There's Mo Egoboo
Like Easy Egoboo

" = and There's
No Easy Egobo

Last Spring, when | decided to
return to activity in fandom, |
anticipated making quite a stir just
on the strength of being a returning
gefiste. During muy previoue neriod
of participation, basically 1963-
1975, refugees from the Glades of
Gafia were a highly prized and
much-admired rarity.

Oh, people teok a year or two off
from fandom and came back, but
apart from Don Brazier, there
werent many who resumed heavy
fanac after a decade or more away
from the hobby. (Pause while you
cite the numerous exceptions.)

| figured 1'd get a lot of mileage
just by coming back. How was | to
know that rebounding from gafia
would become a craze?

| began to zense there wasn't much
gutomatic egoboo in simply de-
qefiating when | learned that the top
fanmish fanzine 'was edited by Eob
Lichtman. He'd been out of fandom

at least as long as | hed, and it didn't
seem likely that | would soon equsl
his eminence in present-day fandom.

Then | got a fanzine from snother
And

revennant, Lenny Bailes.

Whistlesiar *5 had a review of a
regular genzine, F/as, edited by Art
Widner. The last time Art Widner
published a regularly asppesring
genzine was /8n Fsre, notsble for the
damon knight article that spawned
the N3F. His return to fandom made
mine seem like pretty puny stuff. (|
was pleased, however, to know that
fandom could forgive such an error
in judgment after only five short
decades.)

Voot my firstcopy of 7he fanissy

—

’ Amolevr the other day. It
presented another revel -ation.

| was prepared to find Harry
Warner still publishing Abrizons
after 202 quarterly issues, and
encounter Russ Chauvenst, Sam
Moskowitz, Gregq Calkins, Redd
Boggs, and Jack Speer on the group’s
roster. These are eternal verities,
solid rocks in fandom's shifting

sands.
| was 2of prepared to discover A.

Bey

Langley Searles among the FAPAns.
The venerable editor/publisher of
Fantssy Commentsior feuded with
Francis Towner Laney {who
admitted that he was wrong to spat
with ALS) and published 7he
imimortsl Storme He must've been
out of fandom 35 or 40 years. It
sure put my 15-year gafiation into
proper perspective.

S0 don't heap praises upon my
fannish brow just because I've been
gafia for 15 years. Do it because it's
the right thing to do. And you know
it. 0

Folly *#2, Late Summer 1990, is written, edited, and published
by -- gasp! - - Arnie Katz {330 S. Decatur, Suite 152, Las Yeqas,
NY 89107) on adeter minedly irregular schedule for the diversion
of the mailing list. September 10, 1990.

foily s available for letter of comment, contribution of

artwork or writing, or (arranged) all-for-all trade for your
fanzine. | would deeplu appreciate a copy of your mailing list.

I'd also like to buy collections, runs of leading 1980+
fanzines, and special publicstions.
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A Heart-rending
Tale of Deprivation

A welcome byproduct of our Yegas
move is that it allows me to come in
from the outer dark and join the
nation of full humans who have cable
service. New York City is supposed
to be a media mecca, but most of the
five boroughs went unwired through
the 1980s.

One big reason is all the
litigation that surrounds the
franchise. ¥henever New York City
awarded a cable contract, one or
more of the losing bidders sued. The
winner, fearful of losing the
territory in the court, wouldn't put
money into installation. 3o except
for some parts of Manhattan, there

the..

—lless

wa3 no cable in the Big Apple.

About the time we decided to
move to las Yegas, work crews
fanned out through Brooklyn and dug
up the rosd to lay the cable. Qur
street was the last to sport the
telltale repaving down the middle of
the street which indicates readiness
for hook-up.

To recap the situstion as it
existed during our final days in the
Big Apple: New York City hes cable.
Brooklyn has cable. Our
neighborhood has cable. Our block
has cable. Cable has arrived in the
Gotham. The seductive Cable
company commercials choke the off-
network hours of the TY schedule.
It’s soc00 easy, the ads assure. But
nothing's easy for the good residents

A g Life Imitates Art® Dept.

Last issue | bragged about how much | forgot
while gafiated. Even | was impressed with my
ability to forget even the least trivial facts.

| thought | was pretty demn clever about the

of 59 Livingston Street.

Qur landlord is embroiled in a
dizpute with the cable company that
eliminates any chance thet the
building will get wired any time in
this century. He's waiting for that
golden kickback that never comes.

For a media junkie, liberation
from this electronic ghetto is 3
Christmass present in September.

Prime Cable wired our home the
day we arrived, so | am Cable-less
mo more! "0zzie & Harriet™ reruns
and 30-minute “rear vision®
sunglass ads, here | come !0

LWH AT SRINEAR

NRME?

Tabloids often runstories with
headlines like: ~Your Favorite
Stooge Reveals Your True
Personality”. Applyingthe same
breed of pop psych to fanZine
titles shows that mine all follow
the same intriguing pattern.

Apazines aside, I've slways
favored short, punchy titles
made up of standard English
words. This may have a deep

whole thing, until Ross Chamberlsin called
recently with a question about Figew Gomes &£
Computer Enlerlsinment. Business handled, |
ask him a fan question that had been on my mind
of late: “How many volumes are there of ‘A
Wealth of Fable'?" | have three,and [ didn't want
to miss any precious Warnerian fanhistory.

“'A Wealth of Fable'?"

“Harry Warner's history of 1960°s fandom."

"Harry wrote a history?”

“You did the cover. It was on every volume.”

"It was? What was it like™ Well, there went
my follow- up question about cover symbolism. |
deccribed the picture.

“Are you sure it was by me?" | told him it
wea. “Well, better check agein.”

After the call, | rushed to the shelf. At the
bottom of each and everycover of "AWoF": was an :
unmistakable “CRoss C" After | tell him, I'm l
going to convince him that he won the “best
fanzine™ Hugo in 1974.0
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meaning, or it may be the result
of not wanting to lettering guide
something o3 complicated as
Eneroumen  or  Aueristhoiep
issue after issue. I have
publiched two fanzines with
four-letter titles (Fwip and
Srep one with five (Swoon)
and three of six letters ( Lfursed,
Fldwor and Tangem.).

Felly  1s more appropriate
than most names I've selected. |
knmow Bill and Joyce think I'm
nuts for committing 8 fanzine.
Of course, Bill publishes a
wrestling fanzine called Ampie
{which | named}. This makes
his “perish before you publish”
advice suspect. Besides, he

promised me s column. O
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PLAYING RIRQUND

‘What did you do
in the Video Game
wars, Daddy?'

The brief description of my
career inspired & few questions
about game design. It boils down to a
two-parter: Yhat does a game
designer de, and how does he {or she)
do it?

Electronic games haven't always
been designed the way most of them
are today. Computer programmers,
the only ones who could make the
hardware do tricks, were the first
game authors.

Primative game consoles had
rudimentary sound snd graphics and
lacked the memory capacity for
complex game-systems. A single
guteyr is behind most of the early
{1978-1984) games.

Current machines have 25 times
the memory as those of 3 decade ago.
The same se?eur who once handled

This and 8l other issues of fg/7y would not
be neariy as easy 10 do without 3 ot of help
from my friends. Joyce Werley Katz typed labels, Becky Shayne
took care of the printing, and Bill Kunkel lent s helping hand and
Immorsl Support to every phase of /s//y. Thanks also to Linda
Bushyager for the use of her mailing list and to Bob Lichtman and
Lenny Bailes for furnishing supplemental addresses.

every phase of agame simply doesn't
have the skill -- or the time -- to
fill the larger canvas available to
today's dewigners.

Let's face it, coding a fullyscored
original musical composition is a
different order of creativity from
coding a few “beeps™ and "boops”.
Similarly, anyone can program a
circle with two parallel tangent
lines and call it @ tie-fighter -- if
that’s the best anyone can do. When
the audience expects Righiy detsileq,
animated graphics, it's time to call
in a specialist.

Designing a game was once a lot
like writing a novel. You holed up in
your room away from distraction
and emerged with the finished work.

Game-making is now much more
like making & movie. There are
renaissance people who perform
several jobs in & film project, but
few would attempt to do everything
involved in producing a major
commercial movie.

