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It has been said that the hariesst thing to o i1s get the first
bit of matter on a page. After that vou are not svpposed to

run out of words until the space that you are trylng so
despertelly to fill 1s completely wzone. Somshow I Aoubt it.

I rather suspect that I have kept with the tradition of
seying that this crazy thing was coming out the beginning
of April., As it is now the bevinning of “ay, I don't think
that I am quite on time. Hope you're reading this by June.

Of course I am hoping that thls fanzine, besides beins sent
to some of the BNFs, 1s reachinc a lot of veonle like me

who are inteorested in the activities of fandom but not on a
24hour a day schsdule. Some of the "Little-peoole" ((4if you'll
pardon the term, 1t is one of my favorlte exoreesions Just

as "Why-come! instead of how-come.)) I like people more than
anything else, I'm afraild, and I like to get to know people.
Thls Fall I will attend my first World convention at Pittsburch.
Between now and then I would like to "sort-of" talk to various
people throuzh letters. 80 I 2m hop ing that this fenzine

willl bring at least a certain amount of respon e, not Just

as a fanzine, but as 1f I were writting a2 letter to each one
of you end getting to know your likes snd iislikes, your
thoughts on certain subjects, and well, Just you.

Perhaps this soun?s rather strenge to you, perhans it ocan
be exvplaineAd to some of you by tellin: you thet I am fifteen
(sixteen in June) and very happy with the world wost of the
time...I love people and cities nni countries,hills and valls
hearing and tslking..well, sverything. That Coes eound
strange I am horribly sure, but on tne other hand I have
been told that I am rather inéerestin;ly strense at times.

I just hope that I'm not borinz you, but if I am, you have
probably skipped to the next paragraph by now and so are
not even reading this..vwhich makes me hone that vou =re
realing this..Confus=24? I'll stop.

This 1s what sove neonle would call "egoboo" it'a a <wooAd
thing that I'm not some neople , because even tho I tnow

thet they are kiddin: when they use the turn "Egoboo¥, it
aounds as 1T it were Just to get the person %to rean? tne
fanzine, or to write somethinr else for them. I just want

to honestly thank some people for what thay have one, =and
ask some others who I have also admired, but these rrom a dlg=
-tance, to send me some sort of material in their ficld. If
you feel that I'm imposing, then I can't be talking to you
even 1f I am using your name, I must be talking to the person
whose name isn't mentioned, but I would like to hear from anyway.



First, and1 I must 2%nit, the nmost enthusiastlce thanks,is
aimed in the direction of Robert Bloch, whose contribution
waa the first that I actually reéelved in my hunt. This was
way back in Jeonuary. I wes thrilled! I'm sure that a lot
of you have had the s=me reaction, I mean, here I am, precticle
& complete nobody, an? = nerson that I have never written to
before 1s sweet evourh to send me a most A=lishtful letter.
Bob, I think that you were the straw that drownlinz me clut ched
to, and while I was stil) holding on another floating sliver
came hy way of California. In the shape of Bob Lichtman. Well,
Bob 18 really aquite a uy, Comes up with so e surnriging thoushts
too, without his help concerning maiminw lists, layout,and his
life-gaving article, I don't really know where I would re.
At sbout this same time, I began sending 9«0-3 @agignasls to
1448 Meridene Drive. These sl nels were nicked-uo and translated
by one Ted Pauls. Ted not only lent me = lot of encourarement,
but he also eg=nt me some 11109,(one which you see almost under
this, and to the left. Also, I must admit
that I nrobably would have never started
A on this terrific venture if I hadn't
.;%// thouzht " Bob and Ted are only a year or
’ / two older than I am, so if they can publish
V4 a zood frnzine after a few tries, "Yhy come
7 ; can't I?" No good rezson that I can think
f“%méd of. And of course the ~“roup at the PBFS
/| e 2 are 3ll snp 8 in helpins me. Very oatient
o (;HV q too, at least more patient that I would be
with me. Club, you're gl anr sl
’A Harry Warner has my greatest sympathy,
}¥:: Harry, I do know how 1t feels to not have
! a
: x/ 4%,(J‘15f:? word left to say, it is a horrible feelling.
}

e

|

| am using your revrint, gnd hovin=- that

i = p,j you will delizht me by senﬂinq 2 letter

i { =AY of comment end later = stery, wrltten Just

& e for KE! Pleage 7

Py I just mot back to the type writter, 1id
ok 7 anyone elge ever decide that they wanted
VR PITZA at Midnioht ? #e an?d my crazy fanily.

