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The thought of a blank nage shakes re, Thet to do? T an not certain at the
morent whethocr STOBCIER has folded or not however herowith sonce bricf corrents on
the 7th jailing thercof.

SZITVTIG 7: Scven allcged zincs in the 7th railing representing the cutput of only
four of the rerbers. ot at all gocd, Ticll, not bad cither when vou consider that
is 505 of the merbership at prcsent,

ClIO1TZAR (Edco): The arrival of genuine, ccrtificd, gay-ron-tccd alicns from outcr
spacc would, probably, sct off panic in the cstablishnent. IBJ would take to the
tclly to assurc us this would not in any way affcet our conduct of the war in vict
Iante  Congress would hold hecarings. The rilitary would mill arourd. The stock
marlzct would crash. France weuld demand payrent of %$100,000,000 in gold. Funda-
rentalist prcachers wa 1d denounce the alicns as part of the ccunemical moverent.
Iibcral prcachers would lcad a strect narchnssNheSNntshonsEhcll cibiwoulld s ee ity alil
as a Vlall Strect plot ard the nuts on the risht would scc it as a red nlot. Bobby
Kennedy trould give a specch in hopes of getting their support ard the GOP wauld try
to gct onc to run for President., But as for the poor old tax-riddcn, bclabored
slob in the strocts he would accept it with the same attitude of indiffercrce he
has for cverything clsc, Oh, therc might be a stir for a fow days, no longer than

a vicelz, and then John Q would scttlec bacl into his rut ard accept things as they
SiRE

FASTROID (Dave): There arc, of cowsc, ccrtain advangapes as well as disadvanta~cs
in living 2lonc. As for coolting that is no rcal problen thesc days. Therc arc
vast numbcrs of alrcady or casily preparcd foods on the market ard if you pick up
a good standard cool boolk you should havc no nroblcms, I have to do tle c colring
around harc vhen Chrys is off trerping around the ncunteins with the Girl Scouts
an¢ it rcally is no large nroblem, You!ll fird that it isntt at all nccessarv. to
rcly on such things as TV Dinncrs (uzh). T rccormend that you (and anyonc clsc
ho gets involved in the Iitchen) invest in' and use two or tir cc pressurc cool:ors
of assorted sizes (4 quart and 6 quart arc pretty uscful), These arc tremendous
tire savers. A roast, for instancc, that takes a couplc of hours in an oven con
be nressurc cooked in 30 ninutcs. Vepgetables arc coolied in just a for minutcs,
There arc a feow things--such as pcas--that can't be cooked in them but alnost any-
thing can. Rcad the nmanual that corcs with the pot, thoush.

RIDER'S SHRTIE (Brucc): HORT, indced., T rather like it. Tt has a flavor, a ring
as: it.wows." Yes, .

1o’ potesurc ‘that & fellow the SFEOIAF.!. Is.a ganc, yecs? ‘e
arc supposcd to put naics with tlic nuikers? Or nwhbers on the RENEC SRERG RN E R ON
V to P in onc continuous linc rithout crossing any barricr lincs? I give up.

1
WHATEVER HAPPEIED TO UIKITA SERGEIVITCH (Dave & Edco)s Gentlefen, you arc drunk,

|
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;%gm;/\;ﬁgg. “hat? 4h, so. Yos, 1Indeed. This scems %o be the 3lLth issuc of

Dynatren, 7T aluost swre of it, T just looked at t'n las® onc and T Saaek 146 #as
nurber 33 so it would sceir to follow that this is nurber 3b. 50 soon? And nurber
33 isntt distributed yet and hcre e go on a new onc alrcady? Yes. This is DYUA~
TROI' 3l sure cnough. DYIATRON is a fanzine, “hich is to say that it is an amateur
publication--of sorts--dcvoted, Tor the most part, to Scicnce Fiction, Fantasy, and
dscellancous material pertaining theroto or associatcd therews th., (Serc day T rust
query such historians as I, “Tarncr as to ulen tle teriinolozy changed fron nfanmagh
to "fanzirci#, T cant't renmember cxactly. T was drunlt that day.) DYNATRON is (tich-
heh) non-political, non-oroiitable, non-denorinational and non-intcrchangeable,
This issuc, likc most of the others, is nublisked (f almost wrote "edited" there but
those of you who have been recading the fmz for any lenpgth of tirc rmst reslizc that
docsn't rcally apply. Ty T've never cven read the Assocd ated Press Strle Bool.
Harry, have you read thc APSB?) by Roy Taclett (called "Horrible 0ld Roy Taclett!
by ncos who don't lmow him---and by old fans that do) at 915 Green Valley Road T,
Albuquerque, jlewr jexico 87107, in tle USofA. Talawd Shibano of 1-1,~10 0-okayana,
reguro-lu, Tolyo, Japan, is Associate Zditor (even if lv docsn't associato himsclf
with this publication. Can't blasic hin for that.). ((ah, ha, Jufius, T11l bet you
thought T1d forget to put tie final full stop there.)) Tct's got along to the nitty:
gritty. This issuc is publisihed with the cxpectation that it will be distributed
through i1'APA and STORCIIR (if they arc still in ciisterce) as well as to our vast:
list of rcgular subscribers, irrcgular coin and stanp senders, and a RN} IRy fc;r.r',
assorted’ hangers-on ard farming acolytes. Cash price, for thesc interested is 25¢,
two-bits, a querter-of-a-dollar. (It vent up!  You betchun, Red Ryder. Stencils
arc up, int is up, paper is up ard postage is heading there., All vart, of course,
of the continuing inflationary sniral which is sorcthing I don't understand cxcept
that cverything is goinz wp and tiic President wants a tax incrcasc so we won't have
any woney left at all to »ublish faniags with., T recall an old =ddic Cantor rovic
—-& fentasy--wherein he was transvortcd back to the days of thc Arabian Mights--
hrprwi-—--and came across a wizard trying to get his flying carrct to risc. &fn Iy
country,“ seid Zddic, “Consress -alics cverythirg go up—-by inflation.®* The carpct
rose. Lgadl A ncw varicty,)

T digress. Dynatron is nublished whenever the mocd
coies over e but, I hone, at lcast quarterly or morc often. Inside this issue vou
will orobably find raterial by Donald Franson, past and futurc president of the
latlonal Fantasy Fan Federation (we don't fool eraird--go risht to the top), Ien
[offatt and naybe some others. Unsigned naterial can be blared on HORT. o lotter
colunn, of coursc, How could there be a letter colurn when the 1-st issuc hasnt't
cven been sent out yet? ((Fake it. Edco.))

Edco is our TATF cairdidate. Hard—wrerling
old Edco. Feeds an occan-trip, hec doecs.
007 is Dthel Tindsay for those of vou
over there in thosc livtle-bitty countrics,
_ Did T lecave out anything? Thish dated
Decerber, 1967, and is, as aliwrays s @ larinated ublicaticn,

1

OL! ROYTAC GOES UIDLGROUID. A for ronths ago Don Pancho's Lrt Theater decided to
get on the bandwagon, or whatever » and began showing sorcthing they called tUnder-
cround Cincma 12" cach Saturday night, Filus from the underground. Trhatever that
may bhe, ot too long ago the ncwspaper advertiscnent proclaired "Tonight at: midnisht
Underground Scicnce Fichion, !

Urmmi,  Have to sec that, Ves. So about 2330 T climbed
into the wagon and nade tlhe Journcy fron Los Ranchos de Albuqueraque into the city,
Don Panchots is located on cast @ontral across the street from the University of ow
Itxico as is to be cxpected. iost of the rest of the city's population nrefers tv,

A erowd of 100 or so paid their way in. 1ost of them collepe t-mes 1ith a weo
scattering of olders, The fec was a buck ard a half but if vou were a rerber: of
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the Underground riln Groun you got two bits noclked off, Anvonc who bought a ticlket

autoratically becare a nember of the Undergrourd Filna Group.

The flic was sunmnosed
to start at midright but was sonevhat late. T rclaxed in my scat amd listencd to the
students discuss the irportant topics of the day: the party they wont to last bl ne
the party tliey had been at tonipht, the party they wiere going to afitcr the rmovie,
whacther or not therowas too ruch butter on the popcorn.

