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It scems we can start off 1966 by name-drgppinF a
couple of fannish-~type clubs that arc so exclusive that
most fans never heard of either of them, It's purcly by

accident that I will also be name-dropping a couple of
highly commendable fanzines whose names happen to be
RATATCSK and SKYRACK; but anyway, everybody's already
heard about them.

Both clubs are "exclusive' not so much by
any choice their members have (or may wish they had) as by
the inherent nature of the two clubs. I am a member of the
first; I am not a member of the second -- altho, in a small
way, you might say I invented it. The club I belong to,
the first club I'm going to discuss here, is onc I would
be most happy to have ncver joined, 1 didn’t join volun-
tarily; nobody joins that cliub voluntarily. Dut as an old
and well-established member, perhaps it's only natural that
I should feel some obligation to '"wclcome" a new member and
express my deepest condolences that such an awful plight
should befall their lot.

' If you think I'm kidding even a
little bit, wait'll you hear what the club is: it's the
club everyone beclongs to who has ever been shot at. It
didn't occur to me to "welcome™ Bill Rotsler, since he and
I rnove in different circles and I had no idca what his
prcvious club-status might have been ... but when I read,
in RATATGSK, about that slug coming through thc wall and
the grit and splintcrs hitting Dian Pclz in the face, I
had to recite that ancient, bitter incantation - "“'Welcome'
to the club, kid--"

But however saddening this occasion may
be (and it makes me feel sad) at least it has somc checry
aspects. I am not required nor much inclined to sit beside
Dian Pelz witi our feet dangling into a hole in the ground
and tip a 3-pound stcel helmet over her ecye so I can whisper
sweetly in her car about flattened riccochet slugs making
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the ugliest wounds or lhow you really haven't mnuch to worry
about until you've been shot at so often it doesn't worry
you anymore -- but the day it stops scaring you, you've pot
your name om 2 bullet. - '

No, I can't imagine doing that, so
it's just as well that nobody has to -- that all girls like
Dian really have to worry about is a bunchh of cheap hoods
on the city strecets. Of course, it's *1little things'" like
that which make me as willing to use a gun here as 1 ever
was in Europe. The advantage the cheap hoods have is that
they think it's fun.... ' '

4nd in SKYRICK, just last month, I
saw wherce The Old Taffers' Club finclly did get together
and Do Something at the London Comn, last year -- just as
1 had recommended, here in g2, a couple of years or so
back. Uhen I suggested it, I belicve it was one of that
crow¢ (previous T.AFF-winners) who pooh-poohed the idea,
saying there was cxtrencly remote chance of very many of
them cver showing up at one place to cdo it. It wasn't so
remote, after all, But then, I scem to recall another of
that crowd didn't much like my calling ‘em The Oilc¢ Taffers'
Club, either....

; ' It scens they've accomplished a thing or
six, too. Of course, I noticed there was no mention what-
ever of hiking the "1imit" on the Fund (if therc still is
one) or whether there was even any cdiscussion of whatever
financial problems TiFF-winners must cope with. Perhaps
there just didn't seem to be any problems, I'm only mildly
curious about it, mysclf -- there was something else, about
that time, which I didn't read in either SKYRACK or RATATCSK,
about the bakers in England declaring a national strike to
get themselves a standard wage of $47.00-a-week, which rep-
resented a 30% raise over their previous wage, I didn't
hear whether they got it or not. I merely wondered at the
cost-of-1iving index which would permit everyone in onc of
the basic occupations have homes, raise families and send
their children to school on $47.00-a-weck. I wondered how
far sonmcone from that economic complex would expect their
noney to go, if they visited this country.
But it seecns
that some good things have come of this first meeting of
he O1d Taffers, anyway -- it looks very much like they
did the excellent job that we had every reason to expect
of them. Dut perhaps the most helpful thing they've accom-
plishe? is that now we finally have someone on whom to blanme
it 211 :
inyway, this is all the "club news" I have for this
nonth and maybe the next six months as well. Other things
have been developing, around here ~- this bit of foolishness
I've whomped up, this issuc, gives no real hint of what's
cooked up for nextish., I'm fairly sure it's not what any-
one will be expecting. 4side from that, I'nm still having
difficulties with the mimeo artwork. I have trouble cnuff
getting the damned stuff to look right on paper; it's when
I start transferring it to stencil, though, that the air
turns blue. I can't diddle around with the tracing until
it looks right; it's got to be right...and 1 never quite
make it. .«nd one can only do so much retracing thru the
corflu, if y'know wot I mcan. Sometimes 1 just say the
hell with it, take whatever comes out on the stencil, and
naybe try to doll it up so's the damned goofs aren't so
noticeable., (But of course, I know they're there.) But
I supposc there's enough there for you to get the idea,
cven if the artwork is rather lousy....

~000~



GJS?HALL WE get back to the 2ist Century? Well, now
-- to recapitulate: our fannish group of

"sentlemen of leisure' in this Jdutomation ige have built
themselves 1little "antique' propellor-driven airplancs
in which to fly about ond amuse themselves whencver
there's nothing much clse to do. DBut they have a prob-
lem. It turns out, once they've all begun to fly their
airplancs, that the marshy landing ficld they've got out
amongst the towering automation factories simply isn't

big enough. So they've got to find another bigger field
somcwhere.

I had learned that two characters who might know
where one is; since they make trips off in the wilds
every summer, were Friar Donaho and Barefoot Curran

who live somewhere down in the Ploaters' Village., 1t
was Norm Madcaps who suggested them and who claimed he
knew wherce to find them, down there. . . the Floaters'
Viliage is not an easy place to find anybody! (This is
especially true if everybody thinks you look like a
cop. I've always had that problem,)

But then, of coursc, a further difficulty arosc
éyou'd expect as much, if you knew Norm Madcaps) after

d met him over in Scctor B-9 of the ultrapolis, near
where he lives.

"I don't know Doncho's exact address, out there,"
he said, with a pensive frown. '"But I know how to find
it when I get there."

I Iknew what was coming. 'Well, then," I said, as
if I thought nothing of it, "Which Out-Way.do we take
from here to get out to the Villagez"

\lhercupon, of course, Norm gave forth with his
beaming smile, 'Gee, I don't rcemember!' lhe said.

