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yell, cheroe: ;Oojl TR . P )

and onlwv sgix ronkw* 1Ale, T dén |
really feel 2z [iin g2 -:n abous

vy sound: avolcziel nre due ail
iy contributors. au '

Yeville, Ted Iobnsto

Teriidleser, wiho ver

VVdnesd gt iy i

2 vukioh woeuld Wave” _-Gared
K ' & , gPeLennit baclk fren tHe 1 Lugtrator
Mhich hroves. .1 cue ﬂl-iz..-o"er‘ﬁﬁc% 0 heve foulfaine in thelr

HL .

2k MITG s To SIeSTel 1S
”rlives T ,f\10“0f41012 s‘nux‘ﬁz;n unot* 5‘ngﬁrooeply
.-L’l.'. ‘7-‘ r l,_“| ’-_{‘u.—._. '__:J i 8 ) B , . r Tf the
lehoefuo} qeens date ! KOy, it-s bsen on maustsr since bhe-

fore DLoster,
Ted s coluin 1: a Job shorter than ift sould havai

been, bul meny of the things he wrote of were wuritten up in |}

ggggggk o ﬁpaquenu1v~uubue; zine. . worry again, Tekley

~d was in-

*sof;yh. u%é ditto t%1u'f4fu” xeuﬁ%ﬁ Iho ol- chhot*c*

1 f ] . e W w £ AL

E‘ng i f;tL$E£»z }ﬁg ftrv;. g&'ﬂﬂ s.,‘uat.ei"f .1,“,, oprvinced, | !
I.Je(g§‘1;? g Lot of fun }' T 2olour and 9},.5¥ - tife around, bus
&) i”’%ﬁnﬁFGOOJle rab T ah ATy “iede xﬁhi, ui‘l gart?y Jde-

pend hn [our r ac i“n._m“*}ﬂ dr Loy -rererV IO 3y
' anehonT . ) e e e kb m et e .. TimE UL Tor cvedite.,
QIEXEI will' be run of " “hpuat 1, 1050 on thve RIkal's Sears Roblek
Tower at hiz plsece., Dern (diins nub the cover on mecstar hinself:
ditto for most of Larry Tourme': =orlk, which he difd on a visgit
here Tasier week, Lar“g fi'dnam sub hiz: owne illoe.pn.mester 'sirol |
lend it was,his, first axr;r ‘ncn 41%hg ditio carbions ). ~Terry Sarr
~1yov know,’ be(opo wh e Tun mnt [ TWF% - the fellow Tim |
sarried 'with--u4l al1 5"‘pﬁr afudqu on mAsters Thinks ggain

dedl‘.‘r‘ v i ‘._" . B ~ i
; . Two, reuu..of thi"'pa;;“ are:oo}1 r-a-réam fon: zdle) Dittmark
o L -

20 10., and- ﬂ HQOu”thEPG mon !y dg-too Tuch showthwough; The other
three reans are JImos on'“*xnﬂr;“ 20 1b. @ 92.00 a jream. The
colcur carbon. are by s, .. Dick, 10¢ each. lost |of t?e rupnle
carbons are 0ld Town 'super [leen, 1;60 coa.bad; and will srobably
not reuroduce JurbLy enough for a run of 2 hundred. But what the
heck, I ot Ll of Jem for = - o ‘ ‘ al
\ - e A'faw minutes ago [T was interru-tod
by noticing a big black bug on the ltitehen wall; which sent e
7ibbering into the livingroom to tell Terry. Fronf thence T in?;
myself in the bedroom to wait till Terry cams to Gell ne that 1t
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wras al 7or Lo T TCe 1 i T i
;Z;g;alogggi? Gachl T have bugs, Hapecially big ones. And
s & ) hich reminds mo of the summer of 1 h

Jeaylng by myself, One c¢vening about 9:30 § 3§smg$g ¥tggy1t§as
retire, very clean and pajameted end slippered and robed end
}ooking forward to a nicec hour of reading in bed, I went into
Ehe bedrcom, bturned on the light, and eeli! thero was a biv—bug
flying around the bedroom. I almost fainted, I screamedaanﬂ

ran ogt of the bedroom, closing the door behind ms, and went
into the kitchen vo call my grandmother to come out and dc some-~

thinz, EBui my grondmother sald "Kill it yourself,” and hung up.
50 I called Ted Jonnstone, who lived across the street. and he
came trotting over. also in pajoamas, slippers and robe, fly-
swacter in band, and veliantly ¢lew tho bug.
Brave Terry, brave

Ted.
de have this kitty, a lovely “iamese named Pyewacket.  She

got out onme evening while 'calling'" and she got pregnant. Fourteen

weeks lator, my mother-in-law suggosted that maybe something was

wrong, as sevon weeks iz abocui the averaze gestation period for

cats, jand maybe I'd better take her to the veb, The next day I

called the' SPCa, end they 28id by all means bring her in, us 58

to 68 dayr was full term, I seld T'd bring her in the next day,

hoping T could ccout up an automoblle by thon, But about L:00

the next morning Pye jumped up on my stomsch, spoke to me in an

exeited ranner. ond then got in my bottom bureau drawer (the one
with all my slips

e and such) and pro-
T | duced five black
; /] kittens in about
!/  helf an hour.
/ A1l perfectly
'/ heslthy and big

T
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C L i' [;’ .{ / I i i‘%» and vigorous--but
iz 1 [ / / ! I [\ why did it take
T [ {100 deys?
S / o\ How
N I3 utterly apropnos,

s | my telling you
Mg, apout our strange
1% R cat} As T am
writing this 1t
is seversl hours later. I got bome from the store about forty
minutes ago and Terry greeted me with the news that our cat was
gcene, and we both rcelised that we hadn't seen her for thres hour:s
or so. T was terrified, because we now live on the second floor
of an apartment house which ig always loclkod, and go we wouldnlt
hear her if she asked to be let in. Plus the fact <hat she hwaq
never been out asince we moved here end I was afraid she would get
logt. And of course wo 1love our crazy brown enimal dearly and,
like, good grief, the kitvtens are only three days old-and would
die without their mother, <o we hed a real chaotic time around ;
here wlth neighbor children running around ncresning "kitty-kitty
and us tearing cur hair end running around likewise.
, The 1land-
peoplelz Son Cane around in the yard whers we wWere looking for
Pyewacket, He gaid, "Look up there, and sure enoughi vay the
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fiewark Bbad.'morfh Iylkehan,

heckx up on the tog of our
ooinly sars silhouwotted eg he “sky.