Finally somconc went un-
stairs and wolke up the projecticnist and he started tic first film which turned out
to be a scguent of Tarzan of tlo Apes starring Tlro Iincoln. Tt was rathor anusing
or "carpy' as they say., I'11 hazard a gucss that T was the only orc in the audience
who recognized the film; the rest, unless they are ERB devotees, which is unlilelsr,
viere far to young., As was the custon of the silents thore was much bad acting but
to the credit of thce long-forrotteon producer this was ERB!'s Tarzan and not the onc
who later apncared on the scene.,

The Tarzan segrient had becen ruming for abcut five
minutes when some clovn staggarcd dovm the aisle and about two-thiils of the way
down fell on his face. :uch buzz fron the audicrce: Key, did you sce that, Yean!
he passed out., Haw. Hey, that zuy passed out. Tt ceotera,

The usher hurried dovm
the aisle and helped tie fallen drunk to his feet. Sorc unheard conversation cnsucd.
The usher ~ttemted to usher hin., ilo. He wanted to make a Speeeh e Gon s ok
tion with the hastily-suruioned Hlanager. Tarzan, reanwhile, has pushed a loz over
a canyon that is 3 foet widoe, ‘Tremendous. He, Tarzan, that is, is on his way to
Opar. (Ol' Javm Teisruller never went to Opar. Hec didntt lnew vherc it was. Ho
couldn't even pronounce it.) 1imanager says let hin tall.

Drunlz: This ldd is MROTC.

Audicnce: Shaddup. Siddown, Hooo.,

Drunk: You lknow what NROTC is? TIt's SICK!

Avdience: pHa-ha-ha,

Pruni:: Dut they pay ry tuition and buy ry boolss and pay rc fifty dollars a month amrd
once a week I go out and ko hut-two-three-rour, (Ilarches.)

Voice: He's IROTC all richt,. (‘cantine Tarzan has entered tle caves of Qoar., He

finds La. He throws his hands to his face, T don't blanmc hin, Eececpad,)

Drunlz: Jhy arc they training ne?

Audiencc: Shaddup. Siddowm,

Drunk: To nale war. To send ro to Viet Mam to be 1illed, (Tarzan continues to
charge around the Opar caves, The inages flicker across the face of the
Drunl: and the Janaccr and Usher.) Tet rc tell you. You want re to siddown
50 you can hcar the novie, right? ouldn't you rather hear e slietnert el ]
youy T ret 2 fellow tenight. Hets Just baclk fron viet Mam., 1o was a part
of a corbat squad, 12 o* then vent out on a patrol and only l; of them came
back, Think of that, 8 of them liilled, “That did they die for? T ask you,
vhat did they die for?

Voice: For fifty dollars anonth,

Duralz:  VWhy arcwe in Viet jlan?

Voice: To protect our freedon,

Drunk: Bullshit! “Jotrc in Viet Mann to fisht Johnson's war. and reonle arc dying,
Do you vrant to dic? T don't want to dic,

Voice: Thy not? '‘that clsc are you gocd for? (The Tarzan flic has meantime cnded
and the projectionist is alternately plavine red: ard vwhite lishts on the
spealer,)

Drunk: You camc to hear thec movic right? “Tould you rather lcar Fo@ i Sle w8 gl e
vote. All those who want to hear tie novic apnlaud,

fudicnee: (Wild anplausc).

Druniz: A1l thosc who want to hear re anplaud. (Two or threchand clans.) OE. ‘I losc.
(Stagzers up aisle and oub,) :
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After sore apparcent funbling the projectionist managed to get the next filnm
thrcaded onto the projector. It was an cpic  titled Sins of the Fleshapoids. This
seens to have been written, wnreduced, dirccted, piotogranicd, and narrated by sore
chap whosc nare cscapes re. He also starred in the picture. TIn gloricus color yet,
Pricfly the story, set ita nillion ycars in the future"’, concerned two robots, called
fleshepoids because they have a fleshlike outer covering and appear hwren-like, who
fall in love and i1l their master. Therc is this BIG scene at the cend where the
fenale robot writhics arourd on the floor and gives birth o ajlittle roboti  Erd.
Pausc while the projectionist finds the sccond featurc. 1H,=Ahc Vg st S piiiss S g
called The Turker and is blurbed as "a variation on the Frankenstéi:n there which is
quite welldonec." The story concerns the usual nut professor who plants a new brain
in onc of the local yokels. ph, well,

#icll done? Hal T have been rcading in the
cincma colwms of the various natioral ragazines about undergrournd novies. Fresh,
Bhoy say, = Exciting, they day. Brilliant, they say.

Blah.

Crude, T say. Aratcur-
ish in all respects, T say. Dull, T say. Underground scicnce fiction is worsc than
Hollywood's usual brard of scicnce fiction rovies wvhich have, at least, the polish
of profecssionalisn.

The Undergrourd is nowhercsville.

VALY
PSYCIIOTIC ;21 cones from Richard E. Geis, 5 Vestninister Ave., Ventée, “Cakit 90291
Geis was, T belicve, onc of the leading lights of Sixth Fandom who gafiated rore than
a decade ago. He has rcturred to the fold with this issue of PSYCHOTIC bccausc, he
says, "I necded a hobby". Ic promiscs to issuc his zinc nonthly. Thish contains
cditorial rarblings nostly about Star Trek vhich he finds juvenile. I agrec about
that. This currcnt scasont's cfforts arc definitely aimed for the alleged 12-year-
old mass mind of the television viewer. Arnic Fatz (no rclation to David Katz) takes
a verbal swing at Dannic »lachta and Harry Tlarner reriniscesabout the teginnings o
SPACETAYS. A scemingly welcome addition to the dwindling pile of genzines, 25¢ or
the usual fannish barter.

10

SAUDITORI™ ;72 was left on the doorstep by Bob Vardeman who lives in P. 0. Box 1kl e
Abuquerque, i1.;ex., 87112. That's no rncan triek cither becausc Bob is over six
feet long. SADOR!T pets distributed through various avas and is available to zen-—
Tandom for the usu2l fannish barter. lostly reviews of one sart or another broken
up with a bit of fiction, a pocm and Varderan's interlinos which amuse. jorth got-
ting. Vardeman is onc of the rost prormising new faces in fandon., (Don't cverybody
vrite, though. I have to run the darmed thing offfor him.)

TIE RIGGIR DIGGER ;'1 was put out by Richari Schultz, 19159 Helen, Detroit, iich L823h
and concerns itsclf with the nar defunct tv »rogran "The Avengers®, ‘Tich is ox if
you carc for that sort of thing. nThe Avengers" had its norents but as with all--or
alnost all--television drama it wasntt very good. A few cuts above tle usual tv

fare but still nothing to really get cxcited over. Television drara has awvholc lot
of lack. However, if vou enjoyed the Avengers you!ll want this and you een get it
for LO¢ or TUFB. Diclk has photos of Diana Rige and Patricl: jacicc for szlec.

Election day in Iew iexico as rathcr dull. There erc no offices up for grabs
and the only statewide issucs on the ballot were eight pronosed constitutional amend-
nerts., Some arcas also had a bond issue or two. The vote was light, only about 107
of the registered voters turncd out. Onc precinct in tle southern nart of the state
reported that none of its 180 registered voters shoved up. I'o burning issucs, not
much to get excited about. They didn't cven bother to close the bars,
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A fewr years bacl: Don Franson sent me a one line con renort on the Seacon, His
latest on ljestercon ¥ is somewhat longer, Iike, I have to scrialize it and it nay
becone a continuing feature of the zine. So hercwith Part T and Ghu knows when the
last part will be nrinted., The thing scems to go on forever, HORT

WIMND-UP AT THE S!IRATON-ITEST
The Twenticth testercon, Jure 30 - July L, 1967
Renorted by
DONALD FRAMSON

On Verrnent Avenue in Los Angeles therc is a billboard which says, "Umvind at the
Sheraton-i7Tilshire", ard depicts a businessman with a big key in his baclz. T wondercd
if at the Sheraton-ijest, tle convention hotel, there would te more chance of the
guests running dovm ard having to be wend UPe o o
; The Sheraton-Test is the old Town
fouse, at the cdge of Lafayctte Park, and is a comfortablec old hotcl in a quict neigh.-
borhoed, with nodern rooms and features, ', T,got a’good impression of the hotel right
away by finding a free parlting place in the lot in back, when I arrived atout 5530
Friday aftcrnoon. Coiing into the lobby I fclt like & tourist, csmecially when a
Groyhound bus unloaded and a lot of non-fan types gathered and gawlied, I found the
room prices as advefiised (/8 for a single, special rate), and that pood- impression
as never reversed, I nrefer a hotel to a notel for a convention anyay, and this
onc also has notel featurcs s bool ard all,

Tle mundane atomosphere in the loblby was
so corplete that T had the feeling T was in the wrons hotel, until I net Jean Bogert
by the clevator, T went up to'ry roon on the fourth floor (converient for walkin-~
up, if nccessary) and unpacked, then went dovm to look far more fans. This didn't
telze long-~T sair one at oncc in’the fourth floor corridar, At lcast he looled 1ile
onc, with long hair, wild beard, and shorts. Then he callcd e by narc, I recogrized
flalter Breen, whon T hadn't scen since tle Pacificon incident.

