poor gﬁi.)) ((Coulson doesn't egree

with me on thet. He's probebly right. Possibly.))
Ed Cox: 1if you consider "The Dey Mars Invaded Earth" a grade Z movie, what do
you clessify "I Yes A Teenage Werewolf" eg? Grade Z-? Feople heven't really reali-
zed how the subject of serious science fiction cen be effected with greet poseibili-
“ies by mature writers and similer producers end casts. An exenple of this is Ray
Eradbury's plenned movie of his book "The Mertian Chronicles". The effort should

stert a golden age of stf movies and video material. ((Maybe. I think that Bloch

dent. I kid not.

Sten Woolston is simply restating whet everyone feels into new words. I'm sure
every fan thinks generally the same thing—-you can't call science fiction non-science
fiction then cell it science fiction again. ((Whaeet?))
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I didn't scream tooloudly when this cheracter in "Flesh Gordon" sterted stuffing all
Fhose billions of watts of pure solar energy into his little box but when he insulated
it with Zthe most inert metel known--solid gold®, oh, boy, that's almost es funny as
Bear Abby.

I'm surprised to learn that a TV station in the Stetes can get awey with three
commercial breaks within the space of & half-hour programme. Two breaks is the limit
over here, and thet is two too meny, brother. Up until last year we were subjected
to a series of 15 minute "Advertising Magezines". These consisted of & running suc-
cession of plugs about various items by different menufecturers, though sometimes
with e narticular theme like "domestic utensils." All smoothly interlaced with con-
versational patter which nrovided some semblence of continuity. This hezs been banned
recently. The result? An edvertising megazine in serielised form! This dodge hes
been engineered in connection with a Holidays Abroad sequence; parts of which are
shown every tire a breek is 2llowed 2nd running over & period of one and a helf hours.

((Well, hardly ever.)) I don't entirely agree with that myself, but Ray is with you

100%. ((Intelligent fellow.)) Ye tried to have the "SF" tag removed from seme of his
books but to no aveil. I don't egree with you at all regarding .your evaluetion of
Bredbury's works. I'm a real gone Bredbury fan, no less! Can't help it but we all
have our little weaknesses. All I agk of an suthor is--entertain! Stimulate. As far
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as I'm concerned Braibury does both.

Enjoyed your review of "Best From SS". This is one anthology I shouldn't have
missed but did, perhaps due to me béing a kid of 14 when it first appeared.

Ed Cox: I confess I heven't read en ERB novel since my early teens but enjoy-
ment and gosh-wow excitement are associsted with the neme as far as I'm concerned.

If T re-read some of them I feel fairly certain thet my impressions would be drasti-
celly modified, though. That's what heppened with Flesh Gerdon!

Homm, I'm developing & nasty habit. I cell it Index Collecting Mania. Before
leng I'11l endup with more indexes then prozines. I've ordered four within the past
week--ASTOUNDIIG (Ft. l--Jeeves), WEBULA, (BSFA); British SFA (forthcoming from Roger
Feyton of Birmingham) end 3ALAXY (BSFA). So I'd be highly delighted if someone de-
cided to produce a DYNATRCIi end ASF~F&SF-GALAXY index. After this mcmentous task has
been completed, @l1l thet would remain undone in this line would be a tome entitled

John Baxter: When he defines Orwell's 1984 es not being SF, I cen't help won-
dering if he is expressing his own opinion or Public Opinion. If it is his personel
view then it's the only point of his article that I don't agree on. On the other
hend if he rightly considers it Public Opinion, I heve no compleints beceuse this is
certainly true (epart from ean enlightened few who are prepared to accept it as SF
withcut turning a hair,)

Illos. Yes, I agree that artists don't get 21l the egoboc they deserve and I
nearly elwasy rmention them in my LoCs--if I don't forget! Best interior illo in #18
wes the REG cn pege 7 for a well drawn, oppealing E-T. ((Thet's no E-T, that's REG))
The ATor cover is & dilley, forsooth, as is the one on #19. Showing the photos of
contributors to the lettercol is & very interesting idea, Roy. I hope you emulete
this in future issues.