Now my cat, Chrlst,roher, has leclded

that he loves me passinstedly, at least the derr little 10 nound
cat won't et off my lsp. I am ,oviously} hepoy for s11
contributions, whether they be of litery valu~ or art. or, 1if
like me, you would rathzr not go venturins into writ’ ing now,
I would be easily vasifled witn a2 letter. Tho I'd be thrilled
if I ot both. I hope that you enjJoy the rest of my fanzine
ag much as I have enjoyed oreparing it for you, and vritting
this for you. Love to you all, until I hear from vou or
vhatever, Somevhat fannivhly yours,

Ja Vs, \ <4 /ll N ¢/
\ N O A A1



AN OPEN LETTER TO A YOUNG GIRL
ABOUT TO PUBLISH HER FIRST FaNLZINE

..Olil..h.‘.ll..lley Robert BlOCh

This morning I received a request to write a fanzine article for
a young lady residing in Lansdale, Peannsylvania, Ifhagine my
surprise when , upon opcning the cenvelope, a nicc crisp ncw
«100 bill fluttcrcd out.

I ask you to imsginc my surprisc , bccausc it didn't rcally happcn
thet wey., In 26 ycars of writing fan-fiction, I'vc always hopcd
thet it would happen, sooncr or latecr. And hcaven knows, I've
hintcd around chnoughe

But here 1t is, 1960, and I'm right back wherce I startcd in 1934--
5till writing for nothing. So much for progrcss,

I only hopc, my dcar young lady, that you will chalk up a bectter
rccord tho the ycars than I have., When I becgan this fanzinc busincss
I was 16, Being a ycar oldcr than you arc now, and far from naive
about thc ficld, I didn't try to publish a magazinc=- mcrcly
submittcd material. 4And whilc sincc that timc I've cditcd and co-
-~cdited fanzincs, I heve ncver soiled my deliectc fingers or
dirticd the dicmonds thecrcon by actually messing with a mimcograph.
This is not cntircly = mattcr of lagncss on my part; in fact, it's
only cbout 98% lazincss, The other 2% is duc to thc rezlization
thet any timc I fool around with ¢ mecheanical objcet, it scts
scicnec back cbout tvo thousand ycers, I cont't cven usc o simple
can-opcner, and if it wercn't for the fact thet I have such shorp
tccth I'd@ ncver be cble to preparc a mcale. Of coursc, it is

clveys possible to avoid this problem by cating o TV Dinncr, but

I hetc TV Dinncrs -- the tubes tastc horrible,

Now that I hrvc been currcntly cngeged in writing for tclcvision

and such jczz, it is hord for mc to meintecin the litcrery strnderds
rcquisite with fanzinc submissions. I am rcduccd to writing in words
of onc sylleblec, or lcss. How can I possibly fulfill your rcqucst
;Lu@ﬂiﬁfﬁu tice the "oy in vhieh T mysclf cntercd fandom, soO mony yeors
ago, in the d-ys when Ron Bllik ves still was still clive and John
Cecmpbell Jr. wes just o glerm in o computcr's cyc?

Thosc vwcre the wondcrful timcs tho. Ve only had cbout fiftccn fonzines,
21l told, and sincc mosi of them contoincd articlcs by Sob Tucker,
ncbody bothcrcd t¢ rcad thom.. Fens were meinly intcrestcd in somc



kind of squarc stuff caolled “8cicnec Fiction™ which they rced in quaint
old jourhals ccllcd "prozincs® and cven discusscd them with onc cnother.
The lcending writtcrs werc nomed Bob Silverbecrge In thosc deys Phile,
ves 8till o city instecad of o front for Amcricnn Bondstond.

But I still rcmember the high excitcment with which I discovercdothe
ficld and the hours cf plcasurc I recceived from my perticipating in
fconings, I still rcmember beeouse I still cnjoy ite  Luckily for me,
I é¢idn't cncountcr acny sour old cumudgcons like mys.lf vhen I first
cntecred fandem. In thosc doys I wns just a scur young curmudcon.

Just how much longer I'1l bc around, I don't know; thcere aorc signs
end portents that I'll be boving ocut before teoo greot & time hos possed;
if rhcumetism still permits me to bow et all.