This friendly mecting
cheered me, as T had thiousht jalter night be aloof toward thosc who had tricd to be
nevtral in the feud, or fan-ivar as it really was for a while, He said he is 904
gafia now, mundanc worl: and fanily talzing his tire. (T forgot to ask him about the
next issue of FAI'AC.) I said therec must be a lot of fans here alrcady, I had lhcard
the narec of p.:-, Busby being paged, This tas the Yrong nanc to mention, T suddenly
rcalized, but Breen said rere 1y that avoidance wes best (vhich is abcut the same thing
Buz said to me later). T went out to 1y car and camc back to find taxis unloading
with more non-fens, just as if this wore a rundane hotel. T/hich it wasntt for the
next four days at lcast. i

Thc lobby 1as on various levels, and in the entrance s
vhich T mizht 6all the foyer, fans began to collect. The first group, hard by the
fancy-cxpensive restaurant (I never went in there ard maybe thev didntt either) in-
cluded Poul and Karcn Ancerson, talling with Charlic and I'arsha Browm. Jerry Pour-
nclle, in his norral lowd corplaining voice, discusscd scre deep technical subject
beyvond e, and then Tarion Zirmer Bradlcy Breen caric un, with “alter and the kid S
and there were greeting noises. 4s the group scened to be voting to ~o soncthere to
cat or drin!z or sorcthing, I wandcred awvay, and burped into morc fans.

I managed to
greet Roy Squires and Forry Ackerran coming in the cntrance, saving mjele aic to Los
Angeles®, and Felice Rolfe rushing out "looling for a husband" T thought shec said
but it may have been "my husband." T shoel: the hand of Andy Tain who said he had
alrcady been tosscd out of the bar because parbara (not Andy?) scered under age. Forry
had FATOUS 10ISTERS OF T LITAID urder his arm as usual and said he had at least one
nmonster fan herc. Dwain [aiser said there would be a perty in room sorcthing cr
other, tyourre invited," hc said, "but it1s rcally an open party in rny room," T said
"pA11 the fans arc here now, start the convention," "T1m not the convention chairman,!
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he protested. 'flcll, youtrc the vice-chairman,!" "Chairman of vice maybe, but the con-
vention starts tomorrow," he seid, bounding up the stairs to thc lobby(registratio
desk and clcvators on an upper level), i

Charlic Browm told mc what I hadntt known,
that Ted Johnstonc and Dwain werc off the committee. "Since when?t T asked. "Since
a couple days ago." Scems that things hadn't been going smoothly and therc was a
last-minute coup, with Brandon Lamont (lnown to fandom chicfly as brother of Gil
Lanont and husband of Jarc) taking over thc chairmanship, ard Earl Thormson, the
sccretary, doing the legiorl:. This sounded like a gisester,” but judring by - the  rec-
sults, this forrula shculd be follaved always to insurc a successful Tfestorcon,

Ron

Ellile was wandering arourd, saying he couldn't got into the bar without coat and tic.
Iater he appeared with coat, tic and lederhecsen, so this must have been his solution.

There were no signs in the lobby dirccting anybody to any “testercon, so I just
went up to the sccond floor, and found sorc activity, ascxpectcd. Generally the Fri-
day night beforc the con somconc is sctting up somcthing. There was Farl Thompson
(not bcarded, just unshaven) who had been herc since carly morning -arranging things,
talking to Cynthia Goldstonc in the art roor, or rathecr an anncx to the art room
containing a corplete Cynthia Goldstore cxhibit., This hotel was gencrous with space,
apparcntly--there were three art rooms and tiwo huckster roors s on both sides of the
sccond floor corridor. Earl showed ne around, ard promised an MN3F teble (thourh T
never did pay for onc--I sort of sub-let from Ben Stark). Uo irmediatc help scemed
to be needed so T drifted arcund vagucly wondering about the location of the con hall
but decided that fans would nore likely showup here.

There was Forry Ackerman again,
sitting at the round tablec in the art show room (almest tlke only picce of furniture
there at the morent), sorting through sorc drawings and skctcles, Sore others of us
asked hinm what he was doing, drow up chairs s ard thus bcgan the Round Table Confer-
ence, which lasted scveral hours » and was as cnjoyablc as it was impromptu.

ThEEE
were to start, besides Forry and mysclf, Fred “hitledee s Roy Squircs, ard ¥William
Clark. Tt was alrmost like a First Fandom rceting. TForry was methodically =oing
through the sketches, while others rerely shuffled them curiously. It took on the
aspcct of an odd-ball poker samc. T asled Forry if he was rcally buying anythine and
he showed a bunch of dravings in his lap, Roy Squircs, with pipc, talked about
planning to 7o to icxico. Fred thitledge discussed old pulms. He is now collecting
boy's books, thosc that corc in hardcover serics. Sore asked me about BILACK CAT
nagazine ard all agreed that it is cxtremely rarc nowadays. TForry was asked the sige
of his collection. Hc said he has orders with dealers and arents to get hin every-
thing new, and scarch cut cverything rare., 1alt Daugherty had recently cstimated the
aunber of items at one hurdred thousand but this includes rovie =jron B B S S gl O s
had a bricfcasc with sore choice itens ard a button that rcad "I Grock r. Spock",
vhich causcd much rerrirent.

iore people came in as thc cvening nrogressed and the
light faded:; Zlrer Perduc, ‘7alt 1iebscler, Fris and Lil Pevillec, and Bill Rotsler,
7ho was resnensible for nany of tle sletches on the table. The comented on the
"polker gare! and disappcarcd again,

Two pretty girls came in and ¢ made room for
then at the table (First Fandom is not dcad). They scered to be new to fandonm al-
though they understocd the "T Grocl: ir. Spock" button. Christinc Hensel wanted to
know about registraticn, which was not until tomorrow, and where the convention hall
was, but no one lncw. Forry had been talking about Stephen Ticliering, boy connois-
seur, and Christirc said, wesn't that a character in orc of Shaw!s plays? Saquires
identified that pickerine as the fricend of Higrins in "Pygmalion,!
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Forry told about the sunflower sccds. Ic had 2 part in a novic, ard was sup
nosed to be reading, and to crcate action they had sunnlicd hin with a bowl of sun:
flover sceds, which he vas to lkeep on absently pophing into his mouth vhile rcading,
This went on for scveral takes. Forry said he had ncver caten a sunfloer sced in
his life and no one told him he was not sup-oscd to swallowr then, but to crack then
in his tecth and spit out the shclls, until aftcr he had cripticd the bowl.

He telled
about non-fan/fan:llarold) Ppiscr and his penchant for indexing cverything, even thou=
sands of pocnis, Then a men care in whom Forry introduced as Iouis Drake, an artist,
vho was sort of a discovery of his. He asked if he could bring his naintings ir.
They were brousht in and leancd against the walls around the roon: big, colorful
gpacc ard scicnce-fictional thenes--the sort of thing that night be donc by Paul and
ilesso in collaboration with Dold., Perduc said they were primitive, whatever that
ncans,

The . tire passed swiftly, it vas getting party-tinc, and the round table con-
ference brole up. Another rcason may have been that workers were ammcering with
francs and stands, the art show -ras being sct up, and paintings wwould soon crowd us
out. TItts wonderful how a gethering pets started at o convention. This had happened
to mc at past conventions, but nostly in bars. I don't remenmber cver cntering a ber
at this 'lestercon--nost of tie tirc I was ticless, anyway. T went out to get some
thing to cat. I think it was now cleven ofclock or maybe midnisht, About a block
from the hotel wras an all-nitery where I had a rcally ~ocd harburger ard lots of cof-
fee.  Back to the con and Dwain Kaiser's party--T forgot thc roon nuwaber but rerem-
bered the floor and that is all you rccd--as you step from the clevator vou can hear
where the party is.