WHAT HAS OUR
FaNdom TO
koSE BY

ADPTIN G—

SANITY P

A game designer is a lot like the
screen writer or playwright. The
designer comes up with the concept,
fleshes it out to a comprehensive set
of instructions, and aszists the
implementation  team  (which
includes programrmers, musicians,
and graphic artists) in turning the
auther’'s document into a playable
game.

Our first was Sorrowed 7ime, a
hard- boiled detective story
adventure set in the 1930s. Brian
Fargo, the president of Interplay
Products, had a contract for an
adventure from Activision, and
hired us to do “some kind of
mystery”. e crested the
characters and structured the plet,
including branches and alternatives.
After the publisher approved the
outline, we wrote all text, including
dialogue and narratien, and specified
the content of each of the game's 80
full-screen illustrations. As
producer, Brian supervised the art,
muysic, and programming,
commissioned & rulebook, and
worked with us on the user-
interface,

Supermen, Men  of  Steel
{Capstone), is very different from
Borrowed Time. 1t's what we call an
arcade-adventure, a set of action
contests embedded in an overall plot

Continued on page 4
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Playing Around
Lontinved from page 3

structuyre. Richard Spitalny, who
owns the Superman” license for
video and computer games, asked us
to develop a game for the European
and 1.5, markets.

In one of our marathon bull
sessions, Joyce, Bill and | decided to
do Supermen, Men of Steel a3 an
interactive electronic comic book.
The player would read esch panel
and, when the plot reached a
dramatic climax, switch to a real-
time action game to resolve the
crisis.

¥e outlined the plot, which Bill
turned into thumbnail comics pages
and a script for thedislogue. He ssid
it was much like the documents he
ustd to submit at Marvel, DC and
Harvey. Instead of turning it over to
the penciler, inker, and letterer,
though, we conceived each of the
action games.

Yre then wrote a document which
described playfield, control system,
operation logic, scoring, and other
necessary data for each of the
individual arcade contests. This part
alone ran 150 pages.

Our progremmers, based
Newcastle-on-Tyne, turned our
logic-based  instructions  into
computer code. Specialists wrote
the music score, designed the title
page, and executed the artwork based
on DC’s official style book.

The programmer3s periodically
sent us disks-in progress for the
various editions. We wrote lengthy
critiques to correct mistskes and
make on-the-fly revisions. About
nine months after we started,
TyneSoft released Superman, Manof
Stee/ in England and Europe. Six
months after that, Capstone
published the US. version, with a
few more amendments by us.

Subway Software, the name of
our design arm, creates & wide
variety of games. Specialization in
one gears is good in the short run,
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because adesigner builds up s record
of expertisein one category, butit is
too stifling over the long haul. For
that resson, Subwau does a5 many
different types of games as possible,
from statistically baced sports
simulations to fast-action shoot-
‘em-ups.

Our biggest hits so far have been

GRME

e Beverly Hills Cop
Publisher: Tynesoft
Description: Anarcade-
adventure with a new storyline
using characters from the two
Eddie Murphy movies.

» Borrowed Time
Publisher: Activision
Description: An illustrated
hardboiled detective adventure.

e Microleague Wrestling
Publisher: MLSA
Description: A real-time
strategy game featuring digitized
sequences of Hulk Hogan and

\(Dp""-

Mcroiesgue  Dasedall /f amd
Microlesgue  WWF  Wrestiing,
though  Sorrowed Time and

Supermen, Men of Sieel were also
very strong.

I'm including a gsme-ography
for those who might be interested in
knowing which published titles
we've designed so far.0

other WWF stars.

Superstars of Yrestling 1,2
Publisher: MLS&

Description: Additional matches.

Star Trek: First Contact
Publisher: Simon & Schuster
Description: An illustrated text
“Star Trek" adventure.

® MicroLeague Basebsll [

Publisher: MLSA
Description: A statistical
baseball simulation.

e Supermen: Man of Stee]
Publisher: Capstone
Description: A comic book
sdventure in which the gamer
plays action games to resolve
major conflicts.

Ringing Brothers Circus Games
Publisher: Box Office
Description: A multi-event
action-strategy game featuring
popular circus acts like tiger
taming and trapeze.

The Omnicron Conspiracy
Publisher: Epyx
Description: An interactive
graphics adventure starring Ace
Powers, interstellar policeman.

Mayday Squad
Publisher: Tynesoft
Description: Action-strategy
game in which the player guides
a three-person strikeforce to
liberate an embassy
captured by terrorists.

® Buffslo Bill's Wild West Show and

Rodeo
Publisher: Box Office
Description: A multi-event



action sports game based an the
celebrated Buffalo Bill show.

® First Person Pinbsll
Publisher: Hi-Tech Expressions
Description: A dual playfield
electronic pinball in which the
player sees a “ball’seye” view of
the tabie.

® Roller Cosster Rumbler
Publisher: Hi-Tech Expressions
Description: The player rides a
roller cosster, shown in first
person perspective, while
gunning for a variety of
animated targets.

e MicroLeague Wrestling |l
Publisher: MLSA
Dascription: The sequel to the

origiitht wrest new matches,
improved graphics and revised
play-by-playt commentary.

® Microleague Yreatling |l Match

Disk |

Publisher: MLSA
Description: A disk with
additional matches.

e Orb3-D
Publisher: Hi-Tech
Description: A redesign of
Beyond e Biack Hole for the
Nintendo NES.

e MicroLesgue Baseball Enhanced
Publisher: MLSA
Description: A new generation of
baseball stat simulation, nitisily
for the C- 64 computer.0

iFfaal=Om®™ O

Now that we have cable, basic
service is Not Enough. How can | be
expected to survive with only 28
channels? | had to have some of
those pay stations, ton. i'd seem
them clustered invitingly at the
bottom of the daily program grid and
yearned to join the in-group of elite
cable subscribers.

Prime Cable offers a good “pick
three™ deal that includes a free
remote controller. Home Box Office
and Showtime were practically
sutomatic picks. Bill tried the
Disney Channel, but 1t didn't
impress any of us. Disney hasn't
rushed its great animated films to
cabte. | chose The Playboy Channel.

| find the Alaydoy approach to
photography a little cold. Itis hard
for me to make the necessary mental
connection with those airbrushed
girls-next-door that fires my
sexual fantasies. My tastes run to
painted hussies and a somewhat more
mature woman than most of the
ladies in the Hefrer hutch.

The Playboy Channel reflects the
magazine. It runs lots of slightly
edited x-rated movies of no
particular merit, and Yideo

centerfolds. | seldom watch either.

On the other hand, Playboy
Channel runs some engaging news
shows like “Electric Blue™, short
profiles of artists and entertainers,
and some strikingly bizarre items
no other station would touch.

in August, The Playboy Channel
justified its fee with a program
unassumingly titled “Summer’s All-
Stars”. It makes even such Playboy
Channel firsts as the “whipped
cream wrestling” special seem mild
by comparison. | have never seen
anything that approaches it for pure
T&A - - as distinguished from porn.

Filmed at the 1990 Spring
Bresk, 1t compresses all the sexy
contests into a festival of churning
hips and bobbing bressts. The world
series of wet t-shirts and the string
bikini contest are fine examples of
casual prurience, but they are as
nothing to the hour's centerpiece: a
fake orgasm contest.

The first question that popped into
my mind was, "How did they pick the
judges for this contest?” It's
surprising that any man would put
himself forward as an expert in the
field of evaluating the quality of a

ARNILORK
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ATom: 3,12
Lee Hoffman: 2, 14(2),
15(2),16{2),17
Bill Kunkel: 1, 13(2),17
Doug Lovenstein: 11
Bill Rotsler: 1,3,4,86, 7,
10
Jim Shull: 8
Writing
Desd Flowers
Bill Kunkel/13
Blue Jaunt
Joyce Kstz/ 14
All else by Arnie

This is not

boqus sexual climax.
usually 4 braaging point when macho
guys congregate in the locker room.

In any csse, the contest's
methedology was simple and direct.
One by one, female contestants,
attired in skimpy bikinis, 2at in a
chair at center stage. Microphone
in hand, esch moaned, groaned,
shouted, screeched, and howled their
way to the peak of simulated ecstasy.
The realistic fervor of the more
accomplished participants should
certainly give many fellows cauyse
for self-doubt.