0 Mcic
stairs, mo with a chjckeh ncel and Terry with one
tn try to coax her oif the roof. DBut she was S0
wouldnt!t come doun. Tho landlady. who is athe]
type and has been 111 recently to boot, Uu° Jqueal
calling the fire dgpartment. enﬂ the kltten was
head off end Fye was squeaking in antic ination cf
necks, safety, und fear o7 noving frowm her plocar
the edge -of -the roof._ Je1). finally Terry climbe
roof {while I nearly Tdinted with fecr),” Zot our

O

her - down, and noac waﬂ restorca. Wevbr a dull m
say i 1o P Py rge

Dcn t forget: " we have fanzines for sale, g
fifteen fow 51,00, Fostage imciudod,

By the way

notlced “The tol ohhcn thav |
T donit accebi rrnﬁa, any nore
(ﬂy"ept as d‘rec"J_drranved)
T neVver ¢id"trade With Ve ">
mary people ond, nov’ Hat ¥ et
narvied o, Perry 1% ould de.
rather vofntless,” 1 neah . by~
tween Panac ond Innuénde’ hﬁ_j
geots Justc abbuf every 230
Aubkel, o
Archie ACPCCP L34/
Linco‘n Yngland), «tho al-
ready’ hav three conts of uly
rengy. will proba bly subriit te
veling ny Overseas agent,. !How
'bO"t it :\.h thes ?
} Jhich

brjngs us-to’ the unfortunate
fhing of il you don't res rond,

I'r1 not going to send. you ny '
Fanzineg‘,lixe‘ 0, if vour name is below.
and’ you want ‘to keep on my mafling 1ist, you'id be

gieeply-zablp

é

roof were two
Limbed the baeck
of - the ' kittonz.
scared that she
I© excitable

cing about
pueaking hiser
kittens. chicken
ious perch on

i out on the
tltiy: brought
bment, 1 allus

rab-bag faéhion,

: you probably

83t look to

the

co]oohon ard’acye accordingly:
TR 4 £7 Rich Tney Boyd Raeburm
Rich Browh 11lo Tason Bob | Tucker
Ray Capells Bruce Felz Bryan .elham
Jim Caughran ) o . Tedsyl ¥hite

mjla wWeire on the <uchc+ of Keeping ° ‘on my mailiz
will note 1n the colorhon ’R request For cortribut]
esnecYally like. onO artlcle on gtlence fanuasy

and 1ike thabs_ -have s corfession to make: 1I'm

sy fan. . anocklnp wol? I do need meterial, the
Pleaoe helc, nuh“ (Bug nememher .z regerve the ri
ject.)

I read an
colwmin recently:
ciety 1is tnjnxvna

1Dtereut1ng, ‘tho morbid bit in
'HLSTORICAL NOTE: The ,aLLfo
aboui. publishing the memoirs of

i

g list,.you
.ons, J weuld
stf'sy artork
a science fan-
p. a1l kinds.
ght to re-

Herb Caen®as
storical 3o-
Faxon D, Ather-
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fon, ?ognder‘of Athervon ((Califo ) and father-in-law of
go:illiu Gorirude Atgortona Inecl the macabre tale of how
p;§1ruoe‘}culh6dhkhdu.fU? @usgand had d¢ed.uur1ng a trip to

Shile, _ILa a letter from U, <, C ¢ which stated with chilling
Simplicity: !Your husband is hero, pickled in a barrel of brandy.
Pleese come 2nd get him, " ‘low;

Zan Franciscois HMission 3trect
hag a lovely mwmethod of public transportation cslled jitneys., =
They are limousines driwven by jitney drivers and eight people “
can ride for 15¢ each f!the uame price as the buses), They are
very fast, becauvse when they £il} up, which is gquickly, they
don!t stop except to let people out,

anyvey, jitney rides are

often quite jolly, becausge there are nine people all jammed to-
gether and you getv a sorv of “ships thatl pass In the night” camn-
raderle.

One time whon I was riding in the front seat T heard z
mild bit of comuotion in the back seat. I turned around, and
the people in the fold-up scats were turned around too, for you
see, an 014 man had something alivs in a paper sack, I asked
bim what ne bhaed in chere and he said it was a bat or an owl and
that he kmew 211 about birds and that this critvttur was ten years
0ld 2nd it would live to be a hundred if he took care of it bub
he didnit bave the time and so he was taking it to the 3PCA, be-
cause it was sick, Well. I've never seen a bat close up, and
owls fascinate me, and snyway, vwho wouldn't want to see a creature
that o bird experc couldn't be sure woevher it was a bat or an
owl? He showed us his charge: 1t was a very startled and healthy
pigeon. <7 )
Man/, thatis a pigeoni"

Feople tried ©vo argue with him: [ (M
"No, it's an owl or a bat., I'm an czpert, and I could take care

" and so forth,

of him if I had time but I donite.
T wish T could
have followed him jka .the snimel shelter. because I can't im&gine—ﬂ4g L)
thelr reaction. @iky). -pigeons are a menace here second only to fﬁA{ )
bad drivers. ‘hoTd want to take care of a plain old healthy By ] dﬂz; 5
garden~variety pigeon that might be a bat or an owl®
Things havs
been very fannish hereabouts lately. Randy Brown came to Town
and we helped him get the beginning of his new mag Golem on gten-
cil. ‘herec is Golem. Randy? And we had a housewarming and lots
of fans were herc, and we'!ve been pubting out SAPS and FAPA zines,
and...busy, bugy, busya.
I:11 bring this %o a close by thanking

irthur Thomson for sending us the emnty Gharrington=%/L” on 15
Brown \le tin., Good grief? how fennish can you get? making

Terry go all the way ©o the F.0. on foot after it, and- get-
ting home all hot and thirsty, and the darn ole can i1a empty.
Jhat next?

