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It’s News!

SAM MERWIN DIES

Sam Merwin, Jr., former edi-
tor of Swmarting Srores passed
away recenlly. He was not a
member of First Fandom although
his life spanned the days of the
furid pulps.

SFRA ANNUAL
MEETING
ANNOUNCES TOPIC

The Science Fiction
Research Association has
announced its annual meeting to
be held June 20-23, 1996 in Eau
Claire, Wisconsin. This vyear's
topic is “Science Fiction and the
Writer-Editor-Critic.” Guests of
honor for this meeting are Pamela
Sargent and George Zebrowski.
The fee for this conference is
$105 until June 1, and $125
thereafter.

For further information contact:

La Vone Sneen, Program
Assistant

Arts and Sciences Continuing
Education

UW-Eau Claire
Eau Claire, WI 54702-4004
(715)836-2031

ANALOG, IASFM
SOLD

PENNY PRESS TAKES ALL

Bantam Books has divested
itself of all its magazines, includ-
ing “Analog™ and “lsaac Asimov's
Science Fiction Magazine." Ban-
tam's current owner, a German
firm, did not feel that magazines
were properly part of its “image,”
despite the fact that they were
bringing in about $8 million a year
in the aggregate.

Penny Press is supposedly
dedicated to producing maga-
zines, and intends 1o keep both
tittes in print. Decreases in num-
ber of pages and issues are, of
course, to be expected.

ARCHON: DON'T
FORGET US!

CON RESCHEDULED FOR
OCTOBER

Archon, which formally adop-
ted all members of First Fandom,
wants to remind us that it has
changed its date to Oclober 4, 5
and 6. As was done last year, all
members of First Fandom and
their partners will receive free
memberships i the con and
access to the VIP suite.



4 ScientiFiction

This will be Archon's 20th
anniversary. For the event the
GoH will be Ray Bradbury, the
artist GoH will be Ray Harryhau-
sen, the fan GoH will be Forry
Ackerman, and the toastmaster
will be the irrepressible Julie
Schwartz.

As usual the con will be held
at the Collinsville, IL Gateway
Center and adjacent Holiday Inn.
Rooms at the Holiday Inn are $79
single/double and $83/triple/quad.
Room can be reserved by calling
800-551-5133.

For more information, special
needs or transportation to and
from the airport please contact:

Jonie Knappenberger
1474 Summerhaven
St. Louis, MO 63146

FIRST FANDOM
REUNION
APPROACHES

MAKE PLANS NOW

Remember that the First Fan-
dom reunion this year is at Incon-
junction in Indianapolis, IN. The
con will be held on July 5, 6 and 7
at the Indianapolis Mariott Hotel,
7202 E. 21st Street, Indianapolis,
IN 46219. Phone 317-352-1231
for reservations. Rooms are
$67.00 plus tax for up to four
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people.

While the Mariott is on the
eastern edge of the city and the
airport is on the western edge, the
convention will provide transpor-
tation to all first fans who request
it. Attendees with special needs
should contact:

Rebecca J. Chike
649 Carmel Way
Carmel, IN 46032
(317)816-0142
chikester@ aol.com

Henry Kuttner will be the recipient
of the posthumous Hall of Fame
award to be presented at the con.

HALL OF FAME
PRESENTATIONS TO
GO REGIONAL

WORLDCON LOSES OUT

For quite a few years now
First Fandom has been having
significant problems with the Hugo
awards committees at worldcons.
The sequence of events is invari-
able: First Fandom contacts the
individual designated by the con-
com as liaison for the awards and
politely requests time in which to
make the HoF presentation;
everything comes lo a halt for
months; the designated individual
offers First Fandom a presentation
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slot nght after the masquerade
judging; First Fandom relfuses;
nothing happens; First Fandom
calls in favors, contacts recipients,
applies pressure; a letter finally
comes from an entirely different
person telling us that the first letter
was sent to the wrong individual,
and of course First Fandom can
have its three minutes.

First Fandom has gotten spoi-
led by the exceptionally kind post-
humous Hall of Fame award cere-
monies that regional cons have
given it. Rivercon made the main
ballroom available; Archon pre-
pared an excellent buffet luncheon
as part of the ceremonies. Incon-
junction has set aside an hour
and a half for our affairs this year.

The difference between the
miserly three minutes allotted by
Woaorldcon and the generous times
oftered by the regional hosts lets
us know that the time has come to
abandon Warldcon to its commer-
cialism and move the Hall of
Fame awards to the regional cons
which actively solicit our atten-
dance. Sam Moskowitz has been
pressing for such a change for
many years now, and it appears
that the time 10 heed his words is
upon us.

Remember: the 1997 Hall of
Fame awards will be made at a
regronal con. The bidding is now
opent
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DEADLINES

The deadlines for First Fan-
dom events and S are as flol-
lows:

First Fandom:

May 31, 1996 -- last date for
nominations for 1996 Hall of Fame
award.

June, 1996 --

begins.

July 5, 6, 7, 1996 -- First Fandom
Reunion at Inconjunction.

December 31, 1996 -- last date for
HoF balloting.

HoF Dballoting

ScentiFelon.
July 20, 1996 -- Closing date for
Autumn, 1996 ish.

October 19, 1996 -- Closing dale
for Winter, 1996 ish.

January 18, 1997 -- Closing date
for Spring, 1997 ish.

NECROLOGY

H.L. Gold
Elsie Wollheim
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DUES

Dues in First Fandom remain
$5.00 per year. The number on
your mailing label will tell you to
the end of which year your dues
are paid. Please keep your dues
current if you possibly can.

1995 WORLD FAN-
TASY CONVENTION
REPORT

By John L. Coker, Il

The Twenty-First World Fan-
tasy Convention was held in Balti-
more, MD, during October 27-29,
1995,

Guests of Honor included:
Terry Bisson, Lucius Shepard and
Howard Waldrop (Writers); Rick
Berry (Artist); Lloyd Arthur Esh-
bach (Publisher); and Edward W.
Bryant, Jr. (Toastmaster). First
Fandom was represented by L.
Sprague and Catherine de Camp,
Lloyd A. Eshbach, David A. Kyle,
and Robert A. Madle. Conspicu-
ously absent were Julius
Schwartz, Frank M. Robinson,
and Bill Martin.

This year's theme was “Cele-
brating The Craft of Short Fiction
in Fantasy and Horror”. Program-
ming included panel discussions,
a “Meet the Pros” reception, a
mass autographing session, and
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the 1995 World Fantasy Awards
Banquet. Jack Chalker conducted
a personable interview with Lloyd
A. Eshbach, with emphasis on the
Famtasy Press years. One of the
weekend's highlights was a celeb-
ration of the life of Roger Zelazny,
where he was remembered by
friends with readings, memories,
and wonderful desserts.

During the weekend, there
were opportunities to visit the City.
We enjoyed touring the Baltimore
Orioles baseball park; dining on
chicken and pasta in Little ltaly,
and crab cakes along the harbor;
and visiting the Edgar Allan Poe
house and gravesite, where we
saw a large black cat sitting near
the headstone.

The 1995 wWorld Fantasy
Awards were presented, and the
winners included:

Best Novella - “Last Summer At
Mars Hill" (Elizabeth Hand)

Best Novel -
(James Morrow)

Best Short Fiction - “The Man in
the Black Suit” (Stephen King)

Best Anthology - litke Deaths
(Ellen Datlow)

Towmg Jehovah

Special Award, Non-Professional -
Bryan Cholfin, for Broken Mirrors
Press

Special Award, Professional -
Ellen Datlow, for editing

Best Artist - Bob Eggleton
Life Achievement - Ursula K. Le
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Guin

Best Collection - 7he Caln Coo-
lge Home For Dead Comedians,
and A Conflagranon Artist (Brad-
ley Denton)

The 1996 World Fantasy Conven-
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tion will be held in Chicago.
Guests include Katherine Kurtz,
Joe R. Lansdale, and Brian Lum-
ley. For more information: WFC
1996, P. O. Box 423, Oak Forest,
IL, 60452.