The winner was a lusty lating
who also captured the wet t-shirt
championship -- a double threat!
Not only did she carry on in several
languages, but | think the crowd
especially liked her big finish,
during whichshe shrieked, “You owe
me! You owe mel” |, personally,
gave her extra points for the
wonderful optimism of her
climactic line: “Do it again!®

! a3k you, what would we do for
culture in this country with cable
television? O
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erad fandomi

An Arnie Katz Full-Length Article

Harry Warner devoted a couple of psges in"A
Wealth of Fable™ to the Numbered Fandom's theory of
Fanhistory and his objections. |'ve previously sided
with Speer and White in this continuing debate, but
now | must concede the verity of Harry's pesition.

Speer's goal, to aystematize the study of the
hobby’s past by segmenting it into eras with common
traits, is laudable. Muost proponents of Numbered
Fandoms, and intelligent critics like Harry, are
simply dicussing the subject to reach a heightened
understanding of the subject. Unfortunately, the
squabbles of rival fanhistorians have often generated
more heat than light. & few writers have even lost
sight of the accademic purpese in favor of settling
grudges or riding hobby horses.

Harry Yarner claims that fandom is too diverse
to categorize in this manner, and that there are
always hordes of collectors and convention fans who
remain outside the Numbered Fandoms structure.
The classic response by Numbered Fandoms'
partisans is that the theory only tracks the core of
active, fanzine-centered fandom. The trends of the
last two decades, which | am only starting to
assimilate, call even this modest claim into question.
Fanzine fandom is now so vast and fractionalized that
no span of years exhibits enough cohesiveness to
satisfy Speer's definition of a "Fandom™.

There's a temptation to say: well, Numbered
Fandoms don't describe the history of 8l of fanzine
fandom, just faanish fanzine fandom. How do we
reconcile that explanstion with a scheme thst
includes First, Fourth, and Eighth Fandoms s
QesCrided in the sccompsnying sriicie) ?

Maybe “Fandoms™ were always an illusion.
Guerdry is often cited as the archtypal focal point
fanzine, but there were many 2erious SF fans at the
time whose fanac did ¢ revolve around Savannah,
GA. | think they were Missing Out, but that's my
opinion. | love Jusndry, Don Day's Femscrent is
good, but not to my taste.

If Gusndry was not the true focal point even of
active fanzine fandom, then claims on behalf of
Science Ficlion Review, Foral Fornt, and the others
must be viewed skeptically. lans lanlern
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undoubtedly involves a lot
more fanzine fans than
Trap Door; yet neither is
the center of all, or even
most, of fanzine fandom.
Another possibility is
that Numbered Fandoms is
3 valid theory for one
stretch of fanhistory, the
Fanzine Age (1935-
1985}  Theorists could

place Numbered Fandoms
within a8 broader scheme
that reflects fandom’s
large-scale changes. Per-
haps one or more would
like to tryin future issues
of Fo//y  Fanhistorical
debate seldom reaches
irrefutable conclusions,
but | think the effort can
be wery enjoysble. O

Here's a synthesis of
several of the popular
presentations of the

Numbered Fandoms
theory of Fanhistory. It
isn't gospel, just my
interpretion of the
concept, with liberal
help from Jack F.Speer,
Dick Eney, and Ted
White. (Other leading
fanhistorians of this
school would undoubtedly
want to offer revisions
and amendments:

«-\.

Speer identified two
types of eras, Fandoms and
Transitions. AFandomisa
period during which
common interests and
concerns unite the core of
fandorm, while the
intervening Transitions
feature greater diversity.
. A Focal Point Fanzine is
an amateur publication

which is the focus of

sctifannish interest

during s Fandom.
EoFandom (1930-



1933) is the period before
fandom truly coslesced into a
hobby. Interest centered on
the prozines, and letter
hacking was the prime
activity, slthough the first
fanzines, 7he Comw? and
Setence Fiction Digesi made
their debuts.

First Fandom (1933-

1936), with Fantasy
Megacine o3 focal point,
centered on science and

A

often typeset and offeet printed,
featured fiction, interviews with
pros, science snippets, and previews
of prozine line- ups.

First Transition (1936-0ct.
1937} ran from the decline of
fanissy Megscine  to the Third
Convention (s  Phildelphelphia
regional st which the "Mutation or
Death” speechintroduced Michelism.
The prozines weren't doing so well,
which caused some fans to break
gway fromconcern with SF and begin
to look at the hobby ss an end in
itself.

Second Fandom  (Octover
1937-0ctober-1938) revolved
around intense political discussion
sparked by the idealistic socialism
of Michelism. It ended when
Wolheim and three other top
Michelists resigned control of FAPA

science fiction.  Fanzines,

and sounded “Retrest”.
Second Transition (October
1939-Chicon | [1941]) had s

massive influx of new fans (The
first Barbarian Invasion) which
began to swing interest back toward
the Hterature.

Third Fandom {Chicon I-
1944) stressed the brotherhood of
all fans and struck a balance between
SF and fandom in fanzines. The focal
point was  Harry Warner's
Spcengys, a jour mal of
considerably intellectuality that
stoutly maintained a “no feud”
policy.

Third Transition (1944-
Pacificon | [1946]) was an ers in
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which many of the stars of Third
Fandom dimmed (gafia and reduced
activity). Its climax was the failure
of Operation Futurian, a plan fo
introduce the Fantssy Foundation as
an intelligent replacement for the
moribund NFFF.

Fourth Fandom (Pacificon-
Philcon | [1947]) was a throwback
to an earlier time. Interest centered
on letter columns in 7Ariliing
Wonger, Stsrifing and Flsnel, and
celebrities were prolific
letterhacks like Chad Oliver. Speer
38ys that Sgt. Saturn, the
wisecracking letter column host,
was its symbol. Nuttiness like the
Shaver Mystery was typical of the
wild-eyed approach some took to the
hobby.

Fifth Fandom (Philcon |-
Cinvention [ 1949], with Art Rapp's
Specewsry as its focal point, reacted
to the juvenility of Fourth Fandom
with a greater show of erudition and
sophistication.  Wthout neglecting
the prozines, fandom started to
develop a rich store of legends and
anecdotes sbout itself. This period
also saw the birth of the Insurgent
Movement, led by Charles Burbee
and Francis T. Laney, which extolled
the pleasures of wine, women, and
song as heslthier than an all-
consuming devotion to science fiction
and fandom.

Fifth Transition (Cinvention
-Nolacon [1951] displayed the
after -effects of the Second Barbrian
Invasion, caused by  mass

(NHeRE
HAS
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FANDOM

recruitment  through Rog
Phillips' "Clubhouse™ column
in Amazing The Korean War
took 8 number of key fama, most
prominently Art Rapp, out of
active fandom, and the gafiation
of Laney and Burbee stifled
Insurgentism.
Sixth Fandom (Nolacon-
SFeon [1954] wss born, at
least metaphorically, in room
770 at the Molacon, the first
gathering of the cream of
- fannish fandom in several
years. Lee Hoffman's Gusndry was
its focal point, and she, Max
Keasler, and Shelby Yick reigned ss
top sctive fans with Tucker and
Bloch returning to activity as elder
ghods. The crowning achievement
was “WAW with the Crew in ‘527,
which brought Willis to the Chicon
If. Some experts believe that Sixth
Fandom survived the demise of

Guengry  in 1953 when Gregg
Calkins' dopsia’ took over
ieadership, whichi extendsd the

Fandom to SFconin 1954,

Sixth Tramsition (SFcon -
Southgate [1958] disrupted the
harmony of Sixth Fandom as rival
cliques strove to don Lee Hoffman's
discarded mantle. Most notable of
the self-promoters wes Harlan
Ellison, who proclaimed Seventh
Fandom without fully understand the
underlying concept. He was about
three years early.

Seventh Fandom {Southgate -
Discon | [1963]) came together to
fulfil Rick Sneary's dream of a
worldcon in Southqate, CA. |t
actually took place in Los ngeles, but
the hotel ‘was officially ceded to the
smaller town for the duration of the
convention. Terry Carr and Ron
Ellik’'s biweekly Asmee served as the
focal point. Fans reacted to
hucksterism and commercialism by
turning their attention back to
fandom itself.  “The Enchanted
Duplicator” is a pure expression of
the Seventh Fandom ethic. Fandom

Lontinued on Fage 18
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LETTER DAY

Please M. Post Person Look and See -- (Whoa, Whoa) -- Is There a Letter, a Letter for Me?