So I told him that was Just Great. I had no address
to type into the car's auto-controls, so we'd have to go
on manuals and weave through all the other traffic going
about its orderly, clec¢tronically-computed business. 4nd
to cap that off, I didn't even have a proper Out-UWay code
to feed the auto-controls which could a2t least get us out
of the ultrapolis, going in the right dircction! I'd have
to start out on manuals, trusting to my own sense of direc-
tion, and find our own way out of this godawful 3-dimen-
sional Chess Game that only a computer was ever meant to
cope with! .4nd furthermore ---
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"i knowl™ Norm interjected brightly, "let's ask somc-
body!l"

sk 'em whgt?" I muttered, funing.

"“isk them which Out-llay we take to get to the Floaters'

Village," Norm explained with his maddening oplomb. “Therc's
a cute brunctte coming up the escalator, now --"

But one look at the dark-haired girl in the Pecpshow
Frock and I knew we shouldn't be getting any help there. 4s
Norm was cnjoying his eyeful, she’d put on that worricd look
which says I'm Surc Thosc Nasty Doys Will Say Something, Now,
Expericnce teaches you that such girls have a problen: they're
stupid, and there's just no getting away from it.

But it gave me a thought. "Expcrience has tought nme,™
I said, pushing Nerm toward my little Go-llagon Special, "one
should always make inquiries at the Top Level, Ue'll just
be wasting our time down herc in the Sector-lLevels; too many
people who've never bothered to leave their own Sector --"

So we strapped in, and 1 switched on manuals and took
to the nearcst Spiral and stayed with it, up through the
glittering maze of the ultrapolis. Ue'd just cased out the
last off-ramp at Top Level when Norm Tally-Hoed and pointed
out a trio of young Tumblers necarby.

Naturally, then, we got involved in another argument.
Norm wanted to ask the one with the Rust Orange pony-tail,
while I favored the onc with the Coppertonc bob. But then
we remembered it was an Out-Uay we wanted to ask thenm about,
and perhaps any of the three would do os well for that. "So
Norm bawled it out in a loud, clecar voice and, of coursc,
Rust Orange and Coppertone got into an argument over which
Out-Way we ought to take. Then the one in the Emerald Green
upswept ¢almly strolled over to our car and told us.

So I bonged out the code-digits on the keyboard and
only had to clear it twice before the read-out showed up
the glowing numerals she'd given us, and we were on our
2 e T S

lHiave I lost you anywhere?

sctually, driving on manuals through the Floaters'
Village is somewhat safexr than trusting to your auto-
controls, anyhow. Thosec transistorized clectronics just
aren't wired to cope with the possibility of getting
yourself run over by somebody's house. You'rc always
having to stay alert and rcady to grab the wheel, in case
onc of thosc cir-cushion castles comes booming down the
street, straisht at you! (ind dog't let 'em get mear -~
the air-blast under those barges can spang o pebble clear
through any car's persiflex bubblel)

The Floaters have a deplorable tendency to eulogize
thenmselves (in rancorous tones, usually to the accompani-
ment of badly-tuned guitars) as the '"gypsies" of this
automation age -- 1living out under the (more or less)

Open Sky, and all that bilge: Of course, they're simply
the llave-Nots, Most of them, for one reason or another
(belonging to the wrong Union, or even to no Union at all)
had simply gotten left out when all the fruits-and-berries
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of Glorious Jiutomation got passed around to all the rest of
us. So while we've all got Compensating Incomes of ome
sort or another to be fat, lazy Consumcrs of all thesc
wonderous things the Machines can produce, there has al-
ways been this oddball collection of types who just never
scem to Get With It, somchow. -They're always being Left
Out, or Chased Out, or Completely Ignored where possible

by our best of all possible socicties in this best of all
possible worlds.

(There's something odd about it, though, DProponents
of this .utomated Paradise keep declaiming the Floaters as
2 bunch of necorotics and nisfits and nc'er-do-wells until
you'd expecct the greatest number of voluntecr-colonists
for the Lunar, Martian and Venusian Landings to be Floaters.
actually, the majority of volunteer-colonists by far are
from anongst the ncurotics, misfits and ne'er-do-wells to
be found in our ultrapolitan society! Floaters almost
never volunteer to go!l)

But you'1ll sogn find that there are definjte advan-
. tapes to being an ultrapolitan dweller on any "slurming"

“ tour of the Flonters' Village. They can and do readily

but you in the way of any desire or lust or vice you'd

care to indulge, whether it's a "fix" or a prostitute or

an lllegal firearm -- but only at prices which ultrapolitan
‘dwellers can afford! Most Floaters, themselves, don't know
where their next dime is coming from. .ind they don't get
too turious about each other's business.

Oh, yes -- there arc sights to be scen when one goes
to the Viliagel

But when one sprawls out on the warm side of Donaho's
sundeck and has a frosty mug of potent-looling brew shoved
into your fist, one docs not commence inquiries into its
probable history or the number of digits on its Federal
Rescrve stamp. Nor does one express overnuch concern if
th¢ haunches of "venison'" filling the freeze~lockers
belowdecks look strangely like the original '"deer'" nust
have been difficult to discern from some farmer's cattle.
Indeced, no -~ one finds simple satisfaction, instead, in
the conclusion that Messers, Donaho'& Curran have a nost
discerning eye when peering past a 40-pound bowy, upon a
sunner's hunt in the wilds; and one inquires specchlessly,
with one's taste-~buds, into the sound body and heady bou-
quet of that most-excellent brew.

With all that, it isn't really too disappointing when
the trip turns out to be fruitless. It's Barcfoot Curran
who gives the coup’ to our hopes, with that disarming twinkle
in his cye. "Sure," he says. "ind would you have pontoons
on thosc airplanes of yours? You shouldn't get too upsct:
if you ripped the bottom out of them on a submerged stump,
occasionally. .nd you nustn't mind the snakes. If you
tried killing them, you'd be doing nothing else ~="

"Couldn't you drivce them out?'" Norm asked impiously.