These crovded partics--theytre not too chjeyabilc Telne® T don™t
drinlz, but I enjoy 2 party as rmch as anyorc for the talll, At a noisy party I can't
hear any talk, even the person who is talldng to rc, and this soon discourages con-
versation. The party spilled out into the hall ancl e ed the dooriray, "so it was a
problen to get in or out. I rercnber recting Id Clinton in the vestibule. He hor
has aLincolnesouc becard. Strange how many fans still have beards though it has now
becone a syrbol of orthode: non-conformity. :avbe fens arc rcally so indencndent
they are indifferent to classification. :

I found a small vacant place on a bed and
Iistened to Ron pllik cxplaining something to Roy Smuires who was within two feet of
mc, but T could hear a vord nmest of the tine. - One of the girls who had been a2t the
round tablc iras there too (I ncver did catch her raric) and she was annoyed at sorcthing
ton had said, "You'rec not a nice young an,'" she said, wrhich isn't true, but he
tallss rought to girls sorctires. T moved arourd, but therc was no quict spot in this
snall room, onc of the smallest in the hotel, T have a sharp car (no, not like jr,
Spock) ard can catch intercsting conversations, but hcre T could only scc nouth'!s mo-
ving, cxcept during infrequent lulls, Introduced to Ken Bonncll, T said, "Yos, vou'rc
an old\time fan.n ¢ Sadd , Mysutve thesfirst to recognizec re as »n old-time fan! Do
you lknow Dalc Hart?"surc, I rccognized hin by his Texas accent," Dale szid: "Since
taling up methed acting, Ahtve lost mah Texas accent, I can't rcecall all the others
I uict in that madhousc, ard T soon cseaped to the relative peace and quict of the
corridor, though there werc fans e rgd: Shaer,

(To be continued in our next issuc)

i 14
THE PROPER BOSKONIAN /0 (1mumber zcro? Sﬁéﬂfgad IARITEKATZ?) arrovled from Cory Scidman,
20 VTare St., Apt-h, Caibridge, Tass 02138 and concerns itself mestly with the organi-
zation of the low Inglard ST Socicty aka Lddore. Also sorc musing about J¥ycon by Cory
and sorc JITSFS history by Tony Icwis. Cory, who alonz vith Icslic Turck cdits T7Z,

is orc of the hangcrs-on that UITSIS has doing all the work thesc days. She writes
with a light touch that produccs giggles and chuckles in appronriatc nlaces. Quitc
goods Dr. Icwis is-also good. Scrd for a cony. Two bits T think,
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Long has it been, overly long, since old buddy Len jjaffatt graced these neges. Th<.:sc
days he spends nost of his famnish time on the JDII Biblicphides. a Fnz cencented '»:rlth
the works of John D. liacDonald, ard what little is left over goes into SPIANE which
is his contribution to FAPA. It is a real a{ploasurc to have hin back in Dymatron,

(EEP SIILINGI >
A Colwun by LEIT I0FFATT

It has been many noons since T last trote a colwm for Dynatron. As our grcen-
pcmned editor knows, I have been busy with other forrs of crifanac, as wcll as nun-’
detc activities. But a promisc is a Promisc when made to a frierd of Roy!'s vintage,
and today I fcel inspired...,

First of all T am inspired to tecll you how colans do
gct written. For sorc tire now I have also oved an article or colurn or soncthingor-
other to Zd Cox (for TAFFI). Iic asked me to writc sorcthing for AUSTANDER, ard I said
I would at “Testercon IX e rere discussing thc changes in S-F cons over the years,
and T promiscd to vritc soncthing along thosc lincs.

The other night T caught a mid
casc of insomnia amd camc up with a lovely title. 'lc fore Convened..."! T oven got
out of bed and looked up the cxact definition of "convention® in the dictionarv, T
shouid have sat down at the tyrer and lmoclked out the article then-and there.s Bt
there was jorning and Going to "‘ork to facc, so I rcturncd to bed, -vrote the article
in my hcad, and wcent to slecp.

A feowr days later, T finally fourd tirc to sit dowm
and worl on the picecs T wrote three pages, lnowing that what T was writing was not
in any way similar to thc article T had vritten in ny head. (I'o Naval puns herc,
plcasc,) The title--Mjc Here Convened.,." reraincd wdthene . but' 356 “harc -3t tlc. ¥ola2
tlonship to the 3 pages I had just written. So I changed the title to "Look, Papa
Gernsback, Tt Dancingl" T lct it sit for a couple of hours, looled at it again,
thought of changing the title +o "Look, Papa Hugo, T Dancingi", and then decided
that T rcally didntt dig the 3 pages at all, T would rowritec the whole thina,

: The
next day I got on it again, and camc up with what ray or may not be a rcgular column
in AUSIAMDIR. I said what T had to say (about changes in the “estercons over the
ycars) in versec, and deeided to dub the coluwn "Verse Things Cen Happen'', "So now T
an comitted to wwrite fannish verse for Idcots genzine. . Writing it helved, thousgh,
because I then decided that T had better get cracling on this colurm fe Roy'!'s mag,

I do want to say sorcthing about thc Hugos for fans vs. Pongs for fans situation,

I should have written this to John Trimble nonths ago, but...ste first naragraph.
of

course, the hassle is over by now, onc hopes., The nycon committec has dronped tle
usc of the namc ""Pong", and prcsumably nest of the objcctors arc hppy., As soriconc
suggested, if they wanted to honor Bob Tuclker in this menncr, they could have called
the ‘arards "puclkers? rather than "Ponzs"., At the tire the hassle was going on, T men-
tiored to sore friends that if they wanted to call the fan awards sorething in honor
o;‘ Tucker they could Just as casily have uscd orc of his other niclmaxtlcs—--\"Boob”. Fan
irinners would have rcceived Boobs, instcad of Porgs... Instcad of the usual rocket-
Shape, the awards themselves could be in the farm of a bust, I supposc.

I can undcr-
stand vhy younger fan enditors didn't dig "Pongs" as a nerc for their avards, The
cldo_r fans lmew and loved (platonically, of course) old Hoy Ping Pong, the Chincsc
Buck Rogers, but the younger fans had only the nare itsclf to recact to--and of coursc
sorie of them did,

I can also urderstard why Hugos arc not considered appropriate
arrerds for fans or fan-produced material, Uncle "ugo is considered the father of
nedermn s-f and all that jass > but he didn't ercate fandon, Tt would be more appronri-
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atc for the fan awards to be namcd after an old-tine fan vho has contributed much to



the hobby. Tucler is as good a choicc as any. Aclcerran, too, cxcept that newer fans
riight object to using his nemc as ymch as they objeccted to "Pong" becausc of Forryts
association with ljonsters. (As a nattcr of fact, there is a Forry Award, given by
LASFS to outstanding pcople in the s-f ficld, similar to the Iittlec jon's Tnvisible
ilan Award,)

vhat T an wondering is what Gramps Tucker hiisclf though of all this
hassle, T can sce him sitting back in his rocker, stroking his long grey becard, and
smiling sadly to himsclf. fnd montally friting a satiric Pong cssay, lightly larbast-
ing both sides of the fuss., 4As T rceall, Pong--like puck--had a penchant for pointing
up mhat fools thesc nmortals be!,..

Fbr the benefit of tlhosc who ask the question oc-
casionally, T would like to statc that T am not andrcw offut., I wouldn't know andy
offut if he ran up ard bit me on the leg. Unless he introduced himsclf first. vhich
is difficult to do from a running distancc. Ard of coursc he wouldn't have ruch of an
opportunity to introducc himsclfafter biting ric on the dopl - Howcvers Tih sussesthat
the whole rmatter is rather acadenic. T am rcasonably surc that andy offut does not go
arourd (running or otherwisc) biting persons on the leg., To the best of my knowldédec
there is no cvidence to support the idea that he right cven consider such ungenticnan-
1y bchavior. The fact that he dees not usc caps (ala damon knight) is somcthing dse
again, a thing of personal prcference, and not nccessarily an cffort to disguisc his
idenvity., As far as I !maw (the distenec at this point being undctermined) he really
is a fan writer yclept andy offut.