Enjoyed the conrep by Len Moffatt. Sounds rather like & fairy story--all merry
and gay--without & single ugly black cloud to spoil the fun. Quite refreshing to
read a report like this but it seems too good to be altogether true, somehow. Heck,
I'm getting cynical in my cld age--I'll have to try and snap out of it. ((Else you
are liable to end up like me.))
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Chenge of address: Miss Shoke Uhara, c/o Ryokufu-sc, 1-1673 Oumiya-kita, Asahi-ku,
Osaka, Japan.
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SGT ROBERT F. SMITH (310840), SGT'S MESS, 1 COD, BANDIANA, VICTORIA, AUSTRALIA

Both #18 and 19 are fairly interesting, but nothin in 'em promvts me to go te
town, as it were. John Bexter's column on "you-know-what" (a good neme for it, too)
does appear to tackle the problem from & sound end new angle, but...why tackle the
problem at all? ((well, it does give us something to write sbout)) I.am treining my
own mind to igmore, absolutely, the temptation to tack labels on anything I read ncw.
I'm all for meaty analyses of why em author wrote what he did, his style, literary
quality, etc., but I no longer cere about the vegue pigeen holes that others attempt
to jam.the work into. I am, ycu kriow, inclined to agree with the Japanese fans: all
fiction is fantasy of one tyve or another. And I will leave it at that. Like Stan
Weelston I do not let the refinements of categcries bother me, but inasmuch as you
can find & mixture in most of the magazines I dc not censider them "handy to consi-
der". ((My_own definition of science-fiction is nerrow: a tale which is besed on

fentasy. ))

Your notes on the archaeological and anthrepologicel finds in your area were of
interest. 'hat with you and Mae filling peges in the CRY letter-column with enthusi-
8stic telk of things ancient and these little tidbits in DYNATRON I am temoted to
tell you of the time Ron end Cindy Smith, two young English couvles, essorted kids,
and myself sovent the day crawling amongst the undergrowth at Bundeene looking for
aboriginal rock cervings. ((Please do.)) 3

37,000 pounds ef sand in orbit....its quite bloody mind-croggling.
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JOYN BOSTON, 816 South First 8t., Meayfield, Kentucky, 42066.
I heve finally received this compendium cf Literature of the Western World, to
wit, DYNATRON #18, and never mind the dete which says July 1963. Better late than

;_g§£e1>) I work in a library. All right, don't ask me. I'll tell you anyway. ((L
knew_you weuld.))

Here T have the STANDARD CATALOG FOR FIGH SCHCOL LIBRARIES, SEVENTH EDITION,
1957. ((Yes?)) I look on page 912, in the "Author, title, subject &nd analytical in-
dex." ((Yes?)) Whet do I find? ((Feenut butter?)) "Vance, Jeck. Pseud. See Kuttner,
Henry." The library isn't guilty; the W. W. Wilson Compeny is. ((Ah, so.))

I don't know about R. J. MacGregor but & J. MacGregor is currently writing es
J. T. McIntosh. ((He_used to write as J. T. M'Intosh.)) Joel Townsley Rogers ap-

peered sporadically in FANTASTIC UNIVERSE. HNo he didn't. Thet wes Joe Hensley.
((Is this true, Buck Coulson? Bid the vublic prosecutor of Madison, Indiena, really

"Night of Horror" ((Which Seturdey Evening wes thet?)) & pseudo-sf tale about &
bunch of huge spiders who try to Take Over. Robert Donald Locke appeared (demn. you
just cen't erese with a new ribbon)((Most_of us use erasers.)) in ANALOG in mid-1961
with "Next Door, Next World".

Zagat's "The Lanson Screen" was reprinted elsc in Conklin's BEST OF SF.