"There's nowhere left that they could be driven,® -
Curraon replied. "You're forgetting this world isn't’ just
overcrowded with people. It's rough on the wildlife, too."

"L swomp?' 1 asked glumly. "That's the only place



you guys c¢an think of3"

"it's the only place you won't get those airplanes
chopped up by sonc farmer's robot-cultivator,' Donaho
confirned,

"Wire they o problem?"” Norm asked. )

"I would ch prefer to have our camp invaded by a
hungry bear," Donalio expounded weightily. "Those danned
nachines haven't got any brains!®

"Cut if the farmer hasn't got 'em programned right,“
Norm persisted, ‘‘couldn't you call hin and--"

"No brains there, either!" Curran said, grinning.

"Bspecially if you're trespassing," Donaho agreed.

"That goyld be a problem," I said. "For us, I mean.
We've got to consider the possibility of having to nake a

forced landing in emergencies. It's a possibility which
almost never occurs to anyone else."

"le have the trouble with this house," Donaho
exclainmed plaintively. '"They simply won't believe that
we could ever have a loose inmpellor fanl

'"Getting chilly out here," Curran observed. "it's
poing to cloud up., Ue'd better move inside."

Nothing further wns mentioned about trespassing. . . .

We'd ramped back onto the In-Uay, heading back to the
ultrapolis, and were skimming along comfortably om auto-
controls, when Norm ladéaps suddenly slapped his brow.
"in camp!" he exclaimed. "Bear in camp! [ludistsi"

"J'you have these scizures often?™ I asked.

'No, listen--" _

"Don't explein it,"

"--Dut I'm trying to tell you, I know who can tell you
where. there's a place you could use for a landing fieldl®

"Worm, I've had enough wild geese--"
"But I cven know the addressi™

1 sighed, "™Who is it, this tine?"
"The O1d liaster!™ _

It isn't that I have any superhuman control of ny
reflexes. It's just that my nerves arc so burned out by
hard-and-lusty living, a shock like that just doesn't get
211 the way to ny nuscles before I've adapted to it. nd
it's not really noticeable when I sit perfectly still like
that, since I hate to move, anyway.

"Oh, all right," I said, making it sound bored. "So
what's the address?"



...dt was a converted, rambling gafden-flat somewhere
dowvn near Zower Substation 5, this time., Ue were met Dy
the girl with the Gun-Blue hair and not nuch elsc, eicept
the sword -- ny discerning gaze identified it as a lestlake
blade -~ and o glass of bubﬁly which cane from nothing more
potent than a Slendacola bLottle. I hadn't scen her before.
She tool: llorm's card and went barebottoning off sonewliere.

It was, of course, onc of the many places the Old
Master hoas scattered about in more secdtors than any of
tlic rest of us can ever Leep track of; once he's moved
into 2 place, he soon gets it so crammed full of collec-
tions and objets de fantastique and-erotica that he can't:
live in the place. Then, of course, he can't nove it all,
either. So lhe keeps it all.there, and moves liinself to
another ploce and the whole thing starts over, Dut I
hadn't known he'd moved this far north.

The girl with the Gun-Blue hair returned and handed
Norm's card back to hinm with a faintly sad snile. "i'm

very sorry,' she said. "The Old laster is -- ind¥sposed.
Pecrhaps another time--"

Norm looked crestfallen. lle aveided ny glance. I
knew 1'd have to talie a hand, here. 'liy 1ips barcly moved
as I uttercd the terrible word; it was no more than a dis-
gruntled muttering, tlhie syllables slurred and inaudible to
anyone save nyseclf. ;

Sut the old, familiar‘gi%ging‘SOund echoed faintly
through the vast dpartment. Instantly, the girl's face
was & frozen mask, She whirled and hurried from the roonm
in swift, long-legged strides. , . .

"lle's hexe, anyway," I said, smiling.

In & fcw nonents, we were ushered into the Old Master's
presence, lic hadn't ¢hanged at all -- same stooped, skinny
frane, same pot-belly, same neatly-trinmed nustaclic and
friendly squint that could spring back from those Groucho
Marx ecyeballs, same nasal snore of a voiece. Naturally,
therc arec times when he has to say '"Nol" to visitors; and
logically, his girl-receptionists ought to be equipped to
nake it stick, if necessary, 7Those of us who Imow his.codc
and its circunstances would never challenge it except in
the dircst circumstances.

But of course, Norm had been right. lLic did have the
answer I neceded,
M_\lhy, yés, I think this might be worked out quite

well,®” he said, as soon as I'd stated nmy problem in con-
cise termns. "Hatter of fact, I kmow of a group who night
need your group every bit as nuch as yours nceds ?hcml
They'Te o nudist society, y'sce, who managed to_find then-
selves o farn that was sold for tax arrears -- I believe
the forner owner had sonething agoinst automation,'an@ Just
lect the plnce go to sced ~- and the advantage, for "this
nudist group, was that the property also ;ncludeq l rathgr
large ond deep twisty ravine. They've built their camp in
there.

“"But it's turncd out that there are certeoin disadvan-
tages to the place, too. Most of the level area thot had

been in cultivation is within full view of a big express



thru-way that runs gast the property. DBut whiat makes that a
a

real problen is that there's an emergency off-ramp just 2
few miles dowm from there. There's no trouble about their
canp being in public view, so much as fronn it being acces-
sable. .+ hundred years ago, perhaps nudists had trouble
with Peceping Toms; but in this doy-and-age, their main
trouble is with Gate-Crashers! They'te having to patrol
that level arxca constantly--"

y "lould they want our group next door?" I asked doubt-
'1111Y0

'"Generally speaking, no -- but better soneone you
Inow than strangers! Now, if you had your cirfield there,
I don't inmagine you'd want strangers off that thru-way
pawing around your airplanes, cither. Furthermore, you'd
be there 2ll the time. 4 nudist camp is a vacation resort
-~ ncnbers coning and going, all the time,"
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"Mostly a summer resort, you nmean?"

