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plus a few from personal friends that we were pleased to get. But this is

a problem we never had'4 years ago ... if you're at all envious, you may be

-very much like we were in that (1) you almost never write letters to anyone,
and (2) you have no intention of publishing your own fanzine. Going through
the 'zines we got last year, I find they break down something like this:

MEIN OMP-F is an Ompazine - A PROPOS DE REIN is a Fapazine - GRIGNOLINO is

a Sapzine - THE SHADOW FAPA is a Shapazine - SAVOYARD is an Ompazine - DETROIT
IRON is another - THRU THE HAZE is an N3Fzine - MOONSHINE is a PFapazine -
YEZIDBB is a Sapzine - HORIZONS is a PFapazine - ASP is the same. (Presumably
we should belong to those amateur publishing associations if we wished to get
these regularly; we don't belong to a single one, tho.)

LASPFS NEWSLETTER is for anyone they think is interested, I guess - OUTPOST is
an Ompazine also had for trades or LoCs or $1 a copy, it says - THE SCARR says
nothing about how it's to be had - VIPBR is an Ompazine also to be got for
lLetters of Comment, trade or 25¢ each; published irregularly, now - ROT says
nothing about why you got it; this is the Summer 1961 issue, for chrissake! -
MOTLBY doesn't say how you got it, either - LES SPINGE is 15¢ each or for
trades or LoCs - TENSOR is 15¢ each or for trades or LoCs - THE GOLDEN HARP
doesn't say - ISCARIOT is 15¢ each - GARDYLOO is a N'apazine also had for

15¢ each - MICROTOMB is 10¢ each or maybe free - THE BUG EYE (West Germany)
can only be had for LoCs or trade, (With no fanzine of your own to trade,

and no letter-writing proclivities, you can only get some of these by sending
money for each separate issue -- if you can find out when it's published.)

SCIENCE PICTION REVIEW has sub rates like 10 issues for $1, 22 for $2 or 45
for $4 - on the other hand, CADENZA is for trades, LoCs or 20¢ each and says
"maximum subscription is one dollar™ - FANTASY FICTION FIELD is 10¢ each, 13
for $1 -~ SKYRACK is 6 for 35¢ - STARSPINKLE is 3/25¢ - YANDRO is 25¢ each or .-
12 for $2.50 (renewal subs $2) -~ GALAXY REPORTER is available for LoCs or
trades or 10¢ each, 6/50¢ and 2 years for $1 - DYNATRON is 15¢ each or 8/$1
- SCOTTISHE is an Ompazine, also for trade, LoCs or 50¢ a year - FANTASY
NEWS is 10¢ each, 3/25¢ or 12/$1 - JARGON is 25¢ each, 5/$1, 11/$2 or trade
or LoCs - SHANGRI-L'AFFAIRES is 25¢ each or 5 for $1 - SPECTRUM is 6 for $1
- DOUBLE BILL is 20¢ each or 6 for $1. (We've subscribed to 5 of these and
got the others for nothing.)

Now, if you're the kind of person I've described here, I don't know if it's
exactly fair that we should get these fanzines for nothing when you don't and,
in some cases, can't. Sometimes I think what someone ought to do is publish
a monthly Mailing List in some fanzine, where anyone could get their name &
address on the List any time they wanted to, free. But of course, the active
fans who join everything in sight don't need it, while the N3F is supposed
to take care of everyone else provided they join.it; I suppose fandom wants !
to make damned sure it can force you to join something, whether you like it
or not. Or maybe I just enjoy telling ‘em to go to hell.....
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Of course, you non-writing fans know you're definitely a small minority
here. Most of the readers of any fanzine today are letterhacks to an ex-
tent that each might publish his own fanzine -- and there's this blind
social reaction of the crowd implying that "You Gotta Publish Or You Aren't
In." But in g2's particular readership, many of these letterhacks join
you non-writers in preferfing a cash subscription and not having to write

a Letter of Comment on each issue of this ‘zine. They're obliged to fill
demands for so many LoCs elsewhere that they're glad to escape it here.
Fanzines weren't always like this, tho.