The reason "Some of Your Blood" is accepted @s sf is because nobody wants Stur—
geon to branch out into other fields. Doee thet meke sense? ((No.)) And 1984 is sf!
John Baxter seys thet "the sf writer thinks in terms of mechanics, while other wri-
ters are concerned primarily with ettitude, personal feelings, end beliefs." Not so.
However, the "mainstream writer" uses ettitude, etc., to illuminate the cheracter of
his cheracters (?) ((you're es bad sbout thet as I em)); the sf writer uses it to il-
luminate the society, the setting. That ain't necesarily so either, but it is more
valid as 8 general rulse. =l

All this ergument ebout science fiction end its definition, if any, is very in-
teresting. Therefore, I humbly submit this: science fiction is thet branch of fen-
tasy whose element of the fantastic hes its bese in science, technology, or the hu-
men mind, That includes Captein Future, "Some of Your Blood" and"Eerth Abides" &t
one fell swoop. Also, I guess, Bradbury. No doubt I will be set upon and devoured
for celling sf & branch of fantasy. Let me, then, define fantesy: thet branch of
fiction which is based on or deels with sowe premise or condition contradictory to
contemporery or historicel reality. Thet, unfortunately, still leaves Verdis Fisher
end his cavemen unclassified. ((No; you won't be set upon for celling stf a branch
of fentasy since thet is generully ccevted.)) ik

Yes: It wes slightly surprising to find & new cover, number, &t al ((Al Ande.. -
rews?)) in the wmiddle of the zins. Especielly as I was writing this letter end
reading the zine concurrently. (That'snot the reeson for the typos. I use the Bibli-
cel method of typing: seek end ye shall find. And with this damn ribbon I can't
erege.) ((I keep telling ycu tc use-& rubber erasser.))

This is & letter of comment. I wrote it. Therefore I am & letterhack and en—
titled to the next issue of Dynatron. You said so ycurself. ((I wes out of my mind})
e 4 , .
Ho, there, 8ll wvou eeger faneda. Professor Alberto Lazzarini, Garibaldi 628, San
Nicoles, Pcia de Puenos Aires, Argentina, is a stf enthusiast who would like to see
some fanzines. He writes a goecd letter.
¥

Attention all Neffers: I'm running for the Directorste so vete alréady-—for'me. RT
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BUCK COULSON, ROUTE 3, WABASH, INDIANA, 46692

I started reeding Dvnatron 18/19 end I kesp seeing things I want to comment on,
So I'11 just read by the typewriter ((is_it illumineted?)) end comment &s I go; at
least I won't forget enything.

and while STARTLING and TWS were certeinly erong the better magazines, I doubt that
bit about them being "way above $/10 of the flood of prozines that appeared in the

gen.)) Lessee ncw, were there 40 megs in that flood? Sounds about right; so I have
to find five that were equal to or superior to the Thrilling Twins. There's GALAXY,
of course; it went downhill at the end, but I think those first few years of the de-
cade qualify it. Too bad F&SF started in 1949. FANTASY FICTION (the del Rey edited
one) qualifies, though. And while we're on del Rey mags, there's also SFACE SCIENCE
FICTICN end SCIE{ICE FICTION ADVENTURES, which were et least equal to the Thrilling
megs. INFINITY and the Shaw-edited SFA didn't quite measure up, and neither does
BEYCOND--but how about VENTURE? And IF? I knew IF started out miserably, but after
Feirmen left it end before Gold took over, it published some pretty fine materiel,
including at least one Hugo-winning novel and some other contenders. And then there
were STAR and VANGUARD (so each lasted only one issue; those issues were good.)
Frankly, I think the period from say 1949 thru 1955 wes one of the best that stf hes
had. ((The boon and_subsequent bust_sre quite interesting. It might meke & good

— e e e e e e e e e e e e e e e e e i

son Screen". If you heve & copy, look up the April, 1649, issue of TWS. On page 130
there starts a story titled "The Box" by no less an euther then Jemes Blish. There
is this impenetreble screen all of & sudden over New York City, see, end nothing, in-
cluding air, cen get in or out: And everybody is trying to find out what caused it
and eventuelly they do. The generetor wes planted by enemy agents (Blish hadn't ful-
ly develcped es & writer yet) as & test to see whether or not the zone of force wes
really uncrackable.

Reb Williems: ANALCG is the first lerge-—size mcg "since the decede of SF PLUS"?
Boy, are you going to be surprised when you run across the last 4 issues of SATELLITE.

Back page: Yes, I ncticed your new typewriter wasn't as rough on the stencils
@8 the old one. Hardly even marred them, did it? ((Er, I wes testing your_eyes?))