FINAL REPORT

Roy Lavender

Aon had a final report 1o get oul, but fiis musings kept geing ko 1ie
most inleresing plraces.

“Hey Ron, when am | going to
get your final report? Project TIFF
is only funded for another three
weeks and | have 1o close the
books a month later.”

| almost cringed, but managed
1o give Fred a smile. As head of
Budget and Financial Planning, he
holds the purse strings of every
research project at Beetle
Memorial Foundation. He is also a
nice guy and almost everyone
likes him. In much the same way
that one likes a big, fuzzy pup that
just came in out of the rain.

“Sorry, Fred. | still have to do
the debriefing interviews and the
entire research team is still on
Space Station 4."”

| was desperately trying to
think of a way to make something
of this. Then | had an idea.
Maybe, i/ play this right, Fred wil/
get agesperate enoughl o wie a
budget overrde that wil et nie go
b Space Staton 4 o do e
aebneling mterviews i persor.

Fred suggested, “Can’t you
do the debriefing interviews over
one of the sateltite links?”

“Of course | could, but do you
remember what happened the last
time we tried that? That female
reporter tapped the link and had
the results in the papers and on
the six o’clock news before the
Board of Directors had a chance
to read it. They haven't calmed
down since..."”
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V' was rewarded for that thrust.
Fred's scrawny neck Started to
color. His good looking blonde
secretary calls it spanked baby
pink.

She enjoys lteasing Fred as
much as | do. Thats not so
unusual. So do the other staff
people at Beetle Memorial Foun-
dation, at least those who must
submit budget reports to Finan-
cial.

Of course she has the most
opportunity. | still remember one
ime when she wore a dress with
a slit up one side all the way to
her hip. Fred elbowed a stack of
papers off of his desk. When he
bent over to pick them up, he got
his tie in the paper shredder. She
came to his rescue with scissors.

The classic was when she let
the top of a strapless ittle summer
frock slide a bit. Fred walked into
the corridor while looking back
over his shoulder. He bumped into
the girl who delivers interoffice
mail.

She works on roller skates
and wears the skimpiest shorts.
When she landed sitting on his
face, she smiled and said, “Oh,
Fred. I didn’t know you cared.”

Fred was so embarrassed he
was still in is office with the door
locked when | left work that even-

ing.
I 'was watching Fred now. His

ears began to semaphore his
agitation. It wouldn't do to push
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him much more; time to offer him
the standard way out.

“You can't be held respon-
sible for a VIP on Mahogany Row
who released the personnel list for
the project. And it sure wasn't
your fault that sharp newspaper
woman caught the name of a
tamous sex researcher among the
staff. After all, she does the ‘Sex
Today’ for the paper.”

Fred’'s Adam’s apple bobbed
a few times. He cleared his throat
and his voice came back.

“You know that and | know
that, but it was still my name on
that report.”

“That wasn't your fault, either,
Fred. You signed the financial
part, only when someone remo-
ved the pages with the numbers,
they left the last page and it had
your signature.”

I managed to keep a straight
face. Fred was into his deep
breathing and slowly, his neck
taded to its normal fish belly color,
He looked so defeated, standing
there; his sweating hands were
working a few pages of computer
printout into a large spitwad.

His eyes were fixed on the
newspaper page | keep under the
glass on my desk top. I saved it
just for the effect it has on Fred.
I's a Sunday supplement Science
Page from a few months ago. The
headline reads, “THREE WOMEN
TO EACH MAN.” The subhead
reads, “They Call I Project
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Quickee.”
Fred was ofi again.

“| don't know how that snoopy
woman managed 1o talk our
switchboard operator into letting
her use the satellite link to inter-
view that sex .researcher. They
talked for more than an hour
before anyone woke up to what
she was doing."”

| have fond memories of “that
sex researcher”. A cute redhead,
with a spray of freckies across her
cheeks and nose. As stereotypi-
cally “Irish® as they come. We
worked very closely together dur-
ing some of the early experi-
ments, before Project TIFF moved
into space.

Fred was breathing normally
now, but | recognized the signs.
He wanted something more than
just that report. Time to do a littie
more pushing.

| asked, “By the way, Fred,
when is Budget and Financial
going to sign off on Interim Report
Three? Your left hand is hoiding
up paying some bills because
your right hand hasn’t signed the
repont.”

Fred is by no means stupid,
but you'd never guess from see-
ing the smile on his long face as
he asked, “Why did that phase of
the research get the nickname of
Project Quickee? | never could
get a straight answer to that one.”

Fred held a straight four point
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average all the way 1o his MBA,
and he paid his way by working
full ime as a bank teller. That left
zero time for social functions. |
could see that leading him up 10
this one could be a problem. |
decided to start from the begin-
ning.

“What did the kickoff meeting
tell you as to why Project TIFF
was started?”

“They told us, when the
space stations changed from mili-
tary to civilian control, there was a
big question about maintaining the
morale of the civilian crew.”

“Did anyone say whal was
the problem?”

“Not exactly. Something to do
with the high cost of rotating the
crew back to Earth for R and R.”
He looked puzzled again, then
asked, “That means Rest and
Recreation, doesn't it?”

“Yes, that's right. Did anyone
say how often the crew should be
rotated?”

“| asked, but | got a lot of
different answers. Some of the
older men on the Board thought
once in six months would be otien
enough. Some ot the younger
engineers suggested every week-
end.”

“Did you get any hint why so
much interest in Rest and Recrea-
tion?”

“Well, | heard some ot the
younger female engineers talking
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about it. They were doing a lot of
giggling. When | asked what was
so funny, one of them said it was
my suggestion that caused it all.”

“Your suggestion, Fred? |
don’t remember seeing your name
in connection with crew selection.”

Fred got that kicked puppy
expression he is tamous for.

“I didn't get any credit, Ron,
but | did save them a lot of
money.”

“How was that?”

“There was a long list of
requirements that applicants had
to meet. All about experience and
training and physical health and
mental health...you know.”

| nodded.

“Then there was another list
of things to help decide between
applicants who met all the require-
ments. They knew they would
have many more qualified appli-
cants than they could take. All |
did was add a bottom line.”

I had to raise my eyebrows to
get him to continue.

“Between two equally quali-
fied candidates, Budget and
Financial Planning would favor
sending up the one weighing the
least.”

The light dawned. | grabbed
his hand and shook it.

“Fred, you are a genius. You
may never get the credit you
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deserve, but allow me to shake
the hand of the man responsible
for the immense success in staff-
ing the stations.”

I didn’t want to encourage him
with any more of his questions, so
I didn't add, “And indirectly for
bringing about Project TIFF.”

He got an embarrassed smile,
but | could see he was about to
repeat his question, so | went on.

“Yeah, Fred. Since physical
strength has little meaning in zero
“G", three out of four of the crew
on the stations are female,
averaging five feet tall and around
eighty five pounds.”

He nodded. The smile was
gone. He pointed a shaking finger
at the newspaper page under the
glass on my desk.

“That's all the facts
were behind that headline.”

there

| kept my expression under
control and asked him, “You know
about action and reaction?”

“Sure. Like when one billiard
ball hits another. The second ball
flies away.”

“Right. That's what the Selec-
tion Board was worried about. The
staff psychologists gave them
figures and estimates based on
the history of coed crews on ships
and long range patrol planes.
After that, they accepted the idea
that, in any service where there
are both men and women, in one
way or another, couples are going
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1o get together. Some of the more
straightlaced had trouble accepl-
ing the idea that people are going
o act like people. Some of them
didn't come around 10 agreeing to
the project until the dollar figures
were laid out in front of them.”