Mo one wants to get a telegram, but everyone loves
mail. Even curmudgeons who spend their spare hours
campaigning against junk mail get misty-eyed at the
sight of a pink envelope with delicate feminine
handwriting and a hint of Chanel Mo. 5. Surprise mail
can slways prove a treat, but there is nothing to match
the anticipated receipt of something wonderful.

I 1earnedof the pleasures the postman could bringat
a very early age. (This does not count my father's
repeated 1nsistance that | physically resemble the letter
carrier.} As a regular "Captain Yideo" viewer in the
mid- 1950s, | had to have every trinket the Captain's

obese assistant paraded in
front of my innocent eyes.

The shill, resssuringly
clad in the uniform of the
Yideo Rangers, made it so
simple. In exchange for
several wrappers from
Powerhouse candy bars
and a quarter, they'd send
something wonderful, like
the Captain Yideo Ring or
the Light Gun that wrote
glowing messages in the
dark. We kids even got to
keep the candy.

Al the gizmos,
whatever  their exact
nature, shared certain
features. Yirtuallyall had
"whistles only you can
blow™, most had a nook
described as ‘“idesl for
keeping secret messages”,
and none of them ever
worked as marvelously as
the show claimed.

That never stopped me.
I'd chomp on those peanut-
infested Powerhouse bars

to collect the needed labels,
rush them to the address shown on the screen, and then

haunt the mail box every day until the bulky little
package arrived. And barely would the disappointment
at the latest Capt. Yideo premium fade from my youthful
memory than the fat guy in the uniform would unveil
some alleged new pear) of great price.

8

| expected the mast important mail [ got during my
first stint in fandom. | knew it was coming, but | didn't
know whether it would dispense joy or dispair.

| felt certain | would get a reply when | timidly
wrote to Ted White, head and host of the Fanoclasts,
asking for an invitationto 8 meeting. As | waited for his
answer, | had every reason to expect a turn-down. The
Fanoclasts seldom added members and were reputedly
not fond of brash young neofans.

One mid-April dayin 1964, | came home from the
11th grade to find a post card from Brooklyn atop the
usual stack of fanzines and letters. | won't say that his
reply brimmed with good
fellowship, but it was
patient and kind and showed
grest understanding of my
situation. He invited me to
the next meeting, Fridsy
evening at 9:00 pm.

Rich brown and Mike
Mclnerney later told me
that they were present
when Ted got the note and
had spoken eloquently on
behalf of toleration for
bumptious neofans, but |
think the lion's share of the
credit shill belongs to Ted.
After all, he invited this
young stranger to his Jome

When | decided to
resume participation in
fandom, | wrote several
letters to those who'd been
fmest important to my fan
career in the past. | just
wanted them to know | was
back, that | hopedto publish
a little, and that |
remembered them with
fondness.

| was lying in the pool,
trying to keep inline with the sun's passage scross the
afternoon sky, when the phone rang. After | dried and
dressed awhile later, my assistant Becky told me that
the manager of The Mail Box had called. e use a
privately owned mailing center in preference to the
United States Post Office, because they give large-



volume msil receivers like us more
sttentive service.

‘Alice called to say that you have
a priority letter from a Mr. YWalter
4 Willisof NorthernIreland,” Becky
said. Aletter from Walt wWillis! And
not just & common every dey letter,
mind you, but a piece of mail that had
received special  handling. |
imagined white-gloved messengers
tenderly carrying the good news
from Donaghadee to Yegas.

Since Joyce had just returned
from the mail center 15 minutes
earlier, | knew |'d have to wait until
at least the next morning to get my
special Willis letter.

As | lay in bed that night, my
sense of wonder ran wild. Yhat
would require such expensive
pastage? Perhaps he was 3o touched
by my eulogy of Ayphes in the
letter that he'd decided to publish
another issue. This fannish saint, at
no small inconvenience to himself,
w33 going to give me one last chance
to TUlfill my fanwriting dream --
articles in /nuengs, bord  and
Hyplen.

It wasn'ta lkely prospect when |
conceived this ambition in 1966,
since all three had folded. Fandom
moves in muysterious ways, its
mirscles to perform. | satisfied
two-thirds of this goal before my
gafiation, and | would've made it &
clean sweep ifonly I'd responded toa
Willis letter received during the
depths of my disinterest in fandom.
Maybe fate was about to give me the
oppertunity to atone for failing to
rise to  Willis' invitation to
contribute to the bescon of faanish
fandom.

Or maybe Walt wanted to help
re-launch my fan career by
contributing to my new fanzine.
¥hat a guy! 'Wasn't that just like
Wim? It might even turn out to be
the first installment of a column.

[t thrilled me just to think of it,
a Y¥illis column in my fanzine. A
beatific smile illuminated my
sensitive fannish face as | drifted

toward sleep, trying to recall
whether |'d actually told WaAW about
folfy

With sleep came dreams.
Perhaps Willis had not stopped at
merely allowing me to contribute to
Huyphern, not been content to provide
anarticle or even acolumn for Aoy

Perhaps the resson for this
unprecidented special letter was that
YAV had decided to enter the new
decade ons fresh note. In the 1950s,
he co-edited Sisnf with a fellow
Belfaster. inthe 1960s, his reached
across the sea to join hands with a
Londoner to create Aypden Now in
this ers of computers, modems, and
faxes, he would reach across the Big
Pond for a co-editor of the 1990s. |
wa3s proud and humble to be that co-
editor.

Yhat a team we would make! His

The phone csll heralding
the Willis Letter, as we now
think of it here, sparked
questions from Rachel Ber-
trand, my assistant Becky's J
friend. Rachel could tell by my
awestruck expression and the
genuflections to the East, that
it was 8 momentous occasion.

“¥hat's Fandom?™ Rachel
asked. Becky Shayne's dark,
smouldering eyes brightened.
She had watched me fan for
several months. She hed
absorbed fannishness while |
typing labels and collating.

Like a proud poppa, |
watched her take her first
halting step on the road to
fannish [nsurgentism.

“well,” Becky began
slowly, anxious to get it right.
"You know the Mickey Mouse
Club..”

By Ghu, | think she's got
itt 0

talent! HisWit! His brillisnce! My
word processor! Katz and Willis - -
all right, Willis and Katz! -- an
unbeatable fanzine force for the
nineties. My heart swelled with
pride as | saw Walt and |, standingon
the dais, humbly accepting our first
“Best Fanzine™ Hugo.

"Thank you, thank you,” | heard
Walt say as Joyce shook me back to
consciousness. She claimed |d
awakened her with my enthusiastic
applause.

"It's time to go qget your letter
from Willis," she said. | flew from
the warmthof my bed inte the heat of
a Las Yegas summer morning. Only
the safety belt kept me from flosting
several feet above our red LeBaron
as it roared down nearly empty
streets to the Mail Box.

"May | have The Letter?” | said
to Alice. She hurried to the back
room and returned with my special
leter from ‘Willis delicately
balanced on 8 red satin pillow. They
don’t get many overseas letters in
Las Yegas

"Here It is,” she bowed her head
slightly, caught up in the majesty of
the moment. | opened the bulky
envelope, festooned with red and
green warnings to trest it with
respect. My fingers trembled.

There were three things: Aypien

*37 a printout of 8 Willis column

fram Fu/pand a letter which began:
"My, what a pleasant surprise! |
don’t often use exclamation marka,
but | feel the need for one here to
make up for all the backslapping and
hugging which the Post Office are
unable to transmit.”

It was a wonderful letter -- and
the fanzine and column weren't too
shabby, either. This special letter
brought more delight then my
wildest speculstions.

Plus, it inspired this article. |
thought I'd better have something
ready in case it was a summons to
contribute. Since a Ayplen isn't
planned for the foreseesble future, |
can publish it right here. O
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Mike Deckinger, 649 16th Ave., San Francisco, CA
94116

I'min much the same situstion ss you when it
comes to viewing modern-day fandom. |'m totallyin
the dark. | receive afew fanzines now and then, filled
with the names of people I've never heard of before.
(As a respite, 111 turn to the latest Analog , which is
also filled with the names of people i've never heard
of before -- desling me & double whammy as an
outcast.}

¥hat do | know about todsy? A whole new
energetic order of fans has arisen, and Richard
Bergeron is now a bad-guy. That'sit. My sum total
knowledge.