Pronounced chew-ohn-yee? And located in Frijcles Cenyon? You're putting me on.

RICHARD MANN, 131 BELT ROAD, APO 845, NEW YORK, N.Y. 0060%4. ;

Received the DYNATRONs the cther day--about e month ego--and kinda ((kinda?))en-
joyed them. I thought I'd get into the DYNATRON spirit of things and write about a
month late. ("A Month Late"? On second thought that doesn't look like such & good
title for & column--better luck next time.) Yocu know I wish I hed a green typer rib-
bon so I could answer you letters in style---maybe if I hed & green thumb?...Neh.

I can certeinly back up your cbservations on television. ((I don't meke my ob-

servetions on TV...I make them in fenzines.)) Here on the base, the television ste—
tion dcee not run commercisls. Lotse littls propaganda items for Uncle Sam, yes;but
commerciels, no. ((Be_thankful for the little things.)) The lccal tv workers don't
have the frantic worry about fitting the exect times like I imagine the big commer-
cial outfits do. The locel boys just start the show within five =minutes of the sched-
uled sterting time, end let it go till it finishes. Then they broadcast a little

sign thet says "Musicel Interlude", and just irritates me. They play this terribly
worn-out rusic along with the sign for 10 or 15 ninutes. ((The crew has to finish

their coffee, you know.)) Then something like "Social Security File" for another five
end then into the next show. At least they don't cut up the shows for comnmercials.
Not that that's eny great priviledge or enything. ((No?)) Before I came to this lee-
tle cl' paradise of the Pecific--I call it that to insert a science-fictional note;
after all, this is the Atlentic, you know. We watch & little of the Puerto-Riqueno

stuff once in e while. (My dad, being an old Arizonia, can't break the hebit of <
DYNATRON Page 9



DAVE HULAN, 17417 VANOYEN, APT #21, VAN NU.:5 CALJPORNIA, 91406

In your review of BEST OF SS you didn'+t ..~ ion thet some of the stories are
actually from TVWS.

Hasn't Edco heard about the N3F's book review indax project? I assume it's still
going on--I haven't gotten an ish of TNFF since June, so I mey be behind the times,
but the last I heard Meskys was hard at work on it. ((Who knows about N3F projects?

S — — e ot s s v e

Baxter makes some interesting points, but I think he overgeneralizes to a great ex-
tent. I don't feel like taking apart every thing he says at the moment but if I get
in the mood I may send you in a detailed refutation-—or an argument, &nyhow.

FIE 0 ST N RS o e it o T 20 O RN e SR S
The latest VECTOR notes an SF film festivel in Trieste, Italy, sponsored by

what is apparently Italian fandom. Brien Aldiss, Harry Harrison and ‘Ted Carnell were

there and Aldiss named some- Itelian fans. It would seem thet there is an -‘abundance

of leads for Art Rapp to run down. ((I think Repp's interest in stf and fendom hes’

W e et mm G e e —— — — 0 =P Gemn n w— | — o — — g f—

To correct the statement: West Point was the first school in the U.S. to teach
engineering, and for most of the 19th Century the Army Engineers were the Civil En-
gineering backbone of the country. They still are for big projects like dams,-etc.,
though roads and such are usually handled by civiliens now. ((Yeah, which 1s why
the roads keep falling epart.)) :

And I challenge Redd Boggs((1'll hold your coat)): it's not horrible to be in—
terested in the liberal arts, but equally they aren't the only thing worth bothering
8bout. Not unless you're so unmaterialistic as to be indifferent to your surroundings.
Redd sounds 1ike the old Greek philosophers-~the only gentlemangy occupation is ab-
stract thought; it's up to the hoi polloi to get their hands dirty. ((Yep, 0O1' Redd

Jjust_sits out thers in the sun all day and contemplates the navals of the girls who

pess by.)) ‘ :