“Next, some worry wart noted
that among the numerous known
positions that a couple might
attempt, the force ot gravity is a
common factor. The Selection
Board became concerned that
with the least impact between
partners, they would drift apart. It
was predicted that this would lead
to a high level of frustration and
ultimately 1o either frequent R and
R flights back to Earth, or, even
more expensive, replacement of
entire crews.

“That's where the Board deci-
ded to authorize a study of the
problem and started Project TIFF.
There were even a few early
experiments here at the labs,
using volunteer subjects. The sub-
jects were suspended on long
ropes. They tested a variety of
belts and springs designed 1o
simulate the force of gravity.
Those tests only served 1o streng-
then the theory that frustration
was inevitable.”

Fred nodded.

“l heard something about
those experiments. Wasn't one
couple injured?”

“Yes. Well, maybe injured
isn't the right term. One pair of
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volunteers found the natural fre-
quency of a poorly designed
device. It went into free oscillation
and could be kept going with a
minimum of exertion on their pan.
They were in an advanced state
of debilitation when rescued. That
stopped all experiments with
mechanical devices as a subst-
tute for gravity.

“One outcome of that failure
was 1o revoke the privacy rule.
From then on, two observers were
required 1o be present at all imes.
Another result of the abrupt can-
cellation of that phase of the
project was to advance the next
phase by three months.”

“Yeah,” Fred agreed, “I
remember using the funds reco-
vered from that first phase to get
the second phase slarted and to
lease the first plane. They called it
ballistic flight. | never understood
that term.”

This wasn't going to be easy,
but | gave it a try.

“Fred, can you visualize get-
ting thrown very high in the air,
like a baseball, or better, like a
cannon sheli?”

His eyes went out of focus.

“Yeah. I'm looking down on a
pasture field with a lot of cows In
it

| had a little trouble with that
one, but | think | kept my face
straight. “Good imaging. Notce
how you're floating? Like gravity
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doesn't exist any more.”

The unfocused stare blended
into a wistful expression.

“I remember how it was while
I was in the air after coming off
the high board, only the wind gets
you if you don't do it right.”

| patted his shoulder.

“Right, Fred. You're getting it.
Now suppose an airplane is sur-
rounding you and it is flying on
exactly the same path, so you are
protected from the wind. You can
just float in mid-air, there inside
the plane. That is ballistic flight.”

His face lit with comprehen-
sion.

“That's what they meant when
they talked about simulating zero
“G” by using ballistic flights,
wasn't it?"”

“That's right. The experimen-
ters were trying to find out what
would happen when a couple tried
to make love in zero-g.”

“They stopped almost at
once. What went wrong?"

“Well, first of all, there was
that two observers requirement.
That made some of the subjects
less than spontaneous. Then,
even the best plane we had
available only gave a little over
forty seconds of free fall, or zero-
g, before the couple was smashed
back to the floor with a four-g pull
up. That's when one of the female
researchers named it ‘Project
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Quickee'.”

Comprehension came over
Fred's long face like dawn on the
desert. He exclaimed, “That's why
the subjects all signed that letter
to start Phase Three and move
the project out to the station. They
didn’t want to waste all that time
just flying around in order to get
those few seconds of experiment.
It was wasting budgeted funds.”

“That's right,” | agreed, then
led him right back to the main
subject.

“Now that you understand
and can sign off that interim
report, there will be funds avail-
able and | can start those inter-
views.”

I put on my ‘serious business’
expression.

“Since you don't want to risk
using the satellite link, it will have
to be face-to-face interviews. That
means all of our test subjects
return to the surface, or | go up to

the station. Either method will
work, so it is your choice.”
He bit.

“Oh, sending you up would be
preferable. it would save a lot of
money."”

I managed to keep from danc-
ing on my desk and only agreed
with Fred that sending me up to
the station would be best. What |
knew, that Fred had yet to find
out, was the conclusion that would
appear in the final report.
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While it is true that gravity is a
common factor in all known posi-
tions, it only means that one or
both .of the partners must con-
stantly support themselves
against its force. That can seri-
ously strain back muscles.

In zero-g, infinitely more posi-
tions are practical. Without the
burden of gravity, a degree of
enthusiastic cooperation is
achieved that can only be drea-
med of, here on the surface. In
practice, itis seldom realized.

One immediate result, none of
the researchers are willing to
come back to the surface. Every
member of the research team has
found a niche in other work gaoing
on at the station that will keep
them on the station after Project
TIFF closes down.

Maybe, # / play my cands
gL 1 can also find a job that wil
keep me on e staton alter /
compkete my aeorreling nievews
on Prosect TIFF, the acronym for
Techniues for Inlercourse m
Free Fal

REVENGE OF THE
SCI-FAN

I remember when | got my
first phone call from Horace Gold.

Ray Beam found his address
somewhere and passed it on to
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me about a decade ago. | wrole
Horace a polite and restrained
letter telling him that Ga/axy had
been the first zine | purchased
with my own money, that | felt he
had been instrumental in founding
a new form of stf, that | thot he
was God and that | wanted to
have his babies.

A few weeks later he phoned
me at my office. | think the event
caused me 1o have kittens. |
couldn’t tell, though, those mewl-
ing noises might have come from
me.

Horace was one of my heroes,
right up there with John Campbell
and Tony Boucher. | admired
many authors, but this trio not
only knew the authors and the
illustrators, but carefully worked
with them to construct wonderful
issue after wonderful issue of the
three magazines | most admired.
As a matter of fact, Ga/laxy could
have been my favorite magazine if
it could only have had covers by
Hubert Rogers.

Horace started talking at me;
the words rolled out as if he had
known me forever. It took me just
a little while 10 realize that he
seldom talkked w77 one. He felt
that what he had to say was just
too important for dialogue. Time
passed and Horace went on, tel-
ling me how he felt the work de
Camp had done on “None Bul
Luciter” was the result of John
Campbell not knowing just what to
do with the story, how Evelyn had
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divorced him, married a non-Jew
and become fabulously weaithy,
how he was going 1o rewrite
“NBL" on his own, how | should
shut up and just listen to him.

Finally he got down to busi-
ness. He told me he had chosen
me for the phone call not because
of the letter | had written him, but
because | was a practicing psy-
chologist and just the person to
write a book about the break-
through psychotherapeutic techni-
que he had invented.

i winced at this. | knew that he
had gone through some service-
connected emotional problems
after the Hitler War, and that these
problems resulted in severe beha-
vioral disturbances. | had no idea
that he had any kind of a back-
ground that would enable him to
find his way through the labyrinth
of the human psyche and develop
a treatment technique, much less
an effective one. Heck, for all 1
knew he had dreamed up another
“Dianetics.”

He offered to send me the
tape recordings of his treatment
technique, but explained the basic
paradigm in such nebulous terms
that | was a little concerned. |
agreed to listen to the tapes
anyway, he agreed 1o send them
and the call ended.

In a few weeks the Postal
Service delivered a monstrous
box to my office crammed full of
tapes. The tapes were crammed
full of garbage.
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Horace's treatment technique
boiled down 1o this: the patient
talked about himself in the third
person; the therapist listened. This
went on for eight to 16 mind-
and-butt-numbing hours at a
stretch. The result was sup-
posedly a “cure,” or at least a
remission of symptoms.

Despite the fact that such
treatment at the then going-rate of
$45 an hour would be horren-
dously expensive, | suspected
that the patient would “get well” if
only 1o get away from the omni-
present therapist. | have always
felt that guests begin to smell after
about a week, and therapists after
30 hours.

But | dutifully listened to a few
of the tapes. The volume Horace
sent me amounted to hundreds of
hours of real-time interaction, and
I just didn’t have the time to spend
listening to them. Siill, | had pro-
mised him | would listen and try to
understand what he was doing. |
even made an honest attempt to
get one of my patients to talk
about his problem in the third
person. | beg to report utter
failure. My patient, whose problem
was truly sad, but enough to make
one break out into gales of
laughter despite what it meant to
him, had developed such an
expectation of rejection that very
little could be done to help him. By
the time | used Horace's techni-
que | was grasping al straws.