Now if Sam Urbragc ran up and bit me on the leg
T would rccognize hin irmediatcly--or T 1like to think I would., T haven't scen Sam in
years, and it might be well to add that to the best of ry knowlsdge Sam wasn't (and
presurbly isntt) inclined to leg-biting. I have been »lcasced to sce sore of San's
fannish works reprinted in this fanzine. Hc never becarc a rcally famous fannish
writer like 77illis or Demurd, possibly because of the small circulation of the fan-
zincs in which hc annecarcd.,

I remember when he showed up at the IASFS in the late
forties. “He: scered a shy, "quict type--the kird who lclped quictly with club vrojects
(publishing Shagry, cte,) but never rade any cffort to run things or cven tecorc a
Junior Cormittcecman. He was constantly being teascd--cven razzed--about his nerc,
vhich of coursc lent itself well (or Radily, S iyou prefer ) to puns, ictuwally, it avas
only 2 or 3 of the merbers who sccred to have a running contcst going, the purnosc of
which was to crcatc the most puns on his narc.

The nanic Urnbrage was a natural of
coursc, but more points could be gaincd by corbining both San and Urbrage in a pun-in-
fested phrase or remar!:,

3an hinsclf mentioned quictly onc cvening that he had this
problen with would-ke hunmerists all of his lifc. He said that his rcal, legal narnc
Vas Umbrage and he was not zoing to change it. His parcnts, hc said, had cmigrated
fron the "old country" (I dont't reccall which onc) and that Urbragc wes a shortcncd
versjon--an Arcricanization--of his original family manmc. “hen he left the club--in
19L9 or 50--it was ruiorcd that he had grawn fed up with the ltidding, that he still
lived in the Los ingeles arca but was no lormper interested in associating vrith local
fans, 'Howcver, I have rcason to belicve that he left Iy foripeints: castyuainew job,
marriagc, and so on. Hc continued to write far fanzircs, but apparcntly gave up tle
social sidc of fandon. It surc would be fun to sce him at a convention somctire. His
quict scnsc of humor (which included puns but not nasty oncs) and gercral knowledge
of things both fannish and rundanish made hin a very interesting conversationalist.
And after a couple of beers, he could recite limericks by the scorc.

Keep Smilingl

1

LEN I'OFFATT



This fanuag is filled with ancicnts. Franson, l'offatt, yhos, all go back to fandomts
carlicr days. Hercwith another voice from tle past, or, norc properly, pen from the
past. Art Rapp scldon venturcs beyond the Spectator Amatcur Press sssociation these
days so this is soncthing of a special for us all, KT

IQCCK ON ANY HEAD
by
ART RAPP

He sat opposite me, savage, sullen, defiant and contcrptuous. He came out of the
city jungle swaggering, vicious, and rcady to swing out.,.
' SEEERE
"Look, Fcghoot," said the Chicf, "you dohtt HAVE to do this, you knaw. Tt's not
going to reflect on you if you refusc, I know T wouldn'!t want to take the risk of
associating with a gang like that, not unless T had a squad of submachincguns to cover
re if things went wrong," He shuddercd,
' ; I was full of the confidence of youth and
incxpericence. "Hell, Chicf," I rcplicd, "I was with the iarincs at Con Thicn, rc-—
reiber et
"Truc," hce said. U“Thatts why we though you might be able to handle a deal
Taleitis & hon !t i stale ‘e, though," he pounded his fist on a folder of mg shots
to cmphasize his words, 'hat yout!ll be going into here is cvery bit as tough and
dcadly as Viet iam, The Departrent has lost rany a good nman tryinzg to licep thesc gangs
in line,"
"T can takc carc of mysclf, Chicf."

"O0f coursc ycu can," he smiled. 'And
morc important, you've got all that therc cgghead book-lcarning from going to collere.
I can remevber when all it took to be a cop was a steady hand on the nightstick and
cnough brains to mcmorize the Precinct Captain's payola list. But tircs have changed,
tircs have changed,

"And our normal rctheds can't copc with this juvenile gang men-
acc. - That's why we're taling bright young mcn like you, andassigning them to hang
around with thesc punks, pet their confidence, try to talk them out of their cvil ways
and turn them into nornel, hcalthy, scx—-crazcd, TV-watching citizens,n

The audacity
of the rmethed and the magnitude of the task fired ry imagination, T lcaped to my feet
and cricd, "Chief, I'11 succed at this task or turn in 1y bluc suspendersit

IThat's
the sort of gung-ho spirit T like to sce around herc," anmproved the Chicf, sauirting
a strcam of tobacco juice alrost into the cuspidor. "Mow for the details. Terve
heard disturbing rena ts latcly of a nowr gang trying to carve itsclf a turf in arcas
that traditionally bclon~ to others.t
He shuffled tlrcugh a mess of Gold Bond starm
books and old FEI posters that littered his desk until he found the docurert he was
looldng for, "rhis bunch calls itsclf, uh, thc Futurians. (Yhere these kids pick up
such veird nares for their gangs is beyond rel)  Anyway, herct's a list of suspected
nerbers.  You!ll notice, Feghoot, that thc addrcesscs arc widely disncrsed about the
city. T shuddcr to think of thc conscquences if we allow such a trend to tale root.
“hy, cvery time thcrc was arumble it'd tic up cvery precinct on the Force in juris-
dictional disputesi" His hands trerbled slightly.
"Go find thesc Futurians, Feghoot.
Ingratiatc yoursclf with them, Icarn what theytre up to, and put a stop to it! By
the way, dont't forget to give the desk scrgeant your nonthly contribution for tle Al-
dernants TFlower Fund as you leave,!
"Ayc, aye, sirlt" T said, saluting smartly, T
rushed from the office, my brain whirling vith plans for subverting this cvil renace
gravring at the very roots of socicty.

s Neae
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Successt Tuclyy T was, to bc hanging around thet dingy candy storc on 23rd street
when the punk came in, S5idling un to the nroprictor he murbled, "Ya got any Jaster-
SEIES,LaaacR!

"Ballpoints we got," said the ovmér with an cxprcssive shruz. "lNotcbook
filler, 2-ring and 3-ring wc got. [Even Big Chicf 5¢ pencil tablets e rot. But you
thinlk maybe this is the Janhattan branch of A.B. Dicl that Ifasterscts we got yeton

"aranar, fouti" rwttered the punk, turning avay. Instantly T was alcrt. "Fout!
7as onc of the csotcric Futurian slang terms which had been rentiened at ry bricfing
for this nission. Hastily I sidlecd up to the nunk, noting ncermhile that instecad of
the usual blacl: lcather jackets or T-shirt-and-lcvis, this Futurian gang used a green
felt beanic topped by a propcllor as its insignia of mcmbership., It's fantastic,the
lengths to which these pathetic ercatures will go to give themsclves a scnsc of
identity.

"You rcally in a bind for jasterscts?" T asked. T had no idca vhat forn of
cvil contraband a lastcrsct nicht be, but rcalized that playing upon this youth's dcs-
parate craving for then could open for 1o a viay to the hcart of thc Futurian consnir-
acy.

"Faunching like DBradbury wrants Hars," he anstered cryntically.  "you mecan you
can skren nc a sourcc, slanboy?!

; 1y supcrbly-horcd brain skidded its ge-rs for a morient
cr twosy then I deccded this utterance as an inquiry whether I lkmew swhere he could gct
sone lasterscts. I wished I 'mow hat a Tasterset was. :

"jaybc," I rcplicd guardedly.
"How do I know I can trust you?" (Psychology 303-A: sccr suspicious of others to keep
then from suspeeting you.) :
: ""Grcat nibblin' Roscoc!" he cxelaircd. "Do I look like a
TISFAn?  You rwst be cither a nco or a passifan not to pecognizc a SAP when you mect
oncl" :

Sormchow this reply just didntt sourd right, but T had no timc to analyzc just
vthat scered odd abeut it. "You--you dentt look like a sap to rc," T ventured tenta-
t]-,VClyo ;

The punk flar into a rage. "Fugghcadl" hc snarled. "I ought zap you where
you stand!" ¢ rcached under his jaclet, where too late T noticed tle ominous bulge
of a holstered wecapon., 411 the bloodeurdling legends of zipgun attaclis Ttd cver heaxd
of flashed through riy nind. Sorchorr T had to allay the nurdecrous rage of this hmer-
thalamic crcaturc.