Redd continues to parrot the popular idea that anything the military is inter-
ested in is ipso facto a "better way to kill people". Yhile this is frequently true,
it's not necessarily so. An already mentioned example: the numerous dams construc—
ted by the Army Engineers. Other examples: advances in medicine such as Reed's work
on yellow fever; advances in navigation; advences in transvortation (when would we
have had jet airliners without militery research?), etc. In some ceses there is ob-—
viously en indirect connection-with killing, but none of them have & direct bearing.
Actually a very small proportion of militery R&D goes toward direct means of killing
--they've got just about everything they need for that already. Most current research
1s toward defenses and delivery systems—-and a delivery system can deliver mail as
well as warheads, if that's what it is needed for. ((Ol' buddy, that's just what it
is_needed for. We gripe a lot ebout the postal system but, in all seriousness, des~

et e e e mn men S St St b m——t — e e — e o a— — — o — —— — — o — o m— ot o )

ANDY ZERBE, 3154 DUPONT ST., MONTGOMERY, ALABAMA 36106 _
Wonder what the derk and mysterious reason I received DYNATRON for is? I'm
fairly sure I didn't pay for it es I don't remember doing so. I assume the reasons

— e — — — dm e — — . — — — — — - — — — e — o— — — — —— — — — — —

the same agﬁin;) '

— e - ——— —

You should see some of the TV progrems around here. ((No, thanx, I see too_meny

around this part of the country.)) The worst offender in regard to commercials is
Clardy's Adventure Playhouse. All of their commercials are about five mimites long.

I know becuase I took the trouble to time them one night. It wasn't so bad when they
ran nothing but John Yayne movies, but since then I've staved wetching it because of
the commercials. ((Do_you_went John ‘layne commercials?)) Oné of my mejor complaints

about the stations here is how they show westerns. They try and fit them into a one
Page 9 ((Ghoddemit, Tackett, watch the line markers)) DYNATRON
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ZERBE, cont'd

hour time slot, usually between four sad five in the afternoon. I quit watching it
after a while because of the fraustration of not seeing the endings. ' ((The cowboy
end his horse ride off into the sunset.)) k AL '

Think I711 have to try reading the new ANALOG in bed someday just to see how
it's done. Because of the way the lighting in wy room is arranged I'find it diffi-
cult to read anything in bed. In one respect the large size  AHALCG is easier for me
to read, it doesn't try and close up as readily as the digest size one ‘did. - S

As to the Great Galaxy in Andromede I would assume that it is used mainly be-
causé,it.is'the only one visible to the naked eye that I know of in the Northern s
Hemisphere. You know I wes ‘quite surprised to discover that there ere about half LR
dozen or so neare:r then it. B : ' 78 ' DA

KERRY KENT ¥NUDSQN, 10809 Alolsd Ave., Whittier, Callfornia, ‘90605 P
'This is & letter of comment on Dynatron (I always liked words that ended with
"tron") #18 and #19. They wers well worth the 30¢ -T paid. ((Egud, & cash customerd)

e e i e

Dynatron had a great effect on me. ((Poor fellow.)) The letter sections are great.

Ed Cox's work I enjoy very much, too. “Why not have an issue of all letters? ' ((Well,
melrly beceuse this isn't & letterzine and I wouldn't tHink of putting out an issue
that econaisted of nothing but letters.S) How about more stuff by Len Moffatt?

— — — = —_— e — —— — — o — — - — — | e — —
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HARRY ARNER, JR., 425 SUMMIT AVENUE, HAGERSTOYN, VMARYLAND, 21740 ; .

Perhaps the most extraordinery thing about your double issue is your sadistic
action of hiding an ATom cover inside. - hen I eaw whet _you hed done I immediately
thought of" those newspaper stories in which neighbors complain to the police who "in-
vestigate and find a wizend little child who hes been confired to a ‘dark attic for
the past nine years. After a little While, I told myself that after all,-this sacri~
lege did have the ‘advantage of keepingthe cover from exposure to noxious elements of
the atmosphere. ((Typical newspaperman—always thinking in terms of mnewsst
in_the pepuletAont))i-s o= . 10 o\ TR IT T RN s 2o

I wes glad to see your nice words about the Popular Fublications titles. I was
never unreservedly fond of Startling, but TVS wes my secret love, and I think it pub-,
lished much better stories than anyone admits today. Best of all, it 'didn't meke pre-
tensions about its superb literary quelities and didn't take itself too seriously.
Not even you mention:the good artwork that it featured: typical nuip illustrating,
but exactly in keeping with the nature of the stories and never offending by artists
who tried to show they know how to imitate the avant garde, 5 : : : 3