Bad grasp. H the technique
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had any uselulness at all it lay in
the lengthy therapy sessions and
nol in the therapeutic paradigm
itself. Neither | nor my patient
could afford to spend the time or
the money keeping one another
company for eight hours at a
stretch. | closed the box on the
tapes, took my lumps with the
patient, and went on with my lite
and my practice.

“This is Horace Gold!" the
voice, always gruff, was almost
venomous. “Where in hell is my
book?”

| tried to explain, as gently as
possible, that | had spent the past
year trying to forget those damned
tapes and the silliness they con-
tained. Still, its hard to tell
someone you admire that he sent
you a pile of garbage. Well, it's
hard to tell anything to someone
who never listens to you.

Horace demanded that |
return his tapes. He was going to
send them to ke Asimov, a man
who truly appreciated his great-
ness.

It took me all of 10 minutes 10
get the stuff in the maif to him.

Yeah, | was a little upset.
Here was my first ear-to-mouth
meeting with H.L. Gold and it
tumed into an embarrassment of
the first water. Still, maybe it was
for the best.

| was living in Gallup when
the phone rang again.
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“This is Horace Gold!”

Ye gods, what had | gone and
done this time? | braced mysel
for the worst.

Horace acted as if the in-
cident with the tapes had never
happened. As a matter of fact he
acled as if we were old friends.
He old-friended me for about an
hour, reminiscing about the past,
teling me how he disliked the
revived Ga/axy, and finally telling
me that the future of science
fiction publishing lay in reprinted
stories for women.

“Are you writing all this

down?" he demanded.
“No.”
“Well, are you recording it?”
“No."

“Bob Heinlein used to record
all my calls. Why aren’t you taking
notes?”

“Because | edit ScentfFihorn,
not 7he Horace Gokd Home Jour-
nal®

“Do you know | hate you?”

“Good. Then maybe you won't
keep asking me to take notes.”

“Shut up and listen.”

And off he went for another
hour. He wanted membership in
First Fandom, he offered to send
an autographed photo to anyone
who would write him a note, he
told me again about Evelyn and
“None But Lucifer.” He carped that
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1 wouldn't shut up and listen to
him, and let me know that talking
1o me was torture. Then we said
good by to one another.

The last phone call | got from
him was about two months ago. |
was in the midst of my radiation
treatments.

*This is Horace Goldl®

Well, | managed to survive
cancer, | could survive a call from
Horace.

The call was surprisingly plea-
sant. He wanted to talk about his
correspondence with Alfie Bester
and Bob Heinlein. Bester, he con-
fided, was very depressed after
his wife died and it was reflected
in his letters.

“You know that party scene in
‘The Demolished Man'?”

“The eye In the stein?”

“Shut up. | had to rewrite it
seven times to make it fit on one
page. And when the book came
out they ran it over two pages SO
it lost all its impact.”

He then made the offer 1o
send me his complete file of
correspondence with Bob Heinlein
for publication if | could get per-
mission from Ginny. | promised to
read what he sent me, but not
publish it without such permission.
He refused to send me the Besler
file because he felt it was too
depressing.

Then he threatened 1o kill me
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i | died on him and we said
goodby to one another.

| didn't know that was our last
goodby.

A few weeks later | received
the Grolier Multimedia Encyclope-
dia, Version 8. | immediately went
browsing through it to see what
was in the section on science
fiction. There was a biography of
t orace. | printed it out and sent it
io him; he had wanted a copy of a
biographical entry on him which
had been published In Great Bri-
tain. 1 wasn’t about to pay for a
book search for a vanity item, but
| thought he might like to know
that he was still remembered.

| never got the Heinlein file,
Horace died before he could send
it to me. 1 would have liked to see
it. Heck, I'd still like to see it. |
suppose that will never happen.
Meanwhile the revised Ga/axy has
died again, hopefully it was a
mercy kiling for it was a raty
thing without merit. The reprint st

magazine for worhen never
materialized.
I won't get maudiin about

Horace. He was an Interesting
man, and he did some very impor-
“tant things with science fiction. He
lwas a pretty good writer and he
was hard to talk to on the phone.
Still, ' miss those phone calls.

By the time this goes 1o bed |
should be back on schedule. |
apologize for the lateness of the
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past two ishes, but it was unavoid-
able.

Yes, | know | left a number of
matters out of the previous ish. It
was the old problem of having too
much material for 16 pages but
not enul for 20. Mea culpa. Those
matters have returned. | also
know that the last ish had a
terrible problem with pagination.
Ray discovered it after he and Bill
Beard had put all the copies
together. It seems that Oftice Max
nad mis-collated the ish. Ray trus-
ted them. That made two mis-
takes. It happens.

| got comments, both pro and
con, concerning printing fiction,
but not many either way. | figure
that leaves me latitude to interpret
your likes and dislikes almost any
way | wish. When Roy Lavender's
piece came over the transom | let
it cool for about a month while |
took care of medical matters, and
then read it. | liked it, the price
was right, so | bought it. | hope
you enjoy it.

| am delighted that you
enjoyed Ben Jason's article so
much. First Fandom has an obli-
gation to print such important
historical material so future gener-
ations have some written record
of what happened in the important
formative years of fandom. Ben
was initially reluctant to entrust his
mss 1o me; I'm very glad he
changed his mind.
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We need more material. Of
all types. John Coker is always
kind enough to send me photos
and con reports. Most of you are
delightful and accomplished letter-
hacks. | can always find some-
thing to write aboul. But we need
more articles, more reminis-
cences, even more opinion
pieces. Write! That's an order.

| watched “Waterworld” and
*Judge Dredd.” The former was
no more than a remake of “Road
Warrior" without the road. It was a
pretentious and silly bit ol busi-
ness which lent itself to wise-
cracks and silly commenls
throughout. The only really good
character was Dennis Hopper
(“Don't just stand there A7/ some-
thing!™). The latter film was much
more fun since it didn't take itself
particularly seriously. “Judge
Dredd” is a comic book, and the
movie did a halfway decent job of
animating it. There were a number
of chuckles for the confirmed
Judge Dreddnik, and Sly Stal-
lone's lack of acting ability was a
definite plus in his title role.

Ray and | spent a week
together during which we drove
down 1o Payson, Arizona to visit
Hank and Martha Beck, and Stan
and Joan Skirvin. | hadn’t seen
Martha since Archon. 1 hadn't
seen Stan and Joan since a
Cincinnati Fantasy Group meeting
some 40 years ago. Out of the six
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of us three had cancer and one
was tethered 1o an oxygen
machine. | promptly named the
gathering “Onconocon.” Sometime
during the weekend | sneezed.

“‘Gestetner,” Ray blessed me.

Some things never change.
Ain't it wondertul?

| received a pack of things
from an outlit called “FANDATA
Publications.” They wanted to sell
me a Fandom Directory (“lists
over 20,000 tans, collectors,
clubs, fan publications...”) for
$22.95 plus $4.00 s&h. Cruise
Trek wanted me 1o take an ocean
voyage, on my dime, to the Carib-
bean along with “several of the
actors who have appeared in S&r
7rek” Dragon Con wanted me to
attend, on my dime again, to see
Mark Hamil. PHANTASMcon ‘96
wanted me to attend, usual rules,
a con devoted entirely to “Phan-
tasm.”

Do fans really have lives?
After reading this mess | kinda
doubt it.