'0h, no -~ there's usually some members and their
families out there at any time of the year. Nudists get
used to that. Moreso than ultrapolitan dwellers, anyway,
Oflcourse, summer's their nost active season, but it's the
only time there are cnough of them at the canmp to patrol
it adequately, The rest of the year, they're short-handed.
There won't be many of them out there, right now, It's too
carly." '

"Can you get in touch with this group casily? 1I'1l
nced to look over this situation -- a lot depends on what
sort of landing field can be made of that 'level area,’
so far as we're concerned. I could.take a2 quick look at
it from the 'air, and know whether we need consider this
any further--'" .

The O1d laster grinned. 'Well, if it looks good, you
can land and get acquainted with then, can't you? Take
along someone else in your group, if you like; I can send
them word to expect you. Would it be Madcaps, here?"

“i'm got in their group!" Nornm protested stiffly.

"He doesn't 1ike flying that well--" I muttered, si-
lently wondering who would join me in visiting that camp.

"--I don't think. Most of the other Chicken llawks arc .tied
up, right now, too."

"Isn't there someone you can count on in a pinch?"

“""Oh, I suppose so--~'"" T suppressed a. sudden grin.
"Why, yesl" L

"Who's that?" Norm challenged.

"Buz, of course."
H{'n]o?"

“"Matter of fact, he's supposed to be flying down here
this afternoon,” I persisted doggedly. '"lie's just completed
the flight-tests on his own ship and told us he'd be coming
down to help out with this landing-field problem. UNow that
I've got a definitc possibility to chieck out, of course he'll
want to come along--"

"You'd vouch for his behavior, then?" the Ol1d Master
ashkede.

"In a pinch? Certainlyl" I glanced hastily at nmy
watch. '"Give me the location of that nudist canp, now,
and 1'11 have to be getting back out to our field. Un-~.
less this storm front has forced him to hole up somewhere,
Buz ought to be coming in, right about now!"

(Continued Next Month)
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llow, watch. I1I'm beginning this lettercol with just enuff

*

+ locs on hand for a small, neat colyum with no more than
+ two-thirds of anybody's letter pgetting chopped. Uatch
+ what happens to that fool schene!

MIXE LCQUCWN Herewith my renewal - you're
823 Driarcliff Road 1B getting it instead of E;gxhgg
Aitlanta, Georgia _ due to the very bad service
303006 received thére¥rom. Bven if

you don't got no pitchers of
nellidy winmen. ((+I knew you would,.+))

The Ilitten's Nermer had a sipn out front that says:

'Ladics half-price 4:30 Pl,' "Sound like a fair deal, to
ne, if they really are ladies.,

. Say, maybe you could do a gatefold of airplane
pictures.... :

4 Therc arc tines, lcQuown, when I wonder about you,

+ You mean I should do a gatefold of airplane pictures
+ - for the Iitten's Lorner

If, in the proccss of mailing this, I neglect to put
in the buck, don't be surprised, just remind me, bDut don't
stop sending g2. Uhy'nhell didn't you come up with a title
that could be printed properly om one line?

+ I just did.
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JaCIl BALDWII § Pyramid only has CIIILDREN CI' THLE LINS

110 Santa Rosa 21, to go in the Lensmen series, not
San?a Barbvara, counting THE VORTEX BLASTER, which
Calif, I doubt if they'll do; for the reprint-

ing of said scries i'1ll be eternally
grateful, ' '

Roy said it, brother- lallelulaughi You and ke and
some of you other cngincer types shoulda cut down there
((+Jack's referring to that spot of trubble in Watts+))
and stuck up one of your legapolises while they were busy
subduing the peasants- you'll never have o better chance
than you had then,

+ That comment struck me as odd, sonchow. Dut then, you've
* mnever scen a city really get hit, have you?

Uant to lay odds on what'll get the Novel liugo between
TIZE PROPIIEET OF DUNE, SKYLARI DUQUBSHE, and TIIE MOOMN IS A
H&RS? MISTRESS? I don't. This is going to be one close
race!

+ On, let's all just vote *mo llugo" this time and sce how

+ quickly the outraged screams start conming from the dirty
+ publishers about how tlie llugo JAwards ought to be talen out
+ of the hands of fandon,

I'm about to wreck your reputation for the rest of your
1ife: the novel that I nentioned I was working on last tine
is going to be dedicated to you, among others.

+ Therc nust be something witty I could say at this point.

RICK BROCKS Well, week after next is finals, Frankly,

R,R, #1- I'n sweating them a bit. Thanksgiving vaca-
Fremont, Ind, tion was four days and I relaxed and unwound
46737 some. If I hadn't made such good grades the

first two quarters, I wouldn't Dbe so worried
about Leeping ny average up. Once I've got it, I hate to
loose it tho.

; I apgree with you on the setup of o supercity. People
just wouldn't like onc of those plamncd cities with o bDlocl:
of such-and-stuch here and a block of this-and-that therc.
They like to have everything where they can reach it casy.
Exterpolating today's traffic problems, the pecople of the
future may have to rediscover walking.

The US birth rate dropping is meaningless. 4s long as
birtlis keep ahead of deaths, we have a "population explo-
sion."

Within 3 or 4 years, we should be hit by another “explo-
sion" although I'm not surc what it'll be called., lHore
than half our population is going to be under 25 years
of age, then. If all those young guys and gals can't
find jobs, it'll be called a "labor explésion™; if they
do, it'1ll be a "consumer explosion' -~ but cither way,
it's going to raisc morc hell than when the "population
explosion'™ hit our public schools....

4+ + 4+ T+ 4+t

I think I'11 get me o spy on the N3F welcommittee and
get a1l the names of the new arrivals. 1'11 write them 2
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1ittle note and soon you'll receive littlc notes from them
asking for a sanple mailing of your circraft apa. I get
these fiendish ideas at times.

And since "apa'" means '"amateur publishing ass'n" we
night feel obliged to scnd sample mailings to thosc
who ask for a look -- if we were amatcur publishers.
Since we aren't, we just might ignore the whole thing.
liowever, we wouldn't have to po that far, Uhy, just
from memory, I bet I could repeat that time-honored
prose we used to have on the TS cards with a1l the 1i'1l
spaces around the border to get punched...why, just
think how many young ncos ncver got onc o' them thingsl

R I R N

I am mildly interested in the Chicken lHawks, but not
enough to join. I happen to be one of those people that
is nildly interested in just about everything, and decply
interested in nothing. I fcel that there is too much to
know to spend my time on any one field,

Just oné little question nagping away at ne. Why
isn't Robbie in "4i" Flight?