Soweorie hes been working on. that index of reviews. I can't remember who des—
cribed his work in a recent fanzire, but I'm pretty sure it was a ‘West Coaster end I
think Norm Metcalf is helping or promising to be publisher or something. ' ((Consider-
ing how long it has been since Norm published anything it ‘is probably or_something.))
I think that this is one few project that could make & Project because every public’
library of eny nretensions-in the nation would purchese a copy automatically. ((It -

occurs to me, rentioning stf artists and compilations and all thet ‘I have never seen:

— o — ._._._._....,..__.._...._..._.._._,_____._._._._._..____..__....__..._.._..

an index of étg/fﬁgtgsx artists. We sort of look on them as being there but.seldom -
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worth paying any real attention to. :An excellent project for an eager fdn would be

T et e ks s N e e, e

& compilation of the published works:-of the varioug'g}gjgr€32%327)

—.___—.._.-..-..._.-...._—.H_—..._-—u—._.-_.._..._._."_.—_-.—.____._.

John Baxter wouldn't: have this much trouble with the problem if Hugo Gernsback '

((bow when you_-speak of the elder gods)) - hadn't pooulerized "science fiction" ‘so

completely that: several types of fiction are now described by that one term. :Usugliy
the mdnstreamers write future fiction end this might be a good time to try to put the

DYNATRON s e _ g e, A Page 10 ~



THE.  FAGERSTOYN HERMIT CARRIES ON
"future fiction" term to use, for reference to stories that oceur in the future and
contaln some treapvings of science fiction but are meinly concentrated on the same
fictlonal processes that are found in mundene fiction. ((I note JWCir is plugging
"space stories”.)) '

Len Moffatt's con report was notable for the fact that it supplied informetion
about Chief Red Feather. His name and picture began turning up suddenly in fanzines
as if everyone knew all about him, and I felt as if I'd been out of touch with fan-

S e meb W et e e e W e e i e
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ROSEMARY ‘HICKEY, 2020 MCHAWK, CHICAGO, ILLINOIS, 60614
The DYNATRON twin arrived. Not erery item inspires me to great verbal reaction
but every bit of it provided reading enjoyment. I liked it. ((Aw.))
- Maybe your verbal gimmick of "trick-cyclist" wasn't so funny. I think I caught
on somewhere on page 4. ((I borrowed the term from some yarn or other. I think it

— e — — — i — — — —— o —— — — —

eppropriste. Almost_as good_as "sick kiatrist".)) ,
~ One minor benefit from seeing the old movies on TV...a variant about aeeing the
picture differently each time...it was my pleasure to see a counle which were cut...

but differently from when they were shown in Chicego theaters. And when you think
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made reference to marginel notes-—or something—apparently notations to guide or
structure the comments. I tried this on this issue of DYNATRON and it's ridiculous.
By the pp of John Baxter where he says "...central focal point of interest is not the
protagonist by the idea which motivates the plot." my marginal note says "means the
theme - yes, like good mystery stories." Now I know that when these notations were
being made, flashing through my mind were the most brillien, interesting sentences.
Jevel-llke . phrases pungent with shep insight end sparkling with intelligence. I re-
member how they felt as they went through. But apparently they went right on through.
For me, the best kind of story to read is one in which the characterizations are
so well developed, that they're quite three—if not four-—dimensional and that these
characters interact because of shared interests which are engendered by the "ideas"
of which John Baxter spoke, My first recall is that I had accepted his concept and
was structured by that but now I'm beginning to question. Agreed that the differ-
ence between "mainstrean" and stf--characterization for the former, ideas for the lat-
ter—isn't that still just describing imperfect literature? Now beceuse I want in-
tellectual challenge in my fiction I'd settle for the lousiest science fiction story
to one in which there is no chazllenge but the characterizations are drawn in depth’
but there is no reason why there can't be both in the same book.