So it's nicc in 2 way, to scc young pcople like yoursclf cnter into
the spirit of fandom, aend I hopc your first issuc will be a greot

success. Minc was ~- her name is Sclly Ann, and she's now g yeor and &
holf oldcr then you arc,

Fannishly yours,
Robert Blcch

FANSTULE PILAU

His or her name has been lost in antiquity, if indeed
1t was ever known, but someone, snce a long time ago,
said, “Never unierestimate the power of a woman." In

the cagse of fandem, 1t might be better to rephrase that

to something like "Never undzrestimate the vower of a

publishinz femmefznne.® Past and present examnles of

this maxim are to be found in such dynamos of fannishness-

with-the-femingne-touch as Lee Hoffman and Bjo Wellsp but

the one in wnoint just now ((The one that's making all the

miatakes on this stupid tynmewriter that doesn't know how

to type.)) 1s one Penzy MeKnight. Many, many months ago

I chanced to say that 1f she ever nublished a fanzine I'A4

contribute something to 1t. At the time, thils seemed to

be a fairly safe bet. However, the little lines of wisfom
({ I use the title above with avologies to Lee

Hoffwan, who used it £irst.))



on the last naze should have wapned me, for onz latter out

of the blue came severa)l 19tter-cyclea £0 anl lo end Hehnli!l

Dur Fegny 1¢ »unlishin» a f=nrine. Thiﬂ J@@T’bf DenAr YOU now
nQTd in one or mnre of Voun aomenizrzes ( I hesitate to =2y hands,
as it'e 530 binding--you ncver know if some faas misht resd
fanzines holdin: them in their hin?d enpen”aeses) is the first issue.

This moy turn out to be a column. With its apcearance in
this maszazins's first issue, its an odds-and-ends article.
However, if its also in the next isgue, if indeed there is
g8 next 1 que, i1t'll be a cclumn. Thiq isn't eny guarante=
that 1%'11 anjezr in th= third or furtasr issues, ghough, it
will just mean that Ihave a f‘OCh of 1dera on hend when Peggy
was about to »Hublish. So don't expect too much; it's
“isanpointing to ve let Aovn.

~===000==~~
I 3:hT OUT kY FIRST TAPZ the other isy. All of the sudden I
am & tane-resnonding Ten. All this and I Aon't even own a
tave-recordser! (Which, I =usss, 1s tycical of my methodel I've
published =ome trohunAred o4l nazes pf fanzlnes since ny
enterance into fandom in mii-1958 rithout even o-ning 2as
=much &g my own heltorranh.)

Science=fiction fans mresn't the only onses who act fennish. A
Priend of milne, ons Jerry Knight, is just as fanish in his way
as the day is lonz. He =alkegs brillient puns in & soft-snoken
voice, he alludes to eertain grouz Jokes nerfeetly,ne evan

has recordin~ eguinment like «o many fans do.

So I was over at his house the other Aav listening to some

of his tanes (ostensibly I wss therr to wet back some books of '
mine, but it always eonds un that he ~lays some tanes.). We

ceme to a hiatus in his playing and he asked, "Well, what Ao

you mant to 4o now?" I Auz dezn furrowe in my brow as I aaid,

“1i1 -ht I make & fantane?" (Jerry knove about fandom, even haq read
sova fanzines.,) "I supnose so, "he rewvlied, an? inste~ntly I thoucht
of sendin« 2 measage to the people un in deattle, becsuse

there are so msny of them up there thet I know,

To Knight's typer where I nounded out several nages of notes
and then on tane with them, a process that took sbout lbninutca
for ~hat turnei out to be nome seven minvtes dursation. 3even
minutas on & 7-inch , two =ided reel. The res$ of the reel

wag filled chock=-full of £ll manner of racorded misgellania
which seemed amusging to me. So I kept 1t on and sent it along
Yo the Busbys.

You may not be interested in what was on that tepe (other than
2y Aull eccnversation) but I'm moinz to tell you anywvay. The
Buabys should be quite nerturbed and nmused when th=ay here such
thrillin> thinze as: a ¥artin volce, eayinsz over andover W I

am a Martin, I am a Martin..." in little-<reeh-men tones=; a
section of »laysr niano mueic rith comeone savin~s on it "And



romember: it's & long, long wey from Moy to December® (this weas & gag
onding t5 o.pmsicallteport Jerry did with another fennish mindcme ); &
bunch of folk-songs; part of g§ report of Witcheraft; some choice ex—
plosions; and many, meny othor interesting end unusual sounds cnd wordse

Oh, I tell you, the Scettle-itcs arc going to bc so surpriscd. 4And I'm
happy and proud: now I em a tipc-responding fan, I can chittorchettor
with thc best of them(after o little practice, thet is). I can send

my goldcn croekings, rccordcé on goldcn tope at 7% inchecs per sceond, &
chaotic speed, to sey the lcast, Indecd, Tapc~responding Is a

way of 1life!