Please note: | have a new
e-mail address. The only BBS in
Gallup closed up shop sometime
in February and | have been
scrambling frantically to find
another access node. This parti-
cular one is a local operation and
it's remarkably speedy. It uses the
PINES e-mail system which is
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sufficient for my needs, and | don’t
think I'll have the crashes with this
r Jde that | had with the previous
012,

FANZINE REVIEW

ASTERISM The Review Journal of
Science Fiction, Fantasy and
Space Music, Jeff Berkwitz, Pub-
lisher/Editor, P.O. Box 6210.
Evanston, IL 60204. Published
quarterly at $6.00 per year sub-
scription.

Thus far I've received two
ishes of this digest-size lithogra-
phed zine, and | have no idea why
it's being pubbed. | suppose back
in the ‘50s we might have defined
*science fiction music® as being a
theremin score; | don't know what
we would have defined as “fan-
tasy music” except maybe the
percussive outrageousness of the
Sauter-Finnegan group.

| have the same problem
today. Is “science fiction music”
the theme from “Star Trek,” the
soundtrack from “2010," from
*Heart Beeps?” Is “fantasy music”
the theme song from “Bewitched?”

As far as the editor/publisher
is concerned such music is any-
thing that was supposedly writlen
1o be companion music to a book,
to a story, or to a vague idea
which may or may not have much
to do with either science fiction or
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fantasy.

As a small magazine which
contains the musical preferences
of the editor it isn't bad at all. |
recommend it if you are interested
in the stranger fringes of New Age
and modern rock (whatever that
may be), or if you like music
which is supposed to have some
tenuous tie-in with science fiction
and fantasy. For the money,
though, | feel you'll get better
reviews over a broader spectrum
of music from one of the commer-
cial mags like Stereo Review.

At least this zine is well pro-
duced and published. Consider-
ably more work goes into it that |
feel it's worth, and for that alone
the publisher is to be praised.

DINOSAUR DROP-
PINGS

Dear Mark --

| thoroughly enjoyed Ben
Jason's colorful history of the
Hugos and hope to see similar
articles in future issues of S/~
Incidentally, is Julie Schwartz
planning on penning any more of
his wonderful reminiscences?
Now thal Amaziigs gone, per-
haps &7 could publish similar
articles, though ''m sure they'd
have to be markedly shorter than
the original three.
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Congratulations, Jack! | hope
it's a big beautiful building deserv-
ing of your name.

Best regards,

Sean Donnelly, Sustaining Patron

Dear Mark,

The Winter ish sank before |
retrieved it to read a couple of
days ago so | didn’t know you've
been ili. I'm sorry to learn this and
hope you are on well on the
recovery route.

Have just written regrets to
Inconjunction. | scrunched the
vertebrae in December, four days
after recovering from the Oct-Nov
muscle wrench. Cannot reach or
bend. Very tedious.

Enjoyed Archon so much as
did daughter between bronchial
attacks. Granddaughter enjoyed
reading and room service.

Grandson taking course on
science fiction in high school and
course on the Internet at local
college. When | was in school this
trash was sneered at.

Yours
Jane C. Raymer

//'m doing prelyy wel, Jane.
Thanks for the thoughts. / enjoyed
chaing with you at Archon. A/as,
/ don't think I be abke I make
lnconyunction tis year emher. My
mearcal bils are prety fhorren-
adous. -- Mark/
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Dear Mark:

Thanks for the latest Sceent-
Freron, where the best news was
that you are recovering from can-
cer. Congratulations. More and
more people recover from a
plague whose name was once
hardly mentioned. No doubt, it will
eventually become no more seri-
ous than measles, as once more
humanity fights back.

My wife and | decided that,
since our four children are grown
and don't live at home any more,
we should move into a smaller
house. What an upheavall Despite
which, | had three books pub-
lished last year. A new collection
of shon stories ("Common Clay”)
has emerged from St. Marten's
Press this year.

Now, I'm writing my life story,
and realizing how much of it
happily, has been wrapped up in
good old science fiction...

All cheer!
Brian Aldiss

[Thanks for the congratations,
Brian. Whike most of the progress
agamst cancer fias been emprcal
m nature / noticed Mar resear-
chers fnaly discovered flow 1o
make cancers susceplbke 1o e
boay s natural defenses -- at reast
m mee. Ar e same time a
vaccme agamst AIDS hHas also
veen effecnve -- also mn mrce. It
Woks as  the workd is bemg
made sater even as we Speak --
art east lor mece. -- Mark/
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Dear Mark,

Many thanks for another inter-
esting FF report. | hope the can-
cer has succumbed to treatment
and you are no longer doing the
Albuquerque run.

We've just come to the end of
a long tiring few weeks. Even
more so for Val than for me. |
have been attending hospital
twice a week for physiotherapy on
my broken ankle, (I feel down-
stairs last September) and Val
was having to do all the driving
until | got back to it. The physio
ended and | was signed off. The
ankle is still tender, | can walk
without a stick, but not very far
and it won't bend as far as it
should. Must feel lucky it wasn't
my neck.

On Saturday we went for a
run down the coast to Filey. The
fog was thick as soup, down to
about four car lengths. We had a
drive around Filey, caught a
glimpse of the sea when the fog
lifted for five minutes, then set off
home. Back on the Scarborough
road, the fog was thick as ever.
One of those road maniacs came
up behind me, twice he ftried to
squeeze past me on roundabouts,
then finally his impatience got the
better of him, he started overtak-
ing on a straight stretch -- and
suddenly a stream of cars going
the other way appeared out of the
fog. He swerved back in and |
only managed 1o avoid the clown
by braking violently. He narrowly
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escaped a head-on collision with
the other cars. ldiots!

John Rupik came over for the
weekend and removed unwanted
utilities from my PC (Corel Draw,
Word Perfect, etc.) And installed
Ami-Pro -- which is a much more
powerful and much more user-
friendly utility. Within a few days |
was doing more with it than | had
done all the time | had Word
Perfect installed. Right now I'm
re-typing my aircraft lists on the
PC so | can have double files on
both Beeb and PC. The only snag
is the Beeb keyboard is a much
better one than the lightweight
one on the PC. I'm typing this on
the Beeb, whereas the PC key-
board tends to be lightweight and
less pleasant to use.

Current panic over here
replacing all the media breast-
beating on the Dunblaine mas-
sacre, is the panic over “mad-
cow” disease. This threalens to
bring about a full scale slump in
various UK industries. Farmers
cannot sell their beef cattle and no
doubt the already high suicide
rate among farmers will soar. That
is bad enough, the knock on effect
has already begun. Abattoirs are
laying off men. Supermarkets are
off-loading beet and delivery firms
are feeling the pinch. Cold storage
facilities will become unused and
pretty soon ancillary industries will
feel the pinch -- did you know that
chicken stock cubes and gelatin
products (among many others)
also use beel extracts? The list of
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such products is surprisingly long.
A worse panic lies ahead when
someone realizes that all milk
comes from cows and all milk
deliveries and milk products
become persona norn gralg. Who
needs enemies when disasters lie
in wait?

On a happier note, ERG 134
is shaping up although it isn't due
out until July. I've drawn the
cover, started the Ergitorial, done
an article on Crackpots, and pre-
pared pieces on DYNAMIC
Science Stories and the X-10.
Reviews and Locs also under
way. | have to get cracking as we
have further dollops of visitors on
the horizon and we also plan a
few days holiday down at Yar-
mouth and a trip to North Wales.

All the best,
Terry Jeeves

[7he use of beef extract in gelann
& we/l known lo Orthodox Jews,
s what keeps the proauct from
bemg kosher. We had a snmiar-
but-not-tlentcal veterinary pro-
brem in New Mexico/Anzona /ast
year with a plaguve of veskular
Slomarosis 1 horses. It resufted m
a stoppage of not only e horse-
raomng busmess, but of cross-
slate rodeos, forse shows, and
oner actvimes. Emergency in-
specton statons were sel up al
an border pomts. The iinfection
seems o be under contro/ s
year, but only qurck action mana-
ged o isolate it -- Mark/
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Dear Mark,

Thanks for the spring issue of
ScrentiFrenon. s good to see that
your cancer responded to therapy,
ledious though it was to wait
around to pay thirty-three visits to
the linear accelerator.