Itts unlikely that I311 be publishing before Novem-

ber, but T'll sure Try.

Oheersi

&
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Tho star ships cstood
on their conerete pais, © Th
sky was black and &s ¢old
as the winbter land ibtsalf.
Rain came inSeraitbontly,
sueeping dn upon. ths eity

dwilth a little, lonely whi soe

"Holl. of &l nipht oy o

tenty-tiro.n o«

&0 The 'labor organicer wa
long ago. 'Hs vas nhorr:

"Hell of a night, " ke

-

err g

£ A wan whose fave hod
sluyasde cn-ggeand regord.
wanted n-anether state For mupder, ' His name wos

names Harlene something, Hellig

"I geess 1%tgitime o

blocks. T wish we hed o »id’

"Thatis. all right, "

7}

Trey 'walized in the dow

Y

[s]

"They

-

She was frightencd.

For himzelf?, he hopead
» he would guwroly
awaiting kis tura to spesl,

on?e kwow T An Lo

S b

Iz nigt

osting, " tha girl anij

ene Baid, "Iglts

A7 16 betwesn the veils,
him along, gilancing apprelaneirely-at the tall, silont buildings,

a

g "\

ap

boeon pushed in
He was also
Jirmy Jolmson.

agTeod,  tryihl o ramember the pivrlts
wife aiready by cpmuon iavw,

out five

She hurried

m, " he goid to roapsure hei.

i

Loy minutesz,
whils
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The walk vp four Flights of stairs loft him breathing heavily.

| .Thorc werce roucr Ghan tuenty-five pcople walting: huddled
in miserable apathetlic pgroups of threes and fours. Jinmy Johnson
=\ - = Voo ~oa e e IR} - 2= -~ 3= > -

2onb‘to e front o tho room and seated hinself on ono of tho
rolding chairs.

H2 regret

o)
aftervards, The
o)

d now haying consenvod o attend lMarlene's wodding
1 hed waitvod so Jirmy Johngon could be best man:
L

characteristic E2ll, puiting the aymbol of the Union berfore
overything elsgo. But he wag alrcady tired. He wished Tor 2 drink

of whiskoy.

Ho closcd his oyes o vest for a moment. The introductory
speeches would ba intermineoble., UHe would be referred to time
after time az the grand old men of the movoment. The details of
the trumped-up rmrder charge would be reviewed. The meeiting iwas
as familiasr as though it were in the paat.

But this tiwe, bofore tho first introduction was completed,
the good citizens came.

They crashed into the room, an cven dozen surging through

' the splintersd door
and lining them-
selves againast the
wall. They were
armed and' flush
with hatred and al-
cohol.

The meeting
crystalized to ailence
undor silent guns-,

"Okay, " one said.
Uyhere is ho?"

Jimrry Johmnson for
e moment felt no
emotion, He debated
vhethor or not to
rise, And then he
was frightoned. Death wes occuring too unezpocitedly. Hp had no
time o prepars. Tiac glrl beside hinm--Harlene something--was
white faced. !

"Thore he is," ono of tho cimed men said, poinbing.

immy Johnson had kncun there waa trouble at. the docks L
carlier in the day: bubt for gn instent it seemed incredible that
it was not ho they had corc Ior.

|
Still no one mowved, Thore was o singlo 1little explosion
alnost without character: soeningly .Goo faint to do as big a
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5 backt?

souleonse warnode

¢ 1
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TTheyld g *,.pf‘ aboub
SIS, Uo golv the onc
Then to ho Poom:
"The rest of you' (facesg worc beiag
atudiod, pilchtursos anapped) "youlll
renembor thic. Hore we donit ool
with gcun like you. You iteuber rcew
member our justice, You won!t be
stirring up trouble in thisg towu
soon: none of you boetter be hore
tomorroirt

"ot tho giv
gquicit order,
that in the p\m
we came Tor.

And then thsy were gone. almost es quleckiy as

In the shockod and unbeolieving
a slow change talkco shape within the
man wao gaild cnoy would remember was more correch
and not only the Jmgedlate writnesses. A strange,
like a joalous emmiiness, came upon bim,

aftermath, dJif
faces of thossg

they had coms,.

iy Johngon saw
» presents The
than he know:
sharp anger,

B, 1o heé throat
"It should heave
of hime. We

trould be served

ried. The mauory
re he learned he

. He weat ©o Mhrlonom The girl wag crylng decy
without toars. He put an arm around her sahoculdor;
been mes " ho said, "I wish 1t had been me instead
mugt hurry and go., The police will bo hers scon.!

"o, no."
He left her kneeling thore since no purpcse
by his steying.
He heard the sqaad car in the street and hur
returned of his instant of fecar in the hall, bOLO
was not Lo be the wictim. It filled him with a s

owerful to be supporieds
P PP

the black

And tben, after he loat himself in
He turned 1

no longer face the prospect of fiight®.
of his amergency rondezvous point. The small aud
him in %ho next town and the one beyond nesded hi
stood in the darkmess and wonderingly touched his
now out of itinme, Tearrs camoo.

o
bars,

tho center of tho dity. whe
-night theatera., ILi was

walked toward
cabarots, &ii

was

Ll

rain ceme down as a fine; all-pervadive migt--unii

hame slnoest oo

a11eys, he could
from the direction
lences awalting

m no longer., He
disflgured face,

re brightness
2 long wallfe—
i1 ho came %O




Thunder ruiibled alo

the horizon.

che cornor acvogs from the pollce building.

He was cold.