"COULD I SEE YOUR BOUND VOLUME OF THE FIRST TWO N'APA MaILINGS?™ 1

cakel Brucc Pelz at ¢ party the other weck. "Sure you can,” Bruce

replicd, handing it over. Thoughtfully he added, "Say, c¢idn't you mention
that you weroc going to join the "Kncc-Apa" yourself?" "Yes," I said

and ¢id & double take of sortgs. Pelz had seid "Knec-Ape” instead of
"Nape®, as I ahd bcen pronouncing the title. Another cesc, cbviously,

of difficultics in proncuncing fan words and namcs.

This si olwasys most znnoying. For months I proncunecd Ron Ellik's
nerg "Ell-ick®, until onc doyI met the Squirrel oné he corrceted nc,
much to my surprise. "It's Be-lick"™ wesg about the wey hc put it.

There'rs other insgrnecs: "fout™ is onc. Up to o fow wecks ego, I
pronounced it "foot™, with the same voucl-sound as it "ncutcr' or
“rhootbhecr” (although some pcople pronsunce the lost as if it were
spelled "rutbcer™), Now I found that it's pronouncec “fowt", kilc
in "lout"and"clout". It's very anncying, yct cdifying.

I imeginc a lot of pcople stumble through my last namc too. For

the uninitiate, I will say here and now that it's pronounccd "Lick-men©e
Surpriscd? 4s Blinor Busby said when I told her: '"Darncd if I'd hawve
any lctters in my name that I didn't pronounce.”

But back to ‘the problem at hand. This business of "Nepa® versus
"Knec-dpa". I hold it's "Nepe", becausc that's how i1t looks. Bruce
Pelz probably holds that 1t's "Kncc-Apa™, porhaps because he heard

sonconc clsc pronounce it that way. I could ask him wherc he gets the
extra vowcl(s) to meke it come out that way, but it would be pointlcss.

Pclz says one way. I say another way.
Neither of us agrec, obviously. What to do?

Will the N3F Dircctaratc rule on this, plcasc?
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STAND BY, PITTCON

') o @ﬂ,‘g’wom IS COMING § !

What's a Pittnik?
A fabulous funfilled, fanfilled

frolic - 350 miles longl

The Way to go to

THE PITTCON

...the great 18th World Science
Fiction Convention; which will
burst forth in Pittsburgh, Pa.
(The Pitt-Sheraton Hotel), on
Sept. 3-5, 1960. Science Fiction
Fans from the far corners oi the
U S, Oanada, QGreat Britain, and
distant lands will be there,...
Mingle with your favorite authors,
editers, artists, and fans at the
excitimg programs, the colorful
banquet, and the speetacular
mesquerade balll



WHY DO PZOPLE ASK ME FOR _MATTHIAL FOR THEIR FANZINES? Certainly not bccause
I'm eny great shekes as ¢ writer, I've not hel many cxamples of my

werk in fanzincs because I s.léom get eny ideczs for articles and stories.
S0 why the rush to gect Lichtmen stuff?

(( cgo booster??? Well, not really, mc, beceousc you were one of the
first pcople I got to know in fandom besides the PSFS. Anyway, if you
can write interesting lotters, you should be ghle to write intcrcsting
articleSees 'KC«Y? ) )

There're twe ways of locking at it from my point of view. If people
Gon't ask mc for metcricl et sll, I might (a.)turn cut nothing et all,
or (b.) work out o fow, gocd ttems for a few fancditors and tell the
rest o song ané dance story, Bitherway, it turns out that I'm not very
prolific outside of letters and my work in my own epazincs. I prefcr
it thet way, too, for the noncc,

However, cvery now cnd then I get the urge to write soncthing, enyway,
for a goneral fanzinc. Therc's elwoys sonebody who asks me for matcerial,
so I just chocsc vhocver ¢id it most r;ccntly‘gngigi?qun<§ém<or her.

(( In this casc mc, or ncw, US?)) P AT ;*¢;;: 5

Ané of coursc, I ¢o e funzinc .

roevicw column., In fect, in the
time I've been in fondom, 'Ive
hed ot lcaest o gcore of ny fanzine
revicw colurms in somcthing like
half a dczen Ciffcrent fonzincs.