""Gosh, pal, don't get me wrongit T said hastily. T counterfeited
a yaim. Tt was just a slip of the tongue. 7111 not wide awake yet becausc I just
finished .a nap, Uh--"

He relaxed visibly. "N'APA? Thy didntt you say so in the first
placc? Say, the boys will want to ncet you; theytre all anxious %o find out whatts
zoing on in there. By the way, where did you say you canc fromot :

' : ; s decmed Tat best
to nosc as an out-of-tormer. Mjest Coast, just got into tarn," I said,

g "That so? You
been in with the Jestercon 20 gang? Or up in Berkeley with Big Bill and his mob?!

I could hardly rcpress a start of surprisc., Until now, no onc on the Forcc had
cven iragined: that therc was anything morc than a ncighborhood group invelved in this
-~but clearly, this Futurian gang was awarc of s and possibly linled writh, similar
gangs in other rctropolitan ccnterst

BBl en d_fic e just 1ike thatym. T.5aid,
holding up-two twincd fingcrs. I figurcd my neck would be safar in casc of o subsc-

qucit blunder if T could convirce the rob T was undcr the protcction of a powrerful
gangster, : '



"You arc?" said tlv Futurian, jmprcssed. "In thet casc you 1ust know tio Bay
Arca gang pretty well, Tell ne," he seid, lcaning closc with a ficndish leer, "Give
e the rcal lovdown: Arc jiriants zoojics rcally goldenon
Hak
Scated in the ¢ luttercd roon where ny Futurian acquaintence had brought ne, I
conterhlated the other members of the gang and 1y squalid surroundings and tried to
plan ways of turning these outcasts of huranity into decent taxpaying citizens. all
around ric lay the cvidence of their depravity: picutcs and drawings orc glance at
which would causc the average citizen to receil in shuddering revulsion; magazircs
Whosc very titles werc unapecalkable and alrost unprintable,
: The conversation of ny
corpanions vas cqually horrifying, concerning as it did former pals of theirs who had
been apparently vriped from the face of the carth by the drcad GAFIA (a subsidiary o
the notorious Ttalian syndicatc, I presumes °° ¥t is an ominous SignAol tthese =% fe?
potential which this Futurian gang posscsscsy that such an claboratec mcasurc to
counteract its struggle for nover should have been talicn by the masters of organizced
crime )i
There was soric talk of a forthcorming rumble with a rival gng in Newark
knovm as the Esfa, and to distract the Futurians from such plans T began telling them
about ry corbat cxpericnce with the Tarincs. At first they scored bored, but as T
decseribed hawr e rent into to rcinforce Con Thicen their intcrest quickecned.
"How
did you say you were cquipped?" onc as'ed, '
'jcll, T didn't know what to cxpect, so
I had rcally loedcd rmyself dam, The 160 1ras slung across riy back, but I had a
Couple onc pourd eans of nirnco ink taped to my shoulder straps and plenty of carrec-
tion fluid and stencil cement in ry belt poclets. ©f cowse T had to carry thc tyme=
vriter at high port..."
"Mhat was your job in the l'arincs, anyway?" interrupted the
Futurian 71d met in the candy storc.
MMy, T was the third squad PI0 rcpresentative, it
I eplaincd nodestly, #The photogranhecrs vent in carly, of course, so thcy could
Snap picturcs as the rest of us care in, but it was up to us gurs to writc the cap-
tions and get the press releascs mincogranled to scnd back to Hecadquarters and. .,
ohdef, " said Feghoot, "T am a man of honor, I said that if Tfadlodsan Bhiscas-
signnent 1td turn in ny bluc suspcnders, !t .
"That reminds me of a good onc T heard at the
Policcnan's Ball last week, " said the Chicf. 'y do policenen wear bluc susrcnders?!
Feghoot tosscd his susncnders on the Chicf's desl-. "TL it wasn't for these red
oncs T borrowed at the Firchousc youtd fird out", he obscrved. "Tin resigning from
the Forecy ‘Chicf.! :
Mhat? You cantt do that, Feghoot. The Force necds you. pt least
sticl: arourd until the next graft scandal and let re fire you in a clcan-up of the
organization,”

"Sorry, Chicf," said Feghoot, "but Ttm lcaving. Ttn going to becorc a
full-fledped rerber of the Fubturians., Besides, Ttve got a job with A, B. Dick sclling
i‘astersets to candy stores.n

'"What's a jastcrset?" asked the Chicf.

(=

"You wouldn't be-
licve me if T told you. Anyvay, the rcal rcason Tm lcaving is that," Feghoot blushed
slightly, "the Puturians have fenale rerbers, you sce.  And there arc sorc things cven
stronger: than the eall of duty, Chicf," 2

"iat in the world arc you blathering abeout,
Feghoot 3" snapped the Chicf,
mTcll, you scc, thercts this voluptious fcmak Futurian,
Chicf, ard when she found cut T could typc 60 wpn and cut stencils and get frce mimeo
supplics--wrcll, chicf, she wants to narry re [t
' ART RAPP



01! Roytac
WRITIVGS III THE SAID :

Jell, T have to fill with somcthing, ycu sce. T can't very well scnd out a ten
page zinc. DNever nind what I did last tirce. Oh, I could havc, T supposc, includcd
a few nore pages of Don's ‘estcrcon XX report--but that would take the fun out of it,
There is a Steven iuir story in the files but T don't think Jtve cnough pagcs lcft to
do it. iaybe ncxt time, Ordinarily T fill with lctters but, alas, wc have no lctters
at the rnorent, 'lcll, there arc a couple., I made mention of Psychotic ;21 carlicr;
here arc a couple items sent in by Art Rapp, the first from Iyle Kessler's colurn
"Mlow Arc You Fixed For Blocd?" in Psychotie #10, April 195).

"llow we come to a subject which is very touchy ard will have to be treated with
kid glovcs, Tt is the practice of onc individual in fandonm to male outiggf —town phone
calls to varicus fen in the middle of the night. TIIIS FRACTICE HAS GOT TC GOYf He
called at 3 A,If. in the morning and scarcd the dayliphts out of ny parcnifs,. 4§ sis—
ter was on a honcymoon in Florida ard they thought somcthing had hap-cned to her,
Both he and the operator reccived a propcr tonguc lashing from ry infuriated folks.
The person I an rcferring to resides in Cilcuidardis SOhdn s and T would 1ile ‘to siate
herc and now that if !r, Ellison can not call at a deceent rcspectable tirme’ like any
norrnal human being he had darm better not phonc this particular party..."

Art thought,
corrcctly, that inasrmch as T had beoon the recipient of onc of Harlan's midnight
calls a whilc back, I'd apprcciatc it,
Another gem, scnt along by Art, comes fron
Bill Rcynolds! mpfter Howrs Visit!* in Psychotic ;*9, Iiarch 195l.

"Anthropoligists and pocts have speculated over man'!s grecatest invention and dis-
eovery.: ‘Pirc, ‘thatwheel, clectricity, stcam, or nuclcar fusion; all have fourd
champions.

"Iy votc gocs to the hwible orange box. ijot because it protccts a suc-
culent fruit, but bocausc it best shows of £ books ard stf nagazines. [lot only that,
butv orangc crates can substitute for furniturc for dastutute ‘fen, . Ard if $ke. fan has
courted death to enlarge his collection, the faithful orangc box can substitutc for a
ClORERS

"Imagirc a fants lifc, [lis crib was an orangc box. And his cducation soon
bcgan...On the cnds of thesc ubiquitous eratcs he fourd beautifully illustrated scencs
from the Salton Sca, from them he lcarncd what Tndians looked lile, hc saw such ani-
nals as a rhinoccros on Strength Valcncias, he found pansics on the Taripgsa boxcs,
thy scnd the child to school? There arc plenty of words to belabor at spelling, 1o
nced for toys; just break up the boxes into toy houscs or carve into figurcs. The
Depression holds no fear for this stf-bred child; the boxcs can be broken up to be
sold as kindling to destitutc ncighbors. and you have wood for your cwn hearth, too,

"Above all, thcse humble crates shelter many stf collections. Paint tem up a
bit and they make darn nice beokcascs and cupboards. And best of all, the fan doesn't
have to divert funds to acquirc thesc gadgets.

"So, a salutc to thc lowly crangc box.!