Ho stoppoed and began to speal in. a rcasonable voice about
Ho was

econonic Ju'*wco, an old ran with a broken face,
1ittle later vhen tne noxlcemen came wlth their clubs

spealkting a
and for a morisnt arter thatb.

2, qy (”-' s &9 v o\i,-':-l'u '3, R '!lu‘
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o prw ool My friend Jason decided one day o pub-
lish a fanzine, and thatl makked the
 stgrt of -hig fuss with Jerry Walker.

e d i F It
was several months after] he fell into the
abdomen of the bug-eyed nonsier that wasg
supposed ta be a prop for our club

movie, and the year befdre his trallerful
[iyall ~gfsdonations To the Beryy fund fell into
the Grand Canyon. At the former time,
fagacdnJason had been nothing but 2 club-type
fan who bummed fanzines%off other men-~

st rbarss and; never , was .ipterested enough to
read one from tcover: to g¢over,.: By the
latter time, Jason was uynable to remem-
ber the title he had intended to use for
M his stillborn fenzine, and he was the
| '5 conventionest fan you could find any-
f,;#m where.
BER But Jason didn't do things by
halves, and when he decided that he was
a fanzine fan, he felt a mighty scorn
(1]} for all other kinds of fans, particularly
| LJ for Jerry Walker. Becajise Jerry Walker
hadn't roplied vo my friend Jason!s re-
quest for a.contribution for this pro-
posed fanzine. -

.| . "Why the devil did you
nil NHnnu lUHHnEH JH ask Walker in the first place?” I was
nnd “SUli=F. - trying Po.make Jason understand that
e Jepry just wesn't the kind of fan who
e | {<7 . ‘wmroge: thingg for fan, ines. My friend
Jason lmew it, no-doubt. but he was trying to stgrm hls way through
his embarrassing ¢;§cgge;' Jason.was €6 vaguo abqut fanzine fandon
himself that he, didn=$=lknow- Jorry ‘s giaius as thgq archiype of The
fan who's knownﬁ?g;ydbeéause of his getiogethers with other

&

=

fans. - g;xw;_rﬁﬁpgﬁ;_{ '\-/) ) N
_ ¢ i;;sgggou;gﬁime that semeone .shpyad some gumption, "
Joson claimed. i ! Heress this Jarry Walker that ¢veryone around
Richmond keeps writing about. Tha' fans down thepe say he's the
1ife of the party, Them why doesn’l he prove it (to the rest of
the country? Here Itve offercd him a chance L0 gppear in a real
good fanzine, to get in on the ground floor of an important new
publication. And he doesn’t answer wc. You know what I'm going To
do? I'm golng to expose him, That's what T111 put in my editorial.
I'11 put him up on a pedestal as the tynlcal conventiion fan., Then
Tt11 knock hinm off that pedestal and kick in his face by telling
how he!s practically illiterate and can't understand the deeper
thoughts that fanzines publish ands..’ AL
, "For godl's sake," I sald
to my friend Jason, "don't go off half-cocked 1like that. There's
enough trouble between fanzine Tans and conventipn fans all'eadye
And you!d run a risk of making & fool of yourselfl. He might be &




S

ccllege professor who 1L
fanzines evc as dull as
handicapped somechow--surp

h

to relax around people but thinks
achool newspapers, Or maybe hels
i9) he had to drop out of school and sup-
port his parenits before h a
sirmmer down and put cut your T
fanzine fans."

earned to spell properly? You'd better

l‘!
anzine before you try to talk for

Jason's roaring subsided to mutterings. "It1ll
write what I want to in my editorial, He just isn't acting
ctnically. So he's a convention fan. Suppose I went to a con-
venition and held out my hand to him and he wouldn't shake 1t. 5 d
punch him for being svch a &nob. There!s not a bit of differsnce
when he doesn'® anawer my lotter. I1'll punch him in print."

) But
that editorial clouting didn't materialize, because two things
intervened., Jason's Fanzine didn't appear on schedule, because of
an acutc leclk of material., Tucker premised an article if Jason
would provide a topic suggestion and Jason couldn 't think of any-
thing, Ted 'hite moved threc times before Jason's loetter caught
up with him, then requested a delay while he caught up with per-
sonal matiers. Bob Bloch sent a very funny story that I almost
busted a gut over, but Jason lost the manuscript before he put it
onto stencil and couldnit make up his mind to confess his crime

.end ask The writer for the carbon
‘copy. 3omething like that balked
‘him from getting material from
:all the others who had answered
‘his letters. The other inter-
ivention was a letter from

{ Jerrya
§ Jagonis face was dark
‘when he showed me the letter.

- "Just looki" he declaimed. "You'd
. think a kid had written iti"
: It
{looked rather awful, I had to ad-
imit, The elling and grammar

. were all right, but the typing
‘was filled with all sorts of

' stupid mistakes that hadn't been
i corrected and a2 couple of lines

i ran off the right side of the

HITA ERIY e 0 . A ; .
Lorrors, Trimiey, they'vc rejected ipaper. A couple of times, Jerry
% a

ggm%pzi%cinoﬁ to join FMirst Fan- | changed subject matter in the
y 41'm ©O0O0 young. imiddle of a sentence, as if he

........................................................... ‘couldn't remember what he was

talking about,

Some half-~formed notion began vo stir in the back
of my mind., "You kncw, Jason, there's something funny about this
letter, Maybe this guy is a hoax.” T

"Tooks 1like it.. Still,; I
know a couple of people who claim theyive met him and said he was
2 wonderful guy, If he's a hoax, lots of people must be helping
out, I still say hels an ignorant siob, Just look at this nara-
graph, He says he'!d review ‘Gulliver's Travels! or ‘liistress
Mqsham's Repose! for me but he dcesnit often get a chance to enjoy
the prozines. If he?s never read anything but the classics, how
can he be a fan? ind here he tries to apologize for not yritigg N
sooner becsuse his wifeis besn having a baby. The hell with hlm.




