is edited, published, and usually writien
by Ted White, whose new 2ddress is 339 -
49th St., Brooklyn 20, Wew York, U,S.4.
GAMBIT is & fanzine-within-a-fanzine: uyn-
der most circumstances my editorial col-
ume in VOID, Sometimes, as here, it re-
verts to previous status and Walks Alone,

HELLO QUT THERE! I pulled & slight changs in schedule this year, and I'm holding my anauel genzine pub-

lighing gafia in the spring insteed of the fall, I figured it out: why weste time
and effort putting out my best zinss of the year 2% 2 time which will render them sll but forgotten when
Poll-Tims comes round.,..? Sericusly, howsver, lovely rationelizetion though that may be, the real rea-
son for VOID's anmual delay is that ws've moved out to Quiet Breoklyn, and the focal point that was NY
fandom, Towner Hsll I, is no more, Townser Hell Il is considerably larger, being comsolidated with our -
living querters in & seven~room duplex spartment, The place hes raguired & good bit of fixing up to
suit our tastes (&nd this is by no means finished)}, 2rd the job of Moving all of the mounds of stuff
from both the Hell on West 10th St. and cur epertment (four flights upl) om Christopher St. =ll the wey
out here wes fantastically time 2nd energy consuming. I1'd like to publicly thank all the fine people
who helped ws with this: Les Gerber (who helped more than anyons slse, contribubing most of his fres
tite over s peried of several weeks), Andy Main, Fred von Berpewitz, Terry Carr, Pete Graham, Bhob .
Stewart, George Willick, Dan Adkins, Steve Stiles, and no doubt &t least onme cther whose name has alip-
pod my mind 2t this crucial moment. Thanks, all,

Things heve certaimly changed drestically around
hers, what withk moving and all, Joock Roct helped ms install & new stereo system (which is & Fine Thing),
I triomed my messive beerd %o a mere goztee, and with luck I shall scon hold & Real Job, I know this
will be bracing news for my fans in Newark} they've been Bweating over rumors that I couldn't afford
& lawyer, that my wife was supporting me, 2nd all that...

My resson for publishing this. issus of GAM-
BIT is & very simple onet I have some things to sey,., Much of the materizl which follows was written
for inclusion in VOID (end under this same %title), but since VOID has been delayed and some of my mat-
eriel is of 2 detable nature, I'm publishing it hers,

THE FAN ACHIEVEMENT AWARDS: Are not intrinsically worthless. I think entirely too meny fans have al-

lowed themsslves to be swayed by the emobional issues invelved in the
Frosser stztuetts, the supposed commitiee misunderstandings, end Willick's own noteriety, The stat-
uettes were junked as of last fall, and the rest has nothing to do with the swards themselves, OFf
course if I was running the show, I'd handle i% quite differently, &nd so would you, but the way fto get
what you want in the way of Fan Awards is to worlk for 2n improvemen% of axisting?ﬁiﬁns-—not.to tomb-
shell everything which dvesan’t exactly meet your specificatioms., I've had ay doubts about varicus as-
rects of fen awards in general, but I think it's about time we asserted ourselves st conventions %o the
extent of recogpizing fandom and fandom's achievements as well as those of various secomd-rate pulp
writers and hack movie and TV producers. . )

It mey not be apparent at en extraveganza-iype convention

(and fremkly the Chicon~Nycon~Pittcon~-Chicon 3 type conventions give me & pain right in my Bigger-and-
Bebter), tut conventions ere wosed and won from fans, put on largely by fan labor, end for the mos®
part financed by fan money. 4n annuzl recognition of these Fargotten len at the grandions flops our
Iave Kyles and Earl Kemps produce for self-aggrendizement seems not inappropriats,

Unfortupately, the
issue has been greatiy maddisd by two things: 1) George Willick's personsl eccentricities {to use
charitable terminology); end 2) an spperently semi-organized opposition to Fan Awards qua Fan Awards
emong & number of midwesterm fans who consider themselves big shots on the convention circuit, Depend-
ing on your point of view, either the latter group has prodded Willick into some resh sctions, or
Willick hes prodded them into some rather sirong reprisals, What is being lost in the shuffle, emidst
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the clesh of personalities, is the actuel issue of the fan awards thomselves. Motives seem murky, but
I sm greatly perturbed by the fact that at the 1961 Midwestcon, almost a year ago, certain factions
were already attacking the idea of fan ewards, despite the fact that none had then been proposed, I am
equelly bothered by the actions of the Chicon committee, which has been trying to block the oubsids
presentation of any Fan Awerds on its program (while still bowing deferentielly to the uttesly assin-
ine Big Heert swards) for no reason discernable to me; &nd by the tactical move of Howerd Devere in
eelling for a vote %o shelve the awards, Anyone who is femiliar with SAPS knows that Dsvore, for his
own reesons, is rather violently opposed to George Willick (whom he compared with Degler), and the
terminology of his attack on the fan ewards mekes it plain that he equates the two,

I1t's & neat
trick: +teke mapn idea which fepdom as of lete last summer was in fevor of, and then suggest that no one
really is after all, smudge & few reputations, and csll for a new vots (on the ridiculous grounds
thet none had ever been taken!). Unless the odds 2re heavily against you, you'll succeed in torpedo-
ing the idea. Yet, the very desperation of such & move strikes me as false: what could happen if
we did not call for a vote as Howard ¢id? One thinge-the awards would be left to flounder or succeed
on their own hoolk.