The ones I've listed overpage aren't
all we have here, being just the piles I have within reach at the moment,
but I think they're a fair sampling. Some that appear not to accept subs
may do so if asked; they simply didn't think it necessary to say so in
print. But I don't think it's "unfair" of those editors who demand letters
from their readers -- I simply consider it foolish., It's as if they want
to drive you-out of fandom if you won't play their little game; and since
this isn't their intention or meaning at all, I can't help but wonder if
there isn't some better way to do it, because this is exactly the result
it has., But there's nothing really unfair about that if it doesn't become
too prevalent.

But you can't judge whether or not it's '"too prevalent' just
by counting the number of fanzines which do or don't follow that policy.

It is most certainly far too prevalent when some fans think it's mandatory
for all, that it must be conformed to by any editor -- and that anyone who
doesn't conform should not only be criticized, but condemned as the rascalky
fellow he is! 1t is far too prevalent when such condemnation is accepted

as being just and proper by others.

It was for this reason alone that I've
made such statements as I have, that it's just too damned bad I won't send
g2 free to anyone who writes me a LoC. And naturally, those who had con-
demned my policy immediately charged that I was attacking everyone who
endorsed that "free for LoCs'" policy -- but by that time, I was already
doing exactly that, If they thought I was going to be reduced to crying
"foull" and complaining that I was being maligned and misinterpreted, they
damn well had another thought coming.

So now that's taken care of, and it's
time I restated my position. If other fanzine editors want to follow any
other policy, that's their problem; but if I consider it foolish, I'm going
say so whenever I please., That's my problem., However, whenéver anyone
assumes they can force me to follow any policy while others just sit back
and grin about it, that's liable to become a problem for several people
before I'm done swinging the cat around here. I don't fight fannish feuds
the way fannish feuds are fought if I can help it -~ there's no gain, that
way. I don't look for friends to take my side -- let 'em go find their
own feuds, for chrissake! -- and I don't particularly mind how big a crowd
my opponent gathers round. I know damned well, if he doesn't, that neither
one of us is going to win, that we're both going to get hurt, and the whole
silly business is a waste of time,

NOW THEN, A MELLOW NOTE is one thing I'd never anticipated for this colyum

which I usually fire in short bursts and is not
called 'Noise" without reason. But there were some happenings of this past
Holiday Season which deserve mention in print. So like it or not, you're
going to have me waxing mellow here. I make no apologies for it.

This year, Karen Anderson made spiced honey ... whereupon, as with
previous Holiday Seasons and fruitcakes of some note, the Andersons proceeded
to make assorted & merry distribution of this largesse throughout many king-
doms and ducal keeps. I am very pleased to mention, loudly and particularly
at breakfasttime, that Robbie and I were recipients of one such lot of spiced
honey. A good dab of it spooned onto French toast, and I sit beaming delight
not unlike some benign pet grizzly.

Of course, it doesn't quite go with the box of mixed nuts Ron Ellik
sent us -- "Thought of you Gibsons the moment I saw it!' says Sir Ronel --
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-~ but then, Rog Phillips says that was no Xmas gift, that was just Mr,
Squirrel depositing one of his winter caches with us, thassall that was,
But I always had some reservations about that "Squirrel" business, my-
self. A bushy tail don't necessarily denote no squirrel to my mind,
especially if it's chasing chickens.

If I were going on with this, I should have to mention turkeys at the
Ellingtons. And Big Bill Donaho's eggnog, this time around. And Xmas
dinner with a Chinese family. And Tony Boucher's sons with their younger
set having a very nice New Year's Bve party, all the fellows slicked up
and in suits, all the girls decked out in fashionable frocks, everyone
behaving with fine social aplomb -- I remember watching 'em from the dining
room where us oldsters were raising the roof with a poker game and feeling
a2 bit reminiscent about my own younger days. Tsk.