On a different topic, | wonder
why, when they refused to give
Gernsback a Hugo, they didn't
make up something else for him,
a plaque with the rocket ship, for
example, and a few words of
recognition. Not doing something
seems curiously ungracious.

When | first started reading
science fiction | made a point of
seeking out the Hugo award win-
ners but | rapidly became disillu-
sioned: many of the people who
vole are not well-informed about
the nominees and even fewer are
discerning.

But it could be much worse:
look at the Oscars!

Sincerely,

Catherine Mintz,
Patron

Sustaining

| We assume 1r's responded, Catr-
emme. The ruke is that / st have
cancer until s been i renussorn
for five years. Seems we spend alf
our nme Just waining around, en? /
aammt that / dian 't warkch the Oscar
ceremony, thal ! aknt see Bra-
veheart® and that / coukl realy
care fss. Holywood, ke S/
seems o do 5ot much more than
re-0o ok kreas. Your ponil, Mo, 1S
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wel made and well lakern. -- Mark/

Dear Mark:

Sorry to hear that you had
cancer and had to suffer through
the treatment. Join the crowd.
However, | am puzzied by your
comment that “..we are going to
find ourselves serfs to the health
care corporations if something
isn't done Real Soon Now." My
experiences during the past two
years have led me to just the
opposite conclusion.

A little more than two years
ago | found that | had prostate
cancer. There were no outward
symptoms, but a routine blood test
showed a very elevated PSA
reading. My primary physician
looked at it, turned pale, and said
| should see a urologist. My prim-
ary physician is a member of a
small group which has a contract
with USHealthcare, one of the
largest health care corporations.
(Which in turn has a contract with
Medicare.) So | am subject to the
rules of the huge corporation, but
my daily connection is with the
small group located in the com-
plex of offices that surrounds Hah-
nemann Hospital. Getting a refer-
ral from the secretary, | went up
the street 1o the urologist, who did
his usual diddle and said I'd better
get a biopsy. Now a biopsy on the
prostate is not the most fun thing
in the world, but it is something
you have 10 do. Indeed the cancer
was there, so | now proceeded to
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nine other diagnostic tests 1o
determine the stage of the cancer.
Was it still inside the prostate, or
had it spread to other parts of the
body? No spread so we decided
on radiation therapy.

The therapy was much like
yours: 10 minutes five days a
week for about two months. A
total of 6,800 rads of 10 MeV
x-rays. (To appreciate this num-
ber, 300 rads is the average lethal
dose for full-body irradiation.)
Naturally the radiation damaged
the bladder and lower intestine.
After it was all over the cancer
was completely eradicated. All |
had to do was recover from the
treatment. Which took quite a lot
of time. But when most of the
effects had died down there was
stil a great deal of pain in my
legs. The radiation oncologist said
it couldn't be his fault. So | was
sent 1o a neurologist, who mum-
bled something about diabetic
neuropathy combined with a
stenosis (which means a pinched
sciatic nerve). He sent me to a
pain specialist who gave me an
epidural block -- an injection of
steroids in the back close 10
where the nerve is being pinched.
It eased the pain for a day or two,
but clearly was no cure.

So | said 1 had to take charge
of this mess and told my primary
physician that it was time to con-
sider surgery. She said something
about it being a high risk ope-
ration because of my age and
diabetic condition, but | said |
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didn't want this pain for the rest of
my life. So she sent me to an
orthopedic surgeon up the street,
who sent me to get an x-ray and
MRI scan two doors down the
street. The surgeon looked at the
MRI for 5 minutes and said your
spinal cord is compressed so that
it looks like an hour-glass, and we
have to operate to get rid of parts
of the vertebra (a bilateral decom-
pression laminectomy). in due
time | checked in at the hospital
across the street, they put me to
sleep for a few hours and when |
woke up there was no more pain
in my legs. After three days they
sent me home, where | lay around
for a while, and now, a month
later, I'm almost all better.

I have gone into all this detail
because | want to emphasize that
at no time did | have difficulty
obtaining referrals to see special-
ists or 1o have test procedures
done. When | read editorials in the
papers criticizing HMOs, the major
complaint is their supposed reluc-
tance to refer the patient to spe-
cialists or for expensive tests. But
never have | experienced this. |
have gotten my money's worth,
many tens of thousands of dollars
worth. I've been inside the MRI
machine three times; dozens of
doctors and medical students
have had their fun diddling my
prostate with their fingers.

Not all my doctors were
angels; some were uncertain
diagnosticians, some hung on to
me longer than | wanted. The



24

patient must take some responsi-
bility in dealing intelligently and
forcefully with the doctors. But
when | found the right surgeon, |
knew right away who he was. He
was the one wearing ostrich
leather boots. The moral is: if you
want good medical care, live
where the doctors are. People like
10 retire 10 Florida, but they come
running back to Philadelphia when
they need a doctor. In this city we
have six major hospitals, five
medical schools. And don’t knock
HMOs as a whole until you've
experienced them.

Regards and good health,
Milton Rothman

/Ml 1 too had no probkem wilh
ests or referrals, and the quaity
of care / have been recenmg is
quite good. St as a 57 year okl
sen-emproyed movkval with a
Six-figure morgage who s lymg
o restart a career from scrarch, /
became essennally mearaty -
agent. / found mat my msurance
camer was fss than accurate mn
specying whh docktors and f1os-
pilals were prefemed proviers,
doctors and fospitals kernded o
prevamcae when asked i they
bebnged o my health plan, mer
corporaions overbiked me for seér-
vices and demanaed payment
ypon submisson of clams o My
carmer, ana generaly fiked my
maibox with drek. Had it not been
for he 82500 calastophrc out-
or-pocket it wlhieh my nsurance
mposes, 1 woukd fiave been broke
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by now, as n is Im onk senn-
broke. With your Medware and
Medgap polces you re prefty well
msulated from the probkems of e
sel~emproyed ndiviual who may
nave msurance coverage but who
nas o aeal with tWousands of
dofars mn medreal bils whie he is
unabe o work. / coukt also mer-
won how [ have lo subskize your
medkcal care m addamon o all my
other concems, but | wouk? not be'
SO churiish o do so. Anyfiow, /m
glad lo keam mwat youre aoig
belrer, and hope you contnue o
amprove. -- Mark/

Dear Mark --

I was glad to note in the
Spring issue of ScentFicnon that
your health is improving -- and
your radiologist is doing very welll
| like your sense of humor.

My older son, Terry, is a
science fiction fan, and so are my
grandsons. They live in Madison,
Wisconsin, but they might like 1o
be in Anaheim when my award is
presented. | assume that they will
he permitted 10 attend the World-
con if they wish to do so.

Are you sending out press
releases on the award? | think the
two papers here might be inter-
ested.

Cordially,
Frank Kelly

| Frank, Im ceram that your okier
son and grandsons wil be per-
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mitted o arend Wonbicon if they
pay thewr membership fee. We wii/
ao our best o get them passes o
atend e award ceremony, but
nong s certam when deanng
with Workdconcoms. [ wish / cout?d
Sena out press reeases, but / just
dont have the mme o 0o so. --
Mark/

Mark --

On April 2, after spending a
day as an election judge, | was
reading the newspaper and
experienced very sharp pains in
my left hand, wrist, upper arm and
shoulder. Nancy hustled me over
to the ER at the Capitol Regional
Medical Center where they pum-
ped me full of pain stuff and then
nullified it all by letting a certified
sadist install a catheter. Anyway,
determining my chances at less
than 50/50, | was transferred to
St. Mary's Medical Center where,
about 10 PM on April 3, they
sliced me open, split my sternum,
and relocated five pieces of vein
from my left leg to various areas
in the chest. They sewed me up
about two or three in the ayem.
Good stitching.