I have no idea why, if he was so cortain fandom did not endorse the Fan Awards,
Howard did not sirply do this, The awards need more then votes; they need the monetary contributions,
4 poor showing on votes and contributions would have been es effective a vote of No Confidence from
fepdon as any straw-vote such as AXE conducted, And it would be gquite & good de=sl mors walid, Can i%
be that Devore, or parties friemdly with him, were opposed to the idea thet the Awerds might have suc-
coeded? I don't know, 4s I snid, things ere murky from where I sit,

But I think the timing of the
present attacks upon Willick and the Fen Awards from certain obvious guarters should be viewsd with
sudpicion, and it is certein that a lot of air needs clearing, Therse's dirty linen on both sides of
the fence,

GOIS & HEATHEN: Tied into the above are my sentiments regarding the curious dichotomy of Fans & Pros
which while put to rest in the fenzines almost ten years ago 5till flourishes on the
convention floors,
Let's face it: there is nothing inherently superior or inferior eabout either fans
or pros, We're 8ll human beings with feilings and graces, When we forget artificiasl distinctions
we all get slong together pretty well, the only intrusion being the peremial one of individusl per—
sonalitieg, Fans no lopger sezriously speak of "dirty proe" as they once did, when bitterness and disg.
trust ran high betwsen the two. Why, this year the editor of F&SF won the distinction of being Best
Hew Fan Of The Year...
4nd yet & few wish to meintain the social boundaries, B8adly, most of thess
are pros o¢r would-be pros, whose own feelings of insecurity in Mundane heve led them e insist upon
8 rigid and artificisl microcosm where they may play God, I've mentioned specific individuals in the
rast in this conmnection, One of them, & woman some-time writer, mekes it a point to even soub the
writers she considers lower caste than herself, and her deportment at conventions has been the person-
ification of rudemess, One ex-proeditor, a fat old lecher, has been kuown to push fams out of his
wey with & pudgy hand in their faces-—ususlly in the persuit of a fan's wife or girifriend, Another,
& rather insignificent writer of insignificent science fiction, whose fams rests largely upon his or-
genization of his fsellow wrifers in%o an ersatz fanclubd, has asked fans of taYent why they stick a-
round in fendom when they could enjoy his superior compeny. And so it goes: 2z small but militant
minority escaping the failures of Life with pseudo~successes in the Fantasy World, Strangely, these
individuals who most value their superiority over the lowly fan are those who most enjoy appearing
at conventions in hopes of being lionized, and yet they are the most careful to maintain & distancs
from the run of the mill fen. At conventions they seem to regard as being held in their honor (and
sometimes they're right), they spend most of their time carefully cloistered in a special nook of the
bar,

These =elfish tin Gods are, thaenkPully, s%ill & distinct minerity, and there's hope to believe
thet their numbers decrease with every year, They are, after all, greatly outmumbered by the David-
sons, Shews, Budyrses, and meny others,

At the next con you attend, don't let these Microcosmic Gods
annoy you with their discourtesy; pity them, Remermber thet they must be painfully reduced in circum-
stances to wish Yo be a Big Frog in such a tiny pond.

BRINGING UP FATHER: "Pick Lupoff," I said to Dick Lupeff with my mouth, for that wes his name, "why
have you this unreasoning fear of chitterchatteri®
"Gosh," seid Dick, He leaped from his chair and ren %o the window, Then he bhounced back apd leap-
frogged inbto thsuchair agein, marmurring "Shazeml" under his breath, "I don't know=-"
His wife, Pat Lupoff, interrupted him, "Dear, there's another garden hose in our bathtub again!”
"Well, just wait till it thaws,” said Dick Iupoff, his mouth full of peanut butter,
rT wented te take 2 bath," wailed Pal,
"Well, I don't know," Dick said., He waved his arms,
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The doorbell reng, Lupoff rocketsd from his chair and parrowly beat Snoopy to the door, Both barked
frentically.

"Well, hello, Bhob," Dick said, enthusiasticelly. Hs greeted Ehob Stawart warmly. "I see you'fre
early for your stint as Art Editor of XERO!"