But it is still enlightening to browse through
today’s zines wondering who these usurpers are, how
they came to their positions, what happened to the
prominent names of old?

dAraie: Kow, now, lel’s not heve sny of us Relics
bad- mouthing emergetic young Yngretetul Hsurpers.
There mey be & conlemporsry fon conlempleling
making His regutslion by producing &n sathology of
my dest work. [ don¥ want lo give him or her second
o ughis.

| recall with great nostalgia the era of Long John
Nebel's radie show. There are several West Coast
equivalents, but no one comes close to what he didas 8
pioneer and innovator. | used to spend sleepless
nights absorbing his talk-fests, especislly when sf
personalities dropped by, which was frequently.
Because of the almost open-ended format |, there was
no evident haste to make a point or speed an opinion.
If the topic happened to be a stimulating one, it could
easily be enlarged to cover all five or six hours of
air-time. The guests always seemed more relaxed
and inclined to talk than on other commentary
programs.

Arnie: Relel was & vorecious resger who slvsys
came lo the inlerview lolaity prepered, something
k81 g lol of TV 18lk show fosts don ! seem o feel Is
necesssry. Another iittle febel guirk was thet he did
nol 18k 1o the guest befors e show, so thal lhe best
pert of IRe converssiion &lwsys went over the sir
The thing el sepsrsies Kebel from current ey
oul " 18ik show Rasls 15 kel ke was & complele srd
lotsl skeplic. SCIemlific proot was his onily Yerdsiick
200, &8 21 £X-CArNIC A0d prichmon, ke Enew it e
SCHMS.
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Charles Burbee, P.0. Box 2284, Temecula,CA §2289-
0028

Don't know if I'm quslified to welcome you back... |
hawe Dafiated - - drifted away -- myself Enjoyed Folly
though | know nothing about computer games. | have s
TRS-80 1 can barely run... but it will call attention to
misapelled words, won't yours?

Arnie: The persisience o7 3 v represenisiive typos
in Folly srises Trof my D personsl! conviclion et
rungwsy lechaclogy  rs stiifling  Mhe  wonderiyl
OriRographic cresiivily weonce enjoyed in isndem. ! will
heve more o szy on this importsnt Topic smon or, & e
BOTIBRS Someli s used lo S8y, Kesl Soon Kow'

Got married again in Yegss... different woman, but
same place each time. Both retired, we live onan Indian
Reservation near Lake Elsinore.

20 millionwords! Up to now |'ve considered Rotsler a
phenomenon at 2 million. May | see the next ish of your
mag? What are you NYawk palefaces doing inthe western
desert?

Arnie:  Much s I enjoy a&sIIiing you wilh my
prolificness, | should point out thet my toisl is psfiry
next lo Silverderg snd dsimov -- and el minus the
typo, 115 18 million words. Joyce is only ksif s psle-
1B, S0e 3 pErt LRerokee.

Dave E. Romm, 3308 Stevens Ave. 5., Minneapolis, MN
55408

Long time no resd!

I'm not entirely sure why I'mwriting this letter. I'm
a poor loc writer; | haven't writtena loc in six months or
so. And there are at least three other zines in my loc
stack, and several more in the Rune trade pile, that |
wanted to say somethingto. But hey! we sharea computer
model, the Mac SE, and you mention (comparatively) new
Mpls person Jeff Schalles.

Arnie: Fou wrole Secsuse your 13nnsh soul loid you 1t
&S e Fight thing 1o &0 Fou sQouid shvsys isten o your
1annish souf, especiafly 1 1Y ieils you o send me & Lol



fon? mess sround with Yaknown Forces, Davf,

However, I'm not convinced you're not s hoax. A
“professional wrestling magazine?™ Arnie Katz, New
Yorker, in Les Yeqes?? A computer person uaing
Geneva? No way... ok, ok, it's within the realm of
possibility. But just barely. 11} accept you as the Real
Arnie Katz, but you're on thin ice. Watch it!

Arate: { gon Y war lo ssil under Bise colors, DevE,
! am ot an exprri on compuiers, |m snr exper? on
Inlersctive elecironic snisrisinment. Well, it }'m &
Aosx, | wonder whet et guy in Brooklyn Heights
hinks?

General comment about layout: [ like it. If you're
going to do three columns, then you've got to justify.
And while | vestly prefer Helvetica to ¥shudder®
Geneva (if nothing else, youcan fit more on the page), |
do like san serif faces for body type. | think they are
more readsble, and who sre you going to believe, me or
some study? But you're using too many different fonts
for the headings.

|, toa, remember when the serious faned collected
lettering quides and ‘wanted to use them all. But we're
living in the future now, and new options call for mere
discipline. | mesn really... San Francisco Shadow Bold?
But the Tayout and illo placement are nice.

Araie: lour DTF skills sre sbundsnily evigen? in

“oF coursE (TS A
CRUDZINE — GHaoD!

I've onLy HAD
20 (SSuey —
Giie me A CHANCE!!

%

e ey Kunes you sent. } use lolsof fonts, becsuse ! sm
nol lrying for & professionsl logk, &s | would when
BInG & rewsslend meg. Sen Fremisce Jutline Shedow
8oid isGhy s Own Type Fonl. 1135 8150 hendy for kidnep
notes. Ko more cutting and pasiing !

Robert Lichtman, PO Box 30, Glen Ellen, CA 95442

| enjouyed your write up of the CES. in 1976,1977,
and 1978 (I think it was) | went to three different
CES’s, two in Chicago and to the very first CES held in
Las Yegas. | Tiked the Chicago ones better; it was more

energizing to be in Chicago than to be in Las Yegas. The
restaurants were better, the night life was more to our
liking and there were also bookstores to visit where |
was known from having Seld Books there.

What was | doing at CES, you might well inquire. The
answer would be that those were the yearsof The Farm's
best selling book ever, The Big Dummy's Guide to CB
Radio, which emerged out of 8 crowded field of books to
become the standard text for the mainstream.

It was even sold st K-Msrt -- wherein, of course,
lies g tale 111 have to write some time of the 90,000
returns from K-Mart caused by the book hitting their
racks the same time CB radios went from 23 to 40
channels, making the book instantly absolete.

Arnie: The elecironic geme business prefers las
vegas, Tor & combinelion of ressons incluging thel e
winter £E5 comes rigit sfier the (ususily) profitsbie
1oUril QUEIISE S1G #vEFYoRE 1S int & buoysnt mood

Fandom's Masterworks? My favorite two TAFF
reports of all time (of the completed and collected ones)
are David Langford’s and Ron Ellik's. | believe they
belong on the list, if not more reports. The Neofan's
Guide to SF Fandom must be included in any listing of
this sort. Also The Reslly Incompleat Bob Tucker,
published in 1974 by Dave Locke and the Coulsons.
Jerry Ksufman published 80 pages of The Best of Susan
Wood in 1982. | was out of fandom fur most of Susan's
life there, but the volume brought me right up to speed
as to her importance in the fannish scheme of things.
Another, The Chuch Harris Appreciation Society
Magazine published for the MinneapolisCorflu in 1989
by Spike Parsons and others.

One you may not know of: Fanzines in Theoryand in
Practice collected articles, 1978-1982, by D. West.
This is probably out of print now. Don selected and
published this 175- page collection of his best writing.
Do you know of him? This is sort of the Ah Sweet idiocy
of 1ate "70s toearly 'B0s British fandom only without all
the homophobic stuff. Another Masterwork would
definitely Dbe John-Henri Holmberg's hardcover
publication of Terry Carr’'s Fandom Hsrvest, 3 wide-
ranging collection of Terry's work, lavishly illustrated
by Grant Canfield, marred only by terrible
proofresding. Yet amother masterwork, though not
exactly literary: the Bill Evans/Bob Pavlat Fanzine
Index, bringing the original R.D. Swisher index up to
date through 1952.

Arate: Four choices sl sound goe8  kemember, !
w257 ¥ lisirng Yhe dest’, only my personsi invorites - -
end & limiled number of those. Oiterwise, 17 have
incluged seversl THEF reports, Chuch Harris  Through
Lorkest frefond wilh Kotte, Fork, end Spoon, and ite
AZom Antioiogy . D. Wesl was just coming in &s / wss
lesving, St | would desriy love lo gt & copy of His




antiholagy, as well a5 the Fangom Hsrvest collection.