Am told | have a very rare
blood type (AB+) which helps me
heal quite a bit faster than the
normal weirdo, so they sent me
home April 8. | suspect they
needed the bed for another pay-
ing patient.

Re the Spring ish. | take it you
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weren't getting enough Locs. Or is
there another reason (outside of
normal screw-up) for the very
creative layout?

On gun control, | really think
that either firearms of all types
should be completely banned
(except for the constabulary) or
that anyone demonstrating pro-
ficiency should be allowed to
carry sidearms in full view; zever
cornceard. Repeat fire weapons
should be banned and | might
remind you that | was an early
advocate of Cleveland Amory’s
“Hunt the Hunters” organization.

Note to Ray: Several decades
ago | recall a conversation (while
pounding nails in your house) re
copyright law. | said then and still
believe that copyrights should be
for the life of the owner and be
allowed to be willed one time. Did
not ever believe that there should
be such a thing as corporative/
company copyrights. If there is
more than one person responsible
for a creation, the copyright
ownership should be determined
by mutual consent andfor arbit-
ration.

SeeYalnindy,
Hal Shapiro

[Sorry o hear about your heart
arack, Hal and am glad o see
youre domg beffer. Three days
after bemg dischamed you were
writing he above ketter. /f look me
close fo a month fo recover from
my surgery. Just sfiows youre a
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better man than / am. -- Mark)

Hi:

| have what you might call a
“lost” movie from the thirties, the
original “Rocky” with Roddy
McDowall and Gale Sherwood,
whom | briefly dated (dinner, walk-
ing San Francisco streets, hearing
her promise never to ever lose
contact, etc.) When | was a G.I.
stationed with the Adjutant
General's office at the Presidio
(and would you believe | even
sang at the Stage Door Canteen,
the K. Of C,, etc.?) | understand
that due to its age | have legal
rights to such a movie, but with
the proposed change and exten-
sion in copyright laws would it
suddenly become illegal to even
own i; or for that matter any one
of 60 or 70 Krazy Kat cartoons |
also have on film?

Like Roddy McDowall | was
also visited by the FBI for collect-
ing old movies; that is, when | had
the dough, before | remarried,
went on another whirl of trips, and
then was helping out a family
member buy a house in Lyndon-
ville by the lake, pay off trucks
and cars, etc. Oh yes, the FBI
came in threes, one of then ask-
ing if | could help him obtain a
movie called “Cowboy” which I've
since seen on TV.

I have several thoughts about
the proposed extension and
change, as follows:
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(a) There has lately been criticism
of too many lawyers, and not
enough cases to go around, espe-
cially with so many new attorneys
coming into the picture every
year. This proposed retroactive
change would certainly greatly in-
crease the possibilities for litiga-
tion;

(b) The change would insure
greater and extended profits to
corporations which own most of
the copyrights anyway, and
whose concern is the bottom line,
and certainly not that of the public,
schoiars, bibliographers, teachers,
historians and creators;

{(c) It will also benefit heirs in the
second and third generations,
since they will see in it something
more for nothing, the idea that
seems to have replaced the work
ethic everywhere. Look at the
popularity of casinos and state
lotteries;

(d) Bringing up “world saver
Edmond Hamilton recalls the un-
fairness that persists between the
old writing field and that of movies
and TV which are credited with
first, themes and innovations lifted
bodily from old pulps as if they
had never existed. Look at “Star-
gate,” making tons of money now,
the poor Clark Ashton Smith with
the same key ideas in his “City of
The Singing Flame,” is as if he
had never been. Think of the
money Hamilton could have made
if his stories had been made into
comic books and cult movies as in
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the case of Howard.

Bates and Campbell, inciden-
tally, received only $200 apiece
for rights to the stories on which
“Day The Earth Stood Still" and
“The Thing” were based.

it seems 1o be a case of
growing misplaced power on the
part of corporations such as Dis-
ney, such as its lawyers descend-
ing on a school for having a
program using Mickey Mouse
without authorization; or locally
here, right now, the film academy
winning a suit in five figures
against a restaurant using the
name OSCARS.

I's bad enough as it is, but
they're greedy for an extension of
that power as well, throwing a wet
blanket to further smother spon-
taneous crealivity over an entire
nation.

But perhaps I'm digressing
since the instances mentioned
may come under the heading of
trademark infringement (and how
long does that last, as in the case
of a character such as Conan or
Mickey Mouse -- forever? They'll
get you even for a parody!)

So they have you both ways,
coming and going. They've got it
so that Kinko's (after losing a
suit), won't even Xerox a litlle
photo of you if it was taken by a
studio -- or even a letter you had
in a paper if that paper is
copyrighted! That's how bad it is,
and they want more power.
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That's another angle you may
not have thought of.

Tougher and/or extended
copyright laws will further com-
promise the making of movie and
TV documentaries and histories
because of more rights that can't
be secured or bought as, for
example, from Fred Astaire's
widow, denying slips even to Ted
Turner's TNT when he was put-
ting together a film biography of
the dancer. So that will insure
more lost history for everybody.

Best regards ever,
Larry Farsace

/Yet in the midst of all s, Larry,
we copyright laws are becommng
unenforceabke. /| can copy any-
Ming | wish with my personal
coprer and computer. Even sudio
and vikrleo can be easiy copred
with the right equipment. /n some
ways the proposed extenswon of
me copyright law s no more 1arn
a ringer in a dike already fractures
by technotogral advances.  --
Mark}

PRESIDENT'S MES-
SAGE

(Ray is a very econormical writer,
ne tends o present the bones of
me issuve without fleshing it out
much. If you will bear with me, /
mrend to amphty his message with
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Some mserts and asiies.)

In February | decided to take
a trip to visit Mark. On February
28th | left the ice and snow of
Indiana for the ice and snow of
New Mexico. (7 wikd Ray tat
Sprrg axant come 1o New Mexwco
untf March, but he wmsisted on
coming down i Febrvary..) US
Air provided me with a direct fight
via Pittsburgh.

Mark and Sally met me at the
Albuguerque airport, and drove
me 10 Gallup. (# was an interest-
mg arve horme. When we got o
Granls, wlikch s about half way
bemween Albuguemue and Galup,
and stopped o put gas i the car,
an empryee of e tuck stop
Stomped mn shaking snow from fier
coart and announced that there
was a blzzard mwarng foward us
from the west. | asked where 1t
was coming lrom and she lokd me
she fiad just amved from Blue
Water some seven mies away
where visiomy was i, We were
prety concemed when we gor
back on 140, and especially when
me snow hit as predrcred. 1 had o
stow down lo about 35 mph for
some 10 mues after whh e
wealfier cieared consilerably. We
never okl have blzzard conaions
and there was no snow on e
maad by e wme we reached
Galvp.,)

| first got acquainted with
Mark’s animals. (7herem fhes a
story of s own. Buddy, our
Doberman, was preased lo meel
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Hay, but kept forgetinng tiat 1ius
functonmg mak was a guest of
ne pack. From tme o time he
woukd grow/ at Ray, and / or Sally
wouk? scokd him for domg so. To
atone for his sin he woukd then
place fimsell rght next lto where
Aay was sitng on e couch and
Stck /s head m Aay's /ap, beg-
gmg for both forgieness and
attenwon. This annoyed Ray who
wWas lrymg o annk s martiis or
ak 1o Mary Ann on the phone, or
bon. Tagabong, the part-blue hee-
ler accepred Ray with apiomb. Of
course Tag lunks hels ften feet
al, and isnt bothered by much.
Buday's of-agam on-agam beha-
VIor worred us smce it 1sn't nee 1o
have your dog rp out your fouse-
guest’s throat, but he linally
accepted Aay as at feast a fem-
porary pack member.)