But, es I said, I <o like to Co an 7
occasionel item other then. g
reviews fer some general fanzinc,
Like this conglomcreticn you've
just finsshcd reading ( the
erticle, not the Zine).

Bob Lichtman (Fcb,1960

On thc next page you will finé =
2 story " The Thouscndth Injury® \ \§ "
which is reprinted with the pcymis
¢f thc cuthor, Harry Warrner Jr. ' AR
((I goffcd end forgot to put the tiHLG\
cf it on the stuncil before it was
run off.))

208 BOlINE



Wally Fort leoked surprised when Bi1ll Martin answered the
doorbell. "I'll e damned. I thought you'd be on the %iein Tor
the convention by this time," Wally said.

"Did you think that Betty was stayinz home housekeeping
while I was away?" Bill stepned aside to permit Wally's bulk to
move past him into the room.

"0Oh hell., Are you going to start settinmg suspiclous again?

I left some letters somewhere. I thought that they might be
here." He picked up the accumulation of mail from the coffee
table and began thumbing through i1t, extracting the letters
from envelopes that interested hinm.

"Betty went to her home to visit her folks during the conven-
~tion, I decided to drive instead of taking the train."

"Rut you showed me your tickets." Wally tossed the letters
and their snvopopes back to the table.

"They're good for six months. I €an always got a refund.
Funny thing, I was even on the train before I dceilded to Arive.
Now that you're here, you might as well come downstalrs and
gee why I didn't leave for the convention today."

Wally grabbed from a chalr the propeller beanie which a
very young fan had left behind during a meeting the other
evening. He put it on his head, and began to look more 1like
Joe Palooka'ls Humphrey. Bill didn't mlss the searching look
that Wally threw around the kitchen, from the top of the cellar
stairs, as 1f hoping to sec some evidence that Betty was stillaround.

"The expregs company brought it today. Watch thoses steps.

I wouldntt want you to fall and hurt yourself. The express man
brought a jug of genuine Burbee home brew."

Wally stopped on the third step from the bottom and looked
over his shoulder at Bill. "You're kidding. I never heard of
Burbee sending home brew to anybody."

"I never did either. But he did. Maybe he saw the revenuers
coming and wanted to get rid of the evidence. I knew that if
I'D taken that Jug to the convention, I'd get three drops or so
out of 1t, no more. And I couldn'!t leave town for a week without
sampling it. And I'd planned all along to do more work on my
new speaker enclosure before the convention. So I was goelng
to work and drink all by myself tonight."

"Bay, 1t's sure lucky that I dropped by. Where!s the Golden
Treacherw? Gosh, 1t'!'s cold dovn here. How can you stand 1t?*

"It's not cold, Just a 1little Aamp. I couldn't put the new
speaker setup on the upper floors. It's too heavy. Besides, it's
going to vproduce awfully loud noises and the neighbors won't be
able to hear it as well from down here. Say,Wally, do you
ever get the fecling that youlve experienced something before,
while i1t's happening for the first time?"

"Like when you can't romomber just when something happened
before, but you're sure that you went through this basfore? Bure.
It came over me that night that I left your old Weirds on the
porch and they got rainsoaked."

"Do you have that feeling now? I have it, this minute, very
strongly. " Bill unlocked the Aocor lealing to his ccllar Aden.
"T've rea’d Alfferent explanations. Spme psychologists think
that it's caused by the boiy remembering prcvious mpvements.

You 4o somcthing that causcs you to move around the same way
that you 4iA befqre, and it seems familiar $o you avan tho the



circumstances ars all Aifferent. Froul thouma® 1t heowonod
bayause you cncountared, in roal 1170, an ovant llicc etattrln
yod “r~oams3. thon forgotton consciously that you'dl dreanc-. [
Asn't taink that those ars vary ool thoorisg. I've always
thoght that that mirht hapnoen because you onee readl about a
cinllear harpening, and still hove the nernory of what you real
7 in your subeonsclcus.?

Wrily had ovt hils honis on his hing. He blockeA the Acorway
to thiz dor: Bill walted patiently for him to movs, so thnt he
coull oater. "oy Ghel, arc you turning into o contractor or what?

"You mean th~ sacks ~nd forms? Thoy'!ro concreate. I'm reandy
to pour 1t tonight, It —ill be comnletz2ly Ary when I return
fron the ccnvention.