Mike Glicksohn, 503 Windermere Ave., Taronto,
Ont., MBS 3Lo CANADA

The arrival in my mailbox of an Arnie Katz
fanzine was somewhat of 8 shock of course. | would
have been more surprised to receive a fanzine from
Degler and alot more surprised to see a fanzine from
Laney, but beyond those two, you were about the last
person | expect to hear from in this way.

Nothing personal, but I've never found computer -
generated fanzines to be anywhere near as attractive
as stenciled ones can be. Your typeface isn't as ugly as
some of the most offense dot- matrx fanzines | have
seen, but neither can it compare to a crisply cut
stencil, and the computer generated hesdings are
downright valy. | know most of the ressons for
producing a fanzine using high technology, snd | know
few people will voluntarily abandon the ease of word
processing for the vagaries of hand-typed and hand-
lettered mimeography, but the results just aren‘t the
same aesthetically, at 1east not to me. SH11, 1'd rather
have a high-tech Fo/7y than no Fo/ly at all, so I
shut up in the future.

dizappeared. |'d nominate “The Complete Quandry”, Dave
Langford's "The Transstlantic Hearing Aid™, "The Really
incompleat Bob Tucker™, “Performance™ by D. West, The
Best of Susan ‘Wood™, “The Best of the Bushel” and
“Esstercon Speeches™ by Bob Shaw, Langford's "Platen
Stories™, "The Cacher of the Rye™ by Carl Brandon,
“Fanthelogy 76", and “The Last Deadloss Yisions™ by
Christopher Priest. There are a few others | can't
remember the exact titles of, and | don't have the requisite
time to search them out right now, but I'm sure other lists
will include them.

If | hadn't just finished reading /nauende 22 | could
have said it’s been many years since | read anything written
in the style of “Under the Influence™, but | have 3o | can't
and | won't. Still, it's a good piece {despite the occasional
typo which ore would have thought unlikely in this
supposedly superior high-tech fanac) and suqurs well for
the future. Evidently the Katzian fannish skills haven't
atrophied during those years of empire-building. (It was
nice that you credited Ted. | wonder if he'll respand in any
way?)

Arme: Nore 8 SEIWICE then sh empire, Mile, but 1t
peys lhe morigese shg selisties me sritstically. HWirophy”
mey 1ol be quile e word, but i is ohservadie lo me ket 7

draie: | sympsthize wilh your evigent frustretion can? v it &5 ofien 8s { once aia, though [ like o think et

sboul e clhonge in 1aRsine production.

There is experience has lsught me o perforin with grester sivil,
SOMELAIRG Specisl sbout & besulitully mimesgrsphed

SUST DECEUSE w8 S1ER T THIERTTY S0Y IGFE IS 70 1E8SON 10

ranzine like Lrergumen thet eludes DTF farcines. OF denigrate Teds schievements or minimize his contridu-
course, | still heve some nosislgis for spirit Lions. Ted is & grest fon, he was 8 wonderiyl friend 1o me 51
duplicstion - - lols of bright colors snd, in & smell one time, snd he leught me & hell of 8 lol.

eRoLGH 1Ehden, & clesp high. [ ihink lodsy s tancine

eaiiors must ind & new: moge het is s righ? Tor OTF Jay Kinney P 0. Box 14217, San Francisco, CA 94113

& the oid one was for mimeo. Fantine lechnology has

chergeq seversl
fimes -~ from
printed lo leclo,
from leclo o
7% IREG, rom
mimes o offsel
angd from offxel
o computerized
QIF -- snd e
polentisl  of &
new mearym
exciies me.
Your list of
classic
fanwriting  is
pretty well right
on, but a few
things could be
added, some
having appeared
while you'd
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I could say “welcome back”, but since I'm gafiated myself. |
don't know what I'd be welcomming you back to. In fact, if [
have one overall comment on A2/l #7, it is that is that just
about all of the fanmish names invoked in its pages are also
gafiated, giving the zine an air of advanced tirme-out-of-joint-
edness. [Aren't you worried that youll slowly discover that
thiz life in Las Yegas of "Arnie Katz” sittig down in the
livingroom every day to “design the interface™ will turn out to
be a false reality built up for you in 2002 to enable you (now
totally insane, of course) to predict where those missiles will
fall, shot by the rebellious colonists on the moon?2?]

Of course, the impression | get these days is that fanzine and
fannish fandom are in a near catatonic state, still recovering
from the Bergeron Wars which you happily missed. So you may
hare toreinvent a welcoming fanzine fandom from zoratch — or
perhaps send off for what zines are being pubbed these days and
foigure out the lay of the land.

Arnra fabn 't ik you understant the rannratins of the
SN ¥hen KT wgafiafes, 3 ybody mgatiasst [foome
B you 3 bwm-apm faazme 1an, ;masriag by sny famE of Hhe
AR TR And with cnerypetn young fans, s af revent
rst-fame fanrme publfifer 506 Shar, e w1l on faptier &
1t fie oo and reshrs Teutandom. O af Bast Asre 3 fiftl
Axrmbesy fim. Fboe you T 3l e fere B Agvs 1 with o500



AN Occasional Column bt Bill Kunkel

COMING FROM NEW YORK | no-
tice that I'm at something of a dis-
advantage in terms of understanding
the real estate market. InNew York,
for example, place names generslly
relate pretty directly to the place in
question.  Names like Flatbysh,
Middle Village, Brownsville and
Flushing may not stir the blood, but
you 3ure can't accuse them of
painting an unrealistic picture,
either. Prosaic names for prosaic
places. The nicer areas get nicer
names: Chelses, Greenwich Yillage,
Forest Hills. It's 3 nice system.
Outside the confines of the Big
Apple, however, a1l bets are off. In
fact, in parts of the South the idea
seems to be that the maore
godforsaken a tract of 1and, the more
exhaylted its designation should be.
This eventually results in ghettos
with names like “Elysian Fields".
Then there was the worst poverty-
level housing development | have
ever seen; a place that looked as if
the Army used it to test bazookas. |
walked past one home and saw its
cccupant sitting in his tettered
living room watching an unplugged,
blown-up TY set. Thiswouldn't have
been so unusual were it not for the

fact that | saw him ZArowgh & gsping

hote in the stae of e duriding. He
turned and waved as | passed by. The

name of this misbegotten New
Orieans slum? hy, it's none other
thanthe “Desire Housing Project”

y'all. A Pesthole Named Desire,
indeed.
Here in the Great American

Southwest, this tendency towasrd
deception on the part of the Real
Estate Community takes the form of
aquetic pretense. That ia to say, if
you drive around the Las Yegas area
and only looked at the signs on the
various housing developments, you
would swear you were in Southern
Californmia. The desert, you say?
Can't be. We just passed “Bayview
Terrace™ and the “Pacific Oceanyiew
Apartments” and, look, up ahead on
the left, that's “Paradise Lagoon
Estates™ right next to “Seaside
Townhouses™ and “The Surf Club~!

-
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Sure, | can understand where
there might be a tendency to bristle
at the idea of naming a development
“The Stinkin® Desert Condo Club” or
“Arid Acres” or even “The Wastes.”
But seriously, folks, to call a
development “The Ereakers™ or
“Pacific Overlook™ when the nesrest
body of water is the swimming pool
at Arizona Charlie's, well, that may
be pushing things just a bit.

| wonder if they do this stuff in
other countries? | suspect not.
Certainly England doesn't. | know
becsuse | read “Hound of the
Baskervilles™ and | recall that the
story was et on the Moorsin anarea
known o3 “The Grimpen Mire.”
Certainly no land in the clutches of
Un-Real Estate could ever have
arrived at auch a designation. O




Going into the WwWest

It started in the smallish town
of Tyne & Weare, just outside
Manchester, England. Arnie and!
were basking in the praises of
Barry Friedman, agent and
friend, as we celebrated the
successful conclusion of the visit
with our host and then-
publisher, Tynesoft. We'd just
finished an intensive four-day
meeting with the programmers
and other members of the
implementation team during
which we fine-tuned a number of
aur camputer game designs. It's

always fun to give a critique and see
the changes materialize right before
your eyes.

| arrived at this particular
poignant moment by & fairly direct
route. ¥henArnie, Bill Kunkel and |
founded Electronic Games Magazine,
| put away my secretarial skills for
fulltime swriting about video and
computer software. After the three
of us left EG, | wrote freelance pieces
about high-tech entertainment for
almost every magazine in the
computer biz. |also served as high-
tech associate editor for Essence,
Yomen's Wear Daily, and numerous
other female-oriented publications;
| even told the Cosmopolitan girl
which system to buy.