Okay, you asked, so I'11 tell you. Chicken llawks we
may be, but gentlemen do not ask girls to join a club
with an emblem having a heraldic design that means
"yellow bastard," that's why., Not even if both ny
dictionary and my encyclopedia say it's all been a
nistake and a Bar Sinister doesn't rcally mean that,
after 211. You satisfied, now? 1I'm not, I've gtill
to think of a good enblem for the gals ~- I been won-
dering if it shouldn’'t be some little decoration on
bright yellow sweaters,...

R R R e &

BANKS MEB.INE On the evolution question, I don't
6901 Strathmore St. think there's any flaw in nmy reca-
Chevy Chase, Md, soning, although you g¢an throw
20015 brickbats at the fact that I cited
. non-typical exanples sinply because
they were spectacular. Uhenever a radical variation from
the type becomes survival-sclected, whether naturally or
artificially, the evolutionary changes proceed rapidly and
the resulting adaptation is relatively imperfect and highly
vulnerablc to a slipght change in sclcction pressure;CUT
I'm butting in herc, Banks, for just onc rcason: anytine
you want to write comments like that to’this 'zine, all
I ask is one thin{i -~ name your sources, give the exact
reference, and don't forget the datec of publication, I

PP

renember. ...

Man is still not perfectly adapted to an upright posturc:
that's why we have trouble with our sinuses, the lumbar
recgion of our backs, and the circulation in our legs, and
that (plus our swelled heads) is why wonen often have dif-
ficulty in giving birth,  Probably our upright posturc was
so strongly sclected for, that the evolutionary process
went too fast for the adaptation to be perfect (pleasc note
that I am not trying to equate our evolution to erecct
posture with man's sclf-domestication, which probably
started later).

— —— — - —— —— am -— et — — - —

was reviewing a specific reference~book when this started,



i'm too busy wondering where you got that '"probably" fronl
Lven a thumbing-through of the several articles in a nice
family magazine 1like Scicentific american would've informed
you of the shake-up, some years back, from evidence indi-
cating that Barly Man, as an erect biped, came on the
scene sonme two million years ago. «nd that us swelled-
headed hone sapiens haven't been around for morce than
nmaybe 20,000 years at most,

A s

The changes in the sclective environment caused by nan,
whether done accidentally or on purpose, will cventually bring
about drastic and imperfect adaptations that could casily
Succunb to any change in the artificial enviromment, Contrary
to what you imply in your note, a spccies consists only of its
individuals and their genetic make-up, and any sclection for
hon-survival individuals will eventually result in‘a non-
survival (under any change of cnviromment) species.

4ny sclection, huh? Okay, it's been 10,000 years sincé
we had to have the ability to throw rocks worth a dann,
Now, don't say that isn't time enough, not after you've
complained about our society protecting non-survival types
to an extent we've practiced less than 500 years! llave
you been in any rock-fights lately, chum?

T+

Of coursc with the rate of scientific progress, long
before this is any problen to us as a species, we ought to
be able to manipulate chromosomes directly, and tailor-malke
oursclves., .nd noon-cats.

I'm afraid I can't pget up much intcrest in old acirplanes
(or new ones, cither), Maybe the foct that I'm ready to black
out when I get up on a six-foot step ladder has something to
do with'it, Jctually flying in o plane doesn't bother ne,
however, but nnaybe my acrophobia would be triggercd in a
plane with an open cocekpit -- I don't know, I've never been
in one. If it was cars you were talking about, then I'd
really be interested. I'm a sports car nut, and if I had
more space and time, I'd probably be an antique car nut, toos

+ If I had the cash-layout for an Aston-llartin DB-5 (and make
+# that without the James Bond ''accessories," if you please)

+ then T would be deliriously happy in a simple, little

+ lorgan Plus-4. Since I haven't, I'm not.

ROY TOCKETT I wonder what the postmaster
915 Green Volley Road M would do if I started listing
Albuqueraue, N.M. 87107 ny return address as Los Ranchos
e ™ 3 de Albuquerque., Jrobably re-
turn all mail to sender. I wrote to Sennytor /inderson about
that--Clinton P, that is, and he said he would refer the mat-
ter to the post office department., ((+I'11 bet the address
he still has for that is Jim Farley's,+)) Uhich is about as
encouraging as having on terminal cancer and coming down with
pncunonia,

- + The one I like is about the Christion Scicnt@s? with appen-
+ dicitis. Uhy don't you try pubbing a nompolitical fanzine
+ in Cuba, New Mexico?

Hello Joscphus, i ;
licre it is that I should be cutting stencils

on "one of the twa best fanzines in fandom today'"...a statement
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«
that set me to laughing so hard I almost spilled ny gin
((+yeh, I was hoping I'd saved it just long enuff+))...
and instead I am taking time to comment on G superscript
dcuce nunber 2 of the Volum 5th. FIVE. The magic number.
((#Hle11, great! Say, how'dja like~=+))

X also ought to be
doing pages towards getting out the 53xd (get that) issuc
of FIVE BY FIVE for the middle-aged and honorable Carboni-
ferous anmateur Press aAlliance but 1 figure I can do that
nanana. Like we got this story going, you sce, and those
other four jokers done made one hell of a mess out of it
and I figure I'11 have to tie some of the strings together.
(I have been looking over your pictomap of ZApaville and an
disappointed to find that CAPA isn't represented, Or per-

haps that is the Honorable R, Sneary out there in the
North pasturc with the battleaxe fending off some other
6th fandom neo who wanted to get into the act, Fifth
Pandom Forever! and el that jazz, 4s for your humble
obedient servant--that's him leanin%Ion the table on the

top of the Pirst Fandom building. s that Tucker with
his feet in the air?)