"Uhbhmom, yes," replisd Bhob, wiping the peanut butter from his cheek, "Now that I'm not working,
I've got more time, if less money., I've got the offset copies with me for the special art section, and--"

"Fine! Now just sit down," Dick Lupoff set up the mimeoscope in front of Bhol, 'Yand see if--¥

"ewthey cost every cent on me, and.-"

"-—ses if you cen't get the last twelve pages done on XERQO 9, sc you can get started on XERQ 10,
which will be our last issue and for which I want lots of art, and,,.,here, Bhob, relax, Would you
like a cookie? You look pesked,”

"ewmnd I had to walk the forty-two blocks from the printers beceuse I didn't have subway fare,“
Bhob's weoice ended in & gurgle.

UDick, mboub this issue of VOID you reviewed," I said, thrusting a copy of VOID 28 into the gap
in the conversation,

"feah, just a2 minute, Ted," Dick Lupeff said, "I'm feeling kind of gueasy &round the midriff,"
He bounded off towards the bethroom. "Patl" I heard him shout; "What are you doing with that garden
hosett

I looked around, somewhat dazed, and noticed Bhob sitting rather guietly in 2 chair with his legs
drawn up around his head, "I'm wearing new pants and I want to keep them out of Snoopy's reach,™ he
said,

"Say, Bhob," I asked, "what's going on around here? This place is a=="

Before I could finish, I heard the phone ring and be answered, Dick Lupoffls cheerful woice com-
ing distinctly through the twe closed doors separating us,

"Hello? Yes! CAPTAIN MARVEL {414 is up two bits? B8ell., I cen always pick up another when the
rarket rebounds, No, no, held the WHIZ COMICS, TYes, hold them. I think we're going to get a tig
riss on those pumbers,.. Yes, fine, Okay., Goodbye,"

"You guys over at Towner Hall think you're the leaders of New York Fandom," Bhob said, sadly,
gently. "You just don't know." He reached into & nearby wasitsbasket, and pulled out the tattered
reminents of a fanzine, I looked closely at the white confetti emblazoned here and there with spots
of black and orenge. 'Hers," Bhob seid, "here is your fanzine, VOID 28, It wag, heh, 'reviewed! by
Snoopy before Lupoff ever bothered to review it."

"But, but--" I sputtered, "how could he review & 2ine which he couldn't even readi”

MDick dossn't find that a necessary reguirement for fenzine reviewing," Bhob said, "Hgwa"

Suddenly the door bangsd cpen and Dick Lupoff shaet back inte the room with the odor of burning
rubber curling from his shoese

"Well, Ted Whitel!" he announced; "Where were wsil®

"Never mind," I said. -"I was just leaving anyway."

JOE GIBSON vs., EVIL: I've been alternately smused and disgusted &t Joe Gibson's recent cempaign in’
SHAGGY and G2 to prove what & Grest Big Man he is, particularly in relation.to

the reat of us defenseless feaans, At the outset I should say that arguing with Jos about what he

did or did not mean to say in his articles would be sheerest idiocy, inasmuch as he has submerged most

if not 81l of his actual points in some of the murkiest first-drafting and chest-thumping I've ssen in

ages,

However, several-of his points do stend out with enough relief to command attention, One of
them 2ppears to be that fans sre inherently suckers for their fellow fans, and indeed they are so gul-
lible thet they won't sven blow the whistle on known "Chests, Frauds," and eic, Joe wants us %a
staunchly neme names, if I read him right, &nd spread this information where it will d¢ the most good.

Funny thing, though: &aloost all such cases which I am familiar with occurred to fans whose eyes were
wide open, or befors any fans had an inkling of disbonesty in connection with the party involved.
Fr'instence: a ran {we!ll ¢all him Nameless Nameless Jr.) was active several years ago, moving about
the country, contributing to marital strife, and swiping & hocking typewriters from his heosts, After
these pedations had mdded up, fans who'd been taken in by Wameless put their heads together, pooled
knowledge (and in the process solved several other puzzling disappearances of valuables), and taxed
Nemeless Jr, with his erimes, Today he is residing, very quietly, in Joe Gibson's own ares, surrounded
by fans who kmow full well what = pebtty crook and bebraying moocher he is, To the best of my knowledge,
he moves freely in thseir society, throws parties for them, and is fully accepted as a part of them, I
don't know why; recent reports indicate that he still makes his living illegally.

How what good is it 4o name names when Nemeless Wameless Jr,'s prospective victims already know
2ll ebout him and still associate with him?