"Vou know, vou'ro o serewball.!" Welly let his monicrous bulk
1on inso o ch~ir. "All that work whsn you con ge inte o shop
anl tvy 2 loudspeaker. I told you that'a what you should 4o,
After I coulln't fix your old ona. I etill fenl kind of b2
about thnas ol gpeakcr., Tho I ptill thinl that I wag right
about th~t loose conreetion. But it's 2 goodl thing you ha? that
firc extinguishor handy. " Wally had pickod up n science fiction
novel., Hoe wet a finzer throughly and then usel it to leaf through
the vaz2s,

"Forz~t 1%, I wanted thie kini of s2tup, anyvway.After you
zo, 1'11 got to work on it."

Tally slamm24 the bonk onto
the tlonz. It crack~? hen it
struck, an” 1lay onen, as 1f the
back hal becn broken. "Look, Bill
if you're trying to hint that
you “on't want me around, Jjust
82y so, and I'11 Arink sone of
that homo bre~ andi =o. I know
that you've been peevel at me
about some of the thinms that
hawv> happened. If you want
things Juct pertfect, you'Ad P
better move out into the woods. " 7,

"Welax, man. * Bi1ll spoke with {
his beack turned. He was 1lifting i
experimentally the plunp sack ‘
of cenent. "I've gotien over 1t
by now. It was just a gripe 127t
ovet from thz way I felt ~hen
Betty toll me.!

Twhat 111 3etty tcell you?"
Bill f21t Wally's breath brush-
-ing lhe nape of his ncok. "She
lies 1f she sai’ that anything
hapocnel. Bhzis 505 oldfachen
that eshe woulin't 1ot~-—--"

she 017 me everything. I

=

trust her. Siace nothine happen- v
~ed, we'll forgct 1t%. But ynu Lars Pouwrne

know, if you kecp acting that
way, yocustre going tn find a wife who 1sn't so old-fashoned, and
ong fir2 Aay, Lher huskonl--"

"here'e the home bLrer? Hey, you know what? I'm pretty good
2t tinls Ao-it-yoursceli-bit, Suppose I heddp you to nour the
conzsecte fer your mu-ic o2xX here tonight? Thatll nrove that
there are no aaxrd feclinegs. Wec'll have a bal with “he Gelden



Treachery and concrete.

"Well thanks, but you night not unierstand how I want 1t.Y

"T don't see why gnol concrete shoul’ be wasted so you can
play recoris. But I built a sidewnlk once, andl I can show
you how to uge this stuff. How about 1t?"

"I don't know. It's 50t tn be “done just right. The conerete
goes all around the enclrsure to glve plenty of baffling. I8's
a brasg reflox system, you sce, Look Wally, I dAen't want to
offenil you, but this 1s important to me. I was planning tn
craw right into the cnclosurc to give plenty of baffling and
make sure that the thing's Just right. Ive got to get the stuff
even on the chicken wireg., I Aon't Aare make a mistake. This
thing 1s goingZ to be so sn1id that 1t will stay put together
for a century.

"Go get the brew," Wally commaniedl. He waited until Bill
left the room, then crawled into the top of the eight-font-high
enclosure. It was a tight fit, and his propeller bcqnie came off
28 he lowerci himsclf t~ the flnnr.

Bill returned with the Jug andi looke?l arounA.

"Gct the veqiy-nix reﬂTy," Wally calle?. "Hoy, you know what?
You forget anmething, where's the ﬂb°ﬁkﬁr going to g0?" "Let
ne have sane ~f that home brew while yﬁu re qottinp the mix realy."

Bill strenched t~ his full heizht an? bnoste? the jux over
the enclnsurc's open top. "How are you goinq to get o~ut?he
complaingi., "Don't Arink it all. Well, you might ng well geo to
work, now that your in there." He henrd the brew gursling, as he
preparel the concrete.

"Hol1l the panel to yrur left astealy. Here hnmeﬂ the cement.
Be surc that It's thiclk anl even »n tho frame Say, I've
Just thought of the french worl for that foelinq nf having gnone
through an experience. Deja, they call 1t. M

"This 1s fun, "Wallysall."It Anesn't matter that I got sonme
cement on your floor, doces 1t?"

"% guess noet. How about letting me taste the Gnldien Treachery
now?

"Walt t1ll I get this next nanel ‘~ne. It's goodl stuff. How
10 you go about getting on grol terms with Burb? Look, »nal, I
want to help you finish this whole nr-ject toaight. What's left?“

"Haprily qnythink I Just fill it un with rock wonl. !