I quitc agrce with Art. That is a delightful picce, Ah, what memorics. Tt ap-
pcars that the orange cratc has gonc the way of most gecod things. The oranges T scc
these days arc packed in cardbosrd boxes which cannot be used for ruch of anything.
There was a tine though when rany fon--and rundarcs, too, for that matter--practically
furnished their apartments with orange crates. Besides being bookshclves and cabinets
and cupboards thcy made cxecllent nightstards alongsidec the studio couches we uscd for
beds—just right for holding cigarcttcs, ashtray, a bottlc and a couplc of glasscs,
The orange eratc--a reiinder of departed youth, Ah, ycs. The Flower Children and
their predecessors, the Beats, thought tley had soncthing going. Ilothing, man,



Vardcran has asked mc what I find good in teday!s pop nusic ard that isn't casy
to answier, T can tcll you what I don't like quickly cnourh: T don't like unintclli-
gible shouting. 7o caught Paul Rcvere and the Raiders on sorc tcevee show or other
a while back. Iothing. These chaps nade no attermt to play the irstrwrents they
werc holding but sirply stood thcre and hit the strings and/or the soundbox trith their
hands. They didn't sing, simply iade loud noiscs. They, Ware ;. “think,” putting us on,
I don't like thc Rightcous Brothcrs, T do like the larmas and the Papas. I don't
lile groups or singers who, lile FR¢Raiders, make no atterpt at nusic. It gocs with-
out saying (so T'1l say it anyway) that T likc thc Tonkecs (but the diffcrence here is
that these boys arc rcal professionals)., I have a fondness for Flower People rusic.
But T prcfer Gershwin., Or Colc Porter,

But I digrecss. I was supposcd to be doing
a nostalgic bit about ry youth,....hch....did you rcally cxpcect mc to? Sorcday maybe,

llcrcts Vardcman:

SVEAKING BACK I'RON THE THIRTIES
by Bob Vardcnan

TThat foul rccromantic skills have rcsurrccted the decad? “ho darcs disturb the
slcep ¢ “cternal of forpotten shades? Tlell, practically cverybedy teday. It is a
littic hard to pinpoint who startcd the ecarp rcvival of all the old herocs ard vil-
lains but thc fact remains that cveryonc is getting into the act. Corinth Fublications
lcads the pack with alrost half a dozen "nostalgia" scrics and has brought back such
old tirers as Dr. Death, Scerct Agent ¥ and gpcrator 5. But let!s not forget Bantam
ith the Doe Savage reprints or cven Beliont and the pew Shadow books. And then there
is...but why go on? There arc so nanyl -
Just havy well do thesc stories hold up under
the burden of three deecades or norc? I had never rcad any of tlrsc storics before
(not being around to sec the original nagazines) so T'1l cndcavour to give an unbiascd
opinion without too many prcconceptions about how worderful thesc storics werc. And
I'1]l probably alicnatc all the old tirers vho gobblc this sort of stuff up (and the
ncos as welly,

"Legions of tic Death Ifaster" by curtis Steccle: This is onc of the
Corinth titles "bounding out of thc thirtics,.." bringing Opcrata 5 to live oncc
again. Corinth shouldn't havc bothcrcd. a nicc, nild manncrcd supcr snwy, Opcrator 5
1s assigned by his boss, Z-7, to stop a diabolical schcre to prevent the U,S, fron
building up its arnament against forcign invaders. Vorking with good olc Opcrator 5
is ¥-2 (no, not ¥-9), R-9, X-99, D-L, T-6, Q-6 vho lives at Address Yo a .girl frichd
naricd Di, and a poor young slob who isn't good cnough to nmerit a number. A grcat book
for pcople who have a vay with nurbers.

Sorcocne has tricd to rcwritc the book and has
donc an cxtrencly poor job of it. T can stand still for a sccret rerve gas uscd te
protcct the coast lire (smogz?), T can tolcratc a giant battle in Congrcss to step up
US defenses but T cannot storiach such disparatics as "...broadcastins to millions &
television viewers" being followed on the roxt page by..."ladics and gentlemen of the
radio audicnce! and tallz about finding n,,.oursclves cut off from forcisn sources of
Var materials defeatced by our ovm short-sightedness ard concentration on only nuclcar
protcctiony” and yct leaving in references to the Secrctarics of War and Navy. All
in all Opcrator 5 strikes rc as bcing a burbling idiot who can't remcrber anyorc's
namc (but who has cveryonc!s nuber). I wish he could have rested in peace.

112 tust
Dic" by Zorro: This is the first of the Dr. Dcath storics "stallding out of the thir-
tieses o (originally in Feb 1935 Dr. Death l'agazinc) and is slightly better than op-
crator 5 beccausc no onc has tried to rerite apyfol’ ih, :Yes; Dr..héath reraismsiin
his pristinc, unsullicd, original forn. frcntt you glad? I'n not certain if T an or
not. Dr. Death is a finc upstanding rcligious fanatic vho has decided to desiroy
cvery machire and rcturn the world to a sirpler oxdistence. To do this he uses machine



Do T detcet the stirrings of a rcnascence in the ragazinc stf ficld? 1965 was
a modcratc peak of sorts with scveral goed storics anpcaring in the verious zincs.
1966 was a domm ycar and thc first half of 1967 was nothing to shout about. T/CRIDS
OF TO'ORROV disapncarcd, ASF, IF ard GATAXY drifted along with nothing mcmorable.
AAZING and FANTASTIC struggled for survival and the issuc scered in doubt. Fe-SF.
T dunno, is it still arourd?

()

However things do scem to be irmproving. Harry Harrison
has talken the helm of Al and FANTASTIC and proniscs improvements, 1T don't know how
larrison will bc as an cditor but almost any change in Al1Z and FANTASTIC has to be
for the better, (I rercuber the glcc that grected Avram Davidsonts appointment as
cditor of F&SF a for years ago and the cven greater glce that went with his departurc.
Avran Davidson was a finc fannish fcllav but an cditcar he wasn't, Onc hopes that
there won't be a repeat with AlAZTIC and FANTASTIC.) Annc lkeCaffrcy sccris to have
the spark in her Dragonrider scrics. It is odd but a couplc of good storics can
bring in a nwibcr of thenm and the thole ficld benefits. INTERIATIONAI, SCIEICE FICTION
has appcarcd on the sccne, the first nevw nagazine in quite some time. 0K, so it is
a reprint zine but at lecast it is reprinting storics that arc rew to us. TItm hanpy
to scc it. The storics in the first issuc leave sorcthing to be desired but this is
nrobably duec to pcrsonal tastc rather than anything clsc, Jist of thcm scermed rather
inconscquential, The yarn by Presslic (I think it is) had promisc but didntt carry
through. O0Of prirary intcrcst, of coursc, arc thc starics by Sovict writers. (Thy
of primary intcrest? Becausc the Sovict is the other ranking power in the world and
the other country naking scrious cfforts at spacc flight.) Iike mest cvarything clsc
fronm the USSR thcsc storics scercd about LO ycars behind their American counterparts,
They remind re of the scrt of thing Papa Hugo uscd to publish,

I don't intend to ro
into any lensthy revicirs on ISF at this tinc, I an happy to scc the zine on the
stands and honc it is a success., i

Anyway, as thcy say, things scem to be looking
up a bit and therc is hope that 1968 will be a good ycar. Scicnce-fiction-wisc that
is. 1968 Looks to bec a miscrablc year in rost other respects.,

1
The University of Albucucrquc g i‘orrﬂ.or]{y called the College of St. Jescmh on the
Rio Grande, has announccd plans for a new auditoriun onc of the featurcs of which
will be secems to be a front projcctor., Scc Applied Scicnce Fiction by 1, Fe Jenkins,
ASFy Vol 133X, Mo 3, Nové7. y

Ah, shall we be nostalric? There is a Glenn (iller album on the HiFi at the
norent and the old familiar sourds of such tuncs as String of Pcarls, Tuxcdo Junction,
ard Little Browm Jug makes rc want to rmisspend my misspent youth all over again. 4h,
jCS .

! The big bands were always playing sorcwherc in the nation ard late night radio
consistcd of live broadcasts picked up in such cxotic far away wlaccs as New Yorl,
Chicago, Philadclphia (Philadclphia???) or San Francisco and fod over the nctworks
to the hinterlards. 1dller, Goodiman, The Dorscys, Shaw, Hcrman, and a vast nuber
of others. Ted Fio Rito,, jaync King, Iopcz, Cugat, Bcn Bernic and all the lads.