When Yideo Games & Computer
Entertsinment Magazine began, |
became Mews Editor, amd my
freelancing dwindled to s fraction.

Around this time, Bill, Arnie and |
started doing game design work;
soon that portion of our business
grew to at least S0% of our income.

The contract with Tynesoft was a
milestone. Barry, the wizard of
inter national softwsre deal - making,
put us together with the English
software  publisher, and we
completed a total of {4 games for
them. Trevor Scot and his partner
Colin Courtney invited the three of
us to visit the Tynesoft headquarters
te givein-person input to the artists
working on our projects. Bill
declined and stayed home to watch the
store, while Arnie and | flew to
England.

A3 we discussed our dreams,
Barry uttered the words which
dominated our thoughts for the next
few months. “You can wait to
accumulate enough money to buy

=

your perfect brownstone in
Brooklyn Heights, and maybe never
get it. Or you can change your
dream, relocate to a different part of
the country, and buy a home
immediately.”

Lapvincing Kunkel

Leaving London, Arnie and |
discussed the concept. First we
thought, "Maybe we'll move to
Jersey where property is a bit
cheaper.” Then, “Well, if we're
leaving NYC, and going that far, why
not the Poconos?™ Next, we thought,
“Yfhat's the reason for stayingin the
East at al1?” MNone, reslly.  ‘We
didn’t need to be near the bigapple to
wurk; we do it all by Fed Ex or by
modem, anyhow.

Suddenly, the world strefched
out before us with no barriers, no
ties to any special spot. Al we had to
do is decide: where did we WANT to
go?

Yfe considered Dallas.. too cold.
Houston..too rednecked. Atlants, too
mugqy. California was completely
out of the question; | would have
rather stayed in New York.

There really was only one place
that seemed right to Arnie and me.
But we decided to put it to Bill, and
see what he had to suggest.

"Find a city...any city...that you
think would feel right. It should
have & good airport, with plenty of
things to do and places to go.” ‘We
loaded Bill's hands with US maps to
study.

He's a good man. [t's 8 testament
to how well our partrership works
that, after he looked at the charts, he
came up with the same conclusion we
had reached as we jetted over the
Atlantic.

Yiva Las vegas!

It s=eemed 3 natural decision, the
perfect choice for Katz Kunkel
YWorley. We all wanted a warm
climate; we all preferred dryness to
humidity. We had enjoyed Yegas on



our trips to Winter Consumer
Electronic  Shows during the
previous ten years. Property was
reasonably priced, and the tax
situstion was very favorable. And,
none of us gamble.

The next step was getting s good
realtor. Cathy Bittinger became the
most importsnt person in our lives
for six months prior to the move.
We provided her lists of what we
each wanted in a house, then kept
refining them until she knew exactly
what would suit us. She, in turn,
started doing computer searches of
the area’s real estate listings, and
every week or so, sent printout

descriptions of property that
matched our specifications.
Llaking Flans

Our moving date was set

automatically, by the fact that the
Katz lease ran out on Oct. 1, 1989.
(For the fan historians among you,
that date marked 19 years since we
had moved into the Livingston Street
address. ) The three of us could
barely be contained through the
summer. There was a lot to be done,
to get ready to transfer ourselves,
chattel, livestock (cat) and the
business. It's a good thing we were
busy, otherwise, our impatience
might have finished us. We were
like three kids anticipating
Christmas morning; once we made
the decision to leave the New York
City area, we couldn't wait to lesve
the Big Apple behind.

Yhen Spring came, we started
hunting our mover. After calling ail
the majors, and some of the haul-it-
by- nights, we deter mined they were

all a bunch of thieves. We got quotes
from several namebrand cross-
country movers, and although each
used the same  price-per-
their estimates

hundredweight,
varied vastly.
It was going to be costly, at best.
Goods had to be removed from three
separate locations, Bill's apartment
our

in Queens, apartment in

N b -
Brooklyn Heights, and a storage
warehouse in Bay Ridge. Although
Bill planned to take very little
furniture, Arnie and | were moving
four over-full rooms, plus tons and
tons {about 22 of ‘em) of books,
magazines, fanzines, records, games
and assorted hobbycraft. Then there
were the compuyters and
accoutrements.

we used North American Yan
Lines.  They gave the highest
estimate of weight; we figured this
would serve us well, so the overage
at the end of the trip wouldn't be as
much. 1 worked for us; the balance
due after weighing the load was a
small percentage of the total.

Lhoosing & Home

The frenzyof preplanning hitits
peak the weekend following Labor
Day, when we made our first trip
west to pick places to buy. Timing
was critical: as late in the summer

3z possible, to be sure of the
Tynesoft royalty checks, destined
for escrow as downpayments on two
residences, and early aa possible, to
allow time for the current owners to
vacate. We wanted to move direct
into our new homes upon our arrival
in Yegas. More than want, really;
we had to accomplish this, in order
to have places to put the furniture,
due in Yegas about a week after
departing NYC.

We originally planned to go the
last weekend in August, but delayed
80 Barry would be back in the USA
after his summer in Canads. Barry,
or Prince Among Men, 3as | like to
call him, offered to meet us in Yegas
to help househunt and to negotiate
the purchases. Waitim for Barry
turned out to be the smartest
decision we ever made.

Thursday evening we let Cathy
know we had arrived, and srranged
to meet her in the lobby of the
Sahsrs the next morning. She had
never seen us, of course, but we had
exchanged pictures. We'd talked on
the phone a lot during the summer;
she had allowed herzelf to get caught
up inour excitement to a gratifying
extent. She had hsndled cross-
country purchases before, but this
was the first time she had ever dealt
with three artistic tupes who
travelled around with a financial
manager. Barry had already started
on the paperwork with her, Yegas
bankers, and the escrow company,
filing financial statements, royslty
reports, credit reports, tax
returns, and hundreds of sheets of
infor mation on our personal careers
and financial worth.

I'd like to devote seversl
paragraphs to the exhausting ordeal
of house-hunting, but the truth is
that Cathy cut through that; it was
30 simple we were finished before
noon, left with nothing more
arduous to do than chortle sbout our
homes,

Cathy first took us to a house
Arnie and | had picked from the
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computer search. it had the details
we had requested: 4 bedrooms, pool,
3pa, and lots of extras. But it failed
to tug at our heartstrings. Next she
drove to the western side of town, to
eyeball 8 property that had just
come onto the lists.

From the minute we drove up in
front, | could tell. Favorabiy
situated on a low green hill, on the
left hand side of a Y in a quiet
culdesac, the ranchstyle house was
framed in trees and rosebushes.
Inside, we were charmed by the pink
walls and hunter green carpeting.
Arnie wal ked into the large parquet-
floored sunroom that looked aver the

deep back yard, pool and deck, threw
wide hisarms and said, “This will be
my office!” Bsrry satin a chair in
the terraced, tree-filled backyard
and when we told him “this is the
one”, enthusiastically agreed it was
a winner.

Next Cathy took us to the
placeshe thought would plesse Bill.
Although Arnie and | had labored
through all of two walk-throughs,
(ah, the wonders of computer
shopping!} Bill needed only one look.
The Greens was an exquisitely
manicured, gated community,
complete with pool, spa, tennis
courts, and quard gate. The two-
story condominium he chose was
huge, besutiful and spotless, with

private patio,
fireplace,
cathedral ceilings
and a qgourmet
kitchen. Barry
worked magic that
after - noon, nego-
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tiating the prices for each of the
properties. Cathy just sat back
shaking her head; ~1 thought | knew
about bargaining,” she said at one
paint, “but {'ve never seen anything
like this!™ Later,she told us that she
had completely changed her tactics,
a3 § result of seeing Barry in
operation.