"Rock wnol? My Ghﬁﬂ, you cnull buil?l a house withh the stuff
that your wasting on this thing. Why rock wonl?"

BA11l the experts nn enclosures like Varkonyil sny that i1t's
the beat thing in the world for baffling. Some sctentlists figured
cut that the ~nly thing that holls soun? better thah rock wonl
1s the human bnly. For Pete's sake, Let me have someg of that
brew before we start on thils last sile."

"“Keep mixing that stuff, Bill, keep nmixing it. An? get your
rock wool realy. We're going to set a new time record for building
na loulmspenker. " Bill ha?l his heal attentively cocke?l, trying
to Actermine if it was fact or imagination that Wally's voilce
hal begun tn thicken in runken fashion. With a sigh, he
hnistedl in the final side panel.

Wally's arm, whitened with cement, rnisel an empty Jus above
the high side of the enclosupe. Bill stared at the Jug n
m~ment, Then he trok it int» his own hanis.

Damm you, " he snid softly. "I wantel to enjoy some of
that myself.!

Wally emitted a nolse that might have been n chuckles or 2
belch. "Yep, powerful stuff. ¥ou know, I think that I'1l better be



ﬁﬁetting out of here pretty guick., I feel like I'm getting drunk.
And you know what heppened the other times I got drunk at your
house, "

"Are you finished with the cement Job?"

"Sure. This thing is as strong as a battleship. Go get a
stepladder and climb on it so you can give me a hanl to help me
climb out of here."

Bill packed up the frame for the top panel and used the chalr
to raise 1t to the to the top of the enclosure. He glid it
two~thirds of the way into place befors he bagan to pour on
the cement. "Be honest with me,Wally, " he said, "Doesn't this
seem farmiliar to you?"

There was a thump from inside the enclosure. "Damm, I'm
drunk, " Wally was muttering. "I can't even see good any more."

Making certain that the panel would remain balanced, Bill
Jumped from the chair and left the room hurriedly. "Then he
returned, he had a flashlight in one hand and three sheets of
paner , torn clumsily from a book, in the other hand. He AroppeAd
the flashlight through the top of the enclosure, then folded
the pages once, to make sure they woull stay together, and
pushed then through the opening in the wake of the flashlight.
Then he c¢alled “down through the gap:

"The Golden Treachery”

Wally mumbled something incoherent. Then he said un-erstanably:
"Is this insturctions or somsthing?™"

"Use your flashlight, " Bill called impatiently. "The pages
contain your part. I know my part by heart. I thought you might
rcmember yours without prompting. Haven't you ever real Poe?!

There vwas a shuffling within the enclosure, as Wally leapeAd.
Hig fingers clutched at the edge of the cenclasure. Bill
picked up a hammer and banged hard on the fingers. Wally
immediately thumped to the bottom of the enclosure. Again Bill
called, his mouth at the opening: "The GolAden Treachery! That's
your cuc, man. Pay attention! Now your supposed to answer,
gonething like: He, ceh, he! Yes, The Golden Treachery! But
1s 1% not getting 1late? Will they not be awalting us at the
convention, Betty ani the rest? Let us be gonel!! Just change a
few of the words to fit.!

The whole enclosure quivered slightly. Deduncing that Wally
had tried to crash his way out, Bill glanced at the bolts.

They were holding splendly.

"What's the 1des, Bi111%? For GoA's sake?"

"'For the love of God, not "For Gol's asske.'" That was
your last linzs. And you nuffed 1t." Bi1ll dArew a Aecap breath
andi threw nll his weight against the overhanging edige of the
top ,panel. It slid the remainddr 66 the Aistance, covering the
cnelosure completely. He waitel a moment, in accoriance with
the seript, ani then cnlle: \

"Wally Fart!" No answer.Again'Wally Fort" He heard just a
Algtant popping and cracking as he preshed his ear to the plug
that woull eventually be remnovel for the speaker.

Realizing that the 4den was Aamp, he coverel the spenker,and
covercil the rock wool into a small mountain.,

His watch toldl him that he wouldl arrive at the convention in
plenty of time, by Ariving. He hated to delay another minute from
the carefree time aheas’, but he put a postal into his typewriter and
wrote: "Burb: Thanks for the homcbrew. Wonderful stuff. It
reniniel me quite a bit of Amontillaio. Hastlly, Bill.!