— — — — — i ——— — — — — —

48 o matter of fact, I was flying with my eyes shut.
But if you want a full-size, comprechensive aerial foto-
nap of Jdpaville, now, I suppose “i'" Flight could hiandle
that there 1i'l job ~- for a modest consideration,...

o+t F

Well, anyway here you are going on
about this chicken outfit you've thought up. Like there
is Jno Berry and FlBusby (did you ever hear about Fll's AM
adventurcs?) and Riek Sneary and larry Warner and Tony Glynn
and Terry Jeeves and a couple of neos thrown in for decoys
and you're 211 charging around about these ancient flying
nachines and you take it from your old dad that thgse WHW1
jobs were morc of a hazard than all the eneny gunyfire you
can think of.

+ You think that's bad, you should see the condition of
+ this nachine I'm cutting stencils on...

One question test: Identify this plane:

Nl Roy Tackett \

g %,  doodled in )
Q this space. J/

&nc if PMBusby can't do it then he'd better re-read
Tailspin Tommy., s 2 e
Urmn, Obviously I'm not an artist.

But I
want to tell 211 you chickens that if I was handling the
stick on that planc therc I'd take on any and/or 2ll of
vou chickens in any order you want to come.

' ; Which isn't
really why I'm here anyway. You and Dithers are yakking
about the Icc Ages and the migrations of man and the great
Brase and all like that, So what's to erase? You and
Dithers are forgetting that the ice covered only Northern
Burope, «sia and North america (41l northern that is) and
that Southern Europe, Asia, and Africo were ice-free.

(Mow if vou spring back with that plociation thoat came up
from the South and covered Africa and South amcrica as far
north as the Tropic of Capricorn ((#Kecp it clean, nowl+))
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1 will point out that that was--theoretically--several
nillion ycars before man appcared.) So what's to crasc?
Man's northern wanderings? The picture is spotty but we

can get an idea of it. You wa
the glaciations--go south.

nt to look for man during

and foof on your statement con-

cerning Chincse development of the wheel 6000 years ago.

Well, I'11 accept "development" but your use is mjis
leading,

Go thou and stucy Sumer. . ind consider that the

Sumerians brought the wheel with them from wherever it was

they came from and that was more than six thousand years
ago.

Which is just to 1let you know I'm still alive anyway

and that 36 stencils are cut already on Dynatron 27 or
23 or whatever the next issue is supposcd to be.

Yeah, I didn't 1ike the way that read when I wrote it.
So now I'1l have to rcpeat 2 couple of things that you
nisscd there, I was talking about man's wanderings
before the last glaciation -- bresuming there were any,
at early (it is bossible); and I said the Chinecse
developed a rotary cutter/grinder from the wheel (but
without looking up my ref/notes, so maybe it was 9,000
years ago, altho for Chinese civilization 6,000 years
Still sounds more 1lilke it. Sure, the Sumerians ha
wheels -~ and war chariots and Potter's wheels and like
that -- maybe a couple thousand years earlicr. But I've
found no evidence that they ever developed any rotary
tool; they hadn't much wood to do any woodworking with,
anyway.
£ But you cdone pushed the button, now, so hang on:
keep a sharp eye for something called Great Miprations
of History (I think that's the title) published no Tafer
than 1964 -- later? I mean earlier. So nuch has been
dug up, the past few years, any book you find written
before 1960 is drastically out-of-date. ;
12,000 ' IR U D e
i 2 ears ago, was a bi ’ :
:§§§’1% was iK Eurasia; naps show the Zinpgarian Gap was
left open between the Mongolian Platcau and the Russ;an
steppes, DBut things were further compl%cat?d'when the
rlaciers began to recede and the nelt filled in the-ngw:
vanished Sarmathian Sea: the 4ral, Caspl?n and Blacg 1eh
vicxe one huge inland sea (the old shorelines are stil
there) until it finally broke through the Dardanelles
and drained off into the Mediterrancan, Trouble is,
nobocy knows yet just when that happencd.sO LR
o ' wherc the chariot boys came from, except that
ggogagcgomewhcre in that Burasian mass. Their mlvratlgn
: ig and one bunch split of
reached the Caucasian Mguntains T Sumae A
1th to settle the Tigris valley and build Suner
§ﬁ#ad and places like that, The rest roamec on into
ﬁ&gopc, but not to inV9de or plunde;lzggzgeznzlﬁgiz
noved into the natives stonc-%ge vi T
oming a ''ruling class” and establishing e
2Zii&rgicbcdrgck on which Europe's feudal civilization

was subsequently built.

low, somewhere that bunch %earned
not only how to build chariots, but how’to %unszgiggs,__
before they ever rcached Burope. It @ahci pFetercsting.
Russian archacology more than just s}lg@t y in

Dut all this was after the last glaciation...
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It's believed liomo Sapiens entered Burope during the last
glaciation frof somicwhezre beyond (Bast? South?) the Cau-
casians -~ the route is somewhat in doubt since the
mountains were crawling with glacicrs at the time. But

where modern man came from or how long he'd been there
arc still amybody's guess, the last I heard.
! A% When you

look at a map of Burasia as it probably was before that
last glaciation, the interesting thing is that 2ll of
the northern area to the irctic Ocean was covered by a
gigantic hardwood forest, reaching only o 1little farther
south (where the more familiar pine forest began--there
wasn't nuch prassland on the Steppes then) than where the
ice reached later. That's '"what's to erase,”™ chum. The
teakwood forests wiped out by Imperial China in recent
times werc the last traces of those preglacial forests
where the Giant Marmmals (and early, subluman man) once
roamed., The Sarmathian Sea existed then, too, but not
$o large as when the nelting glaciers flooded it until
it burst forth. ?