But getting back to food, now, I should've known when Robbie started
saving up those 1-1b, coffee cans that she wasn't contemplating anything
practical or sensible or thoroughly tested and of proven merit. Like, for
instance, building a tower out of beer cans. With coffee cans, maybe it'd
lack something aesthetically such as dirty streaks of dried foam and a
generally sticky appearance and those cute, little three-cornered church-
key holes. Anyway, Robbie was not building anything with 1-1b. coffee cans
even if they were the tall, narrow kind with plastic lids. '

Maybe it was the plastic lids that did it. Anyway, she painted ‘em
with two coats of gloss white enamel and had me put bands of colorful,
Xmas-decorated Scotch tape around ‘em and inserted little, white paper
doilies under the plastic lids. All eighteen of those coffee cans.

Then she proceeded to turn the whole, blamed house into a candy kitchen.

She didn't make fudge. Or pull-taffy. Or divinity, whatever that is,
Or any of them other "home-made" kinds of candy. She makes big globs of ‘
stuff that fills up the reffig like pan-bread dough or maybe modelling clay,
then starts rolling out little, round musket balls of around .41 caliber and
giving 'em a fast dip in a saucepan of boiling hot chocolate. Then she makes
a trough full of gooey mass that jells on the back porch and gets diced into
little squares and jiggled around in a sackful of sugar and comes out like
square gumdrops. Then she makes a batch of hard candy that doesn't pan out
so well -~ in fact, it came outta the pan a little like schrapmnel -~ and
then -several more batches in assorted clear colors cut in largedsmall chunks
that have a tendency to weld into a rockhard mass, so 1 guess there's a bit
more experimenting to be done with that one yet. I know she had ten flavors
of dipped chocolates, and there were several flavors of gumdrops and maybe
a half-dozen or more of the jawbreaker class.

. That wasn't so bad, but she had the desk cleared off and pans of the
stuff spread all over it and everything eIse in the study, with me and the
four cats firmly shut out, except that I got tagged as pan-shuttler, I got
served my meals off a small corner of the kitchen table for two weeks. And
all the LoCs, subscription monies and Xmas cards (we didn't send any) were
distributed in small caches all over the house. But we finally crammed all
18 cans full and loaded up the Fiat with 'em and got rid of the stuff --
well, most of it. And I'm doing a pretty fair job of getting rid of what's
left. (Y'see, neither of us put on fat or need bother with diets...)

And it was just too darned awful, Robbie says, that Karen Anderson got
off her fruitcake kick this year just when Robbie was preparing to show her
up. Whereupon Robbie carves off another piece of French toast, slops it
around in rich pools of spiced honey, and downs it with a most satisfactory
slurping and lip-smacking sound.

With all that, now, this seems like a good issue to be giving you a
full-page ATOM illo. You'll find it there in LOX somewhere; you may recall

I discussed it some issues back, I certainly hope it's repro'd well....









picture of the thing. These simple discoveries can be murder!

This month, I have made such a discovery.

Our local star-cluster was named "The Ridge" by E. Mayne Hull in a
book called PIANETS FOR SALE. (Recently, Ron Bllik pointed out to me_
that her husband, A.E. van Vogt, at least hinted at this cluster in his
story, "Centaurus II" -~ which is not the betterknown "PFar Centgurus,"
mind you -~ when his characters were hunting Earthtype.planets in the
direction of Alpha Centauri, Sirius and Procyon, then had to come back

ast the Solar System to continue exploring stars farther out.) The rea-
son E.M, Hull ca%IeH this cluster "The Ridge' was the perfectly good one
that it looks like a ridge. ‘

I thought so, too.

I had worked out a basic diagram of the giant suns forming the “back-
bone" of this cluster some ten years or so ago, and it did look like a
ridge. It appeared in a fanzine published by Lynn Venable, in Pittsburgh;
last month, here, I erroneously called him "Bill Venable" -~ and I under-
stand Lynn is somewhere in Texas now, tho I don't know where. Miriam Allen
de PFord is currently editing an anthology and has had such good respomse
from writers for material that she's forced to reject even a few excellent
stories which don't quite fit the theme of her anthology; if the response
had been otherwise, she would most certainly have had to use them. She
says one such story was from Lynn Venable. (She lives here in the Bay
Area.) It gives me the feeling that happenstance is at play here, too.