On the other hand, to neme names is often to lay oneself open te legal action. To my personal
knowledge, Nameless Nameless Jr,'s crimes are sufficiently serious so that should I pame him and his
crimes, unless I could prove them to the satisfaction of the police I would be open %o & quite serious
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cherge of libel, And, uniike the current $75,000,00 fissco, he'd have one hell of a good case,
Latel

I've heard totally unsubstanciated &nd highly questionmble rumors about enother possible Nameless whosi
reputed actions are heinious, and were I %o nomchalantly neme names and share these rumors with you
hers without absolute proof of their velidity, I most ceritainly would be sued, (ind, were such rumors
false, I'd demn well deserve to be sued,) In this case any naming of nemes will have to Tes% with the
protagonists, and I'm jolly glad mnot to be one of them,

Thing is, naming names in refersnce to ardin-
ary run-of-the-mill fan gossip is ome thing, but naming names in conjunction with rsputed crimes, large
or small, is guite another story. “Joe Blow leeves dirty underwear behind him when he visits fans" is
perheps e scintillating tidbit (if your name is Joe Gibson), but "George Kschaubz is peddling opium" is
e charge so serious and so demaging if unsubstanciated or false, that a fan must think twice before
malting it casually in print,

S50, what should you do if you catch e fan red-hended in a criminel act?
It depends, of course, on what he's done/doing, and how much influence you exert over him, He could
bash you over the head with your stolen fepe recorder amd mske & clean exit, But presuming you've got
the edge on him, you have several choices open.

1, 4Ask him to be a good boy, and se¢t him free. (I'm being a trifle sarcastic, but sometimes there are
extenuating circumstances and this is sctually the best course,)

2, Take him to or report him to the police, I'd say that if you know of and can prove & string of

offenses, or the single crime you can prove is of sufficient size, your best bet is simply io de-
liver him to the law, They can teke care of him better than you can, (Viz. Hal Shapiro, now spending
time in a federal pen for stesling 2 car and dpiving it from Detroit te Florids,..}

3. If you can recover your money or properity, 2mnd would rather not prosecute, you can do something
else which is quite effective {and is used by stores on shoplifters): have him sign & confassion
of puiit in front of witnesses, and retain this doccument., But be careful not to use this in any at-
tempt to coercs him at a future date; that would let you open for charges of blackmeil, possibly crim-
inal blackmail, Such & confession acts as your guarantee; should you feel the necessity to expose him
at & future date (motivated by his further predations upon fen) you have proof to back your charges,
and ere relatively legally safe, Bubt odds are, with that document in your poseession, youtll not
hear another pesp from him,

Each of these actions is superior to washing your dirty linen in public as Gibson advocetes, Bub, there
is a fourth method which has been used gquite effectively in fandom for a long time: when you have rea-
son %o suspect & fan of predatory acts against other fen and he's moved or is moving to a new ares, ap~
preise the fans there, privalely, of your suspicions. 4And if the raverse is true, check with fans

whare the suspect has lived. Try to check out your facts as thoroughly as possible before acting upon
~hem, however, and judge your information at least to some extent by the possible bims of its source,

Fr'instance, one time 2% & convention Fan A told me that Fan X Was a user of narcotics, &nd that indeed
certain events which had sesmed to me peculiar were explained by the fact that X was making his Y"con-
pechion," I knew little about Fan X, 2nd I tended to believe A, However, shortly thereafter I looked
up Fan B, and asked him if he knew apything about X. "Why, yes," he said; "he's an addict," This con-
firmed the story, and I resclved o keep clear of X, despite hiz apparent friendliness and pleasant .
personality, beceuse I distrusted associations with "uncocl"™ people,

Years later, however, after I'd
gotten te know Fan X much better and knew he was not and never had been a user of mercotics, I asked
Fan B why he’d said I was an addict, "Fan 4 told me," he said., Fan A had told us both, epparently
sprefding this melicious rumor for reasoms of his own., My mistake had been in not checking the rumor
more thoroughly & the time, and in not tracing it oack to Fan 4, A, by the way, iz someone I rarvely
spesk to.these days, while X hes become a good friend,

Another exzample: in his Seacon report, cir-
culated widely through four apas, Richard Fney printed & version of an incident about a fan he wisely
identified pnly as “Sticky Fan X," The story was, -as they say, "false end¢ defamatory,” and rather
viciously so, No doubt speculation was rife--for fans love guessing games and the hints were abundant--
and undoubtedly some corrsctly guessed "X's" identity, The other fans connected with the episode, F.M.
Pusby apd Jack Harness, corrected Eney, and Ensy privately apologized (although no public correction
has been forthcoming)} to *X", but the damage wes done, It is mimor in comparison with what would've
happened, though. if Eney had nemed names,

How, personally I am all in favor of identifying the cheats,
frauds, thieves, crooks, and suchlike who actually and seriously prey wpon the friemdliness of some
fang, But I don'’ think Gibson has advanced the causce against these vermin one bit, nor do I think
his methods are particularly velid, 4nd I think fandom manages to hamdle those types pretty well as
it is,

~Ted White