Now, you know hardwoods are plenty tough,

- but they're also heavy as hell, ‘4 spear made out of that
stuff, given a fire~hardened tip, would neecd no flint
spearhead to puncture a giant sloth's hide -~ but i?’d
be so danned heavy you might as well be lugging an iron
bar through the brush.... T

. If modern man lived then, 1
can't think of a better reason for him to have invented
the stabbing-sword ~- the first type that was nade when
the Dronze 4Age began. It would do quite well against
anything except shields and maybe armor made of several
layers of tough hide,... )

Hyborean League, anyonc?
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ygil g%%LARD Ghee it has been long since I
apt. L g 1ast wrote..not long since I
4230 University Way IE thought of writing gr that 1
Seattle, Wash, - 98105 should, but for some tine I have
: : been poing throurh spells of
being sort of unactive because I was being so active in
other ways. IBven such regular correspondents as liarry
Warner and Betty can tell how relatively slow I've been
and I do have all sorts of good excuses. First is this
city typc social lifc where there are pPecople and places
to go. ((+With £irls,+)) Then I got mixed up with my
nac race for power and a Technician's rating with studics
and tests and things l1ike that. ((+Yeh--girls.+)) Sonmo-
how I sweated the tests out, worried necdiésslv and
finally did get my rating. ((+I won't ask.+))  Dut in
the meantime almost anything I did mace me feel puilty
becagse.I should have been using that time for sfudyiﬁw
or hitting an apa deadline or cleaning up the place. 5

——

«+.Don't think I'd qualify for a s uadron, b i '

say only a lack of room to-putythem in gas stoﬁpegtmglcht\“

from making a bunch of plastic models of Wl fighter H\“\\\
planes., 2Personally I think the romance went out of -
flying when they decided two wings were not needed... e

The one thing that revived ny interest i
a ‘ was the dis-
covery that there's a bunch of guys who are flying

around on two wings anc things of that nature, and
having 4ir Shows and such.

+4+ +2
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+ But I think a lot of the romance went out of rocket
+ ships when they stopped making ‘em like this .....
+ rencnmber?

LEWIS J. GRANT Bought myself a couple grand worth
%# V &OH# Genius of stock two weeks ago, and most of
5333 S, Dorchester it is doing pretty good. I picked
Chicago 600615 up 20 shares of. Pneuno-Dynanic, at

' $33.83, two weeks ago, and it was
sclling at $46.75 yestexrday. That's plenty fast enough
for me. Also picked up a block of Gulton Industries for -
$26.26 (the funny price is because I added on the comnish,
etc.) and it was $31.25. I bought 20 Indiana General, at
$27.14, and it was $31.62., The funny thing is I bought
a1l of then with the idea of holding them as growth stocks.
My boss keeps telling me to scll, scll! I think he's nore
worried about them than I am, 1 fecl that a good stock
will usually get better.

+ I've been thinking of floating an issue, sometime soon.

+ Under such circumstances, I might cven consider “trades".

Joined Mensa o week ago. 4 couple of fellows in the
UC SF Club arc nembers; Dean Natkin and Fred Saberhagen.
The funny thing is that I didn't know it when o friend of
ninc talked me into toking the test. I went to the Mensa
necting as a guest in October along with this friend, and
who ‘should I see as I walked into the meeting roon but
Dean. We are now emgaged in recruiting more SF types.
Mensa has its own SF group, and we arc goingbto try to
move in and take over. The Sccret Masters'SMI

+ Huh?v

Nearly bought a bunch of books, including a good-
looking Lifc Mag History of Flight, but have to haggle on
price, Will cagl tonorrow night and sce how the two old
iadies have decided; They are selling the estate of my
ex-roormate's uncle, which is nostly books. lie subscribed
to 31 mags and also got a whole bunch of books just for
collcecting, I gucss.,

...By the way, I would appreciate it if you could send
samplc copy of the g2 on the 21st century city to....
Lew, that bit about "no back-issues’ is no klddlng; but
I'11 dig around and if I can possibly find ome, I*11
send it. No promiscs, tho.

++ + 0

...I had an intecresting idea which 1 suggested to ny
Broker. Ile liked it on théorctical grounds; practically,
it won't work in that form. I said 1 had spent sorne tine
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looking into the history and future of clothes, and I think
the Judaco-Christian nudity taboo is breaking down rapidly.
For instance, I thought that in a year or so, quite a per-
centage of swimming pool owners would be skinny dipping in
their own pool, and in a year or so after that, in the neigh-
bor's pool. (Xt will still take a couplec of years after that
before suits disappear from public pools and beaches.) In
this event, I thought that swimming would become ruch more
fun, if you didn't have to drag a wet suit on and off 2ll

the time, and therefore swimming pools ought to sell real
well. They might be the next big ticket item after color
television., lle agrecd with me, but his objcction is that
swinming pool diggers, having so much capital tied up in

big, unpredictable holes in the ground, arc fly-by-nights,
and often go bankrupt, UHe suggested instead that I consider
swinning pool accessory nfrs., who deal in the hardware
racket, onc of the more stable in the country. I was going
to look up somec tomorrow, but have to work.

Turn back to papge 7, here, and go show that to your
broker, JActually, there is some kind of trend -- 1
wasn't "too small to know'" when girls still talked
about "peck-a-boo blouses'; today, a girl can hardly
buy any blouse that her bra doesn't show through. But
that was caused by restaurant waitresses -~ any pgirl
working in a hot, steamy onc-arm joint (especially in
midsumner) went for thosc lipht, shcer blouses like mad.
Well, have you noticed waitresses lately? Catch one in
a strong light and you'll observe they're wearinpg white
panties, these days, too. It's half-slips, now, "so thc
whole uniform can be light and:sheer. Of course, half-
slips aren't completely opaque, either. And the way
runp-sprung skirts and stretchpants show off a girl's
panties anyway, why worry? '

' Yep, it's petting better all
the time. DBut that broker of yours sounds like mebbe he
lives in an overcoat nine months of the year, same as you
do, or clse he would've told you you're 2ll wet about any
swimming pools doing that. Who necds ‘em for that? What
does it is sunbathing. ' _

‘ It's ironic, but since shkinpier swin-
suits came in, nmore and more people arc sunbathing nude.
It's cither that or you end up o striped-assced freok in
the shower! Desides which, you gct one hell of a burn
along the cdges of those swinsuits cven when you got oil
sneared inch-deep on tlie exposed skin. '

Now, we have got to
the point where most pecople don't get shook up if friends
drop in to catch the old man waddliing around in his socks
and skivvies. Bven the iittle woman doesn't panic if she's
caught in her unmentionables under a housecoat., But they
sunbathe nude in private and traipse bare-assed through e
the housc-and-family only if it's a case of a quick trip .
to the bathroom. and if visitors arrive, there's as wild 5\
a scramblce as therc ever was when Grandpa got caught with |\
his pants off. 3 e :

But still, there it is; there is definitely
o trend. There are also homes a lot more comfortable,
teriperature-wise; than in Grandpa's day. Make ‘en even
noreso and maybe, just maybe, nudity will spread out from
that sundeck, balcony, patio or what-have-you. Then your
fricnds arc bound té catch you at it. Then pretty soon it
won't matter anyway. i

That's the day topless joints and
nudie magazines will go out of business.....