This past month, I have gone through every reference book on hand and
nade up a list of every star mentioned in their text with, where they gave
it, the star's magnitude and its distance from Barth. The resultant list
looked something like this before Mekong Mike began chewing on it:

+ * Altair - 1st mag. - 15.7 lightyrs. * Antares - 1st - 220 1ly.

Alderamin - 3rd - ? Shaula - 2nd - ?

* Deneb - 1st - 400 lightyrs, + * alpha Centaurus - 1st - 4.4 1y.
Albireo -~ 3rd - ? Dubhe - 2nd ~ ?

* Scheat - 3rd - 160 1ly. Merak - 2nd - ?
Markab - 3rd - ? Menikalinan - 2nd - ?

Bnif_= 3rd - ? * Castor - 2nd - 45 1y,
Nunki - 2nd - ? Pollux - 1st - 33 1y.
# * Fomalhaut - 1st - 23 1y. Capella - 1st - 42 1ly.

Kaus~Australis - 2nd - ? El Nath - 2nd - ?

++ +
* *

Al Na'lr - 2nd - 7?7 + * Aldebaran - 1st - 53 1ly.
Indi - 3rd - ? + * Regulus - 1st - 77 1ly.
Pavonis - 2nd - ? + * Procyon - 1st - 11 ly.
Tucanae -~ 3rd - ? - * Betelguese - 1lst -~ 275 ly,
Kochab ~ 2nd - ? Bellatrix -~ 2nd - ?
Etamin - 2nd - ? Alnilam - 2nd - ?
Alkaid - 2nd - ? - Alphard - 2nd - ?
Mizar - 2nd - ? * Rigel ~ 1st - 540 1ly.
Alioth -~ 2nd - ? + * Sirius - 1st - 8.6 1ly.
Megrez - 3rd - ? Arneb - 3rd - ?
Phecda - 3rd - ? o Adhara - 2nd ~ ?

+ * Vega - 1st - 26 ly. Phact - 3rd - ?
12 Can. Venat, - 3rd - ? Al Suhail - 2nd - ?
Alphecca - 2nd -~ ? . * Canopus - 1lst - 100 ly.

+ * Arcturus - 1st - 38.3 ly. : Miaplacidus - 2nd - ?
Rasalague - 2nd - ? : * Polaris - 2nd - 500 1y.
Denebola - 2nd - ? * beta Centaurus - 1st - 190 1ly.
alpha Serpentis (Unuk) - 3rd - ? Ruchbah ~ 3rd - ?
nova Serpentis -~ 3rd - ? Caph - 2nd - ?
Sabik « 3rd - ? Schedir - 2nd - 7

* Spica - 1st - 190 1y. Marfak - 2nd - ?

Dschubba = 3rd - ? * Algol - 2nd ~ 100 1ly.
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Almach « 2nd - ? Deneb-Kaitos - 2nd - ?
Mirach - .2nd - ? Acamar -~ 3rd -~ ?
Alpheratz - 3rd - ? alpha Doradus « 3rd - ?

Hamal - 2nd - ?
Sheratan - 3rd - ?
Algenib - 3rd - ?
Menkar -~ 3rd - ?

Achernar - 1st - 70 1ly.
alpha Crucis - 2nd - 220 1ly.
alpha Herculis - 3rd - 800
Mira - (variable) - 165 ly.

* % %

Mike is our fat Siamese -~ full name: Mekong Rice Whiskey Mike ~- and
he doesn't really eat paper; he just likes to keep his dentures clean and
it's unfortunate that his old man, Ming Fu, didn't develop the same habit
in kittenhood. Ming Fu recently had 7 teeth pulled.

As I compiled the above list of stars, I marked those (*) that I'd
found distances for. Then out of those, I marked the ones (%) which
belong in our local cluster of suns -- but this took a bit more research.
If I merely took all stars within, say, 100 lightyears I should have in-
cluded Achernar, Algol and Canopus.