1 waited until Jagon

propriated our club Typew!

had lelt the ciub room that night. then an-—
i sor and sbationery to write & couplie of

Jason about SlE)

leiters withoul consuleing Jerry Had me curious,
and in the back of MWy mind wos that hoax idea, 1°'d never OXposeﬁ

a hoaXx,
in

exigted, that he was
ferencs in

at all Tthe fan C

and this would bo an i

Richmond whom I know
that gave me No help.

the Eaat oF
1ambakes on the @ast Coast of smaller proportions.

donl opportunity.
But tne only fan

wrote me & nice 1etter in reply

Jerry verly definitely

the next big con-

such a good time

personally
o assured me thab
even talking apout flying to
iGduest. noY that he'd had

My Richmond contact
jntelligence, held a feirly
dslicate assembly work in a
wos always with him at fen gvents,

tioned much in print,

£aCTOoTY.

ind Ellik wrote
Richmond was the one city in the United SU
tants than Podunk. thatv he'd nevor
tell me a thinge @xceplt that he didntt think it
nad been several rocent hoax expoﬁures-and it was
any fan group Jould atant another until suspicion
a2 trifle. -

' And meanwhil
didn'tt shov it TO MEe 3ut he nust
have couched it in his mosi oObnoxious
fPatherly atititude, -nd he did a com=
pletely typical thing. lie put his
picture into ‘he envelopt Lo prove
chat he wanted ©o be friendly even i
though he was giving & 1ot of unasked !
advice about fan etiqueties Jasonig i
letter produced an entirely unexpecved
pesulit. By return mail, he gov back i
an snswer~-not from Jorry, but fron
Mre, JalkeTo

fyvou look 1like a fa
lump of blubber and you write as
you had 1ots of the same in your
head, " she penned in & dainty fomi-
nine seript on preicy pink perfumed

et

T

although she dj

visited via thumb.
was a hoaXe

@. Jason had written a ledft

insisted that Jerry was well apove average in
good-paying job doingniéma rind of

erful wife who
dni't getl men-

o me shemgfacedly that
ates wiilh more inhabi-

SO RE couldnit
There
unlikely that

s had died dovmn

ps,p ers

cure O you because

to some other poor Tans
start eriticizing other
why
out & fanzine yoursell?

helping fanzines.
meet us sometime, be
be as obnoxiocus
nasty thing t©o Ao

to read thig letter
around to my house.
chair that he was &€
couldn®t help him
getting jrked at
figure oud exact

Mje aren't returning the pic—%

in person a5

much aboub that Feos
Jason buv '
1y what parleuliar statement hpd seomed especially

you mighv send 1T }
Befors you !
people for not
donitc you put

1 hope you
can't Lanee

‘:}'O\l ereg on paner“

e ean.

: ML .
i >
"He omly comes out for
stl tonventionsa "

..........................................................

cause you

You know wha
" or. televhoned me

then brought 1t

Jag
to me, a8 Soon as he got it,

I vefloected as he sprewted on my favorite
tting more H ubbery all the time. but I
TvdioukgR understand a
I hadn't Seen nia lptter ard he C

fen
ouldn’t
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He ccemced
no, gco on & hunch I gave &
and he left a2lmost fumcdio
gOo ©TO Pk in earnest on hi
tiong aboutv Jagon oo
vhose two stencila, Duv A
sheeter that made me gidz
an exact copy of Jewrry:
reproduced cnd & few
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Tason wasnit vory
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good

a

of an appe

level of fandom Dy cuch LOW-gX
they should try to rsisc

deen

fans were 1014

exeliod level of fanzinc. ranse

page was this:

Herz was president of cue clun that year,
bunch, plus a complete list of the

expulsion of Jason from oux
people who kad rececivod

planation that vhis was
had no intention of widening

Pl

n -
Says he appeared on an AMSZing

135 and is ho eligibic to join

'First Fandom! rackoti’
to arrive at the ciub., L was

8

the Tlood; I had to ask him
we subsided from the yelling

'

ey ke

D o

7 ]
O
I_l

[oI

[
'

L

)

tho broadsi
o1l Jason's nonsendge; that we as a club

14

. " Jogon decided Tinallye
o the feuding for him. You gOT

R

spend the whole evening with
stencils in the bouse
thet he had decided to
h just shows thet assump-
rivrst publishing on
nsino, It was a one-
@2 f of it was sinply
ry swkwardness completely
ssod in uvnconsciaugslye.
off the two pages were
Fans1” This challengo consisted
stop loworing the cultural
c loteer-writing. Theo conventlion
themselves to tThe
linc of the second

e

o
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ind the Tinal

Tub Citvy Seionce Fiction Club, per Jason."

Brownie
Pe demended irmoediate

do so we could prepare an eX-

the distance that already existed be-
e S roen. fanzine fans and
conventvion fens. Brownie
:also wenved to throw me
‘out along with Jason, for
. supplying the stencils,
‘Thet transferred my anger
i Trom Jason to him, and T
asked the obvious ques-
‘tion: what good would
‘ozile for Joson do to re-
‘pair the damage? And how
‘could the Fub City Science
i ™iciion Club throw me oub
{if T resigned before the
inext meeting in protest
‘egaingt this concept of
iguilt by association?

i Brownie and 1 might have
‘had a real fight, if we
ihadn!i been diverted by &
iratusl problem. It took
_:the two of u3 to answer
the letters that started
seccretory but I couldn't cope with
s prosident to help and in the process
terms wo'd beon using to the speaking

cCownr in

his

u

cerms we were used bto. Jason? Tie skipped two club meetings end
stoppgd answeoring the telephone, i wenbt to his room once in per-
& with his fat body my

he shood in' the door

end locking SO

gson, and
entrlanco

way., blocking

n - 1
T T
Trign

~onocd that T almost felt gorry for



him, He wouldn't let me in, s0 T said a few choicc| words to him
and walked away,