Frerereaerarpa e T Y  ERE R RS EA SRS R R AR RS R AR AR S R A
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But there are trends in that, too: today's 'feclthy pecc-
tures' are almost decent. I've seen the ones that were
popular in Grandpa's day, and they're enough to churm
your stummick. €(ind they’re still popular wherever you
find Grandpa's 'morals" still being observed.)

Aand while it would scem we'll have public nudism in 2
few generations, 1 dopn't belicve we'll stop wearing
ciothes. Bven with Iliving conditions so comfortable
that clothes aren't needed for that, we'll still like
to ornament oursclves in some enscrible of blending
colors and good taste. Nudism will sinply be our
connon "'undress" when goofing about the housc or
puttering in the garden, as well as in such sports
where what we're wearing now is little more than under-
wear. I doubt if we'll have any more sick nuts com-
nitting sexual acts in public than we have today.

Sure, I'm all for it! Of coutrse, until the time comes
that pecople do think that way, anyone who starts doing
it other than in some strictly private group is only a
sex nut; and any such privatc group may be merely a
bunch of sex nuts, 211 of 'em sick and getting sicker.
We may always have such casualties.

ED' WOCD In nid-Sept. was 178 1bs.,
6553 Green Yoy, apt. #2 learned to live & got a 1956
Greendele, Wisconsin Buick. Guess I could get
53129 narried & a home & kids &
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that'1l be the complete
Tsk. catastrophe....
I dunno --
It nust be that the Holiday Season is
when the pgirlic-calendars come out!

Which reminds me, sonchow or other, that we've also
heard from Betty Iujawa about how she's doctored-off
sonc of her baby-fat, too, and is madly taking up~ond-
in hems and tentflaps and buying new clothes and cven
o pair of slacks -- hoo-hahl I can remember this ¢hick
saying slacks simply weren't for her .... actually, her
wardrobe neceds 4 few-score bikinis, a half-dozen pairs
of stretchpants, and a few full-length streteh outfits
in assorted blazing colors,

Fan conventions and costune
brawls arc very uscful things, You'd be amazed how fast
Robbie wants to get into those shecer black tights.....

By damn, there is o pair of legs!

Where were we? Oh, yes -- 1 om having all sorts of
of trouble fipuring out a Fan Squadron emblem for the
rgals. From the start, it scemed to mc that lapel pins
and wings pimned on the chest just weren't right for
the dolls; a neat brooch might do, or is it broach? but
that calls for a really neat emblem design...or maybe
o pendant? Somcthing that will go with a g@l’s enscmble.
I've been trying to come up with some good idea since
cven before I jazzed up those lapctlpl?s & wings for

? etti a preblcm
us puys. 1t's getting to be a pro Boae s eah b

"Pussy Galore Squadron® sweatshirts? The emblem is from
nowhere, but the idea isnft bad.....
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alrcady on stencil by Xmas and it
wasn't until then that I saw the double-ish
that LIFE Magazine put out on Cities. Those of you who-
read it, particularly its speculations on future cities,
now know what I mean about people working oun this problen
and trying to solve it., And in the plans of satellite_and
platform cities and mepapolises, perhaps you saw what I'd
been starting with when I evolved the idea of the ultra-
polis ~- not for the year 2000 4A.,D., but for the middle or
late 21st Century. 1I'd alrcady heard about what Life has
in this issue; I'd rcad about the problems of presentday
¢ities and'Interurbia, and how some places are trying to
501lve them, and the bickering and squabbling and political
$tupidity, and the social and econonic pressures that are
steadily prowing to force such changes whetier we want them

. or not. DBut that approach
¢ didn't scenm 1like nuch fun to

- me., Nuts to it! I wanted to
ENH“““—-T ';D © fipgure out ghat would cone
\ — '« | after all that messiness and’
‘::“;; < \g‘;‘_ "'ftuttg;‘aw_! stupicity. I said to myscif,
Yolth % r=ramo ¢ okay, when the problem's been
\_:\' :_‘_»_J chtﬁ LQ a3 : sglx_rcd -- then what'll we be
&l > Gy Q D + living in?7 So I took all the
L - ff‘: > O . futurc city-plans, cven the
J U5 a\ﬁm % , ones looking like collapsed
_ ) }E:E - '+ tesseracts, and simply blew
Hﬁ\"“xk iy 7 s . up and expanded the whole bit
o 3 Q , to see where mankind would
= . end up, Perhaps that necthod
Y . had one regrettable flaw: to
o + anyone who hadn't scen ihose
b future city-plans or hicard of

the work that's being cone, I
may have secmed to weave sone
pretty wild pipedrcecaoms, Dut
even at that, I would prefer
. the pipedreams to publishing

U I
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Smrae oo

a fanzine that decried all the

bigoiry and selfisbness which
has prevesited today's cities
froa being what they're only
going to have to become. The
pipedreans are riore fun., If
I've got good basis for then
there's no need to do weighty
articles correlating 2all that
data; somcone will publish it
somewhere, sooner or later,
gEm : withoi me pretending to be a
O

see that I can't nove all of

those hangers and tgools and
airplanes to a new landing

field without transport?

“ee e

B e e
B FK' m X actually more disadvantages to
AT N . tryi : 3 1
5 | ying to expertize and edu-

_\\ = cate cverybody with carefully
% oL & o detailed and documented articles

. e \ >\ than there is in just quictly

X -‘2_.\ ~ doing all that research your-

U N self and then bringing on the

o AL N whole circus with brass bands

“~ and drun-mnajorettes and clowns

S N and clephants. Why, don'tcha
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