But to diagram the locations of these stars, you've got to find which
direction each of them is from Barth, too. For this, you need one of the
standard star charts of the Barth's sky. Mine is the WORLD STAR CHART No.
9574 published by the American Map Co., Inc. These charts show the stars
visible to the eye in Barth's sky, and it's marked out in a grid similar
to any map except that degrees of Longitude are replaced by hours of Sid-
ereal Time and degrees of Latitude by angles of declination; then there's
some gobbledygook about how you figure out which hunk of the chart shows
the stars in your sky wherever you are at whatever time of year it is.

What it boils down to is using your wristwatch dial for a compass -~
assuming you happen to wear a 24-hour wristwatch -- and with zero-hour
pointing in a certain direction, you proceed to say that star is at 6
o'clock and that star is at 1830 hours and so on. And rather than just
saying it's at "6 o'clock high'" you say it's at 0600 hours and 52° North;
or if it's "6 o'clock Zow" you would maybe say it's at 0600 hours and
so-many-degrees South.

In using this for interstellar navigation, we at least don't have to
bother about where somebody is on Earth at whatever time of year. We
don't even have to bother with North or South; we can simply call those
directions Up and Down. A moment's study of a standard star chart will
show that (for some reason I'm not bothering to look up) Earth's astrono-
mers have decided (centuries ago, no doubt) that "zero-hour" should point
somewhere smack in the middle of the constellation Pisces, with the rest
of the constellations of the Zodiac marching around this clock-dial. So
that's our flat plane of directions -- it's the Ecliptic Plane, of course,
with all the planets of our Solar System orbitting in it, so the astrologers
have Mars in Taurus and Jupiter an~#Virgo and junk like that. Straight up
from this clock-dial are the Big and Little Dippers and the North Star;
straight down are the Milky Way, the Coal Sack, the Magellanic Clouds and
the Southern Cross. .

As you've seen here, I drew all this up ... and you might notice that
we're viewing it from a position slightly "high'" and at approximately
1600 hours. I'm going to use approximately this same position from now
on, just backing off far enough to take in the whole star-cluster.

Using a standard star chart, we can make up a new list of the stars
within this cluster. As you see, I included Achernar, Algol and Canopus
in this 1list:

Alpha Centauri 4.4 lightyears 14 Hours 3 Minutes 36°4' Down
Sirius 8.6 lightyears 6 Hours 42 Minutes 16038* Down
Procyon 11, 1lightyears 7 Hours 36 Minutes 5923 Up






PoLLUX

The above two fans-who-shall-remain-nameless (and I'11 have something
to say to those two, soon as I'm finished here) are building a star chart
in the only correct way it can be dome, This is_the chart of our cluster
which we must have in our sTarship. At this particular moment, as you see,
they're plotting the location of the star Capella. Using a long pole
marked off in lightyears (to scale, of course) one of them tilts the pole
450561 up in a direction of 5 hours, 12 minutes'. The other one holds a
marble out at the 42-lightyear mark until a third guy with the welding
rig steps in and runs a black metal rod out there to hold the marble in
place. ' ’

The important thif€ is how I managed to draw that illustration. In
this thing, 3-dimensional perspective is absolutely critical -~ and I've
found that you cannot visualize that perspective accurately enough in any
drawing on a flat sheet of paper. You wouldn't have Fomalhaut down that
low; you most certainly wouldn't show Arcturus (19°30* Up) so goddamned
high as that. But they should be there! .

What I did for these illos was raid Robbie's materials for Xmas deco-
rations and build myself a model of the cluster. I took a 5" styrofoam
disc for a base, stuck a used-up office ballpoint pen into it, and speared
a 3" styrofoam ball on top of that., Then I cut some lengths of steel-core
wire to scale (1 centimeter = 1 lightyear) and poked them into the ball at
the specified angles. The outer tip of each wire signified a star's lo-
ciztién. I sat this model on our livingroom table, studied it, and.drew
a star-traveller's view of it,






