B A i S Dl WD et S S S it et SIS gl Pl ol M e el i — e — — . — — — — — —

bust_tell me & story thet not only entertains but sets me to wondering as well. I .
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ROSEMARY HICKEY STILL YAKKING: :
I tore Richard away from hisstudying to read the bit about the Sioux Chief and

whet he had to say ebout the Indian village in Germany...and thag they "help per-
petuate the Amerind culture." Richard's immediate question was "W'hich Indian cul-
ture?" and then dissertated for about 15 mwinutes on the various Indian cultures and
the very erroneous stereotyve on the American Indian...starting with "like that we
often hear peonle speak of THE American Indian or THE American Indian culture. The
different tribes of Americen Indiens were as different from each other as it is Pos—
sible for humen cultures to be. 1In fact, ethnologists have often selected imerican
Indian cultures to illustrate the extreme differencea possible in human cultures.
Consider the Kwakiutl, Zuni and Apache Indians. The Kwakiutls carried the Americen
conspicuous Consumption trait to its most ridiculous extreme. They had a culture
that Senator Goldwater would probably consider to be utonian. The Zunis were extreme
pacifists and introverts. The Apaches were more war-like than the Srartans. Yet,
we repeatedly hear peonle say"THE American Indian culture." Now what the hell do
they meen by that? They mean brightly colored war bonnets? Buckskin garments? Tee-
pees, Tomahawks? This conglomerate is the Awerican Indian STEREOTYTE. Ed Quote.
((ghgy-mean the American Indian ag he is rresented in western movies. There ain't

T map e e e min g s n  a ._-—.__..._-—-.-—-.._—......__..._.____—_——-—-—..._

no_such critter—end never was,)) :
~ 7 TBoggs on GlMCarr's plug fro brown bags for mdling. The TELLURIDE TIMES is meiled
in'e flat brown bag weekly and always arrives quite safely. Several fanzines have
arrived safely in such & container, Of course, I wouldn't know about those that
might heve been lost along the way. But it's such an apreding idea to -me, that I'm
plenning to mail out my professional journal thet way, My 1000 bags are sitting in
my office waiting for the address stickers to go on. Someone give me a real good
reagon for not using them--like losing the zine out of the bag or something. Other-
wise, I think it's the easiest and cheanest way. Teach me different?

((How ebout that, Redd? There's been fourrfive items arrive here lately in brown

-_.__-..._-.....___.—.__.__.._..—____._._._.__.__-_._._...-__.——.._—____. —_— e e g -

LES SAMPLE, 4215 WILLINGHAM DRIVE, COLUMBIA, SOUTH CAROLINA, 29206 _
Funny you should mention TV ratings ((did I mention them?)) I am in possession

of & booklet from the American Research Bureau, received last week, asking us to take

pert in a television reting poll during the week of Nov 13-19 ((now you know how o1d

ihgsg_lpﬁpgxg_gpg.)). Along with the names of all the'programs we watch during the
week, we're surposed to answer such goodies as "Of all the television commercials

you saw this week; which one does your family vote ag'best?" Tt icls to laugh. ((Well,
gigh_ig_jpgﬁ_sg'hggneng Ehgﬁ;wg_ngpgygd_ggq_qg‘ghgéé 3 few months ago, too. It im-
bressive to think that we brobably represent half of Albuquergue.)) =~ T T T T T~

tion and what is not. ‘I read primarily for enterteinment, and as long as a story or
novel amuses me (or, at the very least, fails to bore me, I don't really give a damn
about the subtle characteristics of plot and character which determine what particu—
lar -sub~division of literature the novel belongs to. And if it does bore me, I atill
don't care what tyve of .stuff it ig--I just quit reading it and nick up something
else,

Freedom? 'le are fast losing any freedoms we mey have, and the excuse given in
most cases (when they bother to give us one) is that ényone who wants to be free
(1,005 different) is olotting to overthrow the government. The biggest "freedom we
have left is to do as we are told or suffer the consequences--if you want to call
that freedom. i - = i &5 EIR: 1% .