I think that every convention fan in the Eist
had somehow.got hold of that leaflet and rose in - -spontaneous action
to the defense of Jerry, You could tell that it wasn't a canned
letter that was being sent to us by different persons. because al:
most every letter had something different to say. in the form af 2
special denouncement of Jason:and a. pariicular citation of some
fine trait of Jerryis, These. letters . - T e :
came from'all those“peocple who.scemed Toi
exist only on a few'days ol cach year, at
convention and conference vime, The .
thing that impressed me.wes. that mostv of
the letters were intelligently writlen,
with gocd command of English and ex rcellent
style. My respect To» convention fans
rose & notch with every’ letter T tried tc
answer, ' Brounie and I had considered the
easy way out; a' mimeographed explangtion -
that Jason had acted oni nobodyls authority. - .
except his own., then decided that the - -
.personal touch would ‘be bedtera oHons oF

”de"
strange," Brownié ‘sald in‘gopadse to. let
hig typewriter coclcoff,” "I.never heard -
of thege convention“ fany gettln roused U
1ilke this to defénd one of ‘theilr buddies, !
Jerry must buy drinks every hour on: the
hour, . for the whole erowd. Jondor wWhy
they think so much’of him?" §

"Maybe 1tig
. the wife," T suggesteda "A reol preity
glrl can maike fans. do scrange g Tl sy

"Could oea. But Itve never heard of fans
acting like thig when itis the husband
 thatis involved:’ Damn it, these lebterq
aren’t enough., You' knew what welve got ¢
do? Jefve got to make: Jgson apologize in

person, "

"That might help. Bub suppose he does apologize to Jerry?
Iti1l make Jerry feel better bubt nonc of these other convention fans
will know about it, TITt11ll be a long di stance bill| for nothing."

i

wasn't thinking of a telephone call,” Brownie ssid| putting his el-
bows on .the Lypewriter and his hands on his chin ap he always did
when he got a bright idea. "T mean going ©o goe JErry and offering
to shake hands right in the middle of all-those convention-fansge
That might help %o settle things."

(
©
o)
O

“Suppose Jerry| dcesn '
er allf jason tried to make Jerry| 1ook 111-

~

the apology? ALt

&)

fool.' . ; B
"Don!t wWOrry. Everyone agrccs ol Jerry 't o good guy.
one of the best in the world. - “hnoun will che mon show up at anoth
clambake 7' : ‘
We Tound that Philly %izs having en cxira-bDLf conference

S
in the summer, after a lapse oL yeaws That was quite a distance
o travel, Ffor us, bubt 1% wosn“u hopel eba

there wag reason to belicv that moab
would be there. I got in uJUQﬁ with m
“hot Jerry would bc on hand. but didn




ure that we werc planning. [o
: Tiov lefe Joson eg the cnly person
Yo manage., and it proved uncxpectedly ecsy. Brownle hed the in-
spiration; vold me gbout ii, and ¥ conveyed the vale to Jason,
He swellowed it quicker thon we dared hope. still being too over:-
wholmed by the meszs heid caused toface through the transparency
of the tic weid concccited for him, T told Jason that lMrs, Welker
1 uit for copyright infringement. The con-
tents of a letiter aro under commonlaw copyright, Jason had publishad
g ctiing permission, and she was planning to fight

this ons without g
back in the courts, A public anology 1O Jerry might stop the
action, I hintedo '

too hard. "Sure, I'1ll apolo-

-0d. in obviovs reliof, "Tell you what. Welll make"
i i conference . | idvertise it ahead of time,

o
l".‘
[
[

t.him off short before he
could get any further with
‘his masochistic impulses.
VTherets been too rwuch

fuss in public about this
‘mess already. You'ill
apologize quietly and word
will get eround fast enough
and thatfll be the end of
it. 1'm going along To
Philly with you, to meke
sure you do it right."

T didnit tell Jason that
the club wss pvaying my

i traveliling expenses. He
cwasn't a merried man and
icouid afford the trip,

‘but T couldnit.

: It was
npearly 2 month until the
iPhilly conference, dJason
: felt better about things
‘every day, obviously
“30 they re jected your application To ‘bullding up & mental ple-
become. & member of First Fendoms-welcome ;Cure of himself as the
back to the ranksg of the living, boy." . sensation of the confer-
Wow. N 8 o%, WS Y Fi . i..ience, And every day . 1
felt a 1littie more unset
about what lay aheads -1 wasn'c persom 11y acquainted with the
Richmond ¢rowd. T probebly souldntt know more than ome out of
twenty people at the event, and some of these convention fans might
gti1l bleme cur whole crowd for whet Jason nad doneéo.

And there was

atill sowmething vaguely o0dd abous The wnole episodes Jacon'ts .
fuss with Jerry had causcd & bigger reactlon than it had any right
Zo creatc. and whatewver nad been the motivation of the violence 17T

gtirred up might work against che apology idea. Suppose Jerry re-
fused to accept it, right cuv in public? Wo large fan gathering
had ever ended in a free-for-all, buv thera's p Tirst time for
everything. 5

- Our first
either. They had picke
were ©o be made there.

ight of the conference didnit cheer me Ups
) — “a

a smallish meeting room, .i the apology

ots of pecple were bound to overhear it.

£
b

Hon
(=)
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nudgod Jason to walt berlore contoring, while I loolded at the little
clusters ol fans standing ouiside the door and on iche stalrway. T
felt worse, because I didn!l spot a cingle real friend, and very
few people I knew by sight, This was obviously a zonvention fan'is
crowd,

®You mow,
casuvallky, "I don't lmcew Jerr
Suppose he sgees e Tirst and
starits swinging?"