({Beprintcd by the permission of the onthqr,Herry Werner Jr. ThankSe.s))



((Pondered upon is the naming of planets, one wonders:))

VENUSIAN OR VENERIAN? i = Mool Jopvah

The names #MAR3S" and "Martians" seem to be so well known
and accepnted, even by the celebrated man in the street,
that he will probably pass them down to hig planet-hop:ing
descend,nts (though we can't count on the spellings,
of course.)

But what will our great-grendchildren be calling the
colonists and/or natives, as the case may be, of our
sunward neizghbors, Venus?

Most SF writers throush the years have used "Venusian®
without a qualm. But lately some Latin scholars, among
them=-most notably , Heinlein = have proffersd "Venerlan®
as the more etymolosically correct derived form. (If you
want to get sticky, you could srrue for "Venerean", I think.)

Well, that may square us with the language historians, but
-=-ag prophecy-- I'm afraid I can't buy 1t. The word
"Venerian®" may be correcter, but it's just too close to
the dread word "Venereal® to be comfortable.

The great American, or even the world, oublic, will Just
not take it to heart. Mo., and Pop will hand "Venerian"
rizht back to the scholars , if they're zoin~ to be so
dirty-minded. Along about the time the first svaceshivs
com8 back Irom the cloudy place, some bright youn: reporter
1s goinz to refur to the boys as "Venamlan exvlorers' and
that'll tear the roof off that nane.

No, fellas, "Venusian", Tiooush 1t may be etymologically
frightful, seems to be a wuch more lifily candidate for
the honors. But I doubt that "Venusgian' will last long
before beins contracted to¥Nooshian" (possibly ultimately
causin: the olane™ itself to wind up with the n=me "Noosha").

Another definlte possiblillity is thot the nlanet will
get 1tgelf an entirely new neme once 1t nrozresses in the mind
of the nublic fpom a light in the sky to a »nlace oeonle
go to anml come back from. Even tolsy (alas!)welve lost
almost all respect for the classics. Who hnows wnat the
future dictionaries may ligt as the meanin-g of ¢
VaiUs., ). AOKAN GODD T3 8 OF
Tove. 2.Anclent name for the
planet Hellhole. , ~
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And then, the name the locals give Venus may not be very
attractive. Look at our name for our planet. If their
word for what's-that-you're-tracking-all-over-my-nice-clean-
floor happens to be "fibbledegibnelt", we may be calling
them "Fibbledegibbeltisns"., . . ‘

And if they don't like it -~ well, you'd be surprised how
many names in our world's history have started out as insults,

Even if Venus turns out to be unoccupled resl-estate, it
may 4rop 1ts classical name end gather unto 1tself a nickname,
mistakzname, or nom-de-first-gink-to-set-foot-on-er. And
that last may not be quite kosher, at that., Columbue, his
friend Americus Vespuccl, and the earlymapmakers got things
all fouled un, as you recall., Givesg you an 1ldesn of how things
could go with the naming of our sister world,

It could ensily hapnen that the whole planet could wind up
with a mane I'irst applied to the place where the first
spaceship landed, could then be cpplied to the region surrounding
it, then to the continent, and finally to the whole new world,

You know how it ia, unlike geograohers, coloniats worry
meinly about the plesce they're going to, not how far 1t extends
in 211 directions. Napmakers get confusel, borders get vague,
and names sprezd like stains across the suriface of untrod
territory. Filrst thing you know, the whole nlanet is named .
"Poopcha', or "Sam'spot" or "Nuboyseeahdesho! or something
guite unprinteble . in this century -- a nams that was origlnally
something one of the hoys sald-about the first hill they saw.

Or the Captain's wife'!s neme, or his mother-in-lams name,
depending on how he felt sbout the olace at the time,

Or meaybe the captein, as the ship circles the world, wlll
turn to the lone SF fan amoung his crew and ask HIM vhat's
the neme of this planet asaln? and the guy, an old Burroughs
fan, but unable to remember IRB's nams for the planet, will
aast despertaly around in his mind and finally blurt out“Barsoom'!

From then on, .things will really be confused.

(Think I'm kidding? Well, there's the well known example
of the American "Indians". And they t=1ll me Colorado was
originally supposed to be named "Idsho"', and Idsho was
almoat called "wontana®!) : '

((Any boly have any ideas for future use of how to use about
five lin=s of space? It seems to be nasty to start something
on the very bottom of the page. By this time, you have
probably resd the editorial rhich I haven't even wrlitten yet.
It seems impossible, but your "now" and my now are Aifferent.
I wonder if I have masted enouch snace yet..even if I haven't
~a8ted space, I've been wasting your time - so on...))