We had the two properties sewn
up by nightfall, and handshake
sgreements  with  both current
owners. QOur house wouldn't be
vacant by the time the three of us
moved on September 25th, but
Casillda promised to have the garage
cleaned out 30 we could stash our

sturf there. Bill's condo
was ready; that would be
our destination on That

Great Day.
But there were still
lots  of things to
z accomplish  before we

returned to NY. Deposits
hes to be psid on all
utilities; we had to
arrange for the phones to be
installed. e needed & postoffice
box, so we could get it into
circulation &8 soon as possible. /e
hed to open bank accounts for
ourselves personally, and for Katz
Kunkel Worley, Inc.

_Berry HMaves Mouplains

Saturday we met with the trust
company officer to apply for
mortgages. Cathy, who was first
fairly awed by Barry's presence,
then impressed by his negotisting
expertise, was even more amazed
that the loan exec opened his

business on Saturday for us. it was
painless; Barry had slready
provided every scrap of information
they needed. The meeting was so
low-stress, it was almaost social, a
pressing of the fleshand little more.

We had mulled aver the question
of how we would live during the week
between our arrival and the coming
of the furniture. First we thought
we might have to motel-it for those
days, but dreaded the inconvenience,
especially since work would
continue during that time. Our
schedules were heavy; we couldn't
spare more than a couple of days to
moving. Barry had the answer to
this problem, too: we arranged for a
conde-full of rental furnityre to be
in place on our arrival

I'd like to digress here to talk
about the Wonder of Los YWages. This
town is the most convenient in the
world for travelers or new arrivals.
Several hundred thousand people
move into the Yegas Yalley each
year, along with several million
tourists. The city is therefore
accustomed to providing special
services. |If we desired, we could
have hed a full staff waiting, hot
meal on the table, fire in the
fireplace, and a party of welcoming
celebrants.

Monday we did business. Barry
was 1n his element; his expertise
cut through every problem. The
banker had also been prepared for
our arrival, with tax returns,
financial statements, and advance
deposits for our starting sccounts.
{It's astounding how much of the red
tape that tangles meost transactions
is cut away by professional




satisfy, even to open 3 simple
checking account. Along with the
millions of tourists and thousands of
new arrivals, there are
unfortunately thousands of fly-by-
night operators running scams and
get-rich-quick schemes.

e did the official walk-through
of the properties that afterncon, and
signed the first purchase documents.
Ye shot a roll of film in each place,

Yegas  financial to show the folks back East.

them far ourselves to dream over
until the actual move..

#3 we flew out of our newly
adopted city that afternoon, our own
buoyancy probably was what kept
the plane up! There was alot todo in
the next three weeks, to get ready.
But no amount of work could
undermine cur joy. O

BOVeRTyre continues th "Going

Aexd rssue, the crass coumtry ]

institutions normally are not easy to  Truthfully, it was as much to have il The West, Fert 2~

The Missing Masterworks

The shert piece on Fandom's Masterworks in fo/7y #/ America”, Berry's Goon stories, Kent Moomaw's "The
inspired several supplemental lists of outstanding Adversaries”, Lon Atkins' "Circle Game”, Marion Zimmer
major publications. it gives me a lengthy "wish list” to Bradley’s "way Out West in Texas”, and F. Lee Baldwin's
pursue over the next few yesrs. Putting everyone's “Crime Stalks the Fan World™
favorites together shows that there’s still alotof scope  Eob Lichtman, in his letter in &/iy %2 mentions the
for anyone who wants to anthologize the qreat literary Evans/Pavist "Fanzine Index”. It's s mammoth tazk, but
works of fandom. wouldn't it be wonderful if someone brought it as current

There's certainly no shortage of possibilities. as practical? & lot of fans are firm believers in
Collections of famous columns is one fertile area which computing power, and this project seems made for such
hasn't been heavily mined. “The Collected 'All Our technology. O
Yesterdays'™ is the one which springs most readily to
mind. Harry reworked some of this material for his
two fanhistories, but there's still a lot, especially the
fanzine profiles, which would make & fascinating
anthology.

The top fanzines would yield seme terrific books,
too. Fanzines ripe for anthologizing include Aypien,
Yoig, Innuendo, Xero, Lighthouse, Warhoon, Fotlsich,
ksts! SFR snd COopsis! Also worth attention are
slightly less well-known (but still excellent) titles
like Frap, Lgobog, 1olg, Stegoy, Specewsrp, Seriing,
Energumen, and Cry.

What about individual fanwriters? “The Incampleat
Ted ¥hite" i3 long overdue, and high quality volumes
could be compiled from the works of Calvin Demmon,
Harry Warner, F.T. Laney, John Berry, Bob Lemanm
and Bill Rotsler. j

And while we're mentioning Rotlser, isnt it
incredible that fandom's all-time favorite cartoonist
has never hada collestion of his cartoons? The man has
drawn so many brilliant pieces, in so many delightfui
3tyles, that the only problem would be how to limit the
size. let's give Stiles and Bjo the same treatment,
while we're about it.

I'd like to see s faan fiction anthology. Among
possible items for sucha book are TerryCarr's "Cacher
of the Rye™ and "The BNF of 12", "Willis Discovers
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Fandom by the Numbers
Lonmtinued from pege 7

brought lohn Berry and Walt Willis
to worldcons with special funds, and
TAFF became firmly established.
Top genzines like /Jenveads, boid
aerg,8nd Wariven represented the
wide- ranging interests of this era.

Seventh Transition (Discon
I-Pacificon 1| [1968] ushered in
the first great Age of Apa, as fans
retreated from general fanzine
fandom in resction to the Breen
Boondoggle. The cleavage shaitered
friendships and caused many talented
fans to gafiate, or at least hibernate.
Booms for Burrough, Telkein, and
"Star Trek™ sparked the third
Barbarisn Invasion and the rize of
sub-fandams.

Eighth Fandom {Pacificon |} -
January 1970} revolved around
Richard E. Gels’ AeirlelicySFR as
fully as Sixth Fandom focused upon
Gusngry though the two ers share
few other characteristics. Serious
discussion, primarily of science
fiction but embracing other tepics,
held sway during Eighth Fandom.

Eighth Tramsition (January
1970-July 1971} suffered from
the decay of discusions into
acrimonious feuding, and the
conzequent decline of S5F& and its
imitators. The proliferation in
regional conventions took hoig

ALz

Katz Kunkel Worley
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during this period, which paved the
way for today's incredibly active
con scene.

Ninth Fandom {July 1971-
Discon 11 [1974]) blended the
fannishness of Seventh Fandom with
the Insurgentism of Fifth Fandom in
& heavily fandom-centered ers.
Even many discussionzines that
survived Eighth Fandom, like
Gestotems, turned to a more
light-hearted, fssnish wiew of
things. Terry Carr and Ted White
were the elder statesmen behind s
group of actifans that included John
D. Berry, Bill Kunkel, Joyce Katz,
Jay Kinney, Terry Hughes, rich
brown, and Me. The biweekly
news-genzine focsl Foind edited by
rich brown armd Me, solidified the

core of Ninth Fandom while running
the Bob Shaw Fund that brought the
famous Irishfan to the Noreasconin

Joe Siclari
4539 NW Sth Ave

Boca Raton, FL

33431

1971. The genzine incsrnation of
£  continued to lesd the pack.
When that folded, first ¥hite and
Berry’s fgoder and then Berry and
Demmon’s Ap? Shi¢ kept the flag
flying. Among manifestations of the
era’s devotion to fanhistory were

Harry ‘Warner's "All  Qur
Yesterdays™, a reprint of “The
Enchanted  Duplicator™, Terry

Carr's “Entropy Reprint™ columns
that ran in-many fanzines, 74
lncomplest Terry Larr anthology,
and fanfiislorics

Ninth Transition (Discon I
- o) resulted from a per-
sonality/lifestyle clash between
elements of the Brooklyn and Falls
Church groups, the pillars of Ninth
Fandon and the  subsequent
reduction inactivoty by many of the
ers's stalwarts. Younger fannish
fans tried to carry on in the Ninth
Fandom tradition, but no new focal
point publication emerged.

Are there more identifiable
eras beygond Ninth Transition?
Youll have to ask & sounder
authority on the late 1970s and
1980 than | to make that
determination. My Auach is that
fandom became so huge and diverse
during the Ninth Transition that the
concept of Numbered Fandoms
breaks down -- assuming it had
some historical validityin the first
place. O