I felv &il
heading back home immecdiately
Thet simple fact hadn't occcurred

€O me. Jerry was surc o

recognize Jasom by that pic~
ture, but weid have to ack s
one to point him out to us,., and:
that meant more avtentvion at-~ !
tracted to us,

Jason was still

- . ) \é‘
Jason. Instire tively. he op- . .
proached the most atvractive q%?;;ﬁ%£%Wv
girl in the crowd that was o |

T . s Spg i S “h ; . _—
Su%nd;ng,gusu outglde!uﬁc door, . “And don‘it mention stf in my
put on his largest smile, and ’ i 3
announced in tones that could | prosence again, I hate 1%, you a
aad b SRR 0 : hear? Hate 1t! P&te it} Hate it!'
be heard in Camden: "I‘'m S i | ‘
Jason, Jhere's Jerry Jalker?®

The glrl pointed instinctively to
e very tali fan who stood inside the hall et the last row of seats,
talking earmestly with two others. Then she sucked in her breath
23 she caught up with his announcement of his name. She tensed as
ir she were abhout to jump ot Joson and start clawing him, then let
her breath out with & loud higs, "My husband!s inrthere," she said,
and turned on her heels and sirode noisily away,

Jason 1looked
helplessly at her, then at the scouling Faces of the other fans
within earshot who had hesrd his name. He paled wislbly, stood
indecisively a moment with arms swinging awkwardly at his sides,
then wheeled and hustled into the hall, |

I tried tio follow, but
got jarmed into the crush that had suddenly developed around the
door, T was 8till squlrning to get clear of the durious mob when
Jason arrived at the little group around Jerry. dJason put on a
moechanical kind of Torced smile, The fans around Jerry backed
away, Jason stuck out his hend for the shole of necaciliation,
Jeryy didn?t even look directly at Joson, his face exXpression-
less.,

I broke free from the crowd at the instant that Jasonts
face reddened in anger at the spurned offer of friendshlp. I was
still a dozen steps awvay when Jason's outstretched hand balled
into a flst and he pullied back his arm, ready to swing gt Jerry.

1 woman =creamed someilr ere behind me, Eyerythingjseemed to freeze
in an instant's oeternity of suspense,

Then Jason lowered his fist
aimost reverently. He putihis left hend gently on Jerryi: shoulder
and said in almost a whis pkr: "I'm Jason., I'm sqrry as hell,
fe 13 ow o " . ) .
: T¢11 aay vhis for Jason, He didnft try to claim later
that ho had controlled hiz emoticns in the nidc of time. He ad-



18
micoed that ho *d nove uncocked tias blow if he hadn't noticed gome~
thing aboui Jory cig Toce vhat told him the sceret to the wnole

¥

1

~d the mizup. 1.OUS of things about fans

ave cormon 1now srd of mouth LT don't get publishei and

our crowd wasn't in persontl poudy with oThis crowd and did fT mow
apout Jerry. Ine two kindc of Tans should mingle mOres

onlly the distonco botieen fanzine fans gnd
conveniion fon o

Or meybe
{thout help, and found the
0 1+ hard 9o mnotice the chein
(5} ne strange lebttel: the way
ping Jerrys the unanimity with which his
niitack on him, Jerry'ts fallure to pub-
ines, and the almost disastrous ap=
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Buc Jason kepv reqe ating to rie lavter Oy
after he and Jerry had become good p&ls; “Hgonest, 1t wasn it my

fault, How was 1 ezpected GO know “hei the poor guy LS blind?"
- Harry Jerner dre
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get one like that?
Jell, Zd, ever since my last husband die
simply wallowing in money. Al first I
tween starting a fund for underied farns
my houge, but finalliy 1 decided on the 1

Fandenm needed o national home, Jould yo
the rest ol the house?

sy yes, pleaso.

Tell Ed, this is the 1living room, It's
by 6 feet. It isnit very big because th
house ig¢ occupied by the library. Evcery

a good sized library for fanac, and herec
Ed.

It certainly is 1la
dimensions arec?
It's 63 feet by 82 feet, The north,
walls contain cases of my IENUZINDOs
other fanzines, and this remalnLnb vall
rare file of TIATCJ, which is the name ¢
It stands for "Egoboo Is i Thing Called
Jhat does that smell two-foot shelfl of ¥
Oh, this is for my nrozines, You linow,
heartwarming gtory connccicd with thiszs »
was built for me by Rich Browm out of

arge, Sylvia.

cacs

crate, T would have thrown it out long

purvle valencia label gces well with the
drapes.

Do you have eny chilaren. sylvia?

o, B4, but I have sorme wonderfully adol
have a very unicuc hebby. I oun® and b

have six fierce neoc in ceoges down inm
now. liy favourite iz called Hekiar; hef

Jnat woul

o3
vy ccellar right

e LS : 1050 S
T T ”’“}g T | T
g‘\z#y Mo \“vw'i ?“-\W;ﬁ j-_m N g.. ‘\m./’i %’“‘mn&'
TN, RN, - P nct g
DY Les judendeed
Edmond R. Munro: 3ylvia Vanderfaan lives in a large red and
white beanie-~shaped house in the| Hollywood
hills., After having written three earlier msster-
pieces, "Imitaticn of Fen,™ "From HMere Tp Detention,"
and "inn of YWeyawiegs," she undertook thp greatest
work of all, her Pullover Frize winning putobiography.;
"I dant To Live PFannishly', How are you. Sylvia?
Sylvia: Honderful, 3Ed, dahling.
=d s I like your fannish house. “ylvia; whateper made you

Live been

as torn be-—
end bullding
attexr., because
v like to see

{L

only I feet
e rest of the
fan must have
te the library
the

d you say

U e
CRYs, A BaS, and

[N
f my fanzine.
JOCHO
ooks contain?
Hd, there's a

ookcasgse., 1t

an old orange

ago. but the
ink-spattored

abtle pets, T

cd neos. I
the

S just in

next room. Jould you like ©o sce hin?

Jny yes, 3Sylvia. By the way, how long have you had
this nec?

Oh. just about six meniha, Bd. ie's jusv at the stags
when heis beginning 0 tallk Tannishly. | 3a¥ rone thing




cute, Hellly ling.

Hektar: Ghui'ﬁhai South (ete Again An. 20101

Syivie: isn't hc. cute, Bd -4ahling?

Td e (Heh hoh,) He certainiy is, Sylvia. Where did you

o ever find him?

Svlvia: . I won aim in & cran game.at the last Oklacon.