Whenever I start making noises 1ike the above, someone inveriably says, AIf you
think our government is :so lousy, why don'tryou go to Russian? Maybe you would like
it better over there.! . TR Esfham 0 ; ; $3 -

Now from what information I have been able to gatherg“the United States has the
best government in the world, particularly where orotecting the rights of the indivi-
duel is concerned. (QQQEQEQE;EREn_ﬂDP_ihﬁ_iEdiVidual_E?;_Df course.)) However, it
seems to me that a lot of peonle hewe, in the past few yea;s_iﬁ ;é;ficular, teken the
8ttitude that since we have more freedom than Anybody else, we heve no right to criti.
cize the government: "Boost—don't knock". It is apparent that these people are con-
DYNATRON : Yo MLErERL DS



LES SAMPLE:
fusing "best" with "perfect". Best we may be, but we are the best of a pretty poor
lot, There is & lot of room for improvement, and if there is to be improvement,
there must first be criticism.

Note the chenge of address. ‘e haven't moved, but it seems tls the county had
the street numbered differently from the city or something so we heéd to change the
house number. Down with Bureaucracy! ((That's progress, Les. _About_l0 years ago
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TAKUMI SHIBANO, 118 O-OKAYAMA , MEGURO-KU, TOKYO, JAPAN

TOKON, the 2nd Japanese SF Convention wes held on 26 and 27 October. On the
26th we held a beer-party which was joined by more than 60 attendees, including
Masemi Fukushime (editor of SF MAGAZINE), and such noted professional authors as
Shin'ichi Foshi, Ichiro Kano, Ryu Mitsuse, Taku Mayumure, Yasutek Tsutsui and others.
Osamu Tezuka, the author of "Astro Boy", an animeted film for TV, also attended and
showed some of his films.

On the 27th we held a movie show et Mainich Hall which nearly 300 fans attended.
"The Time Machine" and "Journey To The Center of the Earth" were shown. At the same
time an Art-Show was held in the lobby by members of the SF Art Club and prozines and
fanzines were also on sale.

The 300 attendees of the convention, although more than the 180 last year, were
less than what we expected, although they ceme from all over the country. We feel
that SF fandom in Japan is progressing gradually but not as well as we should expect.
We still have only one prozine and the publication of SF books and magazines seems
not & good underteking here although many newspapers and common magezines give us
mention very often. Although this is mostly due to the efforts of the hard core of
our fandom. We feel that while we are 8ttracting attention no real progress is be-
ing made. ‘Yhat do your readers think of this situation?

STEW METCHETTE, 3437 CATTARAUGUS AVE., CULVER CITY, CALIF., 90231

The super combined 18th/19th DYNATRON has been on the rear half of the kitchen
table, along with a bill for an atlas, an invitation to donate to Barry Goldwater, and
8 copy of GALAXY. You are in questioneble compény--go I extract you from the table,
think momenterily about the bill, let my boy glue Barry to an old Xmas card, and set
the magezine on top of my luch, Tt belongs to Cox. (('Tisn't the first time I've been

in questionable company &lthough including Goldwater is carrying it a bit far.))

— . — —— — — — e — — o o o~ o e e e e — e ¥

In H18, you mentioned Startling with a longing sigh, and panned Bradbury. Last
things first, the two Bradbury stories I've reélly enjoyed and remembered were "And
the Moon Be Still As Bright" and "There Shell Come Soft Rains." And also a little
short called "The October Game"...but the outpouring of the Mars stories has left
little impression. Recently an English 1it ma jor mentioned that THE ILLUSTRATED MAN
was excellent reeding, and when I mumbled avoidingly, gave me his pocketbook copy. I
tried unsuccessfully to get him to accept & James Bond thriller but he was two chap-
ters deep in Dandelion Wine.

Cox and I have been wondering why several of the long stories that SS featured-
have failed to make the pocketbook stage. The double novel type would seem to be an
insatiable eater of the SS "novel"; yet, "Lord of the Storm" and "Mesk of Circe"
haven't been picked up. I know they're both by Kuttner, but one ma's Hemmond is
enother man's Hamilton. ((Or_possibly Sterling.))

— el — et —

Today's crop of mags doesn't attract like SS used to. I don't have to run the
border with my contraband copy of a pulp mgazine anymore, airily wrecking Canada's
austerity by importing 20¢ worth of illegality, but the last five years of Galaxy
don't even shine in the reflected light of half a dozen Startlings.
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