Mark looked quite well and
was in good spirits considering his
recent surgery and treatments. |
100k the next day to rest up from
the trip and talk with Mark. On
March 1st Mark and | took a
leisurely drive to Payson Arizona
where Hank and Martha Beck live.
(/ Orought abong my poriabre bar
for the inp litked with gin and /Irish.
Aay okl me that Martha woukd
see lo our kqukl needs, but !/ ok
mim at one never misses whal
one ormgs abng. | was il
Martha and Hank no onger ark,
anda Ray and ! subsisted on the
contents of the bar-m-a-box.) The
drive was very scenic with many
signs 10 watch for Elk. Unfor-
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tunately, the only Elk | saw during
the trip was Mark.

(Payson les in a valley loward ihe
end of e Tonlo National Foresi,
o get o 1t one has It descend
from the Mongotion Flateau. The
rp is beautiful, and downlill most
of the way, so It's easy o go a b/t
oo fast Apparently the forest is
fied with etk who travel in heras,
and the Foresty Servke s wor-
med about what might happen
when car and etk meet. So tere
are a bt of large sgns wamimng
about the crters. Elk, ke oeer,
only travel in the dusk so | wasn't
oo worred. Ray, on e other
hana, enjoyed shouhng WATCH
OoUT FOR ELKI® whenever / tried
1D PASS someone or do Someying
else conpected with arving e
car. Out of deference o Mary Ann
/ et him ive.,)

When we arrived Martha fed
us as usual. Every one should
have a Greek mother. Martha fed
an of us, that includes Hank. / had
never met Hank before, and found
nim o be a prasant and mel-
gent gentleman. He doesnt lak
oo much, it’s hard to get a word
n edgewise with & mess of fen
Jjabbermg, but when he does he
amways has somening pertinesnt 1o
say. / know that Martha will say
‘Of course he'ls bright, he married
me,” but the wuth is / have of? me!
coyples whose mrelects  dian’t
mesh. Hank is not only bright, but
has exceflent rasre and is quite a
craftsman as you wil read about
later.)
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Then she put Mark and
myself to work finding the pro-
blems with her computer. We
finished that and had an evening
ol discussion. We had a lite
oiscusson before and dunng work
on the computer 8s well. / had just
sar down at the keyboard when
both Martha and Hank began
relling me what ko do, each reling
me someting diferent. Simce i
was obwvious that nerer knew
what was gomg on / finally reared
back on my hind regs and mvited
both of them to shut up and ket me
oo what had fo be done. Bkss
them, / hated to holker at hosts,
but therr machme wasnt recogniz-
ng te hard drive and that /meant
things were Real Bad,)

Hank and Martha have an
unusual house. It is in the shape
of an octagon with a private apart-
ment attached to one side. This is
where Mark and | stayed. The
apartment was heated with a
wood stove. Mark volunteered to
keep it stoked at night. Ao, /
awn't volunreer, | was Stuck with
wme job. Ray ook the bed for
hmself and feft me the convertibfe
couch which s in the living room
akbong with the wood slove. /
haven't had much experence witl
wood heal but when my nose
started freezmg &t 0300 hours /
figured ! had 1o do sometng. My
suceessiy attempt at fire-makng
made me official Keeper OF The
Stove for the weekend, Of course
Saturoay night / made the fire oo
not and we masred for a few
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nours. | would make a ftusy
barbarian,)

The next day we awakened
to the usual logger's breakfast
that Martha serves. O/, & thar
what 1t was? | couldnt telf
vecause of Me brown blur that
obscured most of the labke. When
It inally disspated #f tumed o
Hay with a platrer heaped full of
food i front of ftum. | managed to
ind a few crumbs for myselk,)
Later that morning Stan and Joan
Skirvin arrived. They had driven
up from Scotisdale for the day. It
had been 20 years since | had
seen the Skirvins and longer than
that since Mark had seen them.
This was sort of a reunion of the
old members of the Cincinnati
Fantasy Group. (7 tnk / haan’t
seen Stan and Joan for about 40
years, although ! spoke with Stan
about fve years ago when / was
m Phoenx. Ray was ceriam he
naant seen them for 10 years,
and was floored o discover it had
been mwo decades smce. For-
wnarey, neither had changed
much m the course of four
decades excep! b ger much
okder, but then so have we al)

Martha mentioned that she
had information that H. L. Gold
had passed away. Since Mark
had talked with him a short time
before our trip, we considered it a
rumor. We talked till late that night
when the Skirvins had 1o start
back 1o Scotisdale. (And the con-
versanon ranged an over e
place. Joan s very mieresied i
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caclti anda omer succukents as is
Sally. She suggested some
sources of Soutnwestern planits
for us. Swce then / got Saly a
copy of the FPlamts Of The Souir-
west calalog, and she wants o
plant all sorts of exot grasses m
our yard,)

(Every nme fen get together the
meelng seems o m o a con.
After the Skirvins fft and e
Becks seted down for the nghl,
Hay and | sucked on the Mr.
Jamesons nnest and fhekl our
own dead dog pary. Ray ran
Whrough all the rekevision channels
for me, !/ wandered armound the
apanmernt wicovernng prnis and
pamnmmgs, we akl the usuval bit of
smonng ar has o be done
whenever officers get ogeter.
Then we retired o our S€parate
beds, and damme I we dian’
spernd me next hour faking some
more! [ finally seoL withl a ite oo
much whiskey m me, and Ray
swore e next mommg Hart he
nad to check lo make sure / was
su anve.)

After another good night's
sleep we arose to another of
Martha’s gargantuan breakfasts.
Soon it was time to start back to
Gallup. Martha insisted that all
guests must take a piece of an
work with them. Hank is a master
framer and most of the pieces
were very tastefully framed. Mark
picked a print of two wolves
because of his love for animals.
He couldn’t find one with sheep.
(And everyone knows lial sheep
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are notorous fiars,) | picked a
painting that was unframed. It was
a scantly clad dancing girl on a
stage. Martha told me that it was
a cover painting for one of Bill
Hamling's paperback books.

We had another very nice
scenic drive back to Payson. Still
no Elks, other than Mark. /Buf we
o stop brefly at the Payson Zoo.
We were unwilling o pay e
$400 per head admission or
spend the time at what seemed o
be a prety dinky place. When /
got back home [ checked It out
anda discovered that the mapony
of the amimals m it were lramed
for motion prture work. Next nime
/ intend o stop there) When we
were settled back in Gallup we
proceeded 1o verity the news
about H.L. Gold. After receiving
no answer from Horace's phone.
We contacted Forry Ackerman.
Unfortunately, Forry confirmed
that Horace had passed away. He
also told us of the passing of Sam
Merwin.

| returned to Indiana, via Pitts-
burgh, on March Sth. The weather
had not improved. When | un-
packed, Mary Ann looked at the
above-mentioned painting, and
commented “| hope you are nol
planning to hang that in the living
room!”. Before | could answer,
Wesley chimed in, “if you need
dome place to hang it, Dad, You
can hang it in my room!”.

i talked with Rebecca Chike,
Charrperson of Inconjunction XVI.
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She told me that about 15 First
Fandom members have notified
them that they plan to attend. If
you plan to attend and haven't
notified her yel, please do so. |
hope to see many of you in
Indianapolis this coming July.

Ray

CLOSING THOTS

And so another ish comes to
an end. 1 know this one follows
close on the heels of the previous
one, but that's because we're
back on schedule. Thanks to all
of you fge putting up with the

. [}
previous d@ays.

.
| wa€ pretty worried about Hal
Shapiro”ndition, so | spent
some of my own money and
phoneF;ni-. He's still sore after
the operation, but is in good

spirits. Fortunately he sustained
no damage to his heart.

1 regret that | will probably not
be at Inconjunction; | have this
unnatural urge to go somewhere
with my wife that does not have a
con attached to it.

See you ail later.
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