2d: . Uell, that's 2ll the timo we have. Goodbye Sylvie,

i foodbye Jlektar

§Y1VLB' googbyc, d dah}%ng,ﬁ A%l AR l

Hektar: Bgoboo! TLong live bheer and Carl Brandon'!

Bd: Tn a moment we will visit Daddy Joodness, spiritual

o loader of thousends of faitvhful Fans.

Td : Daddy Goocdncss lives in this gilded tower cons tructed

T of bheer cang on the outskirts of Los iAngeles Califor-
nia. To hig Tollowers. bDaddy Goodness is the person-
jfication of Fannism and the Perifect Fan. and at times
almostc resches the status of Ghu. Good evening, Daddy.

Daddy: Greetings, and may you make the pilgrimage to Jeyau-
wega in peace,

Ed: Thank you, Daddy. I supposc that is one ol the bless-

o ings you ofien bestow on your 10130 7ers Is 1t°?

Doddy: Why vos., IEdmond, it ie onec of the lines from the Fan's
o

5a PeLL ne, Daddy, whatever mede you move into such an

o unusual mansion? :

Daddy: well, itt!s 1lilke this, Edmcnd, Back in the days when

T was a struggling neo T tried to put oul a fanzine,
Unfortunately, it turned out to be a resounding fiop.
becausce no one would send me any material, correspondence
or anything. I was forced to turn out BLTF 211 by my-
self. BLTF was thce name of my zine, standing for

"Betber Living Through Fandom”. This failure mode me

turn to drink and this in turn resulted in the accum-
ulation of many biheer cans. ith these I managed to
build a btower a2 a lasting reminder of The futility
of a soloc-produced fanzine,

ad How did you manage to become the spiritual leader of
che T Daddy®
N G G T built my tower. T fell behind
ran% on. the land, end the holder
falkefarniskh cur that he was, Tore-
cea meg I noopcd the next freight and
came out here to atart a mew life. 3Soon after I arrived
I noviced that che L.A. fans were poorly organized
and I undertoolk to oave them, As goon as they saw mne
they procl aimed me their leader, I suppose it was my
licondog outfit Uhal impressed them most, buL at any
rate, 1 knew T was now leader and hkad a job to s,
ie rented a sitore and immediately set up the Log An-
peles: 3ave a Fan Socicty, also known &s LASTS. Thisg
turned out to be a tremendous success and O show Thelr

in the o
of the morct o,
closed and evici


ivngej.es

i+ 0o

scraped a1]
cgc ther and had my tower
2d as a lasting nroof of

sra
¢heir pennles and ni
novoa to thls ciuvy
the ncower of praycr,
Ucll Dndeq that certainly is a wonderful zuccess

sLorv and illustrates what faith end peorceverance can
do, “e only have a fow seconds lefi; pgrhars you can
tell us the significance of the long index finger-nail
on your right hand.

citude the good f ny
ir ic
f}

fell, Ed, T grcw this long finger-nail when I saw the
light, and besides it comes in handy for cutting sten-
cila for my new fanzine, VPB*ITF, which means "You Can

Be Sure If Tt7s Fannish'
Gooanight., Daddy.
Goodnight, ZTdmond, and may all those on [the FAPA
walting list before you perish.
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“Fans are an egotistical lot.'
Some wise sage made this observatglion,
and who am I to turn my head?

Jith the prospect of a new, woe tad in the
house, I decided something should be done. Here
T was building up o minor following in fandom (at least it gives
me pleasure to think this), and for what? “Jhen I was gone. the
circle of fen would coon forget that Twig ever had existed. I'm
no Willis, Bloch or Berry, asg a person or as a zine, It made me
feel rather indigo-ish and I cogitated cilently for a full
minute,

”Dlane, I said, making a hasty decision, "we wmust do some-
thing."

She looked ot me blankly, cur usual telepathy failing.

T must have a faanish heir,"” T explained. “There must be
someone &0 take over when I am gone,"

"Hunnnnh?" was 811 she could muster as she dropped her
knitting to her lap.

"Weli," T spouted, "you know what's going to happen if I
don't have someone around the house who is a tru~fani Ifve told
you before!™

“ishat!s that?" she yawned.

"Bvery damn one of my sci-Tfi magazlnes and books will have

to be buried with me," 7 paused briefly, waiting for some re-

. 0 . D D Ol S (]
sponse., She just continued to s8it complacently. 'In mz‘coffinc
T added for ermphasis. "I won'tv heve a stranger going over them. "

This statement dispelled her Jeuhahéy and she gat bolt up-
right., "You don‘t mean iti There isn’t a casket large enough
to teke you and your paraphernalia,”

"I mean iti" Wo darm..,." I stopped, not wanting tc be too
harsh at the ocutset. “You!ll just have to heve my casket special-
ly built, Shelves Tor the books and maga7¢nes. a table for Lhe
Azogranh,..a desk for the uyDGTu..eVCPy‘nin5 in ite own niche."

She looked at me dumbfounded. '"What you need is a Uyrajlaa
3he was silent for a moment. Inspiration suddenly flared. dhy



donitv you contact Carr and Z11ik? They might prepare a tomb for
in their tewer to tho moon., Tpat would be large enough,

e

“Don't be sacreligiousi”

alized she hed venturcd onto sacred ground and tried
a differentc tangent. "What about Tina? Youive started on her,

"Wot soon encugh," T alnost wept. "You remember what hap-
2 ) C

pened in.that windstorm. She was so scared she was going to be
blovm away she threw a real tizzy.
ence 17~ @nd‘;ust_because she remembered Dorothy
T ferows in iThe #izard of 0zt!,!
sl
7 T My wifc seldom swears, but she did

= then.. "Oh; for ghod's sake, Guy}
Youlve darm well lost your mind, "

"Now wait,"” I celmed her, "Look,
you agree that you and I can contact
each other when we are apart."” She
nodded, end I went on, "Jell, then. it
won:t hurt to try a little prenatal
training on our pavit.’
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