The kids of 30 ycars ago weren't rmch diffcrent tha the d s of today. But the
rusic was. Better, yes. Tuch better then than nor. Ifore corplicatecd. ‘lorc so-
phisticated, PRut it was sorcthing we listened to or danced to and not nany of us
played it oursclves. And this, T think, is thc main diffcrence between today!s pop
rusic and yesterdayts. Then we werc kids we werc content to listen and dance but
today's lids want to make their own nmusic. But playing thc rwsic of yesterycar is
work. Tt takes ycars to be gocd on a trwipct or sax or trovbone, Converscly alnost
anyonc can lcarn to chord a guitar or bcat out a basic rkythn on the drums. So the
pop rusic of today is simplc when comparcd to the rusic of the bis bands.  Sorc of
the groups worlk at it and go boyord sirple chords and by and by they cct to sounding
prctty good, too.



controlled zombics, machinc controllcd clerentals, machine controlled tertur9 devices
and all sorts of othcr diabolical machincs. ™ut tlicn he is arcligious fanatic and
docsn't have to be censistent. ; |

Dr. Dcath isn't as syrmathctie or honorablec a villain
as Fu Ianchu but hc rnorc than rakes up for it in nastincss. There is a bascrient gar-
den vhere Dr, Death grows his toadstools, a dank dark ccllar where the frcshly‘dug up
bodicsarc storcd and a nice rusty old housc vherc Nr. Death stores all his diabolical
nmachines., Zorro, whocver he was, prcsumably never could tell the differerce between
black nagic and scicncc--to hin they!re both the sarme kettle of fish ard used inter-
¢hangeably. In spitc of this, Dr. Dcath holds up pretty well ard is a good cxarple
of the "fainting heroinc' school of horror.

"The Housc of Iiving Decad" cdited by Jon

Hanlon: This is the first of Corinthts revived TERR@ TAIES ard has four shart
storics; the title story being written by Arthur Ico Zagat. "Thc Housc &. Iiving
Dcad" is a typical "trapped in the insanc asylun by Evil Design! plot, The hero tries
to zet vhatts coning to hin from his father's cstate (he never docs rake it though)
and the sncalyy lawycr (vhat other kind of lawyer is there?) gets him tossed in an in-
sanc asylum thd makes Bcdlan sound lile an aruscment parlk (uh, for the inmates, that
Is). ‘There 15 the nierocephalic apc-like crcature running arourd carrying the faint-
ing hcroine under onc srmelly arm and taling swipes at the hero writh the other smelly
arr, a nymwhomaniac who is thrown in for the sole purposc of adding atmosphcre and a
little perversion, a giggling hcad doctor, an intern with a bullvhip for the paticnts
and all the corron, workaday pcopnlc youtd fird in the suburbs. Tn an incredible turn
of cvents the apc is lkilled, the doctor is Lilled; ‘the ifitern is HTled 5 the': S
nyrpho is Iilled, the lavyer is nunched in the nosc, the father is not rcally decad,
the hero is not really insanc, thc heroire is not rcally insanc, and the hero and
heroine live happily cver after, JIsn't that ascntimental story? The rcenaining three
arc cven worsc. And that is rcally taxing the old scrsc of pOTdeT X PEecrhaps' Sl t, Th-
urcd to horror storics and things that zo burp in the night but T didn't find thesc
storics to bec too horrifying,

"Torturc Trust" by Brant Housc: The Sccrot Agent ¥
story "striding back from the thirtics..." holds up the best of the 1t . The torture
trust was forned by threce proninent pillars of the ccrunity for the purpesc of cox-
tortion. Pay up or gct acid tosscd in your face, A nicc simnlc plot——and for a re-
freshing change, a plausible onc as well, X is a combination Shadow and Doe Savagce
but is norc human than cither of thesc two worthics, perhaps it is the cccasional
pain fron thc bullect wround or the stupid mistales he makes which have to be TelCinsticdis
but in any casc ¥ is not ormipotent--riercly a raster of disoud sc,

T fid it slightly
incredible that X cen change clothes and disguiscs in a phonc booth but since this
docentt bother Clark Kent T gucss it deesn't bother X citheresx Outwitting both policce
(who think hcts a baddic) and torturc trusters, X corcs throush the adventurc in fine
forn and lcaves with a hishly indignant British financicr who has bcen relioved of his
clothes to aid X's cscape, “Tithout a dowbt, Secrct Agent X is the best of the Corinth
reprints and has very four dating fcaturcs in it.

((#Editorts notc: Tn thosc days phonc booths werc not the all glass boxcs of teday
but fully cnelosed vAth only a snall windowr or two in the door. 1hen the interior
light was cut they were quite dark and quitc suitable for the nurnoscs of Agent X or
that othcr follar, RT))
""'Sargasso Ogrc!" by Kenncth Robesons  The Bantan reorints of the

Doc Savage yarns have rcached the oxalted nurber of 18 nar, this beine rceprinted from
tic Cclober 1933 issuc of DCC SAVAGE !"AGAZTIME. Rcad back in 1933, T imacinc this had
sonc rcally cxciting things in it lilic Doc bringing Hem and l'onk back to lifc after
they had been passed to death, lavadays we rcad abcut a paticnt dying three or four
times on the opcrating teble and living to rccover fully and think nothing of it, but
in 1933 this was probably a revolutionary idca and orc classcd as being "irpossible.

Chroneolozically this cpiscdc follows hoolt *6 (The T.ost Qasis) in which Doc and &



crav? reeover a fabulous trove of diamords. The currcnt kook starts in Ceiro with the
intention of shipping the dianonds back to America on a tramp stcarcr. The Sargasso
Ogre traps wholc ships in the Sargasso Sca and then loots them, but Doc Savagc gives
hin a hard timc and the villaint's demise is (as usual for thcsc books) brought about
by his own Evial Decds., There is nothing remarkable about thesc storics, thecy cantt
be classcd as all tire grecats by any rcans, but they provide a bit of cnjoyable rcad-
ing. iz '“;
"Destination joon" by Ifaxwell Grant: The Shadarr has bcen around since 193]:"'Bmt*'335*'9'*
this scrics is cntircly ncw and isn't a rcprint of the old magazincs. Unfortuna tcly
for the scrics as a whole, ¢ have picked up a standard Vile Organization dcdicatced
to rottenness celled CYPHTR. Tt sccnms that cvery sceret (and not so scerct) agent
has to opposc a diabolical, powcr-nad organization. ILct nc think, thercts TR USH,
SPECTRE, KAOS (shuddcrx), IPIRE ard now CYPHTR. TI!'n not certain CYPHER stands for
anything but it generally has pecriods after cach SEEer, Big doal.,
The plot is nothirg
less than absurd, Granted, the governrent right have another moon project hidden
awey in the wilds of Utah but sabotage would not cver in a gigaycar recquirc a police
cormlssioncr fron Iow York or his vicalthy socialite friend, Tament Cranston, to in-
vestigate it. But the Shadow has to fird what cvil lurks in the hcarts of men some
vay 8o Cranston is invited to investigate the sabotage of the noon rockets. To makc
a long story short s the Shadowr gocs arourd clouding men's rinds and finds that CYPHER
1as a moon rocket of its ovm-—ithich he destrovs,
Hc also destroys the cormander of
CYPHTJR, a rad genius inventor (is therc any other kird?), a cobra-like Sovict Sccrct
Scrvice Agent andry confidence in the Shadow, How is it that a rionsterous noon rocket
cen be built insidc the US without anyonc imowring?  That calls for nothine less than
a i‘antastically well organizcd group--which CYrHm is Supposcd to be. Iyp loyaltic s
Ch?—n.'_’.’-fd‘abmrt two-thirds of the way through and T erded up cheering CYPHER and booins
Hig Sha?o‘-'r. Ictts revive the discussion of whether or not it is pessible to build a
rogl:ot in your bacliyard., laxwell Grant has given us a mood start'again. Insspibe of
bc}ng reeently vritton, the shadoew didn't cloud uy ivird ‘encugh to make nc boliove tha
?hls'book is better than sceret Agent X..lctts hear it for Scerct figent X1 Anyonc
iormng Scerct Agent X fanelubs? there can T get a real genwine irdtation Sleichaes
Agent ¥ dispuisc lrit?
I had better cnd this review in a hurry. The ren in white coats
and bullwhips are brealdng devm ry door., But first howabout bringing back The octo-
pus? Or The Scorpion? Or Captain Hazerd? or,.,

VYA
Tould you scttle for Arazon Acc? 1y personal preferenee would be The Spider:. naw
that was 2 serics.,,,Thatts it for this tinc. Sond matcrial: huiorous And SPrnol.

Send letters. Send Id Box overscas--Edco for TAFF. Bc devious. #.HOPE[" e
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